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Seleeted Lorirvy.

From the N. Y. Tribuno.
Treason's Last Device.

N “ Who deserves greatnoss,
Deserves your hato. * * * * *
You common cry of curs, whoso breath I loathe
Aa rook o' tha rotten fens. [Coriolanus®
“Hark ! hark! the dogs do bark. .
R [Nurgsery Rhyme
Bons of New-England, in the fray,
Do you hear the clamor behind your back?
Do you here the yelpmz of Blanche, and Tray,
Sweetheart, and all the mongrel pack?
Girded well with hor ocoan crags,
Little our mother heeds their nolso;
Her oyes are fixed on crimsoned flage;
But you—do you hear it, Yankes boys?

Do you hear them say that the patriot firo
Burns on her altars too puro and bright,
To the darken’d heavens leapiug higher,
Tho' dreuch’d with the blood of every fight ;
That in the Hght of its searching flame
Treason and tyrants stand reveal'd.
And the ylelding cravon is pul to shame,
Qn Capitol floor or foughten field?

Do you hear the bissing voice, which saith
That sho—wha bore thro™ all the land
The lyre of Freedom, the torch of Faith,
And young Invention's mystic wand—
Should gather hor skirts and dwall apart,
With not one of her sisters to shate her fate:
A Hagar, wandering glek at heart:
A Pariah, bearing the Nation's hate?

Sons,"who have peopled the gorgeous West,
And planted the Piigrim vine anew, ¥
Whoere, by a richer sonl carest,
It grows as ever its pacentxgrew,
8ay, do you hear —while the very bells
Of your churches ring with ber ancient voice,
And the song of your childion aweetly tollx
Ilow truv was the laud of your fathers’ cholee;—

Do you hear tha traitors®who bid you speak
Tha word that shalt gover the sacred tie?
And ye, who dwell b_v‘t,hm- golden Peak,
Has the sabtle whispar glided by ?
Has it erost the imiemorixl pladns,
To cowsts, where the gray, Pacifie rorrs,
And the Pilgrim blood 1n Nm'punple s veing
1 pure us the woalth of thelr mouatain ores?

Spirits of song who, side by side,

In a hundred battles fought and fell;
Whom now 1no East and West divide,

In thuistes whero the shades of heroes dwell;
Bay has it reach’d your giorfuus rest,

And ruffled the calm which crowns you there—
Tha ghame, that rocreants havo confert,

The plot, that floats in the troubled air?

Sons of New-Bugland. hero and thoro
Wherever meu are still holding by
The bounor vur tathors lelt so fain !
8ay, de you hear the cowards cry?
Crouchiog amougst hor grand old vrags,
Lightly our mothir hevls thel noise,
With her fond eyes fized on distant tlags ;
But you—do you hear it Yaukvo boys?
EDMUND O, STEDMAN-
Washington, Jan. 19, 1563.
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THE £1;,000 NOTE.

business. Not so

Mr. Douglag was in
far from the Bank asis Snowdon's suwmuti
from its base was Mr. Douglas's establish.
ment, which ke contempluted with great s=at-
isfaction—as, fudeed, he well might, for the
. windows displayed an amount of jewelry and
costly articles *‘unequalled" (as might be
learned from the covers of coutemporary mag-
azines) ‘* by any house in tke world '—¢n
the world, sir !” would Mr. Douglas say to
his ncquaintances, putting the expressive noun
in large capitals.

Mr. Douglas had risen from the ranks to
his present positiony aud it wns his want ta
boast he had nmever made n bad debt, or was
« dena!’. [ once remarked, in  lus hear
ing, that to get the best of Lim one must rise
very early in the morning. Whercupon Mr.
Douglas +ald, ¢¢ They mustn’t go to bed atall,
gir ; and then they couldn’t do it!”

We have shown sufficient of Mr. Douglas
for the purpose of the present narrative.-—
He was but the type of hundreds of shrew
tradesmen. It was noouw: he was in his
couating house, and the broad thoroughfare
was thronged with equipages, oue of which
drew up before his door, and_a wmild-looking
geotleman in undress anval uniform alighted
from the carriage and walked into the shop.
Mr. Douglas looked over the curtain of his
counting house window, and, being too late tu
see his customer, he fell to examining his vo-
hicle, by which, not less than the man, he cal-
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¢ No time like the pgesent: allow me to
show you some;” and the courteous Douglas
led the way into the ‘show room, where he
was tore than ever convinced of his custo
mer's genuine gentility, by the costly selec-
ttons e wade, and the evidently superior
taste and judgement which allowed him to ad-
mire articles he was not ashamed - to confess
he could not aftord to buy. It is, indeed
elegant ! said he, changing his position to
examiue a silver ewer fromall siles—¢ very.”

« Aliow me to sel it down: the prico is
fow, extremely low for the quality and work-
manship.  There hag been but one of the
patteru sold yet, and that to Lord A——, 80
universally known as a patron of art.”’ )

**Thank you, no: my circumstances would
not justify it. I have alremly purchased
more than [ intended.  Make them ioto a
parcel that will do for the rail ”

“\What nawme, sir? and will you
aflix the address 2"
“Yes—Douglas,” said the naval gentle-
man.
¢ Douglag ! repeated the silversmith.

“ Y, sir, a namesake. I remcmbher, when
Berry tdld me [ should recatlect whom [
wanted by thit coincidance. Dundas smd [
ought to support the family name.”’ _
*He wight have said family without the
name.  There never was bhut one famly ot
the Douglases, though that is scattered now
through atl the known world, and every coun
1y vt Eogland has ity branch,  Mav I ask to
which you belong, Capt. Douglag?™

¢ My family are of Derby,” was the reply
of the naval genteman. who was evilently
pleasad with the shop Kéeper's civility.
Al they may be fonnd everywhere ; but
they ave wdl descended trom the Scotch

* Oh, Scottish, certainly, and Lam proud
to bear the illusoions name

** [ do not doubt you will adl glory and
honor to it : the Doaglases were ever hraye. ™
s Can you give mo the invoive of my pur-
chuse 27 nsked the captain, not hking the tul-
sotie complimsnt.

“ Directly, sir,” sail the jeweler, and con-
ducting his customer to o private room be-
hind the shop, he went to give the necessary
orders, .

Meanwhile the naval Douglas helpel him
self to sherry from adecunter on the table,
and takivg up the newspaper lolled back on
the ottoman comfortably.

“ Would you like them to go te night?®”
asked the silversmith, presinting the biil

[ think not; they will' he safer here till
we go down to Derby, which wiil he vers
shortly, for London doesn’t ngree with me —
In the meantime 2 friend, who is abeent n
the north, has placed bas eatabli hment at my
drsprsal,” said the captain, tiking up the
il and then continmning, *cone thonsamd twa
bundred and fifty  Di~count for reacly cash?’
“*Yes, sir,” suad the shopkeepor descend-
ant of the Douglus, * certminly.”

4 Oblige.me with waterials for writing, |
must gend to my wife: | wever erre (o earry

eall and

1 plate.

honesty of his customer, or the correctness of
-his-own estimate of that gentlemau’s character,
and while he mused on these things he was
drawing near to home, whore he determined to
go, have a_hearty dinner, and return to the
shop. It must be all right, he said, nad yet
he was far from 6asy about the matter. It
was not late, the city dines so  early, and he
might get back and find Lis newly-found rel.
ative wating for himn at the shop.  This rath
er re-nssured him, and he ascended the atairs
iuto the dining-room and his wife's { resence,
tolerdbly good humored and well comtented
with the day’s business  But it a» happened,
for particular reasons, Mrs Doiuglas wanted
to dine early that day, nnd heré was an hour
inter than usunl, and she consequeutly out of
temper.  They ate in silence; but, as the
dinner drew to a closo, Mrs. Douglas thawed
a little.

** How came you to buy to day ?" she ask.’
ed,

** To what?”

**To purchase a.thsusand pounds worth of

© Good God, wife!” he shrieked, rather than
siid, and, like n madman, the shrewd, *wide
awake' Donglas raved about the room—the
lizht hud barst upon him in a moement, nnd
hidoverwhelmed him, s wile %at and looke |
aglust; unable to guass the meamog ol his
straugze bhehwvior,

S You gave it ta him?”

“Yes, the thowsan i pounds —hera is your
note, snd here the key of your Jdeslt,” sard his
vitle, raising.

st isn't mize," eried he, putting out a
bunch to compire them. Alas ! they arealike,
thoagh,  Lam rued forever!’

I way a tong time botire he was suffizient
Wyoedm o expraon, and eve e had hout done
so, the st wardy of the departing cptain,
spoken in the foreman’s hearing, recarved (o
b oand he rusted Trantoe Uy ont of the house
buck to the shap; but it w®ag tou dat o Dut few
ninutes elnpee Ehetween s leaving tho shop
sl the vemoval ot the hamper in a aarringe
with the one armed  sen cuptain, who had
doubtless watelie | s depaviure. Al efforts
to trace the nautieal Douglas proved fruitivss,
Noe eonll any elue be attuined 19 s myste-
Ylous possession of the key, ur knowledge that
the notes which were on.y in tho desk vue day,
an:l woald huve been w the bank the wext,
were in the keepiog of Mes. Doaglis. Thus
inene day was the man, who vaunted bis
shrewdness, dhue™ out of ons thonsand’
pounds and an equivalent in plate.  Waen he
vext hears it sand that o wman must rise early
“to get the best of him, wo Jdoabtaf he will
reply ag before, that “he must Lot go o bad
atall,anl thun it could not bedone.” Neither
willhrelat <o close aveluiionship tos clinnoe
cuatomer dearg the ilustrious name ot Doug-
las.

— O

Skating into Muatrinmony.

What a clear cold day it wus! the carthall

notes of value with me; <aid the navil Dong |
las, preparing to weite wein the ledt bhaud ; i
bat after peveral vain attewpty he threw down |
the peain diszast, . |
Cbheucedawkwarl to Uise thie gicithand
“You may suy that,” sail the silversunth
o MHis customer duwardly thanked hun for.
the kind adwission, then saifaloud :

“Just write fur me. Though my servant
i9 a8 trusty a8 any in Fagland, I think it a
ghame to throw temptation in hiy way.”

s Just ao”

“ Aud, by the way, where do you dine ta-
day?  Come, you are o new founl relacive:
say-you'll come with e ; do now.”

*Well, I thuuk you for your franknesg:
and, not to  be bebiud-hand in courtesy, I
will."” -
*“ Dune like n Douglas,””
and now fur the uote.”
The silvevsmith took up the pen.
you dictate "

Thus he dictated, whiie the unsuspecting
tCwide-awake” Douplas weote:

cDeaw Wire -1 have found o new rela-

i

said the eaptain;

Wil

culated the quality, and weighe:l in his mind
the necessity of personal attendance. After
a careful survey he returned from the win-
dow, laid down the pen he had been writing
with saying thewhileto himself, < Pluin—cer-
tamnly plain ; but it has theairabout it ™ And,
repeating this observation, le passed ivto
the shop, where bis customer, n gool luoking
man, but extremely staid and delicato for a
ges captain, was awaiting bim; but this del-
icacy becawe quite natural as . the_resalt of
recent injuries and conseyuent 1ll-heahth,
from which he was evidently sull suffering,
a8 his right arm was in a sling.

s Good morning, sir,”’ said
tradesmnB; **pray be seated.
show you sir?!”

¢ I have injured my watch, and some gen-
tlemen present when it fell, recommenl. d me
to you both for promptness nad efliciency,”
said tae gentleman in uniferm, taking from
the ohain at his breast a gold repeater.—
s¢ Indeed, sir, I am saro sir they did we great
honor ; but we do please, sir—we study to do
it, and wo suceeed. HReturned from the
Crimea recently, sir?" g

* Not very; but this is the first time [ have
been out, in consequence of my wounds,”
suid the captain —for such he appearel to be
—mgeating hirmself.

*‘ External injuries,” said the obsequious
Douglas, bowing, while he examined tho
watch,

¢ Yos,” snid his customer.

¢ External and internal also.”

“ Why, yes,” agnin ejaculated tho captain,
rather garprised at the interost taken in bie
wounds,

¢« Indeed,
gevered. ; . )

¢ Not quite 8o bad ss that, I hope!” was |
the respongd, adtompanied by a feeble smile.

+ Quite, ‘sir, Liagbure youn, quite. We can
get no motion—nope whatever.”

And he pave the watch n twist. :

¢ Oh, the watch—ah, to ‘be sure,” said Lhe
relioved but much mistaken captain.

* Yes, allow me Lo hope your injuries arg
not of so serious a nature. This shall be at-
tended to during the weck, sir. And now,
may I make bold loinquire who of my friends
“werd kind enongh to gay a good word for me?
Lyons? Dundas?”

““Well, yes, certainly they  wero presont ;
but it was Captain Berry more particularly.”

* Ah, my friend Captain Berry. Tahe'still
of the * Achilles,” and has he escaped unhurt?”
sald the shopkeeper, whom the reader will
perceive to havo n becoming love fur great
men. .

‘ He's truo to his old boards, and ‘bad his
usual luck—much glory and but Hitle dan-
ger 27 said tho cuptain, evidenlly chagrined
at Berry’s superior fortune, and rising to go.

¢ Cnn I do nothing move for you to duy "

“ Why, beiug eboul to ratice,” T do want a

the bland
What can I

we might say the vital chord is

@

littlo plate; but another time——"’

tion, ke will dine with us to day. Anld 1
have made a rather large purchase of plate.

poments

Yeu will ind a roll of notes in my desk; send i
me one thousund poands by bewrer, who has
the key. Yours,

D Dotanas”

Awl then taking out a buneh of keys hoso
teeted one, and dispatehed the servant bul-
ding him-to drive quickly, nndlose no time in
returning to him there. The two Douglases
then returned, and tnlkel an'l drank a bottle
of wine very amicnbly together. s

© [ mee Berey iy promoted,” said the cap-’
tain, taking up the paper again,

¢ He descerees to be” was the reply.

That he does.  What nn audacious {raud
on the bank, that.”

STerrible ! I am sure nobedy kuoows
when they may trust a servant.”

*Indeed they don't.  Did you ever suffer?”’

*I have been very fortunnte,” said the
shopkeeper, with & complacent amile.

** Al! shrewdness is the Scottish character-
istic, and the English would do well to cupy,
rather than gneer at it." ’

*' I have often said go, aud felt grateful; for
it basaaved me more thun ouce from the
Philistingy

*‘Really you ennnot depend upon servants
even for a trifling ervand; how long Green
hag gone to be sure,” said the captain.

*Why, yes, he is ' long time ; bul perhaps
Mrs. Douglas herself wus sbeent, or twenty
things might detain him.”

0 yes, aertainly : bt Ithink Ull walk out
to meet him, while you firish business, ready
to nccompany mo. So au revoir. e can’t
be far awny uwow,” said the naval gentleman,
while tho silversmith bowed him out, and then
returning, he added, in the hearing of the
shopkeeper, *You might get those goods
packed: I may send for them to-night.”’

“They will be ready, sir,” was the reply;
and the {eeble captain limped slowly down the
street, where he wns presently joined by an
inferior officer of his ship, with whom he held
an earnest souversntion, that resulted in their
calling n oab and driving rapidly to nu obscure
street. .

Mr. Douglas has finished his business, had
given the final orders for the night; and
“fresbened himself up,” to usehis own phruso,
ready to dine; and, it being past his usnal
hour, ho was impaticnt tor the strenger's
return; but anadher hour flew by without his
re sppenrsoce, wnd thinking it possible he
might have buen detained by uuexpectod‘
eivcumstances, he determin®d to go home, and,
ag he rode nlonyg, it was comforting assurance
that ha had left tho gooda ut the shop; that
was a souree of grest satisfaction to him, but
ho now suddenly revooleeted that ho had not
forbidden their beiny takenanway, and that
his forcman beard the purchaser'siinal order,
sltonld e return: it would make assuramse

Pwrapped i white, sparkling rnow —the frozen

nver gleawing in the distunce like & ribbou
of steel ! Jlow the winl shaok the cedar
hongh= lraoping oeer the straane] gloss buse-
of AMro Arkwiight's hbrary —but it

ceenl gy no eatiainee to the pleusant room,

withits erimson wallz anl ruby. velyet gear.
pet, and polished grate, heaped high with
gslowing anthracite!

*Tap, Tap !’ cawme softly to the door, and
Mr. Awxwright looked up from his book.

*Cowe in ! .

‘1t's only me, sir! I called to sece if Misy
Aviel woulld like to drive down to the river
und look at the ~katers thiv alternoon !

sl b atthom D repeated Mr. Arkwright,
grod humoredly.. Why, she's one of the per-
tormery, instead of being a speciator! She
wen' down an hour ago, with Tow Huvens !

¢ Tom Havens !

Mr Felix Fetherbee's whiskered underjaw
dropped—he fingered nervously at bis oye-
plass,

* Why yea—Tom’s rather handy on a puir
of skates, and he's been teaching wy daush
ter. I'moglud you arve here, Feliz, udded Mr
Awkwright, “for totell the truth, 1 don't

exactly hise Ariel to be 30 wuch with Mr
“Havens.  Not but what he's o tine fellow,
but then you know he depenids solely on his

Cprofession, and Oh, well you understand  all

Fatherbee !
¢ Certaiuly, sir,” gaid Felix the perfumed.
tAml b ve suspected this loug wuile that

you were a little 1aterestod in Aciol——'

*Tadore her, sir,’ said Felix encigencally.

¢ Then off to the river with you, quicker
than u Flash, my boy! O0 course you can

skate V'
<0, yes, sir ~that is, Ive wever tried, but’

iUa easy enougih, Ddon't dount !

Mr. Avkwoight raised bis brows rvuther
doubifuily, but Felix had disappeare . Toe
idew ot Arrel Arkwright's skating with Tom
Huvens drove him wild.

* * *

these things,

* * . %*

There they were, inthe centrg of the merry
multitude of skuters!  Felix recognized them
with o vengeful pang as bo scrainbled down
the slippery bank —Tom Havens' fur cap and
straight active figure—JAviel Avkwright's gol-

4 den, floating curls anid brilliant color!

*Hauged if [ don’t have sowme of this fun !’
mutiered Pelix. ¢ Hallo, Dormer! do you
know where a fellow can raise & pair of
skaten ?’ ’

“You may take mine, if you choose,’
grouned the youug man addressed, who was
limpiog towards 1he shore,.rubbing his abra-
ded elbows, -

*I'ln very much obliged 11 you.'

¢Oh, not at all!” gaid Mr. Dormer, think-
ing within bimself that Felix Fetherbee would
not bo very much obliged after he became ne-
quainted with the shppery nntuve-of ice.

¢ Hallo, Fetherbee !' hniled Havens, in a

| olenr, loud voice, ay he shot up to the shure,

hand in band with that dimpled, panting, ra-
diant lutle Ariel  + Ave you going to join
us P ’ ‘

*Yea,” said Felix, importantly jerking his
straps: Meo Arkwright requested me to come
down and tako ghargo of Miss Ariel?’

¢'Puke charge of me!” ejaculated the young
ludy, whilo Towm opened his black eyes wide,
¢ loddoed it isn’t mecessary, 1o don’t. wish- to.
trouble you,” Mr. Fetherbee!' ~ ’

*No trouble at all.  What does make these
things so shaky!’ .

*Lt's beonttse you have not serewed (hem
on. . Shall 1 assist you ¥’ .

But felix scorntully rejedfed the friendly
overtures of his rival. .

*You'd hetter just tako hold of my hand—
I am afraid you arenew to skates!’ peraisted
Tom, na Felix rose totteringly to his reet. .
. “No, 1 thank you,’ shid Felix, clutching at
the sbore na thoso treasherons steel runnors
walked off themselves, Ltakine his feet with
them and lunding the vest of him oo the iee

1 todo anything in this world worth doing, we

~night, when all is still and gloomy #

another !’

doubly suie, sl yot o could not douht tho

with an uoplessnat shogk

)

¢ Qh, dear!” said Aridl demurely.
afraid you're hurt i* '

‘Pray let me belp you up,’ sail Tom.

‘I—am—not—a—bit—hurt!" gasped Felix,
apasmodically rubbing the back of his head,
as Havens sct him skilfully on his feet.

‘Now you're all rvight ! encouraged Tom.
‘Malla ! there you go ngain! You are in too
great a hurry Mr. Fetherbee I

‘[tisn't me !’ gasped Felix, hanging to a piae
branch inabject terror, tit’s these confounded
slippery skates. It may be great fun, butl
must confess I don't see it !’

Oh, you'll alter your mind soon !’ said Tom.
‘Just sce how sgimple it ia.’

Away be glided in marvellons curves and
angles and cime up again, with sparkling
eyes nud flushed checks

‘Ariel! shall we try it again

‘Excuse me sir,” said Felix, loftily. <Mr.
Arkwright wished that [ should skate with
Misg Ariet !”

‘A«<she don't purpose skating on the palms
of her hands or on her head, I don’t sea that
your plan is practieable.’ raid Tom, provok-
ingly as he and Ariel vanished.

*Hangthese skates!” gnid Felix, ‘they won't
stand still! - Well if Tom Havens can scud
abrut in that fashion, I don'tsee why 1 cau't!
Here goea!” .

And Felix, rashly deaperate, ‘struck out’ as
Le had geen Havensdo. Alas! fur our hern
Blindly confi lent, he cime o griof, with his
nose prone agiinst the 03,

I am

It isn’t agreeahle foar nny young man to
hnve the damsel of his alaration behold him
iu a sitting posture on the ice, staring.-hope.
leaaly aroand with his hat, kooacked in, and
his coat <leaves bally torn.  Hu Fetlierheo felt
ny Ariel shot by him leaning on Tom Havens’
arim ant eniting out :

“Tell pipa [ he homa hefore dark !

‘Miss Arkwright!” he ~houtsd  *Misg Ark.
wricht !’

Nu answor—slie was gone !

Coull e but have seen her, dashing over
the ice, stil ou Tum Haveus' pratecting arm,
prst the solemn yine thickety—undor the
shadowy of still promontorics—miles flying
pist tike fnches! Could ke have heard Tom's
whigper :

‘Cuurage, luve! We are almost thero !’

Tlere--but we anticipate!

Sunset -glowed readly acrnss’ the scone, as
Felix erawled stiff and sore up the bank,

‘O, my head! my bones!' he groaned.

‘Tuke your skates, Dormer! [ shan't bor.
row 'emagain, you may depend!’

‘Well, where s Ariel ° gaid Mr. Arkwright,
as Felix stumbled into thoe library.

‘I don’t know, sir; but ouething [ do know,

The extent of Fetherbeo's kuowledge re
mained a mystery, for at the same moment
auntherdoar opened, and Arie! tripped io, al}
blushing, followed by Tom the nadacious,

‘Pupu! you will forgive me. Tkuow ’

‘There's no help for it now " added Tom.

‘Eh!" ejnculated Mr. Arkwright,

Papa! I'm married to Tom
down *to the minstor's —and

Th i theie cuno 3 shower of lenrs—then
kissos —and  ultiimately a freg pardon, of
course.  And not until this wraxe of affairs
wis reached dil they remark the absence of
Mr. Fetherbeso. )

Teas jost 497well howsver—g§inoe Tofm afd”
Ariel kadakatedioto matrimony his little oom-
edy wos played out !

Wo skated

WANT OF COURAGE.

Sidury Smith, in biy work of moral philos.
ophy, spruaks in this wise of what men lose
for the want of a little brass, as it is termed:

A great deal of talent is lost to the world
for the want of a little courage. Every day
sends to their graves a number of obscure
men, who have only remained in obscuriry
beenuse their timidity has preveated them
from making o first effort, and who, if they
could only have been induced to begin, would,
iu o'l probability, have gone great longths in
thé career of fame  The factis, that in order

must not stand shivering on the bank, and
thinking of the cold nod danger, but juup in
and scrawble through as well as we ean. It
will not do to be perpetually ealeulating risks
and adjustine nice chances ; at did all very
wall betore thie flood, when a man could con-
sult his fricods upou an intende ! publicaticn
for n hundrel and fifty years, asd then to
live to see its success for six or seven centu-
ries afterwards; but ot present o man waits,
and doubts, und consules his brother, aml his
uncle, vurl Lis first cousin, aul hig particular
fricuds, till vne fiuo day he finds that ho is
sitty five years of age; that he haslost much
titae ju congulting first cousing and particu-
lar friends; that he has no time left to fol
fow their alvice.  There is so litile time for
over squusmishness at present, that the op-
portunity slips awany. The very period of
lifu at which o man chooses to venture, if ev-
er, iy 30 confined, that it is no bad rule to
preach up the neoessity, in such instances, of
a little violence dpne to the feclings, and of
ellurts made in defiznoco of striot and sober
cuiculation.”

RomManric LovE SBcuxk.—Tis past the
Lour of midoight. The golden god of
day, who yesterday drove his ¢mblazoned
chariot through the heuvens, hus ceased
shining on the earth, and a black pall
reigns over tho lower scction of our city.
Nothing is heard save the distant step of
the melancholy bill poster as he pursues
his homeward way! Suddenly & sound
breaks the stilluess—it i3 the voice of
Frederiok -William ealling in plaintive
tones upon his beloved Florence Amelia.

“Fhirow open the lattice love, and lock
down upun the casement, for 1, your dear
Ireederick am hera, _

¢ What brings thee at this time of the

¢ I come to offor thée my heart. Upon
ny soul I love thee—truly, wildly, pas-

"window and look over the way to your

Jicve every. nine pence passed you is but

‘eoat on the back of a chair, and a hat on

1 slon,

Blue Laws. .
Among the blue laws formerly in force
in Connecticut, we select the following.

They are amusing speeraens cnough of
blue legislation. No man shall court
a maid in person, or by letter without
fust obtaining consent of her parents;

five pounds penalty for the first offence,
ten pounds for the second, and for the
third, imprisonment duriug the pleasure
of the court.
No one shall read common prayer books,
keep Christmas, or set days make mince
pies, dance, play cards, or perforin on any
instrument of wusic, except the drum,
trumpet or jews-harp.

No onoshall be n freeman, or give a
vote, unless he be converted, and a mem-
ber in full communion of one of the
churches allowed in this dominion.

A drunkard shall bave a master appoint-
ed by the selectman, who are to debar him
frow the liberty of buying and selling.

No one shall run on the Sabbath day,
except reverently to and from meeting.

Whosoever publishes a lie, to the pre-
judice of his neizhbor, shall be sct in the
stucks, or he whipped ten stripes.

No Roman Catholic priest shall abide
in the dominion; he shall be banished,and
sufler death on his return, =

No one shall travel eook vietnals,muke
beds, sweep liouse, eut hair, or shave, on
the Subbuth day. )

[t any person turns Quaker, he shall be
hanished and not suffered to return but
on pain of death. :

No food or lodging shall be offesed to
a Quaker, adamite, or other heretic.

None shall buy or sell lands, without
permission of the selectmen.

No woman shall kiss her child on the
Sabbath fusting day.”

o

How 1o 1 e MisERABLE.—Sit by the

neighbor's excellent mansion which he
has reeently buit and paid for, and sigh
out-—Ch that [ was a rich man !’ '

Get angry with your neighbor and think
you have not a friend in the world  Shed
a tear or two, and take a walk in the burial
ground, continually saying to yourself,
When shall 1 be buricd here ?

Sign a note for a friend, and never for-
get your kinduess, and every hour of the
duy whisper to yourself—¢“I wonder if ho
will ever pay that note.”

Think every body means to cheat you,
Closely examine every bill you take, and |
doubt its being genuine till you have put |
the owner to a great deal oftrouble. Be-

a sixpence crossed, and express your
doubts about getting rid of it if you should
venture to take it.

Put confidence in nobody, and Lelievo
every man you trade with to be a rogue.

Never accommodate if you can possibly
help it.  Never visit the sick or afflicted,
and never give a farthing to assist the
por.  Buy as cheap a you can, screw
down to the lowest mill. ~ Grind the faces
and hearts of the uvfurtunate.

Brood over your misfortunes, your lack
of talents, and believe that at no very dis-
tant day you will come to want. Let the
worlthouse be ever in your mind with all
the horrors of distress and poverty.

Follow these recipes strietly, and you
will be miserable to your hearts content
—if we may so speak —sick at heart and
at varianee with all the world.  Nothing
will cheer or encourage  you —nothing
throw a gleam of suushine or a ray of
warmth into your heart.

B L

A Syart WoMAN.—A niee, respecta.
ble lady, not a thousand miles away, hal
loug uoticed, to her diswmay, that her
¢ worser half"” was growing foolishly sus-
picious and jealous of her.  She resulved
to teach him a lesson.

Some evenings since, as ho was leaving,
she told him he need not hurry back—skhe
would not be lonely—she wished her
ducky to enjoy himself, ete. Benedict
smelt a veritable mice, under that hypoo-
risy, and resolved to be avenged. A-
bout 8 o’cluck, ‘an individual,” about his
size, might have been seen creeping cau.
tiously along to the door, and noiselessly’
Benedict peeped in.  Just as he expect-
ed, there they were—a pair of boots—a

thetable. Benedict shivered like an aspen
leat, as he stopped, pulled off his boots,
aiid drew a pistol from his coat pocket.
With ¢ resolution flashing from his eye,’
he made tracks for the bedroom. There
he was kneeling at the bed-side, coat and
vest off, and his head on the pillow. Mis- |
erable villain—his time had come.

¢ Say your prayers, villain-—your time
is short’-—and a flash and a report told
that the bullet had sped on its fatal mis-
“ Help ! murder! Wateh ! Ob, is
that you ?’ and Madame popped her little:
head up from the foot of the bed.

Benediot seized the body, and it was—a |

sionately love thee. Dost thou reocipro

gate® ~uiLo s o oLIuITTT LT T
The maiden blushed as she hésitated.
¢ Ah/ cried he, and the face of our hero

lit up with s sardonio smile, ‘thou lovest,

T U

‘No!'no! no!cried Florence.

“Then why not rush to this bosom that
i5 bursting to receive thee 7

¢ Because;” replied the innocent, but
still trembling damsel, <L AM uNDRESSEDY

A veny is word signifying to bo, to do or
to sugfer.  Woman’s life is o verb.

uitseellanéous colloction of oldcoats, vests,

was a robber ; dear oreature, I’m
it dido’t hit you.’ .

Benedict repeated, ‘Now I lay me,’ ete.,
and went to bed, resolved not™ to watch
any more at present.

so glad

ON tHE CHOICE oF A WIFE—Go
my son, said the Eastern sage to Tal-
more, go forth to the world; be wise in
the pursuit of knowledge—be wise in
the accumulation of riches—be wise in the
choice of friends ; yet little will this avail
thee, if thou choosest not wisely the wife
of thy bosom.

A wife ! what a sacred name—what s
responsible office 7 She must be the un-
spotted sanctuary to which wearied man
may flec from the crimesof the world, and
feel that no sin dare enter there. A wife!
She must be the guardian angel of his
footsteps, on earth, and guide them to
Heaven : so firm in virtue that should he
for a moment waver, she can yield him
gupport, and replace him upon his firm
foundation : so happy in conscious inno-
cence, that when from the perplexities of
the wurld he turns to his home, he may
vever find a frown where he sought a
smile. Such, my son, thou seckest in a
wife=—and reflect well ere thou choosets.

Open not thy bosom to the trifler; ro-
pose not thy head on the breast that nurseth
envy and folly and vanity. Hope not for
obedience where the passions are untawed;
and expect not honor from her who honor-
eth not the God*who made her.

Though thy place be next to the throne
of princes and the countenance of royalty
beam upon thee-—though thy riches be ag
the pearls of Omar, and thy name honor-
ed from the Kast to the West, little will
it avail thee it darkness and disappoint-
ment, and strife be in thine own habita-
tion.  fherc must be passed:thine hours
in solitude and sickness—and there must
thou die. Reflect then, my son, ere thou
choosest, and look well to her ways whom
thou wouldst love; for though thou be
wise in other things—Ilittle will it-avail
thee if thou choosest not wisely the wife
of thy bosom.

[ ANt peap —A Boston lady having a
drunken husband, resolved to frighten
him into temperance. She therefore en-
gazed a watchman for a stipulated amount,
to curry ¢ Philander to the watch house,
while yet in a state of incensibility, and
to “frighten him a little when he revived.”

In consequence of this arrangement he
was waked about eleven o’clock at night,
and found himself lying on a pine bench
in a strange dim apartment. Raising
himself on his elbow, he looked round
uutil his eye rested on a man sitting by
a stove, and smoking a cigar.

“ Where am 1!” asked Philinder.

“In a medical college,” said eigar
smuker.

“ Whaoe a doinyg there ?”

“ Goiug to be cut up !”

“ (Cut up \—how comes that? "

“ Why you died yesterday, while you
were drunk, and we bave brought your
body here to make anatomy.”

“1t's alie—I ain't dead !”

‘“ No matter; we bought your carcass,
arly how, from your wifd, who had a right
to sell it, for it’s all the good she could
erer make out of you. 1f you are not.
dead,it's no fault of the doctors, and
they’tl cut you up, dead or alive.

“ You will doit, ¢h 7" asked the old sot.

“Tube sure we will— now—immediate-
ly, was the resolute answer.

“ We'll look o'here, ean’t you let us
have something to drink before you be-
gin 7"

A SMART MAN.—My friend lives three
wiles from the post office; and one stormy
night last winter he told his new help to
harness the horse, go down to the office,
and sce what there was in the box, giving
him the number.

In due time Jerry returned, and put
up his horse ut the library door of Mr.
——, whositting in gown and slipp2rs,was
impatiently waiting the arrival of the mail.

“Well, Jerry, what was therc at the post
office for me 7

“Twa letters and a paper, sir.”

“Well, hand them to me ! What are
you standing there for 77

“ Indade, sir, and you didn't tell me to
bring them, at all, at all }”

Mr. C —, finding that Jerry had
the best of it, asked hiwm what bo went to
the oftice fur.

Jerry replied :

“ You tould me to go to the office and
sce what was in the box, aud haven't 1
done it, sure!”

Jerry had to harness up again, and take
another ride in the cold, muttering as ke
went that he wished his Tonor would “be
alther meaning what he said next time.”

Povrrry.—Bulwer says that poverty
is only an idea, in nine cases out of ten.
Some men with ten thousand dollars a
year, suffer more for want of means, than
others with but three hundred. The rea-
son is, the richer man has artificial wants.
His income is ten thousand, and by hab-
it he spends twelve or fifteen thousand,and
he suffers ¢nough from being dunned for
unpaid debts to kill a sensjtive man.. A
mah who carns a dollar a day and does
not run in debt, is the happiest of the
two. Very fow people who have never
been rich, will believe this, but it is as
truc as God’s word. There are people, of
course, who are wealthy, and enjoy their
wealth ; but thero are thousands upon
thousands, with princely incomes, who
never know a moment’s peaco, because
they live_nbove their means,

pillows, handkerohiefs, and the like, made
up for the occasion. ' ‘

¢ I say, my dear, what does all. this
mean ¥’ exclaimed the husband, with a
blank, sheepish look: : ,

¢ Well, dear,’ replied the wife, ¢I did
get lonely. after all, and just amused my-
self by dressing up that puppet, and mak-
ing believe you wero at home. I'm sure,
I didn’t think you’d suspect.’

¢ There, there,” said tho chagrined hus-
band, say vo morc aboui it ; 1 thought it

réally more happiuness in the world among
working people, than among those who
are called rich.

oo

Dr. Beeswax, in his * Essay on Women,”

remarks, with some truth, that ¢ Beauties | |,

generally dio'old maids.”

‘ They eet such value on' themselves,” 'he
says, *they don’t find a purchaser uutil the
market is ¢losed. Out of & dozen beauties
who 1iavo como out within the last eighteen
years, eclovon arp still single. - ‘They spend
their days in working green dogs on yellow
wool, while their evenings aro devoted to low
spirits snd Freoch novels.” ' ’
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