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.:::The Unbroken SMumber,
Yes, I shall rest some coming day,
When blossoms in the wind are dancing,
Az children in their mirthful play
fleed not the mournful crowd advancing.
hrough the long and busy street
«'ll bear me to my last retreat,

Or el=—it matters not—may rave

The storms and blasts of wintry weather,
va the narrow, new-mads grave,

Where care and 1 lie down topctler,

Enoug

-I‘.'.

Al

h that T should know it not,
and narrow spot.

thin that davk
For I sball slecp! As sweet a sleep
As ever grazed a child reposing,
Awaits mein the cell so deep,
Where 1 my weary eyelids closing,
length shall lay me down to rest,

Heedless of clods sbove my breast.

Aslecp! How deep will be tire rest,
¥ree from life’s turmoll wildly,
That when the past is earth's unrest;
Tea ¥ . 1 RN o R IR
+38 Dusom sl Teceive me mildly;
Tor not one dream of earth may come

"1 e slumber of that home:

s,
LraKa iU

i, decp repese?  Oh, elumber blest!

Uh, sight of peace! Ne storm, no sorrow,
-

3o heavy stirring in my rest,
To meet another weary morrow!

| heed peither night nor dawn,

L

still with fulded arms sleep on!

e

Ard yet, methinks. if steps of those

I'd known and loved on earth were round me
I'd break the pight of my repose,

Suiver the ice eords that bound me—
Save that I know this cannot be,
catl

1 disowns all sympathy,

™ TRy

not, iriends, when ye shall lay
clods of earth above my ashes;
z what a rest awaits my clay,
\zd smooth the mound with tearless lashes
il that the resting form within
i dupe with sorrow, care anrd sin.
Toink ¢

"
Ka b )4

. with me the strife fs o'en,

Life's stormy, struggling battle ended;
Rejoice that 1 have gained that shore
To which my faltering footsteps tended,
reathe the blest hope above the sod,

And leave me to my rest with God.

—

:'hillﬁiscclldﬁwus.

BROTHER JACK AXD I

A YORESHIRE TRAGEDY.

e had always been barsh with =s, and we |

wed him.

l dou’t know why my father appointed him
“r guardisn.  No two men could have been
“re unlike, por had they associated much
“ather. Oune, a high-spirited. open-beart-
“i lmprovident equire ; the other a hard.
“iogate, sullen man, whose dogged self-
*Ueeldom deferred to the opinions or feel-
“dof others. Little sympatby cculd bave
"sed between them. believe, too, that
“ ¥is averse to my father's umion with his
"4, prophesying that she would live to
“¥eut marrying mad Jack Holderness. That
‘W awily name It is a right Yorkshire
% 8ud bas been known in those parts any
“ these five hundred years. Ouly the
4 day [ found it in Chaucer.

% did not repent, however. My father
:-u_g::t nd‘edand drink bard, as most Yorkshire

fures did
f";_}‘ ©ber and ber children. And if the
“—never a very orderly place—was some-
.. lurned inside out by a party of boozy
“iutlers, its ordinary aspect presented a
C%tul contrast to the great, grim, cold
;’;f"*r i2 the dull country town, wherein her

J years had been 1

M, that house! if she could but bave
“"hﬂ what would cccur within it!
- 47¢ heard that her father (I am speak-
;;f”" of my uncle. with whom T set out.)
;.w_m #lorney, who became rich by the
ary of Lis profession, and that be bro’t
.. @%n o the same business Old Swin-
i Yoxey Swinchat, folks called him—
. | barnese leaving bis money to be equal-
3 4.‘?1113‘1 be . .

. twixt Lis son and daughter. He
b!:uu: veed to do, and was of too sullen,
0 be ‘¢ aud overbearing = disposition ever

hare s
bt sal ¢t my grandfather, who died
';:f E "as born, bequeathed his money 1n

Proportions w0 hie son sad dsughber.—

not paid withia six months, and |

u Dnis day, but he was always |

Ife did this literally ; in th

of her husbared’'s control.

Lis son-iu-law might have made ducks and

drakes of it. I mever licard of my father re-

Ppru

uwpon him. Always a careless man, and
rather 2 fres liver, bhe rode barder aud drauk
deeper, kept open house for very promiscuous

uests, squ bis meney, uad, in short,
et things go to rack snd ruin. He might
bave got married again—perhaps it would
have been better for us if he had—for he was
still young sad hendsome ; bat, I belicve bis
affection for his dead wife restra#med him from
giving us a stepmother. Meantime., we ran
wild zbout the house, amd were brought up
anyhow,

never known a mether’s care are often harder
natured than their happier fellows: deficient
in tenderness, pity, forbearance. Perhaps it

| is not unpatural that they should beso. Jack

exception to this rale—if I way so call it. —
We were, I fancy, as hot-tempered, wrong-
headed, ill-disciplined, and to use a word

as masterfnl a couple of lads as any in York-
shire, which is a pretty bold assertien, teo.
We often quarrelled, and sometimes jonght
savagely. Our father never interfered with
us, and nobody elsc dared to do so.
Stop, though, I am wrong there.
uncle did. He never came to the house (vot
that he came often since his gister's death, or

harsh to, o1 of us—sometbing that set boys’
breasts raukling agaiost bim. We were no

cowards, aud often gave him as good as he
brought. Qur father would laugh at such
altercations. I fancy I see him now, with

his handsome flushed face, red coat, and top
boots, as he came in one day, all splashed.
from hanticg. aund found Jack shaking with
passion at a speech of my unele’s, My broth-
er had just been fished ont of the miil-stream

verb in his favor,
*Let the lads bide, Miles,’

Do theou logk after thy own little wench at
home ’

Thst reminds me that I have not yet spo-
ken of her. My uncle bad got merried, very

child, a little girfl  His choien surprieed ev-
erybody, for she was a gay, pleasure-looking
woman, withont fortune, and had lived 1n
York and London. 1 believe she came of
Irish lineage. Aunything more contrary to
his sullen, seif-willed, local Yorkshire nature
could scarcely be imagived. They did not
live bappily together, sud she would have

seaten down all opposition
rather a favorite with us, being a good-ha-
mored, though frivolous woman.
girl was one of the most beautiful ereatures
in the world, I do believe.

We were shy of her; covsecious, whea in
her presence, of a boyish awkwardness and

where.
coquette as she was, all her mother’s nature
promised to re-appear in Ler. I have looked

exceeding beauty and fascination, being dim-
ly and uneasily cognizant st the same time
that it would be unsafe to trust them, and
apprehensive that she might look up and at
| once divine my thoughts, as she always could,
| Jack eared more sbout her than 1 at (hat
{ time, and she knew it, and treated him worse.
| I dou’t think he was jealous of me in those
| days.

)!"ﬁly father liked to have her at the Iall,
and would have kept her permaucatly, if my
uncle had permitted. He used to call her
bhis little sweetheart,
whims, and did his best to spoil her, as he
| did us avd all children. When the cholera
| came iuto our part of the country, (it ravaged
all Eugland that year,) zud she and her
mother were attacked by it, he drove over to
town every day to inquire about ihem. Katy
—that was her name—recovered, but her
sunt died. Her daughter had not then at-
tained her twelfth birthday.

Just a year afterwards, almost to a day,
my father got a bad fall while huating, iis
spine sustaining such severe injury that he
ouly lived long enough to appoint my uuncle

not have been a kinder—parent.
were so embarrassed, t(hat

| He had mortgaged the estate—in itself much
deteriorated in value—to the fullest extent ;
and, in short, when all his debts were paid,
nothung vemained to us but our mother’s leg-
acy, of which we should come into possession
at the ages of one-and-twenty I was then
ten—dJack thirtcen. We went home with oar
uncle to the great grim, cold bouse in the
dull country town.

Katy was sorry on our acconnt, glad on
her own, for since her mother’s death her life
bad been mouotonous. I don's tbink my
uncle was harsh to her, though he rever
showed much kinduese or cousideration to-
wards anybody. Yet, child as she was, she
had contrived to obtain some slight influence
over him. I fancy he might have loved her
hud she been his own daughter. But what-

ever expectations of company end immature
coquetries our arrival excited to Katy's bo-
som, were doomed to disappointment at that
time, for our uncle soon announced his ioteu-
Qur
i ce justified him in this, if his dislike
ﬁm. } say bie dislike, for | knew l:ai

lt'wn of sending us to boarding-school.

| seviting this; probably he scknowledged its | tion
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in this will be seen.
Hitherto we had had. literally, no educa-
For when our father sent us to echool,

13, 1859,

A e latter case tying | always hated us, and, from the day he became | strangers. coepled every reproach addressed
it upon my mother and her issne, exclusive | our gnardian, had promised himself the grat- | to us with some snecring ajtusion to Katy,

) od’s Not ‘thit he enter- | ification of subduing us, breaking us into his | grinding at owr presamed jealousy of onean-
m_ned any ill-will towards my father; but, { bumors, and, as he once said, flogging the other =zud, ia a werd, made our lives unen-
: being a shrewd. sharp man, he thotght that | rebellious devil out of How he saccceded  durable. e was a strong man, or he might

with mortal injury in =ome of |

have come

;tbc farious struggles which ensucd. After
1 one of these, Katy, weeping with rage and

dence. which was abundantly manifest | as be once did, epon the first atrempt at the | vexation, vowed that she would never speak
| afterwards, when my mdther died.

| infliction of punishment we had made a fight | to us again,

|
]
i
I
5
|

Her death had a great and disastrous effect | for it, subsequently escaping and returning |

—not ordered back  Bat now there was no
disputing the will of my uncle, even if we

Thut pleased him for a time, I thiok the

' home to be half laughed at, half commended | devil put it into his head to ill-use her, as he

' did aflterwards. Or it might have been mere
| ly to spite us. I have said thathe was more

——

The Fate of a Bachelor Who went
Skating with Mary.
WIHO MARY Is.

Mary is as pretty a piece of bunanity io
the shape of a women #s you conld fiud this
side of Heaven. Such eyes! sach hair ! sueh
teeth! Apd her hand! Well now, there!
[ think it was just the smallest, the whitest—
why, ivory is slow toit. Aund her foot was
like a little rose bed, its snowy leaves, just
showing enough to set off the meat covering
| that concenled the rest from profane eyes
It did not seem a foot, as one saw it reposiog
| in ifs tiey kid slipper, like a Capary bird ia

bad been. inclined to attempt it. To board- | considernt¢ twwnrds her than others  Now | its pest,

ing-school we went accordingly.

Yorkshire schools bave. of late years, ob-
taived a most auenviable notoriety. In my
dav all schooling was conducted on severer

principles than the more fortunate vouth of |

this generation have any idea of.

! ment by blows and starvation formed an or-

{and I, in our Doy days, promised to be no'

1

which ought not to have become antiquated, !

. that we were not conquered easily. One thiag |

? | dinary part of it.
I have remarked in ¥ife that men who have

school selected by my uncle had a savager

master or a crucller disciple than many oth- |
ers, but [ am sure that a more direct method
for the perversion of every honest aod manly |

quality could not have been devised than the
grinding tyraney which, under the name of

an education, we endured for two years.—- |

Streng boys it transformed ioto ballies ; weak
Loys into cowards and liars.

We experienced enough of it and to spare.
T am not going into detail-—suffice it to say,

,‘our school discipline taught us—to bear, per-
| haps to inflies, pain.

| two years.
regularly, sud reccived reports of us from

indeed, befere,) without saying something We

Oue

atd my uncle had applied an equivocal pro- |

be ssid, langh- |
ing, ‘or they'll be too much fur 'ee some day. |

ry. All we were destined to have, as it
proved.

Katy was more beautiful, and more com-
' scious of it, than ever, whea we saw her|

We never went Lome for the holidays, or
zaw our uncle’s face, until the expiration of
He paid the schoolmaster’s bills

him The word ecame for us to return.
had nhad all the schooling copsidered necessa-

again. Often as we had talked of her—Jack
was especiaily prove this, aud once tried his
hand =t a schoolboy letter to her, which the
schoolmaster confiscated, floggieg him
writing it—we had never pictured to oursclves
such loveliness as two years had developed in
ker whom we always regarded as our eousin.

T
'S

attempt to convey some idea of Katy's face.

. Though I dou’t think words alone could do

: that
| never meet its simalitede again, utless in |
unexpectedly, about two years after his sis- |
ter's death, to a handsome widow with one '
| commenced

it. [ =ee it in my dreams sometiwes—draams
it is dreadful to wake from—bat shall

Heaven.
The struggle between uws and cur uncle
immediately. Tle wever

| any pretence of liking us. always addressing

- Jack’s, he took a horsewhip, and, in spite of
puitted him if his passionate temper had not |
My aunt was |
. wus all oaths,

Her little |

us rather as dogs than buwmwan betogs. 1
thiok the spirit with which we met and re-

seuted this treatment presented some sort of |

infernal satisfaction tv him. The day after
our return, enraged at a defiant answer of

a furious resistance, flogged him mercilessly.
My turn came soon enough, aund after that it
curses and blows on one side,
and desperate but ipeflectual struggles on the
other. We should not have remaived in the
house three days but for one rcason—Katy.

| We were both in love with her,

want of breeding that never troubled us else- |
She knew this well enough, for baby |

covertly iuto her eyes, woedering at their |

humored all her little |
| her namc and call passionit:ly uyon her.

. irrationul and absurd, and that she was not |
Belief in the object is not |

I
1

| mecessary to love.

our guardian, and to take his leave of us, |
with many words of affection and regret that |
he had not proved a more prudent —he could |

His affairs |
another six l
months must have produced bankruptey. |

| and he became savagely jcalous of me.

You may smile at the idea of the passions
entertsined by boys of twelve and fifieen for
girl of thirteen.
I Lave since expericuced was more real or all
engrossing.
with it remsin indellibly impressed upon my
memory, while thousauds of more importaut
events which bave transpired since, are for-
gotten. I recollect the color of ribons 1u ber
hair, the look and scent of lowers she wore,

the precise aspect of the rooms in which she |

sat and worked or moved about, even in the
mivutest detail.  Sometimes this retrospee-
tior is misery to me.

[loved ber with my whole boyish soul

The souud of her girlish voice, the very rus- |

tle of her dress, afieeted me with a delicious
pleasure which was balf pain.
up at night from a delirious dream to sob oat

I
keew, at the same time, that my passion was

worthy of it.
A man ghall be well con-
vinced in his heart that no good can cowme of

his suceess, that peace and happiuess do not |

lie there—nay. shall be sure of the moral

perversity of her he worships—yet shall be |

ready to risk life and soul to get her.

My brother's passion was equally vehement
1
think he had greater faith in her than I—
showed his feelings with less disguise, and
was therefore more cruclly sported with. In
woing acoquetite—and Katy was born a co-
quatte—bhe who feels or betrays least emotion
will have most chaoce of suceess, for he coald
avoid uopleasing maeifestations while his ri-
val is morbidly scnsitive to every look, word
and action, atouce axactivg, slavish and re-
belious.

Katy car2d for neither of us, but her fickle

| favors were sometimes bestowed upon me [
| was considered the handsomest, though al-

ways with an air seniority ‘which in her one
year's difference in age rendered equally lu-
dicrious and exaggerating. Tormented by
her ecaprice I found a cruel pleasure in
augmentiog Jack’s sufferings. Very soon he
bated me with all the strength of his fierce,
ungovernable nature. She koew it, aud un-
concious of the depth and danger of the feel-
ings excited trinmph in it. %

Of course we made o confidents. I can-
not tell how my uunele beeamne enlightened as
to the existing state of affairs. When that

happened his scorn of what he considered vur |

juvinile folly seemed to intevsify his brutali-
ty. OCoarse jibes and stinging jeers, alterna-

ted with blows and ill-usage, were stiil har- | azo, as be was cutting a piece of roast beef.
der to bear, for boys are always sensitive in | [ love it ®c!! dono ever siuze [ am in this
the extreme to ridicule, especially on that | eountry—for it was rare opough we used
He taunted ues to our fases befors | to ate it in [reland.

topie.

Puuish- |

0T

am not good at description, or I would |

made |

Bat I aw sare that nothing

The trivial incidents conpected |

I have woke |

| he began to chide, to strike her.

| ever forget witecssing the first blow?
| pot weit for the cecomd.

]

| Iremember going to her that evening with
some wild project of flight which my brother
was to share.

Khall T
i did

rage daring her chastisement that my uucle |
I do not know that the

him for some days.) She cried, but seemed
to think wuch lighter of the matter than T
its infloence had already faded from her vari-
able temperament Heuceforth, Lowever,
she shared ber unpcle's brutality with us.
What would bave come of this—how far we
should have been able to endure it—do uot
| know, had he refraived from one ect. Ina

+ - |
it of sheer malignancy, he oue day, teok a |
| pair of scissors aud cat off a quantity of Kates

| bair 1t was long and beaatiful, asd she
had been excessively proud of it.
| That night when we had been ordered off
to bed, there was an expression in Jack's face
- whreh Trightened me.
| ally taciturn all day—we never talked much
| together of late, but this day fewer words
than ever passed between us—1 tried to draw
him into conversation, but without success

And [ poticed that ke trembled ver y much |

when helay down Deside me. It was my un-
cle’s castows to lock us in, but this uight, of
=il nights in the year, he omitted to do so.
Usable to slecp for a long time, I lay list-
ening to the wind without. dt was a2 wild
blusterous night, such a ope as had always

| exerted an muquict infinence upon me; such a |
one as I shull nwow uever coutemplate but |

| with horrer, 1o my dying day. (Somatimes

I faney that day wiil be its counterpart.) No
| moon was visable as I looked out of one cur-
| taiuless cascment. and a rack of heavy clouds
Cmoved rapidly and costinuously athwart the

face of the beavens. The wind made a dis-
| mal clamor amnoog the echimney pots, and now

the window panes.

mind as though some evil ioiluence were |

abroad. Was there pot?
- until, from shear weariness, [ tumbled, as
from a precipiee, into the arws of sleep.
That brought o relief My dreaws par-
tock of my mental disquiet. At first they
were confused, formless, chaotieally horrille
[ was harrassed by an overpowering, name-
ess dread, hauunted -

| misery and apprehension.  This horror grew
| like one of the evil geni in Arnbrian Nights,

aniil it filled up my entire imagination, 2and |

then abrabtly ended. 1 stiil slept, laborious-
ly, painfally, as oppressed by a heavy wight-
mare; yet, by a strange clairvoyance, 1 be-
| came conscious of the existance of the exter-
i nal objects  Tsaw the black shadows on the
floor, the impenetrable durkness brooding iv
the coguers of the room. and heard the wind
raging without, More than that, thouzh my
brother tay with his back towards we, aud
his face to the wall, I saw his face distinetly
; asif it were fronting miue in noonday  And
! (L do net pretend to explain these phenome-
na, and can hardly expect to obtaiu credence
| though it was so.) [ knew his thonghts. Oh
| the mortal agooy that it was to know them
and be unable to stir haud or foot te prevent
| their execution,
|  Gently and eautiously be put the bed
i clothes asile; gently and cauticusly he step-
| ped over me, 1 lay watching him throngh
| an awful medium, which dispeused light with
ordicary wmeans. Oue long look at the troub
| led miduight sky, another at the mirror—

face, then, I wonder? —and he stole across
the darkened fluor and out of the room. My
preternatural visioa followed kim.

Up the black staircase, To my uncle’s
| room.

brain. There was a dazzling flash asof pol-
| ished stecl before my eyes, aud then a great

| darkoess. With a ery of horror, I awoke,
my hair bristiling. My brother’s place was
vacant,

l
1 I slipped from the bed, and stole afterhim;
' a morial terror in my beartr, my blood con-
gealirg to ice, my knees kunocking tog-ther.
In the widvight blackness, his cutstretched

| hands met mine—wet with what [ knew |

| nmst be blood!

f Why should [ write more? Boy as be was
| he died on the gallows, mysclf barely csca-
| ping the same fate. Katy, waking up to
| that night of horror, never closed her eyes

My life has been passed in sell-banishwent
from my netive land,

}
r
|
]
! the last of my race. Aad my story is told.

| @~ A cabin boy ca board a sbip, the
cap‘aim of which was a relizions man, was
earled up to be whipped for some wisdemean-
or. Little Jack went erying and trembling,
and said to the captain—*‘Pray, sir, will you
wait till T say my prayers?” *Yes” was
the stern reply  * Well, then,” rep'ied Jack
{ looking up. and smiling trivmphantly. *-I'll
| say them when I get ashore.”

E# - Wiil yon have it rare or well done?”
' gaid & landlord to an Irishman, a few days

(He manifested such frenzied |

locked him in an empty room, imprisoning |

He had been unusu- |

' aud then a fierce dash of ratn drove agaiust |
Feariog to spudk to my |
| brotkers avd 1 wase as sacred and troubled in |

I lay listening, !

by an ever-changing |
] phallliiﬁ!ll, whick Dﬂlhil‘lg could exoreise, and
| the preseuce of which inflicted unimagiuable

what dreadful attraction was there in lus own |

The blood sursed and throbbed in my |

in the swect sleep of health or sanity again: |

I am» lonely old man |
¥

i MARY IIAS THE SKATING FEVER.

Well  sir. this Mary caught the skating
| faver. which is now raging so fearfully. 1
| heard her express a wish for a pair of skates,
and the next day she had the best pair that

{ could be found in the eity, and noboedy knew
| who sent them to her—but, bless me, how
my blood beils at the thought of the conse-
quences.

MARY PUTS HER FOOT INIT.

We went down to the ice, and there that
little witch of a Mary, jast sat quictely down,
and ordered me on my kueces, sud quietly
placed that foot, the foot, the poetic myth, io
t my lap, and bid me put oo her skate. Sir,

had ’&":-Jnus dropp-d down from Heaven, snd
| bid me rub her down with rotton stoue and
i vil, it eovld npot.have astonished me more
| than when that dovine foot was placed in my

i unworthy lap.——I felt very fuint—but I buck- |

| eled on the skates. and stood up, with Mary
| by wy side.
" THE BACHZLOR'S HEAD SWIMS,
| Tave yom ever tavght a womsn to skate?
| No, well, let me tell you.  You've been in »
| room hined with mirrors, baven't you? You
have scen a kaleidoscope, with a few old bits
{of glass. &c¢ , in a lin tube, and turving it
| have secn ail sorts of figures. Just i.'u:ui,:;n-.
{ & kaleidoscope, and in place of beads and
| broken glass. please substitute blus eyes,
carving eyelashes, lips, ivory, wavy hair,
erinoline, gaiter boots zephyr worsted Cu-
pids, bearts, darts, a clap of thunder, a flash
of ligtning, and *“‘anld Niek.” Imagiue
| yourself the ceuter of a system with all these
things revolviag round you, and a violas
| bank breathing sighs op you all the wiile,
and you have Mary apd ber vietim in the
| first skating lesson
| But let me try to describs ourprrforman-
jces  Mary and I start—she on my left arm
all sqare  Joword bave merey on wy poor
puzzeied Brain wihiic 1 5 to naravel the
I stirred and mixed raivbow of sighs and sen-
Firsi, Mary's dear liltic gailer
hocts present themaclves te my astopished
vission. and before [ have ttme to wondes
| now they came up bzfore me, feel them pies-
their blessed beauty, with emphasis,
into the pit of iy stomach.

| timenis,

!“IUE

MARY PITCHES INTO HIM GEXERA

Next seene—wavy bair, with thirty dollar
| bonuet and a divine bead, comes pitching
4 into my wsisteost, with such force that T £l
{ the buitons against my spine. Next—Man
gazes up from between my jack boots, and
anon ber blessed little noese 15 thrust into  thy

bosom of my shirt —Ah ! my friend, all re

search and study on the mysterivus surject
of womau has been comparatively in vain, tiil
this eventful year of 1859 the fashion «f
skating bas oponed new varied sourees of io

formation

t
L

MARY sUBDUES HIM.
|  Dear Mary ! 1 offered muyvself to her every
time she turued or came round. 1 am hers;
but [ wish to ester my solemn protest before
| the world that she alone could have econguer-
led me. But who eould hold out, when sur
| rounded me. But who conld hald ont. when
surrounded by an army of Marys on skates ?
i L am hers ! but D awful sore !
learned somcthing. Cupid wakes bachelors
tender, as ¢ooks do tough stakes, by hamwer
| lng and pounding. )

A Hearty Laugh —After all what a eapi-
tal, honest, joliy, gloricus thing a good langh

is! What a tonie ! What a digester ! What
| a febrifuge! What an exorcizer of evil spir-
its! Better than a walk befere breakfast or

' a nap alzer dioner. How it shuts the mouth

and opens the brow of kindeess! Whether
L it dizoovers the gums of age, or the grinders
of folly, or the beauty—whether it rack the

sides and deforms the zonntenances of wvnl-
| gurity or dimples the visage, or moistens the
| eye of refinement; in all phases, and on all
| faces, contorting, relaxing, overwhelmiog,

| convulsing, throwing the human countenanes |

into something appropriaire to Billy Burtou’s
transformation ; uader every circmmstance,
| aud everywhere a glorious thing.  Like *‘a
| thing of beauty,” *-a joy ivrever.” There
is po remorse in it. [t leaves no sting, ex-
cept in the side, and that goes off. Lven a
single anparticipated langh is a great afair

| 1o witness. But it is seldow single. Tt is
more infectious than searlet fover  You ean.
| not gravely contewplate a langh, It there

is oue laughter, and one witness, there are
forthwith two langhtors Awl snon, The
convalsien is propaget-d Lke sound.  What
a thiog it 1s when it beconies sn epidemic !

the great eplo upon Genorsl Jacksou, writien
ll;;' a Western bard : —
“*When you sec the eyes glisten, theo, my
wen fire !V ‘
Were the last dying words of A. Jackson,
Esquire.”

have your mother sew up that hole in your
trowsere 7
fulks are esomomising,

"

Jonger than a pateh !

spd a hole will lest

i Because words aré
{ them.,

nel

S vou

Ah I have |

EZ An exchange published two lines of |

“[;ui.}.y, wby dou't you go home and

-+Oh, go slong, old woman; car

e —

4
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A €ood Reproof.

A late reverend clergyman, who was =8
well known for eccentricity as his talents, one
day sent his zon, a lazy lad. sbout twelve
vears of age; to catch his horse. The boy
went sanutering aloug, with an ear of cora
in one hand, and the Lridle in another, drag-
ing the reins alonz the ground.
| ““Thomas!” said his father, ealling after
him in a very solemn manuver—‘cowe here,
Thomas, [ want to say s word to you before
you go.”

d‘I‘he lad returned, and the parson proceed-
ed—— 2

““You know, Thomas, tbat I have givea
agreat deal of coussel.  You kuow thas
[ have tanght yoi before closimg your cyes,
to eay—

*Now [ lay me down to sleep,” e

Besides a good many other things o the
way of explavation aud advice. But thie is
the last opporiuniiy [ may Lave of speaking
to you. 1 could not let it pass without giv-
ing my parting charge Beea good boy,
Thomas, and always say that pretty prayer
before going to sleep. I fear I shall pever
! see you agsin.”
| As be said this in & very sad snd solemn
| manner, the poor boy begsn to be frightened
| and burst 1nto tears with the exclamation:

“You'll never see me again, pa?’

“No—for I shall privedly die before you's
be back with the feorsc]”

That quickened jazy Thomas' ideas;
gathering up the bridie reins, be ran
caught the horee quicker than he ever
done before.

and
osod

had

The Last Hoop Story.

A Newcastle (Euglish) paper states that a
fashionable conversation recertly held at the
Music Huli in that oity, a mischievous wag,
shortly after the opening of the entertsinment
put in circulation a story to the effect that an
experienced electrician had managed to con-

ceal a powerful magnet in each of the siz
| beantifnl chandaliers by means of which the
Lzl is lighted. and that the effect of this ar.
rapgement would be sueh that any lm’iy with
steel spring skirts passivg them, would bave
the said skirtsinstantly iuverted by the pow-
erful attraction. There was s great maany
ladies present, and the consternation erested
by this mischievous story can mors readily
be imagined thas expressed-—There was of
eourse, for a time, a considerable shyness in
approaching the chandsliers. and some of the
fair ones becawe so alarmed they inmediate-
'y seaated. The fellow nugbt t> hsve been
ducked in the T.’.‘ue.

Frightfill Scewe.— At Wheeling, s yoing
| man who was workin2 al a chiwmtay on a roof
lost his hold cu the wet rool and slid slowly
! loxn towards the eaves. The two or three
| persous who witneesed ths secidert turged
{ away sick with terror.  Altheugh the man
| mude svery e rt to zet a hold, which the fear
of certain desth would nsturally prompt, he
moved slowly down, and was coly checked
from falling to the pavement below by a water
spout. against which his feet came in contact.
for this frail obstruction he wmust have
been dashed into 3 shapeless man.  Witaout
attering a ery for help, the young wan kicked
ol his shoes aud proceeded to ascend, which
he succeded in doipg, and went to work at
the chimney again, apparently takiag little
account of an accident which had made the
eve-witnesses heart-sick aod dumb with ter-
ror. Wonder what ke wonld sell his set of
ucrves fur?
—_—___,...MM -
Russia in Possession of the Garden of
Elden.—Biblical geographers poiut to the
Lake Tan, in northern Armenia, and now a
Russian possession, as the spot where once
was situated the paradise lost by the faale of
Adam and Eve. [aldo Earcpean theorists lo-
| pate the priwitive Eden in northern Asia.—
| It occapied all the present wesiern and part
| of the eastern Siberia, extendinz from 40
| dex. to 53 dez Iatitnde, and trom GO deg. to
{100 ;]L"E_. ltih!'.!ill!.]n'.

L85
isut

The Arctié otean, at
| that time as picasant as the Maditerranean,
| with the Ural mountaius as islands, was the
| Chivese Blue or Uclestial mountsins ; on the
:I sonth of l-’nr-xrsn.i.-»u-'. or Hinioo K.u-.)ah; on
i the west the Causasas and Arcarad,

|  Both the Edens are unw Russian posses-
| sions  Besides, Rasstan inflacuee is preson-
{ derating iu Jerasaiom ; and the saot in Roms
| nssigned by archainlogists as the one where
{ Romuins was narsed by a she-wolf, 13 Rase
!_ sian property. havieg been bonght by Nicho-
‘i las for the sake of gxcavnt'mn-s. Bys carions
| eoincidence, Rusei:} owns in this way the
| places most sacred in the history of our raca.

Young men —Jnst starting for Pike’s Perk
: may be interested in knowing the madus oper
| andi of obtaining the pure gold. An ex-
! change, whose editor has been ¢ thar,” gives
l it as follows:  The method, however is con-
| ined exclusively to the Puak,

“A man tskes a feams-work of heavy tim-
l bers, built like a stove bost, the bottom of
| which 1§ composed of heavy iron rasps, This
frame work 1s !;’.-;ﬁé.i'.'i up ta the !L'fp of lha
Peak. and the man gets on and slides down
| the side of the mountain,  As he gocsswifily
down, ths rasns on the hottom of tha frams
work serape off the gold in immense shavings
whioh curl up oo the machine, sad h’ the
time the man gets o the boitom, nﬁl.sl’ aton
ol 2ai i5 fullowios him, This i3 !hg‘m:n-
' won wanper of gathkering it.”

X& Tle most sstimshng instangs of &
man’s regard for bis word, was recautly given
hy s man who killed s wife. whom he did
sot like. When be was asked whyhe did
not leave her, Lo replial, jososely, that *-he
had ]‘.rnn;i.‘iv‘.d. e the wa-iding dg,' to live
lw:!h her until death should pact tham, aad

that he was no® the wan to hroa'lt his word.”
o Vo -

27 “You would ve ver. preuy inlesd,”

«aid a goutleman patronizing to a youaz lady

» = : - P .iuag 1 " ,M
—— Why sre your lips always at variapac? | <if your eyes were ooly a httle larger. v
frequently passing between | cyes way bo very smasll, «ir, but such pn'pfa

{ s you dou't &l them ™




