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BY LYDIA JANE PIEESON.

Woe to the flowers, I sni{!,
The early blooming flowers;
For cold on every fragrant head
‘Descends the frozen showers. .

. Woe to the lovely buds '~
Tiat never now may bloom ; .
The storm has crush'd them in their beds,
And built their snow white fomb.
. Cy : .
Move the silent earth, S
The snow has wrought a shroud,
And heaven bends mournful oer the scene .
- Veild with a sable cloud. | | .
Thus o'er the hearts young bloom!
The shrond of sorrow lies, ©~ |~ |
And Hope's sweet buds, and Joy'sfair flowers
Are crush’d, no moreé to rise. C
While thus I mused, l:ht;_ snow
Where melting where it lay, .
And thin and bright the floating clouds
Were vanishing away, Ly
And gloriously the sun~ - i
Shone o'er. the radiant s;:ane,! - g
And green and fresh the glad earthsmiled
“The snowy ‘wreath between: | '
Then one sweet daffodil
.. Rais'd up her golden head,
Shook from her crest the icy dew,
. And thus in seoming, said:

Sister—the snow of heaven, -
Falls harmless on the flower, .-
That lays its cheek upon the earth, °

And wails the sunny hour.

Thus harmless ore life's woes—
Thus quickly they depart—

"Thus joy's bright sun shines out again, .
Upon the piaos heart. '

The pure are always meek—

- The meck are }'lwfa‘.ys strong ;
Pride, only weak and delfish pride,
‘Accuseth heaven with wreng.
The God that bade ué bloom,
And loveth all his flowers,

Made not the world for us alone,
And we must bide the showers.

Select Stovies,

THE TIMELY WARNING.
. A THRILLING STORY.

My father, after an absence of three
years, returned to the liome so dear to him,
He had made his last voyage, and réjoiced
to have reached a haven of rest {from the
perils of the sea. During his absence I
had grown from a mere child and baby of
my mother’s, (for 1 was her youngest,) into
a rough, careless, head-strogg boy. . Heri
gentle .voice no longer restrained me. I
was often wilful, and sometimes disobe.]

dient. I thought it indicated manly supe-}

riority to be independent of woman’s in.!
fluence. My Tfather’s .return was a fortu-;

nate circumstance for me., I saw by his;j

manner that it displeased him, alfﬁough for
a few days, he said nothingte me about it.
It was an afternoon in October, bright
and golden, that my fathér told me to get
my hat, and take a walk with him, . We
turned down a narrow lane into a fine open
field—a -favorite play ground for the chil-
dren in the neighberhood. Afier. talking
cheerfully op: different topics for a while,
my _father -asked. me if I observed that:
huge shadow, thrown by a mass of rocks
that stood in the middle of the field. Ire-
plied that I did. . ., = .- o
« My _father owned this land,” said he.
«It-.was ‘my play ground when a - boy.
That rock stood there then, Tomeitisa
beacon, and. whenever. I look at it, 1 recall
. dark spot in.my life—an event so painful
to dwell upon, that if.it were not as a warn..
ing to you, I should, not speak.of'it.. ‘Listen
then, my dear boy, and.learn. wisdem from.

" your father’s:errors,

“ My father -died

was

| when I wasa.mere
child. I was the only-son.. My mother-
'was a gentle, Joving woman, devoted 1o her
children, and - beloved . by every body. ' I
remember her pale, beautiful face—her
sweet, afféctionate” smile<~her “kind and
tender voice.'-In my childhood I loved her
intensely ;- 1-wds ‘never -happy from- her;
and.she, fearing that [-was becoming' too
much -of'-a ' baby, sent"me: tothe high
school in the 'village. " After: usseciating a
time with rude, reugh. boys, I lost,in- o'
measure, my - fopdness: for home, and “my
-reverence. for- my ‘mother; and- it ‘became’
more and’ movre “difficult for-hef:to restrain ;
my impetuous pature;:. I thought’ it an-a-
dication of manliness o resist her authority,-
or-to' appear to feel penitent] although "I
koew that ‘my- ‘conduct”pained “her. The
epithet “1"most’: dreaded "was  girl-boy.~ I
could-not ‘bear to hear' it said: by my- com:
pariions- that1 ‘wag:tied-to! my -mother’s
apron-strings.- : ne-lovin
child; T soon became a wild; boisterous boy.
My:dearmother tiséd :every persuasion : o
induce me to'seek happiness withis the pre-|
citicts *of  home.’ '
ke~ opr’ fires: ivé;and’ my sis-
ter;following tier self-sacrificing example,
sought to-enticé-me by planning games and
diversions for my entertainment.’* 1 saw all |
this but digd not heed it, : TR

<1t was 6n an afteracon like: this, that, [ m
as{ was'about-feaving: thio dining-table; to-}°

spend . the intermissionbetwéen - morning

and eyening schiool. in thé_atrést, as usual, |-

- my mother 1aid her hand oh my:shoulder,.

that the world can offer me for the quiet

.| ¢ I fear you have,’ she continued, ¢ and may

| me to do my duty!” She then talked to
| me of my misdeeds, of the dreadful conse-

| before me the lives and. examples of great
‘| arid good men ; she sought to stimulate my

.| said and suffered, failed to move me !

" From @& quiet, home-loving |

+'She" gxertéd titselfto |

wish you to come with me.” I would have
rebiclled, but something in her manner awed
‘'me; She . put on her bonnet and said to
me, ¢ We “will take a little walk together.’
I' followed her id silence ; and, as I was
passing out the door, I observed one of my
rude companions skulking about the*house,
and I knew he was waiting for me. He
sneered as I-went past him. My pride
was wounded to the quick. He was a very
bad boy, but being .some years older than
myself, lie exercised a great influence over
me. l'ﬁ%llowed my mother sulkily, till we
reached the spot where we now stand, be--
neath the shadow of this huge rock. O,
my boy, could that hour be blotted from
my memory, which has cast a shadow over
my whole life, gladly wounld I exchange all

peace of mind I should enjoy. But ‘no!
like: this huge, unsightly pile, stands the
monument of my.guilt forever.

My mothér, being feeble in health, sat
down and.beckoned me to sit beside her.
Her look, so f{ull of fennlg sorrow, is pre.
sent to me now, [ wouldnot sit, but con-
linued standing sullenly beside. . ¢ Alfred,
my dear son,’ said she, ¢ have you lost all
love for your mother? I did not reply.

God hélp you to see your own heart, and

quences of tho course ! was pursuing. By
lears, entreaties, and prayers, shg tried to
make an impression upon me. She placed

ambition. } was moved, but too proud to
shew it, and remained standing in dogged
silence beside her. 1 thought ¢ What will
my companions say, if, after all my boast.
ing, I yield at last and submit to be Ted by
a.woman?
"% What agony was visible on my mo-
ther’s face when she saw that all she had
She
rose to go home, and I followed at a dis.
tance.. She spoke no mere to me till we
reached her own door. . C
% ¢ It is school time now,’ said she. ¢ Go
my son, and once more let me beseech of
you to think upon what I have said.’
¢« ] shan’t go to school,’ said I.
¢ She looked astonished at my boldness,
but replied firmly, © certainly you will go,
Alfred ; I command you.’ - .
- *¢] will not,’ said I, with a tone of de-
fiance, -
. %¢One of two things yeu maust do, Al-
fred—-either goto school this moment, or I
will lock you in your room, and keep you
there, till you are ready to promise implicit
obedience to my wishes in future.’
¢+ ] dare you to do it,’ said I, ¢ you can’t
getl me up stairs.’
¢ ¢ Alfred, choose now,’ said my mother,
who - laid her hand upon my arm. She
trembled violently, and was deadly pale. ;»
“¢If you touch me, I will kick you,
said I, in a terrible rage. . God knows I
know what I said. -
# ¢« Will you go, Alfred 7
#¢No,’” I replied, but quailed beneath
her eye, - ' .
¢ Then follow me,” said she as she
grasped my arm firmly, I raised my foot—
oh, my . son, hear ‘me! I raised my foot,
and kicked her—my sainted mother ! How
my head reels as the torrent of memory
rushes over me! I kicked my mother—a
feeble .woman—my mother! She stag.
gered back a few steps, and leaned against
the wall.. She did not look at me. -Isaw
‘her -heart.-beat against her: .breast.. 1O,
‘heavenly Father;’ she cried, ¢ forgive him,
-he: knows not what he does! The gar-
-dener just then passed the door, and seeing
my.mother pale and:almost unable to sup-
‘port herself, he stopped ; she beckoned him
‘in,. -¢Take this boy -up stairs and-lock him
in his own room,’ said she, and turned from
me. Looking "back, as:.she was entering
her room, she gave me such a look—it' will
forever follow.me—~it was a look of agony,
mingled with intense love—it was the Jast,
unutferable pang fromia heart that was
broken... . - I TR N T VAP
5 In a:moment I found myself a’prisoner
in my-own room.- I.thought, for a mo-.
ment, 1 would: fling mysell from:the open
window-and dash my-brains out, but -1 felt-
aftaid to die. -.I -was.inot. penitent, At
times- my heart was. subdued, but my.stub.
‘born; pride rose in: an. instant and. bade.me
not ta' yield.:.-The pale fiice of :my: mdther:
‘haunted. me.: I flung-myself op the, bed
and fell. asleep... .1 awoke at midnight stif-:
fened;by.the damp gir; tersified with fright.
ful'dreams. I would have sought my me-.
ther at that “moment, for:I trembled with
fear, but my door was fast. With'the day-
light my terrors were, dissipatéd; and’ I be.
me bold g fésisting” all. good impulses,
'The servant’ brought my. meals, bit T did
oot faste them, *T fhought the day would-
never end. | Joat at.fwilight T lieard:a Jight,

footstep’ approach "the’ door. m
sister, who called me by name, i
wiay, T g1l mother ffom -yau

'

;%< What m;
she agked; |

5¢ Nothing,” I repl;
" %<0, Alfred, for ‘my sake,
sakes, say that you are s
‘mother that you are.
forgive you.? ©

“¢ 1 won't, be-driven_to scliool g

you are s_qf:iy-‘j_—:,lct ‘me. 1
o sy, She ongs

e

wy will,” sa , ce U
- ¢ B youwill go if she wishes it, dear
‘Alfréd," said ‘my sister pléadingly.

$6¢ Noy Iwon't said: I, £ and ;you: nead’nt

say a word-more gboyt-it.’ i il

4

It Was my |

p i st
for all eur] -

| sentenced for'desértion to ha

happy moment again. -
“1 niad?; no r:ply 10. this,

fluence.

night, ]
ful I did not know! ,

s« Another footstep, slowe
than my sister’s, disturbed me.
called me by name.

she asked.

1 did not.

my sister stood bv my bedside.
“<Get up, Alfred.

ther i dying I’
“1

i

less to her room,

know it.

derer.

my braia was all on fire,

ther’s hand-—her eyes unclosed.

white hand‘s

row for sin..
forever.

is a canker-worm 'in the heart that
upon it forever.”

not up for yourselves bitter me
your future years. L
Bt e e ——

| Rappings, -

Haugtz” ‘anifested; by raps its "willingnes
to.converse with her disconsolale spouse,
€ Taul
the Dutchman. *
‘chman .

“Yes, dearest, it is ¥
MRS L IO R ST hg

safe from any
hiis shrewishfrau onithis earth, 7 -
T i G et ey

- “A'YouxeiLuny, Whose idme was May
‘den, having married 'a’ |
Toot's wife] tis eaid, in'days of ‘old;
#For oné rebellious halt;. * «
turaed, as.we

alt). o =
Was as.we are plainly-told,! .
o ! ‘I’!‘QN&!@P;@?S “p' 'y i

alt,
The same propensity
' 7 Stllllj Funs.in woman’s.blaod ; .
s 4 Forhiete.we geo g caso.us,sirapgem—

1 A Mavony tuied to Bowp.

CobL—A soldiér; wiany'y

g

83}5 a go,”

off, ~ After uhidergoing this b

the mysic

and said mildly, but. ﬁrml?(; ¥My son, I

P

¢ 0, brother, you will kill her, you will

N

for I have ne ear for music.”

S
|

kill her! and then you can- never have a

. My feelings
welbe touched, but still I resisted their in;
My sister called me, but I would
not answer ; I heard. her footsteps slowly
retreating, and again 1 flung myseif on the
bed to passanother wretched and fearful
O God! how wretched, how fear-

r and feebler
A .voice
It was my mother’s, -

«< Alfred, my. son, shall I come in?
Are you sorry for what you have done?

[ cannot tell what influence, operating
at that moment, made me speak ndverse to
my feelings. The gentle*voice of . my mo-
ther that thrilled through me, melted the
ice from my obdurate heart, and. I'longel
to throw myself on her neck, but I did not.
No, my boy, [ did not. But my words
gave the lie ta my heart, when I said I was
not sorry. I heard her withdraw, 1 heard
her groan. [ longed to call her back, but

« ] was awakened from an uneasy slum.
ber by hearing my name called loudly, and

O, don’t wait a
minute] Get up and come with me, Mo-

thought I was ‘yet dreaming, but I
got up melancholy, and followed my sister.
On the bed, pale and cold as marble, lay
my mother.. She had not undressed., She
had thrown herself on-the bed to rest; ari.
sing to go again to me, she was seized with
a palpitation of the heart, and borne sense-

¢ | cannot tell you my agony as I looked
vpon her—my remorse was ten-fold more
bitter from the thought that she would never

I believed myself to be her mur-
I fell en the bed beside her, 1 could
not weep. My heart burned in my bosom ;
My sister threw
her arms around me, and wept in silence,
Suddenly we saw a slight motion of mo-
She had
recovered consciousness, but' not speech.
She looked' at me, and moved her lips.
¢ Mother, mother,” 1 shrieked, ¢say: only
that you forgive me.” She could net say
it with her lips, bat her hand pressed mine,
She smiled :upon me, and lifiing her thin,
, she clasped my own within
thenr; and ‘cast] her eyes upwards. She
moved” her' lips " in prayer, and thus_ she
died. T remained still kneeling beside that
dear form, till my sister gently removed
me; for she knew the heavy load of sorrow
at my heart; heavier than grief for the
loss'of a mother, for it was a load of sor-
The joy of youth had left me

“ My son, the suffering such memories
awake must continue as long as life. God
is merciful ;' bat remorse for past misdecds

preys

My father ceased-speaking, and buried
his face in his hands. He saw and felt
the benting his narrative had upon my,cha-
racter and conduet.” 1 have never forgotten
it. Boys who spurn a mather’s control, who.
are ashamed to own that they are” wrong,
who thiok it manly to resist her authority,.
or yield to her influence, bewaré ! Lay
motics for

A Dutch \widower, out’ west, whose bet-
ter half departed on the long journey tothe
spirit larid some twelve months ago deter-

. ] 4
mined, the dther day, 1o consult the ** Rap.
pers,” and endéavored to obtain o spiritual
communication, feeling anxious réspecting
the future siate of his wife. “These ** rap-
pers,” be’ it . known, “were not.ihe ‘genuine
‘ mediums,” but ‘of a bogus' kind-—adven.
tures” endeavoring to reap a harvést out of
the Tate” imysterious ‘developments, = After
‘the usual ceremonies,”the spirit of * Mrs,

sh dat'you, Mrs; "Hauntz 1™ inquired.
our o Wik, who

. “You'lié, you tetil & gliost,” interrupted
Hauntz, starting from his'seat,” * mine frau
speak nothing but :Deitch;-and-'she nevér
‘said # tearest” in herJife, . -It.was-always-
** Hauntz, you,tief,” or 5 Hauntz, you tity-
skhamp " abd the Dutchman hobbled frém
‘the - room swell satisfied :{hat: the:¢ rapping
‘spirits™. were all humbug, and that :he was |-
«further communication : with.{:

;- married "’ genileman  called
[ Mudd; gave riso 1o the following <= ="

ve his ears clt.
, ratal ordeal, he:
-|.was .escorted out of the court.yard.: to.the
tune:af . thel-*rogue’s: march,” ::He .then
turned; and:in mock dignity. thus eddressed-
937 % Gentlemen, 4 thaok yon!

i{:but I have no farther need of your services;

. " From the Philadelphia Inquirer.
‘The Templations of Social Life.

" YOUNG MEN. .

“ What war so cruel, or what siege so sore, -

As that which strong temptation doth apply.”

How fearful are the tempations of social
life, especially to the young in years, the
buoyant in disposition, the confiding in
spirit, the ‘eredulous, the sanguine, and the
self-confident! How few who rush wildly
and recklessly into the fascination of plea.
sure, and 'the delusions of socicty,  know,
themselves,” or understand their weakness,
their tastes, their infirmities! How few
can realize the full force and power of
lnnblt,.e§pecinlly il their experience .has
been limited, if thelr physical organization
be imperfect, if their impulses are warm
and rash, dnd if; with the ability 1o please,
and the disposition’ to enjoy, they sce only
the'bright flowers, and are unconscious of
the thorns and brambles that beset the
wayside' of life! Social re-imion's, con-
ducted on correct principles, are every way
commendable. They cheer and gladden
existence—they call forth the better quali-
ties of the humian heart—they promote
friendships‘and- dssociations that eften last
for years and years. But how many young
men have been tempted to their ruig, by
scenes, habits, and "amusements, which at
first, seomed perfectly harmless, and every
way unexceptionable! How many have
thus been won to extravagance, dissipation,
intemperance, and its many kindred vices !
They rush on, step by step, unconsciously
to themselves—first neglect one duty, then
are remiss in another—first exercise the
surprise and regret, and then lose the confi-
“dence and respect of their employers, and
thus are threwn upon the world, compelled
to tommence a new struggle, und under
circumstances requiring extraordinary ac-
tivity and superhuman energy. How few,
so situated, are able to wrestle with-and
overcome the trials of such a time, and to
regain-the foothold that they so recklessly
threw ‘away. We recently had occasion
to allude to the dangers of infidelity, and
the perils of - criminal association. May
we .not-with equal propriety, utter a word of
admonition in relation to the fascinations of
social life, the pleasures and' temptations-of
impulsive conviviality, the dangers of stimu-
-lants and ¢xcitements, however insidudus,
_plausible, and-apparently innocent ‘the
may at first appear?  Arve thcré not &Uthis |
moment, hundreds of active, intelligent,
and promising young men, with bright and
golden prospects. before them, -gradually
yielding the better-and higher principles of
their nature, first to the seductions-of' evil
companionship, and second, to the subtle
fascinations of the wine cup, and its- kin-
_dred excitements ? - Our attention has been
,directed to this subject by more than. one.
‘kind-hearted but watchful emploger. A
jreckless spirit is.abroad among - the young.
tMany are-sadly mistaken-as. to true pro-
i priety, gentility and manliness. 'They seem
;lo imagine that a species ‘of foppishness,
,if not rowdyism—together with smoking,
.drinking, chewing, swaggering and blas.
-phemy, constitutes not foibles, but accom:
‘plishments ; and that, instead of detracting
from the polish and. finish of refined and
intellectual character, they embellish:and
adorn it. The error.is sad, deplorable, and
1} its. consequences are ofiten fearful. The:
| first duty of a young man,especially. if
| dependent upon his own efforis for success,
is to secure for himself a good moral repu-
tation—a reputation. for truth, integrity and
sobriety. -His.next is to win, deserve and:
refain the‘-'conﬁdence of his .employer:
-And how can all this ,be.accomplished?
Assuredly not by the-coursg:of, folly and:
"dissipation to which. we have. referred-=by
-assuming & flash character, and affectinga
fals{,e _confidence based upon recklessness,.
emptiness and, imprudence. : Some of, our.
'young men, fancy that they are accomplish.
ing quite a_feat, when with cigars:in; their.
‘mouth, and hats placed jauntily upon, their,
-heads, they swagger after nightfall, arm in:
arm, thiough'some leading tharoughfare of
the’ town, indulge in _silly or, impertinent
remarks.at the'top.ef their voice, and as-
‘sume an air at once of insolence and auda..
city.  They believe, or assime 1o believe—.
‘that " thiey- excite: admiration if’ not envy,

tation, exhibit tlicir Tolly, and provoke con.
teinpt.”* Wo spenk noi 1n‘a gesral Senise,
-and'it 18 Unnecessary. to specify particular
cases, “The foible js ‘widely ‘spré

tiless. ~ Exercisc and activity dre essentialto
“healthy while animition, gaiety and recrea.
'tion are commendable, But’we have seen
sa . many’ toiter;;and: fall. through . inexpe-
‘rience, goad,: nature and,.the. seductions of

:seen’ so.many. fine . young.men; who: com-.
imepced, Jife.with ,buoyant hopes:and:bright-
expectations, ::Won. . from.. the . right - path,.
;made. drunkards,. gamblers, or. worse—~sthat:
we:have deemed a % gentle hint” ahsolutely.
-essential. A .vicious: habit:is.rapidiy ac:.
“quired, but alag!; how.difficult to-abandon'!

Youth is-fucile, ductile - and- plastic, and
‘thusimpressionsiide” Tapidly made, images
are ‘easily  gravet, and vices e promptly
‘graspid, absorbed and vétainied, “The dipe’
“knows not that he is a vietimuiitik his' moral
Motore<is-Tweakened -and depraved.* His

scharacter developes and:-changes' sogra-
" dually, that he is not aware of the fearful

Select M iscellany, |

when in fact they only damdge, their repu- |

r |.a bigh wind, he passed .a night.full:oftér-
| rible . vigions, f
| night, of .affairs-in .whick he had-been. en-

~pleasure -associated. with .vice——we~rhave .lified because his;opponent got the better, of

progress, ar; if aware, turns_with. weakness
or with fear:from its. painful contemplation,
He endcavors - to _persuade- himself that
what is vice.is only fashion, and to lull
‘“ the still, small . voice of conseierice,” by
some sophistry.or deception. . He sees the
abyss before him, and feels thathe is ap-
proaching its dizzy edge; but he resolves
that to-morrow-—alas for the weakness of
procrastination—he will makea vigorous
effort, and reteace his footsteps. He fan.
cies, too, or feigns to fancy, that his follies
and infirmities have escaped the eye-of the
werld, that no one has observed his down-.
ward course, that he has adroitly managed
to. lull all suspicion, and that he will .yet’
amend, teform, and recover the edrly path
of Tectitude, Tight ond virtuz. And this is
ever the delusion of the erring, ' They feel
that-they are descending, they know , that
they are wrong, they hope to pursue a bet-
ter course—nay, they resolve 'to do se.
But the tempter again comes. ‘The wine
cup, the“old - associates, the reckless com.
panions, the jest and the laugh, the sneer of
the world, the scoff of self-confidence—and
thus, fold after fold, the 'serpent ¢oils of vi-
cious habits are bound round the victim,
until at last he sinks a yielding and despair-
ing prey! Young men, who hdve but en.
tered upon the -path of -temptation,. who
have tasted of the delicious but-bewildering
Circean cup; who, in the flush of excile-
ment, and in the vigorof fresh existence,
not only mistake your own meral strength,
but your physical power and physiological
conformation—be warned in time—BE.
WARE! . . e

Dreams and Dreaming,

Dreams vere once believed to have a
supernatural origin’; and interpreters of
visions were common at that period.
Among many sivage tribes this idea of
dreaming still -prevails.  Weak miinded
people, in civilized socicty, not unfrequently
hold the same opinion. We.need not say,
however, that all such notions of visions,
are superstitious and ridiculous.

The true origin of dreaming is to be
sought_principally in physical causes. A
healthy person islittle apt to dréam. _Vigo.-
rous, though not excessive exercise through
the day, a good digestion, and a mind free
from care, are the surest’ preventives from
dreams. But when the intellect has been
overworked, whin' the stomach is filled 1o
repletion, and when the veins are consumed
by.:fever, then visions haunt the sleep,
ofteti ofthe Thost ‘hoFrible chardcler. ' Ly-
"ing on the back induces dreams with many
‘persong.” Het suppers, just before retiring,
are almost sure to cpuse dreams. Anger,
in the evening, is ‘another certain provoca.”
tive of ! visions, mostly of a troubled cha.”
racter.' It is rare, however, that persons
dream when fhey wish to ; strange to-say,
the effort to dream seems to prevent dream:
ing altogether, ~ - - : - o~ -

~Purely physical causes appear-to exer-
cise the greatest. influence in- producing
dreams, Dr. James Gregory records, that
having retired to bed with a jug of hot. wa-
ter at his feet, he- dreamed . immediately of
walking on hét cindess in the crater.of Et.
nd. . We have ourselves dreamed of suffer.
ing from intense cold-in Arctic regions, and
waking @p, discover that we had.thrown off
the bed clothes in our sleep ; and a_similar
incident-is told by Dr;-Gregory also. | Dr. .
Reid relates of himself that the dressing of
a blister on -his head: -becoming disturbed,
he dreamed -that he had. fallen into the
hands of North American Indians, and un.
dergone - tho process . of; scalping:. .In all
these cases the. visions; were evidently sug:
gested by sensations, received.by. the body,
‘and conveyed, through the_medium of  the
nérves, 6, the mind, . There are some per..
sons, who may-be made to dfeam, by whis:
pering in their'ear. A curions case.of this
kind is told by Dr. Abercrombie, of an of-
ficer, whe-was made-in‘this'way'to dream
that. hé’had a .quarrel, ending in' a 'duiel;
-and. on another.oceasion; that he had’fallen
overboard: from-a ship‘at-sea, and was pur.
sued by -a- shark.’ Semetimes, from- tli¢
same causes, numbers of*persons will have:
the:same:vision. - Thus-a° whole' regiment
of soldiers; sleeping 'in-a-monastéry:which
became. filled-with -deletcrious gas drenmed
that.:a'black- dog;had ' jumped wpon--their
breasts;- and all':simultaneousty ~arose- in-
falarmisiian e, By e e ned
.The events. of. the ddy: frequoutly exér.
‘¢isexan influence over dreams, Dr. Bealtie’
relates ihat once, afler riding thirty niiles in
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-Fronklin. often; drecamed. at’

| gaged during the.day, and oecasionally ob..
ained valuable -hints jo this:manner, . ;-We.
.ourselves_are. .acquaipted . with: 3. novelist,
who dreamied, in a single night;:the outlin.
of ;a.whole fiction...,Dr. Johnson opce. had
4 conlest of wit,in a vision, with.some.other,
person, and recofds that he was, much mor.

o

-him,;,” Coleridge dreamed an enfire poemin.
an hour’s sleep, hut,could oply remember o
‘portion of it on awakiog, ihich he wrote.
;down dnd .-published- under - the -titlo of
- Kobld. Kahn,”~ Volteire, Lo’ Fontaine,
;and-other'poets alio nurratethe fact of hav-
+ing -composed vérses i 'sleep. *‘Condotet,’
frequently “on retirig 'with a~calculation’
unfinishéd; completed” it “in* his sleep; €6
“that; of fawiking, ‘lie had only*to write it:
‘down+from: memory.’ <In- dIl” these “cases:
‘thesleep is- imperfect: - The ‘over-wvearied
brain -reluses - entiré repose, but- continues

a

- “In dreaming, timo ceases, as:it,were; tj
exist, ° Visions, that-seem ‘to' continue fp‘;
years, [requently take place’ina migute
Dr. Abercrombie relates a story-of ‘a.man
who, if he fell from-a sitting posture:during
sleep, would dream of enduring almost end
less sufferings, A servant accordingly, al;
ways watched while he slept, to raise . hinj
up if hefell over; and frequently, in“thq
second of time that he was occupied in re
storing him to'a sitting posture, the invalig
would, in dreams, undergo.days 6f Jexcruy
ciating torture. Dr.. Quincey; the:opsimn]
eater, says that while under- the influencq
of "that drug, he would sometimes seem 't
live seventy or a hundred: ‘yeais 'inond
night. " On one occasion. he-dreamed the
he was transformed “into- a -Chinese’ idol{
and ‘remained for centuries in a ‘temple®
among the most hideous objects,” “Dr. Mags
nish relates that in'a dream, he ‘mode, &
voyage to Calcutta, where" he. remained]
several days, and returning: by the overd§
land roule, visited the Cataracts of thie Nile
Cairoy.and the Pyramids., . We have ou:
selves often had dreams iwhich-scemed, (o
endure for months, or even years—and we
suppose that there are hundreds of persons]
~whose gxperience has' been similar, | ™
There are a few cases on. record . in
which -individuals' have. had - prophetic
dreams, that is, have dreamed of -evenlg
which have afterwards happened.” - Well
authenticated visions of this character are,
however, extremely rare, and -perhaps. dog
net occur once in .a- million .qf;dréanis
They may be set’ down, therefore, as coin
cidences.” To give thent”a-deeper signifi-
cance we have no warrant either. in:phile
sophy or religion, CoL e

House Cleaning. -

“The Scientific American says, as thisiis
about the .season when ‘good. housewives)
clean their houses from garret to cellar, it§
may be well to say a few words on the sub
ject. When you wash paint, don’t use 8o
soap and warm water, for that will taks of
the paint as well as the dirt..'Use ‘cold
water and-hardsoap. Scrub the floors with
soft soap,-and don’t put down the Tarpéts
until the floor is:perfectly dry.. Always
put down some fine linen (mind clean) stras
under the carpet and. lay-it.smooth an
level. . Carpet may be ¢leaned by pounding
them instrong soap suds ard-washing them
out well of the soap. . The 'suds must.be
very strong and cold. This is. done by
cutling the hard soap and dissolving it in]
warm_waler.> The suds shouldfeel:slip.
‘pery between the fingers, , Bedstaads shauld)
receive a complete scrubbing with soap and
water, and should not be put.up until-peg-
fectly dry. :The seams'and - holes -should
then be annointed with corrosive sublimate’
dissolved in alechol, or sulphur mixed with |
camphine, or a solution of the chloride’of
zinc. - No person” should go 0 sleep in.a’
damp bed-room.” Many- people; by over-f
looking this caution during house-plej&hiﬁg"*‘
season, catch. severe colds, and.mgke.their:
-beds with the-clods of .the valley before:the
subscquent.Christmas. . Always commence
to clean at ‘the top of .the-house,and .desg..
cend by steady and regular stages... Some:
people can clean ‘their .houses with guiets,
ness and scarce any. disorder ; others. do:
net any more work; but make a great deal:
'of noise, "If.there is" a dog ora._cat about
the house, it generally disappédrs 1ill the !
squallis over, . The grand rule for facilitas
ting work issysfem. Arrange i;alf_}ﬁg ok
tobe doxie before commencing, * For Wk
of system many ‘a job has to bo, dong over-:
‘and over again, B

€ nne ¢ 1wty
N TR it PR YA B T i i
A poor chimtiey'sweeper's bioy | was ‘e,

ployed at the house of a lady of rank, to;

cleanse'the:chimney ‘of ‘the lady’s dressings!
‘room; ! and . pereeiving - no'one - there,:rhe;
waited 'a momentnto:take a. -view of:the:
;beautiful thingsiin‘the apartment.: *A gold:i
watch, riehly set witli dinmonds, particulary,
caught hjs. altentipn, and he could:not for.
bear taking!it in. is_bapd. - Immedintsly ;.
the .wish. arose'in his mind, Ay, if hou |
hadst such a'one,”  Afier a pause he sajd .
to himself, “ But if1 take it 1 sha)l bé a
thief, " And yet,” r N0, one
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ad yet,” continued he, “ nc
secs'me. - No orie? Does not God seg: me
' I

Syt ]

:who, is present every where?:- Should 'I'%

}-then"bo" able 10" sny my’ prayersa” (s *Hips ;

after'l: hiad commitied this theh ™ Coula T2
dié in'peace 1 ‘Qvercormie by thése ihoights;
a Told' shivering “scized him: “-4 No;*'said 1
+he, Taying down ‘1hé” watch, T hal - 7'
~rather:be "podr. ‘and’ keep “my’ conscienie; I
‘thiin’ ‘rich ‘and" beesrie n” rouge: At theses
.words he_hastened back .into the chitinbyss
.The :Countess, ‘who' ‘was: in“the:, room-ads
joinitig; sent for-him'" the-riext horning, ‘and
Thus accdsted him <My, itlo frlond, whi
did-'you-not taka: the: watch-yesterdiy 9 3
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‘The-boy. foll-ofi -his ‘knees;-specchless and:4
‘astonished, .41 heard -every:- thing: you-
‘said,?. continued. her+iladyship % thank:
.God for enabling “you to fesist: this; tempta«:
tiod, and; be walchful 6veriyourself fortha =
"Tyture;;?’z from :this.mmoment . you-shall-.be;in:y
‘myservice. : I will both:maintain-and elotha; s
you:.nay; morey, wiil. procure ; yoi good i
‘instruction that shall ever guard:; 0 feam
-the: danger-of .similar; temptations,”.;. The -
lioy bursinto tears; he:was anxious.{q oxy
.pl‘es&;hisizgi’g.lilude,;bm:h@‘-,@qu}d;mt@"q,l‘ho
‘Cauntess sirictly kept her.promise; apd.
the:pleasure to.see him grow upn pious
sensibleman. .- .0 o

Ty }umbéfibu;iness-hns‘ gtéally{i_ixiﬁ
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:working: at intervals,”” Siich ‘slumbers, ‘of
course, are comparatively unrel‘reghing. f

every political man to have a platform.

‘ved since it has become so fashiondble:
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