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For the Here

The Farewell of Joan of Aro•
TRANSLATED TROII SEOUL= DT J. II

Farewell, ye hills, ye pastures much beloved,
Ye calm, familiar vnies, farewell I No more
Joanne 'II wander o'er your verdant turf!
Joanna says to you. for at e farewell I
Ye dewy meads that I lava watered oft,
Ye tender trees, transplanted by my hand,
In senapiternal freshness joyous bloom,

0' Farewell ye grottos, and ye cooling springs!
Thou echo, pleasing voice of this sweet vale,
Whiell oft has given answer to my song,
Joanna goes, and never more returns.

Ye places of my quiet, peaceful joys
I leave you all for ever more behind I
Ye lambs, disperse yourselves upon the heath ;
A thick without a shepherd now are you,
For I am called to tend another flock
On yonder 111,4, dame roes field of rtrife.
So is the spirit's rail that comes to me. ,

What 'noses me Is no Idle, earthl,irn wish,
For He whoQn tin ,cred heights
Appeared to Voses, In the burning bush,
And nrdsred llim be•nre proud Pharaoh
To stand, and plead his chosen peop'e's cause;
Who r,,,re seioct,i lenses pious HMI,
A shepherd bay, to be his warrior;
Who always to the shepherds favor showed,
Ilespoke to me front out this spreading free

" Go hence, to testify for inn on earl h,
In rough, hard metal thou shalt lace thy limbs
With steel protect thy young and tender breast ;
No love of man ran ever touch thy heart
With sinful flames of empty, earthly lost;
The bridal wrath shall ne'er adorn thy locks:
No lovely child shall flourish at thy breast ;

Yet thee with martial story' I'll adorn,
Snrmissl ng nil therobh st dames of earth. '

For when the bravest In the war grow faint.
And v; hen the tanollog fate of France draws near
Then [bon w lit lon, ply bear in) orlllarnme,
And, es the 9100 'y reaper telis the earn,
Wilt strike to earth the haughty conqueror;
The wheel of fortune thou wilt turn,
Brim; r, sine t the hero so 30 of France,
Denier Rhein], 11,1 j,yllll orowo thy king"

A Sign the iiod of heaven has promised inn,
He sent to me this helm, It comes from biro,
With p3iler ita iron touches mo,
The ;night of cherul.im init.unec any breast,
'Twill draw MO fee away In fiin of arms,
And drive me forih wish stormllke violence.
The war-cry alrannzly ii"gi tr moo I
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' lour blue muslin, Hattie, and make
thm:e pretty iiiH under your net. The
present style of hair suits your face to
perfect ion.'

' A rat, two mice, a waterfall, and a
pork-pM hat r

Yes; and, llattig, the .41uo not—with.
heavy tassadq.'

' Your tri very particular, this even-
El

Hattie stopped at the door, looked at
her aunt with a sort of questioning ex
pression. Mrs. Hall bore the look fur a
moment with C1,111p(NIIIC, but under iL
steady pertenacity, she crim,onvd tint
grew fidv..tty • till a little embarr.Nsed
laugh broke the silence.

slow you stare, Hattie !'

Aunt Kate, and the young girl's face
grew crimson, you are nnl going to
we IT agNin

' Nov. liattie, what n queer child )ou
are! Most girls would feel grateful for
such pains as I take with you lam
sure, last winter I spared no pains to

net me off you'. 11:nds! I here,
don't be angry I know the,kindnestt of
your motives; hut, auntie (fear, it 1.
pains wasted. 1. can't he iii•clitating to

There was :viol her pause in the eon
vers.itiun. Hattie 5t,.),1 m the chm.rway
Ler wi;ipper lal inq oft her white, dim
pled sh,odders, her pretty race flushed
and her !doe e)t•s half huts;' ing, half an
gry. Sudil (smy she j(:rk(qi out the ques

Who is it now, aunt Kate ?'
There, !tattle, do come round That's

a good girl. Your uncle is going to
bring his partner's nephew out to spend
a few weeks at 'l--. It is a splendid
match. His uncle has the care of his
property, and says it is enormous. Ile is
an adopted son of Greayes, the 'Millen-
ary, who left him all his property They
say he is very liberal to his mother, and
has started all his brothers in business.
Now, Hattie !'

The appealing pathos of her tone was
too much for ll;ittie's gravity. She bunt
into a fit of hearty laughter, and ran oil
to perform her task of dressing for con-
quest.

Even aunt Kate was satisfied with the
result The blue muslin, cut in the mo st,
fashionable style, with it; peasant waist
of azure silk, showed the white round
arms and shoulders, and defined the del-
icate, tapering waist ; the fair soft hair.
voile bdek ill Paving profusion, was
gathered into a blue silk net, drooping
low MI the neck, its ceiling masses threat-
ening to burst the pretty barrier

Bent upon being a good girl,' she
greeted the tall, stately visitor, with fin-
ished courtesy, conversed of all the win
ter's amusements, talked ball arid opera.
ballet and collect t, as if the w villg tree:,
were tint whispering an invitation to na
ture's tousle, and she were not longing it

obey the StllllllaMS She sang Verdi's
last agonizing yells till she was crimson
with exertion, and she fanned herself
gracefully, as she acknowledged Milton
Ureaves' compliments ; but in her own
room, she tore off her net, and paced the
room angrily, with Ihr fair hair floating
around her shoulders.

Haven't I said I wouldn't do it ?'

she said, stamping her little foot, ' And
here I am in the traces, wwking as meek-

as auntie could desire, to secure this
good match ' 1 won't,! I won't do it !

Conie in for a .quick rap' interruptedher passionate soliloquy.
My dear,' said aunt Kate, coming in

softly, I Cattle to tell you you needn't
wear your best wrapper in the morning:
Ile's engaged

hlngaged ? How delightful
I am glad you think so," said her

aunt, ruefully.
Then I may do just as 1 please ?'

" I suppose so Theie is'no profit in
wasting one's ammunition. And to think
how lovely he looked, to-night, and how
splendidly you sang the air from Trivia
to I And he is engaged to Miss Nellie

Never 'mind, auntie; there is as good
fish in the sea as ever were caught l'

Hattie !' how vulgar 1.
That's the principal, auntie, in home-

ly language.'
And, peeping over Milton Greaves'
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shoulders, as he writes to his brother you
may read,

• And you may tell Nellie, George. that she
is s ill first in my affections: my allegiance:
stood the threatened shock Fancy this love
ly rural retrt at inhabited by two ultra fash
ionahle ladies, • got up' in the latest style of
crinoline. donne° and fashion, discoursing the
opera and ball room. and flourishing up and
down the scales of .Verdi's atrocities. The
formidable niece is pretty, as my uncle said
but rather too marked in her attentions to
your loving brot her etc, etc.'

Vanoy the gentleman's astonishment,
the next day, when the hreakfast•table
party met him. Mrs. Hall, cool and
comfortable in her white wrapper, and
hair• screwed up in pins ; and Hattie,
with a pretty chintz dress, and floatitng
curls, sublimely composed-under his most
complimentary speeches. The soft blue
eyes, that drooped so languidly last eve
ning, now flashed a merry answer to his
Bolt speeches, till he found himself at
ease with the naturally graceful niece of
his host.

Do you garden, Mr. Greaves Y'
Sometimes.'
I am gonn, to take advantage of tilt,-

cloudy day ICI do a weeks work in the
garden. Uncle is going to town ; aunt is
deep in presrrving duties ; so, if you are
root afraid of soiling your wristbands, you
[nay Come and help we t.e up rose• bushes,handset pinks'

If he was afraid uflois wrktband.l, she
waA Otrorly regartill:.ss of lie hide
!taints Into the dark 111 Uhl, seratcht:d
by the thorns, lifting the heavy sr) ide.
or down to the trowel th,pth, she worked
at her task till completed.

How very kind you have been :' sloe
said, at last., standing up [whore him.—
''This would have taken one all day alone.

mite hi [he pump to wash our fingers.
and then show yon the place. .\ re
'you interested in cows and I igs ?

Deeply I. a.kind_of-lu-
dierous solemnity.

4 We' e a beautiful stock," she said.
as they walked on. It is one of un-
cle's hobbies. And then you shall Sc
Lightning.'

A horse ?'

••
" Mine! I once captivated the heart

rola sea-captair;, who wanted to adopt me
when I was ;donut ten year- old, Ml6`
nut eunseu lugs he ha, ,hate the 111-xi
thing by giving me the 111,),1 exora vngallo
presents, generally brought from abroad
IC procured this horse when but a foal.

and presented it to me, certain of its be-
ing- a pure Arabian. There and tit'
pointed across a field. '• Do you seu him ?

1 he blaelr. one."
Even her enthus'asin was satisfied at

Ins unsparing admiration.
Is he not a heaut ? Feet as t

w url. Tilitut) and h he i• I viii_
to me, ,rrtrl as gclitle ss a lanib

She gate a cluar musical whistle
four or five Mores.

Lightning stopped eating. Atehing
his neck, he bent his delicate head to
I.steu. the whistle, awl then,
with a long, elastic strides, lie ele.inid
the field, leaped an intervening fence,
swept across another meadow, sod stood
beside his little ninstress.

Milton caressed and petted him, but
his head rested against Hattie, his Qua
were fur her only, till, obedient to a sig-
nal, he knelt like a dog b. fore her.

“1.1 e will not be satisfied now unless he
carries me," she blushing. —Rut
he will walk."

the was on his hack, OW' little, white
hand nestling in his long inane, as she
spoke, but she kept him at a walkingpace, as she did the honors of the farin.

They were sauntering up the walk to
the house, she still seated on Lightning's
back, he sauntering beside her, when
cry of pain, a long wailing cry, brolic•
the, huui of busy life around them.—
Lightning stood still as they listened
Again he cry, and, with a litinlling eye
awl a flushed cheek Hattie pointed to
the inert running across the fields.
A low whistle started her horse off with

a speed worthy of his haute. Milton
stood aghast. Without. saddle or bridle,
she seemed to him ruOing to destruction.
The long, elastic strides of the ~Urbt.; soon
distanced the men running to the spot.,
arid Milton saw the young girl sluing
down and kneel on L.i wound. Anoth
er moment, and she stood erect with
something in her drums. docile ant
inal knelt again, anal she was in her old
seat, one aria !lidding a child , u e Llano

S it

How.) she on, ii., wen crowding
arc nod her but bedritig her a,

smithy as 11 Le eesitstuod the necessity
for gnu ,Igu nm atai again the'er.)of pain hr. he front the child, but the
golden head bent over the utile lotto, awl
soothed the sutlerer.

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

" Willie Neal, the gardener's little
boy," said Hattie, hurriedly, us she saw
her aunt

" The children were all playing in the
hay, and DIIP the big bo)s jumped on

illie's shoulder. Take him, auntie,
I'm off km the doctor."

And, putting the child carefully in the
arms atone held out, she gave her whis-
tle and was off again down the, road, her
culls flying out under her broad hat, and
both hands hidden in the hair of Light-
ning's wane.

Where has she gone?" I asked.
'To the village. You may well Oar() Mr.

Greaves, but the people here know Hattie
well, •and it is useless to keep her withinbounds in the country. She is a perfect fu-
lfil r's girl."

'Hu the danger! That horse is so fleet."
'There is 110 danger. Hattie was but ten

veers old when Captain Willis gave herLighti in_; then a foal ; they are old play-
fellows. tinell, Willie dear i there's a, goodhide man." •

And having reached the house, she made
an"apology, and "lett her guest, to provide
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for her little patient.
Milton paced up and down the piazza,

watching for the return of the Arabian and
his little rider. The morning's clouds gath-
ered thickly, and drenching rain commenced
to fall. Everything was thoroughly saturat-
ed, before, far down the road, he saw the
black speck. Larger and larger it grew, till
the brave Purse swept up the avenue to de-
posit its half-drowned rider.

'James I James 1'
The call brought the stable boy, who, heed-

less of the rain, as his young, mistress stood
patiently to hear lire directions for her petscomfort, 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
m north smiling.

'llow is Willie?"
'Better. Your aunt has doei'`nred him."
`Dr. Lewis will be h• re as fast as his

horse can bring him. Ile wanted me to
come inn his gig like a lady, but I preferred
to travel by Light i.e., like

'A tom-le-y l" cried Mrs. Ilall, from the
window. "Come in, yon wet torment, and
dress %ourself for dinner."

'Blue dress, auntie, and net T' whispered
s ucily, as she inasserl her aunt.

"Our good match is pretty thoroughly di,-
enehalited by :his time."

Such a inerrn annerien•in and eveniier !Willie's wounds utere dressed, awl the r git s
moth -r sett iii 111111. In11,/ long rain ki-pi

wi:bm din r.9, unJ Milton wid,r
;14-lani-p Fraftie

quiet.
I.e Mitt. nr .l,lin (auto 111,1vn again, Nvillt

out tho sill, wnisr, co) Is to!! nn•
hound over tho round .It nl lcra; 1):tt Verdi
suite put astdr. for Seoteh and Flo•
'tow, wind Nliltou•s clear vot-e ehi uc,l ‘vith
II Ilio,. its the ,Aord+ uarnell new power
fr,,in hot h, art tote,, and rho twilight 1-.and
thew ,eurtriterdal over ".hold Iteltilt

horn, ?•' I 'nun n wh,h)
o, tare, e Ilit,elet up atel d .tvit the plal./. I.

'1 havl Inn I, I, re tax WI the to,d
and might - try g-)-110trIr."

',No wore rides, ho drives. no cx•
cepd stale or hineline,s;" 851,111:ti-
ne,

.‘oti niiSq ;hen r
tirso!" 11, „).I.llsWer wrti hall pot

, '(;ivo 111 e porr»issi,,ir to return, thou," Rod
Ito her hand in liti ; reran, as -us

~,tror
.Y.,1 forge! t.,urSehlstrnirtr.))l%, " slit)

iinu ht,ic Nrillidrnwro, her hando•-“MI,,
Harrill int..fht question your tight. tO la:se
Iho joroinhial

' es 11.uiin, I don't it!
.\larrt 1,1ga,!), 1 It) 111).• br),lher, but I

114'm t his illreclA ine, 1
'lour brother ! Then you wero not ong-o, -

el all this lune?"
...Cot tun v
'Oh 'call Kale!'W1, 1, 1w,e I 11311b,

Olen her worry hill,ll ran, ,nil. )1iliel:-
oxtrerrie dineorlifirilre and swohl-h01e,, ,.

I hit - 211:hr, when sIll!
prom se he coreled, he told llntile
111111,,55110,, 1.0111,Lv,

---"-rll7-7-•arr .-777i1 I' TEII6 F h .t„f.:_
Is .1, at the Liorri,ht rrl Cu.l,
i r•

A lid he thsw,•red—-
, Btu T..1.• nz• tr.rve t" Dato.lll.v

A1..1 saw n y ui,. 1 nil, jam'. n Hulk
jth her hail d..wn h. ritglehand yvery day

Hy finds ~1”+ matey music why e•er she n I"

Tim ORM; N TEA.—The toll lwiu
Story the origin of tea, gee.
current umomr the Chinese ; Dartna, the
son of an Indian value into Chin:
about the. your 519 of the Christian era
purely to promulgate his religion : ti
gain it ;he hotter reception, he led a very
austere life, eating only vegetal des, and
spending most of his time in contempla-
tion 01 the Deity. 'l'he nights, espeet Ily,
were devoted to this exercise, pursuant
to a vow he had made against sleeping.
A ter continual Nvatchings for several
years, sleep once overcame ; but on
awaking, such was his remorse and grief
for having broken his vow, that he cut
off his eyelids, as the instruments of his
crime, and with indignation threw them
on the ground; but the next day he found
them inetaninrpho,wl tot,, twoshrubs, 11„w
known by the name clom, or tea Dar
ina, cluing smite of the leaves, felt him
self not only inure sprightly than usual
but such was the vigor imparted to his
mind by these leaves, that his meditations
became mare fluent. pity and exalted
and without any lassitude. The prenehei
was not wanting to acquaint. his disciples
with the execllent virtues of these shrubs
and accor lingly the use of them became
outs rSal.

Lint's \ t:TumN —Like the leaf, life
ias its %.I'o spea . arid think ..t
t with sadiles,..jit,t as we think of the
lutuittn st tnn 13ut 'acre slthultl ba 11.
mltiess at the fadlnz of a life that. 11:1-
I,,ne well its w.,rk If we rej”iee at th,

:olvent of n. New life ; if we welcome the
coming. Of a tivw. pilgrim to the uncertain
ties of this world's way, why should there
he so much ,clown when all these uneer-
tainties are psi, and life at its waning
wears the gi ry of a completed task ?
Beautiful as is childhood in its freshness
and innocence. its beauty is that of un-
tried life. It is the beauty of promise,
of spring in the bud. A holier and a
rarer beauty which the waning life of
faith and duty wears.

Tt is the beauty of n thing completed ;
and as men come together to congratulate
each other when some great work has
been achieved, and see in its concludin •
nothing but gladness, so ought we to feelwhen the setting sun flings back its beamsupon a life that has answeit-ci well its
purpose. When the bud drops Hightcd.
and the mildew blasts the early grain, and
there goes all hope of . the harvest., ono
may well be sad; but when the ripened
year sinks amid the garniture of autumnflowers arid leaves, why should we ri gret
or murmur ? And so a life that is ready
and waiting for.the well done" of God,
whose latest charitin's and virtues are its
noblest, should be given back to God in
uncomplaining reverence,, we rejoicing
that earth is capableofso much goodness,
and is permitted so much virtue: -"

Midnight Charge of the Mule Bri-
EZZI

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

During the advance of Hooker's com-
mand upon ehe enemy, near Lookout
i‘lountain, an incident occurred that is
worth rebtling, and one which I believe
has never been made public, notwith-
standing the fact that it was at the time
of its occurrence a suliject of merriment
at the expense of the rebels. You will
remember that. Hooker Inured on Look-
out Mountain very cautiously from the
west side While cmraged in the move-
ment up the valley, owing. to sonic cause
unknown to toe, a stampede among the lmules took place. It was in the dead of
night, when both armies were resting
from the fatigues of the previous day,
and the sentinel's tread was the only
sound that. disturbed the universal quiet.
Rushing from the wagons, to the nom-
her of about thirty, the mules made for
die enemy's lines like frightened sheep.
The drivers were awakened by the noise
jif4t nI time to witness the disappearance
of the animals through our' advanced
pickets. The enemy's pickets were noteaucht nappliftr Hearing the mule bri
gale tearing- across the valley, they mis-
took thew for Yankee cavalry, diseharged
their muskets at tie suppc,ed " Yanks"

,-,4141-414 1"1-1 -baek- -upon- -a l-attirliion--.statitined
a little in the rear of them, with the cry
that ihe enemy were upon them. The
!otation. phrtalong of the alarm, sprang
to arms only in time to hear the sound
of the fteightcnd mules whose race was
not checked by the vol cy from the pick-
ets They let reated al-o at lihoit dis-
tance ton point where a whole rebel bri-
g,rde had stacked their arms, and wore
calmly dreamin, Id home and battle
scenes. In iuslic,d. the hattaltun,_.wor,e
d,,vl r.an alive flo u t Itir Lt, ,41,11 the ...Nei:,
ut,thui, [holier li”s.,,c,rmis,l ; J..,y-
-;dr, j; up,pt The
did not ,\ 1111'14) calker clt Itt•ir

m,s, ti),,tit.11144 f ast,•sl I.Plit
, 11 n t ord 1,1 (,1 11,i• 111t1in

thv II LI flli
thkm.,,,,i stall ‘vl,l,

1. 1. (!irt•t? I'd lie E:l Iii•;11 rill
sm.ll arms,

ar I :tmsot.rs th,
al was 800 .41 !,, r th e r

w 4 Cm 14.1r,w 11.mr1 tlu
II)

,:1(11 OW V11111..111 ft `11.11...I H`i I, lit, 11111•) ; 1.,11- W.lll SS
r I, Ited hr n liwinl),•r

prvm.•lit when 111,..•x-
-; rHi.. hod. I 1 Fill ..c iv(•..:l,•ct,-. I
t I p rt (;t•ti

ME 4 ..,:t.11•• I I I .J?4,.,
,t• (•.:111114111 Wall

1,,t.11 l e 101 Iltel Id 111 IS It/SA 11l
N 11.0 pl'. yid f1,211.111/11.11

‘ki•n• 111,t 111
11 1, cicilccic?!.l c 11;t1';_r,c• Col 1111/1. 1 1,1'1.;:i

—Vcc.rl..lll. ,1,171.17C.111,7111t• ic1.1, 11•111. Tlll ccll, lll
?1 I.Ll'_•c• ;1,1,1,111 1?1 Vccital,ll_l Sl 1".
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cmoulph,l i II I.H ,Ai I

th..t ihe ( e the mule briNale
sscqly (it a I.Jac,. ui histuly.

v:tx,Very qad , but sadly true, is the
ridh,wilor incident which occurred
not lon,'-iit a cemetery not far dis-
tant la(nti \Vlwi.ling, :

Theodore, a bright h y or thirteen, h;oi
died. I hoisom his brother, but Live years
of age, seemed to re ,rard his death as a
common place illhor, and all attempts to
ron.e hi in up to a emi•einiumess or rr'ri_
nusness on the siihj,et were in vain, lie
seemed unehatige(i-11111110%ed

The funeral curtege reached the grave ;
the solemn hurial:..ervices were teal; and
the old sexton commenced the wet k of
covering the remains; but, no sooner had
the first lump of clay fallen upon the
soundin,, box, than the little brother, who
,tool regardin....; the impressive services
without sign of emotion, suddenly ra ised
It Ins( If to his full hei:At, and, with his
hands clenched and a look of defiance
(lilt seemed learlul, he exclaimed, nt a
brill vein. arresting instantly the ;Oren

(it'll of all, "Old wan, st.p! IT kill you if
you c 'vet. my ',ruttier Up in that (lark
hole l" and willt a wild, mileiac screams
that sounded piercingly mournlul, be fell
,tuttionless to the earth. The great deep
if many hearts was broken up, and tears
fell like rain drops.

NOT A PArElt PREA(2III,,K.-Dr uth-
ie, ihe 410yient Scotch Divine, is not a
uper it would seen', front the
=MI=EMIN

livcring au addiess in behalf of a belleVAnt IliStin111011: " I. see," said the duc•
tor, by tie hills that have unnounecd
this tnewho: that I ani to lecture. Now,I never lectured, in the propei cut
tie word, but 01ICO in all tuy &pt.
newer read on the pulpit and 1 never read
on the platform. Why, it is,lilce a man
dancing in chains It is to the the most
distrreenhle, thing in AbeFaheyit

world. Faeyint7ll paying his addresses to a lady,andhe begins by taking out his spectacles,
wipes them carefully and puts them on
his nose, and begihs to read a paper con-
taining a declaration of bid sentiments
towar, her, do you think that lady wnuld
not ring the bell, and order hint out ofher presence?"

A G on 'UN.—Jun H., out West, tOls agod tarn about n 'sh II hark lawyerl Hisclient was up ,o two small charges .
otuus chares,' as shell bark det3llZnnted(forging -k mite of hal d a, d stealing a
horse.) On running his eye over the jury hedidn't like their looks. so he prepared anaffidavit tor continuance, setting rorth theabsence in All.bama of a priurin I witness.He read it in a whisper to the prisoner Wlaish tiring his heat said:

'Squire, I can't swear to that dokymhy ?'

'Kase nil luzint. true.'
`Old shell infuriated end exploded loud en-ough to be lit Id throughout the rern..And he iin inediately left the conscientiousone to his fate.

LIE
•., 01
the

Is ,=;ilki

ROCK ME- TO SLEEP.
Tiftricx‘futl, torn backward, 0, Time In your flight,
Make men child rimfin Just for to night!
Moth,, Come hark 1'; 010 the echoless shof
Take roe arlin to your helot no of yore:
Klan fn m my forehead the InrrowN or rare,
Smooth the 1 w clierr throa.le out of my hair,
Over my alumbern your hninq watch keep;
if,cl: me to beep, mother, rnik mu to Meer,
Backward, Gow harkward. 0 (Woof tho yearel
I am M weary of tolls and of tiara,
Tall wlthnot rerompenee term; all to vain,
'fake (loon and rho, ma tor childhood again :

hare ~,own weary of Jost and &tray,
tl nary of di rglrr tay etul•rtoalth away,
\t-vary of sowtog for oth. rs to reap;
R,•ck !no to sh•i•p nn•thcr. rock me to sleep!

or tho h,. hat, thN untrue),
Mother, II mother, iny heatt calla tor Gli
11.! 7 a .nintrior it, Kraatt hatt grant n
111oftsottlet1 and fatted or nines LuUrron,
Vet Nlth strung ye.arilliq and passionate palu,
Lami I tA night I .r yout pr eer•uer• t14,1111;
Ceei. fr I,i the silence ,e 1 101. g mad so deer
Itock Lu Sleep, IMO her. rock we to elevp I
/her my lira! t . In clays that are flown,

inrs lil.e moil., lore ever was shown

:thi,les anti undures,
FatLhitd. un,01f1412, and pat font like yours
N liii 10..1 a trl ,ttp, cad rladrin away pain
Fecim the ‘l6. te.itl and the world weary brain
~luwbor's dt.•i,lm u'at Lily belay) , lid 4 crevl>
Wick inn to coop, neither, rocit no to Sleep

wia, hit y mr brown hair, just lighted with gol
Fail nn roar sloth 215 of old ;
I ut It r vs roreh.,d

thy 1..11,1t r.y um away try in tire light
Ft, nthw. II 0..1 Jrrljt_:_.
11,1.1 y %VI I t,Jr• 114. LI.. t vri

1,1,ht
1110 1., xlcvp tII'titer, rue.. int. to slurp I

rii th.r, v.•.,ra li,vi, hoorl I,lg
,111 u I Inst'llll,l,Ll t yt ur Pr,B'
z.4atia. the., into my enall M 1 hall seem,
tt",,talal)ll.4atl's tars hoot, beta but at airenral,
la,pe I 1,1 poly - nine, iii n iovitl::
al},,ur 1011.1.11.jt,t swveping my fie°

Nr,,,ll,•roAlter Or to NV.Pr.
MU L., LOVALI, /11.1ther. r. ,Ck UM LA Sifter

A Nico Girl
lien. 'l4 IHlthing 11111. s i sweet iii life,

bolutit'ul, so delightful. tir so lova
He a:I a "mei. Ail \'ul a pretty:Ili- a
(dishing, elerant, I, hilt a nice
;Zlll flue (if

tenihi red. at ted, ,%ve(-t.Lo.ed,
neat, happy, s' ntrti,tic ciii,touics wet

14 [thin sphere huu-i Ilmin a-
round doutiostie 11 tho
ut her guoillie-a like ut sweet

nice im not the lattgui,lllll.2. BM
t)•, daw,llittg tit' the, 8 LL awl t118,118,11]...!
the lint novel ur opera; ur, the giraile
like creature sweeping waj,,tically
thiuiv,h a drawing-ruoui

The uia girl may not even dance or
t ••ip• w lanal knows tiothin•• ut,•,•ir2:
her eyei," or c9Tiettin,_: with a

tll. She is 11.it sells:MOH
Cis, She i, ti/o Slit
I. not Chili( her bale shnul

I-y -11w! thl,rtiirtisiVei)
—.it Oh' Hiek the 1),,X

Liet, It IS not ten in sit.di went.; we
discever her. ll‘sne is her place

%Vile rise; betime:, and suin.rintonds
the itinPAlng nutl ? 11 he takes tilo

-t and the tea, and buttons the hop'
ts, and water, the 11,,wers, and feeds

hrizhß•n9 ul the par
And sittin , room le it the languish

er, ur the or the Y No
u bit, of It --it's the nice,

Iler unniiide toilet is wade in the
shortest possible time. yet how chat wing-
ly it is done, and how elegant her neat
dress and plain color! What kisses' she
distributes aniong the family ! Not pre-
senting a cheek or a blow, like a fine
girl, but an audible smack, which says
plainly : love you ever so much." If
1 ever coveted anything, it is one of
the nice girl's kisses.

Breakfast over, down in the kitchen to
see ;Wow. the dinner; always cheerful
and itHit hearted. She never COO:WS to
be active and useful until the day is done,
when she will polka with the- boys, and
sing old 5011.,45, play old tunes to her
father for hours together She is a per
foot treasure, is the nice girl, when illness
collies; it is she that attends with un-
wearying patience to the sick chamber.
There is no risk, on fatigue tleit she will
not undergo, no sacrifice that she will not
make. :she line, all dev,,tion
have aft a thou ht it would be happi•
sass 10 be ill, It he watched by such lov-
ing eyes and tended by' suchlair hands.

One of the most strongly marked char-
acterislics of a nice girl is tidiness and
siutpliclty of dress. She is ever as Oct
'tied in toy wind with a high frock, plain
collar, arid the neatest of neet‘ ribbons,
bound with the most intuivsl hide brooch
ill the word. I never knew a nice girl
who displayed a proausion of mugs troll I
bracelets, or who wore low dresses or a
splendid bonnet.

I say a guru , there is nothing in the
woi Id half so beautitul, half so intrinsi
tally good, as a nice girl. She is the
sweetest il,,wer in the path of life. There
are others far inure statti_ly, far inure gor-
geuus, but these we merely admire as we
go by. It. is where the daisy grows that
we he clown to rest.

Think of It
11,,w th..panily the word death

:ell what a day will
,re here .0 day, and

ii ~w d with the dead. Our
tather4. ic acre ale they To use a cur-
ieet. Agate or spueuli seventy grains of
sand taken Irmo the mighty ocean, repre-
sent the usual number of years allotted to
man. • But what mortal can:compute
eternity 7 The sands of the boundless
deep, aye, of countless worlds,iti the im-
mensity of spac ; all would be'exhausted-,
in computing- annual periods of time,
shildar to this material wofld. Reader,
pause ! Every pulse that beats in the
inner man is a quick. step- torwards eter-
nity. Be therefore prepred fur the spir-
itual world and a vast eternity either, for
,better or worse:

you

all (
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HOME AND WIFE ON THE SATURDAY
NIGHT. This is oue of Fanny Fern's
happiest efforts; -Happy is the wan who
has a little Immo and a little angel in it
on a Barurday night A home, HO matter
how little, provided it will hold two or su
—nu matter how furnished, provided
there is hope in it ! Let the wind blow—close the curtains' What if they arecalico, or plain, without border or tassel,or any such thing? Let the rain comedown—heap up the fire. No matter it
you haven't a candle to bless yourself
with, for what a beautiful light glowing
coals wake, reddening, clouding, sieeting,
sunset through the little room—just
ficient to talk by ; nut loud, as in the
hurrying world—but softly, whisperingly,
with pause between them, for the storm
without and the thoughts within to fill
up. Then wheel the sofa round beforethe fire, no matter if the sofa is a settee;uneushioned at that, if so, may be it is
just long. enough for two, or say, two and
a half in it. flow sweetly the music of
silver bells, front time to time, falls on
the listening ears then ? How mourn-
fully swell the chimes of the days that
are no more ! Under suA circumstances,
and at such a time, one can get at least
sixty nine and a half statute miles nearer
• kingdom come' than at any other point
in the world lad docin in Nalie Brun.
Ably be-you snide. at—this—piettrre-;----but=there is a sueret hetwe, viz: it is a
eopy of the pieinre, rudely drawn, hut
true a ,̀ the Pentateuch 01 an otiginal in
every human heart."

[lomEr.y /lINTs purl 11u9n.cNns roiltail in raising the wt, d abroad, that is no
rea,ttoi why you should hick up a br...eze athome. No soil favors the t u tivation ofspan tune so well ;14 domes it hearth.? R,--
warn h • fa•nilv broad-ha...diet in
1-Uu-t_.‘vi cru,n.v.liaii-t:s -liaraper,---Keep--errurtbover. I,tolide the (it vour
1100 I It ellitlVale.l 'o, lllllli 'door4, they
:tre opt to seatter vre,is 1/r(11.4.01151011 around
the fatuily table. Eaihraee a "golden

v with rautnm ; Itice a lashictothlerrotfl,llio, it too often turns out. a 'golden
1r your wi's, pin; a fresh rosebud in

r boil xbon you gu I rib to bui-
ee:F. of I triorniog be curelul to present her
with lifeirt•ea,9 on your return at night.,--;"rue fuels ~rowl.lef~lyaslialti,) 01 /111 110-

pirt 1011111011. Ile if
tl'..allllV fl'lolol 11111, 1/101S It, prt`ei•l' 110011 with
a tyiv fi.iseers hi rut his voits ,,rvatorv, a,.(1hide Si a‘va\ in ,owe olelehre corner, to make
roo.ii tor the Is illolot but scentless exotics.\'.1%,t., :tr.! rut u,flre l icutlp treaty() It a

; and perhars it would be
well for tht it "Hrils and masters" 1,j the t I:i.wirig lines upon the 10)

of thek.'ittniorie!es:'
th- tiivrt!” porftimo tmrl-11, (10 bower
==MIII2I

jfe3 ‘,ll. 11..:.1 0:111 e'illlullc rule
's j•wei pt • t r"ni.

Piiru 1..k it I) \ Nr,if Sroßy.---fri the
illacc of Ehherup, in Funen, there lived

a very wealthy hauler, who had to tin one
,tty ens with a load or barley ; su
one or his n iglihors, a cottager, asked'
leave to mi along, with him for the sake
,if i tcliin, holm, some ;_foods in the empty
cart The hirm,r had no ol jection ;so
the coita ;_;er followed the cart on Mot, and
as it, was a very hot day, he pulled off his
wor-ted stockings and wooden shoes, and
,tolled them under the hack or the cartIt happened to he :-;unday, and they had
to pass close by a church on the-road-
side Thy' tuan had got a little way he-
hind the cart, so he could hear that theminister was in the pulpit It struck
him that as the farmer was driving very
slow, he might as well turn in and hear
a hi: or the sermon, as he could soon make
up to the cart stain. lie did not like to
go so rar into the church that the minis-
ter could see him, so he stood inside the
door The tiuspel l'or that day was about
the rich Wan and the be,gar. Just as
the traveler entered the churc::, the min-
ister shouted out, but what became of
the rich man ?" he Ebberup wan
thought the minister was speaking to him,
as he stepped forward and said, 411 e drove
in to .1 sserh: with a load of barley "
'No!" thundered the minister. "he went

" ‘lercy on us," cried the other,
•unpin, out of the church, "then I must
look after toy shoes and stockings'?"

TOO SMART.—We ki)ilw of a man in
a certain 1\ estern city who was very loud
of ducks, but. on aceount of the number
bought at market, was not unfrt quently
troubled with tough ones One day,
wish,ng f.,r a goodly number, he went to
the poultry dealer, and said that lie waq
au alNirud boarding-house kei-per—that
Ins b arders were rivenous, esp,cwlly
when w re \ otoig and tender.

N0.,," said our charterer with a
wink. want, you to pick out all the
tough ()ices —all the tougo ones—you've
got.''

The delighted dealer filds no difficulty
in pi,king out number of tough ones

" Are these all the really tough ones
have got ?"

' All !" was the reply.
' Then," said our epicure, " I'll takeif the toiler lot, if you please."

BALLFT the batty
trotipP c mini! ? Nlrs. P.rtington,
alter walching the da ,:t er6 al the theater a-
bout h If an hour. •

Tbgt is the ballet troupe, ct4l--Ike, with sl
stnire, uointiurz to the bennfifull sylph 4 that
were fluttering liice butterflies about the

ell.I believe in calling things by their
true names; I thought it was a troop of
horse, like the Anderson .Cnv ary that took
their tower out., west.

Well, continued the 41ads, if-there ever
was any ;hat needed sympathy it's them,—
Worn their dresses rieht up to their knees
by dancing poor creatureil By and bye at
thisratethey.vion't hove anything to wear.

THE man who w's frightened almost
to death by his own shadow,' has become
ennvaleseent.

Phenomenon of Death.
Those who have ever been recoveredfrom drowning or hanging say that, pre-

vious to the advent of uneoisoiousness,they have seen a panorama of their wholeprevious existence, of, which not thesmallest incident, thought, or'feeling haslust ; and it is thence inferred that allhuman beings at the moment of dissolu-tion, experierce this awful resurrectionof the dead past. Yet that the pheno-mena do not invariably attend the act ofdrowning, is manifest from the very in-teresting and detailed account left us byDr. Adam Clarke, in his "Autobiography,of his narrow escape in the River Panwhen a boy." He states that his feelingwas that of intenes happiness and pla-cidity, combined with a g eneral impress-
iou of a green color, such as fields orgar-dens, and that his first and only painwas when he was taken, out of the Water,and his lungs were once more inflat-ed with atmospheric air. But he may
not have reached the point at which thememory is preternaturally excited. Ills
not difficult to believe that the last actionof the brain my he ii supretne revolutionof its own impressions. 'I he concentra-tion of a whole life in a single moment ortwo indeed marvelous; but the sense oftime seems to have very little to do withthe actual duration of time. The idea ofeternity, or the lapse of infinite ages, isoften experienced in the course of a dreamwhich can only have lasted a very shortperiod. This is especially the case withthe opium-eater, but it will occur evenwith those who do not indulge in that per-nicious narcotic. •

All the Year Round
THE UNIVEHSA YANKEE"—The follow-ing item from the correspondence of theSt. Loui's ReAlltcan, while displaying con-siderable of the old leaven of prejudice, isgood evidence of the go-nhead character ofthe true Yankee, who carries'i his "institu-tions" with him :
" Baron Rouge has degenerated, and isnow nothing more than a Yankee village.The greater part--of_the—male—poptrlatitar-have gone into the rebel rarks, and the fe-males have r.ii her departed for the heart ofDixie. or else take their snuff in the seclu•sion of back porlors, where the Yankees en-tereth not. Yankee cavalry kick LID thedust; Yankee idiom is the medium for theinterchange of ideas on the street; the rollof Yankee drums has superseded the tinkleof the übiquitous piano_; arid the "BonnieBlue Flag." which hears but one singlesitu, has given place to 'John Brown'sI Rode." In walking the streets you can al-

most firnev thitLinujienrthe.er -11)e shoemakers of Lynn ; anditie other day, in the course of a prospeCt-
' in, tour, to see if there, was anything leftthat I l ord mit seen before, I was electrifiedy coming suddenly upon a sign of 'Fresh.Doughnuts for Sale r Shadeaof the Cavalierand Ilu,,tienot. Fresh Donghnuts I"

A TRAVELLED CAT.—A wonderful instance~f feline affection occufred a short time ago.A person named Marsh Allen residing atWilloughton, England, who is in a very del-ieate slate of lit-tilth, went to Hull to puthimself under medical treatment, leaving hisear, which is under twelve months old, atWilloughton. One day, after he had beenthere some time, happening to go into theback yard of the house at which he was stay-
, tug, her bserved a cat sitting on the outerwall. He carelessly called "Pussy," whenthe animal, to his great surprise, jumpedfrom the wall. rushed upon his shoulders andlaio his hosom, commenced licking his face,and exhibit ing every other evidence of ..de--11,1)t and affection of which he was capable.Ile at once perceived that it was his own cat,which he had left safely at-Witloughton ; andhis astonishment at the startling fact maybe readily imagined On examining the an-imal he found that its claws were complete-ly worn off with walking, and that it present-ed other appearances of having undergonegreat fatigue. flow it succeeded in crossingthe Humber, or indeed in performing thejourney (about fifty miles) at all, must nowremain a mystery. It may he mentioned,RA partly acconntirg for the violent aGcHon shown by this poor member of the felinerace, that Allen was very fond of the animal,and, in his sickness had been in the habitof taking it to bed with him.

SOCIAL TATTLE —At a small evening
party an elderly lady mentioned a familyof the name of Homer, much respected ina certain neighborhood. Somebody pres-
ent, with the pleasantry adapted to smallevening parties, exclaimed : "Pray, mad-am, are they descended from great Hom-
er ?" (In which the old lady replied, with
oreat emphasis : Oh, yes, sir; and not alittle proud are they of it, [ can assureyou ?'"chis reminds me of the Frenchabbe, who was introduced at a dinner par-
ty to a gentleman of the name of Robin-son, celebrated for dressing in rather aneccentric costume—a green coat, hunt-ing -cap, and buckskin breeches. Theabbe thrice lifted his fork to his mouth,and thrice laid it down, with an eagerstare of surprise, then suddenly burst outwith : "Excuse me, sir, are you thefamous Robinson Crusoe, so remarkablein history ?"

THE Rent, HIGII AND Low CrASB2B.—A"high and low class" certainly does exist inall cities. But who constitute the highclass 7 Why, the orderly, the sober, the qui-et. the law•loving and the peace-preservingcitizens, without reference to rich or poor.Wer. it ()the' tvise, society could not hangingether •r an loiur. Who I onstituted..ihe low chits" but the law-breakers, thepeace-d,sturbtirs, or riotous, the brawlingiiiehr•titcs, and the incurri,2ible loafers?—
,„.t the piior, tor there are at least as manypoor among the sober, and the quiet por-uou ot the community as rich. The distinc-tion of "high and low" in classes, whenproperly defined, involves no invidious sar-casm or ignominious degradation of the-poor. Who constitute the police ? Thepoor. If the sheriff calla out his posse corn-itatus, who obey the call? Not the rich,but the poor. Who fights the battles of the

country in war? The poor. Who produce
property, and then protect it but the poor ?
We have bat two classes, the idle and the
i I • strintts. and the tatter only discharge all.the duties of good citizens.

Why is Powers. the American senlator,ne of the most dishonest men 'win,/ &l-
eans, he chiselled a p ,or girl out cf a blockof marble.

A correspondent asks if it would be per•donable to call a crowd of extensively hoop-ed Lido 8, a swell mob. C•itainlyAny m,•n who ...add utter suck a remark, it-would be baaellattery to call a brutal bar..barian.

Mar, Yon can depend on no man, on nofriend, who cannot depend upon himeelf.--,
lie only who acts conseie, tionaly tOivaTdwill act ao ttnyard others.

Last Sunday, in an Easter village. whin,he plate was being passed in church a now.y appointed editor said to the collector.—cve I'm a deed 4bespel,--rre got i rm."'

/


