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From the Baltimore Patriot.

The Dying Deist.
I saw htm in the bloom of youth.

Ere he had felt affliction's rod ;

He spurn'd the sacred book of truth,
The glorious Gospel of our God ;

And scorn'd the Almighty Power above,
Whose eye creation's scope may scan,-An-d

read the source of hate or love,
Within the heart of thankless man. .

To him a gracious God had given
The gift of genius, to survey

The wondrous works of earth and heaven,
Spread out in beautiful array ;

But, ah ! creation, to his sight,
Was but a wild, a rude romance,

Sprung from the realms of rayless night,
But dark and undesigning CHANCE.

He saw the charming seasons change,
And flowers bloom out and blush for man ;

But in all nature's radiant range,
The MIGHTY MIND he could not scan.

Each spire of grass, each being born,
Should have convinced a mind so wise;

And yet he even laugh'd to scorn,
A suffering Saviour's, sacrifice..

I saw the dying Deist roll
Upon an agonizing bed ; -

Hell's horrors harrow'd up his soul.
His eye-bal- ls starting from his head. ,

With streaming eyes I saw him stretch- -
His impious hands to heaven in prayer;

Save! save! oh ! save ! he cned, a wretch
Whose soul is shrouded in despair!

Death's darkest angel o'er him waved
His gloomy wings, to waft away

The skeptic's spirit, and he raved
And wept and pray'd for one more day.

Philosophy, thou fool! say, where
Was now thy sweet, consoling power!.'

Where was thy balm for his despair", "

In desolation's awful hout ?

I saw him gather'd to the grave,
In christian holiness unborn; .

He died cold skepticism's slave,
All unforgiven and forlorn : ' "

With genius worthy heaven's abode, ; '

But with a hopeless heart of pride.
Rent by the awful wrath of God,

The poor, unhappy Deist died.

What madness 'tis in man to mar
The joys which God has kindly given,

And blot out Bethlehem's beauteous star.
Whose light illumes our path to heaven!

Tis vain to strive no power may stay
The will and pleasure of our Lord;

Hell's deep dark dungeons must obey,
And heaven and earth receive his word. '

AIilford Bakd.

Songs of the Seedy.
THE TIP-TO- P SORT 6F THING.

You bid me unbosom ; ah, do ye then doubt 1

Believe ye not all that I say ?

Ah, Susan, you must still continue to pout.
I cannot unbosom to-da- y. , ,:

Alv heart, I, indeed, would lay. willingly bare,
'or fear that it ought could impart

T wound or offend thee Oh, trust me, I wear
No covering over my heart !

ou do not believe me, but coldly require r
My perfect opj
eu, busan, you say that it is your,desire;
And, straightway, dear maiden, twill. . y
ere! there ! said' I not I no cov,er)wore
On my heart 1 Ah ! you feel you've Jbe.en rash ;

Then bid me, dear Susan,. uubosom no more, .

When the one shirt I have 'a at the wash.

Buckwheat. A thiid of the buckwheat raised ,in
ttie United States comes from Pennsylvania.

The whole art
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From the Portland Tribune
The Gold Kan3.

BY D. C. COLES WORTHY.

CHAPTER I.
How genily wise, who never movo

When stern misfortune lowers ;

Who see the same kind hand of love
In sunshine and in showers.

When shadows veil the burning sky,
"

Behind the clouds they know,
Bright fields of golden grandeur Ho,

And seas of splendor flow.
They only bend, but never speak

When angry storms arise
Prepared the hand of grief to take,

And wast for brighter skies.
Emily Acton was an excellent young lady

of some eighteen years. Her parents, although
in humble circumstances, were industrious, and
the daughter was early taught to employ her-

self about that which was useful. She took

pride in rising early and getting breakfast ready
by the time her mother arose ; after which she
would employ herself in the kitchen, or sew or
knit. Unlike a great many of her sex, she was
seldom seen at the window to watch the young
men who passed, dressed in the height of fash-

ion. It was not because Emily was poor, but
she had a different taste and thought more of
her character and the assistance she might ren-

der her mother. Her dress was always neat,
but never gaudy; and it did not trouble her, if
she could not follow the foolish fashions of the
day. Emily was also interesting in her con-

versation. You would not hear her talk about

the fellows and the beaux, from one month to

another ; nor remark what this person and that

one wore at church. She attended meeting to

hear and not to see and be seen ; and what she
heard was treasured in her mind. Miss Acton
was called a little odd, by some of her flirty

young friends, who were all for fashion and

show; but they loved her nevertheless. Emi-

ly had an excellent disposition ; &he was kind
and accommodating, and never indulged in an

gry words or manifested unpleasant feelings.

Mr. Acton was a worthy shoemaker ; but as
his business was not very good and he not an
expert workman, it was with difficulty that he
paid his debts and lived comfortably. To pur-

chase the necessaries of life, requires no little
sum, especially when rents are high and wood

and flour dear. To help along in the family,
Emily was in the habit of taking in work, and

often earned from twelve to fifteen shillings a
week. This she gave to her mother to expend
in any way she might think proper.

One morning as Emily was returning some
work that she had made, she picked up a small
gold ring. On examining it, as she returned
home, she discovered the initials 'J. S.' en-

graved on the inside. Mother,' said she, 'this
may belong 10 some one who prizes it highly ;

otherwise, I think the owner would not have
had his initials engraved upon it.'

" If so you may find the owner; for it will

certainly be advertised."
" Do you think one would go to that expense

for so trifling a thing."
Not unless it is valued more a3 a gift, than

for the gold it contains."
Emily carefully put away the ring in her box

and thought but liule of it for a few days. On

Tuesday morning when the Gazette came for

Mr. Acton was a subscriber of this paper on

looking over the advertising columns, Emily

exclaimed,
" Why, mother, the ring I found last week is

really advertised "

" Are you sure of it V

"Yes it describes the very ring."

Run and get it, and then read to me the

advertisement."
Emily brought the ring and handed it to her

.mother. and read a3 follows : .

Lost. A small gold ring, with the initial
JL S, upon it.. The ring is prized as the gift of

a'friend, and whoever has found the same shall

.bo liberally, rewarded by leaving it at tho store

tof .Mi-:-- ; - io.Middle-atreet.- "

h,inust.be the same, Emily, and you had

bettercjarjrytiJiojrjiig to the store this morning"
44 1 will inoiher ; bull shall charge nothing

for finding it." ,

Putttti on her thing, Emily started for the

shop in Middle-stree- t. On entering she madu

known hor errand, and ihe storekeeper remarK

ok Government consists in the art of being

cd that the gentleman who lost the ring had
left two dollars for him to pay should any one
present it. But Emily refused to take the mon-

ey, and left the ring. The shop-keep- er insist-

ed on her taking the two dollars. " The gen-

tleman is rich and able to pay it," said he.
Finding that she refused and was leaving the

shop, he called her back and requested her
name and residence, which she did not hesitate
to give, and then left the shop and returned to

her home.
The following Monday, when Emily and

her mother were at their wash tubs, some one
knocked at the door. The old lady went to

see who was there and presently returned, tel-

ling her daughter a young gentleman was in

the front room, who wished to see her. Wi-

ping her face and hands on her apron, she has-

tened into the room without unrolling her sleeves
or unpinning her gown. Yet she did not apol-

ogize for her appearance, taking it for granted
that if a real gentleman wished to see her, he
would know that to work was no disgrace and
that on Monday morning she must of course be

found at the wash tub.

As she entered the room the gentleman re-

marked ' If I mistake not, you are the young
lady who recently found a gold ring and left it

at the store of Mr. ."

Yes sir."
" But as you refused to take the two dollars

I left, I did'nt know but you might think it too

small a sum, and I have called to present you

with five dollars."
" 0, sir, I did not think I ought to be paid

for doing my duty and therefore I refused to

lake ii ; and I shall now certainly refuse your
liberal offer."

" But I insist upon your taking it. Here,
accept this bill."

"I cannot consent to take it. It would not
bo right for me to be paid for discharging my

duty do you think it would, sir V
" The ring I value at ten times that sum.

It was a ring worn by a very dear friend, who

died about two yeais since, and on that account
I prize it. But I merely ask you to lake this
bill as a present, not as pay received for a very
honest act and take it you must."

" Do not urge me to take it, sir."
" Take it take it and say not another

word."
Reluctantly Emily held out her hand and

took the five dollars remarking that she would

endeavor to make good use of it.

" I have no doubt of that,n said the stranger,
seeming but little inclined to leave; "you have

probably learned how to make good use of

money."
" Yes, sir, as my parents are poor I am oblig-

ed to earn my own living by sewing and knit-

ting, and I expend but very little for what I

think is not really useful."
" You take in work, then ?"

"Yes, sir, all I can get to do."
" I have some shirting I should like to have

made up. Can I get you to do it ?"

'I should be happy to do it for you."
Bidding Emily good morning, tho stranger

left the house, while the industrious girl re-

turned to her wash tub.

" Mother," said she, " who do you suppose
this stranger is ? He appears to be an excel-

lent man, and insisted upon my taking five dol-

lars for finding the ring."
" I cannot tell ; he must be some rich man's

son, or he could not afford to give you so much."
" Besides, mother, ho says he will give me

some work."
" If he should and you do it very well, it

may open the way for more employment. 1

should as lief you would work for gentlemen,
as take it from slop-shops- ."

Cheerful find happy, Emily continued at her
work day by day. She never had a moment
to spend 10 walk tho streets, or gossip from

house to house. Her thoughts were, how she
could malie herself most useful, and bolter pro-

mote the welfare and happiness of her worthy
' ' ' w-- . .parents;.

CHAPTER IP.'

I seek a female in whose heart,

Domestic virtues share a part ;

Not fond of gaudy dress or show,

To please sonre foppish senseleus beau,

Who rather at her work Jje seen,
Than pace the town with haughty mien,

honest. Jeffersoa

Addressing every male she meets,
In bustling marts or crowded streets.

Charles Simonton was the son of a rich man;
but tinlike the children of many wealihy pa-

rents, from his earliest years he was obliged to
work. His judicious faiher had been brought
up at a mechanical trade and had made his for-

tune by diligence and industry, and he was de-

termined his son should not be ruined by idle-

ness and improper associates: When he was
old enough to learn a trade, he put Charles to
Messrs. Gould and Webster, to learn the mys-rie- s

of making hats. With these gentlemen
he worked hard; but at this he did not murmur.
Sometimes his fellow associates would joke
him on account of his steady habits, and even
laugh at him for not touching the ardent spirits
which they daily used. But he had seen the
evil of intemperance and warned them to be-

ware. They heeded him not.
One day two of the apprentices, young Wood-

man and Harris, determined they would make
Charles take a glass of bitters with them, but
he stoutly refused. They held him and en-

deavored to pour the poison down his throat,
but could not succeed.

"You will be sorry for this," 6aid Charles;
for I am certain, unless you forsake your prac-

tice, you will become intemperate and die drunk-

ards."
" We'll risk that, young Morality," they re-

plied. " Who won't enjoy themselves when
they can, must be fools."

Charles made the best of the treatment he
received, and was so kind-hearte- d, it was sel-

dom that ho was treated roughly. His must

excellent mother had taught him lessons .of

wisdom, which he could not forget. When
tempted to stray from duty, her image and her
counsel were before him and he turned from

the wrong path and pursued a virtuous life.

When Charles had .finished his trade, his

masters offered.to give him employment, but his
father had business for him, which he thought
would be more congenial to his feelings he
took him into partnership with himself. Their
business was good and prosperity crowned their
efforts. About that time Charles met a severe
loss in the death of his mother. She had been
sick. for some months, and her death had been
daily expected. She gave her 6on some ex-

cellent advice and begged him never to deviate
from a virtuous course.

" My son, I am dying," said she, "and when
I am gone remember my words to you, and al-

ways practice according to the dictates of wis-

dom. Follow the Bible and treasure in your
heart its holy truths, which if obeyed will make

you happy in life, cheerful in death and blessed
forever Here, Charles I give you a ring I have
worn keep it to remember my precepts."

Charles loved his mother affectionately. She
had been a devoted parent to him, and when

she was dead his grief was poignant. He

placed her gift upon his finger, resolving 10 part

with it only in death.
Mrs. Simonton had slept beneath ihe clods

of the valley for nearly two years, and Charles

had safely kept this relict of his mother; but one

day on going 10 his supper, ho discovered that

he had lost his ring. He looked for it in vain.

Charles went directly to Isaac Adams, propri-

etor of the Portland Gazette, and paid him for

an advertisement stating his loss, requested the

finder to leave it at a shop in Middle street.

In a few days, Charles called at the store,

and ascertained that the ring had been found.

" But," said tho shop keeper "the young lady

who found it would not take the two dollars re-

ward you ordered mo to pay her.
Would'nt take it ! and why not V

Ii is more than 1 can tell. She seemed to

think it was not one's duty.to receive pay for

what was found. And, faith, Charles she was

a iory pretty girl."
"But she shall be paid. Just inform me

where she lives and I will see she is rewarded

for her honesty."
The shop-keep- er informed Charles of her

residence, and on Monday he called at the

house. The result of that visit the reader

learned in our first chapter.

When Simonton left the house of Mr. Acton

ho resolved on one thing to marry tho inter-

esting and dnmostic daughter, as he found her

10 be, provided he could obtain her consent.

Her beauty and her modesty, her industry and

,W7 vjji -
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her humility struck him at once, and he could
not forget her. At night he thought of tho

beautiful girl and in the day lime she was be-

fore him. "She is just such a woman as I need,"
said he to himself, " and she suits me belter
than any of the dozens I am acquainted with,
who fill the circle of pride and fashion "

In a short time Charles called at Mr. Acton'
with tliQ shirting he wished to have made up.
It was in the evening! He was politely invited
in, and gladly embraced the opportunity. While
sitting with the good lady, Emily busied her-

self with ironing the cloihe., now and then
stopped to convene with Charles. Everything
was neat about the house and spoke of industry
and not of poverty.

In taking leave he was invited to call again,
by Emily and her mother, the former stating
that his work would be finished in the course
of a week.

" What a fine young gentleman Mr. Simon-

ton is," said Mr. Acton, after Charles had gone;
for on that evening, for the first time, they had
learned his name. ,

" He is very pleasant and very kind," re-

marked Emily. " How different he is from

many of our rich men. I really begin to love
that young man."

" I certainly do," said the mother. " You

seldom sec a man of his wealth so pleasant and

agreeable to poor folks.
" If ever I should be so lucky as to get a

husband mother, I know no one who comes up
to my ideas of what a husband should be as this
Mr. Simonton."

"I fear, my child, you will not gel 6tich a

gentleman as he."
" 1 do noi expect it. I never dreamed of

such a thing. It was only some of my foolish

talk."
One week passed away and Mr. Simonton

called for his work. It was done and. well

done; for which he paid Emily liberally sho
refused to take more than it was worth, until
over-persuade- d.

When Charles took his leave that night, he

remarked to Emily "On Sunday evening next
Dr. Dean delivers a lecture before the Benev-

olent society. I should be happy to have your

company there."
" I should be pleased to go," said Emily, and

they bid each other good night.
Charles and Emily went to the lecture. A

door was now open for his frequent visits hi

Mr. Acton?s, and every week he spent two or

three evenings there.
A year passed away just one year from the

day that Emily picked up the gold ring in the

streets. There was a wedding at the house ol
Mr. Acton, and Emily was the happy bride.

She never looked handsomer, and Simonton':

joy was complete.
Mr. Kellogg united the happy pair and then

invoked the blessing of the Almighty upon them.
As Mr. Simonton was a wealthy man, he

purchased a fine house in Back-stree- t; thither
he took his excellent companion, where they
lived in peace, prosperity and happiness for

more than half a century. It was but a few

years since, that they were deposiied in ih

narrow house, followed to the tomb by numer-

ous friends and relations. They died in Chri-li- an

faith, the precepts of the Bible cheering

them in their sickness and giving them an an

tepast of those joys which are in reservation

for tho righteous.
: " . .;

Colic in Horses.
Horses attacked with this fearful disease ae

speedily and effectually relieved by the folli --

ing simple remedy. Dissolve in a quart of j o

water, as much salt as will thoroughly satuian
the liquid, and drench the animal thorougl y

until you discover symptoms of relief. Tho
same is good for the bolts.

An hohesl dame in the town of stand

ing beside tho corpse of her deceased husbaut
bewailing, in "piteous tones," his untimely

observed " It's a pity he's dead, for

his leeth are as good as ever they was.

Henry Clay was sixty-eig- ht years of age ou

Saturday, 12th instant.

The Green Bay Republican has. a report from

Lake Superior, that a rich Copper mine has been

discovered near Copper Harbor, which will yie.J
six millions of dollars annually.


