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’ BLYO\ID 'I‘]lE RIVEIL

Thero i3 n river dmp and wido:
Aupd whilo nlony its I)-mkH we stay,
Wo zee our loved ones v'er its tide,
Qafl from our sizht nway, away.
Whore are they spod—they who rcturn
No more Lm Haod our gl oyes
Thuy vo passed from 1ife’y wlﬂrutcd hourno
T Lund unseah, unknown, that les
« Boyond the river.

Tis hid from v i)mr hut we may guess .
THow hc.xuthul that realn st be,
vor gleamings of its loveliness,
Tu visions grantod, oft wo see.
ha vory clouds that o'er it throw
Fheir vail, unraised fir meortal sight,
/ith gold an 1 parple thatings glow,
Lteflocted from the glurious h wht
te Boyond the riv or.

nd gentle nirs, 56 sweet, 50 calm,
Steal sometimes from thx\t viewless sphore;
he mourner feels their breath of balm,
And soothod sorrow dries the tear.

Lud sometimes Hst'ning o may walny
Batrancing s qund that higher flonts—

“he echo of a distant’ strain—
Of harp's and voices” blended notes,

Beyond the river.

howy are our joved ones in thclr rost:

They've erossed Thme's River; now no mor¢
‘hey bieed the bubbles on its hreast,

Nor feel the storms that swoep fts shoro.
But there pure love can live, enn last-—

They fook tor us their home to share
With joyful greetingshwait us THERY,

llv) ond tho river.”

’
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H-rnm Hn lul\uuhmu und Great W eht)
“JULATIONS ofa BASHFUL MAN
OR .
y First’Appearance in Society.

—_——

e bearl v impressions and reminiscenees

thful

wid distinetively we can

How casy,
fivst

, first boots we wore, or bhooks we read

davs hang to us.

see-the

. thousand of such sublunary things ~

g in at a much Jater date, ‘arc almost
ate in our memorics.
i . remember—faith an hundred yenrs
Unot dim the recollectjon,” said Frank
~“my first dash in society.
¢h to be better cduented in the ways of
<orld, but it was my weakness to be rath-
'y shful to take care
- yselfy but I was tootimid and unsophisti-
J, and heace my difliculties.  We lived
. small neighborhood, bit abundantly sup-
. 1 with, live people and any quantity of
1looking girls. While I was in jacket
. trowsers, we girls and boys got along to-
or slick as a whistle, as our Yankee
ils say. But by and byclleft home to
. a double- h:tcd bullet-headed individ-

T was big enough

I was old

- 'in coat and pantaloons, and with about -

Lo eight sprouts of a sickly sort of mous-
(. ornamenting my upper lip.

The liftle girls 1 left behind me had not
"t neglected by uature or art. I returned
ind that time—even the brief period of
vears—had worked wonders, Snsan,; Ann,
.¢, Mary, Polly, Betsy, and so forth, had
ome B!lSs Jones, Miss Smith, Miss this
Miss that, therefore they were young

‘es and setting their caps for bLenus. It
- soon known that 1 had gothome. Some

accessions to the population had been
e in the way of two aristocratically in-’
wed families from the city of———, and
se families had some four or five highly
ished daughters cach.  Well we saw them
l they saw usy for four or five days, we
nt slmdy, ogling the girls—beg pardon, at
digtance dodmng them if they were likely
. get too closc ar:d making ourself mighty
sarce if any of them made tlxelr uppenrnuco
“»out our domicil.
“ Frank,’ said my sister-inJu\v,"(for I nev-
~.was blessed with o sister, or perhaps I
Juld not have been so backward-in com-
3 foxwurd you sce.)  Well, my Lrother's
f'e says to me: ‘Frank why dont you buck

rtO the gicls; 1 really believe they come

er to soc you, and whenever they appear,

uy you shoot, as. if mad’ dogs. were. nfter:

u! +Youhre ot afraid of them, are Fou ?'
4 Nenno," I hesxmmmly rophed

}"They yo:x 't bite you."

”Don t suppose thev will, said I

““Then don't be stupid, when Miss Smith

'~$ ¢ in law, if she got me ioto the i ee she got'

confidence, 1 bmat out'all of a suddeu—‘hovw
do you do; *“Miss: Jones ! ns my sister-in law
aud Migs Jones had Boen talking right strait
along without a reference to me at all, who
had'sat a3 silent a3 » mandarin, & sudden
[ apagm quite startied them ; Miss Jones blush-
ing like a carnation or a scarlet dallhu, in'a
fine silvery voice said:
“ Quite well, Mr Fox, thm'fu)ou.
“Thank you,” I involuntarily echoed.
“Ha!ha! ha!” roared my sister-in law.
“Charlotte I " said I in a voice of such ab-
sHlute firmness that it quite cheeked her ca-
chinatiry ejaculations. I had arose from my
seat to make this determined effort at clocu-
tion, I raised my hand to give it force, and
fruitlessly waved it once or twice more to
-give the- grand florish to the rest “of my
remarks, but 1 wag done, could not get off
another word, and so with a huried motion,
I snatched up my hat and bolted out of the
room. , ‘
God knows how wmy sister-in law straigh
tened “llxings with Miss Jones, but I felt worse
y than a kill-sheep dog. - T felt so ashamed of
fmy stupidity, that next day in revenge upon
myself, I not only went smack hang over to

.

Miss Jones' to make an apology for my rude-
ness, hut dudng ‘my stay there—the alarm-
img space of five consecutive minutes, accep:;
ted from the pretty lips of Miss J. an invita-
tion to attend a whist party at the residence
of the Miss DeGrands, the - next evening. 1

2 , or
i fele hold as a sheep! asT marched over home

Pafter such a display of cool courage and sclf-

1}_lnus:)c“s'siun,ﬁundmupun_mg,asist.m:—iu,-ln\\:fn\ce!. -}

;ing me in the vestibule, and saying:

i “Why, Frank, I -thought 1 saw you going

Vinto Squire Jones'.” '

““Well, of course you did,” says T, bold as

two sho('p. ’
“Yon are llll"’hlll) tu,lxled Frank, w lmt is

the matter? :

A “Lott\, says I, tmt(,hmg up my shirt col*

lar and viewing my frizzled head in the par-

lor glass, “Lotty, I'm going to a party!”
“You are!” said she.

P flam.”

“Pray where, Frank, at Miss Jones'?” -

“No. At the Miss Degrund's,” says 1.

“La! Trank!”

“Yes, mam!”’

| tinctness.
“Hurral for you, Frank. Geodl” cried

Lotty, “and who arc you going with, Liz-

I responded with utter dis-

zie?”

“XNo, by my &olf of course,
2o with?"

“Why, Miss Jones, you booby, hasu't she
invited you?” . . )

“N-no,” T hesitatingly repiied; “She im
\"ited me to attend the party. I said 1 would,
but she did not invite me to go with her.”

“Oh! you goose,” laughingly ‘exclaimed
Lotty, “why Frank you are the greatest boob)
Ia— T

I heard no more, for I cleared out to re-
flect tpon the now apparent fix T was getting
my father’s sou into. From that time to the
hour of six, P. M., next day, T was in a twit-
ter of excitement. Urged by my sigterin-
law, I “fixed up” fo the nines; such a “dan-
dy jnck" ag -1 uppcnrod, never illuminated
that region- before nor since, I'll- ongngo.
All rendy, off I goes to Miss Jone's. T pull-
ed-the boll with a most nervous twitch; 1
“walked in” with fear and misgivings. Tn
the parlor sat not only Miss Jones, but her
two cousing, the old lady, a maidenaunt, and
gome four or five of the jinior branches of
the Jones' family.
fearful work. I snt my hat on the ceuntreta.
ble, and it fell off; I'picked it up, and in 50
doing, hit my nose agpinst a pile of gllt-
edzed literature, and down it'came, pell-mipll;
but the childven came to my fsscue, and ,l
{finally fonnd myself arined wtih a lady dh
each. side—the “cousins! - Tmagine smy feel-
ings—Mids " J. going in ‘advante eii roite
down the avenue to the portl) residence, of
the Miss Degmnds We entered. the vesti-
bule; I had not spoken aWwotd all the way—
the two pretty cousins and Miss J. doing a

1 Misg Jones, and thic two Miss DeGrands
ne over tagnin, let me—gyh! lere comes
"ss Joneg, now-Frank-—
' ‘A—n——-—Lottw, don t " I uenously implor-
Hher: ’
iy mtroduce vou——-don t be stup\d staud
M
i "I’llv bo hxmrred 1f I a—' but i’twus too

j ot Good mornin szne—-—rrlad to see you,’
h:speruw to me, who trembled ll!\c a Ienf
.ul atill you goosc 1 sts Jones, allow
o.introduce you to my brother, Mr. Fox,
-‘I‘o‘: Miss Jones."
1A R fn—a n'ood morning su‘-—beg par-
"1 how d'ye do 7" this pcrfectly hereulean
ft qmte exhausted me; - I never. came so
;;ae choking in'my life. Thanks to my sia-

out’again, for her tongue 1':\!1 plt a pnt
‘er olw(lcr,nn o mx_hul womaus tongue wilj

03 kuow.

Ho, "f’t l.mlueu{‘x ‘xul Hepn

N

~

heap of conversntion. T the Tall the old
negro servant made a grab at my hat, but T
i held on, and in triumph carried it into the
parlor, where, in the midst of introductions,
flaring of lamps, waving and flattering of
| silks and cashmeres, bowing, seraping, fuss
and featbers, to all of which I was more or |’
legs deaf and blind, down upon a piano stool,
in the corner I lays my hat. :
The two cousing froze to me, mtroduced
me, I howed; one of the Miss Degrands
came forward, I was introduced; and a& she,
1in- the tip of fushion, made her perfectly.
| zrand thentrical how, I gmbbcd her by the
Imn(l and in the most ‘democratic mariner
‘ unawmnblo, shook it most heartily. She not
onl_y blyshed, but by Lk eyes I saw that shc
| was likewise mnd B8 o hornpt. Her sister
{and her had @ word and hpr' gister avoided
| me. Tlnngq zrew no bettex\ ftlst; from one
l)un" I Ig()l into anotlier. Tu jehist 1 was
i and awhwardy inoa hopiwalty winhy

Who should I+

1 got through, but it was |,

A
'one of the “epusins, lread on her toes until

she sereamed, and in trymrr tomend the mat-
ter, I stepped upon the flounces of Miss De-
grand's dress and tore off five yards at least.
In despair, T backed down, saw a seat, back
upon it,—my head dizzy I rushed, and down
I %t squash wpon my own hat! 1In confu-
sion T arose, snatched up the pan:cake look-
ing affair, which I frenziedly held up to the
vulgar gaze. There was a roar of laughter—
in which I did not join I assure you. I gave
a rush forward, hit the corner of a table,
tilted over the astral lampl—sucha craghl—
I kept on, I made for the door, which just
then old Degrand was entering avaunt cou-
rier of his old negro man, who hore a large
tray well filled with wine in glasses. Istruck
the old gentleman so forcibly that he fell
back upon Pompey, and down went Pompey
glasses and_wine, aud on my mad career |
proceeded! Going out the wrong end’of the
hall, T found myself in a dark hining room,
but Jerkmgybpen the first door in advance, T
‘went out into a hall, thence to an ante-room,
groping in the dark I struck my forehend a-
gainst a half open kitchen door, saw bushels
of stars and—fell senseless.

How or when I got home the Lord ouly
knows, but for one week, T had a head too
big for a hat, and a pair of terrifically black
As soon as I iwas able to travel I left
that “scttlement” never to return.

eves.

v m n rn us
HERE SHE GOES, AND Eﬁﬁﬁ’é‘ﬁ"ﬁ
GOES.

The following amusing and well told story
wns pubhshod in “one of the city papers of
Gotham ahout a dozen-years ago. It occa-
sioned at the time a good deal of merriment:
. Not long. since, two “stylish looking per-
sons, put up for the night in the upper part
of the city. On the morrow, after ordering
their bill, they sent for the laudlord, who
was not long in waiting on his aristocratic
guests.

“Twish to purchase thut old clock up
stairs, will you sell it?" asked the older,
while the younger lit a cigar, and east his
eyes over the columna of & newspaper which
lay upon the table. The landlord, who had
get no freat value upon the cloek, except as
an heir-began to suspect it might possess the
virtues of Martin Heywood's chair, and be
filled with coin; and almost involuntarily,

T

1.

{the three ascended to the room which con-

tained it. )

“The fact is,” said the elder, #I once won
twenty pounds with a clock like that.”

“Twenty pounds!” gjaculuted the land:
lord. .

“Yes! you gee there was one like it ina
room down in Essex and a fellow bet me he

“Teould keep his forefinger swinging with' the

pendulum, for an. hour, only saying, ‘IHere
she goes, and there she goes.’ e couldn't
do it. T walked the money out of him in no
time.”

“You did. You couldn't walk it out of
mes Il bet you ten pounds I can do it on
the spot!” ~ ) )

“Done,™ criéd the kno’wing one.

_ The clock struck eight, and with his back
to the table and the door the landlord popped
into a chair. '

“Here she goes and there she goes!” and
his finger waved in curve, his eyes fully fixed
on the pendulum.

The fellows hehind mterrupted “Where's
the money ?  Plank the money."”

The landlord was not to lose in tlmt way.
is foroﬁnwor slowly and surely went wn.h
his parse from his pocket which he threw
beluud ‘him on the table. All was silent;
the duppur man at length c\c](umul

{ the pendulum, and his lett hand dlqonwnged-

-

The landlord was not to be duped, he was
not to be deceiv ed, although the w hole town
canie to deceive lum.

#You had Dbetter call ap his wife,”
his friend.

“Here she goes, there she goes,” replied
the landlord, his hand still moving on,

In a moment his wife entered full of agony
of soul.

“My dear!” she kindly said, “look on me.
1t is your wife who speaks!”

“Here she goes, there she goes!” and his
hand continued to go but his wife wouldn't
go; she would stay, and he thought she was
determined to conspire against him and
make him lose the wager. She wept, as
she continued, ‘

“What cause have you for:this?
you do so? Has your wife "

“Here ghe goes, there she goes!” and his
finger scemed to be tracing her airy progress.
fot-unything shé could ascertain to the con-
trary.

“My dear,” she still continued, thinking .
that the thought of his child whom he fondly
“shall 1

added

Why do

loved, would tend to restore him
call your daughter?”

“Iere she goes, there she goes!” yet agaid
‘the harmony with the waving finger issued’
from the lips of the landlord.

“A consultation, I think will beo necessary,
said the physician, Will you run for Dr.
P ) ,

. The kind, neighbor buftoned up his coat
aud left the rooin.

ELEPHANT PERFORMANCES. .

Panis, Sept. 12, 1854.~Since I saw an
elephant. stand on his head at the circus in
Paris, T have not been more amused tham I
wag an evening or two sinee at the quue
de- I'lmperatrice. The elephauts were evis
dently young and very docile’ crentures, and
appearcd in thé immense area of saw dust
and tan to bésomewhat smaller than ususl, -
They were handled by a muscular fellow,
who had more control over them than any
mahout I ever saw in Indin. They waltzed,
danced, "promenaded, and walked on their
heads. 1 never laughed more in my life than
at this singular performance. To sce the
trunk and tusks place thomselves firmly on a
small raised platform in the ring, and then
to beliold the huge slouching legs and dimin-
utive tail gradually elev nted the act disclos-,
ing a vast expanse of dirty, tawuy looking
belly, was infipitely ludicrous. The elephants
seemed to enjoy this attitude, too, very much,
and disclosed no modesty whatever in reveal-
ing the whole beanty of their construction
to an intelligent public. A réward of a .
cracker or an upplc invariably clicited a rep-
etition, and once, in the ardor of success,
one aspiring animsl tumbled forw ard on his
back! His fall shook the house, and for-a
moment or two discomposel
quickly recovered himself, and emulated his

{ companion, who, in his unnatural attitade

had been a guiet but observing spectator of
the ¢ffects of the too lufty throwing of the
hind legs towards the ceiling. They subse-

3

him; but he'’

——In a-few-mtrutes-Pri-A=====with—an=
other medical gentleman entered.
. “This is o sorry sight,” said he to the doe-
tor with him. .
“Indeed it is sir,” was the reply.
sudden attack, one of the———
“Here she goes, there she g()es! * was the l
sole reply. The physicinns” stepped into a
corner and eonsulted together. ' .
* “Will you be good enough to run for a
harber, we must have his head shaved and
istered,” said Dr. A -

5
~

“Itig a

“Ah, poor, dear husband,” said the lndy.—
41 fear he will never know his misernble |
wife.” )

“Here.she goes, there she goes,” said the
landlord with a little more empbasis, and a
more nervous, yet determined waving of the
finger in concert with the pendulum; for the
.minute hand wns near the fweléc—that point
which was to put ten pounds into his pocket;
if the hand arrived at it without suﬁ’ermg
himself to be interrupted.

The wife, in o low bewailing tone continu-

ed her utterances—

“No! never, nor his daughter.”

“Ilere- she goes, there she goes,” almost
shouted the landlord as the minute hand ar-
rived at the desired point. A

The barber arfived, he was naturally
talkative man, and when the doctor made
some casual remark, reflecting upon the
quality of the instrument he was about to
use, he replied—

“Ah, ha! Mousicur, you say ver bad to
raizor=-{e§ beaiitiful—ch! look—look—very
fine, isn't he?"

¢ Here she goes, thore she goes!” scream-
ed the landlord, his hand waving on—on, his,
face gathering a smile, and his whole frame
in readiness to be convulsed with joy.

The barber was amazed. “Here she goes:
there she poes!” he responded in the best
English he could vse. #Vare? vare shall I
begin? . Vat his dat he say?

“Shave his head at oncel” interrnpted the
doctor, while the lady sank into a chair.

“Here she goes, there she goes!” for the

struck the hour of nine, aud he sprang from’
his geat in an cestacy of delight, screaming
at thie top of his \mce, a3 hc skipped about
tlxwoxxx. R .

- “Shall I deposit the- moneym the lmnds“"T -

-
S

the waiter?”

“Herc she gocs, there she- goes, was the |

only angwer.

. Oueof the wags left t the room,#'lhe lmuL

lord heard him go down stairs, but he was.

I not t6 be distarbed b_y ‘that trick., .. a,‘

Presently the waiter eotered, and touchmg
him upon the shoulder asked—
“Mr. B———, 'are you crazy? What are

you doing P
- “Here she goes, there she goes m hq ro-

qpoudcd his hand wm'mg thu foxeﬁnger as’[

before.

Thie- waiter rushul down stairs; he cn]led
one of the ncighbors. and dsked him to go
up. 'lhey both ascended, and the . nejghbor
seizing him géntly by the collar, in an im-
ploring voice: smd-—-" 0

“Mr. , do ot sit here,
come down stmrs, what can posscss you to
sit lxen,?" .

“lovo she’ goes, there she goes l" was the

sole reply, and the. slowly moving finger set-

Ile was mad !
\\11 pn-rod the friend in a
SR T e 0 Wer o dodton”

tlcd the matter,
#He is mad,”
low velv ‘;

Come, |

- %L'vejwon. lt—I've won itl”

“What?” echoed the doctors.

“What?"" re-echoed his wife.,

“Why, the wager—ten pounds!” But cast-
ing lus‘}:)_ginround the. room, and missing
the: young men who induced him to wntch-
the clock, he asked—

“Where are those younz men who supped
here . last "night? "eh? - qulck-—wlwre are
they?"

“They went away in lhexr phieton nearly
an hour ago, sir!” was the reply of he twaiter.

Thetrath-flashed like a-thuniderbolt thro'
his miud. '.lhe_) had taken his pocket book
‘with twenty-one pounds therein, and decump
ed—a cpuple of awmdlmg shurporq, thh wit
to b:\ck them. et

v

B@u.“l am g]ud you U Bro going to qtny herc
to ten this nfternoon,” said n little bhoy ‘to a |
lady visitor of his mnternnl parent.

“ Why so, my son?”

“'Cause we always get hot biscuit when
there’s compiny to ten” . R NS

.\ 4

|
i

nﬁﬁml\[) German friend, how lonff haye
you-heen married?  “Vel, dat isa tine vl

‘| ligence and animation.

quently interlnced Their tTanks; and to adis:
crlu_l‘,ma.tm" strain from the orchestra, per-
formed o series of evolutions which, if, tbey
were not. chnmuenzeq by an extraordinary

rapidity, were ot least distinguishable for the
dignity attending their accomplishment.—
Feats with their trunks they exhibited in pro-
fusion; but the grand snd lofty tumbling,
and the waltzing were things, to me as su-
premely ridiculous as théy were wonderfully
industrious. They circulated their. keeper,.
at his command, in every direction, saluted
‘the sudience, embraced each other, and
gracefully retired from the arenn,, bearmg
Detween them the biped whose stature, in
comparison, appeared so contemptible, and
overwhelmed with applauses and lajddations
from the delighted spectators. All™ Paris
flocked to see them during the engagement,

and_the owner, I suppose, reaped a hand-

some fortune. 5

The animated ladder is also an extraordi-
nary performance. Nerve, gkill and compo-
gure distinguish the mdlvldual who immor-
talizes himself mghﬂ) for five francs =
month. He mounts-a narrow lndder, some
ten feet high, and from the topmost, round
really appears to imbue it with human intel-
It struts, trots; gal-
lops, beats & measure, or is stationary under
his influence. As a’ finale, he holds it and
himself in eqailibrium and fiddles the carni-
val of Pdganini in a very creditable manner.
The ladder does not move a hair's breadth;
it seems to be driven in’the ground and the
man ticd to it, so utterly motionless do both
remain (with the exception of the motion ne-

cessary to the violin playing) ‘until he has
.concluded—then bdth walk awny as steady
as possible. Ravel's: ladder feet is deudedly
inferior ta-it, lhou-rh at the Howard ‘Athenwe-
um'] remember to have seen him exploit
very sublimely. Theleg developnient neces-
sary to this performance, we can both' be-
‘lieve, must be enormous,
ever, is like almost all French circus per.
formers—short, square, apd very quick and
graceful in' his movements. There are many

lagt time cried the landlord, as the clock: other entertainments incidentto the Bmpress’

circus which are equally striking and inter-.
esting; but I will not exhaust your putxence
otailing them.—Boston I’ost

@
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T gux-*nmx(;.—-Reccnt nccounts from-
Honw Kohg mention . that the- ‘shiip Hygeia’
had been wygeked and’ comp]eteb lost on o
shoal in the Chinese Sea.
five hundred. Chinese- pnssengm,__whe_lnn-
ded upon a sm Il island where ‘they could

obtain neither whod nor wuter, and for twcnt}

thrée days bad np other means of sustaining
lifo than by ealing grass and roots. The

suﬂ'ermgs of these poor people con scarcely
be imagined. The Uiited: States Surveying

brig Porpoise was despatched to the wreck,,
and dhecceded in taking them: all off, and

vonveying them safely’ to Houg” Kong, ex-

ce}\t four men who died on thy islund, and

one who perished iminediately after getting

on board the Porpaised Tue Iatter was so

clowded/thh this throng of pnswngers that

her crew had actually to sleep in the tops.

.

gaF=Banxyy offers . ﬁ\'o huudrcd dollars
for tho hen that “laid o wager.”) ~One, HutF*--
dred for the cat that was “let out of the bng
Two hundred for the cow that “chewed the

end of bittc faney. And threo hnndx‘ud

T sellom don't like to” {4 Cahonis bhat whew !

N N ' T N e g
o sty e to be sui(m‘:: ag it never W, 1
. LN ) ! i
. . . fl

,

tv.for this Lidese that . lives upon the
T ung mai

aaned wie
wili 1 wats” st b a

- .
w o f

The fellow, how-"

She had on board . -

i



