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Tis sad—yct sweet-—to listen
To the soft wind’s gentle swell,
And thiuk we hear the music
Our childeen knew 8o well;
To gage ont on the even,
And the boundless fields of air,
And. feel again our boyhood wish
Lo yoam like angels there!

There are many dreams of gladuess
That ¢ing argund the past—
And from the tomb of feeling
Old thioughts come thronging fast—
The forms we love so dearly,
In the happy days now goue,
The beautiful and lovely,
So fair to lock upon.

The bright and lovely maidens
Wi scemed so formed for bliss,

Toe glorivus and teo heavenly
For such a world as this!

Whose soft dark eyes seemed swimming
In a sea of liquid light,

And whese locks of gold were streaming
O’er brow so sunny bright.

YWhose smiles were like the sunshine
In the spring-time of the year—

Like the changeful gleams of April
They foliowed every tear!

‘They have passed—Ilike hope—away—
All their lovelinnss has fled—

Ol! many a heart is mouwrning
That they are with the dead.

Like the bright buds of ssoumer
They have fallen from the steen—
Yet och—it is a Tovely death
To fade from ecarth like them !

And yet—the thought is saddening
To muse on such as they—
And feel that all the beautiful
Are pussing fast awayl.
That the fair ones whom we love,
Girow to each loving breast,
1.ike tendrils of the clinging vine;
Then perish were they rest.
And ean we but think of those
In the soft and gentle spring, |
$When the trees are waving o'er us,
And the flowers are blossoming!
For we kmow that winter's coming
With his cold and stormy sky—
And the glorious beauty round us
Is blooming but to die!

Selert @ale.

[From the Manchester S. 8. Magazine.]
BARNETT THE MISER.

Tu the town of N ——, up a passage lead-
ing to'the Bridle-ﬁmilh-(‘muﬂbm?a lived a man
pamed Barpett. He was about sixty years
of age, but though his hair was somewhat
apnakled with grey, and his form was some-
what bowed, he hadl the energy of a younger
man, and a frame that seemed of iron H
brow was lofty and gave an idea of intellect,
but the liard lines o% his face and compressed
fips ke eraft.

‘His dwelling was an old mansion which had
”hm better da)'ll; seclnded on all sides from

ic gaze its gloomy eourts and still gloamier
chambers aceorded well with the character of
its occupant, whilst the iron-bound shetters
testified to the eare he had taken to scoure the
treasurg he wos said to have amassed. For
Bargelt was reputed {0 be rieh despite his.elo-
quence on “* hard times,” * dear foed,” “Hoss-
es in business.” Ht?d mo.i'd to be chanting a
i in honor of poverty ; but the
mmm a li:tnpowhileyhe leads
ber, wulees he wears her livery unmi bly.
Otherwise it shakes its head and smiles skep-

sically, but then it treads him wnder, and
passes on its way |  Thes Barneit had got the
reputation of being rich, and he certainly de-
served it. were many in that town
vho-oonld have told of bankrupteies hé had
burried on, widows he had plundered, and

orphaus he had st of all, —Jegall

!

i gl of 2 higher command
statute, from -

P

seen me grovelling in .

Father, starved

one word of kindness.”
“ Whieh
the old man; ** heix
to my hearth, the

begun. You have done wi

words, and drawing his wra
out of the room. *
hidden in his hands.

sigh. that sounded of d
forth into the silent streets!

Oh, evil hour!
could not evade !

it to the passers-by ;
ittle best to appear like
All this was in seeret.
added to guilt. At length

fbade him to see him more.

boring town.

age crept upon him.
that pever existed, u

And return we to the miser.

last faint
the migt of selfishness. The h
one to care for him nmongst the
cursed his name te

furiously.
Suddenly were heard along the

and voices, ** Wholivesin
gaid cne. ““The miser,”
they away. A blac

of hate these words ealled
first.

Whilst thus he sat full of evil thou
townspeople, excited by want and ill-advice,
were in opes niet, aod thér hoarse cries weat
up to heaven, mingled with the smoke of the
umln their midst, a
man of middle age was the most eager in ur-

gomu-nid he was a
ment y:lsom: a m:l‘:ge weayer, and othe
some fend in human , 80 impervipus to
danger did he seem. Few could have rec

ized in his matted locks and smoke  staiy
lineaments the miser's son, who scemed 10| her

buildings they had fired.

ging them on.

seek a refuge from his misery in
exertions.

A great flame, shooting high into the  air,

and from its elevating position

the country round about, told that the castle
was attacked  The miser started at the

hastened out, and beheld: the

ep- | ment as it mnﬁllidut«l up the noble
_ ith a brief but dreadful. A
Thsﬁtfulﬂuh::fof the fire gave s terror fo

Hark, hagh-hln! the din ! “*To the miser’
e4t stood tnnﬁnd_

and crowned it._w

the scene, whi
creased.

—to the miser’s;”
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stance, and now you gome to burthen
** No! not burthen ; I songht pleasure
eagerly, and have wasted the means you gave.
I have been self-willed, but have been
ished. Years have passed ever me, and have’
erty, livi
eriminals, and when I had most need of com-
fort, my wife %Ed child laid low, starved!
1" 1 sat and saw them, as day
by day their flesh wasted and their voices grew
weak, and I could not help thew, T could only
share their wants, my soul thirsteth, but for

you shall never have,” thundered
.of my name, but traitor
y which you have
at me for fifteen
years; good!..J will-do withont you for life;
go, and way my heaviest—go, ere I eurse
you——go!” with a bitter earncstness words | death
cannot. express, the miser hissed out these
more closely
round Lis forny, stalked sternly and bastily

His son sat for some minutes with his face

Then he:ving a
espair, he
Thus

ed, and the last words they were destined to

exchange,were words of bitterness and strife.

Oh, terrible truth! truth he

Of all his sccusers, ‘eon-

science was the worst! Brought up by his
father, even then stern md'mfbb
came acquainted with a set of *choice

that baunted the corner of the:ut:.ee&mi bled |
profane language upon the w d shonted
- irits who lived in
retnl atmosphere of smoke, snd did
i irits from below. —
us hypoerisy was
his excesses Ton
him into debt, and his credifors attacked his
father, who, furious at his son’s delinguencies,
He was then
forced to seek a precarious exisience in aneigh-
here hemarried, and brought P
apon himself increased burdens. But toil
and penury did the work of time; premature
Bereft of home, hope
and family, he threw hiwself upon a merey
an affection that
pever was. It had ended in this !

What words
can paint the struggle within-his breast? A
k of natural fecling strove with

of having

him to forgive. The
hate hg had cherished for so long strove as
is dismal Eonae?"
lied another, and

s20%1
over his face, & sneer curled his lip, his better
feclings were blotied ont for ever in the storm
up. ' He had taken
to himself seven other devils worse than the

hed brought him. His woslth

e — e ——
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mult, which sent the blood curdling th
their veins. A troop of soldiers e
their dismay, apd the morning sun beh

smouldering ruins and thick pools of =
v Y Offﬂlﬁ.' ¥ ek :

ruins of the nnser’s bousc, and 10 vestage

| of hamanity was fonnd. Atlength the '
d_still

a biac curps, whose
the 1 of a & door, on-lifta
which the bod{ of . the miser was found.

ufjon

““Thoy laid them side by side.,, Thus father
and son, who had journeyed by such different

ways met in one grave.at

of knowledge in his reach. He had

joined the mob as we have seen, and it aas|
d_that geing to the well, remembered
ﬂ‘ ing place to save his father, he had been

crushed by a falling beam. His heagt hard

11 w
neral coffers of the state, and
nded down to posterity as ** Barnctt the

Miser.”

German Brides.
Mr. James Brocksof the New York Ex-
ress now in Europe, in a recent letter, says:
“The Germans, by the way, have a queer
way of making ** Brides,” lﬂgdf doing some

-other things in the courting and marryi

way, which may interest you,

a maiden is betrothed, she is called ** Bride,” |

and so coptinues till she becomes a ** Wife.”
All the while she isen
The lovers, immcdintely

) - L ﬁ_ ... f
Workmen were busy - in clearing away the | ,

. place he had esteamed; most]
secure had inflicted a cruel though speedy
'

‘more difficult to s

) ""-'" "’ e { fore,
his name was | ¢he north side that T wish to spesk

| the eity, did, indeed, astonish me.

she isa ““Bride.” |
upon betrothal, ex- |
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white ss suow, and instaotly show a shot
ark. The ud structure which we call
e ‘* Parthenon” —the Government house—

| #nd, indeed, 19-204ks of the buildings show

ury.
The streets which T eould see, and whish,

‘of course, were those nearest to our batteries,

‘were all in a most enviable state of cleanliness
and good order. In these were nmmerous
bodies of troops lounging about unconcernedly,
with their muskets piled upon the pﬂb“(ya.

ro

Ihemhndauﬂlwdhh_pnuienhg&inthe:;d:o:‘ua
mastery, and had neglected the opportunities

then an ammunition wagon : but

“1 saw no traces of cither woman or children,
‘or other vehicles of the ordinary description.

Of the earthworks around Seb l, it is
with aceuracy. Sonu-
‘merous are these defences that of them it is
quite impossible to gain at once a near and ex-

father’s threatened fate,, .H‘a{'_h‘a - & ing nearly two thirds of the allied lines,
de'urtzaﬁnn& l;:lnj:hs .;::00& like | bﬁ, the etemy's butterics appeared generally in
passed his life in solitude, fhﬁ :11. xe- | Th::hoh of the encmy’s batterics are now
spe by ngne. The, very: rabblelooked } ted by a deep ditch in front, with regu-

fmww:'&mfww? 3 ﬂ:;'ﬂﬂ- * | lar ablattis and rows of stockades and chevawz
g 5 g 5 ol Y o !_prmu From this fact alove it is evident

an assault. But it is princi

The tremendous extent of the new redoubts
and batteries which I saw thrown up all around
Every
space from the circular earthwork and mar-

 tello tower, (the latter now a mere pile of rul-
- bish,) round.to the ses near Cape
tine, is one long line of redoubts and batter- |
ving | ies. Mmta, Gibralter, or the lines of Chat-
rbaps. When | ham—all is one, wonld be far more vulnerable

Constan-

than these formidable intrenchiments, covered
with infan?ry pits, and deep ditches in fromt,

protected by scraped bauks, stockades

and masses of cannon. I have seen many

change plain rings, which are worn ever af- . of what arc called first class fortresses, but the

terwards, until death parts them. The wowan

+ wears hers on the third.ﬁnger of her left hand,

and the man his on his hond. When

| present aspect of Schastopul might vie with
| any. :
! '{)nmeﬂmme left, the French push the

the **bride” Locomesa *f wife,” her ring is | enemy closely. They have not lately advan-

transferred to the third. finger of meﬁgwenuz _
- within 208 yards

hand, and there it remains. The husband
;Imyg wt;:rs’:is i -.inst as the wife wears
ers, o tif you look upon a man’s hand
{.ohu can tell whether he is
ere is go cheating for him ever afier—no
coquetting with the girls as if he was an un-
married man; for lo! the whole stery is told
by his finger~ring. A Viennese macried lady

was much amused when I told her that in our

“ring” the womca, but let
. unmarked.
is dreadfyl,” s9id she, more than half shocked.
“Think, thore is Frederiek, my husband-—onl

twenty-four ; so g:mg_.--m handsome ; and Iﬁ

the girls would be taking him for an unmar-

ried man, and be mukmﬁkmto him, 0, it

is dreadfol! is it not?. How can you.dose in
m_ puntry ! I wouid mot live there with
: the world.” :

bellion amoug the men mAnona.aMe wives
there were hthltpﬁsm.a public stamp of **pro-

or not. |

‘nearer, their

0, that

uifinrks,butﬂ_mir’third ol isg still
_ of the Russian batteries,
and only 400 or 500 from the houses outside
the walls. The part of the town opposed to
the Freneh is certainly more injured than on
our side, of eourse, beemuse of their being
have longer range. The
mud fort, v tt;d ,:;h;aommgmmt of the
siege, mouxted nearly 40 guns, is now almost
untenable, and rarely fires. The Quarantin
Fogofmt:; ymin‘gi.audu.eqrm
to be somple destroyed instant we re-
mml?n;man.ﬂ' earthwork,
which did the French so much injury, is still,
; say, almost as strong as ever.—
Howerver, with regard to this Iatter opponent,
our allies speak most eonlde:ﬂl of being
able to dispose of it when they wish. On this
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| oo aives s folloniag s the s 1
.| the Schonberger case, whick has s

foemivg  his powers in the case, and said he
- no;«viﬁhﬁ:g-&? manner i:'fh;gs o 1
CEnsSe Wae

possession of bis wife

sons
mltnf;heaom. Thas, it , thar

Sia) ‘ rg h& - & &ﬂ 4-_.-;;:-.‘ ; T |
is | 'was os noisy and disorderly as it was dis- |

Iature. we clip from the Boston Post

I dont like anything Spanish,) The gevernor |
has made a lick at
disbanded all the companies.

e';fl'nh in its place. We are ganga

;rcnt'1

1 , and relishing a good , ke
—— tﬂe'g:.'nd:f e

who iz perfectly prompt
8| *Youm on it.” said the Judge's
friend. ¢ i?mhem b]hil'-pm.si: to-

- | store, get mine yurds of blegulicd domcatic’s

“

WP .,.____*

ywas a valid one, and that, |

defen- :mﬂy. the busband was entitled to the |
"Wt sho be given 'hmehuie houben e TRl ton 4o by lial
bre be given into his charge. Schonber- |, v to have it here
lmnod&l ed her, ' The couple
ly a timid knock Puiuﬂu.doormhmrd.
Juny o i,
askod -itdhtmi:g; ?——L.‘n’:

- Being answered affirmatively, she econtiu-
's = shirt Mr. r?'l--z-——-—'to
-+ All right, my nicelittlo Miss, and aprad, Hit.

M not Jieappoint

plmd']lﬂr

A Dropped Letter.
The following letter, written hy a Know-
Nothing member of the Massachusctts Logis- |

Boston, Jan. 16 1B55.
Sox Jouw:—I have too much legislative
work to ecome home on Saturday night gs I
said T would—so you must mind the ; 1]
have managed to get on a good many com-

umme printed oftemer in the papers and

manage to say something occasionally and I
have secu my name 3 times printed in the |
daily bee. lmm principles islooking up |

cord all forejgn eliments in our government
(by the way have the barn door-painted over |
with some other color besides Spanish brown |
foreign !
more British eil for your deefness for Lhave !
thrown away that box of Russia salve your | ¢

mother put 1o my trunk gio rub my rumatic | for §t'is
log with use American phisic it is the best.) ! this minute.
e are going to have the latin 11118:0 taken of | your trowsers and nobody will' be the wiser.”
the state coat of armes and put plain {-nkec | Bo atit the Jadge weut, his friend assisting
cad 1| hip, as yard after yard was piled away
you, and make a clean swoop of every thing | ypmentionables, (they didu't wear tights in
| those days,) and thus he went to- Judge B.'s
if not the finest - dressed, at least the
shirted géntleman in the crowd.
C. promised neverto ‘blow’ on his Judi-
his word, until he learned

of foreign extraction I have visited no place

of amusement etce;;]tiug the live buffalo which |

is & regular pative he looks very muth like a4
hairy cow. Speaking of cows reminds me of |

our Durham bull you may sell him to Wade | gial friend, and
the buteher he is of a foreiga extraction. A | ghat the Judge was compelied to toll it on
friend asked me to go to the Athaneum and | himself, for unfortsnately he corricd the big
see the library and pictures but I was told | ghirt home, and Mrs. Judge wanted to know
inted by the old | what tremendious hig wowan's shift that, was
Fmasters as they are ealled—and these T aw ip his trunk?
told are, with ost exception afl foreigners | heing told by kimself, Mr. C. felt at lib-
) 1 Aan erty to tell it also; which he does sometimes
guages 80 it is contrary to the it of princi- | tg the infinite merriment of all who hear him.

nearly all the pietures are

beside many of the books are in foreign lan- |
ples to_visit such a place was going 1o |
see Banvards great painting of the holy Tand |

told me it was
Duteh pink and Naples yéllow while all the |
skier were Prussian blge too much of the |
foreign eliment to be interesting to me.
the way speakin
blinds which I

last fall "painted some other eolor other ¢
mentioned above.

and to kill that Maltese cat,

from your effectionate father, ;
f
The Judge's Big Shirt. f

the n precautions of
attend a
en the following evening, at the residence of |
Judge B——. The visiting J

cle, (in those days ready

limbof the law, but not a Judge. After pas- |
sing the usnal comipliments, Judze A—— re-

marked—** See here, C » L base just been |
invited to attend a '
Thayn't a clean shirt for the eceasion”—-ho-

i it
of oneceof bis, But being & bit of s

eonciuded to have ali same
time learn his judicial friend a lesson concer-

ing his negligent custom. ** Oh!"” said e,
“there's no _dlgcul!y about that, ILcankave

m »
“» Dgt deo think it can be finished in
time 7' said Judge A——-.
+« No doubt aboutit. I havea shirt-maker
and reliable, and 1

can vouch for its bei:;'f read {l."
«All right then, if you'll be surc and al-
tepd to it.”

(——, in going home that night, called
at the lady's and ordered her to go toS——'s

o | apid hved yuridi oF Sineki, asid make o ahort of
it for Jqdie A——, and deliver itat hiszoom, | eldest son; “1{1‘
o %e fullowing evening at half-past six ke a man,
Al QP " M'ill‘ hl‘ ww IMﬁ Y
Esq.. | to.be no > , and not o deliver
or g o

- YOL: NO. 20.

r ready for the party, ealicd on
the Judge, when he was salitod on hi¥ on-
1 m‘.‘h‘:— 2 - ] e
here, that-shirthas not Leen seng yetl”
out his wateh, it
quartet to the time,

”“

Al alfived and &

pplanse |~ 7O yos: T knew ehe w
you in any respeet
By tl:z time the Judge had enmmenced
ing it over him. . He pulled and pylled,
, sl still lis - head
He gomplained

| pull
as yard after yard
in the shire.
of it's size, bat his friend told him he
it twisted, buat to hurry on as "twas time they
Agljn he set himself w
the task, and by hard struggling got through,
ﬂn!b:émndf &e::hmnded in a shirt
8 broad, coveying all over
the floor with its ample drapery!
Ve 1 _ i | “In God's name!” said the judge, in aston-
mittes %0 43 to be_come popular by haviag wmy | ishment, «What is this the woman has scut
rme?” looking with consternation upon the
monstrous shirt around and beneath bin,
““What is it I say? v
’ . v It was with much diffiey!
some here in Boston and we are going 1o dis. | could restrain kis laughter.

were at the party

ut approaching
i bis enshirted friend apd pulling the huge eol-
Inr down, 50 that e eould sea his face,

-with apparent wonder, and observed.
silly, stupid wotnan!
b to make three shirts; in-
re¢ she has put she whele
But we must hur-
and make the best of a bad bargain,
high time that we were at the part
You ean push it down into

(Dout use any | stead of making
nine yards wnto ong shirt!

He bad toont with. it; . and it

Assexce or Mixp—axp Crories.—The -
which is making sowme stir: but a native artist | following aneedote of our inuocent French
inted with Venctian red | Canadian, is from Mrs. Moodie’s recent work :
A couple of young ladies were walking one
fine summer evening along the west bank of
By | the Moira, and the narrator, in stooping over
of paint bave the front 'the water to gather some wild flowers that
painted with French men ! grew in a crevice of the rocks dropped her
I A cry of vexation st
Stop he Zions Herald and | the loss of the article of dress, which is ox-
take the Yankee privateer inits place, (Jive | pensive, and almost iydispensable beneath the
my Marseills vest to dick the plowman andtell | rays of & Cavadian sun, burst from her hps,
him tostonc Jip the seotch terrior off the farm | and attracted the attention of 3 young man
| whom she had net before observed, who was
at some distance down the river.—
Iy turned, and dexterously cateh-
ing the parasol .as it swifily glided past him,
Rl g e % ,smtownnktheﬁ’hhdieswiwtberwnodn-
} Yy & “1a%, o1 3 cer occasion | gole, carried ~fashion, between his teeth.
13“4304—--.%»@::{&::03-1&@.3.1“ slog
C., wasnotorious for leaving bome without | foroot that he was not in a condition to appear
ATy 1 earrying | before the ladics; who, startled st such sn ex-
aseoond shirt. While here be was invited % | ¢raordinary apparition, madc the best of their
y and fashionable party, to be giv- | time to fly preeipitably from the epot.
T have no doubt,” snid Miss
good-natured fellow meant

but T was never so frightened and con-

| parasol in the river.

In bis geal to render this little service he

j udge waster- jpo. < that the
ribly porplexed about a cleaw shirt jor the ee- | ol
casion, and while resolving Jn his mind how | foupded in wy life.” The pext morning the
_ made shirts were not .« Jaan
as now, articles of merchsndise,) whea be was | Jgg50x
«ealled on st his room by M. € ——. wsother ' {anery,

fimenta ¢to the you
"rench (fapadian gel-

Hogarth's Red Sca.
was onee applied to by @ wiserly
_ i 1o paiat ca his stair-csse a re-
resentalion of the destruction of Pharaoh’s
In attemwpting to fix
upon the price, Hogamh became quite dis-
satisfied  The miser was unwilling to give
more than half the real value of the picture.
At Jast Hogarth, out of all patience, agreed
Within a duy or two,

The noblesan was
d at such expedition, and ipmediately
cxawioe it. The canvas wasall over

‘Zounds!” said the

you here? I ordereda scens of the Red 8ea.”
“Butwhere are the Loraclites?”

pre all gone gver.”

ere are the Ezyptians?”

lc'l‘hcr m 'n 'lm'nd "

scanfusion gotld only he crualled

party to-morrow night. and | old

osts in the Hed Sea.

to his patron’s terms.
the ptcture was_realy.

, *“what bave

by the hastowith which he paid

[ T .. !.ﬁ-i&d
hing 15 arFan

with Susan '%;mpkim," QJJ'

fur your .'tﬂ_dln.:&
id 3 father 1o hia
nope &mmﬁ behave yourself
i e wiss |
séated on a ebair, d'spatching = picee
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«? Susan is
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rry 8 strange gal™
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