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"POETRY.

11t FRIEND OF OUR DARKER DAYS.

RY ERANCI? BROWN.

“I'was smifl, when the world was fresh and young,
That the triends of earth wers few ;
And ahirines have blazed and harps have rung
For the hearts whose love was true.
And so, when the furrowing tracks of Time
Lie deop on the old Larth's brow,
The faith so prized in her eurly prine—
$hall we hope to tind it now?

w
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it may be found—like the aloe’s bloom,
In the depth of western woods,
To which o hundred sprnigs may come,
Yot wake not its starry buda:
But if, through the mists of wintry skies.
1t shines on life's weary ways, ’
What star in the sum.mer-heavens will rise
Like that friend of our darker days? .

\We know there are hands and smiles to graet
Qur ateps on tho summit fair,—

i il

felt her very soul gush out, in grateful cc-
stacy, with the clear but softly murmurred
answer, * I will,” And she wasa bride §
beautiful, happy. and envied. And well
might Jané Wood be envied by every wo-
man that looked on her that day, for she
stoud high above them ip intellectual life
ber spiris was plosious in a purity that
knew pot envy, malice, or remerie ; and
her h “c;t,. that deep fountain, which, with
gushing, sweet, or Witter walers,
makes woman's happiness or misery, was
full to overflowing with the rich, trusting
biiss of perfect love. And he, whom her
affections so worshipped, was worthy of
that homagej for he was noble of soul. and
penerous of heart, and [ofty of spirit; he
bad honor, genius, and a competency of
this werld’s wealth,and e loved her fond-
Iy, ahd purely,—even as she loved him,—
As the sat beside bim, in his elegant, tho'
not tumptuous dwelling, sarrounded by
neatness nod beauty, nrranged by the ma-
‘:ic hand of taste, she claspéd ns hand ten-
Her'y between both of hee’s to her bosom,
and breathiell, id s tone that geemec ol
heaven, so gxpressive was it of perfect sa
tisfaction. /‘7
1 now am wholly happy ; ny heart
needed only this, 1 holy place 1§ now
filled with the presence of the deity to-

But lone are the chimber's weary feet
Whore the steep lics’blenk and bare:

For some have ganed lar boights amd stroams
To their mght with morming crown-d -

But the sun-rise shod vn thewr heart's lirst Jdreams,
And its light they neyer'found!

Yet oh, for tho bught eyes seen afar,
When vur sails were first unfuried,—-
And the glance that once wns the guuding »tar

Otour greon unwithered world !
And oh, for the voice that spake in fove
Fre we heard the cold world's praise . —
Une gourd 10 our prunused noon, to prove

Like the friend of our darker days! |

Alns’ wo have missed pure gems, that lay
Where tho rock xeemed starn and cold

And our search hath found but the hidden ciny
Where we dreamt of pure bright gold.

And dark is the ‘rpghx of chunglug years
That falls o1t -the trust ol youtl,

“Till the therns grow up and the tangled tares
1n the stronghuld ofits truth

‘I'hve shrines ofour houselinld gods. ;rcrr-!mm-(‘e
We huve saen thetr brightiess wane o

And the Jove which the hear. cun gve but cuce,
1t ingy be givenp vain:

Butstill froin the graves of wishes voung.
From the depths of memory’s muze,

One blessing springs from the henr! nmd for.gue
For the frend of our datker dnvs.

T ra

TWOMAN’S MISSION.

BY MRS. LYDIA JANE FILRASON.

She was a bewutiful bride!—a tic'y
beautiful moman,
ever, the beauty which a statuary may un.
parl o ct
and of feature, in the untouched blsom ot
vouth. but the livinu, speaking loveliness !
ol a suul full of love, of trust, and guod
ness; and p high, holy haope lushing out:
fram ils pureshrinein every tone. or word,
or movement; the commanding Leauty ot o
noble character, fegibty imptessed upon 3
tablet. Kvery one who kaew her admir-
ed and honored her; but she was not lov. )
ed by all, {or she was not one of thuse
weak effeminate crentures who appeal,
with all the helptessness of infancy, to the
tender aftections of the heart, Men could
not regard her as a lair, [rail being fevmed
in utter dependence upon their support, to
be guided by their judgement, wornas s
beautilul ornament, suothod, petted, aud
ted. just as it pleased thei caprice o7 con:
venience, and so they did not lave her, —
Women did not love her, because her su-
peior mind couid. nat cnter, with intense

He's was uot, how- ¢ Ly; lor gie was In
!lu‘i' iy
sl marble, the perfection of form .

la victim to

Loaln pU
Lo

ward whom it has alwnys yearned without

served all this, and it is therefoke I suffer,
why are others, no better than 1. exempt
from punigshment ?  There is no justice.’

As she spoke, a shudder ran through her
frame, a livid shade passed over her pale
face, she clasped her hands over her fore-
head, aud sinking on her knees, bent her
fuce upon the weat of her chair. At that
moment, a tall, haggard man crepl stesl-
thily into the rvom, Hisapparel was rag-
ged, and soiled with earth, and an ald hat,
which was crowded down over his eyes,
half-concealed his features.

*1 will hear her hypocritical cant,” he
murmurred ; but in the tumult of her soul’s
aeony, she heard him not.

f.oog time he listened, and cavght only
convulsive sobs and wild ejaculations; yet,
such was her apparent agony that he could
net, dared not interrupt her. At length
she raised her head, Her eyes were redd
witl tears, but they glowed with the war-
mest gush of fecliong,

+ Oh, Father,” she cried, oo clear, glad |
voice. *now [ see thee, now | see thee!
now | know that thou art, Now L believe |
that thou hearest me. Oh, I thank thee !‘
that theu hast dispelied from Yy wind the
blackness of darkness which had gathered |
over it. [ satin the cold shadow of des

pair, and suud (here is no God—because 1
coutd nut see thee.  Thou knowest then 1

;i\nuwiug what 1t necded 3 what nngr-l in
habitant sholild be able thus to fill it with
warmth, hght and music. On, 1 am hap
pv!—and this happiness shall endure tor

ever—Ilorever?
. .

-
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She was a miserable wife!l—a licart-bro-
ken nud bowed down womab, Alone she,
eat with a heaped up work baske ‘
her,
which the poor are permitted to occupy in
fear ard anony, lest, alter months of tol
nud privaton, they should not be abie to
carey to the sumptuous palace of the lund-,
lord, the sum, So paltry to him, demauded
of them »o imperiousiy for the privilege of!
cowenng under the roof
pot deem a sufficient sheiter for his auni-
maly. She was pa‘e, and sad, spd vwan g
her Bpiril was with the pall
i hopes ssd Ligh aspirations, gnd ber heart
way heavy with the veautiful creations
which it had formed snd worshipped, and
which disappointment had broken down,
aud hesped 10 crusting ruin on their by
ing allsr. She was poor and wretched,
and whoever tovked on her, pitied her
Pity is sweet when she sitteth down be |
side the sufferer, saying i—"* T.ean vn my!

eister—dear snter.’ But when|
ohe stands and looks down upen us, thougir
be teass within her eyeds, und rays,
« Poor outcast, 1 will aid thee,” theo even |
Ler soft hand Yies like fice upon the flure-
Jane Wood was piticd, and pase- |
canly d esveid and,
sshand was o common diuakard . |
Wblet Acthur Wood. .
dive, (ke inteliec:

bosumy,

there

‘Ilkl‘h\‘-

Yes, 1t is tmposy
the high youicd, the senn
the loving and beloy ed. had become
cards and alcobod,  He had!
gombled away his property, he had draw -
d his soul in intexicaling hiquors 5 e
rding with the basest, secking em-
ot bere and there, that he might ]
ficient to gratity s unquenchable

And she, the neglected, the sut-|
the abused X

tuad,

av
was he
ployme
thirst.
fering. woman, shie loved lnmy
deartv stili.  And Christiun people savd @
' \WWe would be generous to Mra. Wood, |
but it is of no use; {or whatever she ob
(yina she lavishes upon her brutal husband. l
She has no ciibd-en & nnght enjoy a gugd}
situalion as purse or guveinesy sull ahci
willjlabor,& sufler,& pay reat, that e wa)
huove a shelter, to W hich he resurts only v
consume her earnings, andrepay hercaies,
with opprobious jangusge. She is a fool-;
Ish woman, gnd must du the best sbie can'

interest, into all the petty jovs and pricts.
which seemed fo them of such prent mo !
menl. She was not transparted with the |
beauty of a new bonncet, nor thrown into
ccstacies by the temes of a new piano.—
She could not weep with the tender Mary
for the death of her poor litila caged bird,
aer svinpathise in the terrible alarm with
which Yda shrunk from the proximity ofa
caterpillar, or o big black spider. She
did not shriek, nor full inte hysterics,
when mamma’s pet fell down npon the
carpet, or got his finger pinched. In her
intercourae with the world she never dealt
in flattery or scandal, She looked with a
quiel smile, on occurrences that were, {0
others, excecdingly agitating ; and though

Aod o even the best parl of thee wortd tx-,
cured, 10 cousCIEnct,y the tack ol hoiy uu-z
Fiiv.

@he had spread her t A |
but wholesome food which her iabor had)
provited, and which her hand had (‘lrcsri
ed. She had arranged every ariiclein her |
lonely abude with perfect neatness, and
now she uwaited the return of her huw-
pand, wuo promised to e home by revea,
o'cluck. Seven o'clock went by —eight ]
stuck, and yet he came not. Dark sud
fewrful thoughts came crowding upou her)
.Uul. B\.‘ﬂ“(l‘ul mewmories well SWCP.’)H)K
past, in funeral procession, each to throw
ber taded gariand upen the grave of hope.
Mesger spectres pulnled tou Jdark & stor

able with the plain, |

she had always s gift for the poor and a
tear for the miservble) and o kind word
for every body, still they di¢ not love her ;
and the general opinion was: She is cold,
and proud, and heartless, :

But she had met with one who loved her,
a map copable of appreciating worth in
woman, who would wear ber proudiy as a
monarch wears his diadem. He was, in
soul, aud form, and feature, perfect spe
cimen of manhood, And she loved him as
only a heart like her’s can lave. She had
waled thus far in life’s yathway alone.—
She had mel no spitit that could blead with
her'8, no eyo that could understand her
own, no heart that could echo truly the
sympathies that made the music of ber life;
put when she met Arthur Wood, she felt
that she had found ali that was mecessary
for her happiness. And waen, after a the-
rough acxuaintance, he Jrew her londiy
1o his bosom, and asked if she could be
content to followsthe star of his destiny —

my luture. and her spirit seemed reeling
on the verge of destruction. Darker snd}|
more terrible grew the spectres “lhn( aure
rounded her; Poverty, with net hyena-
like eyes, gathered her rags urosnd het
wasted form, and crept shivering tu her
straw bed 10 the ghattered hovel. Disease
lay writhing vB per couch of torture;
Guilt crept by, vainly seeking to hide the
lace, op which wus impressed the }ndelh-
ble hasd of inlamy. And ecorn, with face
averted, paoted with her finger, which
pierces the heart with the wost unendura-
ble agouy. And still her husband was
the victim, and through his soul the shafts
came with keeper agopy to her own.

+1 can endure po longer * ghe cried at
length. * Oh,itis too much-—too terrible.
How have l deserved such a fearlul punish-
ment 2 There ia no justice on earth. 1
there any ia the administration of Provi-
dence? Wherefore was J created” aud
cudowed with superior abilities, to, be de-

1s

{0 live with him, and for him, for éver,shel

graded to this abject state ? I{! [n;yc de-

\ beseech thee.

tbesideruined thy maost per
in one of those wretched (lwr\!lngsium,mu, image.

which he would

of 1ts voung.

‘

Pulveve hung in tatters. +God has heard

have suffered.  Thou knowest ali my sor-
rows. ‘Tlhou hast secu my lears, hy strug- .
sles, nith all the ills (hat have Leset wy
pathway. ‘Thou wilt forgive tlhe bitter- |
ness ol my soul’s agony. Thou wiit lw-!
ten tu we this ance—this once, ob, God! 1,
Louk, Father! whata wredk !

See—nee how error Nas |
fect work—thine own |
My God behoid ! Heus
not wholly fost, the stamp of diviaity T
not eflaced from bis brow j awm-d all ihe
ruin thet ties crushimely above, sull there
are seavons when 1t flashes out as it wow
wont, and fitis my spirit with a shadow of
its early happiness. [t is not puverty, i(‘;
Iy not teil, 1tis not the wotld's scurn, at [
crushes me; 1115 my sorcow, My anguish
tor hiis, for the bhight has fallen on him
in whom 1 glovied.  Great Gud ! thou art.
ab'e tu save um. Thou art able by une
touch of thy finger to awaken Lisstumber-
Sing apirit, And wive it sirenuth to burst the
bondy with which this moral Dehilah Tas
bound his noble faculties.  Kather !—Fa-
thet! bear, 1 do beseach theel

'

he bias become.

1
|
|
¢
.

[

« Amen—Amen!  burst from the heart
of the listener, and he enciicled her waist’
with his bony arm, lrem which the o'd cout

vou, Jane, v ancel—my hfe's guardian,
God has heard’

In that hout, a- Jane Wood lay sobbing
upnn her husband’s busom, with her arms
(wined tovingly around nun, she experien-

vgel, and will tead the object of 1

iol we

worey

wile living; provd of my
happy in his love.”

'And you may well be proud and - hap-
py. tear Janc, tor all that your husband is
vou have made him, Nobly have you (ut-
filled your mission, my wile, Yoh have
saved your husbsud, body- and soul, 1
time and in eternity. Tle world may ne-
ver know this, but it is known unto Ged,
and heaven shall rejoice in it torever,—
You have filled vour statios, you have
that which every true wowan is, a guar-
dian angel. Her ministrations, like those
of unembodied asgels, are performed in
silence, and with an invisible hand. VYet,
in the dny when all things are made
known, it will appear how much of the
goodness and greatness now claimed by
man, belang to woman’s well earned trea-
sures. She was formed for the perfecting
of man in happiness, usefulness and good-
ness. She possesses an influence over
him, which, while it 18 invissible, 18 stron-
ger than adamant.. He will meet force
with force; he will resist tyranny to the
death ; but he is weak and gentie as an
infant in the delightfu! bends of a tiue
woman's pure aflection. Il vice or error
error fasten upon his soul, with the ripe
of a hideous censtrictor, and drag him a-
way toward perdition, slitl, 1 one woman
fuve him (ruly, be is not lost Holtding
o fondly by every tender Gbre ol lus
nature, she stutl chog, p'eading earnestly,
1o the robe of the divine mcrey, exclaim-
ing, hike the weesthing patriarchy 1 will
not let thee go, except thou blexs me. ==
She may bear the mark of that strugyle,
through the long night of agony, all the
dayw ol her hife, but she will prevarl. She
is an angel, a minntering, a sustaining an
ver love to
her own mative heaven. As mother, a8
sister, as wile, she holds the destiny of
man; to form, to punily, to support and
to recinim.  And she——will not her love
be richly rewarded > Sne who has form
ed a soul to virtue, she who has susteined
the faltering footsteps. she whohas ceclni
wmed the wanderer, and saved her loved
eue, budy end soul, 15 pot her reward
surer Oun, Jave, whea you look upon
yuur husband, sdo you ool feel conscious
tdoing—-a trivmph of love whiclh 18
ol ilse!l a heaved - .\x\‘d’ tuis shall be
vours lorever.  For everyigem which the
world bestows upou him, dglrop of pure
felicity shall fall upon your Ii‘\e‘nrl, & eve-
ry blast of lame’s loud clarion, shall awa-
Ken in vour soul, a still, small voice ol the
aweetest upprobation ; nobly have you ful-
filled your mission. You have saved from
perdition the youl with which your own i
eternally blended by the ties of lave ; aud
stiil, as that suul progresse
aud gou«lneis, snd uselulness tv man, aud
in 1ty mpproachies teward Gud, so will your

husband, and

ced a huppines-eo high, su pute, s0 full ol
heaven. that she felt overpaid for abt she!

had suffeced. \
. !

1 eatm evemng beside her
Lusband, in their beautful home LY the
wilvery schuylkil. The clegance vf com-
petence aud the refinement of taste, were
ubyiaus within and without the manwuoen
t
could n

L4 L] ” LJ .

e

Sie eat

y
'
.
b

here was no visible lack of any thiug that
Nister to human hapmuess.  She
was roading, but frequently lifted her eves
frowm Ler bouk toward henven, with ejacu -,
lations o such soul felt dehight, that her!
Buband loohed smilingly upen heo fromnd
the paper on which he was earnestly -
tent. At length he lad biw hand on her's.\
which rested vn the tab's, and alscing the |
Review belore her: |

lece, Joae,” he sand, Cread and re
Jace i your work. Thase who hold the
batance lor the gews ol mind, have dedi-;
ded that the buk you so much ndmire 18
worthy of @i cxalted place inthe temple |
oi fawe ;5 that 1t shall Live forever) ‘,

Qe fell on her haves at bis feet, hid her®
face ia his batom, and ejaculaled o lervent
‘hank God! | knew that you were ca-.
Ule ol this—ot more.? i
The huabstd raived her, embraced her,
fervently, and having sealed ber beside
him, tooked with inguescribable gratitude
and tendgpgess; into her tearfal
‘They wafe 4 beautiful couple,

cach bad passed thew lovtieth year,
)

'
|

.

pu

C}'QS.—
although
He
was itf the (ull pride und steength of 8 vi-
gorous manhoud ; time had taken nothing |
{rom hix youthfu! beauty, but had fiscd up-
on s features the lofty and ‘glortous ex- |
pression of the soul’s luveliness 3 and she,:
although her cheek had lost its roundoess,
and its bright witching curls, were anin-
tellectual aund boty loveliness surpassing
all the charms of youth. 'Fhe husband
held, between both of his, the trembling
hand (hat had given itself to him wo Jong
ago, and which hau never ceased to mims-
ter to his best iaterests, He looked Jov-
ingly upon it, und glanced admiringly ou
the round, fair arm that rested on his
knees.
+Jane,” he said, ¢ permit me to recur,
this once, te the past, although it is a »ub
ject ot which you have treated me never
to spenk. “Tell me, my wife, when.you
recall all the past, with its rainbow Wopes,:
its real sorrows, its inlense uulfeuing‘ﬂl.-‘i
whea you review your whole life, do";yuui
feel disposed Lo weep, or to rejoice. i the
Providence that createdand endowed you
—and made you ming?? T
~ ¢ L rejoice, my highband—must heattily
do I'rejoice ;-and 1 have eause for vejoic-
dng, tes troly, ¥ am the prgudtsl,»ba.ppiast
S ¥ ;

- bt wa T T

anything gratuitoug escd

happiuess and iejuicing increae forever
and ever)

From the New York Spint of ibe Timor
APPLYING THE PRINCIPLE.
BY THE YOUNG 'UN.

A brace uf legs, thrust considerably too
far through a peir of muttled pants, sud ut-
tached to a coupleol the larzestsized feel,
which were encased 10 twio cowhide bro-
gany, forned the under pinuiug to a fong,

“aiab stded Lody vl otherwise generous pro

puttions, the alole bemg suttnuunied by s
head, which was covered with a gray five
year ald’ {at least) scal shin cap. Trs

yum total—legs, punts, feet, shugs, body

and chapr o 3—way the property, by pus-
pesaion, + b.. Zevas Humspun,

Zenes 1. brea un ta bat’ during the
night o . voous, sd had squandered lull
barl @ wuoar on hunseliin white eye and
sweetning.  Hut hin returtingselises mwade
mim feel phivsoplical and on the morning
we spesk of him,jne stoud 3t au early hour
(6 ——— sireet gazing mechameelly atthe
telegraphic wires—auliloguisiug (hus Winf:

e e —That's tic felegruf— ¥ —
‘c—well 1 don’t poorseive vuttan’ per—
‘i culler 'bout them sirings, oo’y oao’s
bigger 'en Cather—ic,’

“Fhat’s the hightnin' Loe, big ‘un,’ said
at urchin 1u the door way pear by,

¢ When does she—"1s start '

‘You'd better ax in thar.’

CHher

~+In e office, upthar)

The 1oaler was shown to the dour ol the
building, and *by hook or cruok’ fuund his
way up three thights ol slairs, into the Tel-
cgraphic office.  The altendants enquired
‘what the gentlemun had to forward ¥’

+ Fou'ud—"1c—who's she!”

¢What will you wend 2

+ Bend whar *

*This is the Telegraph office, sir.’

¢« Well—ic—who'u thunder said
wasa’t P’ .

* I supposed you bad business, gir’

« Nuthin? 0’ the sort—'"ic, quile the re—
ic—verse o' the contrairy.’

* What will you have P

+1 waot to wake somng Yie—quitiea.’

The hour bewng early, aod hittle doing,
the clecks very charitably _
on s0ILE (_un'with the lellow, with the view

to sobering him. The opportamity for
ped them, howev.

ed a consultation
benefit the intru-

it

er—lor us they comuepc
upon the Lest DEATR. 10,

der, he slepped up to vue of the batieries,
which pappened fortunately. 1o be but
Lightly charged, and cancluding thut the
nobs were portable, he pulied bis cup over
his forchead.and atiempted to remove one

. .
»

of the balls, the next moment Zenas lay
stretched upon the floor.
He arose as best he cou
to the clerk, with .
‘ Look here, Mister—’ic—wot’s yure
name? 1 kin lick as many sich like skunks
as you, as could be druv iato 8 forty aiker
lot! Wotin did yer—’ic—nock an
inpersent man down that way fer P—oh ¥’
* Nobedy touched you’ ssid the clerk.
 The —— they—'ic—dido’t ?’

' Nu, sir.  You took the’——

' Tock wot? Yere's yure cottemptible
copper’—and preceeded to dash a leoss
peuny towards the attendant, which lay
upon the machine—his fingers cama in
contact with the battery, and sway he
went apain hecls over “head, across the
floor ! .

* Look yero continued the suflerer; who
byjthis time, was well nigh sobered—*’ad
bisst yer infernal pictur, what in thunder
are you ’baout ¥’

* You mustn’t handle the tools’—ob-
served the clerk, nearly bursting with
laughter. "
_* Look yere! Mr. Wot’s your name—
ain't to be fooled this yer way for nuthin’
—Farn’t. By thunder! I'm a independ-
eut individooal, 1 am-—and this yere
neckin?’ people down, without netice of no
kind, arn't the thing, by ! Kl you'll
upen that yere doar Il goout @ this, and
no questions asked ¥

« That's the deer, sic’—

+ ‘That brass handle ’

*Yes.? ‘ .

* P'm blowed if you do, though ? This
child don’t meddle with nomore’ hardware
in this trap no how § .

T'he door was opened by the clerk, snd
the fetlow sidled out. A suppressed laogh
pervaded the countenance of the ettead-
ant, as Zeuas departed, which, as the
dour cloned, vented itsell in a broad haw
haw,

* You’re a emzart voung . gentleman—
you are P’ bawled the loaler, through the
kevhole, as he held the door fast with both
hands—‘you're a very young may be!—
You'e like to git out o’ that, and go to
yuure breakfast, bimeby, may be! Aw’
of yer do git any grub befere noon, jest
Tt n feller 'bout my cize Know it—will
I'it teach you tn knock people
down, simultaueously, for nothin’—I will?
and, trom the preparations making on the
outside, the provpect was that the ‘insi-
ders’ were tu be made prisoners.

id, and turning

yar?

s in konowledge lour valient stranger,

A thought stiuck the attendant. He
discenuccted the wire, and placing it in
Lcontact with the nob of the doer un the in-
| side, his companton let on the battery.”

‘I'be door flew open instantanecusly and
_ with the seal skin
cap, was thscovered in the act of anti-an-
pular descent down staira. the side of his
head scraping the paint from the edges of
‘lhe steps, and his lezs, mesntime, pector-

ming an involuntary pirousette, which
would have done infinite credit to a French
dancing maiter.

It s0 chunced that Zenas had purchased
a bunch of lucifer matches the night be-
fore, which had been deposited in s coat
pocket. In his progress dowa the match-
¢s had become ianited, and by the time he
had reached the first fight he had partial-
v recovered from the first eflects of the
[dwock’—but the fluid tingled through his
veins, s cost tatls were ou fire, and he
way not *set forwerd” 1w his imaginstion
any, by tbis last effort of his tormentors.
He discovered the fire, and presumsed it
was purt and parcel ol the ‘cussed inven-
|mm' he sprapg to his lect, and with both
{hands briskly at wark behiod him, for the
{ purpose of smothering the flame, which
wae rossting the seat of his inexprassibles
ae *put’ lor (ke street door at full gallop!

‘Fire! Fire! Holp! yere! Ow! murd—
fire ! help!” shouted the vichm, as ke dar-
ted nto the sireet.

Away he dashed towards Baltiore, at
a speed which the *hightin line itsell might
have been preud of. Luckily, asquare
off, he discavered a sarvant “with a hose
attached toone of the hydiants, busily en-
gaged in washing oft the pavement. He
rushed to the spot aud turniog short be-

fore him—a posleriori—he begged him,
at the top ol his voice *for God’s sake’ to
‘put him oul?’ '

Perhaps his sable friend’s eyes dudn’t
! plisten, snd oy be his tivory’ dido’t shine
as he charitably turned *the currest of
sthat aiream’upon the wvomentinnable por-
i1ion of the paor devil’s netherments!
1.0 The fire was extinguished witheut se-
(rious damage,’ as the papers say—the loa-
fer was thoroughly saturated —and having
lexchanged s ‘heavy inside wel’ (nr:
Iskin drenching, he departed, perfectly so-
ber, smidst the jeers of the crowd who had
witnessed the finale—most vocilerously
cursing all improvements in magnetism
and combustibles!

Tue Eprrou.—Auv individusl conduet-
ing a paper ns il should be, will read e-

determined up-i week.

nough lo fill his paper fifty times every

He publishes that portion which

he deems most important, and. which he

thinks mostracceplable and serviceable to
his lellow men. : ‘

e

* When was meat first introduced ioto

the Navy?  Whea Noal took.1lam into

the Ark with hinn R
i 3

About 100,600 bublielinf Wheat uré ve-

maining at Bullalo tor winler sioiage.
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