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“beautifully wrought skirts; aud even'the neat -
and delicately shapéd ankle, would wither. .
and Toso its adored beauty, if it could not be
shown at cvery street corner 6n a windy day.
1 can follow them no farther, if the wind
docs, but turn my attention to the .aterner
sex, with.the exhortation to them to go and.— .
do likewise, ) '

The whole of my prese

th
fir

nt papor wus origi-'
nally intghded to be directeéil to that- clnss,
popularty known aslonfers; but was bclrnyecl
inte the above remarks, by way of npo]ogy to
the ludies, for fear they might feel nggrle\jcd
and slighted if not noticed at all, or imagine
their modesty and loveliness insulted, by a
general application’ of remarks made for a
¢pecinl purpose.  With this tirief npology for
my, remarks, and-ghe object of them, 1 turn

to

for subsgquent juxertions,  Communications o sub-
“Jeets of fimited or [ndjvidunl interest wh) be charged

ble In damuges for errors in advertissmants, Obituary |
notiens or Marriazas not exceeding fivo linea, witl ha
inzorted without charge

‘. JOB PRINTING.

The Carlisle erald JOB PRINTING OFFICE s the
Iargest and most complete ostablishment in the county.
Thren good Presses. and a general variety of materia
Buits-rfor plaln'and Funey work of every kind.-cuabler
ua £ s Fah Printing at the shortest natice and ot the

“most foasoable terms,  Perrons in want of “Billa, )
Blanks or anything in the Jobbing lin g will find it to
rihe interest to wivo us ncail. - .

- -

. P;n_r the Carlisle “ lizraLn.”
RETI(OSP!:JC'I‘IO_N. .
—_————
Vi NTIIROD,
¥ am sitting tn tho twilleht
Aund I'm thinking of the past,
Arthe duvp'nil‘;:,rl-ad;s,nn und o -
Lonhgthiing shadows darkly cast.
T hava travelnd {1y life's journey
Back o'er many weary miles.
. = Dosert wastes and Gagrand ineadows
-~ ~Bathed with tears aud wreathod with-smiless s -
FLr.they tell of ogs aud sorruws, s
AL I seem to live ngaln .
In those days of happy hours, *
“ Aird in thoso of eare and paln.

Br Winste

I3

There a mita.stone shows 0;1115 foot path
That I eame one wintry day, _

When 'mid storm, and }hurn and thickét, o
Al atone, L et my’ #nys” :

Whoa T heard a gr.ntlc-.fwhlnlmr.
Anud 1 RSow J Wéik it rtill—

+, Saying—""Wenk Hoart do not_falter;

CoNQUER with an 1RoN willl”

Sa 1 kept tho Lindly. counsol -

© O that Giendly uhacen o,

Aud withoazor stops unl':;ltarluz X

., Camo the way I<had not knowa,

e

* There, buyond me, is n -tombntm.m
‘l‘fpurlang up amid the gloow,
* And it marks the qulet resting

Of young hopes within the tomb;

Aye, and I can now romember .

' tHow I grieved and wept and prayed,

When I know that o'on THUS EARLY
*In thy griave thoy must ba laid,

1 Youder {2 1 troe whose branches'
Shalterrd mo from wind and raln,
And 1 love 1t as 1 Hnger
*Noath ite 0od old boughs again.
* Now/I'm sippitg fronis brooklet
Whoase sweot waters quench my thirat,
A8 they dld when worn and wea
. On lgs banks I knolt at frsti—

Here I'vo come to ruined castles,
“"Whose foundation huilt in air,

. Could withstand nostorm or tempest,
8o thoy lie all mouldering there.
Fairy fabrics reared at pleasurs,
And they glistened all withgold;
But their brightness and thelr beauty
Now are covered o'er with mould,

¥ Now Fm searchlog Gira floswret

Pecping from its mossy bed,
With a dew-drup. brightly glistening
On its tiny purple bead.
And I seo a sunbear near it,
For a lersons once I learned
Frow thess silent, littlo teachers—
That sMALL THINGS must not bo spurn’d
Though I knew how very fecble
" Was ur offort in TAE Goop,

Dld I do the nest I courp.

Friends are with e talking goatly
Uf the futuro with its dreams,. |

While the song In low soft music
Qub upon tho zophyr streams,

“One my hand 18 tondly clasplog,
Andanother smoothea my brow,

&o that 1o tho happy vialon
1 forget the EAL Now ;5

For 1 turn to meot them smiling,
And 1 find, that ALL ALoNE

I've boon playing with the shadows
That the shades have round me thrown.

© And tho moral of these musings
In mty leart I silont drew,
That the paths of life are plearant,
When the RIGHT 0NX8 We pursue;
And when in our onward journey
Wo the dark and troublous meet
“It will make us bmv:shlwarlcd, .
If there’s BITTER with the awxer.

I their future welfare, and am led rationally to

1 the object ~ It must ba_don€ by nn appeal to

't lect, deadens the ciiergies, difforts the nervous

| oalender of time, be actors in the bacchannlian

‘1 every lineament. One by one the fuculties die

‘my sttention to those-who buzz xm)u.m! onr
bar-ropm doors, and patronize our billiard-
tables, tengiu alleys, and lager beer snloona,
When I sce young men just in the primo and-*
vigor of life, with the prospect before them of
spending it with profit to themselves and uso-
fulness o others; and yect sguandering it —
lounging sround, bar-rooms, and frequenting
billiard and Inger-beer anloons, in worse than
idleness—contracting habits which they-wust
eventually earry with them to the grave; and
have their memorvies (which should be sacred
to ‘every noble and -yenerons impulse,) sullied -
nnd contamingted with the records of infamy
and disgrace—I fecl naturally concerned for

de:

L1}

di

reflect’ on the resilt of such an cxistenee, as
well us_to devise some method for the eradica -
tion of the evil; feeling satisfied that a tirade
against intemperande can ngver—accomplish | of
their better .natures, by moral aunsion, and
by a fixed example, founded “on Christian
principles. They must be brought to n senne
of their degradation, morally, socially, and’
physically=—not by sinking them in their own
estimation, or the estimation of others, for by
.80 doing-you-llunt-thoirscnsibilities, nnd ruin
in the mould, thevery image you were trying
to fushion. [ must be done by convincing
them of the clnims society has upon t hem.—
“They must be shown that it weakens the iutel-

to

ed

system, mnkes a-wreck of the whole physical
organization, and that hence tlie amount of
erime, infamy, and brutality. brought to light.
daily Ty our courts of justice; nad that nenrly

all the poverty and suffering, which daily . {in
forces itself to onrmotice, can date the -com-

mencement’ of its miseries back to the firat
mowment ignominioualy wasted, lounging round
bar-room.doors, and in the associations neces- .
sarily concomitant . )

" /Crime and degradationare not instuntaneous
in their action; but .are the result of dajly
contact, aud hence their deleterious effects. If
the transition from upparent perfestion, to
the Towest depth of degradation, was momen-
tary, I dannot think that there is that soul, -
80, lost to every puve and holy omotion, but
wviald shrink with horror from the Jdisgusiing
scene,  DBus as it steals slowly nnd silentlyf,
upon us—first dendening one virtue and thor
another, the process is rather pleaging than
“otlicrwise ; and thus the entire organization
succumbs to the mnn:lfcs of the powerful

ly.
of

to
be

br

bo
hydra-headed monster, fice. Those who aro
now merely spectators (4 the scenes of degra-
dation, may, ere another cycle is added to tho

tengedy of ruin; and then, long ere time will
have set his signet on their brows, premdture”
old age will stenl silently upon them with its,
attendant evils, and in théir rags and filth
they!will have to take their chance for the
dolings of charity. '
Perhaps our well diessed sofs, nnd thoso of
our blackguards who ns yet maintain a rank
in sociely, mny feel their dignity insulted at
being classed or mentioned<dn connection with’
the degraded. out-casts of society :"~ To them
I would sngyyour consections are ‘but a matler
of timea-yoilt*relations mutual. You will in-
horit no right line. In a fow years, at loast,
‘ths bloom will fade on your youthful cheoks;
yoursplendid apparel become wornand thread-
bare: costly jewelry pawned; health and vep-
utation lost; and the rags aund squallor of
debauchory sottled like a pall on your cada-
verous and emnciate forms, Siowly yet stead-
ily the bloom and freshiness fades from tho
cheak, nud the seal of Bacchus is stampei on

th
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80
im
out; and at last the victim is left, n hopeless ~
wreck on the son of templation, st the mercy
of his appetite. And.now it is, that the met-
amorphis is complete. First we saw you
moving with a lithe, athletic step—tiien hang
ing at bar-room doors—then as participants
in the miduigm ¢éarousal —and, Listly, totter-
ing to the grave—nn eye-sore to society —a
burthen to yourselves—a-pollution to the very
air around you; and thus & life, whose sun -
rose in brilliancy and hope, passes the meri-
dian of its existence in folly, nud eventually
sets unmourned in shame and disgrace.
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For the Herald,
FLOATING FANCIES.

INSORIBED ‘TO THE BALTIMORE 80CIAL LITKR-
. .- ARY ABSOOIATION.

By Prof. .O. C. neno:;:ﬁ;.’
No..1.—Tny Last WairL.
They had just paid for their churoh’build- ‘
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For the Huvn'\ld.' 7
THOUGHTS THAT CONCERN US ALL.

- IDLENESS.—No. 11

Often, in my ramblings' in the stroet, am -I
,led to reflect on theresult of the idlencss I sce
indulged in daily. Of course, I dot not in-
tend to assail the fair sex who daily crowd our
principal streets, impeding the progress of 1he
business-inclined portion of the population :
under the pretence of 'exercise, when their
whelo motive is to get awny from home, and
40 present. to the public gaze some new ariicle
of dress. Perhiaps a nice set of furs, or the
heavy flounces of a mew and costly silk, va-
lued only for the exorbitant prico paid fori ;
or, if the streets luckily chanén to be wet or
muddy, to display‘to the gaping eyes of the
multitude a delicately shaped ankle, or a'neat’
and beautifully embroidered skirt, over which
the dear creature's mnther wnsted so much
precious time.  Or, if.their fancies and affec-
tions centro on a rich asll berutiful cloak, or
a duck of o bonnet, who, I ask, has a vight to
take eXxcoption to it ? . :
1f the lovely.creature have a fine warm set
.of fura—deep and heavy flounces on their su-
porb and costly gilks.—nent and tasty embroi-
‘dery.on their snow-white skivis =~ beautiful
ankles, finished and symmetrical in all their
proportions, tapering out to neat and <dainty
feet, oncased in Oriental satan ¥~ I their an-.
gelic heads b¢ adorned with a duck of a hon-
net, as big as an oyster shall; or their alabas
- ter neck and shoulders wrapt in the amplo
folds of a cashmere cloak, culﬁnlxl’onab(y low.
who, I again ask, has o right to murmur? 17
they are carrying out the requirements of du-
tiful- and obedient dnughters: or lgving nnd
affectionate wives and mothers: Why, the
very-fact of their deing so, tacitly implies con-
sent on the part of the parenta and husbands;
for who could be so ungenerois ng to impute
deception or disobedience to the siticere and
', chaste natures of the, desr gentle oreatures t
“Nor could nny one be so wungallunt, as for a
moment to supp-dgelhnt the dear ineek things
-would revolt, and nssume the reins of domestic
economy, and att in defiunce of the lords of
oreation; for that'would give riss to.n gynao
o:racy. Beaides all this, what would-be the
. aie of theso artic es, if they were barréd the
pleasure of a publia exhibition on the street?
The beauty of the embroidery would lose its
oharm, if they were deprived of “nipromohade

ity grent gray tower many ‘a time—and oft
listened to its Sabbath chime. It was a Sut-
urday night of the sdmmer of 1847, Tho af-
ternoon previous a young man asceniled that
tower, as the people were wont, to” view the
surrounding landsoapo—the dark blue lake of
the north, and the fertile valley of the South.”,
This youug mantheughtlessly threw down the
cigar he was smoking upon’'the floor of the
tower —a breeze from the northwest fanned
to n flame the seemingly smothered fire—and
when the mid-night pealed from the granite
tower, it wax the first notes of its own re.
quiem, for like a lighted candle a flame Howed
 steadily downward 8o na‘to baffle every eftort
of gallant firemeu toextinguishit, Sad counte-
nances and teay be-dimmed eyes looked on—
goon the boll swung o0 and fro by the foree of
tho fire-current, —wmournfully rang out those
acocuts upon the air—plaintive notes that
touched the heart's holiest sympathies—nt the
sound of them, women of the church ‘sobled
aloud, they knew it was the dedth-peal to~-
their many hopes and long continued labors
* *° % wYou wonder,” said an old man to

gl

to

av

mo onge when looking upon aburningchurch, - i
*You wonder to see me woeop—hut that bell !
now ringing its own knell has swung in that fa

tower for one Kundred nnd fifty yeara;—>My
graudfather was married when it hung now
in jts'steeple, and blithly.it rang the wedding
hour,--it gave forth bhis-funersl dirge ; my
mother qft tripped lightly up the steps while
it rang unt ils clgar Sabbath ndtes upon

“the jucenso breathing morn.*
and I—[ haye listenod to it eyer sincel could
bear. "I fandy- infuipltiplied toues of many
Jyears, vest sume whete, or goroundandaround
through the circles of tho Infinite—but see!
the nteeple tottera—hark! the last wail tolls °
out fuiutly, but as full of anguishus a dopart-
ing spirit amid the crash and dull Leavy full-’
ing in,of roof, raftersand dismantlingcornice:
and I shall.hoar it no more!—but when I wan.". -
der.on yonder woodland I-ahall funcy that I -
hear ivaway up among thowe gnurled and
‘twisted old boughs; they that hiave gathered
up, within them the mystic circles ofitasGunds,
Io7 all'(hese one bundréd and- Afly yoars..
-and;the old groy litehen-covered rocks roau
there,-in theiw hollows is garneredali the tren.

sury of the past in spund-~notes of gladness

th

te

S

o

thrpugh the-mud and.-slush, with 1hejr dresaes
mbdestly drawn up dvér the margin of their
I .« . v
. i

and of sorrow, wailing” wiuds and mournful

. N
¥
sttt

sighs and moans 'ot"mndn;:w all arg il{é}'é_
gleeful'marriage mating—tonos of glory —und
£ % :

flames”'— n greatseminary thintover-shadowed
t wasburning —seven hundred studentsloolked
on, snd heard the death-wail uf the bell, thut
brought the burning tenr to mauny aneye, * *

teras,’" aaid Capt. W. !
s0 that we were obliged to cul away the masts..
Above the roarof the gule, the surging of tho
sea;, and. the .ereaking timber, the bell rang
Joud and mournful, striking tegror to every
sailor's heart; aud immediately the ship went

mournfuliy ; they say tothe snilor that he is
along upon the deep—all hope but in Provi-

that from the clouds above ocenn; at stilly eve
or morn, come wmystionlly the tar-off tones of
the bells of loat ships.

Fancy. said it wss notes Jost-and wandering
around the solitudes, or **mo¥hing bells-of
!oternity wafted o'er’ the bluc plains of Pura-

. . - o

legal friond, I h
son called, .

dock.

be
Lwas—&orn.—apnrsu»—nnd~ﬁulry~;—hin—-fnoe—w»&
| bloated, and his eycs bloodshot; his hair was
_matted with dirt, and his bowed form_quiver.

more piliable_object.
not born a viilain.
tain o nearer view of his fade.
movemeont, and he turned his head.
upon me & single instant, and then, covering

his i ith bhis hands, he sank I
Tty ot fs hands,"he sank powegloss fur, but sho is only the shudow of the wife she

was 8ix yonrs ngo,’ he'returned.
My intormant was decply affected, and so
wia |:- consequently.I asked nto more,
* Dyfing. the remaiu@er of the afterncon; I
dehated with myself whether to call ‘upon
Joha at all. But finaily resolvo ! to go, though
I waited till aftec ien. I found John and his
Thoy *had both been woeping)
though 1- codld- sce ut & glance that Ellen's
‘face was beaming with hope and love.
oh! she was changed —sadly, painfully so.—
to seo mo, and my hand was

starting forward.

tied at once.
Bg

had counsel.
and I lefi. I gould not remain and see this
man tried; tears came to my oyes as [ looked
upon him, and it war not until I gained the
sirect and walked somé distance ¢
- John Anderson!
his redl name, ‘but you shall know him by no
other.

- upon the records of court

WA3 DOl mANY years ago-—-nof. over twenty—

the ocenn.
His father was dead, aud had left his only son
a princely fortune. .
. “*And C=——," he said to

bird 1 linve caged.

[ found his wife all that he ha
omitting the poetry,
| loving and kind, Aye, she soloved John that
sho really loved all hiu friends.
“I'follow to find such a wife, and what a lucky
woman to find such a husiand.
and a face as faultlessly noble and beautiful

and kind, generous ang true,

| hersolf constaut joy by doting on her ‘darling
bay,’ aa sho always called him.
an account of my adventires by sen and land

ceive me, and two curly headed boys were at

abed and nsleep, and then- I could seé that

not conceal a cloud.

and his~cyes looked inflamed.

can never be s bad man.’
knew that tho same ‘prayer was upon Ellen’s
lip . .
not have done so even then, had not John fal.
len asleep in his chair.,

my friend.
as [ saw him the night before.

nothing—only a little wine party.

was it not my duty'?
ter than he knew it himsolf
and pleasures bounded his- own vision.
{ knew how kind and generous he was—alas!

make her unhappy ¥ -

should she be unhappy ?'

he suggested. .

| I replied. .

1,
bo
I going down hill! . You know better, That
onn never be.
know my wants.

was loving, 'she” woulll. have acen that the
¢ wild onts’ which her son was sowing would
grow up aud ripsn to furnish seed only for re-
sowingl- But she loved him—loved bim almost
too well, or, I should say, too blindly, .

versed on othersubjects.

"{ pond often.” ol
_ Throe "yeyrs—maore;

e ‘frave) {**

All bad been carrying water to put out the
o, for the ontire village was ‘‘tinged with
in

in
“We were in a terrible galo off Cape Hal-
* It cawe on to blow

pieces.” . .
Bells of burning ships at sen sound most

nce is utterly cut, off The sailor fancies

EEE
I have stood in the clear mountain air of n
miner morning, and heard bells from afas:

ge." : su
86 Buoapwayw, Bartidore,

8d March, 1860 _ .'}' "
DOWN HILL.

A TRUE LIFE PICTURE,

of

Not long since I had oceasion_ to visit one
our Courts, and whilo conversing with a
eard the name-of Joha Ander -

“There is a hard case,’ remarked m‘j friend, | °f

I looked upon the man-in the prisoner's
Ile was standing up, and plead guilty
Ile was a tall man, but
His. garh

the crime of theft.
ut and infirm; though not old,

Certainly [ never saw a
Snrely -that-man was
I moved my plage to ob:
He saw m

He gazed

“with delirium.

to his seat. .
¢t Good Good !" I involun
»Will
I had half spokeun his name when he quick-
raised bis head, and. cast.upon me n look
such imploring agony, that my tongue was
.Theu he covered his face gver

fnrily exclaimed,

ain,

I asked my wi

logal companion if the p;iso;ner
He said no. I then told him
do all in his power. for-the poor fellow's

nefit, and I would puy him. He promised,

hat 1 could
oathe freely. . - . -
Alas! he was nshamed to

known as his mother’s sen. * That was not
I will call him by the name that-standa
John Aunderson was my schoolmate, and it

nt we loft our acadeiny togéther; he to re-
rn to the home of wealthy paronis-~I to ait’
wn for a fow years in the dingy sanctum of
nowspaper. office, and then wander acroas
I was gone some four years, and
hen 1 returned I found Jehn a married man.

\ me, a8 he met~mo
the railway station, *you shall see what n~
L My Ellen ia'n lark, a
inceas of all birds that ever looked beauti-
lor sang sweetly,' * 7~ ¢

He was enthusiastic, but not mistaken; for,
d said, simp'y
And’ g0 "good, too—s0

What a lucky.

John Ander-.
n was a8 handsome as she—tall, straight,
anly, bigh browed, .with rich-chestnut curls,

artist ever copied  Aud he was good, too;
I spent a week with them, and I was happy
| the while. John’s mother lived with thom,
fine old ladyo as ever breathed; and making

e

I gavo her

foreign climeas, and she kissed me because
lovad her darling.

L did not see John again for four yoars. In
o evening I ronched his house. He was not
, but his wife and mother-were thero te re

th

ny about Ellen's chair 1 knew at once
oy were my friend's children. Everything,
emed: pleasant until the little onos were

lon wad troubled, She tried to hide it, but
face 8o used to the sunshine of smiles could’

At length Johu camg., His face was flushed
He grasped

‘God grant it!' I thought to mysﬂf; and 1
8. o .
It was Inte when we retired, nnd we might

On thp following morning I wa
I told him I was sorry

fizod out with
to sce him

‘Oh,’ said-he, with a laugh, ¢oh, that was’
We'hada
orious time. I wish you had been there.™
At firat I thought I would say no more, but
I knew his nature bot-
His up‘pbtixe;

o kind, too generons. .
‘John, could ypu! linve seen Ellen's face last
ening, you woiild have trembled. Can you.| -

He stopped me with: ‘Don't be a fool, Why

1N
‘Because she fears you nre going down Aill,’
told him. o
*Did she say s0.?’ ho asked, with n flushed
ce. [

‘No: Iread it iu her l'ook.u.’ I said.
*Perhaps a reflection of your own thoughts?’

‘Surely I thought so wlien you came ho§n'n":"
. . T .. -

Never can I, forget tho look he gave me
en, so full of reproof, of surprise, of pain.’
, I forgive you, for I know you to
: but never speak to me like that.

my ﬁ!&n

I know my own'power, and 1
My mother knows me bote
r than Ellen does.’ .

Ah! had that mother been ns wise as she

But I could say no more—I only prﬁye}i
at God would ’gunrd him, and then we con-
- T could spond but

day. with hith; but we promised to corres-

,pauﬁ, dd;‘ing ivhichl
. o . ' [\ N

RE

s

notited a.slight droo
had cut him to say so. |

.sny of the party.

hill ever sinco.
than before.
d

Inrs.

times,

801
reform hiwm.'

They wore glaa
shaken warmly.

lowed-suit, and I kept tfém comj
not. help oryinglike-a ¢hild. My God! what
The onco nobla, true man so fallen
~-becoms a mere broken glass—-the last frag-
ment only retlocting the imago it-onco bore;
a suppliant at the foot of -hops, bbgging a
groin of warmth for the hearts of hiimself and
wife! And how I had houvored and loved that
man! - And bow [' loved him sfill!
hoped—-ay, more than hoped—I believed that
ho-would be saved:i—And "asv—1 gazed upon
that wife—so trusting, so loving, s0 trae, and
8o hopeful, even in the midst of living death
—-I prayed more fervontly than I ever prayed
hofore that God would hold hin ap~-~lead him
bnok to the top of the hill, .
- In the morning {waw the children=-grown
to two intelligont boys; .and though they look-
ed wan, yet thoy smiled and ‘scomed happy
wheiy their fathor kiesed-them.
away.Nohn took me by the hand, and the lasf
words he said were:
Believe me now.. I will .be a
man henceforth while life lasts.' )

a sight!

dorson

last week.’.

And a voicoe ans
places :

condugted me to his cell.
the large lock; the ponderous door, with n
sharp creak, swung upou its hingse, and 1 gpw
a dend body suspended by the'neck from s
grating window ! T looked ypon-the horrible
fucp 3 1 could see nothing pf.John Anderaon
there; but-the face 1 had seen in the court-
room was sufficiont 1o connect the two; and I
knew that this was all that remaived of him
whom I so loved! "

will do'its office. _ - .

'me of pig

mhu Anderson wrbte to me at lonst once n
month.'and oftener sometimes; but at the end '
of that time his lotters peased coming, and I
received no more for Lwo yoars, when I again  Life Ia a treo, and wo and all mankind .
found rhyself in his native town. It-was early Arcbut the tonder germ or fruit therson, |
the afternoon when I arrived, and I took Bome born to blossom, some to fade away, '
dianer at the hotel. ™ * - < i

1 had finished my mesl, and was 'ldunéing
v funeral

front of the logel; whon I g

‘Mrs. Anderson’s,” he.ssid. A

he.said ¢ apoke I.
ping’of thofiead, na if it

procession windifig'tuto A distant chprehyard.
E.asked the Jandlord whose funeral

‘What! Jolin Anderson’s wife?' I ventured.

*No,” he said,” it is his mother,’ aod as
told me thie he turned away ; but s gentl§®|
man near by, who overhdard our converan

tion, at onoe took up the*theme.

‘Our host don't scem inolined to converse

on that gubject,’ he remhrked, with a ahrug,
inquiring, ‘Did you know Jobn Auderson?'

‘fle was a schoolmate ia boyhood, and my:

bosem friend in youth,' I'told him.
ile then led me to one -side, 2nd spoke
follows : - '

as

‘Poor John!, Ho was the pride oNh!la lgwa

ppers.

wino vith a friend!

reow to the grnva‘!-

I3

*But his wife $* I asked.

wns but the gate that let in the flood.
years ago he was worth sixty thousand do!-
Yesterdny fie borrowed the sym ofsfifiy
dollars to pay his mather's funeral expenses.
| The poor mother horeup_aslong ns shecould.
8he saw her son—her * darling .boy,’ as sho
always called him —brought homg drunk many
And she even boro blows from him'!
But-now sho is at rost. -Hoer *darling’ woro
her lifo away,"and brought h-r gray hairs in’
Oh! -I hope this may’

six years ago._.. This.man.opened-the-hotel at
that time, and sought custom by giving. wine,!
John was present at many of them,
tho gayest of the gay, and the most gensrous
In fact, he paid for
nearly all of them. Then he began to go down
At times his true friends here
have prevailed on lim to stop, but his stops
wore of short duration. *A short season of
sunshine would glenm upoh his‘home, and
then the night came more dark and drenry
He usid he would never got
runk again, bit still he would take a glass
That glass of wine

Six

‘Her Heavenly lo¥e has held hor up thus

fe nldne.

But

‘Dear C— don’t sy & word of the ﬁgs;.;

The poor fellow byrst:inty ten

*Trust we

Johu urged, shaking my Nand a-second time.
1 know you spoke the truth five. years ago
was going down hill.

1

But I have gone as fir .
ns I can—here [ stop at-the foot.- Bvery-
thing is gone but my wife. -f have sworn, and
my onth ¢hall be kept—-Ellen and 1 are going
to be happy now.’' :
2 Ellon fol-

y. Icould

Oh, I

When [ went

A little over two years had passod, when I

ssed iy mind!

read in a newspaper tha death of Ellen An-
I'&firted for the town where (hey
had lived na soon as possible, thinking I might
lielp some one ! A fearful presentiment pos.

¢ Where is John.x_&nderuon 2 was my first

question,

‘Don’t Lnow.
roe months,

sAnd the ohildren 2"
‘Oh, they both' died befors she di

ar

He's been gone theso 1.8t
His wife died in the mad<house

Iataggéred back sud hurried from the place;

“The demon df the wine-table.’

I hardly knew which way [ wont, but instinet
led mo to the churchyard. [ found four graves
which had beou made in three yonrs. -
mother, wife. and two' children slopt in them.
. ‘And whal has done this?' I nsked myself.
wored from the lowly rosting

The.

But this was rfot all the work. No! no!--

And this was tlie last of the

.

Onw'

A Moperx

1 might thigk of love,

hl

—the Inst act ii'the totrible drama.
from tho first sparklo-of the red wine it had
been down, down, down ! untit the foot of
hil) had been finally reachied.

‘When 1 turnéd away from the cell, nnd
onco_more walked amid the. flashing saloons
and revel halls. I wishod that ‘my voice had
power te thunder ths lifeatory of which I had
beew s witness inte the ears of all living meu!

The next I anw—-oh God! was far more terri-
t-room. But

don thlduy following

i ike th: my hand with n happy laugh, callad me - old -
:2%1 u;‘d;lleemel\::: lz?l:t):n?:ll:nv‘i(:u‘ u::::{ﬁi:;s. follow,” ‘old dog,’ said I must come'and live [ble! Tsaw it in tho city pouri

ted gcopln s they wereg It wnf—u-benulifuk . 'l‘;.i‘,h him, "".dd“!“".V. other extravagant things tlu;t was thcllastl., -

“atru o nding i . | His wife tried to hide ber tears, while his saw my legnl frien

Mnic“;:,e gr"T::,:eéitmnmlh;:fw:'}nskg;"znl:]':’ "mother shook her hiead and said ; T the trial. He said John Anderson was in
R grent gruy " L ‘He'll sow his wild oats voon; my darling | prison. T hdstenedtoseo him. The turakey

The key turned in

demon's work

Ah!
the

Motugr.—It hasbeen truly saill that
the first. thing thal rushes to the recollaction
of o soldier-or & enilor, in his-divest dificulty,
is his mother. 8ho clings to his memory and
affeotion in the midst of all the forgetfulness
aud hardihood induced by a roving life;  The
Inst message he leaves is fur her; his last
wiiisper breathes her name.’ 1
she'inatils the lessond of pioty and ﬁliﬁ!Fobli-
gation into’thd heart of hex.infant son, should
‘always feel that her labor is notin vain. - She
may drop into the grave; but ghe has left be-
hind her an influence thax will .work for her.
The boy is broken, but the arrow is-sped snd

The mother, as

-

[

Briik —*Love in'a cottago, in-
deed!” said Lauretta one day to one of her
admifers, o sentimental swain, I do not fan-
cy the' picture. ~ A “cottage always remiuds
8, and poultry,’and dirty children,
snd sluttish women, and coata out pt elbows,
and broken windows patched: y,ith paper,or
stopped with old bata—things that I hold in
utter abomination. Qive'me an elegant suffi.
cienoy~—a handsome housd in the city, aplen.
didly furnished, in the most fashionable style |
—a dashing equipage—a well filled. casket of |
jewels—a maguaificent wardrobe—n ‘cirgle of
goy.and fashionable ncquaintances-ii wealthy
and indulgent husband—snd then—perhaps—

he., -And comeliness more sound, Hance anxious year,

LIFE.

Bomo'to endurs the end by farthost stay.
And #0 it hapy, at firat in waxeh buda s
Doth Infaney apposr; then Childhood, rith
In promise ot the groat herenftor rmiles
Amid its rosy blooms ; and afterward

Thors cometh Boyhood.‘grea,n in all device,
In whom as yet the stream ol‘kumv_lmigu runs. .
yIvlut sour and undefined. Then followeth Maun, . .
Arsunilng both the tone of rounder thought '

With mellow grace do dwell within the minds

Until the heavy-laden weight of age

8triggleth with lifo, o'en ny the fruitags rips )

Doghl wrestletwith its stom ; and then both fall =~ |

To earth frém whoned both sprang. L
' A Yet morial, hear,

And chlefty note. O man, the frait aliall die

Wh“s}: thou endure, the vast oternity !

Lot than thine ond be such thon may’st rgjoics

‘In the full garnar of thy Mastor's cholce.

_>The.emptiness of fame is-well expressed

.| zealons, active, and push ahead. What'bet..’

in the following ;- - .
“I think the thing you eall renown,
' That unsubstantial vapor, ' -
V- yor which the soldier burnsa town, -
" & 'The sonneteer a taper, -
“In like the,wist, which as he flies
Tho horssman leaves behind him;
Ile can nrt mark ita wreaths arlse,
Or if4i can, thay blind him.

. As every sacrifice was'to be seasoned with
snlt, 50 every mercy is to."be sanctified by
prayer. As gyld sometimes ig'laid, not only.
on cloth and silk, but also dpén silver, so
prayer is that golden duty that muat be laid,
nét only upon all our nntural and civil ac-
tions, as eating, drinking, buying,-and sell-
ing, but also upon all gur silver duties_upon___|
ull our most Feligious and spiritual perfor-
mances. ~

A 8tiuL pool soon becomes stagnant.” A
machine withbut motion becomes rusty. And
man—great, glorious, majestic in his creation
—without action, still, lifeless, dead, be-
comes an icy weight-—a conimon nuisnnce—
whom everybody, feels disposed to. kick out
of the way." We livelii stirring times. . It
becomes every man to do something—to ex-
ert ‘himself for'the common 'weal—to be

ter are you tliaa a man of snow, which-the -
children laugh at and pelt till it is knocked
over and-lost, while you-fold your arms, tie
your feet, and sjt atill day- after day, gazing
with o vacant stare above and around you ?
Arouse, or tho worms will-sgon begin to feed
on your carcass,. el

In our reading we huve never met a finer
apostrophe than one by Isaac Wattsin thess -
lines: ' :

“Infinite truth! thellfv of my desires,
Come from tho sky, and show thyself to me,
I'm tired of hearing, avd this reading tires,

But 1'm unever tired of telling thes,

‘Tis tfxy falr facomy spleit burns to see!”

Taxe heed of boisterous and over-violent
exercises, ~ Ringing oft times has made good
music on the bells, and put mens' bodies out
of tune, g0 that by over-heating themselves,
they have rung their own passing bell.-South
_ And tho atately siips go on,
To the haven under the hill, : .
But ob, for,the touch of a vanished band, -
. Aund tho sound of a volco that s still. *
. ~—Teunyson,

e TRIFLES. - —
- Yax'r- there o great deal of well-deserved
satire in the following anecdote ? and would
it notf tested, prove to be of a pretty wide
Application ?

“ A dark-colored man once went to Portv
land, Maine, and nttended church. He went
into & good pew; when the next neighbor
to the man who owned’it said:

* What do you put » niggeriuto your pew,
for 7" B

“Nigger! he's no nigger—he's a Huytien."

“Cau't help that; he’s black as the ace of-
apades.”

* Why, Sir, he's a correspondent of mine.”

“Can’t help that, I tell you, he's black."

“ But he is worth a million of dollars.”

“Is he, though ?—INTRODUCE ME!"

-~

‘| an offer, sho would

. L — .
The little girl road, in her falry book,
Hirange tales of that nld, old time,
Andof wontseial thiass that happoned then,
In that far off, wonderful clino, -

Sho read of tho cottage girl, that eat *
In the door at the close of day, .
Aud ths beautiful prince that on hofseback cams,
And carrlod her far away.

N . :
¥ar away to a palace bright,

- Ina city by tho sea; :
‘And thera, forever, in lovo and light,
A bosutiful quueen lived she. ) "

The little girl slept o'er hor ook, and dreamed ; .3
-And over har slumbering brain
- The tale sho had read, of baa besutiful prince *
Aud the cottage girl, came again, - o

But, somehow, the cot tage girl wore her hale,
And her dress and her form were the same,
And, when the beautiful princo camo by, -
Ho called her her own swest nama, L
And st was the cottage girl that rode
The lady and queen to bs, .
Aud tn live fir ave with hor beautiful princs
Iu the city by the sea. B N

. Now in dvery maiden soul that breathes
By mhuntain, valley or strean— - - --
Whother thay read the old taleor not.

Hovers the same swest dream.

Away in the depths of thelr'virgln souls,
Whoro othesr dreamsvomo not In,

Hid from the world's unkintly nyes,
And the sofling breath of a{u.

And each one thinks lt\l prophet’s volco—
And so it may provo to somp—
But thoy all sit dowu, like the cotta;
And wnl;‘_ljvr their prince tucome,

H

- MODERN MARRIAGES,

go gird, .

Among the many strango things “which wa
meet with in life, nothing is stranger than the
way in which .somo peoplo talk about mar-
ringe. They regard it as a speculation which
m1y_be good orsbad—ns:n_game to_be played
which requires sagacity and skill—as a ques-
dion of podition—as & murketable commodity
—as something by which wealth is to-be se-

grandiremnent—sometimes for the l)uildiug.up‘

| of n family, sometimes for the extensinn of n

trade. Listén to n few of the phrasescurrent
in society, which will sorve to prove our as-
sertion. ¢ Siio has played her cards, woll,’’
oxclnims orfb; ¢ What™a enpital hit, who could
have over expeoted her to bo soTortunate,”
says another:’ “*A good coanection indeed; he
‘i likely to Lo o rich mansbefore long, " is the
remark of a.third; or, on the other side, one.
hearg, *what a fool the girl was to throw her-
sell away 80;" ** How could she refuse sich
have besn well metled for

. .

life.” i ) : .
**To be sure if she couldn't love the man,"”
exclaims somo mild “voice, **she did Fight to
say 20: but young ladies are very fanciful,
sho would havo liked him well enough if they
had once married.”" *For my .part,” crios a.
lady, who has made a good match herself, and
lives in style, though coport say. nt very
happily, ¢ for my part it seems -stareasonable-]
to suppose & woman can find & husband ex.
actly suited to her. Love'is all very well in
pootry, but when it'comes to real life, wo inust.
talde the best chance that offors.” .

" A soore of such remarks might-be added,
but it is unnecessery, unfortunately they are’|
so0 common, that our readers will be able at
onoe to recoguize their. truthfulness, and to
add to them.

Thus the holy state of matrimony becomos
a 8ort of commercial transaction. The mnn
or the woman who ‘marvies for the sake of
money, or of connexion, or to seoure an es-
tablishment and home for lifo, does in fact,
wod'and worship certain gonvedtional propri-
oties, takes to himself or herself to have or to.

hold, till death part them, not's warm, lov-
ing, hum:n soul, with whom cares may be
lassened by sympathy and pleasure multipiied
by participation, but a gives quantity of hard
oash, of worldly respectibHity, of houueh,bld
ambition. Satisfy them to their hearts don-
tent, crown their mean aims.with succes, sur-
round them with evérything they prize most
‘highly ; and then to all simple and true heart-

,.0d natures, to ull that huve boen unperverted

by worldly maxims, and kaow what real liap-
piness means, nnd how comparatively it ia af-
fected by outward circumstunces, tho things
which stsud'round us, but Ate notpart of our
being~—to them how false and vain does nil
the glittor appear. They will not teoll you,
and truly enough, we think that'the shadow
has been selected in preference to tho sub-
stance—that instead of the light heartedness
of joy, an uneasy burden had beon chosen,

“Am I not & little pale?” inquired a la-
dy who Was short and corpulent, of a cruaty
O{d bachelor. “You look mote like n big
tub,” wag'the blunt reply.. -

stoue in Derwin (Denbighghfye) church-
yard : “Husband died nged “TU3, wife died
aged 98, their son died aged 97, their daugh-
ter aged 107, their grandson ‘aged 98. To-
tal, 497 ; average, 991" - .
- An epigram on Pope:—.
! 36 much dear Pope, thy English Homer charms,
“As plty melts us,or as passion warms,
Thatafter ages will with wonder sook
Who 'twax translated Homot into Grook.”
" ON the death of the Earl of Kildare :
“Who kill'd Kildare? who dared Kildare to kitl?"
. DEATH.ANSWERS; -
and dars kill whom I w

"
3

3
‘a

“ L kill'd Kildara, mr .
. . .
. ON an architect :—
- 4 Lioheavy on him, earth, for he .

Latd many heavy loads ou thes.”

# Caught in her own net,” asthe man said
when he aaw oue of the fair sex hitched in
her crinoline. )

Why are pimples on s drunkard's face'
like the cuts in a witty cotemporary? Be-
cause they are illustrations of Punch,

If philanthrophy-is properly deiined to bo~
a love of mankind; moSt women have an’
unequivocsl titleto be considered philanthro™:
pists. to,o- )

+ A school girl was married in Boston last .
week. A-little girl of the same school, and
about the same age, said to her parents
when she weut home—"“Why, don't you think"
Mary Jane Slocum has got married, and”
hain’s gone through vulgar fractions yet!”

" Why is a young lady like a bill of exchange?
Becnuse she ouglit'to be “settled” when she
arrives at the age of maturity,

A gentleman having a, musical sister, be-
ing asled what branch she excelled in, de.
clared that the piano \an'her Jorte. .

‘ Ifj'ou would have a thing kept secret,
never tell it to any one ; and if you would
not have a thing known ‘of yon, never do it.

#The ocean apeaks eloquently and foraver”
—Beecher, “Yes, and there's no-use in tel-
ling it to dry up.”—Louisville Journal,

We suppose that a man who, in-the hour
of danger, turns pale and makes his“eseape,
may be said to come off with flying colora. )

A youug lady who had lost or mislaid her
beau, was advised to hang up her-fiddle.

!
.

The foilowin;; may be secs\! on a grave- |

futher's roof, ntid-under the protection vfa
‘| neater one and a dearer one, take their part

under which eyery finer-fancy must'be dwart-
od, overy moral sontiment dégraded, that if
the feolings do sometimes prove dangerous
guides, the common maxim of the world, so
very prudent and so very shallow, are infin-
itely more baneful, siuce they- would load us
to romounce the very life of lifo for the sake
of some materinl guarantoes, in the shaps of
bricksand mortar, servants, jewelry, carriages,
a title, or n coat of arina.

We hold then, and all the best and noblest
of women will agree with us, that a marringe
which is not found on mutual love #nd estesm
—vrhich does not bind hearts ns well as hands
—beoomes nothing more or less than a sordid
and disgraceful bargain. W¢ Galieve that
futhers and .mothers, whose great aim iy to
ace their children well set’led, in a worldly
point of view, and-who ignore love, whenever

-|interest is concorned, are- guilty,- not only

of a folly, but of a crime—~against God. a-

. liut on the other hand, wild ;nd impradent

not common scngd., and prudence for their
hand maidens, merit severe reprohension, and
richly deserve all that the wit of the poet and
drainatist can level against them. Unfortu-
nately, in no senso of the word can this nge
of ours be termed golden. There are very
few of us who can ufford to pass the timoimer-
vily; whatever we realize, must be' worked
for, intervale of leisure and rest come to'us
like angols’ visits, avd marringe itself, far
from being & state of beantjtude, is fraught
‘with oares, "perplexities, and sorrow. But
then, on the whole, in most truly happy mar-
viagos, the joy infinitely transcodds the pain,
and the ovila with which the married state is
connected, may in & great measure ho ayoid-
ed by forosight and patience. If, for exam-
ple, & young couple begin too son, with ve\ry
limited, and perhaps uncertain moans, a fow
y ars will find them surrounded with difficul-
ties—perhaps burdenod with debt, Insucha
cago, ;the suffering ia self-entailed, and the
punishment deserved. But, to our thinking,
there is among the middle olasses, a consider-
able amount of darefulness in the matter, and
the wish to commence life, as it is oalled, in
the same style as his father closes it, often
déters'a young man from marrying, when his
income’is really large enough to secure uvery
comfort. S

". Nearl: all ladies who have not arrived at
an uncertaiu’ age, look forward nsturally
cuough, to the day when they shall leave their

in the duties of life. How importait it isthat
they should learn-to.choose well, that they
should not bo attracted external appear-
aned, ‘or mers podition, But that -in-this great

She said the advice did great violence to her
heart stringa. . s N
Plensure like quicksilver; is bright and
shy. ]€we strive to graspit;. it. still eludes.
us, and still glitters, “We perhaps seizo it
&t last, and find- it is rank poison. -
TugQhio, river is getting lower and lower
evéryday. Ithes.almost cessed to run. All
‘who look at it can at once perceive that it

‘| judgement as well as-t

’[nboea all, it ig'necessary thét 3 Wman ghould

‘inot only be a helpmate in this world, but who

step, which has been oalled, though untriy,
a leap in the dark, ’thei should consult their

eir feelings, and that
sound common sense, which, in things of les: |
-ar moment, is_deomed sb important. But,

tuko'for her friend and counsellor one who will

will also stimulate her noblest aspirations.

exhibits very little speed, but a great deal of

bottom, T e e et
.. . . v,

v

oyped —as a mutual compact for material ag- l

gninst society, and against those whose |
'] earthly happiness lics so much in Llheir kaoj-
4in -

wmarriages, and all engagemonts which have {-

Don’t make a confidante of the first intor-
esting young lady you faeet. A woman can't
keep & secret Gny more than a seive can
hold .water, and“ten to,ord she'll tell the
whole story to the sister of the nice young
man in question. Then you can imagine
the consequencesy | .

Don't'sit down to your erotchet work or
embrdidery unless you have first mended
that hole in your stocking. No.use crowd-
ing:it funder the heel of your shoe—rags,
like murder, will out; and “they spenk’ with
terribly loud voices and at incorivenient sea- |
sons, sometimes, :

Don’t undertake to write skim-milk poetry-
when you feal a little disposed towards ens
thusiasm. Qo and do a kiad sction, or speak
o kind word to somébody, if the feeling must
have vent. Depend upon it, you'll be better
satisfied afterward.

tlemen have the audacily to look at ou,
when you' promenade the ‘street in your best
bonget. What do you go there for, if not to
be seen? _The-moré you-affect- indignation °
the mora the. offending wretches won't be-
lieve it. ™ . ’ - - )
Don't pay thirty or forty dollars for the
aforesnid bonnet, and then complain that.
“Pa',is {n such narrow circumstances yon
can’t afford to give twenty five cents in char-
ity. . . . .
Don’t eat blue and yéllow candies the
whole time, like o mouse nibbling at a-pine-
.apple cheese, and then lament because you
haven't-any appetite for dinner. .
Don't ask o beardless boy what school he
attends, and whether he prefers kites or mar-
bles, ualesy you nre certain’ he is neither a |
{ “rising young lawyer" nor a member of the
I Leﬁislnture.'

- Don’t pretend to be angry because ' gen. ~

.

Don't keep n gentleman waitinig half an
~ Tour, wﬁﬁﬂ%ﬁﬁls, whilst you put on lace

| h . n
‘nod ribbons, and artange curls; he-isn't a

 faol, whatever you may think op the subject,
and will probably form his own ideas -upon
' your original appearanca. R .
! Don't run and ‘hide, like a frightened rab-
ibit, when a gentleman puts his head into
lthe room-where you are sweeping or dusf

‘in the husiness, why do you do it ?

| Don't proclaim to the world'that you can’t _

| oxist without six Paris bonnets in-ayéar,
{and that life would ba a burden without an _
;opera box and digmonds, and' then wonder
I‘thqt the young men “sheer off! - .
- And above all, when ‘sowme oue dbes pro-
pose, don’t say no; when you mean yes! He
may take you at your-word! - "
. If you follow all these precents you may
one day succeed in- getting married, and
that you know, is the summit of all earthly
ambition! . -

Mes. Georor Wasniveron WiLLys,

THE HOUSEKERPER,
_As a general rule, it is most economioatl to
buy thoe best nrticles. The price is, of course;
always o little highor; but good articles spend

best. It ig & sacrifice of money to buy poor’
flour, meat sugar, mol , butter, chease,
by, nothing of. the injurious ef-

lard, &o., 4g"
Tect upon ‘5&‘ oalth.

Of West Indis Sugar and Molasses, the
Senta Cruz and Porto Rico nre considered the.
best Tho Havana is seldom clean. - White-
sugar from Brazil is sometimes very good.—
Refined sugars usually contain mostof the *
saccharine substance; therefore there is pro-
bably mord ‘economy in using loaf, crushed -
and granulated sugars; than we should at first
suppose. - .

tober is the best for Winter use. Lard shonld
be hard and white; and that which is taken
from & hog not over a year old is beat.

- Rich checse feols soft under the pressure
of the finger. That which is very atrong is
ieither good nor healthy. To keep one thet
.18 cut, tie it up in a bag that will’not admit
flies, aud haug it up in a cool dry. place, If
mpold appear on it, wipe it off with n dry cloth,

Flour and méal of all kindas
in & cool dry place,

The best rice is large, and has a clear frosh
look. .Old rice sometimes has little black in
sects inside the kernala. L

The small, white sago, callod pearl aago, is
the best. The large rown kind has an earthy
taste. These articles,:and tappioon, ground
rice, &o., should bo'kept covered.

The cracked ‘cocon is the best'; but that 7
which is put up in pound papers is often very
good ’

Keep coffec by itself, as its odor affects oth-
er articles. Koep tea in a close chest.

‘Oranges and lemonw kept best wraped close
in soft. paper "and laid in & drawer of linen.

When a cask of molasses is bought, draw off
a few quarts, else the fermentation produced
by moving it will burat the cask. ..

-Bread and cake should be kept in a tin box
or stone jar. " :
8alt cod should_be kept inn dry' place,
where the odor of it will not affec: the air of
the house - The best kind is thal which is
called Dun, from its peculinr color. Fish.
skig"for clearing coffes should bo washed, -
griod, cut small and kept in 8 .box or paper
ng -

Soft &
the_cellar. and.
monthsold. , = .

Bar soap should be cut into pieces of a con-
yenient size, and’ laid where it will become
dry. Iuis well to keép il several weoks be-
ore using it, ng it apends fast when it is new.

Potatoes should be put into the cellar. as
soon as they are dug. Lying exposed to the
Sun turna them, green, and makes them wa-
tory. Bome good housekeepers huve sods

onp should be kept in a dry place in

use. To prevent them from sprouting in-the
Spring, turn them out tpon the cellar bottom.

AMERICAN GIRLS AND MATRIMONY.
American girls of good education, anys Har-

Every Americau girl who is sane-and sound’
—nnd many Whio are neitlier one or the other
—hns not one, but many chances of marnying.
In the country.towns in England, marrying
men are 80 rave, that it is quite common to
ueo n dozen charming girls, all well educated,
preny,‘ and ladylike, fighting for a half starv-
ed curate or a wretoched attorney. Anfong
English mothers, match-making is osrried on
to an extent unknown here, (save in the very
highest eircles of our aristocracy;) and this
not-from mean.motives, but from shoer neces=
sity. In France. no father expects his daugh- -
ter to get & husband unlesa she buy# him,—
Every man who has a. dnughter begids, when
sho Is eight or ten .yenrs old, to save money
for her dot—i. ¢., the purchnse-money of- n
husband, Papa and mamma deprive them-
selves of luxuries, and even neceesaries, to
nmass a respectable sum; the boys® education ..
is cut short, and their ‘patrimony discounted,
in“order'to swoll the dot, In proportion toits :.;
amount is the quality of the husband. A

lion of francs, will expeot o General or a Sen- -
ator; he who has a hundred thousand to be-
stow, will fix his mark at a rising lawyer, a .,
dashing colonel or a prefect: he who has

tisfled with a young merchant, or & olever .
dootor

nll. . The niarriage damour is a tHoroughly, .
obsolete Institution in France, - In Germany,
and indeed throughout Europe, the rule i
rapidly becoming the same, -A, father:who
expecta his daughter to murry, must buy her
# husband. * Hearts wero once conquered, the-
octs ssy; now ihey are Lought. 'Tis simp- -

A

and prove a faithful companion in the journey
heavenward., . E : S
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fing.- If there's anything-to bo ashamed of ™

.should be kept |

should _not.be used till three- - -

Inid over barrels of potntoes not in immediate,

per's Weekly, do not know how lucky they are. .-

father who can give his daughtor half. a mil- . .-

amassed twenty thousand francs; will ho pa: . -

But he who has no'money to give his . . .
daughter, will never oxpect her to marry at .. -

v

- Butter that is mads in September and Qo< B




