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The Farewell of Joan of Arc.

TRANSLATED PrOX Scnitiem by J. H.

Farewell, yo hills, yo pastures much holoved,
Ye calm, familiny valos, farewell! No more
Joanna’ll wander o’er your verdant turf!
Joanna kays 0 you. for nyve farewoll |
Ye dewy meads that I havo watored oft,
Yeo tonder troes, transplanfed by my hand,
In semplternal freshness joyous blomn,
*Farewell yo #rottos, and ye cooling springs!
Thou echo, pleasing voice of this sweet vale,
Which oft bas given answer to my song,
Joanna goes, and never more returns.
Ye places of my quiet, peacoful joya
T leave ynu all for ever more hehiud |
Ye lambs, disperso yourselves upon the heath;
A flock without & sbepherd now are you,
TFor T am called to tend gnothor flock
On yonder hiondy, dany’ reus field of rtrife.
So is the spirit’s call that eomes to me.
What inoves ma is no idlo, earthbarn wlah,
For Hr who @n Maunt IToreb’s cacred heights
Appearad to Mases, {u the burnlng bush,
And nrdered him betore proud Pharach
To stamid, and plead bis chosen prop'e's cause ;
Who nnee seiected Jesss's plous son,
A sheplierd Loy, to he his warrior ;
"Who always to the shepherds favor showed,
He spoko to me from sut this spreading tres :
¢ Go hence, to testify for me on earth,
To rouch, hard metal thou shalt lnce thy limbe,
With steel protect thy young and tender breast ;
No lovo of man can ever touch thy heart
With sinful flameas of empty, earthly luxt;
The bridal wreath shall ne’er adorn thy locks:
No lovely ehild shal) flourish at thy breagt ;
Yet thee with martial alory 'l adorn,
Surpassing all tha roblost damenof enrth, -
For when the beavest in the war grow fatut.
And when the pending fate of France draws near,
Then thon wiit hravely besr my orifinmme,
And, as thie spee 'y reaper telia thy corn,
Wilt strikn to earth the haughty conqueror ;
The wieel of liia good fortuna thou wilt turn,
Bring roseno Lo the hero s0058 of France,
Defiver Rheime and joyfal erown thy king *
A clen the God of heaven hus promised me,
Hoe seut toome this helm, it comesx from him,
With Giad like poswerats iron touches ma,
The inizht of cherubim inflames my breast,
Twill draw me far away to din of arins,
And drive ma forch with stormlike vinleneo.

The war-cry strongly uegi me, 1 bear,
The warhorso praneos, and the frumpets sound,
Carlisle, Dec. 1813
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A GOOD MATCH.

BY MARY E. CLARKE.

¢ Your blue mushn, Hattie, and make
thoce pretty rolls under your net.

present style of hair suits your face to! CThis wonld have tasen me all day alone,

perfection.’

“Pand set pinks

e ] i hunds

The | said, at last, stunding up belore him.—
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shoulders, as he writes to his brother you
way read,

* And you may tell Nellie, George, that she
is 8 ill firat in my nffections : my alleginnce:
stood the threatened shock  Fuancy this love
ly rural retreat inhabited by two ulira fash
ionable ladies, *got up’ in the latest style of
crinotine. Honnce and fashion, discoursing the
opera and ball vreom, and flourishing up aund
down the scales of .Verdi's atrocities. The
formidable niece is pretty, as my uncle said
but rather too marked in her attentious to
your loving brother etc, ete.’ .

Faney the gentleman’s astonishment,
the next day, when the breakfast-table
purty met him. Mrs. Hall, cool and
comfortable in her white wrapper, and
hair screwed up in pins; and [lattie,
with a pretty chintz dress. and floating
“curls, sublimely composed under his most
Ccomplimentary speeches.  The soft blue
i eyes, that drooped so languidly lust eve
ning, now flashed a merry answer to his
soft speeches, till he found himself at
ease with the naturally graceful nicce of
his host.

for her little pntient,

Milt'n paced up and down the piazza,
watching for the return of the Arabinn and
his little rider. The morning's clouds gath-
ered thickly, and drenching rain commenced
to fall.  Evergthing was thoroughly sarurat-
ed, before, far down the road, he saw 1he
black speck. Larger and larger it grew, till
the brave horse swept up the aveniue to de-
pusit its half-drowned rider.

*James | James!”’

The eall brought the stable boy, whao, heed-
less of the ruin, as his young mistives stood
patiently to hear hre directions for her pets
comfort, Not till he was led away did she
heed Milton's entreaties to come in. The
wide hat drooped mournfully, the curls hung
in long, wet strings, from the chintz dress
the water poured i n little streams but the
blue eyes were unclouded, and the little

mouth smiling.
How is Willie 2
‘Better.  Your aunt has daothred him."
‘Dr. Lewis will be h-re as fast ns Ais
horse can bring him, He wanted me to
come in his gig like a lady, but | preferred
to travel by Laght ing, like ’

’

¢ Do you garden, Mr. Greaves 7’

¢ Svwetimes.”

*Tam goinyg to take advantage of thic
teloudy day 1o do a weele's work in the
luarden.  Uncle is coing to town 3 annt is
“deep in prescrving duties ; so, if you are
vonot atrad of soiling your wristbauds, you

rmay comeand hielp me tio up rose-bushes,
, .

If he was afraid of his wx'ietl):\p'x']‘ilf}‘\:jﬁ
wiad ety regatdIcsS of Ther Tinde whioe
Into the durk w uld, seratehed

Dwindow,

‘A wmr-boy I eried Mrs. Hall, fram the
“Come in, You wet torment, anid
dress vourself tor dinner.”!

*Blue dress, antie, und net 27" whispered

“tOur good mateh is preny thoroughly dis-
cuchanted by this time.”

Such a merey atternoon sndd evening | —
meth e sean to e o poeong e ket
homeloiks within doors, aid Milton undder
teake,hy M Hal P e a st ro RS ITA T
quiet.

The hlue maslin came down again, with

~by the thorns, hfting the heavy spade,
or down to the trowel depth, she worked |
at ber task till completed.

*How very kiud you have been!” she

Pout the silh waist, anad the s00C carls foll un.

N bt \’wrlfi
was put aside tor Seoteh mebodies, and $'1a.
tow o winl Shiltoa’s elear vonee chimned with
Hattie's, as the words paimned new power

hound over the round sh utders

| Come to the pumip to wash our fingers,

© A rat, two mice, a waterfall, and a | and then Lwill show you the place. Are
Al ) b ) -

pork-pic hat 7’
R W
heavy tassels.’ .
‘Your are very particular, this even-
ing’

pression.  Mrs. Hall bore the look for a

. . el At v wrt !
moement with composure, hut under itg}- ‘“ Miue! [‘(:”CO captivated the lieart K
steady  pertenacity, she erimsomed ant] | of a sea-captain, who wanted to adopt me
) M ’ M { o B i 4 IR
grew fiduotty - till a little emburrassed | When | was aboat ten years old,

laugh broke the silence.
“trow you stare, Hattie !

¢ Aunt Kate, and the youne virl's fice | presents, generally brought from abrom)

grew erimson, * you are not goliy to show
o

me off again
* Now. Hattie, what a queer child you

are!  Most girls would fecl pratetul tor
such pains as [ take with you [ am

sure, last winter [spared no pains to-
CGet me off your hands!  fhere,
don’t be angry 1 kuow the kindness of
your matives; but, auntie dear, it
patns wasted,  Lean’t be fa-cnating to
Larder

I

re was another panse in the con-
versation.  Hartie ~taod 1 the doorway.
bher wiapper falling off her white, dim-
pled shoublers, ier pretry face flushed.
and her blue eyes half Liug' ing, halt an-
gry. Suddenly she jerked out the ques
tion, ‘

*Who is it now, aunt Kate 7’

¢ There, t1attie, do come round That's
a good girl. Your nncle 18 going to
bring his partacr's nephew out to spend
a few weeksut T——. Itisa splendid
watch.  His uncle has the care of his
property, and gays it is enormous.  llois
an adopted gon of Greaves, the willon-
are, who left him ull bis property  They
say he is very liberal to his wother, and
hag started all bis brothers in business.
Now, Hartie !’

The appealing pathos of her tone was
too much for Hactie's gravity.  She burst

into a fit of hearty laughter, and ran off | the house, she still seated vn Lightnin

to perform ber task of dressing for con-
quest.

Even aunt Kate was satisfied with the
result  The blae muaslin, cutin the most
fashionable style, with ity peasant waiwt
of uzure silk, showed the white round
arws and shoulders, and defined the del-
joate, tupering waist ; the fair soft hair.
volle. back in waving profusion, was
gathered into a blue silk net, drouping
low on thie neck, its curliog wusves threat.
ening to burst the pretty barrier

Bent upon being a ‘good girl) she
greeted the tall, stately vislior, with fin-
ished courtery, conversed of all the win
ter's awusewments, talked ball and opera.
ballet und concert, as if the w ving trees
were npt whispering an invitation to na
ture's music, aud rhe were not longing o
obey the summons  She saug Verdi's
last apouizing yells titl she was crimson
with cxertion, and she funved herself
gracefully, a8 sho acknowledged Miliou
Greaves” compliwents ; but in her own
roow, she tore off her net, and paced the
room unerily, with hor fuir baie fluating
arcund her shoulders.

‘Haven’t T said I wouldn’t do it ?
she said, stamping her littlo fuot, ¢ And
bere I am in the traces, working as mcek-
Jy as auntie could desire, to secure this
‘good mateh ' [ won't! 1 won’t do it!
Cotiie in I' for a quick rap * interrupted
her passionate soliqioquy.

* ¢ My dear,” snid aunt Kate, coming in
s softly, I cawe to tell you you needn’s
wear your best wrapper in- the worning,
He's engaged
¢ Kngaged ?

‘Iam glad you think &
aunt, ruetully. : -

*Then I may do just as 1 please ¥’

“ 1 suppose so  ‘T'here is'no profit io
wasting one’sammunition. And to thiok
how lovely he looked, to-night, and how
splendidly you sang the air from Truvia
ta!  And heis engaged to Miss Nellie
Martin.’ .

» ¢ Nevef mind, nuntie ; there is as good

fish in the sen as ever were caught I
¢ Hattie ” how vulgur ]

Iow delightful I’
o,' said her

b

“¢That's the principal, auntie, in home- |

ly laiguage.” = |
“VAnd, peeping over Milton Greaves’

N

&

aud, Hate, the blug net_with ...

Hattie stopped at the door, looked at ; (‘I}‘ 8 lll{bb|$-s.
her aunt with a sort of questioning ex-", Lightning.

‘you interested in cows and pigs?
Deeply D be said, sviddy o kind of-lu-.
dicrous solemniry, *
CWe' ea beautiful stoek,” she said.
as they walked on. It is one ol uu-
And then you shall se»

I A horge

_ Auntie
Inot consenting, be has done the nexr bew
Dthing by giving we the most exiravagan
[ He procured this horse when but o foul,
fund presented it to e, certain of ity be-
g a pure Arabian.  There!” and she
potnted across a ticld,  “Lh you see hiw ?
Lhe black one.””

i
I Iven her enthus'asm  was satisfied at
Chis unsparing adwiration.

“ls he not a beaaty 7 Fleet as the

pwoudospuited and houghiy, e loving
to me, and ag gentle asa lamh Now

frony her hyart tonves, wed the vwilight foarl
them sentimental over * Auld Robo Grey.”
o howe 27 Uattie's voles el n whele
vetnve s see aced upoand doowa the Pz,
*bobave becn bore ax woehs Low, and—

and onght-to go ~home

‘No more rides, no drives. no walks e x.
ceptin sdlemun state or laneliness ! sl Hal-
e, i etully,

‘N you miss me, then 2

O ¢ urse!” Lhe answer was half pet
tish. -
s HGive me permission to return, then " aid
he took her hand in B o return s —ux
aoantor fo. this haed ™

You torget vourseif straongel " she aned,
Bau bhaiv withdrawing  ber band,—* M.
Martin might question your right 0 orase
the proposal ™

Y oasa Marnin,
le Maron
haw this aifecta me, | .

Your brother ! Fhen you were not nge e

Fdon't wrderaiand, Nel

woengased to my brother, b

ol all this time 27

Natton v hnowls dyre™

COh "ann RKae!” whh'[n'vel Hattin and
then her merey bonch roocs oot oo Maleon -
extreme dincombiture and watona-hmenr,

Puvs abier, when <0t west, Mitton hadd
wou the prow se he covered, he tol Hatione
his st impression, nnd she sHngy

|
|
|
i
t
S0 e .
‘ al whistle of

She gave 2 clear musie
four or five notes.

Lightowyg stopped  eating. Arehing
his neck, he beot s deficate head o
Listen.  Apwn the whistle, and then,
with a long, elastie strides, he cleared
the field, leaped an tuterveuning fonce,
swept across another meudow, avd stoud
beside his little unstress.

Milton cavessed and petted him, but
his head rested against Ilatue, ns eyes
were fur her only, ull, obedicut 1o a s1z-
nal, e knele Ithe a dog be fore her.

I e will not be sutisticd now unless he
carries me,” she said, blushing.  “But
he will walk.”

8he was on his back, on» little white
band nestling in his long wmane, as she
spuke, but she kept bim at a walking
pace, as she did the honors of the farm.

They were sauntering up the walk to

o
back, he sauntering beside her, when %
‘cry of pain, along walling cry, bruke
the buw of busy hfe uround them.—
Lightning stood sall as they histoued —
Again the ery, and, with a kindhng eye
and a flushed cheek  Huttie punted o
the wen ruuning across the icids. -

A low whistle started her horse off with
a speed worthy of his vawe.  Mihon
stood aghust.  Without saddle or briule,
she seemwed o i rushing to destruction.
The loug, clustic strides of the .orse svvu
distavced the wen runnimg tv the spot,

Al

and  Milton saw the young girl sprioy
down and koee! ou ta giouud.  Awvoth

er moment, aud she stood crect with
sowmething i her arms. 'Lne ducile an
wal koelt again, und she was 1n ber old
seaty one arw hoiding a chid, o e hanu
pesthing wgain e taghieing 8 wane.

Sowiy she come ony e wien crowding
arcuud her but b stoed Lewring hier us
saftly as 10 L wisdrstowd the lecessiy
for ge deness, Mg and again the'ery
of puin brike frowm the eitd, but e
goulen head bewr over the nule form, aud
soothed the sutterer.

Mrs. Hall met the procession as it came
near the house.

“ Willie Neal, the gardener's little
boy,” said Hattie, hurriedly, as she saw
her aunt )

* The children were all playing in the
hay, und one of the big boys jumped on
Willie’s shoulder. Take him, suutie,
I'w off for the dogtor.”

And, putting the child carefully in the
arms auntie held ‘out, she gave her whis.
te and was oft ggzain down the road, ber
cutls flying out uuder her broad hat, and
both hunds bidden in the hair of Light-
ning's mane. .

‘Where bas she gone?” I asked.

‘To ihe village. Yon may well atare, Mr.
Greaves, but the people here know Hatije
well, and itis useless to keep her within
bounds in the country. She is a perfect fur-
mer's girl” - .

‘Bu the danger! That horse is so fleet.”

“Lhere i3 no danger. Hatne was but ten
vesrs old when Captain Willis pave . her
Lighte iny, then a foal; they are old pluy-
fellows,  Hush, Willie dear; thero's a.good
lintle man.” .

And having reached the house, she made
an apolopy, and ‘lett her guest, to provide

[

TTRTFAYTRL A T e 1 Tnevde mach s etnfe-

e owas fchtensd abt 1o death at the thought ol sudie

Anie'’

Aud he

SRt he rade et harse ta Danbauary Croes,

Aund saw n y une Jidy jumop onoa blaek hores,

With ber Laiv down B riigdets and every duy «lothes

He finds she makes music whe aver she goog ™

nawered—

—————
Tue Orrain or Tes.—The tollowin
story coneerning the origin of tea, zoes
current smeny the Chinese 1 Darwna, the
sar of an Todian Kine, came into China
about the year 519 of the Christian era,
purely to promulaate his veligion + and o
gain at the berter reeeption, he led a very
dustere lile, cating only vegetubles, and
spending most of his time in coatempla-
tion of the Deity.  The vights, espeen liy,
were devoted to this exercise, pursuaut
toa vow he had made against sleeping.
Ater continual watchings for several
years, sleep once overcame him; hut on
awaking, such was his remorse and grief
for having broken his vow, that be cut
oft bis eyelids, as the 1astruirents of his
crime, and with indignation threw thew
on the ground; Lur the next day he found
them wetamorphosed into two shrubs, now
known by the mume of el or tea Dar
wma, caring sowe of the leaves, felt him
self not only more sprightly than usual
but such was the vigor niparied to his
mind by these leaves, that his meditations
became mare fluent, prehy and exaited
and without any hassitude.  The preaches
was not waating to acquaint his dizeiplies
with the excellent virtues of these shrubs
and aeeor tingly the use of them became
dniversal. ",

Lare's Vvrusmy —Like the Teaf, Jife”
has ity fading.  We spea s and think o
it with saloess jnst as we think of he
Vatamn sewson Bat tacee should be oo
sadness at the fulinr of a lite that ha-
dine well itw work 1 we rejoice at the
advent of a new dife; if we weleome the
coming of a4 new pilgrim to the uneertain
ties of this world's way, why «hould there
be o much gloom when all these nncer-
tainties are past, and life at its waning
weurs the glory of a completed task ?—
Beantiful as is ehildhood in its frcshness
and innocence. its benuty is that of un-
tried life. [t is the beanty of pramise,
of spring in the bud. A holier and o
varer beauty which the wuning life of
fuith and duty wears.

Tt is the heanty of a thing oompleted ;
and as men come togerher to conaratulate
cach other when some great work has
been uchieved, and see in its concludin -
nothing but gladness, so ought we to fecl
when the setting sun flings buck its beaus
upon u lfe that bas answerrd well its
purpose.  When the bud drops blighted,
and the mildew blasts the early grain, and
there goos all hope of . the harvest, one
may well be sad; but when the ripened
year sinks aniid the garniture of autumn
flowers and leaves, why should we gret
or murmur?  And so a life that ia ready
and waiting for.the ¢ well dene” of God,
‘'whose lateat charitige and virtues are its
noblest, should be given back to God in
uncomphining reverence,, we rejoicing
that earth is capuble®of so much goodacss,
and is permitted so much virtne, -

s T A s . e

Hatne, swcily, as she passed ber annr,

Witlie's woundy were deessed, amd the r W s

|

Midnight Charge of tho Mule Bri-
gade.

A correspondent with the Army of
the Cumberlund writes as follows :

During the advance of Hooker's coin-
mand upon fhe enemy, near Lookout
Mountain, an incident vceurred that is
worth relding, and one which [ belicve
has never been wade publio, notwith-

of its vecurrence a subjeck of merriment
at the expense of the rebels.  You will

remember that Hooker wmoved on Look- ‘

out Mountain very cautiously from the
west side While engaged in the wove-
ment up the vallev, owing to some eause
unknown to we, a stampede among the
mules took place. It was ih the dead of
night, when both armies were resting
from the farigues of the previous day,
and the sentinel's trend was the only
sound that disturbed the wniversal quiet.
Rushing from the wagons, to the num-
ber of about thirty, the mules made for
the enemy's Hines like frightencd sheep.

The drivers were awakened by the nuise

standing the fact that it was at the time |

ROCK ME- TO SLEEP.

Backward, turn backward, 0. Time In your fiight,
Mako me a ¢hild again Just for to night!

Mather, come back fiom the schaless shore,

Take me agatn to vour heart as of yore:

Kias from miy forchead the turrows of earo,
Bmaooth the Frw silver throads out of my haip,
Over my stunibérs youe luving watch Lkuep

Rock mo to sleep, h;otlu-r, rbck me to aleap.

Buckward, flow backward. O tide of tha years!
Fam so wonry of tullg aud of tears,

Toil withant recornpense ; togrs all in vain,

i Tako them and wive ma my childheod aguln !
| I have ,rown weary of dust and doeay,
Wenary of hughug wy soul-nealth away,

| Weary of sowing for oth rs to reap;

i Reck meo to sleep methor. rock me to sleap!

Tirad of the hndlow, the baxs the untrue,
Mother, 0 mother, my heart calls tor youl

Mat y a sammor *he grass has grown gruon,
Bloesomed and taded or taces Lutween,

Yet with strong yearnig anid passionate palu,
Long | ta night tor yuour presence azafug
Cote feont the silence =0 long aud 8o deep;
Rock e Lo sleep, mother. rock we to sleep !

hermy licwit, in days that are flown,

Nadove like mother tove ever wak glown
Noviher worship abides and endures,

Fatthrut, unwl[i:l;, and patisnt like yours;
None dthe aan ther can chapm away pain

From the siek sonl and the world wenry bralo;

JURt in time to witness the disappearance
of the animals through  our' adsvaneed
’ pickets. The enemy's pickets were nut |
eanght nappne Hearing the wule bri
winde tearine nernes the vatley, they mis.
tonk thea fur Yankee eavalpy, disehareed
therr musketsat the suppesed © Yanks™
it -FeH buekoupuns 2 batertlion-stationed
a hitde in the rear of them, with the ery
that the enemy were upon them.  The
hattalton, purtaking of the alarin, aprany

!
i

i

to arms only in thae 1o hear the sound
of the ficightend malés whose race was
not cheeked iy the valey from the pick-
ets  They rctreated al-o a whore dis-
tance to o point where a whole rebel hri-
grde had stacked their arws, wnd were
cabinly dreamine of  howe and battle
5. Inaushed the hattalwn,. more
ad v alive from fight, wirth the exela-
ntatian, - Hooker hag surptisedusy Lis cnve
aley is upon us” The valiond sons ol Muais
dvd not wit o eather up there blankers o
gans, bod made the fagtest pedestiinn tinge
onorocord back to the main taree, leaving
upon th ikl for the mule b wile, over
o e thous ond gian ! among whiol
weee were three huboed new Bafieid ol

ab ains,

vlankers suall arms, Loapencks, &

Vet tiae, oo e ansters had given the
al oo mn b n foice was sent W for the .
covary of the mles, nnd W Mew hours the

capeediion snnururated
taroed o our bines with the wslauh e LU

hy the muies, re-’

1hns is o tiney  skeleh ; 'S correctness
teovoached tor by o member of Geoneral
' who was present when the ex-
It owill e gecodiecto]
ot s rep et ol Hocker s vigiare, G-
o e g stare o Ihm’ 1o WA o Gh st
Y"ll. thoconaan with tany

I'hromnas' <

A pelu bt

v
'
t

Nk .\;llul‘t'll.
ol veur teadors, waore wo doubt wton loss o
dscover by what preositizitatonal Process
In
e nondeg s charge ot the male broga e,

ST TR TR TRNY! T

ok G0ms were tnwe thi Prisuners,

oo ofThe B Tleny, T}.(ull,’h
ol vaduable st oros
Hookher wus en
nhiled o psl s advance m hopen-er the
Pt vround contendmd qor. A wiel
wwree that the ¢ e of the mule brigule
s worly ol g punee 1 listory, I

s, b e oant

and s ws socneed, and

e e - —

R Very sad, but sadly true, is the |
followmg rearinl incident which oeenrred
not long shinee at a cemetery not far dis-
tant faom Wherhing, Va, :

Theadore, a brighe boy of thirtecn, had
dicd. Hanson bis brother, bat tive years
ol agre, seemed to regard his death as a
comon plaee allair, and all attewpts to
rotse him up th o conseivusness or seri-
ousness on the subject were in vain,  Ile
secied unehanged —unmoved

The funcral cortege reached the grave ;
the solewn burial services were read; and
the old sexton commenced the work of
covering the remaing; but no suoner iad
the first Imnp of clay fallen upon the
sounding box, than the litede brother, who
stood regavding the impressive services
without sien ol emuotion, suddenly raiaed
homecdf to his full heizht, and, with his
hands elenched aml a look of defiance
chat seemed feartul, he exelaimed, 1 a
sbhrll vaiee. arresting instantly the atten
tion of wll, <Old wan, stop! PH kil yon i
you cover my brother up in that dark
hole I and with a wild, magiae seream
that sounded piercingly mourniul, he fell
matioutess to the earth.  The great deep
of many hearts was broken up, and tears
fell like ruin drops. '

S

Nor o Pares Pusacusr.—Dr Guth-
rig. the cluguent Scotch Divine, is not a
paper preacter, it would seem, from the
tulluwins rentarks, made just before de-
livering un addiess in bebalf of a benev
olent wustitation; <[ see," sald the due-
tor, by the ills that have announced
this weeting that | am to lecture. Now,
Luever lectured, in the propetr sen ¢ of
the word, but oucs in all wy doys. |
never read ow the pulpit and I never read
on the plutorm.  Why, it is like 1 man
dancing in chains It is tp wio the most
disagroenble thing in the world. Faney
“i wan paying his addresses to a lady,and
he begivs by taking out his spectucles,
wipes them carefully and puts thew on
his nose, and begihs to read a paper con-
tuining a declarution of his sentiments
towar. her, do you think that ludy would
not ring the bell, and order him out of
her presence 7V ‘

——————

A G ov 'Ux~Jim H., out West, Il"a a
god yurn about a ‘sl 1} bark lawyer’! Hia
client wns up to two small churgiss . ‘Friy-
olous charies,” ag shell bark destenatad
(forging ‘b note of hard a d atealing a
horse.}) On running his eye over the jury he
didu't Iike their looks, 80 he propared” an
affllavit tor continuance, setting forth the
aligence in Alubama of u prineip | witnegs,
He rend 1tin o whisper to the prisoner who
'Bhglki‘llg Lis heat wuid: ‘

‘Squire, I can't swear to that dokymint.!

‘Why ?' i

‘Kado Ait haint trye.’ .

*01d shell infuriated and expleded loud en-
ough to bé held throughout the room..

Cble s cnee gl

Sunber's ot eshin Vet iy beavy Hds creep ;
Rock me to sloep, viother, rock e to sleep

Camacdot voir brown hiadr, just lighted with gold,

Faiton your shoul lers acatn asof old B
Lot at fall over miy forehesd to night,

Shadins ney fant eyos away tenn the light;
faat i
1 l‘u:“n‘x: the wae ot \'x;in;n‘nf Mhce

‘ -

Fop w X uny
Haply
Losvingbe, votfly, ity brl:ht P lowa cwprep !

Boek wo towleep mosther, roes e to sleepl

Mottierobear i ther, the vears liave beon g
Ste L iastUbhoshed tr your ‘ullaby sangs
Sinee then, and unto my eoul st <hall seem,
Woninliod's yeirs have been but w dream,
Claspe t to yaur arme in a foving embimce,
Witlyeur light Jishes just sweeping my faco,
Never heroalter to wake or to weep.
Hocw miw Lo slecp o mothern, Foch W o sloep !
-

A TCO Gl R

Jhere s nothing half so sweet in 1ife,
halt s beaarital, sodehahotal, orso Lova
Not g pretty, or a
; s yoor
dashing, o an elegant gitl, bot a niee
cirl  One o those lovely, tivety,
tempered, gomd- stited, sweet-Faeed, ami-

vl -

“uble, neat, Bappy, Joumstic creatures nret

within the sphere o b Difasiog a-

Cround the domestic learth the 1olluenee

ot her goodne-s Like the essence ot swoct
Lowers,
A nicegivh iz uot the languishin: bean-

Sty dawsdling on the s foand diseussinee

the last movel or opera; ar, the iratle
like  ereature sweeping misjestieally
thiough a drawinz-room

The wice girl may not even dance or
plaz well,s aud Koows nothines
“using e eyes.” or caquetting with a
fun.
cls, she is too lms_y. At the opein, she
I~ oot o front showine her bare shoual
~dernebiud s~ yriethyand unolipisivey
—at the bark of the hox most Igely —
In faet, vtis not olten in such seenes we
Howe s her place

ah

discover her,

Who rises beties, and superintemds
the worning meal ! Who the
toast and the tea, and battons the buys'
sharty, and waters the flowers, and feeds
the chickens, and brightens up the par
Ls e the langush-

lllllk\:ﬁ

lor and sittine room

ey or the wiralle, or the eloguute £ Not
u bit of 1t —it's the nice wirl,
Her womade toilet s made in the

shortest possible tme. yet how chanming-
Iv it is done, aod how clecant her near
drese and plain color ! What kisses she
distributes wiong the fanlly ! Nt pre-
senting a cheek or a blow, likea fine
girl, but un audible smack, which sags
plainly : «I love youever so wuch.” If
I ever coveted anyhiug, it is one of
the nice girl's Kisses.

Breakfast over, down in the kitehen to
sce about the dinner; always cheerful
and nght hearted. She never ceases to
be netive und useful untit theday is done,
when she will polka with the boys, and
s old songs, and play old tunes to her
latbier fur hours together She is a per.
frot treasure, 1s the nice girl, when illuess
coines; 1t is she that attends with un-
wearying pattence o the sick chamber,
There is no s, on faticue that she will
not undergo, no sacnfice that she will not
ke, She isall love, all devotion ]
have oftcn thourht it would be happi-
ness to be il to ve watclied by soch Jov-
g eyes and tended by such fuir hands.

Oune of the most stroogly marked char-
acteristics of’ a nive wird is tidiness and
stiplicity of dress. She is ever as oci
ated iuomy wind with a high frock, plam
collar, and the neatest of neck ribbons,
buand with the most wodest hitle brooch
i the word. 1 vever kuew w nice girl
who displayed a prosusion of rings aad
bracelets, or who wuro low dicsses ur a
rplendid bounet.

I say awam, there is nothingin the
woild halt so beautitul, balt sq intrinsi
cally goud, as a nice girl,  Sheis the
sweetest flower in the puth of life. There
aro uthers fur more stargly, fur more gor-
geuus, but these we merely admire as wa
wo by. It is where the daisy grows that
we hie duwn to rest.

Think of It.

au s Heepanily the word death
18 : aviell woat a day will
bring o on e e oare here o duy, and
10 o ow waebor d with the dead. Gur
tathers, were wie they? To use a cor-

How 1dh

3

Sl e

sund fuken frum the unghty veean, repre-
seny the usaal nmber of years allotted to
man. - But what wmortal can - compute
eternity 7
deep, aye. of conutless worlds,_ini'the im-

in compuniug” annual periods of tiwe,
simnlar 10 this waterial world.  Reader,
panse | kvery pulse thiut beats in the
inner man is 4 quick step” torwards oter-
nity. Be therefore prepred for the spir-
itudl world and a vast etérnity either for

And he immedintely left the conscientious
one to his fate. e

Jbetter or worse:

Nhe Is not civen to sensation nov. |

foct figure o1 speech seventy grains of

The =unds of the boundless :

mensity of spuce ; all would be-exhausted-

HoME AND WiFE ON THE SATURDAY
Niaur. This is ove of FFanoy Leru’s
hupptest elfurts: **Huppy is the wan who
bus a litde home and u little angel in it
ou a Suturduy uight A howe, no matter
how little, provided it wul hold two or su
{0 matler how turnished, provided
there is hope 1nic!  Let the wind blow
—close the curtatun ! What if they are
calico, or plain, without border or tagsel,
for any such thing? Let the rain come
down—hvap up the fire, No watter it

i

you haven't w candle to bless yourselt

,’with, lor what u beaatiful light glowing
. coals make, reddening, clouding, siceting,
sunset through the hittle room—just sul
ficicnt to talk by; not loud, as in the
harrying world—but softly, whisperingly,
with pause between them, for the storm
without und the thoughts within to fil
up.  Then wheel the sofa round before
the fire, no matter if the wofa is a settee;
uncushioned at that, if so, way be it is
Jjust long enough tor two, or say, two and
i a half in it
Pailver bells, from time to time, fulls on
the listening ears then? How wourn-
fully swell the chimes of the days that
urc nomore ! Undersueh circumstances,
and at such a time, one can get at least
_8ixty nine and u hulf statute miles nearer
i+ kingdom come’ than at any other point
in the world ald down in Malte Brun.

i
i
{
1
1
i
I.
I
t

“bMuy besyousmde at-this pretare;~bur

there is nosereret botwer i ue, viz: it is a
eopy of the piciure, rodely drawn, but
true a< the Pentateuch of an otiginal in
every human heart.”

|
|

;: e

Houery Hivrs ror Hospivng -] you
fil i rsing the wi, o abrond, that is no
redson why you shonld hick up & breeze at
home,  No sail fnvors the (utivanon of
spure time so well as domes ic hearth, 2 Be.
waro of hiding th . fenily hread-badker 1
vour wine. merchaut’s hanrper—- Keep-—vour
passion tlower. outside 1he ol your
hoa estead, Tt cultivated withineduors, they
are apt o acatter seeds of discension around
the funvily table. Emhraca a Yoolden appor-
faiv ' with caution 5 hike n fashicunble
frsewdship, it too often 1urns out a “golden
Heece™ I vour wite pins a fresh rosebud in
vo e button-hole when you o £ rth to busi-
ness i the morning be caretul to present her
with heartsesse on yvour return at night.
Sore gen grow sullenly ashamed of an un-
ussunnng pot of raerant mionons tte if a
wealthy tewend happens to presectthem with
a tew fowers fiom his conservatory, anud
ide vtawas in some obsenre corner, to make
rooanr toe the balhaur but scentless exotyes,
Wives are pot untrequently trented nfier a
sunmibar fashion s and perh-n['s it would be
well T theie fastidions “lords and masters”
to otdowa the t-lewing lines upon the tab
a of therd iendartog o ’

A the ivrile whoge purfuins anrisheg the bower,

Ts prazed o b

)
waily

1

|
j'
|
|
;
!
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Foueleven the gau liest oaer;
Seawife whe ahoas ol ean shfitally rula,
"5 N jewel sfprle too gl men—civa a foal,

- e

Porunan Danisu Srory.—In  the
vitlace ot Iibberup, in Punen, there livel
avery weatthy farmer, who had to goone
day to N<sens with a load of barley 5 ~o
one ot his noiuhbors, a cottager, asked’
leave 1o go along with him for the sake
of tetehine home some womls in the empty
cart  The former had po ot jeetion ; so
the eattazer followed the eart on foot, and
as it wus a very hot day, he pulled off his
worsted stockings and wooden shoes, and
stufled them under the back of the cart
Tt happened to be Sunday, and they had
to puss close by a church on the road-
side  The man hwl got o lude way be-
hind the eart, <o be eould hear that the
minister was in the pulpit It struck
him that as the farmer was driving very
slow, he might as well turn in and hear
# bitof the sermon, as he eould soon make
up to the eart amain.  He did not like to
go so far into the chareh that the minis-
ter could see him, »o he stood inside the
dour  T'he Gogpel for that day was about
the rich man and the beggar.  Just as
the traveler entered the chure, the min-
istev shouted vut, ¥ but what beeswy of
the rich man?’  ‘1he lbberup man
thought the minister was speaking to him,
as he stepped forward and said, *He drove
on to Assens with a dond of barley ”—
“No!” thundered the winister. “he went
tohell” “erey on us,"” eried the other,
running out of the church, “then I must
look ufter my shoees and stockings 7"’

Too Suanrt.—We konw of a man in
a certain Western ity who was very tond
uf ducks, but. on aceount of the number
bought at warket, was not unfrequently
troubled  with tough ones Qe day,
wishine for a goodly number, he wenr to
the poultry dealer, and said  that he Wiy,
an aflliered boardhing-house keeper—rthat
s boarders were rivenous, eapecrally
when thines w e youne and tender.

o Nur wnd gur characrer with a
wink. "l waot you to pick ont all the
touph ones —all the tougu ones—you've
rot.”?

The delighted dealer finds no difficulty
in pirking out 2 number of tough ones

" Are these all the really tough ones
you have got 7"

“ Al was tho reply.

““ Then,"” said our epicare, “I'll take
all of the other lot, if you please.”

e kK T CN——

it Baruer Thouvp, . — When is the bally

tronpe ¢ ming ou ? asked Mrg, I'urvin;_rwn,
atter watehing the duncers al the theater a-
"haut h 1t an hour,
That is the baller troiipe, anid-Tke, with a
smile, pointing to the heantifull svlphs that
were fluttering like butterflies about the
age.
o ‘L:ell‘l helieve in ealling things by their
true names; | thought it was a troop of
i harse, like the Anderson Caylibry that took
pir tower out, west,
th(\;\;o‘ll, r-(:ntinu}-d the nl&ladv' if-there ever
was anv ‘hat needed sympnthy it's them,—
Worn their dresges righr up to thrir knees
. by dancing poor creaturas’! Bv nnd hye at
. this rate they.won't brve anything to wear.

Tuw wan who wes frightened ¢ almost

Huw sweetly the music of

Phenomenon of Death.

Those who have ever been recovered
from drowning or hanging say that, pre.
vious to the advent of unoonsciousness,

previvus existence, of which not the
smallest incident, thou
lost; and it is thence inferred that all
human beings at the moment of dissolu.
tivn, experierce this awful resurrection
of the dead past. Yet that the pheno-
wena do not iuvariably attena the get of
drowning, is manifest from the very in-
teresting and detailed account left yg by
Dr. Adam Clarke, in his ““Autobiography,
of his narrow escape in the River Pay
when o boy.””  Hestates that bistfeeling
wug that of intenes happiness and pla-
cidity, combined with a general impreas-
lon of a green color, such as fields or gar-
dens, aud that his first and only e
was when he was taken out of the water,
and his lungs were once more inflat.
ed with atwospheric air. But he may
not bave resched the point at which the
memory is preternaturally excited. It{s
uot difficult to believe thut the last action
ofthe brain my be i supreme revolution
of its own impressions. 'l he concentra-
fion of a whole lifein u single moment or
two indeed warvelous; but the sense of
tine seems to have very little to do with
the actual duration of time. The idea of
clernity. or the lapse of infinite ages, is
often experienced in the course of a dream
which eun only have lasted a very short
period. This is especially the case with
the opium-eater, but it will occur even
with those who do not indulge in that per-
nicious narcotice. '

All the Year Round.

Tae Uritvkrsar
ing item from the
St. Loui’s Reptiblican,
sidernhle of the old Jg
good evidence of the
the true Yankee,
tions"” with him :

“Baton Rouge has de
now nothin

Yangee"—The follow-
correspondence of the
while displaying con-
aven of prejudice, is
go-nhead character of
who carries? his “inatitu-

generated, and is

] g more than a Yankee village.
The greater part ofthe--male-popalation-
ve gone into the rebel rarks, and the fe-
males have «jiher departed for the heart of
Dixie. or else take their sauff in the seclu-
sion of back porlors, where the Yankeea en-
tereth not.  Yanken cavalry kick up the
dust; Yankee idiom is the medium for the
tnferchange of ideas on the street ; the roll
of Yankee drums has superseded the tinkle
of the ubiquitons piano; nnd the “Bonnie
Blue Flug.” which hears but one gingla
star, has given place to ‘John Brown's
Bade" Tn walking the streets you can al.
most faney that you hear the, sound of the
AT Er oF The " 8hnemakers of Lynn ; and
‘he other dav, in the course of a prospect-
ing tonr, to gee if there wag anything left
that T had not seen before, T was electrified
by coming suddenly wpon a sign of ‘Fregh
Doughunts for Sale I' Shadea of the Cavalier
and Hu uenor. Fresh Doughnutst”

——— —
A TraverLrtedp CaT.—A wonderful instance
of feline affection occurred a short time ago.
A person unmed Marsh allen residing at
Willoughton, Enugland, who ig in a very del-
ieate sinte of heaslth, went to Hull to put
himselt under medical Lrentment, leaving his
cat, which is under twelve monthg old, af
Willoughton.  One duy, after he had been
there some time, happening to go into tha
back yard ofthe house at which he wag stay-
ing, he « bserved a cat sitting on the outer
wull, He carelessly ealled “Pussy,” when
the animal, to his grent surprise, jumpeti
from the wall. rushed upon hig shoulders and
inta his hosom, commencedl licking bis face,
and exhibiting every other evidence of de:
hieht and atfection of which he wng cnpagle_
I e wt onew perecived that it was hig own cat,

fwhich he had lete sately at Willoughton ; and
hiy astonishment ut the startling faet may

be readdy imagined  Onexa
imal he found that its claw
Iy worn off with walking, a
ed other appearances of having undergone
great tatigue.  How it succecded in crossing
the Humber, or indeed in performing the
Jrurney (about filty miles) at all, must now
remnin & mystery, It may he mentioned
as partly accountivg for (he violent nﬁ'ec’
tion showu by this poor member of the feline
race, that Allen was very foud of the animal
sud, in his sickuess had been in the habit'
of taking it to bed with him,

e

mining the an-
8 were complete-
nd that it present.

SoctAn TATTLE — At a small evenin
party an elderly lady mentioned g famil

g

ent, with the pleasnntry ad
evening parties, exclaimed :
aw, are they descended from great Hom.-
er !" Oa which the vld lady replied, with
ureat emphasis: Oh, yes, sir; and not g
little proud are they of it, [ ean assure
you ?”  This reminds me of the French
abbe, who was introduced ata dinper ar-
ty tu a gentleman of the nawe of Robin-
son, cclebrated for dressing in rather an
eccuntric costume—a green coat, hunt-

apted to smal]
“Pray, mad-

ing-cap, and buckskin breeches. The
abbe thrice lifted his fork to hig mouth,

and thriee laid it down, with an eager
stave of surprise, then suddenly burst out
with: “Excuse me, sir, are you the
famous Robinson (rusoe, so remarkable
in history 2"

Tre Resr, Higun anp Low CrLasses.—A
“high and low class” certninly does exist in
all cities. But who constitute 1he high
clasa 7 Why, the urderly, the sober, the qui-
et. the law-loving and the peace-preserving
eitizens, without reference to rich or poor.
Wer it uther wige, society could nog hang
wgether tor - an hour, " Who  « onstituted
“the low ¢lss™ but the law-breakers, the
peace-disturbers, or riorous, the brawling
tiehrates, and the incorrizible loafers 9—
vot the poory tor thers ure at least ag many
poor among the sober, and the quiet par.
tion of the community as rich. The distine.
tiou of *High und low" in classes, when
properly defined, involves no invidions sar-
vasm or ignominious degradation of the
poor. Who constitute the
poor. If the sheriff cnllg out his posse com-
itntus, who obey the call? Not the rich,
but the poor.  Who fighta the battles of the
courtry in war? The poor. Who prodnce
property, and then protect it but the poor ?
We have but 1wo classes, the idle and the
it.pirions, nnd the ‘nrter only discharge all.
the duties of good citizens; .

——— b p—

Why iz Powers, the American scolptor
wne of the most dighonest men livins?  Ba.
cause he chiselled a
of marble.

A correspondent ashy if
donable to cull & crowd of
ed ludivs, aswell mob.
Any man who
would be base f]
barian,

it would be par-
extensively haop-
C-ftainly not,—
ould utter such g remark, it-
altery to call & bratal bar-.

U8, You can depend on no man, on no-
friend, who canuot depend upon himgelf.~—.
He only who acts conscier tiously toward
himwelf will aot a0 toward others, © = '

! ",

Last Sunday, in an Easter  village. v‘lm;
the plate was beiug passed in church a now.
ly appointed editor said to the ocollector.—

to death by his own shadow,’ has bocome
convalescent, : :

“Gp on; T'me dead

they have seen a panorama of their whole.

ght, or feeling haa’

’hV“d“"l’W got s ”“.-na

of the name of Homer, wuch respected i.[’;'
acertain neighborhood. Somebody pres-

polico? The -

por gicl out of a block.



