Seleciedl Loetey.

SPRING CONCERT.

BY MRS. L. 1, BIGOURNEY.

Trrrg’s 4 toncert, a concert of gladness and gleo,

The prosramme is rich and the tickets are free!

In a grand, vaulted hall, where there's room and to
‘'  epare: o

With no gas-lghts to oat up the oxygen there,

The mustelansg axeol in their wonderful art,

They have compass of voice, and the gamet by heart :
They travelled abroad in the winter recess,

And sung to vast crowds with unbounded succoss,
And pow 'tis a favor and privilege rare

Their arrival to hail, and their meludies share.

Thoso exquisite minstrels a fashton have sot

Which they hope you’ll comply with and may not ro-
grot:

They don't keep late hours, for thoy've always been
told

'Twould injure their voices and make them look old.

Thoy invite you tn come, if you have a fine ear,

To the garden or grove thelr rehearsals to hear;

. Thelr chorus is full ere the sunbeaw 18 born;

Tholr musio the swestest at breaking of morn ;

It was learnod at hoaven's gate, with its rapturous
lays,

And way teach you, perchance. its own spirit of praise.

From the Atlantic Monthly.
A CALL TO MY COUNTRYWO-
MEN

Iu the newspaper§ and magazines you
shall see many poems—writtan by women
who meekly term themselves weak, and mo-
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with your spirit.. The great army of letters
that marches Southward with every morning
gun is o powerful engine of war.  Fill them

with tears and sighs, Inment.separation and
: suff ring, dwell on your loneliness and fears,

monrn over the dishonesty of contractors
and the incompetency of leadirs, doubt if
the South will ever be conquered, and fore-
gee financial ruin, and you will damp the
powder and dull the swords that ought to
deal death upon the foe. Write as tenderly
as you will.  In camp, the roughest man
idealizes his far-off home, and every word of
love uplifts him to a lover. But let your
tenderness unfold its sunny side, and keep
the shadows for Hia pity who knows the end
rom the beginning, and whom no  forebod-
ing can dishearten.  Glory in_your tribula-
tion. Show your goldier that his uoflinch-
ing courage, his undying fortitude, are
your crown of rejoicing.  Incite him to en

thusinsin by yourinspiration. Mnke s mock
of your discomforts. Be unwearying in de-

destly profess to represent ouly the weank
among their sex,—tinefully discussing the
duties whichtHe weak owe to their country !
in days like these. The invariable conclu- |
gion- 13, that thoegh -they cannot-fight, be- -
cause they are not men,—or go down €]
nurse the sick and woiunded, because they |
bave children to take care of,—or write effve-

tively, because they do not krow how.-——or!
do any great and heroic thing, because they |
have not the ability,—they can pr.y; aud;
they generally do close with n melodious!
and beautiful prayer. Nuw praying is n good |
thing? It is, in fact, the very best thing in |
the world ‘to do, and there is no danger of'l
our having too much of it; but if women,
weak or strong, consider that praying is all |
they can <or ought to do for their country,

and to settle down contented with that, they

‘make as great s mistake us it they did not
pray at all.  True, women cannot tight, and
there is no call tor auy great number of fe-
male nurses; notwithstanding this, I be-
lieve, that to-day, the {ssue ol this war de-
pends quite as much upon Awmeriead women

as upon American men,—and depends, too,
not upon the few who write, but upon the
many who do notr.  The women of the Re
volution were not.ouly Mrs. Adams, Mrs.

Reed, and Mrs. Schuyler, but 1he wives of
the farmers aud shoemakers und Llacksmiths
everywhere. It is not Mrs. Stowe, or Mrs.
Howe, or Miss Stevensun, or Miss Dix, alone,
who is to save the country, but the thousands
upon thcusands who are at this momeunt
darning stockings, tending babies, sweeping
floors. -It is to them 1 speak. It.is they
whom I wish to get hold of; for in their
bands lies slumbering the future ot this na-
tion. .

The women of to-day have not come up to
the level of to-day. They do notstand abreast
with itsissues. They do not rise to the hejght
of its great argument. I dc not forget what

you have done. I have beheld, O Dorcases,
with admiration and gratitude, the coats and
garments. the Lint and bandages, which you
have made. ‘Lender hearts, if you could
have finished the war with your needles, it
wounld have been finished long ago; but
stitching does not crush rebellion, dues not
anuhilate treason, or hew traitors in pieces
before the Lord. Excellent as far as it goes
it 'stops feartully short of the goal. " This
ought ye to do, but there are other things
which you ought not to leave undone. The
war cannot be finished by sheets and pillow-
cases. Sometimes | am tempted to believe
that it cannot be finished till we have flung
them all away. When [-renl ot the Rebeis
fighting bare headed, bare-tuoted, haggard,
and uushorn, in rags and filth,—fighting
bravely, hervieally, suce. ssfully,— I am rea-
dy 1o make o burnt-offering ot our siacks of
ciothing. I feel and fear thut we must come
down, as they have doue, o a reckl ssness
of all incident.ls, down to the rough and
rogged fastnesses of lite, dowu to the very
gates of death itself, before we shall be ready
and worthy to win victories. Yel it is not
80, for the ha:dest fights the earth has ever
kuown have been mude by the delicate-han-
ded and purple-robed. 85, 1 the ultimate
analysig, it is neither gold-lace nor rags that
overpower cbstacles, but the fiery soul that
consames both in the intensity of its turnace-
heat, bending impossibilities to the ends of
its passionste purpose.

! . This soul of fire is whatl wish to see

“"%indled in our women,—burning white and

strong and steady, through all weakness,

timidity, vac-llation, treachery in Chureh or

State or press or parlor, scorching, blasting,

annibilating whatsoever loveth and maketh

a lie,—extinguished by notempest of defeat,

no drizzle of delay, but glowing on its stead-

fast path tirl it shall have cleared turough
the abomioation of our desolation a highway
for the Prince of Peace.

O my country-women, [ long to see you
stand under the time and bear it up in your
strong hearts, and not need to be borne up
through .t. 1 wish youto stimulate, and not
crave gtinulants from others. I wish you to
be the consolers, the encouragers, the sus
tainery, and not tremble in perpetunl need
of consolation and encouragement. When
men’s brains are knotted aud their brows
corrugated with fearful looking for and hear-
ing of financial crises, military disasters, and
ooy and every {form of nativnal calumity
consequent upon the war, come you out to
meot them, serene and smiling and unafraid.
Aud Jet your smile be no formal distortion
of your lips, but a bright ray from the sun-
shine in your heart. ‘Take not scquiescent-
ly, but joytully, the spoiling of your goods,
Not only look poverty in the face with high
digd.tin, but embrace it with gladuess and’
welcome. The loss is Lut for n moment;
the gain is for all time. Go farther than
this. Consecrate to a holy- cause nat only
the incidentsls of life, but life itself. Fath
-er;-busband;child;—I-donot sa , Give thew-

l
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little juterests of home. Fill
your letters with kittens and Canaries, with
baby's shoes, and Johuuy's sled, and the old
cloak which you huve tarned inte a hand-
some gown. Keep him posted in all the
village gossip, the lectures, the courtings, the
sleigh ridea. and the singing-schodls. Bring
oul the good points of the world in strong re-
hef,  Tell every sweet amil brave nod pleas.
ant and fubny story you can think of. Show
him that you clearly apprehend that all this

; warfure méans fence, and that a dastardly

pesce would pave the way for speedy, inces
sant, and wore apalling warfare.  lelp. him-
to bear lis burdeus by showing him how elas
tic yuu are under yours. Iloartén hiw, en®
liven hiwm, toue him upto the true bero-pitch.
Hush your plaintive Miserere, ncoept the ona
tion’s pain for penance. nnd commission every
Northeru breeze to bear a L Deumn laudamus
Under'dod, the unly question, as to wheth
er this war sha!l be cunuucted 1o a shametul
or an honurnbie close, is not ot men or money
or muaterial résource. In these our superiori.
ty i3 unquestioned. As Wethingion phrased
i, there is hard’ pounding’; but we shall
pount the longest, it unly our hearts do not
tail us.  Wowmen need not beal their pewter
spoons ioto bullets, for there are plenty of
bullgts without thew. I i3 not whether our
goldters sball tight a good ftight; they have
played the man ou u hundred tutile fields It
1y not whether otlicers are or are not compe
tent; geuerals hnve blundered nations 1uto
vattory since the world began. Iv1s whether

-this people shall huve virtue to endure to the
but .

end, —to endure, not starviny, vot cold,

the pungs of hope deterved; ofdisnppotutment §

and uncertainty, of commerce deranged nnd
outward prosperity checked. Wil vur vigi-
lunce to detect treachery and cur persever-
noce (o punish it holu qut?  If we stand fivm,
we shall be saved, though 8o ns by fire If
we do not, we shall tull, and shall richly de

serve to full; nnd may God sweep uy oft from
the tace of the ¢arth, and plant in our stead
a nation with the hearts of men, and not of
chickens !.

O women, stand here in the breach,—for
hreve you wmay stand powerful, invincible, 1
had simost said omuipotent. Risenow tu the
heights ot u sublime courage,—tor the hour

{ has need.of you.- - When the -first-ball smote

the rocky sides of Sumier, the rebound thriiled
from shore to shore, and waked the slumber-
ing hero in every human .soul. Then every
eye finmed, every lip was touched with a live
coal from the sacred altur, every torm dilated
to the stature ot the Golden Age. Then we
felt in our veius the pulse of immortal youth,
Then all the chivalry of the ancient days, all
the heroism, ail the self-sacrifice that shuped
itself 1at0 noble living, came back to us,
poured over us, swept nway the dross of sel-
tishuess and deception and petty scheming,
und Patriotism rose from the swelling wave
stately a8 o goddess. Patriotisim, that had
veen to us but u dingy and weaningless an-
tiquity, took ou 8 new mien, 8 countenance
divinely tair aod furever young, aod received
once more the homage ot our hearts. Was
that o chiidish outburst of excitewment, or the
glow of aa aroused principle 7 Was ita pue-
rile anger, or @ manly indigoation? Did we
spring up startied pigmies, or girded ginota?
It the torwmer, let us veil our faces, and march
swifuy (and silently) to mererful forgetful
ness 1If the lutter, shall woe not lay asmde
every weight, and this besetting sin of despon-
dency, and run with pationce the ruce set be-
fore us?

A true philosophy and a true religion make
the wny possible to us. The Most High
ruleth in the kingdom of mea, and giveth it
to whomsoevér He will; and He never yet
wilied that a pation strong in meuns and bat-
ting for the right should be given over to a
yation weak and battling for the wrong. Na-
tions have their futdre—reward and peonhiy
—in this world ; and it is as certain as God
livgs that Providence and the heuviest battal-
ions will prevail. We have bad reverses, but
no mistortune hath happened unto us but such
as is .comwon unte nations. Country has
been sacrificed to partisanship. Early love
has fullen away, and luke warmness has ta.
ken its place. Uoslimited enthusiasm has
given place to limited stolidity. Disloyalty,
overnwed at first into quietude, has lified its
head nwong us, snd wuxes wroth and raven-
ing. There ire dissensions. at home worae
than the guns of our foes. Some that did
min well bAve faltered; some signal-lights
have gone shamefully out. and some are lurid

-with a baletul glare. But unto this end were

we born and for this cause came we iuto the

 world.  When shall greatneds of soul stand

forth, if not in evil times ? “When* the skies
are fuir ond the seas gmooths all ships sail
festively. But'the cloudy lowet, the wiods
sbriek, the waves boil, and jmmedintely_cach
craft shows its quality. The deep is sirewn
with broken masts, paried keels, tlonting
wrecks ;. but here nnd-there o ship Yides the
raging sen, and flings definnce to the wind.
She overlies the son beepuso she is sea-worihy.:
Not our eighty years of peace alone, but our
two, years of war &rp the touchstone uf our

determination of this or that party to power.
It is the questivn of the world that we have
been set 10 nnswer. 4¥n the great conflict of
nges, the long strife between right nnd wroung,
between progress and sluggardy, throngh the
Providence of God we are plnced in the van.
guard. Three hundred years ago a world-was
unfolded for the battle-ground. Choice spirits
cnme hither to level and intrench. Swords
clashed and blood flowed, and the great re-
connoisnnce was successfully made. Since
then both sides have been gathering strength,
marshalling forces, planting batteries, aud
to doy we stand in the thick of the fray.—
Shall we fail? Men and women of America,
will yoeu fail? 8hall the cause go by de-
fuult? When a great Iden, that has been up-
lifted on the shoulders of generations, comes
now to its Thermopylm, its glory gate, and
needs only stout hearts for its strong hands,
—wien the eyes of a greal multitude are

lions in the silent future with you,—when the
sufforing aud sorowful, the lowly; whose im-
mortal hunger for justice guuws st their
hearts, who blindly see, but keeuly feel, by
their God given instincts, that somehow you
_are workiug out their salvation, and the high-
burn, monarchs in the domain of mind, who,
standing fur.off, see with prophetic eye the
two courses that lie before you, one to the
Uplands of vindiented Right, one to the Val.
ley of the Shadow of Death, alike fasten upon
you their hopes, their prayers, their tears,—
wijl you, for & moment's bodily comfort and
regt and repore. grind all these expeciations
and hopea between the upper and nether
millstone ? _ Will you fail_ the’ world in Uhis
tuteful hour by your faint heartedness? Will
you tuit yourgelt, apd pat the knife to your
own throat? For the peace which you so
dearly buy shall bring to you neither ease
nor rest.  You will’but have spread a bed of
thores.  Fallure will write disgrace upon the
brow of this generation, nud shame will out-
Inst the age It is vot with us ns with the
Sonth.  She can surrender without dishonor.
She is the weaker power, nnd her success will
be agninst the nature of things.  Ier dishon.-
or lay in her attempt. not ju its relioguish-
ment.  But we shall fail, not because of me-
i chanics and mathematics, but because our
smanhoad and womanhsed weighed in the bal-
ance are found wanting. There nréfew who
will not share in the sin. There are none
who will not share in the shame. ~ Wives,
would you hold back your husbands? -Moth
i erf. would you keep your sons? From what?
 for what ? From the doing of the grandest
“duty that ever enoobled man, to the grief of
the greatest infamy that ever crushed -him
You would hold him back from prizas
“before which Olympian laurels fade, for o
l fute before which a Helot slave mighy cower.
[41is country in the ngony of her death.strug
! gle calls to him for succor. All the blocd in
all the ages, poured out for libérty, poured
out for him, eries unto him from the ground
All that life has of noble, of heroic, beckons
him torward. Death itself wears for him o
golden crown. Ever since -thes world swung
irée trom God's hand, men have died, —obey.
iug the blind fiat of Nature; but only oncoin
o generation comes the sacrificinl year, the
year of jubilee, when men march losingly to
meet their fate and die for a opation’s life. —
Holding back, we transmit to those that sball
come after ug a blackened waste The little
one thal 1es in his cradle will be nocursed for
our sakes. Every child will be base worm,
springing from ignoble blood. We iuvherited
n fair thwme, nud bays from a glorious batile;
but for him is no background, no stand point.
tlis country will be a burden on hisshoulders,
a blush upon his cheek, a chain about his
feet.  There i» no career for the future, buta
weary effort, a loug, a paioful, a beavy-hearted
struggle to lift the land out of its slough of
degradation and set it ouce more upon g dry
place.

Therefore let us have done at ooce and for-
ever with paltry considerations, with talk of
despoadency und darkness. Let compromise,
subwmission, and every form of dizhonorable
pence be not #o mach as named among us.—
Tolerate no coward's voice or pen or eye.—
Wherever the serpeut’s head is raised, strike
it down. Measure every wmau by the stand-
ard of manhood. Measure country’s price
by country’s worth and couatry's worth, by
country’s integrity. . Let a cold, clear breeze
sweep down frowm the mounining of life, and
drive oul these missmas that befog and beguile
the unweary. Arouad every bhearthsione let
sunshine gleam. lo every home lot fatherland
have its altar and its fortress. From every
household let words of clicer and resolve and
high-beartiness ring out, till the whole.land
-isshiningand resonant in the bloom ofawaken-
ing spring. .

Cdown,

INSURANCE AND ASSURANCEF.

FervANDINE —1 have beon drinking hard all nfiht,
and will bave more tinme to prepare me, or they shall
beat oyt my brains with billets. I will not consent to
die th?i; day, that's cerfain.

Dbuke.— U, sir you must ; and therefore 1 busecch you
look forward on the journey you shall go.

FERNANDINE—] swear I will not die to day for any
man’s persuasion. . [ Measufe for Measure:.

« fr is inconceivable to the virtuous and
praiswortby part of the world, who have been
born and bred to respectablo idleness, what
terrible atraits are the lot of those scandalous
rogues whom Fortune has left to shift for
themselver.” Such was my feeling ejacula.
tion, when, full of penitence forthe sin of
urgent necossity, I wended my way (o the
utterney who had swept together, and for the
most purt picked up, the crumbs which fell
from my fatber's table. He was alittle griz-
zled, and sardonic animal, with features which
were 08 hard as bis peart, and - fitted’ their
leather jnoket so tightly that one would have
thought it had sbrunk from washing, or that
tbey had bought. it second band, asd were
protty nearly out at the elbows. They were
completely emblematio of their possessor whose
religion it was to make the most of everything.
and smougst the rest, of tho distresses of his
particular friends; omongst whom L had the
happivess of standing vory forward. . My
_business required but littlo explanation, for-I-

“ehidracter.  Wa hiavé rolled our Domocrecy as

was oppressed by peither.rent-rolls-nor-titlie |

—up totgilexposure; sotferivg, death, With-
out a murmur ;—that implies reluctance.—
-I-tathier gay} Urge them 10 the offering; fill
them with.sacred fury ; tire them. with" irre-
gistible desire ; strengthen them. to. heroio
.will.  Lock not on details, the present, the’
trivinl, the fleeting aspetts of our conflict,

- but fix your ardent guze on ita eternal side.
Be not resigned, but gejoicing.  Be sponta-
neous and exultant. e large aid lofiy.—
Count it all joy that youare reckoned worthy -
to suffer in-agrand and righteons cavse.<s
Give thanks evermore that you weré borne’
in this time ;-aud becaise it'ia durk, be you
tha light of the, world; . . .

“Aud follow the soldier™fo the. Lattle-field

o awect morsel under our topgue;. we have
gloried in the prosperity which it.brought to
the iodividial; buvit’ the comforis of men
minister to the degradation of man, if Dem-
ocracy. levels down and does.not_level -up, if
our cra of peace and plenty leaves us so fee.
‘ble and frivolous; so- childish; -80 impatient,
8o deaf to all-that calls to us from the past
and entreals us in the future, that weo faint

-and fail under the stréss of our one shott-ef -

fort; then.indeed ia our Demoorady ourshame
“apid ourse, Lot us show pow what manuer of
people we are, Lot us be clear sighted and
‘faF-sighted to spo.now great i the jssue that
“hangs upou the accasion. "ILis not.a. mere

military reputstion fhat is at. stike, ‘not tho
decsy of - genoration’s comumorée, not the

deeds, o'nd we sat.dowa to consider the read-
iest means of turning an_excellent .income for
one year into something degent forafew more.
My adviser, whose small experienced eye had
twinkled through all the speculationg of tho
age, aod, at.the same time, had taken o very-
exnot méasurement of my capabilites of turn:
ing.them to advpninge, seemed to-be of opin-
ion. that I was'fit- for nothing on.earth. . For
-one-undertaking, I-waoted application: for
another I wanted capital.: * Now,"said haj
-stas the first of* theaso deficinoies is irreme-
digble, wo must do what wecan Lo supply the
Jatter,, Take niy. advice ;-Tusurs-your.life for
o fow thousands.; ‘you will have butlittle pre
-mium to. pay, for. you look aa-if you would

[
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turned upon you, and the fates of dumb mil. |

raltle-pated babits, . and the various chanaes
agnivst you,.[ will give you.s handsone sum:
for the insurange,”. Neocessity obliged me to
acquiesce in the proposal, and T assured the
old cormorant that there 'wis every:likelilio od
of my requitting his_liberality by the most.
its which had ‘procured me his counfenance.
Wo shook hands-in mutual ill-opinion, nod he
obligingly volunteered to accompany mé to an
Insurdnce Office, whore they weore supposed.
to estimate the duration of o men’s-lifo to a
quarier of an liour and odd seconds,
We.nrrived a-little before tho businers hour,

found severnl more apeculators waiting rue-
fully for the oracle to pronounce sentences.—
In the centre was & ldrge table, round which,
at equal distances, were placed certaia little
lomps -of money, which wy friend told me
were Lo Toward_tho labors of the Inquisition,

absenteps would likewise be divided. From
the keenness with whidh each individual Uar.

ted upon his share and ogled that of his sb-

seut neighbor, I surmised that some of my

fellow sufferers would find the day against
them.. They -would- be -examined- by ~eyes

cnpnble of penetrating every crevige of their
constitutions, by mnoses which® could swell'n
rat a mile off, and-huot a guinea breast high.

How, indeed-could plagu® or pestilence, gout
or gluttony expect to lurk in its bole undis.

turbed vwhen surrounded by o pack of, fer-

tiers which scemed hungry esough to devour
one nnother? Whenever the door slamuied,

and tliey looked for au addition to- their-ory,

they weragoing to bark; aud if a- str sggler
renlly entered and seized upon his moiety,
the inteliigént look of vexation was precisely

like that pf o dog who bas lost n bone. When

tea or n dozen of these gentry had nssembled,

the labor of the day-commenced. -

Most of aur adventurera for.raising sup-
plies upot their natural lives, weré afilicted
with a natural conecit that they were by no
means cirpumsoribed in foundation for such &
project. In vain did the board endeavar to
persuade ;theém that they were half dead al-
ready. They fought hard for o few more
years, swore that their fathers bad been al-
most immgrtal, and that their whole families
had been ny tenpcious.of life ns esls themseelves.-
Alas ! they were first ordered into. an adjoin-
ing room,;which [ soon learat was-the con
demned ceil, and then delicately informed that
the establishment conld have adthing to say
to them. Some, imdeed, had the géod luck to
be reprieved a little longer, ‘but even these
did oot eftot a very flatiering or ndvantage-
ous bargain. Ouve olil gentleman had a large

another for au extragrdinary circumference
in the girth; and a downger of high respect-
ability, who was afllicted with ocertain unduo

itanlly.  Tha anly cnstomer whoumet with any-
thiag like satisfaation was a gigantic man of
Irelnnd, with whom death, Lthought was like
ly to bave a puzzling coutest.

* How old are you, sir?” inquired an ex
aminer.

+« Forty."

t* You seem o sfrong man."

‘1 am the strongest mina in Treland.”

¢t But subject to the gout ?" .

¢ No—Therheumatism ~Nothing else upon
wy soul.”’ :

** What ngo wasyour futher when he died?”

¢t Ob, be died young, but then he was killed
i a row."

' Have you any uncles alive ?”

*¢ No: they were killed in rows too."”’

“Pray, sir, do you think of retursing to
Ireland 2" .

** May be I shall, some day or other.”

** What security can we have that you are
not killed in n row yourself?”

¢ Oh, never fear! 1 am the sweetest tem-
per io the world, barring when 1'm dining
out which is not often.” :

‘ What, sir, you can drink a little ?”’

¢ Three bottles, with ense.”

*“ Ah that is bad. You have o red faco and
look apoplectic. You will. no doubt, go off
suddenly.””

** Devil o bit. My faco was born-with me ;
and I'll lay a bet I live longer than any two in
the room.”

** But three bottles

* Never you mind that. Idon’t meau to
drink more than a bottle and a haif in future.
Besides, I intend to get marriéd, if I can, and
live snug.” ’

A debate arcre amongst the directors ro-
specting this geatleman's eligibility. The
words “row”and “three bottles” ran, burry-
scurry, rouud the table. At last, however,
the leader of tho pack addressed him ina
demnrring growl, und agreed that, upon his
meading irregularities, he should be admit-
ted as a fit subject. . .

It was now my turn to exhibit; but, as my
friend was handing me forward, my progress
was arrested by the entrance of o young lady
with anelderly maid servant, Showas dressed
in slight mourning, was the most sparkling
beasuty I had ever seen, and appenred to pro-
duce an instantapcous effect, even upon the
stony hearied directors themaeites. The
ehairman politely.requested her to tako a seat
at the table, and she immediately entered into
her business, which seemed little moro ihao
to shdw herself and be entitled Lo twenty
thonsand pouuds, for which her {ate Ausband
bad issured his life. :

» Zounds," thought I
pounds nnd a widow.”

* Ah, madam!” observe the ochairmwan,
¢t your husband made too good a rbargain
with us. 1told him he was an elderly, sickly
sort of 4 man, and nut lke to last: butl
nover thought ho would die so soon after his
morriage.”’ o ) o

An elderly, siokly sort of n man! She
would marry again, of course! I was on fire
to Yo examined before her, and lef ber hear a
favorable report of me. - Adluck. would have
it, she had eome further transagtiona which
required certon papers to.be sent for, and, in
the pause, I stepped boldly forward, -
. Gentlemen,”? 8aid miy. lawyer,iwith-asmile-
| whioh-whitened—the-tip-of-his-nose,and-very ]
nearly sent it through the exterpal teguments,
wallow-me Lo introduce My, sceme, & partica:
Jar friend of mine, who-is‘desirons of insuring
his li{‘e..‘ . You pevoeive ho ignot of yourdying
sort.' RN -
he direators lurned their eyes toward mo
“with evidentsatisfaction, and Thad the vauity
‘to bélievo that the widow did do too,,, .

* You hnve'a broaid “chest,” said one,, ¢¢1
‘dare say your lunga oro noveraffectod.” . .

4 Good 'shoulders, tao,” ‘said‘ snogher.<t
1« Not likély (6 be knocked-down in o 'vow.”

4 Strong in the logs; aud not debilitated:by.
dissipation,” oried & thifl,~ *Ithink thiagen”
tlemdn will puitust™ <4 700 e VLY

- I could-porceive that, durifygt . 919:CQmpli-

1

, ¥ twenly thousand

‘s

live forever ; and from my krowiedgo of your
. - P ~y ] R -v“ D

ments; and a faw others, the widow was tery

uoremitting perseverance in nll the evil'hubs |

and were shown into a large room, where we |

amongst whom the siirplus.arising from tho |

-premium. to-pay ol Aottor JA-hid kices ]

proportions of width, wns fined most exorb-]

mach.inclided to titter, which I‘ considered
‘ad much as'a flirtation commenced ;" and
.when I wag ordered into another room:to be
farther examined .by the gurgeon in atten-
dance, I longed to tell ber to stop till Lecome
buck. * The professional gentleman did his
utmost-to find-a-flaw in-me; but wasobliged
to wrile a, gertificute, with which I re-entered,
and had the satisfaction of hearing the chair-,
man tend that I waswarranted sound..; The
Board congratulated me. somewhat jacosely,
‘and the widow laughed obtright. ' Our offairs
were settled exactly at the same moment,
and I followed her closely down stairs.

* What mad -trick, are you at now?' in-
guired the cormoraiit, ) A
.~ % am going to hand that lady to her car-
riage,” I responded ; and I kept my word.
She bowed with much courtesy, langhed
again, and desired her servant to drive home.
"4 Where is that, John 77 said I, =

# No, ——, gir, in street,” said John §
and away they went. - e

We walked steadily away, the bird of prey
reckoning. up the advantages of his bargain
with me,-and I in & mood of equally inter-

‘esting refleciion, = S

“ What are.you pondering about, young
gentleman ?”" he at last commenced..

“I am pondering whethéer or no you have
riot overreached yourself in this fransaction.”

“ How so 7"

- Why, [ begin to think I shall-be obliged
to give up my harum-scarum way of life;
d.ink moderately, leave off fox-hunting, and
sell my spxrilm{7 horses,” whitli, you kngw,
will make a material difference in the pro-
“bable date of my demise.” -~ .

* But wheie i3 the neceasity of your doing
all thig ?” T :

* My wife will, most likely, make it 4 stip-
ulation.” -

“ Your wife?” - o

“Yes. That pretty, disconsolate widow
we have just parted from. You mny laugh;
Lut if you choose to bet the insurance which 4
you have bought of me against the purchase-
money, I will lay you that she mukes me a
sedate married man iu less than two months,”,

“ Done!" said the cormorant, his features
again straining their buck-sking at the idea
of haviug made a double profit of me. * Let
us go to iy 'kiduse, and 1 wili draw o deed
to thay effect, gratis.”

I did not flinch from theagreement. My
case, I knew, was desgerate. I should have
hanged myself & month be'ore had it not
been for the Epsom races, at which [ had

- | yourla

| not time, madam, to'mnke his.frionda h

; |0y introducing them. to yous? .. .
I’ believe, upon the whole, T must
.| hoved remarkebly well; for the widow,could
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onrsd of theirunion, %Ak, madam,”
‘ith® omission is ‘extrenialy.nat) it
-sare” I am’ not' at all ‘offended’ with
ur.late husband upon that score.~ He wan
ao:elderly, gickly Sort of & men. "My father
alwaya told’ him 'he ' Eould nof last, but he
never ithouglt he would have'died so soon
nfter marrisge. .. He had -not time—he had -
appy

¥6 be-

“jmot “quite’ make” up' her mind” whether to
‘eredit me ‘or . not, which, whed 'Wa. consi

1 ‘ b, wh @ consider
.the* very slender. ‘matérinls’ I had: to work
p ! At laat I con-
trived to make the conversation glido dway
{0-Auld Robin Grey and the dtawing of Ap-
ollo, which I pronounced to- bé u chef* d
ouvre. - “Permit mi, however, to suggest,
that ' the “symmeétry of the figure wounld ‘not
be déstroyed by a litile. more of the Hercu.
les in the shoulders, which would make: his
life @ much lopger purchase. . A littlé mora
-amplitude .in "the chest,- too; aud ‘@ -trifle
dtronger on the legs, as ‘they say at the In-
‘surance office. The widow looked comically
at the recollections which I brought-to her
‘mind ; her rosy lips began to disclose; their
treasures iv a halt smile; and this, in turn,
-expanded in & laughlike the laugh of Ea-
phrosyne. 'This wai the very thing for me.
I was alwaya rather doshed by beauty on the
-atlts ; but put us upon fair ground, and I
-never supposed that I could be otherwise
than charming. T ran over all the amusing
topics of the day, expended a thousand ad-
mirable jokes, repeated touching passages
from a new poem which she had not read, -
laughed; sentimentalized; -cuddled "the kit
.ten, and forgat to go away till'l had sojourn-
ed full two hours. ‘Ephrosyne quite lost sight
ot my questiduable introduagtion, and chimed

-did-shreput on~a single grave look whén I
voluntecred to call the pext duy and read
the remainder of the poem. ‘

It is impossible to conceive how carefully
I walked home. My head and heart was
full of the widow and the wager, and my life
was mgcre precious than the F‘igot Diamond.
I kept my eyes sedulousty” upon “the “pave-
ment, to be sure that the coal-holes were
closed ; -aud I never once™ crogsed the streat
without looking both ways, to calculate.-the.
dangers of “beitig tua over.” When I 'ar-

T rivéd, I was presentsd with o létter tom my

attorney, giving me the - choice of an en-
signey-in-aTegiment which was ordered to
the -West [ndies; oraf going as midsionaryto
New Zealand. [ wrote to him, i€ answer,
-that it was perfectly immaterial to me wheth-
er I was cut off by the yellow fever or de-
voured by canuibals, but that I had- busi-
riess which would prevent me from availing
myself of either alternative for two months,
at leagts S v

'The next morning fourd me again at the
door of liphrosyne, who gave me her lily
haud, and received e with & smile of an
old acquaintance., Affairs wont on -pretty
much the same a3 they did on the prece:
ding day. The poem was lowg, her singing -
exquisite, my anecdote of New - Zealnnd i
resistable, and wo again forget-ourselves till

ask mé tg dinner,

Cparticalnirbusiness ;o and. any-Rule-addition
al reason for dissust to the world, would, I
thought, be rather a pleasure than a pain—
provided I was disa
r’\\Liydow_'. B ) s .

“Modesty is d bad bugbear upon fortune.
I have kuown many who have not been op-
pressed that remain in the shade, but I have
never known oue who emerged with it into
proaperity, 1ln my own cnse it was by no
mefns o family disesse, nor had I lived in
any way by wlich I was hkely to contract
it.  Accordingly, on the fulluwing day, 1
caught myself very coolly kuocking at the
widow's door; and so entirely had I been
occupied in considering the various blessings
which would acerue tu both of us from our
union; that I was half way up stairy before |
began to think of an excuse tur my intrusion.
The drawing-room was vacant, and [ was
left for 8 mowpent to wonder whether [ was
not actuslly in some temple of the Loves and
Graces. Thére was not a thing to be seen
which did not breathe with tenderness. The
ceiling displayed a litie heaven of sportive
Cupids, the carpet a wilderneas of tartle-
doves. The pictures were n series’ of the
loves of Jupiter, the vases presented nothing
but heart s-ease and love-lies bleeding; the
very canary birds were inspired, and bad &
nest with Lwo young ones; and the cat ber-
self looked kindly over the budding beauties
of u tortoise-shell kitted. What a place for
o sensitive heart like mine! 1 could not
bear to look upon the mirrors which reflect-
ed my broad shoulders on every side, like so
mwany giants; and would have given the
world to appear & little pale and iutcresting,
although 1t might h.ve injured my life a
dozen years purchuse. Nevertheless, I was
not daunted, and I looked rouund, for sowe-
thing to talk about, on the beauty's usual
occupaticus, which L found were all in a tone
with which I had before remarked. Upou
the open piano lay “ Auld Robin Grey,”
which liad, no doubt, bean suug in allusion
to her lnte husband. On the table was a
half-finished drawing of Apollo, which was,
equally without doubt, meant to apply to her
future onc; and round about were strewn
the seductive puems of Moore, Cainpbell and
Byron. *“This witch,” thought 1, “is the’
very creature [ have beou sighing afiec!” 1
would have married her out of a hedge-way,
and worked upon the roads to aintain her ;
but with tweuty thousard pounds— aye, and
much more, -unless I s mistaken, she
would create a fever in the frosty Caucusus |
I was in the most melting mood alive, when
the door opened, and in walked the fasciua-
ting object of my speculations. -She was
dressed 1n simple gray, wholly without orua-
ment, and her dirk brown hair was braided
demurely over o forehead which looked as
lofty as her face was lovely. 'I'he reception
she gave ‘me was polite and graceful, but
somewhat distant; and I perceived that she
had either forgotten, or was determined nut
to recognize me. 1 waas not quite prepared
for- this, and, in-spite of my constitutional
confidence, felt a little embarra:sed. I had,
perhapd, mistuken the breakings lorth of a
yonug ‘and buoyant spirit, under ridiculons
circumstnncoes, for the encouragement of vol-
ptile coguetry ;. and, for a moniéat, [ wis in

ppoiuted in the lovely

whith for some months bad been s piece of
mere gratuitious respect, was exchanged for

-i-a -low-evening-dress; and my sonl, which-was

brimming before, was iir agony to find room
for my incveasing transports.’ Her spirits
were ‘sportive’ as butterfliea over the flow-
ors of her imavination with & gracethat was
quite miraculous. She ridiculed the rapidi-
ty of our ncquaintance, eulogized my mod-

every now and then sharpened her wit by a
delieate recurrence to Apollo and tho should-
ers of Hercules. .

The third nnud the fourth and the fi'th days,
with twice as many more, wers equally pro-
ductive of excuses for calling, and reasons for
remasining, till at last I took upon me to call
and remuin withoat troubling myself about the
one or the other. I was received with pro-
gressive cordiality ; and at last, with a mix-
ture of timidity which assured me of the an-
ticipation of a catastrophe which was, as once,
to decide the question with the insmange of-
fice, nud deterimine the course of my travels.
One dny I found the Peri sitting rather pen-
sively to work, and us usual, I took my seat
opposite to her,

**] have beeu thinking.” said she,
have been mightily impoged upon.”

“ By whom?” 1inquired.

**By ‘ono of whom you have
opinion—~by yourself "

*In what do you mistrust me ?"

**Come, now, will it please you to be can-
did and tell me honestly that all that exceed-
ingly iotelligible story about your father and
Lhe liver cowmplaint, nnd heaven knows what,
—was a mere fabrication.”

¢ Will it please you to let me thread that
ncedle, for [ see that you are taking aim at
the wrong end of it ?"” o

s Nonsense. Will you anwer mo ?"’

*¢1 thiok I could putthe finishing touch to
that sprig Dont you wee?" [ continued,
jumping up andleaning over her. ¢¢It should
be dono so—and then so. What stitch do you
call that ¥

The beauty was not altogether in a mood
for jokiog. I took her hand—it trembled —
and so did mine. )

¢ Will you pardoume? I whispered, “[
am a siooer, a counterfeit, o poor, swindling
disreputable vagabond—but [ love you to my
soul:"’

The work dropped upon her kuoee.

* * ¥ * *

that I

the highest

*

In about n fortnight from this time I ad-
dressed the following note to my friend :

. Dear 81r :—It will glve you great pleasure to hear
that my prospocts are monding and that yon have lost
your wagor. As | jntend settling tho insurance on my
wife, 1 8hall, of courss, think you ountitled to the Jobi—
Should your tritiing loss in me oblige you to bucome
an ensign in the West Indles, or a misslonary in New
Zaalaud, you may rely upon my Interest there.

Anecpoti or Popt.~-Oneday, as Popo
was ongaged in translating the “Iliad,” he
came to a passage which neither he nor
his assistant could interpret. A stranger,
who stood by, in_ his humble garb, very
modestly suggested that, as he had some
little aoquaitanco with Greek, perhaps he
could assist them. - - - .

Try it, try it]” said Pope, with the
air of a-boy who is ericouraging a monkey
to eat red pepper.. . ‘

in with a wit as brilliant as her beauty ; nor .

it was uecessary, ii common politeness, to
Here her: gober sttire, .

‘

J esty_titl it was. well nigh burntto cinder, and-- -

life_instrance j;; with com-
eg,, parduny; porturbation,

‘complaints, and,
“plsiuis,” condol

sithar my father'or. hig promising little heir-.

‘| the tl:shaped post; “it i 4 Titt]

2 Vs
n_‘nd,‘i.r.re pluiperlect. impertinence. v The | -
‘lady looked surprised, hroke roy speect with |.
tiyo ar, throe wg 'i'bmi;-. gjarulstious, and a8
tonished: my emppkbgapt‘bt’c‘aning-gty .
she had 'néver hiéard herilinsband. mention
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fgg‘:Why,,sii':{’ suid-the éti‘an‘g'e‘

OTa0Ked,
contowiptible thing that. asks questinrz=>"

e

doubt’ whetbier I 'should not apologise and | ¢There 18 an error in the.priut,’-said
-pretend that she was not.the: ludy for whopm | tho stranger; looking st the text, : “Read

[y visit wod intended T, But. then she_was | as if thero was 0. interrogation pointat -
50 beautiful 1, Anueld and ministersl--Noth-1 the end of the libe, irid you hays the mean-

x_nl,; on Ie%rttlix :oul\dkh:}:waaem;mf‘ dpﬁn:mirﬁ fng ab onge: - R P
unless I bad been kickeddown ! “Muadam)’ | - Sy g o ey o4t O
Ihliegal;,‘—,,-—‘blitr;niy‘blob@lﬁwqgﬁ in o vucaoll, |- Pope's-assistant at ouce improyed updn- -/
and I have nievar been able to recolléct. po. | this hint, and:rendered tho passoge with-
cisely whiat I said. " Somethiiig it was, how: | out- difficulty: A
evar, about my late fathér and ber lamented | . Popo' wag uld never
 husband, abisencé aud the East Xndies, liver | endur



