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That Lovely Girl In NDine,
AY FPHRATM GRATE, KsQ.
T «aw a girl on Market steeet,
A sweet voung thing in blue;
To her the vivues seemed o meet,
With hier the gracis grew,

Hor brow waz finely formed and fuir,
The rose was on her cheik

Her pomting lips still seemed to dare,
Ard yet they seemed 1o sock.

Her eves were of thiat melting blue,
That many a heart nught wreek §

er vinglets, of a gollden hue,
Adorned ber snowy nedk.

Bler's wae a atep, might win & hemnt,
OFf light, elastic kKind

A forn, s pussing oll thet ant
Or faney hos divined,

Tidood she was mom heavenly fair,
Her chanme were most divine |

Oh ! would that 1 could bow me there,
And worship at her ehirme?

From her woft hreeth such dranghts of love
Al joy my bosom drew ;

™ot oh? 1 contd not Jeok vomoved,
At that sweet girl in blue?

That Drunlien Man in Rags.
A paredy on “That Lovely Giel in Blue”
1 =aw a misn an Market stroet,
A diny tleng duormgss:
In him the passims svemel to modt—
e was the sport of wags.

s brow was knit with rage and spleen,
And Mosted was his cheek ;

s teeth were clenched his lips between ;
Vo shun Liim all dud seck.

Blig eves svore of that erimean boe
Peculinr o the sot 3

Hix ringhets v'er B torebead lew—
His trieids ey koew dim nor?

His was a sep from stich the soul
Would shirimk 3 aye woih disidliin ;

e torm, slas? was like the bowl
From which "twas hard 10 ubstuin,

Tudeed, he was o wretelod man—
His virtues adl bad fled §

Hus daya are dwindied 1o a span;
s ke was bt theead

Erom bsie pestiferaus breath the fumes
Of hyuor were exhaled ;

On him T eonld not Took anmoved,
Bet pitied and bewailed. L.W.Z

From the Svuthern Literary Messenscer,
AEW LIGUTS,

T guickstop merch of modern mind

T leas ing commmon setiee nhiing,

And sl the Gods from Pan to Mars,

Now make thoir tips o eaileond cars,

i'he Muses—uay, the very Graces

Have paid thewr tare—for earky glacis;

And eoath 1o sav, their votarivs secim

To travel now-n-doys by steam,

And strain—aslthough the builers burst,

1o be a Bubbleton, the first,

No m-tter who desorves to win,

The gure of food sud soundd of hab

Maust nt, of conrse, compete itk hin !

So rapid 15 “improvement” aow,

It goes shead, (oo matter how,)

Witk wuch u filty sevan-power,

Y ou get 1o heaven in hsit wo hoor,

By wercly locomative peach) g—

Qu the high pressute pla of wachiog :

And by the momie 16 shorler xpaoe

‘1[{ cench, God wat, the otlser |l|m'l‘.

Wha now would think for onee of earning,

Wy Labor's toil, the wealth ol beacning ?

O who propuses o ga o seavod

For Knowledge—hut a foel?

Woot even the baby Prisce of Wales

L1 soft ennugh to Kill the whales,

1o light han 1o lizs pap-—when gas

Is grown in ey mw ndow-griss,

And when waz candivs of the best

Are from the castor hean=pod goost |

dasy uf the dast Tom T,

A lessox ror Scormse Wives.—
“And I dure say you have scolued your
wile very ofen, Neswman,” said 1, once.
Old Newman looked down, and the wife
took up the reply.  =Never to signify. —
and il he bas, I deserved 1. “And |
dare say, il the truth were told, you
Lave scolded him quite as often.”
“Nay," said the old woman, with a
beauty of kinduess which all the poetry
in the workd cannotexcel, *how cana
wife scold her good man, who has been
working for her and her little ones all
the day? ft may be fora maa to be
peevish, for it is e who bears the cros.
ses of the wordd 3 bt whoe should make
fim forget them but his own wife? Asd
she had best for her own sake—for no-

vody can scoid much when the scolding | 198 from anllicit passion, yet, whenever I met | that all the world would deem me guilty than
is all on Lme side.”—[Bulwer's Student. | wator L, | felt bow dear she was tome. On | she. Well, 1 carefully burned all traces of
| the Lord's day, as 1 wtood inthe sacred desk, it | the drug, except what | bad propared, and with
my eve fellan bier, T felan mnpnlse to streteh | that wrupped in paper m omy pocket, | went
oul my aros as if 0 ewbrece her, my heart | 1o the digingcoom, in which wasthe cepboard
| was no longer with mwy God, although 1 sull | coutmiming the table furniture ; 1 ok the Tul
rockad b with proyers, and went mechan- | from the sugar bowl—1 hoard & stop i the hall

No Accouwving sor Tasve.—An anecdote
# told i the New Monthly Mugazine of an -
Lubitant of Spitzbergen, who, when condeled
with by the eaptain of & whilemnn, on the se-
verity of the chimute, and the privitions e on-
duredd, roplicd »1 have always had a fish bone
theougeh iy nose, and plenty of fraie o wdrink |
what tmore could | possibly desire,”

look very stout—vyoud ust be a tremondous
strong fellow.’
Yes,' rephiod the ether, 410 a8 strong as bran-
dv, un quite as spirited.,
.'I' don’t doubt 1t—Dbut voure ant so

doged ©

From the Philadelphia Sutwrday Conricr.
THE MURDERER.
BY MHS, LYDIA JANE PIERSON,

‘Woll, Davis will get his doe afier all; U
was a hittle apprebensive  about at, hut old
1 Judgre Baily Tind passed scatence of death upon

i

‘And you are rejorced at ity Handing

Cenamly { am, Mr. Goosdwin ; ought net

povery good citizen 1 rejoree in the punishnsent
of erime, and in ridding saciety of such pests,
and the land of blood guiltiness T Sarely you
woukd not subvert the laws of God and man,
and suffer the murderer to run at luzge, amd
priy upon his kellows®

Tudoed § wonld not. 1le who has proved
himsell sodesperately ol hardy, as to stain
his soul with human blood, should be preventoed
from finding an opportunity 1o repeat the of
fonee. But Tdo pity poor Daviz; not se much
beeause hie is to die—for lifee cawnot be desirn-
ble now, and death, it for the gallows, § am
sure wonld be woleome 3 yet, T pity the burn-
Cing agony that has pondod him o this, and

the vemorse amd shame that now tortane him.”

“Worse and worse, Goodwm ! you pity the

Cerime more than its punishaent. . Sucha crime
L as hig oo: an outrage an the most sacroed ties
of life, on the holwest barriers of society—the
murder of a good confiding wite, for the sake of
Lnowanteneeyed creature, who ought w be hang-
Iod with hum.'

Yes, youare right; @ would be merey to
hang her np besido fum. Doath, now, wouli
be nothing 1o one day of the noguish and de-
spair, and  broben-lieattedness, that she must

und Yhaet after all she s die)”

Welly 1 am astonishd.  IWvoun were not a

S . neare
preacher of the gospel, and a umo of wrroproach- ]

Cuble character, 1 miglat fancy that yon hpew
How 1o syanpatlize with e,
fendod, T know that you conld net be gty of

el A crmae

‘Do you magine, sir, that Twill rest quictly
wader such an msination ! you lave known

me seventeen years . lave you seen aoglt a-

miss inmy conduct, or has there been even an

tl eeport of me, in all that tine T

‘Certainly not, ey your walkand conversa-
tion liave been irreproachable, above tie rench
of malevelence, aml so gt that covy conld
never aima haft to touch them, 1 hanibly

beg your pardaa, formy sty wonds’

L amsntisfied. Now my frieud, sit down,

and 1 will tell you how 1 Lave learned to pity

the murderer.  "Ten years since, at the tine
af the great revival, amongst the young ladies
that united themeelves to the churel, was one
who attracted my particular attention. Ne
wits fz2ie m Torny, of an mtelbgent conntenance,

of great mental ability, and emment pety, T

regandad her as an excoodmgly amiable young

womnn, and loved her purely asa sister in the

Lonl,  But the excitement, fetieae and watch-
ing attended on oy sation &t sech a scason,

exhatisted my strength, and a long and severe

spellof pervous fever, was the consevgience,

My wite, as you koow,is a plain woman, of

quset  manners and  few words. 1 ever es

teeniedd her highly, but for her Taever felt the
| ardor of settinemal love,  She paid e the

endare, m thisblind, cold, comtemptyous warkl ; ietes of camience during Hiby of the agony

Dot e of- |

| nnd awaken Py o weep over iy grailt, and

with which | marked the faded leaves whirl

on the fittul wind. My spiritsickens at the re-
collection of that fearful season. My exeellem
wife became an object of strong aversion to
me ;| hated the sound of bee voice, and 1
shrunk fron the touch of her hand, as from the
mfeetion of pestilence, aml yet I thonght that
lier fondness lor me was greater than ever, just
to dncronse iy torment.

‘At leagth ranor informed oe it sister 1,
was receiving the sdidresses of an all-accomn.
plished, excellent aud wealthy young gontle
man, No langusge can express mv kitterago-
ny olspieit at this mellorenee ; 1 folt that |
could nat exist if she becanre the with of apo-
ther. And then the thought eame, iff 1 were
feee, might Toot win ber? What think yon
camenext ! We read in the sacreid RBogk, *He
wheo hateth his brother, t=a murderer,’ 1 hated
my wife.and murder was in my beart.  Now
came aconflictdrendiul to dwell upon, 1 fear-
od the weath of God-— 1 dreadad lest 1| should
be deemed a mnnderes by my fellow man 3 bot
youmay believewe, the gpectre of the gallows
came not before my mind's eyve, From my
own experience, 1 know that & dread of death
by the halter, neverdeterred a man from shed-
ding human blood, 1Y any passion can overs
comne the fear of Jehoval's vengesnce, und the
worll’s scorn and cuese, think you it will quail
at the thought of death ! Nelieve me, never. 1
thoughit ot eternal punishment, *where the
worm dieth not, and the fire is not quenched ;
I thouglit of deaving a pume to be detestd
throoglall genecatwns ; | thought of the -

nnd disgrace of'a tew) foe wwirder, when all the
world sonld be armyved semiost e, and my
SUinends appesr as wilnesses W conviet
e bat of the pang of & felon’s death, T jelt
na deond 5 itever ats shadaw ceossod iy mind,
I hailed it as the end of adl any sorrows—asthe
satisfaction which would atone for my fault,

s punishment. Yot l could pot bear o see
tay witedying by wy load.  She so loved nnd
trostead me, how conld 1 Kill her® O 8 sl
could die anatural death. Oten did 1, o0 my
kneos, beseoch Gotl to rimove hor, tiat | pighit
not dipmy hand w dee Bl and the Holy One
suflered hier to hve o, She was subjeet W
tulions cholic, sud sonie of her paroxysus were
0 severe, as 1o threaten her Life, alinost o the
wxclusion of hope, 1 kad beard of the efleet
pradoced by the pux vanuen, and thought that
s operation would be rendily istaken for her
consttuuional malady. 1 had the article by me
I could easily aduunmster 11, and then heaven
waiild be open before me—thwe beaven of love,
—| lomged then for oo togher houven, 1 fixed
on several tuoes for the accomplishiment of ay
purpose, bat suil as the hour arnved, 1 ghrank
trom the spectres of agony nnd death ; 1 could
nol admimister the poson. Then d would re-
proach aivsell with cowaedaay aud the thought
wonrhd nrise, that bnd { persey ered, it would now

| was conscrence that withheld me 3 and 1 ko
| Y v . o -

. . L wl |

sost dutiful sttention during my sickness, but 'uhm! from Lo that my stacluncut for ber

Cehiondd not become apparent, asd be o mcans

beve been all over: Looght bave boon free !

‘During thix stongele, 1 had mat soen sistor
L. I lwd resigned my ministerial office, on a
pleaof il health—and truiy, U was i, but it

\ that will be right.

ncoident, he piercod his hand throngh with the [

him of the use of it, and i his fright and agony |
dvoppod and utiecly Jost s keite amul the rul- |
bish wuder the mull. The poor child crid
night wnd day, sed we wore much wlnrioesd n-
bout lim,  Yesterday, he called me nade, and
satd to me, ol papa, | mnst ell yon somethinge
or 1 shnlldie,  Tauppose you wal wlip me, snd
Fast speime, when | oaaw
the jack knves in Mr. Bower's @ore, 1 did
wahit one very el it vou said 1 woold only
et my fingees withiit,  Tthought 1 most have
one, s0 b took some money frotn the deawer,
whon you did not see wiee and when U thund
pou did sot miss i, T went and boughit the knife
andd then 1 told vou that | found it Bot paga,
the katle never did me any good ; 1t would al-
whys eut my fingecs, and | koew that it woe
beeause | gort o wickedly,  And now ) have
spotled my band with i1, and it s ost for ever.
Petir papa, wheu | sto'e and licd for the knite,
1 did not think that God would pumeh me with
the kuife, nnd ake me lose it while 1t was
new."

1 eanncver desenibo the agony which 1 et
duning this sinple recital. My affhicted neigh-
bor asked my ndvice as to how he should pro-

wenkness, snd 1 was conveyed to bed.  As
soon as | recovered, Lontrented 1o be lett alone.
The words of the clild—*the knite never dud
e any wood, because | got i wickedly, and |
did not think that Ged would ponssh e with
the Koibe, and then take o from me winle
was new,! lay Likie fiee apon my sl amd | felt,
thot 4 should obtain the olject ot my desires
wickedlv, the Alwiphty God was able to make
my wsin its own punishment, and to wrest her
fromese by death o wowoment. T pourad ot
i wild prayer i the agouy of spunt beseechimg
Hiw to restram me trow sing and help e
my sore temptations, | arose and burned thie
deadly prepuration, whicl a short Lime  betore,
had seemed tome tie way to the lnghest fo-
heity, For nfew days | folt somcthing  like
peace, but g rumonr came that L. was soon to
b married, and wiadaess came with . Thew
on the tomuliof my thoughts, rode the denon
sticile—=I woull dic —any soul was 0 hell al-
ready —wy ems were o hetous, that 1 eould
not bope tor pardon—it was bost to die beture
Veosmittend prreater sins,
tempter, but ot every conflact 1 felt miyselr
grownyy wenlier. | bogun 1o devise how |
could die 5o that oy denth might be deemed
matural.  And now bogan o weep freely for

rehioved me.

physicians, whicl: with an obstinuey foreign to
my matuee, | had refused to do.  Now a gener-
ausg member ar wy church, brought me o pack-
wge of wedecine, which he fhiad obtained froa
New Vork, with considerable cxpense and trou-
ble s e arged e so kisdly to make trial of n,
that | at last cousested. He prepared a dose

wardly wishing it was arsenic.

dizection, until he shoald come apom. | pas-

blade, in a manner which 1 fear will deprive  consummate wy feneful design upon my  witis, {

few sane peaple ever committed  mnnler or

ceed with his son, but as | essayed to sponk, 1
fninted quite awsy—-tins wasattrbuted W oy |

- —_—

“Now you mee that of 1 lind been suflered 1o

and beeo detected, as 1 wost eortainly slonld
lve been, T shonld have suffered an ignomini-
was denth, werely becawss T hud  been afflictod {
with o nervons disense, 1 believe that \!L-ry1|

sacide.  The mivd enn mexpliesbie iy stery | |
none of e eni dotine 1, or caplain how it s
Acnusual vien iny beeowe poct-
edonnd grove nte an asane love o hatrod,
wiveking its vietin utterly, {
My experienee hastanght me charity and
hunulity. While T am unutterably  gratetul
to the Mereitul Being who providentially pre-
veutand e tom becoming practically the wur-
dererthnt 1 was at henrt, 1 feel for every croa-
tere's "oty and especinlly for the shedder of |
blul.  To every recital of suicide or murier,
my memnl response 5— Bot fur God's specinl
mercy, | had been nlogether such a onel
Wolly my dear gir, “ifsuch 18 the experi- |
ence of the best man 1 ever knew, who shall
Judge but Hhin who is Omniscient ' Hence-
furth 1 will use my best endeavor fuethe suppres-
gon of capital punishwent, that every man
slayer may have leisure in Ins solitary cell
return to right resson. and to God, My feel-
inzs towaed poor Davis are entirely chianged.

actod upine

Crsinon lines make & sguare,

An Inoldent.

1y the tate Thomax Haynes Bayley, Fsq.

In the mdst of a dark and gloomny thicket 1
one doy eame suddenly upon three coarse look-
g men, who eyed me suspichously, and  thow
neked me thenearest way o Southampton, 1
believe 1 trembled from head to foot, while 1
zove a ol but alwost incoherent veply.  They
Wlowed me to pase, and thew, though they had
previously appearcd on the most friendly and
confidentinl torme, they spoke loudly aud with
vehement gestures, and one of them, to my
horror, quitted s companions, and coming

to my side thus most covrteonsly addressed
e

I am quite sure that T e addressing n gen-
thenmmn.’

I mude no reply, bt thonght that my last
hour was approsching.

I am certam,’ he continued, ‘that one vhe
18 evidently accustomed to the usages of the
best sacivty, will not suffer meto want o friend
on the most important occagien of my life.*

‘A friend, Sir " sail L

Yes, u friend: Friendéhip, i its general
acceptation, s ‘not to'be ‘kindled in an hour,
but 1 the sense in which T now use the word
Friend, you caa, and | feel guite sure you will ;
ussist me; nay Sir, vou mist.

I'took a long breath, and thought T shoold

Oh God ! forgive we, that T was athirst for his
blod.  Perhups 1 did desire lis death ; he

| perchance was agomzed with  pity, while,

I bautiod witl the !

My friendsbiad long urged me to apply to |

e made me |
prowiise b oblige hua by nsing it according to 1

gomled by strong pussion, he murderal his
wife”

*Yes sir, von are night, He 15 an ohject of
iy, Bot I was of opmion that the lear ef
dvath doos deter teoin crime.”

“Phat s a very genem! opinton, but ask of
sll munlerers whether a fear of doath on the
gallows withhield them for one moment  from
the commisskon of the futal dewd.  Fyery one
Will the passion which has
teimnpliod over the fear of God, and the dread
ol infumy shrink from the terrors of a death
which hope nlwavs tells them may be evaded ?
1 nssure-you, never 1t beeunses legidators to
stippress  erime, and to protect their fellow
crentures, hives and property, by mcapacitating
the vicious fur the commission of erune.—But
wan ehioild seek only to prevent erime, and re-
toctn the crimmal.  Vengeavce s mine, saith
the Lord, end 1 wal repay.’'

will answer no!

Morticulturists say that the best way

to hill weeds on asparagzus beds is to wa- \

ter them Liberally with beef or pork
beine, or any salt brine.  "T'he salt kilis
the weeds while it nounshes the aspa-

hours, sod it seemed as if the tenrs 1 had shed  ragus, which is a maratime plant, and

| grows the better for having salt

SeLectivG Canoace Prasts.—A cor-
respondent of the New Genessee Far-
mer, advises those, who on a rainy day,
take from a bed of cabbage planis,
for transplanting, to select the blue
short legged ones —because the long
legged ones are mostly seullions, and

Sane

of 1t with his ow s hasds, aod 1 swallowed it, g- | WONt have any heads.

.\IIR.\I Lans l’ltl-:ﬂ-:r.\ ATION OF L!F'l-:.
— A waornian pamesd Greene was han-

Ller enlm manner, seemed tome stoieal apathy,
The young lady of whom 1 =peak, came often
tovisil her pastor in bis atfhiction, and the wirm

[of raising suspicion agiinst me,  But she
Leame oue day o visit me, hayving heard  tha

sed wy word, and ®!t bound to live and keep * god, hisving been condemped for felony,
it Ina tew days 1 began to teel relieved. 28 velated by D, Plott. The body was
Wohen oy Feud came, | thanked bim from e delivered over tor anandtemeal lecture

have fainted.
i Exenseme dor my wehemience,' he added,
[ Yor I am & desporate man, and itis in vour
| pawer to prevent the commission of muvder?
‘Mupdor !
*Yoa, Morder 1 for to fight doaola withost
soconds, w decidal muredes.!
PDuels
*Yos,—tohe nnef="That gentleman you see
there i the sailor's meket and tronsers
‘Gentleman '
\ *Yee, Sir, Gentleman Do vou presimne w
| auppose, Sir, that kad he been any thing else
| T-should have done him the konor and plensure
[ of accepting his challenge *—Are you not a-
ware Sir, that the Lorde and gentlemen of

)

the Yacht Ciah wear that costume ¥
‘1 beg your pardon,’ I murmured,
Pardon, [ir '—never: that w, never usless
you necede to wy proposal.’
‘Anytinng '—name it!
| “That gentleman has brought his secoud
Fwithe oo, mine has disappointed e, you must
| take his place "
‘1 take his place
Yos—1 hinve aiready sand that yon muest de
| &0, and 1 hear of no refusal. Are vou wel! as-
quamted with this part of the wreat
Yy —es," | stammerad,
“Are we near any road at present I
‘Not very far’
“Then leaal us 1o an unfrequented spot, where
| even the report of pietols would be unheard
Do you refuse ' cried my new fivend furous
" Ol dear no, 1 answered ; and more dowd
[ thanalive 1 led the way, He gave a sipna!
| his appanent, who with he sacond followed ns
; I silently led them to u very romole Seques™ nad
[ spot. and intimated that | hod obeyed ordecs
merely by stavding stock sl
‘Are you eertain that we are not likely e
be mterupted Gere
Quite," 1 replied”
“Then here we will remain until the others
Jinn uE

atieh be. |

iterest she _dleag:'ln_t ad i oy welfare, herauick
sk e foel

mge, anid tender sympathy, won
itensibly upon my heart,  She was 8 sweet
singer, and 1 am  pussionately fond of music
slie wasgacorrect and feeling reader, and read
1o we froguently iy wite could nevor sing,
wadd bemg an indiferent reader, seldom resds a-
loud. 1 del the comtrast between them.
was tho artificial rose, precise, sttl and scent-
less  The other was the fiesh young tlower,
m all its baloy, and velvet beauty.

able meluncholy 100k possession of sy mind,
Every objoct wore a gloomy aspeet ; 1 eould

for solitude, and rombled wusingly amid the
bright guriands of spring, sigimg for, 1 know

I

welly through the wevice of the sanctusry

did not seek hor scicty s b ovlvove 10 Keep her | goloiior entered

out oy thoughts, yet my e bocawe a bur- | remmn entil dipner, aod s wy poor wile gs-

| then, 1 eould no longer foel gratitude o my

1 ly doowed to agony and despair,

"Thus passed a spiing and summer, oud &5 | <My Little Charley now five yeurs oid, said
atituinn advanced, wy melancholy deepened | lio, *had n pocket-kuue which he valued far

| fearfully.
lation of sul with which | guzed upon the sere
Land rosl-blackened byibage

(me the gflectionate reverence

Cne ¢

As 1 re- |
covered, aad my sister as she termed Lemelf, | 10 the evening, and thet wight was gpest in
began 1o come seldoms 1o see me, an unsceount- | *9¢ Wikl vision of bliss 100 rich for earth.  The

weap amid the most beautiful seenes; § longed | brown sugnr, which my wife used in hereof

not for what ; but I lelt a want of sometlee. | mgunusually ill; 1 thought, therefore, that
I would not confess to myselithut | was suffer- | she wonld have no suspicion, for ] would rether

I cupe unother day, To the course of conversa-
“Tom," #ald &i acguaintance W another, 'you | mereitul father ; 1 telt rather that | was eruck | tion my neighbor se ' Wl BUGC.
1 ] ¥ g related the tollowing an

1 can never X pross e you the doso- | beyond wll lus othor playthings,

|

d
|
; or the shodder | by whittlin

1 was bevoming extremely all, and fecling tir
whick voung
whristisns ever oxpetienes towards the s |
ter under whose teachmyg they tund the way
of hife. She expressed an varnest solicitude
for my recovery, and displayed 50 moch ten:
derness in her words sod suannpes, that the

I!'llilll:_"_! Oy appearanee

— Yoo sir | had roconeed ! )l)‘ choertu!ness
bad returneds ekt as o o wountam were pay-
sed from my heart, wod o eloud of impenctes-

bie darkness passed from my meatal atmos-

passion in my eoul blazed more fiercely than |
ever, and 1 eesolved that betore aoother sun |
should set, the drug should be adwinistered |
that would make me a widower, 1. k&t me |

next doy | prepared the poison ; and nething
rewsuued but to mingle it privately with some

s o ovher member of the fumily using it
‘My wife hnd compluined v sistor 1o of feel-

-4 rovlaced hostily, and sat down. A

Oh, | feared-* 2t he wonld

dole,

The other
ay, bumg i the saw-onll, he amused bimeselt
L privieing the knitfe, uuti] by

-

1

phere, 1 conld new ratienally 1ook upon all
tnogs, You will wonder, whea 1 tell gou
that the mtense Jove wineh lind soemod to e

the wery Life of wy soul, wheeh lod we o be- |

heve that 1 oould not exist without ste <byjeet,

which lad filled my wmid with thoughts ol'I

hewer, ond he wos overioved at the wondegful 10 a doctor uf ph_\'.ﬁ-it?; he bled her, put |
Six weeks had | Der to bed 1o o warm woman, and with
handty passed, before | was wholly regovered | SPIFHsS and other meaus resiored ber 1o

hie.  He was indoced to make this exs
penment as the tme of Ler surpension
was cnly about balf an hour.  What

vl
was most remarkable, and distinguish-
vd the baod of Providence in her reco- |

very, was thut subsequently shie was

waved to be innocent of the crime fov |

which she suflered.  Sowe vowng scho-
ars joined i subscription tor Ler pors
tiers, wid toarvied her o a man by whom

she had several ehildren.  ler lite was

murder wud suicide, had uil metted away, lea: ' (hoc oxtended for fifteen veurs.

ving only o pure teeling of christian regand, so

that nuw I could truly rejoice in her mateuso- |

nial prospucts:  Awd .y wite—oh the willng
temlerness that gushes up @t ‘the remember-
ance of ber meek and antiring attention upon
loy who was planming hew he might take
hor e with umpunity,”

“Indeed,” pusped Mr. larly, “vou were
dreadfully tempted,™

“Yes, you may call it teraptation, ‘ut the
whaole wasthe effset of discase of the brain and
nerves,
a cotholicon that restored the equilibrium of
the svelem cured the wania nluo,
was & monemanic,

Yes, =i

strango feelings that tortured me  depemdent
I that my intellect
Then the wature of wy feel-
ings for sister L, were not such asore goner- |
ally sscnbed o allicit passion,  They wore
ghly sentimental. 1 wursaipped ber purity
! would pot have secn her contauunated for
the world, It wae wll wodnese, sheer tiad- |

ol that med passion, | o
was deranged,

s,

]

Too Twre—"The Rochester Ropabdicun tells
of a man who caine o market to dispose of b
cattle, whueh naturally led to-conversution on

. ”\‘t‘!‘ "

thevery conman thee o hard times
suul the vattie seller, with sa o of peovishiness,
stuses are bard, and this s a hard workd—
and, in my opinion, very few will get out of

alive.”

Two peighbors met, one of theom wias exesg.

It commenced in nervous fovers, apd | duply vich, and the ather an moderate cironm-

etances,  The latter began w eongrutulate the

furmer on s sl e e, winl the T pym-

When | remember the | ness which e st eapoy, spd  endod o con-

trasting it with his own condition,

“hly friend”” sand the rich man, “will you
allos e o sk you ape gquestion '™

“Certainly, sir”

“Waould you be willing w take nry praperty
and ik the whole care of tfor your boardmy
amd clothing 1

=N tndwed,”

“Well that’s all I ger™

They soon came up, and then the Geatls
man 1n the blue meket, whise fice and mas-
| ners were even rougher than his dress, savl—

Well, you Sir, are you coch-sure nobody
will come wpon us 7

Certwn, S T rephed.

“This is & very out of the way place, s =™

aid s secoml

‘I ncommonly so," 1 answered,

“They ean't even bear the pop of & pstad,
hey, trowthe rond ™ inguired my Friond

“Impossible,” 1 responded.

“Phen,” continued be, “you clwcken-hense-
ed sonof & Tom Tit, give us your watch and
your maney, or we'll blow your bralsout”

They all vociferously surrounded me takiag
trom meevery ferthing | possessed, my wulel
and seals, and o valunble guard chain, (whet
a wispomer ) 8 disanond Ting, a lerguoise (.
my coot and wascoat, and my bat They
then wished me a good woninog ; my Frieod,
the moment my back was turned, gave mea
violent kick, and as 1 ran es fust as my logs
vould carry me through the forest, § heard dheg
loud lagghter waltad on the breeze,

‘Murwo ' —Marm

A bt "Tlhosuss

‘Didu't you say 1o Father that Bill, the batch-
©r, was courtn’ our Sl

*“Wiky ehild how vou 1l
ing lis attention te her!

“Wal, yuu'g] bettor stop 1t then—Eos Liu-'}"l‘.
inthe parlor pow, aud Bl just hit Sal ngia on
the mouth—he did, ks | seed bim,’

Phomas, here's a cont—run down to the bae
wor's wnd buy w horse coke ; and then you mag
goand play a spell.  La' me what eycs thess
cuddrcn buve ga.'— Rich, Star.

He's anly pay-



