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IN WAR TIME.
BY JOIN G. WHITTIER.

[Read bofore the Alumni of tho Friends -
Yearly Mceting School, ut the annual moeeting
at Newport, It. I, 15th Gth mo., 1863.]

Once more dear friends, you meet beneath.
A clouded sky; ,,
Not yot the sword has}found its sheathy .
And, on the sweet spring alrs the Lreath
Of war fluats by.

Yot trouble springs not from the ground,
Nor pain from chanca;

Th' Eternal order circles ronuad,

And, wave and storm tind mete and bound
In Providence.

Eull long our feet the flowery ways

Of peace have trod,
Content with creed and garh and praise:
A harder path in cartier days

Led up to thod.

Too cheaply truths, once purchased dear,
Are madw our own
Tono Jong the world has smited to hear
Our boast of full enru in the ear
By others suwn. .

To see us stir tho maxtyr fires
Of long azo

And wrap our saticfied Jesires

In the signed mantles that our sires
ilave dropped below,

But now tha cross our warthies bore
On us is laid.

Profession’s quict sleep ic o'er,

And in the scale  f truth once more
Qur fath is weighed.

The cry of innorent blood nt last
Is calling down

Au answer in the whirlwind blast,

The thunder aud the ghidow east
From Heaven's hgrk trown.

The land is red with julzments. Whe
Stands gailtless orth?

Have wo beeu Lashtul as wo knew,

To God and to vur Lrathers (e,
To Heaven aud Bath 7

-

How faint throuvh dinof merchandiso
Iind count of o,
Ias seencd to us the ceptives crios !
How far away the tears and sighs
Of suuis i pain !

This day the fieful rechonins comes
To eaeh and all,

Wo hear aundst s peacefnl homes

The su.nmots of the couseapt diam sy
The bagle's eall.

Qur path is plain i the war net drawsg
Round us in viin,

While, faithiut the 1licher Cause,

We keep our tealty to the taws
Through patient pan.

The leveled gun, the battle Vaand
We may n -t tewe;

Bat, calinly Joyal, we ean stand

And suifer with our swif-rime Jand . - o
For conscignoe’ s e,

Why ask for ease where a'l is pain ?
Shall we alone

Be left tu ad.d vur wviin to ain

When over Arnnezeddan < poan

The trawp 1< blewn?

To guller well is well to serve
Safe in our Lord

The rigid lin - <1 1uw shall curve

To spare us ; tiow our heads sheall swervo
Its sunting swaord,

And light is mingdad with the gloem,
Andjoy wi by,

Divinest compersations come,

Through thurns of Judzment weireies Llovm
In swoet 1eliet, .

. Thanks for eur privilece to bless,
By word and deed, .

The widow in ber keen distress,
The childless and the father
Tue hearts that bleed,

For fields of duty, opening wide,
Where utl our powers
Are tanked the enser steps to guide
Cfanitlious on a path unitied
TuE SLAVE 13 oLns

Qurs by traditions dear and ol
Which mahes the raee

OQur wards to cherish and upholl,

Aud cxst their freedom in the mould
Of Cliristian grave.

Aund we may troad the sick-Ded toors
Where stronyg men pine,

And, down the groaninzs curridors,

Pour freely from our liberal stures
The oil and wine.

Who murmurs that in tbese dark Qays
This Jot is cast ¥

Qod’'s hand within tho shadow lays

The stones whereon 1lis gites of peaise
Shall rise at Laxt.

Turn and o'erturn; O outstretched Hand!
Nor stint, novstay

The years bave never drepped their sand

1] ixsues vast aud grand

§ours toTay. " :

Already .k on the sallde ground
Of man’s duespuir,
In freedem’ glonious picture found,
With all its dusky hands unlound
Upraised in prayer

Qh, small shall feem all sacrifico
And pain and loss,
When God shall wipe the weepine eyces,
For suffering give the victor's prize,
The ctown for cross !

e
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BURNING DOWN A PIRATE.

* * * « Steer due north I’ said he,
still like one whose mind twas clsewhere

While the ship was coming about he
gave winute orders to the mates and the
gunner, to insure co operation in the
first part of a delicate und dangerous
manccuvre he had resolved to try.

The wind was west-northwest: he was
standing north; onc pirute lay on his
lee beam stopping a leak  between
wind and water, and hacking the deck
clear of his broken masts and yards,—
The other, fresh ang thirsting for the
eager prey, came up from the northeast,
to weather on him sud Luang on his quar-
ter, pirate fashion.

When they were distant about a ca-
ble’s length, the fresh pirate, to meet the
ship’s change of tacties, chunged bis own
put his helm up = little, and gave the
ship a broadsile—well atmed, but not
destructive, the guns being londed with
ball. )

Dodd, instead of replying, as was ex-
pected, took advantage of the ij_gvokc and
put his ship before the wind. ™ By this
unexpected stroke the vessels engaged
ran swiftly at right angles toward oue
point, and the pirate saw himself men-
aced with two serious perils—a collision,
which might send him to the bottom of
the sea in a minute, or a broadside deliv-
ered at pistol shot distance, and with no
possibility of his making a veturn. e
must either put his helin up or down.—
He chose the holder course, put his helm
;hard.a.lee, and stood ready to give broad-
side for broadside. But cre he could
bring his lee guns to bear, he must ofler
his bow for one moment to the ship’s
broadside ; and in that moment, which
.Dodd had provided for, Mouk and his
mates raked biwm fore and aft at short
distance with all the five guns that were
clear on that side; the carvonades fol-
lowed apd. mowed him slantwise with
grape and canister. The almost simul-
taneous discharge of eight guns made tire
ship tremble, and envcloped her in thick
smoke ; loud shrieks and groans were
heard from.the schouvner; tho smoke
cleared ; the pirate’s maiusail hung on
deck, his jib-boom was cut off like a car-
rot, and the sail struggling; bis foresail
looked 'laco, lanes of dead and wounded
lay still or writhing on his deck, and his
lee souppers ran blood into the sea.

The ship rushed, down the wind; leav-
ing the schgoner staggered and all abroad.
But not for long; the pirate fired his
broadside, - after all,dt’ the. now flying

~Agra, split oné of the carronades in two,

killed a Lascar, and made a hole in the
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-foresail ; this done, he hoisted his main.
sail again in a trice, sent his wounded
below, flung his dead overboard, to the
horror of their 'foes, and eame after the
flying ship, yawing and firing his bow
chasers.  The ship was silent,  She had
no shot to throw away. Not only did she
take these blows like a coward, but all
signs of life disappeared on her, except
two men at the wheel and the captain oun
the main gangway. ,

Dodd had vrdered the erew out of the
riggiug, ara.ed them with cutlasses; and
laid them flat on the forecastle. e also
compelled Kenealy and Fullalove to come
duowo out of harm’s way, no wiser on the
smooth-bore question than they went up

The wreat paticnt ship ran environed
by her foes; one destroyer right in her
course, another in her wake, tollowine
her with yells of vengeance, and pound.
ing away at her—but no reply.

Suddenly the yells of the pirates on
both sides ceased, and there was o wo-
ment of dead silence on the sea.

Yet nothing fresh had happened.

Yes, this had happened ; the pirates to
windward, and the pirates to leeward, of
the Agra, had found out, at one and the
same moment, that the merehant captain
they had lushed, and Dbullicd, and tor-
turced, was a patient but tremendons man,
It was not only to ruke the fresh sclivon-
er hie had but his ship before the wind,
bat also by a double, daring master-stroke
to hurl his monster ship budily on the
other.  Without a furesail shie could novy
er get out of his way.  IHer crew had
stopped the leak, and cur away and un
shipped the broken  foremast, and were
stepping & new one, when they saw the
huge ship bearing down in {ull sail.—
Nothing eazier than to slip out of her
way could they wet the foresall to draw
but ti.e time was short, the deadly inteu-
tion mauilesty, the cuming  destruction
swift. .

After that solemn silence came a storm
of eries and curses, as their scumen went
to work to fit the yard and raise the sail;
while their figchting men scized their
watchlocksund tratned the guns. They
were well commanded by an heroie, able
villuin,  Astern the consort thundered;
but the Agra’s response wus dead silence
more awlul than broawdsides.

For then was seen with what majesty
the enduring Anglo-Saxon fights.

One of that indomitable 1ace on the
gangway, one at the foremast two at the
wheel, conued and steered the great ship
down on a hundred matchlocks and a
grinning broadside, just as they would
have conned and steeved her into a Brit-
ish harbor.

¢ Srarboard 17 gaid Dodd, io a- deep.
calim voiee, with a mution of his hand.

“ Suarboard 16137

The pirate wrigeled ahead a littls,. —

1 The wan Terward made a sileut sigaal to

Dodd. .

“Port!” said Dodd, calmly.

“Port it is.”’

But at this critical mowment the pirate
astern sent a mischievous shot, and
knocked one of the mwen to atoms at the
helm.

Dodd waved his hand without a word,
and anothier man rose frow the deck, and
took his placein silence, and Lid his
unshaking hand on the wheel stained
with that mun’s warm blood whouse phice
he touk.

The huge ship wus now scarce sixty
yards distaut ; she seemed to hnow :
reared her lofty  figure-bhead with great
awful shoots into the amr,

Buat nuw the panting pirates got their
new foresuil huisted with a joylul shour;
it drew, the schooner gathered way, aud
their furious consort close on the Agra's
heels just then scourged her deck with

she

gl‘upc.

“ Port!” said Dodd, ealmly.

“Port ivis”

The giaut prow darted at the escaping
pirate.  That acre of coming cauvas took
the wind out of the swilt schooner’s fore-
sail 3 it flapped ; oh, then she  was
doomed I That awtul moment parted
the races on board herj the Papuans and
Sooloos, their black faces livid and blue
with horror, leaped yelling into the sea,
or crouched and whimpored ; the yellow
Malays and brown Portugucese, though
blanched to one color now, turned on
death like dying panthers, lred two can-
nou slap into the =hip's buws, and snapped
their muskets and wmatehleeks at their
solitary exceutioner on theship's gnngway,
and out flew their kuives like erushed
wasp's stings.  Crash! the Ilodiaman’s
cutwater in thick smoke beat in the
schooner’s broudside down went her masts,
to lecward like fishing rods whipping the
water; there was a horrible shricking
yell; wild forms leaped off on the Agra,
and were hacked to picees almost cre they
reached the deck—a surge, a chasm in
the' scu, filled with an insstant rush of
engulphing waves ; a long, awtul, gridting,
grinding noise, neverto be forgotten in
this world, all jalong under the ship's
keel— and  the fearful majestic monster
passed on over the blank she had made,
with o pale erew standing silent and
awestruck on her deck; a cluster of wild
heads and staring eyeballs bobbing like
corks in her foaming wake, sole relic of;
the blutted-out destroyer ; and n wound-

-ed man staggering on the gangway, with

handg uplifted and staring eyes.

Shot 1n two 'pla'é‘cs, the head and the
breast | L .

With a loud ery of pity and dismay,
Sharpe, Fullalovo, Kenealy, and others,
rushed to cateh bim;but ere they got
near, the captain of the trinmphant ship
fell down on hie .hands and knees, his
head sunk over the gangway, and his
blood rin fast and pattered in the midst
of them, on the*deck he had defended so
bravely. .

The fox is very cunuing, but he is

‘more cunuing who catches him, N

)

o

Among the Dead at Pompeii.

Tlie disentombed eity of Pompeii pre-
sents objects of commanding interest to
the stranger and traveler, sich as he can
hardly find -elsewhere among the ruined
cities of the world. When we walked
among the ruing, some years since, three
miles”of streets had been opencd to the
light of the sun, which had remuined
buried for cighteen ceuturies.  The walls
of the houses were still standing—the
sidewalks and pavements in good order,
and the freseo-paintings on the walls, and
the mosaies of the floors were still fresh
and beautiful.  But o new chapter has
vecently been opened in the history of
Powpeti for the reading world, and some
of its inhabitants have come iuto view
after a concealiment of eighteen hundred
years. A letter in the Athencum iu-
forms usg that two hundred men, wowen
and girls are employed in excavating at
Powmpeit.  Their writer says :

The exeavations are being carried or
in two spots, near the temple of Isis;and
near the house called that of Abbondanza,
but we are more immediately concgrned
with the former site. Here in a housc
in u small strect just epened, were found
the bodies of skeletons which are now at-
tracting ecrowds.  Falling in a mass of
prmice stone, those unfortunate persons
had not beeome attached o the soil; and
it was casy to cut away the ground be- |
death then ; butabove,” five; ashes and
liot water had been ratued npon them
fronn the fiery mountain, causing their.
death, and insuring their preservation fur
nearly two  thousand years,  On remov- |
ing the debris) which ennsisted of the
vool and the ashes whieh Lad fallen tito
the interior of the house, somethinge like

a hwwan form was discovered, though
nothive but a fine powder was visible, —
le ocearred to Cave Fiorelli that . this
might be a kind of sarcophasus ereated
by Vesuvius, and that within were the
remains of one of the victimy of that ter-
vible eruption. But how to remove or pre-
serve them ? A happy idea struck him.
Plaster of Paris was. poured into an aper-
ture, the interior having been discovered
to be hollow, in consequence of the de-
struetion of the flesh, and, mixing with
and uniting with the bones, restored to
the world a Roman lady of the fivst cen-
tury.

Further researches led to the discov-
ery of o male budy, another womam, anild
that of a young girl; but that which first
awakened the interest of the excavations
was the finding of ninety-one picees of
silver money, four ear-rings, a fingers
ring, all of wold, together with two iron
keys, and evident remains of a linen bag.
The first body, so to speak, is that of a
woman, who Hes on her right side, and
from the twitted position of her Dody had
been wuch_convulsed. Her left hand
and arm are raised and con‘lurlcd, and
the knuckles are bent in tightly; the
right arm is broken, and at each end of
the fragments one sces the cellular char-
acter of the bones. The form of the
head-dress and hair are distinctly visible.
On the bone of the little finger of the left
haud are two silver rings, one of which
is o guard.  The sundals remain, or the
soles at least, and 1ron or nails are un-
mistakably to beseen.  The body is much
bent, the legs ave extended us it under
the inflnence of extreme pain. By the
<ide of this lizure lay the bags of which
[ have already spoken, with the money,
the keys and the cast of it, with all the
remains intermingled with or impressed
on the plaster, is preserved in the same
room.

Passing on to an inner chamber, we
found the lwure of the young girl lying
on its fuee, resting on its clasped hands
and arms ; the legs aré drawn up, the
left Iying over the right: the body is
thiuly covered over in some parts by the
scoriie or the plaster, while the skull is
visible, highly polished  Qua haud is
partially closed, as if it bhad grasped |
something, probably - her dress,  with’
which it had covered her head.  The fin-
ver-boues protraded throngh the inorust-
ed ashes, aud on the surfuce of the body,
in various parts, is distinetly visible the
web of the linen with which it had been
covered.  There was lying by the side of
the child a fullgrown woman, the left
lee slichtly cleeated, while the richt arm
is broken ; but the left, which is beut, is
perfect, and the hand is closed.  The lit-
tle finger has an iron ring; the l6ft ear,
which is uppermost, is very conspicuous,
and stands off from the head,  The folds
of the drapery, the very web remain, and
a unice ubserver can detect the quality of
the dress .

The last fizure T have to des:ribe is that
of u man, a splendid subject, lying on its |
back, with the legs stretched ouf to their
full lenuth. * There is un iron ring on the
little finger of his left hand, which, to-
gether with the arm, are supportpd by
the elbow. The folds of the dress/on the
arm, and over the whole of the upper part
of the body are visible; the sanduls are
there, and the bones of one foot protrudo
through what might have been a hroken
sandal.  The hair of the head and, beurd
—>by which I mean of course, the traces
of them—are there: and the breath of
life has only to be inspired into this ahd’
the other three fizures to restore to the
world of the nineteenth century the Ro-
mans of the first eentury.

The first was the mother and the head

- of the, household, for by her-side was the

bag of mouey, the keys and the two sil-
ver vages, and asilver hand-wirror;-which
was only found on Friday. She was of
gentle birth too; the delicacy of her
arws and legs indicate it; and coiffure,
too. “The hands are closed as if the very
nails ‘must have . entered into the flesh,
and the body is swollen, as those of the
others, as if water had aided-the- eruel
death. The child, perhaps her child—
does not appoar o have saflered so much,

'

cwith the exeeption of two or three foet of

but, childlike, it had thrown itself on the
ground, and wrapped its dress about its
lead, thinking theroby to exclude all
danger. L judgeso far from the marks
of the folds of the linen around the arms
and on the upper part of the body., and
from the partially open hand, as if‘lb had
grasped somcthing.  DPoor child it was
not so tenacious of life as the mother, and
soon went to sleep.  There is the figure
of another woman, of a lower class, a
scrvant parhaps, and 1 thought so from

LIFE IS BUT A SPAN.

Lifo Iz but a span—of horges;

One §s “Age,” tho other ¢‘Prime,” .
Up and down the hill our courso is;

“@o in,” ponies—“make your tlne.”

Boyhood plios Lthe whip of pleasure :
Youthrul folly gives a stroke;
Manhood goads them ot his teisuro,
o Let 'em rip, thoy're tough as oak.”

“ Ui ya! thers ” the stakes wo'll pocket,
To the winds let care be font

Time, 2,10 — whip {o rocket
s@Give "em string and let ‘em went”

the large projecting ear, and the ring on
the finger, which was of iron.  She had ;
suffered much, evilently, as the vieht leg
is twisted back and uphfted — She lies
on her side, amd the left hand, whicl ix
closed, rests un the ground 5 but hee sat-
ferings were less than those of her mis-
tress, as the sensibility was perhaps less
acnte.  The mwan, nan like, hald stru-
elod longer with the storm which razed
around him, for he fell upon his bhack,
anld fell dead  His limbs ave stretehed
out to their full length, and give uo sign
ol suffering.

A more toaching story than that whicl,
is told by these silent fizzures T have never
read, and it is with comparatively hitde
interess that L elosed thisday by visiting
“the sites where the laborers dre actually
at worke  They are sutting vut stredts
Lenvath the raots of lar e trees, and cart-
ine o the soil e many feet above them.
Walls are coniog oul Lo view every wg-
ment, with the heee ved tnseriptionz, and
the popular jokes of Pompeianmia, Many
houses lave heon emepletely nncovered

sand, which are lett on the grouud flogr,
and cover up the avtiquarian wealth
which is reserved for the eyes off distin:
cenished visitors,  Oue house T remarkod
particntarly, as it is the lavgest in Pome
peii. There are two large pardensio the
intorior of the huilding. awd marble foun-
tains, aronnd which were found  the fig-
wres of a wild hoar being pulled down by
dogspaand a serpent and other animals,
all of-bronze.  Oun the walls are  elegant
fvcseo paintings, e in one small room,

a xleeping chamber, i a mosaic floot, a
portion of wlich was repaired and that
right artistically too, by =ome old Roman
musaicist.  Awong the many  lmprove-
ments which Cav, Fiorelit has introduced
15 the éstablishment of a wmuscemn, in
which many objeets of greut intevest are
deposited, all discovered in Pompeit—
There are the skeletons of two dogs 5 and
sixty loaves which were baking when
Vesuvius buarst forth, and which were
“drawn'’only the other<day,  There are
the great ivou doers for the mouth of the
oven.  There dre the tallies, oo, and
hannmers, and bill hooks, and colors,
shoald the artist need them  and wedi-
ciués for the sick, and pulse for the hun-
ary.  Vases and paterae of plain and col-
wored-lssy Hehtond-elegant i form;are-
there, and  eandelabra, so graceful  that
one longs to grasp them.  There, too, are
brasicers more ornamental, and more use-
ful and eclegant than any that wmodern
Italians have wade.
- ——

Srrong Craracrers.—Strength  of
character consists of two things—power
of will and power of seHrestraing. Lt re-
quires two things, therefore, for its exist.
ence—strong frelings and strong com-
mand over them. Now it is here we
make a great mistake; we mistake a
strong feeling for a strong character.—
A man who bears all before him, before
whose frown dowmestics tremble, und whose
bursts of fury make the children of the
houschold quake, because he has his will
obeyed and his own way in all things, we
call him astrong man.  The truth is, that
is the wealk man ; it is his passions that
are strong; he, wastered by them, is
weak.  You must, measnre the strongth
of a wan by the power gf the feclings he
subdues, not by the power of those which
subdue him. And hence cumposure is
very often the highest result of strength,
-Did-we mnever sce @ man receive a flas
grant insult, and ouly grow a little pale,
and then reply quictly 7 - That is a man
spiritually strong.  Or did we ever see
u man in angaish stand, as i’ carved out
of solid ruck, mastering himselt’?  Or
one bearing a hopeless daily tritd remain
silent, and never tell the world what ean-
kered his howe peace?  That is strength.
.He, who, with strong passious, remains
chaste ; he who keenly sensitive, with
manly powers of indignation in him, ean
be provoked and yet restrain himself and
forgive—those are the strong men—tlie
spiritual heroes.

X T e

Dreamizg 18 Cuurer,—.At Ballston Spa,
one Suuday afternoon, fatigned with his lonyg
journey, a wagoner, with his <on Jobid, drove
lis tenm into a Larn, and determined to pass
the Babbath in enjoyiog a season of worship
with the good peoplo of the village. When
the time for worship arrived, Johu was sent
to wateh the team, while the wagonor weuntin
with the crowd.  The proacher had hardly
announced his subjeet before tho old wan fell
sound asleep. Ile sat against the pirtition
in tho centre of the body slip; just over
agninst him, separated by~a very low parti
tion, sat nfleshy lndy wlmyzcmed all absorbed
in the germon.  Shestruggled hard with her
feclings, but unable to control them any
louger, she burst out with o lond seream, and
shouted at thio tap of her voice, arousing the
old man, who, but half nwake, throw hisarm
around her waist, nud cried, very soothingly:
“ Whoa, Nancy{ Whon, Nahey ! Here'John,”
oulling.\{is son, *‘out the belly-band and
lodsen the breeching; quick, or she'fl tear
overything to picces I"--dAlbany Tines.

*+ A WESTERN editor having had his last:
shirt stolen, vents hig rage as follows :
‘We would- say to the rascal who stola
tho shirt off the line while we were in
bed waiting for it to dry, that we sincere-
ly hope the collar may. eut his throat.
To this a_cotemporary - adds. Served
him right’; no business to have 1 shivt.—
Such luxuries. -We expect next to bear
of thé txtavagant fellow aspiving to wear
stockings and beavor hats. Oh 1 theava-
rice, unvensonsbloness of some lolks,”

ome oy

T

ing,

On the xunny road to fifty,
©potmn” is drowaed in Lathe's atroam;
S A’ s left, old, unthrifty ;
Life then proves *“ a one horso team.”
*CAga” jors on, grows quite unsteady,
Reels sl slnckens in his pace s
» Kichs the bucket,” always ready,

“Uives it up”—Death wins the rado.

PR

Persian Stories of Husbands.

A ‘married man  presented  himself
trembling and sorrowful at the gates of
paradize.  Ie had heard so often of his
faults and  short-comivgs while upon
owrthy that be believed in them devotedly,
and had no hope of being admitted to the
hiabitations ol the blessed.  One wite he
had  been  repeatedty informed, was n
bleasing far beyoud her merits while in
the flesh, how, then could he hope for
the smiles of scventy howis.  But the
prophet, when he prescoted himself at

the gates. of heaven, to his greatsurprise,

grected him with a0 smile ot iacftable
cowpasssion.  ** Pass on, poor martyr,)”
said Mahowmet,  * You have indeed been
a great sinner, but you have sullered
cnough upon the earth, so be ot wood
chieer, fur you will not weet your wife
here.”

-\ man who had hitherto crept up to
heaven, now stood up contidently and
presented himselt o the prophet upou
the ground that be had been  twice mar-
,I“l\}d.

“ Nay,” said the prophet, angrily,
“ paradise is no place for fuols.”’

A-ruffling yeung fellow married the
widow o' a greut Kabns~ On the wed-
ding-night she determioed to - assert her
authority vver lnm.  So she treated him
with great contempt when he eame into
the ante-roou, and and sat luxuriously
iwbedded in rose-leat’ eushivos, curessing
a lurge white cat, of whichshe pretended
to be dotingly fond.  She appeared to be
anvoyed at her husband's eutrance, aud
lovked at him ut of the corners of her
eyes with a look of cold dizdain

“ 1 dislike cats,” rewurked the young
soldicr, blawdly, as if he was wmaking a
mere casual observation, ¢ they offend
my sight.”

If his wife had looked at him with a
giwnce of cold disdain betore, her eyes
nuw wore an expression of anger and
contempt such as vo words can express,
ShEdid not ¢ven  deign to nswer Thim,
but she took the cat to ber bosom and
fondled it passionately.  Iler whole heart
secmed to be in the ecat, and cold was
the shoulder which she turned to her
husband.  Bitter was the sneer upon her
beautiful lips.

¢ When any onc offends we,” contin.
ued the gullant, gayly, 1 cut off his
bead. It is a peculiarity of mine which
I am sure will only make me dearer to
you.”  Then drawing his sword, he took
the eat gently but firmly from her arms,
cut off its head, wiped the biade, sheathed
it, and sat down continuing to talk af-
fectivnately to his wife as if notbing had
buppened . After which, says tradition,
she beeame the most submissive wifein the
world.

A henpecked fellow meeting  him
next day as he rode with a gallant train
through the market-place, began to con-
dole with bim.

“ Ah ! said the henpecked, with deep
feeling, “ you, too, have taken a wife,
and got a tyrant.  You had better bave
remained the poor soldier that you were
I pity you from wy very heart.”

« Not s0,” replied the vuffler, joyfully,
“keep your sighs to cool yourselt next
summer.”

He then related the events of his wed-
dine-night, with their satislactory results

The henpecked man lictened attentive-

ly; and pondered long.

“ I also have a sword,” #aid he “though
it is rusty, and my wife is likewise fond
of cats. [ will cut off the head of my
wife's favorite cat at once.”

‘He-did so, apd received a sound beat-
His wife, morcover, made him go
down upon his knees and tell her what
ghiu, or evil spirit, had prompted him to
commit the bloody deed.

# Fosl " said the lady, with a vixenish
smile, when she had possessed herself cf
the henpecked’s secret, “ you should havce
done it the first night.”

Morarn.—Adyice is useless to focl:.

TO A BRIDE.

- The following letter was written by an
ole fricnd to a young lady onthe eve of
her wedding day ;

I have sent you a few flowers to adorn
the dying moments of yoursinglo life.—
They are the gentlest types of a delicate
and durable friendship. They spring up
by, our sides when others have deserted
it':'and they will be found watching aver
our graves when those who should cher-
ish, have forgotten ns. It secws that a
past, so calm and puro as ours, _should
cxpire with a kindred sweetness about
it; that flowers and musie, kind friends
and carnest words, should conscerate the
hour when & sentiment is passing into a
sacrament. ‘ -

The three great stages of our being are
the birth, the bridal and the burial. To
the first we bring only weaknessi—for the
last we have nothing “but dust! DBut
heroe, at the altar, where life, joing life,
the pair come throbbing to tho.holy man,
whispering tho deep promise -_thpt arms
aach othor's heart to help on- in the life

o

struggle of care and duty. The beauti-
ful will be there, borrowing new beauty
from the scene. The gay and tho frivo-
lous, they and their flounces will look
solemn for once.  Aund youth will come
to gaze on all its sacred thoughts pant
for; and age will totter up to hear the
old words repeated, that to their own
lives have given the charm. Sowme will
weep over it as if it were a tomb, and
somo laugh over it as if it were a joke;
but ¢wro must stand by it, forit is faté,
not fun, this everlasting locking of their
lives |

And now, can you who have quecned
it over.so many hending forms, can you
come down at last to the frugal diet of a
single heart | [{ithe o you have been
a clock, giving your time tq the world.
Now you are & watch, buried in one par-
ticular busom, warming only his breast,
marking ouly his hours, and ticking only
to the beat of his heart—where time and
feeling shall be in unison, until these
tower ties are lost in that hizher wed-
loek where all hearts are united around
the Central Heart of all.

Hoping that cahn and sunshine may
hallow your elasped hands) T sink silent-
ly into a signature :

Big Words and Small Ideas.
Bie-Avords are great favorites with peo-
ple of small idens and weak coneeptions.

when they wish to use kingnage that may
best conceal their thonghts.  With few
exceptions, however, illiterate and half-
educated persons use more * bic words”
than péople of thorvugll” education.

It 15 a very comman but very egregi-
ous mistake, to suppose thut long words
are more geuteel than short vnes —jnst as
the same sort of people imagine high col-
ors aud flashy fizurcs fmprove the styles
of dress. They are the kind of folks wlho
don’t berin, but always ¢ comwmence.”' —
They don't live, but “reside.”  They
don’t go to bed, but mysteriously *¢ re-
tire.”  They dou’t eat and drink, but
“opartake of refreshments”  They are
never sick, hut “extremely indisposed.”
Aud, instead of dying at last they ““de-
cease.”

The strenath of the Enclish languace
is in the short words—chiefly monasylla-
bles of Saxon derivation ; aod people who
are in earnest seldom u-e any other.—
Love, hate, anwer, grief, jov, express
themselves in short words and direct sen-
tences ; while cunning, falsehood, and
affectation, delight in what Horace ealls
verbe sesquipedulia—words u ¢ foot and
a half long.”

T

SPEECH OF PRESIDENT LIN-
COLN.

Wasiiyaroy, July T.—A proeession, with
a hand of wusic, praceeded to the Executive
Mansion last evenine. LThe crowd goon be.
came hnmense, and there was in additigu to
the patriotic cheerings of the citizenyg and
music, repeated cheees for the President,
General Meade and Geuneral Roscerans.

The President appeared otan open win-
dow, ard spoke in substance as follows :—

Fellow-citizens—1 am very glad  to see
you to-night, and yet I will notsay 1 thank
you for the call but 1 must sincerely thauk
Almighty  God Ador the oceasion on which
you eatled-  [Cheers.] How long ago is it—
eirhty-seven years since, on the fourth of
July, for the first time in the nistory of the
world, a nation by its representatives, as-
gembled, and dedlared, *‘as a s l-evident
truith, that all men are created equal”
[Cheers.]

That was the birthday of the United States
of America  Since then the fourth of July
has had several very pecualinr recognitions.
The two most distinguished men engaged in
the framing and support of the Declaration,
were Thomas Jeflerson and John Adams.
The one having formed and the other sus-
tained it most forcible in debate.  The only
two of fortv-live who supported &, being
chosen Presidents of United States.

Precisely fitty gears alter they put their
hands to the paper it pleased Mmrghty (rod
to take them from this stage ol action,
These are indeed remarkable events in our
history.  Another President, five years al
ter, was called from this stage of existence
on the same day and month ot the year, and
now on this last fourth of July, just pussed,
when we have a gigantic rebellion, at the
bottom ot which is an effort to overthrow the
principle that all men are created equal, we
have the surrender of'n most powertul posi-
tion and army on that very day. [Chers.]

-Aund not only so, but in a sycgession ol
battles in Peansylvania, near to s, continu-
ing through three days, so rapidly toughi
that they might be ealled one great batle,
on the (irst, second and third ot the mounth
of July, and on the fourth the cohorts ol
those who opposed the declueation that *‘ull
mon are ereated equaly” turn tail and ran.
[ Long continued cheering.]

Gentlemen, this is & glorivus theme, and
the oceasion for a speech, but L am not pre
pared Lo malke one worthy of the occasion.
I would like tu speak in tones ol praise due
to the mauny brave oflicers and soldiers who
have fought in the cnuse of the Union and
liberties ot the country from the beginning
of the war, There are trying oceasions, not
only in success, but for the want of success.
I dislike to mention the names of officers,
lest I might do wrong to those I wmight for-
get.  Recent events bring up glorious names,
and pacticilarly prominent ones, but those
I will not mention. Having auid this much,
I will now take the mugic. -

Three cheers were given,-and after the
music the lurgest part of the erowd proceed-
edeto the War l)epurtme’ht'. Loud cheers
were given for Mr. Stanton, who returned
his thanks for the compliment, and spoke in
high eulogy of the recent deeds of the Army
ot the Potomae, and of ths success resulting
in the fall of Vicksburg. . He expressed .bis
confidence in the early crushing out ofhh"’
rebellion, and anticipated that successadirvill
follow- successes, and claimed- that we had
acheived great viotorics over the rebels and
Copperheads.” -

‘General Halleck, |
Wilson, Wilkinson, Lnuo, ‘and others made
speeches, whi¢h wore frequently interrupted

by applause.

“ The water that flows vfrom o spring does
not congeal in winter. So those senti-
ments of friendship whick flow from the

heart cannot be frozen in adversity. -

They aro often employed by wen of mind, |

Mr. Stanton, Senators '

R

Brevities.

Never jnsult poverty.

The truest courage is always mixed
with eircwmspection. '

Never taste an atom when you are not
hungry ; it is suicidal.

Nerver speak of your father as ¢the old
man,’’ -

l?evereme and stand in awe of your-
selr,

A doflar in the hand is generally worth
two in the ledger.

We should never mourn for that we
cannot have.

Fhe man that provides not in summer
must want in winter.

e that pours in his rem pours out hig
reason.

We should pen our injuries ia the
snow, but our benefits in brass.

The bad mechanic will always condemn
his material. .

A man’s worth consists in his virtue
and not in his dollars and cents.

The man that has become emamored of
himself has chosen a fool for a lover.

Every fashion that is & useful improve-
ment should be adopted.

In arguing with a fool you throw away
both your learning and eloquence.

The person we generally love most s
the one we see in the mirror.

Lirror loves to walk arm in arm with
truth, to make itselt thought respectable.

The cvils from which a morbid wman
suffers most are those that don’t happen.

The remedy of to-morrow is too late for
the evils of to-day. :

The more the merrier, the fewer the
better cheer.

{iive neither eounsel nor salt till you

are asked for it.

Beware of women who scem very sweet.
Dealers in candy are not always candid.

“Yuu are my idle ! as the quizzical
husband said to his lazy wife.

Many people’s heads are like the head
of a class of porter—all froth.

The moon s 2@ old, that, if it is made
of w¢reen cheese, it is unquestionably in-
habited.

- We often excuse oar want of philanth-
ropy by giviug the name of fanaticism to
the more ardent zeal of others,

The more ignorant some of us are, the
i more we will try to make the people be-
licve we are wise.

Every man that finds a nest of golden
ezes should be allowed to cackle over
them.

Nu people are capable of self govern-
ment who will first count the eost of their
liberties.

Great and good men are the common
property of mankind, as all nations have
a sharc in the wealth of their intellects.

Good lawyers, like good miwnisters, are
the salt of a nation; but a one-borse Jaw-
yOr i3 a nuisance in any community.

As warriage, was mot designed for in-
fants, children shonld not be allowed to
pop thoe question before they arc weaned.

It is wrong to mete out justice accord-
ing to the wealth or poverty of the offen-
der.

There are some professors so spiritually
winded that they scareely ever draw a
suber breath.

There is frozen music in many a heart
that the beams of encouragement would
melt into glorious song.

The religious persecutor abominates
the emell of a raw heretie, but greatly en-
joys the oder of a roasted one.

The highest degree of cunning is a
pretended blindness to snares which we
know are laid for us.

Love generally makes a wise man aot
like a fool, and interest sometimes makes
o fool act like a wise man.

To every old wman, his departed boy-
hood is a Paradise Liost—fuller of poetry
than Milton’s.

A lazy wan's farm is always dressed inc.
wealds, as if he was dead, and it were his
mourning widow.

Love isn’t a healthy thing
man, it causes such tremen

ot the bosom.

for a young
dous swelling

Do not anxiously expect what is not
yet come; do not vainly regret what is
already past. '

0

If u beautiful woman lets her heart rest
upon her lips, the first enterprising young
wau she meets may kiss the sweet prize
away. :

My notions about life are much the
same as they are about travelling; there
is a good deal of amusement on the road,
but, after all, one wants to bo at rest.

Young ladigs-who faint on being “pro-
posed to,” can be restored to conscious-
ness by just whispering in their ear you
wore only joking.

Somo philanthropists are so bitterly
fanaticized agninst hanging that they
would gibbot all those who are in faver of
it.

Poverty is often despair. A poor fel-
low went wto hang himself, but finding a
pot of gold, went merrily homo. * But he
who had hidden the pot wont and hung
himself. ]

Tux groatest men of simple manners.
Parade, show, and a profusion of compli-
ments are tho artifices of little minds, made
uso of .to swell them into an appearance
of conséquence, which nature has denied
to them. " .

- nEx=People usually consider two hands
-enongh for all pgrposes, but we recently saw
a man who had got a little behind hand,

ges: Why is o minister like a locomotive ?
Wo have to look out for him when the bell
rings, ,v

pg5~Heaven could exzecute its .purposes
just as ensily without great men a8 without
little ones. . I . )

855 The sound of a kiss is not so-loud ag
that of a cannon, but ita echo often lasts -
‘much longer. . . o




