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No pity for wrooks Inid bare ?
Al T why are they ever appearing,
Towmock me in my despair 7

Just a= if my hopos ware their vaesals,
They have felled thom in their strifo ;

Andd the last was the lordlicst of castlos,
Beplete with the dreams of my life.

I watched, from my rampart and towers

The stormus sweep over the main ;
And, scornesl, in my daintiest of howera
- The fory of winsl and min.

1 saw the stars pale in their aplendor
And din out in darkness alwse |

Vs hile mnwic, entrapcing and tender,
Woan monlless bewide my ove

Bt my eastlos were crnshod on the morrow
My hopes that were lifo 10 e ;

I was mind in my first wild soorrow,
Aud enrmed the relesitioms sea.

1 vaw with powerlens exnotion,
The wrecks strewn far and wade |
AndT watalod the foam-erosted ocean
Iear them away on its tide,

Ermemiembranee and life are yet ieft me
Memories of sormos alone ;

Of the reat has the sea bareft me,
Claimemyg my all ns its own.

MISCELLANY,

Siny Where You Are.

One of the greatest drawbacks to
prospetity W the restive, roving, amd
unsettled spirit of the people. I
o imagines that there is an E1 Darido
ewhoere, or that some seetion is
more prosperous than his own, and
that he st cod to it belore e ¢an ne-
complish anvihing, The idea snsettles
el 1f he does not “pull np™ and

- at onee, he is forever thinkine

Land neglects to improve s
present bome and farm.  The delnsion
bns been wide-spresd since the war,
arl mueh individoal disaster las been
the resalt, 7
to rest npon the people. The torrible
“Texns fever,” which so rmeed a lew
vears ago, cansed  autold fGuouilics wmis-
fortune, and roined many excellent
farms and goml farmers.

It is a great mistake. Contentment
15 the grent soeret of life.  Old Horwes
struck the right key when be said:

“lHappiness depends not apon place nor |

climate, but upon the state of one's
mind.” “Rolling stones gather no
mos="" and the experiment of selling
ont aud moving, in the hope of hettor-
ing the condition, often enils in bitter
dhisappointment and irreirievable loss.
Thousands in the Soath can testify,
from espericnce, to the truth of this
asser o,

Better stay where you arve. If you

are in a goml community, and your|

landds lave bottom, drive down your
pegs and  locate,  Bemember  that
“there’s more in the man than the
lamd,” as old Jones said on returning
from Texas, alter terrilile sailures, o
the old worn-ont homestead he had
sold, aod foand 1t bleoming hike a
garden. Right-up the old dwelling,
renew  the  ont-buildings,  palings,
fences, and barns; spend o few dollars
in white pamt, and give the promises
an gir of eheerfulness, Caltivate less
gronml, and make it richer every year.,
Make plenty to eat pod sor to sell,
sl et your cotton erop be cles
Plant fruit trees, have your r
barley, wheat and clover patches,
horses, fat cows, and rich lmtter, Give
vour wives and danghters flower gar-
s, amd nssist them in collecting a
eoodl pssortment of reots and cuttings,
Do these simple things, and,our worsd
for it, vour hoases will take new hold
upon vour affections, and, instead of
the rickery, dilapudated establishments
and solemin, hungry-looking connten-
WNCes SO Colmon. M onr conntry, we
will find comtortable awd inviting
homes, where all is love, contentment,
amd happiness. It will be like a Col-
chign enchantress infusing new  juices
inito the veing for the prolongation of
fife and youth. Tryit. Tarn over n
new leaf and begin ancw. Fear Godl,
love your seighbors, your wives amd
children, snd aont try to et vich i
one year. Teach vour little ones to
love their homes.  There is a world of
melody and sentiment in that immortal
old ballad,

“Mid pleastires amd palaces, wherr'er s mgy man
Kiw 0t wver s iviiabge, there's o place ke ke ®

 es -

Delicious Bits of Frenelhh Wid.

Arsene Houssave's last Paris lelter to
the New York Treidmne, conlaing some
delicions bits of French wit. M. de
Villemessaunt, the editor of the Figare,
passes for a locky man in Paris, and 2
man of wit., His personality s very
useful to his paper, and with his 50,000
subscribers he knows how Lo matige
the public. Lucky he has been
every gume of lifie except trente ef guae-
ante andd baeearat; witty he always is.
Recently in the grevn-room
Theatre Francais, Mile, Favart ran up
to him. “AML. de Villemessant [ how can
you permit such calumnies? Your
Figaro says I am forty years oll™
“Well,” answerad  Villemessant, gaily,
“kiss me as many times a8 thnt  esti-
mate slandered yon.,” Mile. Favart
threw herselfl on the neck of M. de
Villemessant and kissed him ten times,
distributing the favors equally on his
two cheeks.
Villemessant, “herealter the Figarp
will tell the truth, and instead of forty
years will give you fifty.”  And all the
aetors in the green-room stood Langhing
about the burly journalist and the
great coquette.

The wils are still vieing with each

other in deseribing the leanness of Mile

saruhy  Bernbandt,

The enrse of Reulwn seoms |

of the |

“*Very woll,” suid M., de |

disposition, and very handsome in per-
son ; pride kept him from bettering his
estate by the profession of merchandise,
yet more keenly did Lo feel the ob-
| senrity to which sdverse fate had re-
lduoed him, that in his lot was involved
| the fate of one dearer than himself,
| Iiso happened that in that qnarter
of the eity which faces the row of palm
"trees, within the gate Kesian, dwelt a
| very wealthy old merehant, who had »
very beantiful danghter, Demetrins
| had by ehanes seen her sows time be-
fore, and he was so strnek by ber loveli-
| ness that, after pining for some months
|in seeret, he ventured upon a dis-
| elosure, and to his delighted sarprise
| found that Tsabelle had lang silently
Imareed A deep and almost hopeless
| passion for him also; so, being now
| aware that their love wes mntaal, they
| were ns hnppy an the hird that, all day
long, sine=s in the sunshine from the
summits of the eypress trees,

Troe iz the adapge of the poet, that
the course nf true love never did rmn
smooth ; and io the falher of the maiden
they fonnd that & stambling block lay

:iu the way of their happiness, for he
Lwos of an avarieious dwsposibion, and
they knew that Le valned gold more
thau nobility of blood. Their fears

| which his heart was

Bear, which looks so much more
like a di than s bear, that ordinary
folk call it the Great Dipper, and have
learned to trace the line of the "gbil‘l—
ers” up to the small glittering North
Star in the end of the Little Bear's
tail, or the Litter Dipper's handie,
whichever yon please to call it. If yon
have never fonnd this star, be sure to
ask yonr teacher to show it to yon, for
rou need to know where it is, as you
need to know where the North Pole is
on the globe,

The sky is to ns like a vast globe,
only we seem to be in the eenter of it,
and to look np into it, instead of down
nupon it.  Aronnd the North Star as a
center, each of the twinkling fixed
stars seem to move in a cirele ; but yon
will not see this unless yon wateh them
u long while, forit is not really their
motion, bat that onr own little earth
that eanses this rance,

The fixed stars ﬂnyu keep the same
relative places with regard to each
other, If one of them is eight degrees
enst on one night, yon will ll.:{l find
it in the same direction and distance
from its peighbor, in whatever part of
the sky you see them,

The heathen people who lived many
hundred of years ago and who worship-
pod the gods and poddesses of (Gireceo

| who had taken a deep and sudden in-
| terest in the fortunes of the youth,
knew well the spring by the touch of
likely to be
S oiat (el it Wil andont
pects o ermen enr
E:,i.lcho mup:;l him that, 1n a few
days Damasens must to a certainty sur-
render in which ease his mistress must
fall into the of the fieree soldiery,
and be left to a fate full of dishonor,
and worse than death itself, but, if he
assumed the turban, he pledged his
royal word, that especial eare should
be taken that no harm shoald alight on
her be loved,

Demetring pansed, and Abnbeker
saw that the heart of his eaptive was
touched., He drew pictares of power
and sfllaenee and domestie love that
dazzled the imagination of kbis hearer ;
and while the prisoner thought of his
Irabelle, instead of rejecting the im-
pions proposal, as at flist he had done,
with disdain aud borror, his soul beut
like iron to the breath of the faruace
flame, and ho wavered “and beeame ir-
resolute. The keen eye of the ealiph
saw the working of his spirit within
him, and allowed him yet another day
to form his resolution, When the
second was expirad, Demetrins craved
athird ; and on the fourth morning,

grew more and more, as Isabelle, in her
private eonversation, endeavored to
sound her father on this point; and al-|
thomgh the suspicions of affection are
always more apparcnt than real, in this |
they were not mistaken ; for withont :
eonsniting his ehild—and as if her =onl
had been in his hand—he promised her |
in marriage to a rich old miser, twice |
as vich and vearly as old as himself,

Tsabelle kvew not what to do; for,
on being informad by her fatlier of the
fate bie bad destined for Ler, her heart |
forsook ber, and ber spirit wes bowed |
'to the dust, Nowhere conld she rest,
like the Thracian hird that knoweth not |
to fold its wings in slumber—a elond |
bad fulten for her over the faco of
natore—and instead of retiring to lmr|
eoucl she wandersd abont weeping,
under Lhe miduight stars, onthe terrace, |
on the h:itlkqlfﬂp_ wailing over her Linp-
lens fate, and calling on death to come |
aud tnke her from her sorrows, |

At morping she weut forth alone into |
the garden; bnt neither conld the
golden glow of the orange tree nor the
perfame of the roses, nor the delicate
{ragranco of the eclostering henna and
jusmine, delight her, 8o she wearied for
the hour ot noon, having privately sent
to Demetrins, inviting him to meet Ler
by the fountain of the pillirs at that
time,

Poor Demetrins had for soms time
observed a settiod sorrow in the con-
dnet and conntennnee of his beaatifnl
Tsabelle : he felt that some melancholy
revelation was to Le made to him ; and,
all eagerness, be came at the appointed
honr. He passed nlovg the winding !
walks, nnheeding of the talips streaked
like the rudidy evening clonds—of the
flower betrothed to the nightingale—of
the geraninm blszing in searlet beanty
—till, on gpprosching the place of
promise, he esnght n glimpse of the
maid be loved—aped, lo! she sat there

. = in the snulight, al=orbed in thought, &
* book wus on her knee and at her feet
lay the barp, whose chords had been |

for bis ear so ofien modulated to
barmony. |

He luid Lis hand gently on her
shoulder, as he seated himself beside
her on the steps, aud sesing her sorrow-
ful face, he comforted Ler, and bade
her be of good checr, saying that
Heaven wonld soon smile on their for- |
tunes, and that their present trials
|1r-'r-ul-.l but endear them the more to
each other in the days of after years, |
At length, with tenrs and sobs she told |
him of what she sl learned ; and,
while they wept on each other's hosoms,
they vowed over the Bible which Isa-
belle held in ber hands, to be faithin!
| to cach othier to their dying day.

Mesntime the miser was making pre-
parations for the marringe ceremony,
snd the father of Isabeile had portioned

«|ont his danglier’s dowry ; when the
lovers, finding themselves driven to ex- |

tremits, took the resolntion of eseaping
from the city,

y |“ i - s
Now it so happened, in nrmralnnm1ﬂty into the Mahometan camp ; nod

with the proverh, which saith that a'-viln
never some singlo that,at this very time,

the eity of Damasens was closely in- |
vesled by a mighty army, commanded |

by the Caliph Abubeker Alwokidi, and

in leaving the wolls, the lovers were in |

immipent hazard of fulling mnto their |
crnel bands ; vet having no other re- |
wonrce left, they resolved to put their
perilons adventnre to the risk.

“T'was the Murenlman honr of prayer |
Maggerih : thoe sun had jost disappeared,
and the parple haze of twilight rested |
on the hills, darkening all the ewdar
| forests, when the porter ol the gate,
Keisan, having been bribed with a
bribie, its folding leaves slowly opened, |
and forth issued a horseman closely |
wrapped up in a mantle ; and behind
him, at the litke space, followed an- |
other similarly elad, Alas! for the un-
lacky fogitives, 1t #0 chaneed thnti

Derar. the eaptsin of the night gnard,
was at that moment making s rounds,
and observing what was going on, de-
tached aparty to throw themselves
hetwoen tho strangers and the town.
The former rider, however, discovered

their intentions, and called back to | on the

| his follower to return, Isabelle—for
it was she—instantly regained tho gate

She has gained o)yl had not closed, but Demetrins | Dis

great trinmph at the Theatre Fran-| oo o4 the hands of the enemy.

onise, and has swnti.«nl ln;:cl; ;rxmic(n; n |
that there is little left of her | S A ]
:-E:Et‘l:.{“h s0 the papers have begun E""r prisoner was immediately carried
anew the pleasantries in regard to this
Onpe says she can
umbipella,
because she can pass between the dropa.
Another replies that this is an exag-
geration, but he wdds that one evening.
when sowe one tried to run away with

impalpable body.
walk in the rain without an

Az wont in those bloody wars, the

|
| ealiph, who put the alternative in his
 power, of either, on the instant, re-
nonueing his religion or snbmitting to
the axe of the beadsman, Demetrins
told Lis tale with » noble simplicity ;
{and his youth, Lis open countenance
| and stately bearing so far gained on

her, she escaped by hiding behind her | {he hesrt of Abubeker, that on his re-

riding whip.

Show The Man.

Show ns the man who is over ready
to pity and belp the -le!&:ﬂ;i ;ltxlmv;
nsa man who oovers aults of !
others with a mantie of charity ; show | trius was loaded
usa man who bows as politely and
to the poor
sewing girl as to the millionaire; who
valoes !illl't-ne, po! elothes ; who .sh‘ru_u
the company of such as gatherat public
places to gaze at the fair sex, or gilﬂk!.

gives the stroct as freel

unkind remaris of the passivg

how an who abhors a libertine ;|
:-ho n::r:nmm ridienle of his mother’s | daybreak, and
and the exposure of womsnly rep- | intense agouy o
?l:tiun;ahnw mnmv?:'mw 30:\-@;::: npoa:ze
for an instant the ieacy due sleep,
‘-:.mn.nnwumn,in any eundxhonlml
or

yon sliow us » gentleman.

|fusal to embrace Mahometanism bhe
begeed of bim serionsly to consider of
his sitnation, and ordered a delay of
| the sentence, which he must otherwise
proncunce, uutil the morrow.
Heart-broken and miserabie, Deme-
T
| earried to a gloom: sce of confine-
ment. In th:miiuilapof the night he
cursed the hour of his birth—bewsiled
his ::ni-euh“l“iiI aimuilm;:;qd feeling
that all his schemes o piness were
thwarted, almost rejoiced that he had
'only a few hours to live,
The heavy honrs lagged on toward
. uite exhansted by the
his feelings, he sank
gronnd in a profound
from which s band, with cres-
turbans and  crooked sword
blades, awoke him, Still persisting to

| npbraided him, am

‘enter. He enquired of every one he

| him with disgust. At length he fonnd

’un the royal robes of the saceessor of

i A painfal scene ooonrred in a chinreh

y an escort to the.lpmanm of the |
t

and Rome, nsed to see very strange
things in the starry sky. To them,
gods and goddesses, heroes and hero-
mnes, and animals, great and small,
shone where we see myriads of mighty
worlds,

It is one of the star-heroines that 1
wishi to tell yon, Ask yonr teacher to
point ont to yon constellation
ealled Andromeda. Yon would never
dream, to look at it, that it was meant
for a girl, bound by ernel clains to a
rock on the sea-const ; bat if yon look
on an astronomical atlas, yon will see
it very plainly.

There is an almost  straight line of
four brilliant stars, beginning with a
very beantifol cpe ealled Almnach,
ahnul fifty degrees from the North
Star,

miserable man, he abjured the faith of
his fathers and became s Mussulman,

Abubeker loved the youth, assigned
him a of dignity, and all the
mighty host honored him whom the
caliph debghted to honor. He was
clad in rich attire and masnificently at-
tended; and to all eyes Demetrius
seemed 8 person worthy of envy ; vel
in the ealm of thonght, his conscienve
he was far less
happy than he seemed to be,

Ere yet the glow of noveity had en
tirely ceased to bewilder the under-
standing of the renegade, preparations
wore made for the assault ; and, after
a fierce but ineffoetual resistanee, under
their guilant leaders, Thomas and
Herbis, the Dumpscenes were obliged
to snbmit to their imperions eon-
queror, on condition of being allowed,
within three days, to leave the eity no-
molested.

When the gates were opened, Deme-
trins, with a heart overflowing with
love and delight, was among the first to

foot,
others north-west of it, makes her
girdle. The third bright one of the
hine marks her breast, and makes a lit-

sonth of it, and a straight line with one
of these and another north of it. The
last star of the fouris a little farther
north than it would be if the line were
perfectly straight ; it is ealled Alphe-
| ratz, g;adAin at sh‘:]umahtimle thed dlgi]f:
res e star of Andromeda’s head, an

':lc:_"“ "’f""l tl:: i p‘::muon :: 13:: corner of s beautifal great square,
but that her lover had’ ehared the fate | ¥hicl is clearly seen. ’

of all Christian eaptives, she had shut | The stars which 1 have mentioned

met of Isabelle! bat all turned from
her ont, but what was the grief and
surprise—in 8 mnonery ! Firm to the
troth she had so solemnly pli she

herself, fiom the world, and vowed to |#r¢ easily traced ; and, if yon look vegi

sharply, you may see the triangle in
her right arm, the star of her right
‘hand, the one in her left arm, and
many otliers,—for there are sixly-six
stars, which bright and patient eyes
| may see io this constellation.

Now, T suppose you wonld like to
know why poor Andromeda was left

live the life of & vestul.

The surprise, the angaish. the horror
of [eabelle, when she beheld Demetrius
in bis Moslem babiliments, eannot be
described. Her first impulse, on find-
ing him yot alive, was to have fallen
into his arms ; but, instently collecting
herself, she shrunk back from Lkim with
loathing, as a mean and paltry dustard. SO

“No, no,” she_ eried, ‘“‘you are RO | Sie lad a very vain mother, Cassi-
Ium.;g-r the man I loved; our VOwS ul'- lmin ;‘-h“q.. lltll'-p_ictl'lre. socording to
fidelity were pledged over the Dible; | astronomy, is aleo in the sky, north of
that book yon have renounced as a j.p danghter.) She was beantiful, and
fable, and be who has proved himself | f,.1ig) to boast of it. That was what
fulse to heaven can never be true {0 | maje the tronble.  She
me !”

Demetrine was conscicnen struck ;
too Inte he felt his erime and forsaw its
consequencres. The very object for whom
be luul dared to make the tremendons
sacrifice, had deserted him, and his own
soul told lum with bow much justice ;
so, withont uttering a syllavle, he
turned away, heart broken, from the
holy and beantifnl being whose affce-
tions hoe had forfeited for ever,

When the palriols left Damasens Isa-
belle accompamed them. Retiring to
Antioch she lived with the sisterhood
for many years and, as her time was
passed between acts of ehl.ritf and
devotion, her bier was watered with
many s lear, and the hands of the grate-
ful dualy strewed her grave with flowers,
To Demetrins was destined a brieler
esreer.  All eomseions of s miserable
| degradation, loathing himself and life,
Cand mankind, he rashed back from the

to ma

und the sea-nymphs, The nymphs had
no idea of letting her talk in that way,
and they went straight to Neptane, the
god of the sea, nnd told him all abont
the matter, The sea-god was very
nnm?v. and determined to avenge the
insnlted nymphs.

Terrihle was the puniuhmant that
overtook poor Oussiopein. A great
flood begau to pour its torrents over
the ficlds and homes of Ethiopia, the
kingdom over which her E
Cephens was king. What was the poor
queen to do ?  Her pretty face was dis-
torted with horror and drenched with
tears. She seut to the omele of Jo-
piter Ammon to ask connsel,

When the ignorant heathen people
of those old times and lands were in
tronbie, they nsed often to send to con-
sult certain orneles. There were ora-
cles at varions places,
thought that gods talked with men, and
told them of things that would come to
pass.,  Very nnsatisfactory the answers
often were, but then human creatures
must pray. Those people heard the
voico that the dear Heavenly Father
has put into all His children’s hearts,
telling them to come to Him for what
they want ; but they did not under-
stand to whom they were to go, and
how very near he is,—so, as [ told yon,
they sent to the omeles,

It was a fearfui answer that was
bronght back to the waiting qneen,
Naoptune was not to be satisfied unless
the DPrincess Andromeda shonld be
given np to a horrid sea-monster that
had come with the flood. It seemed
very hard that an innocent girl must
suffor 50 ernel a death; bnt as the
choiee was between the loss of her one
life aud that of the lives of many people
she was taken ont to a rock by the sea,
and left chained there, to be killed by
the monster,

Just as he was abont to seize her, a
gallant youth, named Perseus, came
along throngh the air, and, secing the
beantifal maiden, fell in love with her,
| nish. e result was most pleasing to | He had just snceeeded in & very dan-
|tha eye; but, unfortunately, the var- |gerons experiment, which was no less

ish iad been applied so late in the |than that of killing a dreadful gorgon,
| week that it had not had time to be- | who had snakes in her hair, and who
come hard before Sundsy, when the [had had a very dissgreeable habit of
congregation flocked to their seats. No |turning every one that she looked at
apparent incouvenienee was snflered |into stone. Persens didn'tdsre tolook
until the ele an was about to de-
liver the Innﬁ:’hon. when the cougre-
| gation were horrified to find that they
| were nnsble to stand up ; they were, in
| fact, glued, or rather varnished to their

seats, Their

entering, with a hurried step, the tent
of the ealipb, he tore the turban from
his Lirow, and eried alond.—

“Oh, Abnbeker! behold a God-for-
saken wreteh, Think pot it was the
fear of death that led me to abjure my
religion—the religion of my fathers—
the only troe fusth, No, it was the
idol of love that stood betweon my
heart and heaven, darkening the latter
with its shadow; and had I remained
us trne to God, as 1 did to the maiden
of my love, I had not veeded this.”

So saying, and cre the hand of
Abnbeker could arrest him, he drew a
poviard from his embroidered vest, and
the heart blood of the renegade sponted

Mabomet,

An Unimppy Attachinent.

in Lucks Township, Ohio, a few Sun-
days ago. The é¢hnreh had lately un-
|l dergonue repair.  Among other improve-
ments & new ooat of paint was placed
wwi, followed by a cout of var-

her reflection in the bright shield that
S Nou ey dusgine: Shak Bo ful
on 1
brave -?u”r this feat, He had the
gon's hm&:ﬁ!l in his hand
W,
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| from the pulpit to resignation. They
| were seized with a kind of panie, all the
' moroe frightful becanse they were for
the moment ; st last, by what
seemed to be s simultaneons
culean jerk, g

| themselves from their sittings; i
what a sacrifice | The pews were liter- |said he wonld save her
| ally covered with
(apparel. Sbreds of silk, lswns, calico,
“mnﬁelnth.ndmm

| souvenirs of the varnish nsed in
:fyhgl_htehunh.ndtbohplaum-
[ urried homeward
- on their faces as t
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garments, her uncle Phinens, who was in
- when he found that he was to
A bronze statue of Robert Burns, her. He had a fight with Per-
costing twelve thonsand dollars, is to be | sens ; but what was the use of fighting
placed in Central Park, with & man who had a gorgon’s head at

(B sure to find out about de-|
grees,) Almaach is in Andromeda’s |
The vext one, Mirach, with two | H

tle triancle, with two dimmer ones

chuined to n rock. Well here is the |

that she was more beantiful than Juno |

nsband f

where they | the street, n veritable gem of renais-

Two Ways of Sympathizing.

Mr. Goldthwaite was much surprise
upon entering his comfortable sitting-
room_one bitter cold evening, to find
Ins wile wiping the corners of her eyes
with the daintiest of cambric handker-
chiefe  Had she been reading a novel
he conld readily have accounted for
this, but she was only intent upon the
daily paper, and as that does not nsn-
ally appeal to the tender emotions his
curiosity was excited, and he asked:

“Lawretia,dearest, what i= the matter?
Don’t Ffou feel well this evening 1™

With along-drawn sigh Mrs. Gold-
thwaite replicd, “1 have just been read-
ing of a family starving to death out in
Nebraska: its terrible!  The govern-
ment ought to do something for the
relief of the safferers.”

“Perbiaps we could do something for
them ourselves,” said the gentleman,

«l | val

men though they might ba. They were
people in his esteem, snd he

nent nse of them in his plays,
The late Horace Greeley nspd to think
differently. He thought thst mannal
labor was no disgrace. Lord Chester-
fleld considered lond langhing one of
the worst features of wulgurity. Soott
thought it was valgar to belong to any
churech but the Established Chnrch,
Vulgnlarity was to be noticed in a
thonsand forms, Some women were
rnde in their manoers and especially
in their dress, At an evening party
you may see them often decked ont in
what one would suppose were costly
trinklets—jewels everywhere ; the set
complete—and how mueh did the set
complete, cost ?2—the large sum of 214,
Well known German writers had con-

retlectively.  “Bat then there’s no
knowing that it would ever reach
them.” ‘

“Amd_even il it did, the little we
econld give wonld amount to nething
among so many. Oh! it’s dresdful to!
think of so much destitution. It will |
drive me erazy if I don’t have some-
thing to divert my mind.”

So myin".'. she took up the Intest novel
amd soon forgot the real sorrows of the
world in imaginary ones,

That sameeveningJohn Smith, sitting |
with his wife and ehildren aronnd the |
evening lamp, rend aloud the same |
heart-rending account of starvation and
suffering in the west. Before he was
half through Mrs. Smith exclaimed with |
her nsnal energy : |

“John, those people must not stnr\-n-l
while we have plenty of evervthing;
something must be done right away. |
We can give something oarselves amd
got others to help ns”™

Jahn replicd, more eantionsly, “We
are not rick, Mary ; I am afraid we can |
do very little ™

“No, we aren’t rich, but wo ean share |
what we have. I will get an alpaea
dress instead of the silk one yon prom- f
ised me, and put my pame down for ten
dollars.”

“Spoken like my own brave little
wife,” said John, smiling. **1 will make
my old overcoat last another winter nmd
put my name down for ten dollars

e,

Then twelve-year-old Charlic eanght
the infection and spoke up, “Joln Blake |
oflered to trade his new skates for my |
old ones and a dollar to boot, bat 111
| keep the old ones and give you the
itlol ar” And before he had finished |

Alice chimed in, “Mamma, mayo't |
ive the fifty cents I earned hemming
‘nele Frank’s handkerchiefs I |

| There was something more than ap- |

[proval in the mother's smile, as she

[ glanced from the elder children to the |

little four-year-old in her lap and

asked :
“And what will Freddy give to the

poor little boys and girls ot west 1 |

l The little boy looked first at his slip- |
‘E-n-d feet and then at a pair of new
| boots on the Hoor which he had owned
il'ur a whole day, and choking back a
soh hesaid mant ully, “Mamma, wonhin't
they like to have Freddy's new boets 17
There were tears in her smile as she
kixsedd the or, upturned face in re-
| ply, for thongh bouts would be a poor
substitute for a breakfast, there was no
mistaking the generous heart of the
Iittle giver.

But Mrs. Smith did not stop there; |
she talked the matter over with three
or fonr neighbors, then a meeting was |
called and a committee appointed to |
| canvass the township. They worked
with a will,and at the end of two weeks |
Lo large box of good, though half-worn |
clothing (including Froddy's hoots) and
three hundred dollars in money were
sent to the western sufferers. 1 every
castern neighborhood wonld but do s |

or Nebraska need die of cold or hunger,

Luxurious Editorial Rooms.

| The Figaro each day is an epitome
of the most readable gossip, It secks
to be nothing more—and it falfills its
mission admirably. Itisa i
| paper in a conntry of sensations, The
| Figaro is one of the best lodged, and
! perhaps one of the best organized
’Dﬂmpl{lerl in France, Its office in
the Rue Drounont is a miniature palace,
lin which no appliance of comfort or
jconvenience is wanting. It stands |
' wedged in between the odd honses of |

| sance srchitectnre, Yon enter under
| its frescoed portals aod find yourself in
| a vestibule that might for any diflerence |
lin its armogement be the euntrance to
|some elegant private mansion. A mT
‘mificent stairway, balf covered with
'growing plants and statues, ascends to
 the seeond story, where are the editorial
(and the private offices of M. de Ville-
messant, the presiding gening of the
l'nper. And such editorial rooms ! No
| barnlike makeshifta such ns I haveseen
|in Ameriea.  Quiet little nooks for the |
editors, stnffed arm-chairs for the re-
porters,

tries, and paintings everywhere, And |
here, too, is the fencing-room, an ele- |
gant apartment, hnng with jnte tapes.
tries ; it is an armory with as many
swords as there are editors, and bhere |
each day from 3 to 5 o'clock a professor
of fencing comes, and each aditor has |
his lesson, — Boston Advertiser,
- -

How Lithography
covered.

After the first trinmphant performance of
i Mozart's apern **Dlon Jusn,”” at Munich, the
theatre was deserted hy all except one man.
Alois Sennefelder had still much to do.
After secing carefully mround the stage,
that no sparks had ignited about the thes-
tre, he retired to his litile room te stamp |
the thentre tickets for the following day.
As he entered the room he had three things |
in his hand—a polishod whetstone for

was is-

at her when he killed her ; he looked at | razors, which he had purchased, n ticket Years passed ¥
| stamp moisteped with printer's ink, and a on the woman's head, bat she mude her | hnndred battles, Yet

‘as ive and

| any necount of hersell,

demned shell-fish simply because they
had understood the American people
ate so many of them that they lost their
wits, and finished ap their clam-bakes
with wild-speeches, daneing, shoating,
and gonging ont each others’ eyes,
Vulgarity conld be seen every after-
noon in Central Park. Dashing and

the dress reformem are correspondingly
happy.

The worth of a State, in the loog run
is the worth of the individunals com-
posing it.

_A man never gets hold of the real
gist of life till he begins to appreciate
his own company.

) = An eminent foreign doctor asserts
Seeixa Morur. —A lady was riding | thal the drinking of coffee invigorates
one day in her carrisge, among the| and preserves the sight, and so pre-
monntains, when they came an | vents the nse of spectacles. Chaeo.xn«
;::ld ;ur?n. d'ith ':t:nnni m;::n iml on | i% consi injurious,
ér head and a » in her walk- | _— .
ing all alone. ~She was neat and clean, |  Iti%said that a little coarselv-eut
and her skin was soft and delieate, but ﬁn - ':"_:‘;)“‘ hkt it i
her back was bent amid she was barefoot, mf 'A" ":'k uall £ai ";h
The lady saw she was shoeless, and :?ﬂ'l = mn?u woogad i
stopped the earringe. **Here is some o8 O pbacco,
m&"" suid the lady in a tender tone, |  Some of the poor-honse anthorities
“What for ?” said the woman, look- in London have diseoversd a new
ing up pleasantly, method of utilizing panpers. The
“To bny shoes for m feet., Do more pietaresqne are let ont as models
:n;hnnt wank al..pusiir1 r:lf L : ?i;:ml | to artists st 25 ceuts per hour.
e woman langhed a little angh Yolni s 2
which seemed to coma from a hefrt' In Belgium it is now ne lenger

s . | pegessary, when taking an oath  before
!lll:d :fm:‘“;p:ﬁ’.tapgd‘h&mu | & magistrate, “to invoke the saints and

¢ woman,  anoels.” This relic of the medimeal

B oy olos zak istaessad S wemr it *
s the e oo 3 havidme fiir twne,
I you never inteusd to dhare 2 Y

What e the ran of gatbering sl
11 yvod dler 3o sutemnssd s Reewpy it
™ ln{ Iw thee tiees oof planting s Sedd,
11 yost pever indesd W reap it ¢ 1

What [s the s of buying a ok,
IT yom dho mew fntend 2o resal it

Whial is thier tiee of m crmelle to Yo,
17 you never evpeet o mee it *

. e

valgar equipages could be seen there
after the style of Fisk and Helmbold,
Some had been guilty of many |
acts u} \'nlgnril-y, il nothing worse, by !
municipal gilts ; one in ;mrtimlar—|
Willism M. Tweed. He gave one
winter 210,000 to the people of his ward, |'
after taking a mneh greater sum from |
them. Soch charity was very wvalgar. |
Then there were some walgar |
elergymen, who, like Tyndall or Hnxley |
or Qarlisle, conld teach young eluldreny |
what they did not belicve themselves,
For instance, he himself went into a
country chureh one day, and there the
clergymen was falking to a number of |
children abont the delnge, as if he be-
lieved it. This Hlinois pastor knew he |
was lying, and yet what should those
children think when they grow up? A
gentleman not to be vulgar, must be |
pure, temperate and honorable. A |
short time ago New York was nearly
swallowed up by foreign vunlgarity—
such & bime was never known  before, |
There were foreign !mlitim'm—»men|
who wore diamonds—here, there, and
everywhere, until diamonds were not
worn by any onoe else who did not wish
to be ecounsidered wolgar., New York
was turned npside down. The great
event was the Americns Club ball. |
There could be seen miles of carringes |
earr~ing valgar people to that hall
Indeed it might well be said New York |
was then ut its lowest, for the lowest|
were at the top, |
Parton evidently don't consider him-

Iull vulgar, wherein he differs with a

great mauy. |
:M Pleader,

“May it please Your Honor and gen-
tlemen of the jury, the ease is as clear
sharp to thl-_‘]'mmt as ‘no’
from vour sweetheart. The Seripture
saith, “Thou shalt not Kill ;* now, if yon
hang my client you transgress the coni-
mand as slick as grease amd as plomp
as a goose ezg on o lonter's fnev, Gen- |
tlemen, muarder is murder, whethercom- |
mitted by twelve jurymen or by an
humble individual like my elient, Gen-
tlemen, 1 do not deny the faet of my |
client having killed u man, but i< that
any reason why you shonld do =0t No|
such thing, gentlemen. You may bring
the prisoner in guilty, the hangman
may do his duty, but will that exoncer- |
ate you ! Nosuch thing, lo that case
you will #11 be warderers. Whe among

{you is prepared for the brand of Cain

to be stamped npon his brow to-day !
Whe, freemen—who in this Land of

mueh no man woman or ehild in Kansas | liberty and light ! Gentlemon, | will | pigeon, and of a yellowish-white eolor, |

llll'dg!' my word not one of you has a
wwie knife or a pistol in s pocket.
No, gentlemen, your pockets are odori-
ferons with the perfumesof cigar stumps
andd tobaceo. {'-m can smoke the to-
baceo of rectitndein the pipe of a peace-
ful conscience ; but hang wy unfortun-
ate client, amd the sealy allisators of |
remorse will gallop throngh the inter- |
nal vertebre, until the spinal vertebroe |
of yonr anatomical construction is
turned into @ rilrosd for the grim amd
gory gobiins of despair. Gentlemen, |
beware of committingmurler!—beware
I say, of meddling with the eternal |
perogative '—beware, 1 say. Hemember
the fate of thé man who attempted to!
‘“ml" the ark, and tremble.  Gentle-
men, I alijunre you by the manumitied
host of I‘t-mpnr:d sanctity to do nnl
murder! 1 alyure your by the name of |
wonin, the mainspring of the ticking
timepieee of Time's theorotical trans-
migration, to do no murder ! 1 abjore |
you, by the love vou have [or the esen-
lent and continental gnste of our native |
pnml;kin. to do no murder! 1 ahjore
ver, by the stars set i the flving on-
sign of vour emaneipated country, to
do oo morder! 1 aljure you by the |
American eagle that whipped  the uni-
versal gamecock of ereation, and now
sita roosting on the magnetic telezraph
of Tinw's ilinstrions trapsmigration, to

plate-glass, gildings, tapes- do no murder! And, lastly, rentlemen, | wateh anch other closely from a dis-|

if you ever expeet to wesir long-tailed
couts, if yom ever expect free dogs pot |
to bark at you, if you ever espect to
wenar hoots mude of the free bide of the
Rocky Mountain boffale, and, to sam
up all, if yonever expeet to beanything
but o st of sneaking, loaling, raseally,
ent-throated, braided small vods  of |
humanity, whittled down to indistine- |
tibility, acquit my clicut and save yom
conntry,”
The prisoner was acqiitted.
e ——— {

A Post-Oflice Romaner,

In 1835, in New York, a vonng woman |
nsed to eall every woek for a lettor ad- |
dressed “Miss Mary IL llnssel, Post
Ofice.” The regnlarity of her visits, |
and her apparent nnwilli w8 to give
icited much |
curiosity among the elerks, but their
inquisitiveness was never gratified,
, and gray hairs appeared

| won!d soon be,

{sin once removed, well known nnder Peculiarity of these books is, that none

“bnt I never didn’t think of anybody's : 2 :
it o e 10 e ¥ :qm has existod in that country until

*Take shis bill, please, and buy yon s - .
a pair,” said the lm};-. _ The great decline in railrond bnild-
“God bless and reward you!” an-| 198 during the lust two years, amonnt-
swered the woman, heartily., ling to a difference of 5,000 miles be-
The carrisge drove on, and the lady |tween 1572 and 1574, involesd the
sank bank on the seat with tears in her throwing out of employment 1,00
eyes, **00," said she, *“1 thonght L
[":' my i mother in that dear old| Tn London they think more of our
!i,' ] @ bad jost such a sweol face «“Pgh, Does.” than we do onrselves.
h t‘::’“; voice. You dou't kunow | The solemn publications of the Govern-
Tt oo eapong oy mathr; mendyrining ofce brig vy T
3 s - ? % prices there ; an for instance, the Be-
m;-;- this T!-ngh. rocky road, port of the Burean of Statistios is sold
ks s st o 1 B v o e G
. » W moner o dneation S5O0
colid, and the hongry, what a world this | States Drigest 2,90, 11“.:,.‘ |.,.,|;,u:.. it
| from 75 eents to 21.25 in Washington.

Speaking of law books, n recent
lecturer on the snbject snid :  **Another

Tar Dowstovsn,—The sqnirrel has a |
distant relation, a kind of a third con-|

but a lnwyer ever reads them. All
other books have readers ontside the
elass for whom they are specially writ-
ten ; and we have accordingly, amatenr

the title Dormonse, and often seen in
cages, but vot very frequently in a wild |
state. This little creature is also one
of the hibernators, and has its warm | . o
nest in & thick busli, much as s squirrel | De0 0f science, amateur pbysicians,
has its domicile in a tree, where it “mateur artists, and even smatenr the-

ak its ‘ologians, but no one ever heand of an
Wminler. time away throughont theim atenr lawyer,"”
Like the squirrel, too, it has its store.  Tn 1775, the snperficies of Paris was
of food, not gathered into the earth, about tharty million metres ; it is now
ut tucked away inh! sundry nooks and | seventy-cight millions, A centnry ago
crannies in the neighborhood, The there were in the city at the most a
amount of food which the dormouse thonsand streets, places, boulevards
takes during the Winter, and the fre-|and lanes; there are now over three
quency of its awnkening, depends al- thousand. The population in 1775 was
most eutirely ou the sevenity or mild- 550,000 and the inhabitants ocenpied
ness of the season, {19,000 honses. To day it amonnts to
In a very sharp Winter the drowsy nearly two millions in round nombers,
creature wikes but seldom, and very | and there are di, 000 honses within the
little of its store is consumed, and in- | municipality.
deed, even if the sesson shonld be mild |
the inrosds on the larder are bot few. . -
The provisions are not gathered so! % was comnidered_fushionsbio o wesr
5 them, even by people who wers not in
much for the Winter as for the first few |, 5 00 near-sighted. In Spain they
:;m’::;ﬁ"::':’% ;:’i::‘n;h\‘:{;;nt:ym::gmh;ﬂ | formed part of the costame of every
- : 25y 1l-bred person. This absurd nse of
and returns to its own lively habits, | ! ? - =
natare not yet having snoplied it with | :,L“t" n?‘:; s ﬁ:;‘xm:;? m:;:m::
a sufliciency of [M__l_:h"m to live. | quently the veneration with which the
O Bov's Owt.—Some time sinee, a | :{:::: u’;{.,;il::v!m‘.m IW'!\IHIHIOE::
little boy, while at play in an orebard, {1 oo 10 the rank of the wearer.
found a soall 0wl which was disabled |y, warn by the Spanish nobles wore
so that it could not fiy.  He brought it | . large as one’s hand. The Marquis
carefully home, placed it in a large ¢ Astorga, viceroy of Naples, after
O, gaih “k Pﬁ"”’ ;"‘“;‘“;' sod fod it |3 cino his bust seaiptared 1 marble,
;‘:n',“l::::’:‘ o}nw;::L : t”‘: e "":"'UP;:'B;;: articnlarly enjoined the srtist not to
Fhe onili ae wob Juxihy Tages thon &1 orget his beantiful spectacles.

When spootacles were first introdneed

The first Roman journal, over 2,00
with rings of brown [cathers ronnd the | Years age, appeared only once a year,
eves, The beek seemed hardly large | This paper, intended especially to be
enotugh to admit a small eherry, yot | resd by the publie, was known by the
when a dead mouse was given him, he title Aunalos Macimi, The editor of
swallowed it whole without apparent | this paper was the Pontrifex Maximus,
effort. 1 had often heard the suying, Whose duty it was to elirouicle all im-
“He looks ns wise as an owl,” but never portant events of the year, The news
realizad its trath before. He wonid fix | was written on white wooden tablets,
his large, ronnd eyes on me with a and attached to the residences of
steady, searching glanee, which seemed | cifizons, But the thirst after know!-
to read my inmost thonghts, and wonld | edge and the curiosity of the people
wink now and then, in & most knowing | grew rapidly, and in sneh s measure
manner. Heo hiked very mneh to have that the government, the iln.l, issner of
his hiead seratehod with the back of a the journal, found itself obliged to
cnse-kritfe, and it was a comical sight issne a daily. It is very interesting to
to see him enjoving the Inxnry, He koow that some of these jonrnals, hav-
wonld sit on the perch in his cage, with | ing reached 2,041 yoars, are still in ex-
his big, round head beut forwanl to get | istence.
the full benefit of the scratehing, and| 5 sivng whonld be taned =t loast
wonld slowly open and elose his eyes, | ¢ o oL the year by an exsperi-
a8 weat does when you genbly stroke|.,ood toner. [fyon allow it to go oo
her bemd. [ Pﬂitl_ m "'“:“'l _visita | long withont tuming, it tsaally  be-
and beeame mueh interested in hin. vomes flat and tronbles a tnner to get
— it to stay né coneert piteh, espeeially n
Fianrrea Frsm,—In the East Inaies a | in the country. Never place the in
species of fish is fonnd kuown ws the |strament aganst an ontside wall, or in
“fighting fish,” and nsed by the natives (meoll damp room, particnlarly in a
for sport mueh after the manner of | country honse. There is ne greater
game cocks. It is suid that when two | snemy to s planoforie than damp,
ure placed in separate gluss vessels and | Close the instrument iumediately after
bronght near together, they will st first | your practics, hy leaving it open, dnst
fixes on the sonnd boand, and corrodes
the movements, sud if in a damp room
the strings soon rast. Shonkl the
primtio stand near or appesite to w

tance, “‘then, changing eolor and be-
coming almost hlnek, the pill covers nre
opened ont and form s sort of collarette
round the bead, giving the fish s most | window, gunand, if possible, agamst it
enrions appearapce. The tail and fins being opened, especially on a damp
beeome phosphoreseent in eelor, as well | or wet day ; and when the san i on the
as the eyes, and are tinted with the | window, draw the blind down. Avoid
most besntiful hnes.” The fish then pulting metallie or other articles on or
try to get at each other, but are pre- inthe piano ; anch things frequentiy
vonted by the glass, When they be- | cause unploasast vibrations, and some
coma sufliciently angry, they are pat times injore, the instroment.  The
into one vessel, and fight furiously,  more equal the tempature of the room
striking one anothwer rapudly with their | the betier the instrament will remain
tails nnd fins nntil one or the other is  in tane,
conqnered, when ho tarns a sort of | Amongst cortain persons—and the
grayish while color and naes every effort | olass is rather a numerons one—that
to get ot of the way of his sonqueror, | which is comfortable is nnconseionsly
often jumping ont of the water in his | considersd to be wrong, and objectless
endeavors to eseape. {selfl-mortification assumes the eharacter
et [of & virtue, Saeli persons never woar
I wornp mther be the anthor of one a topeoat, sever have a fire in their
original thonght than conqneror of a| bed-room, always shave with eold
mol'l‘} expellence ' water, hreak the ice in their tab of o

check on the theatre treasury for his weekly | calls as regnlarly as ever, and the ex- | is so much superior to intellectusl, that | morning in onder to bhathe. They are

psy. Ne placed the eheck on n table, when |
a gast of wind took it, swept it high up in

it in a basin filled with water. Sennefolder
took the wel paper, dried it 88 well as he |

it down with the whetstone, on which he

had before earelessly placed the printing-
stamp. Returning to bis room on the fol- |
lowing morning, he was surprised to see the |
lotters of the stamyp printed with remarkable |
accuraey upon the damp ap-pw He gazed
long st the check: a sudden thought flashed |
throngh his brain; he wondered if by some
such means he eould not save himself the |
weary trouble he continually had copying |
the songs of the chorus. That very morn-

ing he went out and purchased a larger
stone, and commenced to make experiments |
and, as we all know, finally succeeded in

discovering the art of printing from stone—
lishography. |

The stem of the American wild rice is ' tained his

Ietter always awaited her. |
ten years have elapsed sinee her

Reariy

his room for & moment, and then deposited | lnst vigit, but the letters still come ad- | — WL

dressed to her, althongh the intervals
between them are longer than in thnl

could, and then, to make sure of it, weighted | old time,

The letters have been opened, but|
they contain no elne to the identity of

wither the writer or the recipient. Kach |

contains 8 five-dollar bill, with a few |
linea of writing, to say when the next
remittance wonld be made, No address, |

no date, no signature. The handwriting |

is that
age,

tly of a man feeble wi
another letter, with the nsual |

supersoription, is at the present writing, |

ago,

. the letters with |
their contents are sent to Washiongton, |

I onght to esteem one virtune more valn- apt to boast of these feats, and to ook
able than a hnndred original thonghts.  down npon their weaker fellow-creatnres
. Chelowe, | who do not imitate therr, There is
probably a remnant of old ecelosiasti-

| eal terrorism in this, a trace of the
“hair shirt and no shoes™ of the pil-
A great many men, whatever may grims, which is singularly ont of place
have been their exparience in life, are ot the present day. In the matter of
accnstomed to eomplain of the neage the morning tab alone the absurdity is
they have received in the world. They well shown. Our bonsting  friends
fill the cars of those who have the wi. - | londly rejoice that they are not os other
fortune to be their friends with inmes | men are—the reasons makes no differ-
tations respecting their own troubles  encelo them as regands their morning

| Buk there is no man who is born 1ow a | tab, Now, granted that the eold water

world of tronble; and no man has ever bathis n good thing, it mnst be re.
attained to anything like the fnll stat.  membered that wheress in Summer
ure of manhood who has not been they immerss themselves in water
as it were, to powder, by the ahont 20 deg. or 30 deg. cooler than

hips which he has encommtared in | their blood, in Winter the diffarence of

life. men | lempersture may amouns, a8 it has

but'no one can who &-m—immdn,mb;m}va,buwm'if-n"m"!.f.hm'lmm 30 deg. or
mous writer is so faithfully main- ' and iron handling ! Thersfore do m’m.i.& !’.hr.h‘l'u be consistent they
grum but conquer yonr troubles. |sbonid rase the tem the bath
I -~ == !in Winter to that which it has in Sam-

;i s | *T said Happy New Year to the Juige! Frame
mwﬁm% :mhﬂ' I‘:b.’ i ;'A:‘l did e give yon anything - "le‘
. years.

" Charivari,

) of oxygon gas and one mer, An they are ineonsisfent, they
poand hydrogen are eombinml in | ifer very often from mnseninr rhen-
nine pounds of water, | matism. — Lancet,

t

%ty

——



