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HEARD ye the sighing round—

That broke the stillness of the miduight hour,
The murmur breathed around

As Fobbing winds, when gathering temposts lower?

Did yo not hear upon the breezo n sigh

As on {ts afry pinions it swept. by?

It was the old year's ruquicm sung again

And marked the hour when it passed from men j]

And d1d ye see the tears start,

And did ye mark the partings of last night—
That rose from heart to henart?

Thoso tears wero joyous and those partings bright,

" But oNE was sad, botween the Night and Morn

When the New Year was from the Futuroe born
And the 0ld Year, by Time, was eaptivo led:
e dews of heaven wore the tear-drops shed.

To-day dawns,—the first page

o a new chapter in the Book of Fate,

’ And Prophet, Priest and Sage
When it has passed, its fortunes will relate,
As ill to read or plenrant to review,
With fuir deeds crowned or those of darker hue.
J may this Year, from out the rounds of ago
B0 koown as bright as is the virgin page.

And since the 01d has passed
Can we look back and enll its course as bright
Asg that we looked ou lnst,
tire it was huried in Eternal Night?
Were wo as happy in the twelve mouths gone,
Ar joyous, when the provious year had flown?
Aro we ns proeperous now as when the Sun
{1ig last yeir's journey had commenced to run?

Could but some earthly eall
Rouse up our fathers from their dreamless sieep,
_Aud could their cyes now full
Upon our ’K‘n\\ n, what pIms\\rx s would  tirey reap!
1n silent wondor would their minds be chalued,
They rcarce would kuow the halls where once they
reisied. ’
Twprov emants writlen crery where o plaln
Would awe them to their silent graves sgain!

The tottering piles they knew
Have like thnmsuivcs passed far the Mewmory's bound
And on théir bases grow
tiuge stotely domes with wealth and splendor cmwned'
Both Thrift and Enterprise our townsmen lead,
Drive manufactures at a rai}way speed,
Turn groaning mills, blow strong our foundry fires
Whirl bustuness o'cr the Telegraphic wires,

" The streamlest of the pring
'l'hat murmured down tha craggy mountain ride,
Its tribute too shall bring,
That thirsty cits may havo their wants sapplied.

7

. Bat while that silver runlet harinless Hows

There is a stream, that rolls its tide of waes
Ana taints our borough, with a withering breath,—
It is tho stroam whose waves are liquid Deata.

And may that soon be dricd!
May Duty stern within the halls of State
1lolp atem the burning tide,
And other, healthier, stronger laws creato;
Help bind the curso that withers noblo hearts
And sears life’s hopes with sorrow’s poisoned dayts;
Help bring the gifts of Prohibition down,
And gild their brows with au immortal crown.

Our darkened streots shall-glow,

In ruddy lustre with the new-born light=—

~ That Gas-sy lamps shall throw—
To brizhiten up the gathering gloom of night.
Our stredts, once rough, a lovel face display,
Havo sTRUCK their hideous PLAGS, gave unrickS tho sway,
Would not cur futhers say. should this they sco
“You are advancing in Prosperity.”

But Jot us cast an ey
Toward events, within the outer worid.
Mankind we hore descry,
In fortune raised, to ruination hurled.
Do ois nre tumbling, on a tottering throno,
A1d structures rising noble as our own.
Y'he étirrlug firo of growing Freedom thrills .
From Turkey's groves, to Russia's barren hills,

In yetrogpection’s glus;,
Let ps scan o'er the fortunes of an age,
" Lot Past and-Presont pass.

" Rvents that dock Timo's ever-filling pago, ~

" The short-lived honor, that but yesterday,

flad graced a king, has now all passed away;

The boor that scarce could claim four cottago walls
Now boasts himself tho tord of regal hallg

-

And such bas beon the fate,
Within a TWELVE-MONTH, of the noble band

That filled tho CuARS O STATE—
Within this Koystone of our favered {and,
Proud {u their might and in their purpose strong,
Consclous of right thoy fult intact of wrong,
0 ovil heur! The polls have SET THEM PREK
And rafsed azair, triumphant Whigzery! .

‘.

From wily demagogues—

R The{r sovreign rights and sway the pooplo took

And cleanrsd of party clogs;

. Breathed NEDRASKA-LITY & stern rebuke,

Havo placed INTEQRITY to guard tho common woal
And growing.wvils of the Stato to heal.
‘A beacon star now gllds tho borizon

. That soon will blaze into the noondny sun.

Arc wo not happy thon,
Do not our gates shine with Prosperizx?
. When New Year comes agalin

. We trust wo shall ten-fold moro prosperous be,

\

Succeeding days will newer fortunés bring,

I xeroasing months with fresh improvemonts ring,
Each yoar moro prosperous than the former como,
Till ¥rcedom shouts it8 great millenjum?

My frionds, i Now Year's call

Upon you yearly has the Carrier made,
" Your thanks and dIMgs, have .u
0u me o lasting obligation laid,
8o.all I have, {0 you that little give, .
Hr wishes, “Health” and “Woalth,” anﬂ {(many Nnv)
yoars to lUve. -

‘Sweot droams to-nlght,” to- &y the lhou},m enjoy

You've holped to,mnku a lmppy :
N CARRIER BO¥

P

B&The best outlay of moriey is on "gf&')d
deeds,

- Belect @ale,
m::;ey zx I.adysBook]

MY MOTHER-IN-LAW

BY PATIENCE PERKINS

I Au the lafe Patience Price, immortal by
my history of “ My Brother Tom,” pubhshed
originally in this magazine, trnns]ated and
cockneyized in England, ahd reproduced in
this country as an English aflair,* 1 mar-
ried o widower with ten children.  If you
wish to kiow why, nsk my brother Tom, and
he will tell you. So much for my antece-

| dents; now for “My Mother-in Law.”

-1 flatter myself that I have.common sense;
even my brother Tom admits thet, as a gen-
eral rule, though he cites exceptional circum-
stances. I do know enough to retire into
the housz when it rains, or to take an om-
ni us, or spread an umbrella. I have seen
children before tc-?ay; if never.any of my
own, actunllv own, all thoge of my sister's
(not a few), and my husbard's ten by a for-
mer connection; and I do think that my
husband's mother might give credit for some
cap: ¢'ty. If marrying a man with ten chil-
dren is any proof of imfecility, as some
people pretend, mother-in-law should, at any
rate, be the last to reproach me with it.

T do not know how good a medlar among
fruits may be, but I dofknow that a meddler
in one's household affairs is intolerable. 1
do not know precisely what the first Mrs.

Perking died of, but if ever o coroner’s jury

" [ sits upon e, or if the doctor makes & trie

{ his mother.

1 her invitation! .

return to the superintendent of the health
oflice, 1 know the verdict in the one case, or
the report in the other, will be—*“an over-
dose of mother-in-lnw.” Mr. Perkins, my
dear lord and master, is well enough, perhaps
[ should say very \\ell I don't think he
killed his first wife, but I do hope I shall
never be required to declare, upon oath, what
are my firm convictions ypon the subject.—
[t might make o dlstnrhance in the family.
If the woman was born fur a plague, she
is fulfilling her.mission. Such a peaked face
Such a lopg neck! Such lengthened sour,
ness, long drawn out! Such a lean .and
hungry look! I{she were any body but my
hushand's mother, I could appeal to him f r
protection; but I cannot ask the man to
rise in rebelion against his own flesh and
blood, the author of his being. I wish she
could be content with the original production,
and not imagine that he needs her continual
supervision, a3 an author supervises new
editions, and makes alerations in every one!
My welcome to the house was a damper.
Perkinps, before his maringe never let me see
Widowers are prompt and
artful. Let them but breathe on the maiden
with intent to capture, the proverb says, and
the end is sure. The facination of a serpeut
exerted on a bird, is not more certaip. 1
am half inclined to acuse my liusband of du-
plicity—of obtaing a wife under false preten-
ces; the second oﬂence, too, the monster!
A man's children we expect tashe plagued
with! and perhaps the escape from early
unrsing, Godfrey's cordial, Dalby’s carmin-

ative, teething, and all that sort of thiug, is
guite an equlvnlcnt for any inconvenience

which may grow out of being a mother at_

second -hand, with a family capital all ready

to commence married life upon. But why
did not the creature tell me that he was to
be taken avith this other and extra incumber-
ance? Why is not the marringe-service
altered to meet such cnses, thus: %I, Pa.
tience, take thee, Timothy [and thy mothcr],
to my wedded husband {and mother-inlaw),
to have and to hold"—and the rest of it?
I'am sured have and hold more, by two-
thirds, of the mother than” of the son. Ob,
poor mel .

My welcome, as I gaid, was & damper.—
She kissed me Leartily enough—too heartily
—for she smelt horibly of snuff. She tasted
of it, indeed ; and.if I could believe that any
woman cver put powdered tobacco i in her
mouth, instead of in the proper place—if
the nose even s that proper «place—she is

| that person. She turned me round and round,

and looked me all over with most wonderful
nonchalance.  She wondered whether my
oves were black or dark or hazel, suggested
caps as part of the toilot of the méther of ten
ten children, and desired to know my Chris-

| tian name, aa she intended to be very kind

and very motherly, “Besides,” aaid she, “I
am Mrs. Perknis, and one Mra. Perking is
‘enough in a house.” . When I answered that
my name was Patience, she snjid—* Patience!
Humpli! You are well named, for you wil'
bave a time of it. But la, dear, we must be
cheerful, and begin with a cup of tea,” And
such a pleasant look ns she put on to second
Her face is.the habitual in-
carnation of lamentations, and when she at-
tempts n smile her features® are so unused'to
it that it scems more like o twist of pain than

an expression of pleusure.

N ¥
“You will have a time of it,” she repeated,
for my encouragement, as she placed. me at
the head of the table, behind a wilderness of
cups and saucers, and other tea and toast
paraphernalia. ¢ There's no company to-
mght, Patience; just oursclves!

She watched with a hope for contrefemps
as f‘prqcecdcd to tea and. toast the little mul-
titude, but I survivedit. I- lmve learned
since that, with malice prepense, she trusted
t dlsgmse»xrmkﬁu:w—m(f to sufrender to hel
at discretion. The next morning at break-
fast she hoped to reap the fruits of her ma.
ueuvre.«

“Well, Patience,” she said, “ will you sii
at the waiter, or shall 17" (with a motion to-
ward the coveted” poat—a dignity perhaps,
but no sinecure.) *Now, or never,” thought
I, and slipped into the seat, with a determi-
nation to assert my prerogati ve once for
all, ,

“ Well, then, T mugt tell you,” says mother-
in-lnw, “ Mr. Perking doea not take much

take cream, Will don’t take either, Tom has
milk and water, Sally has milk, Jane drinks
water, John rmustn’t have coffee, and you
are 'not to give Iluth any butter, Susy has
milkand water,sweetened, and Lizzic mustn't

have hot hread.”"

“ Well,” said I, hmmg despatched Mr.
Perkin's cup, “what does grandmother
take?” . '

You should have scen her eyes! There

were the scintilations of fourteen furies in
1

then she sobbed and sniffied, 4nd Mr. Per-
kins was.in an unwonted state of excitement
and the children e¢xchanged winks and
“smiles, and I—sat still. If & woman with
ten gruuccinidren 1w one lot, to say nothing
of their probable cousins, is not entitled to
the honored name of grandmother, prey who
i8? .

So breakfust passed.  Mother-in-law re
covered her serenity before the meal was
over. Husvand-—dear me, what a word
that is for me to write!™~husband went about
his business, and mother-in-law undertook to
invest me with the power of the keys, enli-
vening our progress through the establish-
ment with some very interesting remarks.—
“Mr. Perkinsis o very fine man, my dear,
though I am his mother who says it—a very
fine man : but he has a dreadful temper, and
you must not let him get set against you,—
He is very easy to please, but you must be
particular to get up his ‘shirts earefully, for
he will storm like an earthquake at a missing:
button, He is not at all difticalt, about his
table, Dbut things must be served up right or
he will not eat them., I'm his mather, aud |
am used to his ways. He is very neat and
carcful, but he never puts anything awsy,
and will keep a person picking up after him
all the time; and he wants everything he
calls for brought to him justto a winute.—
Mo is not at all hard to please when one
knows him, ouly it takes all your thoughts to
do it; but I'm used to that."”

This was & p)énsuut introduction, certain-
ly, to my,.lmatrinl duties. “Then there's the
children,” she continued ; “a nice family as
one need desire. But the oldest, that's Tim-
otiy, kas picked up some bad habits.” He
will' swear dreadfully, but he is a good boy
t'ur all that. And James, that's the second
.\,on, is a fine’ lad, and willing ; but you must
not expuse him to temptition by leaving
loose money about. Willyis a bgo]thy and
well-doing Loy in the main, but he likes to
creep into the store-room. As sure as he
ents a handful of raising, and he will do it
when he can, he goes into convulsious. Tom
isquiet, but dreadful mischievous sometimes;
and there's no barm in the girls, except that
they quarel, as all children will, and won't
take care of their clothes ; no children do.—
and John, he plagues us almost to death,
andMr. Perkins lias no government over any
of them, and you’ll have tode itall, my dear;.
but you must not be discournged. I fére,
and if they don't mind, just turn.them over
to me!l" ‘

Do you wish to know what' I did? Go
marry yourself to a widower, ten children
and & mother-in- lnw, place yoursclf, a for-
eign substance; amdng three generations of
oognates and you'll find out. I “just nater-
ally.” as they say out west,went to my roow,
threw myself on:the bed and eried,” Tears
won't provide a dinner, I know, and I knew
it then ; but I did not imagine that any one
expectéd that I should fall into providing for
the household—T, a stranger, and in o strange
place—ob, how strange! I don’t know how
Jong I laid there in my half sleep, half sob.
Presently: T heard” “ Mother!” screamed in
childigh trehle—“Mother!” growled..in"tl]
hobbledehioy accont—Mother!” whined —
% Mother!” shouted — ¢ Mother " piped —
“Mother ! Mother!! Mother! 11"

“Who is that wreteh of a mother 2" T snid;

-

cream, Tim don't takgsugar, James don’t}-

them. “Who? _Oh, yes, I understand.
"ok, never miad #e' ! 1'mr nobodyt- -And |

angrily, as I bounced from the bed to the
glass, and then laved away the traces of my
tears, “WhJ() is the wretch, and why don’t’
she answer?” 1 did not dream that 7 could
be meant. “What iz the matter 7 I asked,
opening” the door and mnoing out, to find
seven or eight of the Perkins young fry sit-
tmrr on the stairs. “Who callg 7"

“It'siall of us,” said the oldest, ag spokes-
man for the whole. “Grandmother said we:
were to call you mother.”

“But she did not tell you 10 set up such a
horrid concert, did she? If she did, I for.
bid it. Call me mother, and I'll try to be
one; but never shout the word again, or call
me at all' when you are near enough for me
to hear you speak in your natural voice.—
Come to me when you want me. Where is
your grandinother?”

“She went out, and said she would 1ot be
in till dinner; and there’s no dinner getting
rend), and nothing to cat, and we're a.ll hun-

gry”

“But everything is locked up, and <you
have the keys. Grandmother said 8> befo: e
she went out.”

“Ob, she did, did she?"” said I, laughing,
and running down stairs over a score of legs
and'arms. Now I saw the conspiraey. The
pantry was speedily unlocked, and the key
has nat been in the door since. Leaving the
children to discuss their lunch, I walked on
to the kitchen. There sat o great tump of a
cook, with her feet in the ashes, and her face
Lurned to-me with an expression which said,

‘now for o battle!?’ “Where's your fire,”
said I, “and what's for dioner 7

“Sure’ yqurself, that's th: new musthress
must tell me what. The ould musthress
tould me I was to do nothing till you dirhect-
ed ” .

“Did she? And why did you not come to
me hours ago?”

“Sure, I was tould to wait till you bi‘d me.”

“Well, then, I do bid you. Pick up your
movables and leave the house. Call in the
evening, and Mr. Perking's mother will pay
you your wages.” The girl stared as if doubt,
ing her sepses. “Come! movel* You are in
my way!. And she did move, muttering
something about upstarts, which I did not
heed. As my first order and last to that in-
dividual was obeyed, I cared not with how

little grace she did it. I heard her stop to
speak to the children in the pantry. The
sound of my fuotsteps approaching was e-
nough, and she was off. “Come, children,”
I said, “what’s to be had?  Your father will
e home to dinner presently, and we must
have it up in a hurry.” i

Each did his or her padrt, highly amiused at
-what they considered a good frolic. One did
one thing, and another gomething else. _The
boys brought” fuel and watepy the»fiﬁ:dls
covered the edibles and comestibles. A fine
dish of ham and eggs, & cold joint, a pie—a
decidedly picnic affair—were scrved up to
the moment. Perkins came in, and wo twelve
were seated in the best possible humor of
pleased excitement. 1 had found my way
straight to ‘the hearts of the children, and
had no fears for the rest. -

Motlier-in law walked in as we were enjoy.
ing ourselvea. A strange expression of dis-
appointnent came - over her face at seeing
cverything so comfortable. “I ought to make
younn apology for being late,” she said ;—
“but I make allowances for a young house-
keeper, and did nct think you “eould be so
punctual.”  “No thanks to you,” thought I,
but I said nothing, No sooner was mother
in-law down to the table than she was up a-
gain, and calling “Chaorlotte,” at the head of
the kitchen stairs,

“What is the matter ?” 1 asked.

“That stupid giil of outs! she has put on
a dirty table-cloth, and the old knives and the
steel fcrks ; and there's no spoon for the gra-
vy—and this is stalo bread—and—and—I'm
sure my son can't abide such a table "

“Then it must be me that he finda fault
with, I dismissed Charlotte !hree -quarters
of an hour ngo, at which time sho had not
taken a step townrds dinner. Since then the
children and I have got up this, sueh asit is,
impromptu.”

“And a very good dmner, too,” said Per.
king. “Idon't desire a better.” .
Mother-in-law gave him an angry glance,
and then, turning to me, snid, with forced
composure— :

" “You don't mean that you have turned a
girl out of doors, wit_hoht warning who has
lived here five years!” * .

“T did.not usc physical force certainly, but
[ did employ very powerful moral suasion.—
We are too stmng in young. givls to tolemte
kitchen unpertmence. ,
—Such was the coup d'elal, or rather coup dé
Lcuisineg, with which T inaugurated myself. It
wig effoxtu 1. Motherinlaw was completcly

' chockmated and my authority wags t-smbhsh-

“ed. . Perking is a-sensible man, \Yldowers

“Go then and edt anything you can ﬁnd "

generally are expenenced and wise. Asn
matter of prudent mvestment, let me recom-
mend the young lady who has love to lay
out, to éxpend it upon a wxdower, i one is
to be had. Suchismy experience. My hus-
band left the whole house to my managé:
ment, and I must say that I have succeeded
wonderfu]ly. The children arc not at all the
nuisances thot their affectionate grandparent
represented tliem. Indeed, they have become
in a couple of years; quite models, so Perkins
says, and he knows them best, of course. 1
stick o my text. I had rather had twenty
children all “mothering” me it once, than
one brother Tom.

But the, mother- -in-law—oh, dear! She is
the thorn in my side. I can't discharge her
as I did the girl, or manage her as I can the
children. Perkins talks of bu)mg her an
annmty, that she may set up housekeeping on
her own account. I algrost wish he would—
and yet I don’t want her to get up a grand
claim for sympathy on the plea that T have
separated mother and child, turned her out
of doors, and twenty other horrid thmgs, as

she would be sure to do.

\(
* - * * *

* * *

"It is three months since I saw the preced-
ing till now. 1o ened my portfolio this fing
May morning. Do you kuow the world looks
very cheerful to me. now? I have a new
stake in it. As I said, I opencd my papers,
and have been quite smused at my own noh-
sense about the old lady, which I had really
entirely forgotten. TFamily cares put the pen
aside, and authorship, letters to friends are
quite unheeded. But I may just remark by
way of concluswn, that mother-in- l:m bas be-
come useful as well as ornamental. She
thinks herself indispensable. Well, I'gp no
objection. Employment keeps her out f
miychief, and I-give her the baby to hold,

@[ﬁ'tjufxlt Eatra,
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Mr. Bancroft's Oratxon o

The Semi-Centennial Anniversary of thé,
New York Historical Society, was celebrated
o1 the afternoon of the 20th ult and an
oration was pronounced on the oceasion, by
Hon. George Bancroft, the historian. Woe
are sure that our many intellectual readers
will peruse with pleasure the extracts below.
The orator thus rebukes the material ten
deucies of the age:

* % %,

e e rn -

“We are entering on a new era
in the history of the race, and though w&
carinot cast its horoscope, we ma¥ at least
in some measure discern the cause of irs
motxou.

“Here we are met at the very threshold
of our argument by an afterbirth of the ma-
terinlism of the last century. A feeble effort
is making to reconstruct socicty on the sim-
ple observation of the laws of the visible uni-*
verse. The system is presented with arrogant
pretension under the name of “ Positive
Philosophy,"” aud deduces its lineage thro' the

English unitarianism of Priestly and Belsham

and the French materialism which culmin.
ated in Broussais. It scoffs at all questions
of metuph)sxcs and religious faith as jnso-
luble and unw orthy of human nttentlon, and
gets up the banner of an affirming creed in
the very moment that it dcscnhes its main
chafacteristic as a refusal to recoguise the
infinite. How those who take opinions from
Hubbes and Locke, and their, continenta}
interpreters, and still adhere to the philoso-
phy which owns no source of kno“lt.dge ‘bt
thic senses, can escape the humiliating yoke
of this new system, I leave them to diseover.
But the system isns little entitled to be
fenred asdo be received. When it has put
together all that it enn collect af the Iaws of
the andterial univerae, it can advance no
further towards the explanation of cxistence,
morals,-or reason.  They who listen ag we!l
to the instructions of inward experience, may

a scheme, that has no basis in the soul, i+
presented to the world as a new um\emnl
orced— the Cathalie Church of the mutenhl“
ist. s handful of acolites wonder w hy they °

sway over human thought, except as 8 usyur-
per; no child of its own succeeding, Error
is a convertible tern with decay.  False-
hood and death 'are synoryms. Falschowd
can gain né permwaient foothold in the ; in-
mortal soul, for there can be no nbldmf' ar
real faith except in that which ig ctema]h
and universally true. The futare of . ‘the
world will never produce n race of athcxsu
and their casual appearance iy but the evi-
dence of some ill-understood truth ; some
mistaken direction of the human mmd some
partial and impeifect.view of creation. The
ntheist  denies the life of life, which s the
source of libery. Proclmmmg himself »

Concluded on 3d pme

L

m(ge finite thing of to day, he rqe't,s )l

remain 8o few. But atheism never holds -

4

smile at the air of wisdom with which such -



