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PORTICAX.

SOONER OR LATER.

Soonierur later the storms shall beat
Over my slumber, from head to feot; -

" Sooner or later the winds shall rave
In the long grass above my grave.

1 shall not heed them whereI lie,
— Nothing thefe sound shall signity,
Nothing the headstone’s fret or rain
Nothing to me the dark day’s paiz.

Sooner or later the sun shall shino

With tender warmth on that mound of mine;
Sooner or later, in summer air,

Clover and violet blossorn there,

I shall not feel in that deep-laid rest,

The sheeted light fall over my breast,
Nor ever note in thrse hidden hours  * .
The wind-blown breath of the tossing flowers.

‘Sooner or later the bee shall come

And fill the morn with his golden hum;
Sponer or later on half-paused wing

"The blue-bird's warble about me ring.—

Rirg and chirr up and whistle with glee,
" Nothing bis music means to ms, .
None of those beantiful things shall know
How soundly their lover sleeps below.

I

Sooner or later, far out in the night,

I'lie"stars slinl] ovef me wing their dight;
Sooner or later my darkhing dews
Catch the white sperk in their silent osze.

Never a ray shall part the gloom
That wraps me round in the kindly tomb,
Peace shall be perfect for lip and buow .
Rooner of later,—~Oh, why not now!

- semer- —~

2N O TR AOENENT—

| it will be stolen ’ -

~—\Vork while you can— -
Time’s flitting  by;
. Gather the moments,
=TT TTQuickly they iy T

Choerily labor;
Workmen are few,

Large is the harvest,
There’s plenty to do.”

The enemy soweth

Tares in the field.
Thistles and thorns

Doth the wilderness yield,

Cast with a b:unteous
And plentiful hand,
Seeds thas shall cover
——The length of the fand.

‘Work while you can,
And work while you may;
Soon the. night cometh,
Soon passeth the day.

M ISOELIANTY.
MINNIE, THE ORPHAN.

Tt was a large, light room, with half a doz-
n maps hangiog around the walls, and a few
tiff backed chairs ranged in geometrical pre-
ision-~a room with not one home association
ingering in any of its four eorners. You
mizht bave told with one glanee at its
leanly swept green carpet and coldiy pol-
shed, ourtainless windows, that it was the
parlor of a public institution; and 8> indeed
t was. ~

The brisk and spectacled little matron of
he orphau asylum sat leaning back in her
omfortable rocking chair, while four or five
ittle girls, with closely cut hair and down-
ast eyes, stood tn a row before her, their
ouy blue aprong and flaxed light hair giving
hem an odd resemblance to'a row of blue-
bells in a flower garden; while Mrs. Phile
Parker, in her rustling robes, ot golden green
ilk, and the cherry colored bounet strings,
ight have passed for a gaudy and fulf
blown gpecimen of the tribe peony.—————

‘I think she’ll answer my purpose very
well, said Mrs. Parker. “What did you say

er nsme was— Minujc!’

‘Minnie Grove. Step forward, child,” said
he matron, nodding encouragingly at a slend-
or little creature of about thirteen, whose
blue eyes were dilated, and her cheek blanch-

d with a sort of shy tertor. Asnd Mianie

btepped forward under the full fire of Mrs,
[Parker’s searching gray eyes.
T hope she haso’t any relations]’ went on
Mrs. Parker. ‘I never want a girl with for-
ty uncles and aunts and cousins, running af-
er her the whole time! {

*You will have no trouble in that respect,
haid the matron with asigh, ‘I doant think
IMinnic bas a soul belonging to her in the
wide world. Iler mother died in wreat pov-
rty about three yeurs agoin New York, and
IMinnic knows nothing whatever about her-
self, poor ohild.’

*That’s just as it should be] said Mes.
Parkor, with n self satisfied air. *Poor peo-
ple have no business to have any relations.
Well, I guess I'll take her)

“You will be kind to the poor little orphan,
ma’am,’ said the watrpn, wistfully.

+Of course I shall,” said Mrs. Parker, foss-
jog the cherry colordd ribbone, ‘She will
have the best of bomes in my family.’

‘I should like to 'have her go tochurch at
Jeast.onco every Sunday, aud—~’

“To bg sure—to be sure,’ said Mrs. Park- |
er, rising, as if ghe did pot care’ to prolong | B

the convetsation. ‘She shall have every op-

portunity; I hope you den’t .take me for a
heathen. _ Is that child erying? T hope she

isn’t_cne of the whimpetiog kind!

The matron’s choek flushed-a littlo as'she
d one or two cheering words.to Min-

whispere
nic.

4

of the wide

{ And go Minoie Groves little patcel was
packed, and hér pink eolored sunbonnet tied
on, andghe méekly followed Mrs. Parker out

“gateway that had sheltered ner
orphanage so long. .
¢Minnief’

‘What are you doing this morning? Why
haven’t you cracked the nuts, and polished
the stove, and cleaned the ashes out gf the
parlor grate, when you know weé're going to
bave company fordioner.’ '

‘1 should be late at church, me’am—1I-
“have-only-jurt-got-rea
have stopped ringing:
is dope after I return.’
Mrs. Paiker's gray eyes sparkled baleful-

T se’e that the work

Iy.
d “Take off your things, Miss, and remain at
home. I've had quite enough of this run-
ning to church, and this shall be the last of
it’

Minnie’s cheek flushed and then grew

ale.

‘But Mrs. Parker, you promised—’

¢I don’t care what 1 promised. You are
indentured to me uetil you sare éighteen
years old, and 1 intend you shall earn your
own living. Not another word, but obey
me!

And Mrs. Parker stalked out of the damp,
mouldy kitchen, with the air of a tragedy
queen, while Minnie sat down among the
pots_and pans_and eried bitterly. During|
all her trials and tribulatione the sweet sun-
shine of the Sabbath doy had cast its light
through all the dreary ensuing week—it bad
been something to look forward o, to_think
of, to anticipate- Now its gentle influence
was withdrawn roughly and sbruptly, and
Minanie felt that she was indeed alome.
—Mimniewas-dusting the parlor okairs—the
next morning, as Miss Angeline Parker
sauntered ioto the parlor in a tumbling silk
wrapper.

" *Mamma,’ she drawled. languidly, ‘I left
my parasol down at Water’s on Saturdsy.—
can’t Minnie go after it?’

It's raining, said Mrs. Parker, looking
doubtfully out of the window, ‘but—’
—ftisn*t raining very hard; and;

“Minnie,’ said Mrs. Parker, authovwtively,
put on your hat and shall, and go to Water’s
lnce store at once for Miss Angeline’s—para—
) A

Mionie glanced out at the driving torrent
of rain with sinking heart.

If I might wait until after the shower;
wa’am,’ she pleaded in a low voice.

‘Obey me this instant, ejaculated Mrs.
Parker, with an imperative stamp of her
foat. - .

So minnie went.

terward, ‘I dido’t sleep two winkslast night
with Minnie’s coughing. 1 do wish you
would put a stop toit.” -

‘Minnie! exclaimed Mrs. Parker, taurning
avound to the pale young girl, who was pol-
ishing the windows, *what do you mean by
Gisturbing Miss Angeline?

‘Tndecd, ma’am, I could not help it,* falter-
ed poor Minnie, but my cough was very bad
indeed. I got so drenched with the rain the
other day that—?

‘Poo—nongense! ite all affectation, every
bit of it said Mrs. Parker, petulantly-—
The idea of putting on airs, and pretending
to he an invalid—but I'll not endure any
such trumpery. Dop’t let us have occasion
to compleia again.” |

All that weary night Minnie tossed to and
fro, trying to stifie her hectio cough in the
scant pillow, lest Miss Angelle’s ‘pampered
slumbers should be disturbed, and wonder-
ing if all the world was as joyless and
dreary aa the brief glimpse she had of
it. .
‘When she rose in tho morning, pale and
vaorested, with dark circles round her -eyes,
and e dizzy feeling in her brain, the snow
was piled high against the attic window
pancs, and the wind was shrieking in shrill
gusts down the street.

‘Miogie! Minoie! echoed Mrg, Parker’s
sharp, discordant voice up the stairway, ‘zet
your broom and the snow shovel and clear
the snow of the sidewalk. Those loafing
men charge a quarter for doeing it, and you
may ag well save the money for me. Come,
make haste!”

‘It's very cold ma’am,” pleaded pooy Min-
nie, ‘and my head aches terribly.’
" ¢Stuff”? exclaimed Mrs. Parker. ‘I won't
have any fine lady airs, the fresh airis sl
you want. Be quisk, now, and youdil finish
before it’s time to set breakfast table.

Half an hour _subsequently, Mrs. Parker
was started by a brisk peal of her front door
bell.

‘Well wat’s wapting now?’ she demanded,
puttiog her piok cap ribboss gingerly into
the snow. *Bless e, whats the matter?

A stalwart policeman stood there, his
hat aod shoulders thickley powdered with
snow, and drooping a fizure supported 1 bis
arms,

‘Matter? your girl’s fainted away, or
gomething. Itisa shame to send such o
white faced thing ont into a storm like this.’
And Mra, Parker took.poor Minnie in, se-
cretly gnashing her teeth at the idea ofa
bound girl having mortsl frality and ‘weak-
ness. [Iruly, it was a great presumption.

" ‘What a pity that Minnie should take it
into her ridiculous head to be sick at such a
time as this,’-groaned Mrs. Parker as she
took out her silver and cut glass for the dec-
oration of s gala dinnertable. ‘And that
rich Bast India chient of your father’s. com-
iog to dizner, tno,’ . )

‘Isn’t Minnic any better to duy?” asked
Anxgeline ‘yawning.

. ‘:V o, 1 suppose not; any way she woun’t get

p- . . o
- ‘Pshaw!’ 6ai Angeline, spitefully,- ‘she’s
as well as I am, if she only chose to say so.’
‘Yoar father was sayiog something about
getting a doctor if she didn’t got better.’
- ‘Fiddleatiok! said Miss Angell.

—and the=belly

-—+Ma’am,’ said Angeline, a day or two af-}-

‘A .doo- |

dress shall T wéar? It's a'great shame that
Minuie can’t curl my hair for.me,’

“Pat on your blue silk, Angelle, with_the
white lace trimming; it is so becoming to
your fair hair aod delicate complexion.—
Those old bachelors ave unaccountable crea-
tures, and there ic no saying but that he will
put the whole of his business into your
father’s hands if you succeed in making a
favorable impression’

Accordingly, Mrs. and Miss Parker were
attired in their best that afternoon, as the

“

' Wait!

Wait a moment, young msan, before you
-throw that money-down on the~bar and de-
‘mand a glass of brandy and water. Ask
yourself if twenty-five cents can not be bet-
ter invested in something else, Put it back
in your pocket; and give it to the little erip-
ple who sells matches on the cormer. Take
our word for it you will not be sorry!

Wait madam—think twice before you de-
cide on that hundred dollar shawll A hun-

— M. Parker talland thio with green specta-
cler and a caiaverous countevance, and Mr.
Elliott a portly, brown faced man, with fiery
black eyes and a mobile mouth, but partially
councealed by heavy gray moustache.

‘Delighted to see you I am sure, Mr. El
liott,’ said Mrs. Parker, sweetly, while Miss
Angeline courtesied nearly to the floor.—
‘Pray take the easy chair.”’ .

,Yes, yes, I-—1 dare say,’ sputtered the
East Indian, beginning a nervous” trot up
and down the room; ‘but I don’t want to sit
down. Parker don’t keep me in suspense
any longer.” .

Mis Parker looked at her husband in sur-
prise. Mr. Parker was polishing his spec-
tacles.

‘My dear, here’s a very singular state of
things—very indeed. Mr. Elliott has been
_making inquiries, since_his-return, -after an-
only sister he had eomehow managed to locse
sight of—married against his wishes, I be-
liecve~—and he learns thatshe died in this
city about five years ago, in very indigent
circumstances—’ -

‘How very sadl” sighed Mrs. Parker, ‘a

-door-opeted-and the two gentlemencame in

‘dollar is a great deal, when people once con-
sider the amount of good it will accomplish,
in earoful hands. Your husband’s business
iz uncertain; there is 2 finaneial  crisis_close
at hand. Who knows what that hundred
dollars may be to you yet?

Wait, husband, before you wonder audibly
why your wife don’t get along with family
cares and household responsibilities, “as your
mother did.” She is doing her best—and no
woman can endare that best to be slighted.
Remember the nighta she sat ug with the
little babe that died; remember the love an
ears she bestowed on you when you had th
long fit of illness! Do you thiok shey
of cast-iron? Wait—wait in silence and for-
bearance, and the light will come back to
her eyes, the old light of the old days!

Wait wife, before youspeak reproachfully
to your busbaud when he comes home_late,
and weary, and“out of sorts.” He has wor.
ked for you all day long; he has wrostled,
hand to haud, with Care, and Selfishness,
and Greed, and all the'demons that follow in
the train of money making,  Let home be
another atmospliere entirely, let him feel
that there is one place in the world where he

daughbter who was sent to the Medbrook
"Orphen Asylum.”

Mrs. Parker opened her gray cyes extreme.
ly wide. ’

‘And who was named Minnie—or Mary
—@Grove.” )

‘Minnie Grove!” ejaculated Mrs. Parker in
a sort of scream, | , ‘

*Our Minniel” echoed Miss Angelle.

‘And now,’ interrupted the choleric stran-

-1 dtop, of scora!

can-find-peace,-and-quiet-and—perfect—lovel
Wait, bright young girls, before you arch
your pretty eyebrows, and whisper ‘old maid’
as the quiet figure steals by, with ejlver in
ite hair and erow’s feet round the eyes., It
is hard enough to lose life’s gladness, elas-
ticity~it is hard enough to see youth drift-
ing away without adding to the bitter cup one
You who donnt know what
shechas endured, you-never-can—know—until

T-om afraid | ger, bringing his foot down emphatically; on

the velvet tulips and lilies of the hearth rug,

‘T want my niece Minni¢— W here iashe?” ™ |
Mrs. Parker atood rooted to the floor in

| discomfiture-and-amazement, while Angeline

‘sank back on the sofs, not forgetting to be as
picturesque a8 possible in the midst of her
dismay and chagrin.

‘I say where is she?” roared the- Kast Io-
dian, ‘1 want my neice,’ .

She—she isn’t feeling very well to-day,
faltered Mre, Parker, ‘and sheisup in her
own room. I advised her to rest awhile.’
- ‘Then take me to her.’ ’
*Yes—but I’m not exactly sure—that is,
I think she ought to be kept perfectly? qui-
et,” stammered Mrs. Parger, thinking of poor
Minnie's carpetless floor and rickety cot bed,
with a thrill of apprebension.

‘Perfectly fiddlestick! Ttell youI will see
my niece! Parker show me the way to her
room, or I'll find it myself.? .

Mrs. Parker looked apppealingly to her
busband, but that gentleman's eharp legal
eye saw no outlet of escape.

- ¢My dear, show Mr. Eiliott up,” he said
meekly, and Mrs, Parker had no choice but.
to obey. .
It was o dismal little attic room, with a
sloping roof and one dormer window, half
hidden with high piled suow, And upon a
narrow cos bed, entirely alone, lay the only
relative that Walter Illiott, the wealthy
Enst Indian, could claim in all the wide
world. 4
She did notturn her head ss they eater-
ed. Mrs. Parker approached the bedside
with ap insinuating voice.
‘Minnie. dear—are you asleep?’
Asleep—yes she was asleep, but it was
that deep, dreamless sleep that knows no wa-
king to morta! trials and sorrows!” =~ -
*Good heavens!” shricked Mrs. Parker, re-
coiling, ‘she is dead?’

‘Dead! screamed Miss Angelibe.

‘Dead!” sternly repeated Walter FElliot,
growing very pule. ‘Dead! and io thisholelf
St can’t be possible!’ exclaimed Mrs Parker.
It must be a mistake!’

But there was no possibility of mistaking
the seal of the great Destroyer upon that
white forehead, and around the marble lips.

Walter Elliott’s wealth had come too latal

Solitary and nofriended, Minnie Grove had
passed into the land where Gud’s children
ghall never more say ‘I'malona’

She was buried under the most- gorgoous
mausoleum that gold could purchase, with a
chisled marble dngel beading over her dust,
as i{ it mattered how or where she was laid
to rest. And Walter Eiliott went back to
the tropics without placing his busibess in-
to Mr. Parker’s hands.
‘You have mardered my niece!” he eaid
en the various reports of Minnje's
d life reached his ears—reporta that
woulld vot be subpressed in spite of Mrs.
's endeavors to still the tongue of pop-’
ular ggssip,
3 ended the brief,sad life of Minnie,
the orphan.” Wonld to Heaven there were
not too many such lives in our midstt ‘

During the summer -of 1864, while the
hospitslsin Richmond were crowded with
wounded, the ladies of the city visited them
daily, carrying with thew delicacies of every
deseription, sud vied with each other to com-
fort and cheer up the wounded. Qu one oc-
casion a bright eyed damse), of about seven-’
tcon summers was distributing flowers and
saying tendor words of amcouragement to
those around her, when she observed a young
officer who was sufferipg from his wounds ex-
claim, ‘O, my Liordl” Approaching fimidly,
io order to rebuke his profanity, she anid,
1 _thisk_I beard you call on the name of the

Lord. ..Iam oue of his dsughters, [

re
Lcan ask him for you?. Glancxéi
bob her lovely faco and perfect for
1Y es Rleme ask bim to mwalke me

- - e e

tor,iadecd! it’s only thatshe likes lying in

jbed better thun- working. Mamma, what

experience teaches you, so wait; before you

dred.dollate is a_great—_deal-of—money;—one-

'The Cruelty of Wirz.
- The efforts of Louis Schade, Wirz's coue-
sel, to whitewash the memory of the Ander-
sonville jailor, has brought out some strong
testimony from an eye- witness of his cruelties
L. J. Perry, of the Waupacea (Wis.) Crite-
rion, who cerved as a non-commissioned offi-
cer in the Second Wisconsin, in the Army of
the Potomao, was taken prisoner and confin-
ed at Andersonville, writes in-his paper as
follows; [
=—-In the war we had the misforfuno to Le
captured by the rebels, and served as a pris-
oner twenty months, during the greater part
of which time we were in the hands of the
-demon-whom they (the~ Rebel papers), led
by Schade, are makiog a martyr of.- Daring
that horrible blank in our life we saw this
man knock down and stamp upon s¥k Uuion
prisoners, who were too weak to get out of
his way; we saw and heard him order a reb-
¢l guard to fire at a group of Union prizoners
which order was obeyed, by which means a
Union eoldier was maimed for life by the loss
of a leg; we saw him ouce manacle twa men
together and then whip one of them with a
riding whip. until the man could not stand;
we saw four men shot dead, coolly and delib.
erately, by rebel guards under his orders,
wlio were murdered without cause; we saw
during the twenty months, not less than fif-
|-ty dead-bodies-of-brother-Union™ soldicrs 5o
wmurdered; wo have heard Wirz, at Rich-
moud, order ang even urge his guards to kill
every prisoner thcy could,plausibly;we heard
him say more than a hundred times that e-]
very d—d Yauokee prisouer in the South
ought to be hong; we know that his watch-
words were kill, slay, destroy, and_lagt, but-
“not least, while those thirty thousand wretch-
ed-beings were literally starving at Ander

gust, 1864, his expressions of demoniac de
light were often beard. We heard him say at
that time, if the North could be whipped by
starving pribeners, he could put a quietus
to thirty thousand in short meter. .

All this, and numberle ‘ cfg, whioh|
convinced us all that he was a eruel, relent-
less, blood-thirsty tman, and that human suf.

sonville during the monthsof July and Au-{

, The Winter of the Heart.

A beautifal writer coursels wisely when he
eays: ‘Live so that good angels.may protect
you from this terrible”evil—the winfer of the
heart. Lot o chilling influence reeze up the
fountains of sympathy snd happiness in its
depths; no cold burden settle over whithered
hopes; like tho snow on faded flowers; no
rude blast of discontent moan and shrick
through its desolated chambers. ¥ our life-

{-path-may-lead-throughitiials, which foratime
scemed utterly to impcde your progress, and
shut out the very light of heaven from your
avxious gaze. [I’enury may take the place of
 eage and |
be ehanged for an humble one, the soft couch
for a straw pallet; the rich viands for the
coarse food of tho povr, Summér frionds may
iorsakg you,and thecold unpitying world pass
you with scarcely a look or word of compne-
sion. You may be forced to toil wearily
steadily on to carn a livolihood; you may en-
counter fraud and the base avarice that would
extort the last farthing, till you well-nigh
turn in disgust from: your fellow beings, Death
may sever the dear ties that bind you to earth,
and leave you in tearlul darkness, That ne-
ble, manly boy, the sole hope of your declin-
Ing years, may be taken from you while your
spirit clings to bhim with a wild {coacity,

wholly subdue. ~ Amid all these sorrows do

‘ever 50 deéeply afflicted 2 you are, and eban-
don every anticipation of ‘better days’ in the
uoknown future. Do po!lose your faith in
buman’ excellence, because oconfidence has
sometimes been betrayed, nor believe that

plenty; yourluxurieus—room—mmry ——

which even the shadow of the—tomb—cannot——

not come to the conclusion that pobody was =

-friendship-wasonly @ delusion, and love a
bright phantom which glides awdy from our
grasp. Do not think that you are fated to be
misgerable, because you are disappointed in
your expectations, dnd bafiled iu your pur-
suits. Do not declare that God Lias forsaken
you when your way is hedged sbout with
‘thorns, or repine sinfully when he ealls your
dear ones to tho land beyond the- prave,~
Keep-aholy trostin lieaven ¢ rongh every

upwards in hours of temptation and suffering

soeer atthe Old Maid.

Wait, sir, before you add a billiard room
to your house, and buy the fast horse that
Black and White-aod all-the rest of ‘the {el-
lows’ covet. Wait, and think whether your
outstanding bills are all paid and your liabil-
ities fully met, and all the chaneces and chan-
ges of life duly provided for.. Wait, snd ask
yourself how you would like ten years. from
now, to see your fair wifo struggling with
povetty,your children shabby and want strick.
en, and youtself & wiserable hanger on round
corner groceries and one horse gambling ea-
loons. You think that is impossible: do you
remember what Hazle said to the secr of old:
‘Is thy servant a dog that ho should do this
thing?’ =

Wait, merchant, before you tell the pale-
faced boy from the country ‘that you can do
nothing tor him.” You can do something for
him; you can givs him a word of ensourage-
ment, a word of advice. There was a time
once, when you were young, and poor, and
fricndless! IHave you forgotten it already?

Wait, blue eyed lassie, wait awhile before
you gay ‘yes to the dashing young fellow who
giys he can’t live without you.! Wait un-
til you have ascertained ‘for sure and for
certain’ as the children say, that the eigar,
and the -wine bottle, and the card table are
not to be yourrivals in his breast, a little de-
lay won’t hurt him, whatever he may say
—just see if it willl -

And wait my friend in the brown mous-
tache; don’t commit yourself to Laura Ma-
tilda, usti] you ate you are sure that she will
be kind to your old mother, and gentle with
your little sisters, and a trae, Joving wifa to
you instead of a mere puppet who lives on
the breath of fashion and exzcitcment and re-
gards thesunny side of Broadway as second
only to Elysium! As a gencral thing, peo-
ple are in a great hurry in this world; we
say, wail, wartrl— Phrenological Juurnal,

e e R O RO e e

Dearn Senrgnce IN Evenanp.—The

vot show itself in British jurisprudence —
The sentence pronounced on Burke apnd Do
ran, the condemned Fenians,1s thus report
edi .

tThe Chiel Justice, addressing the prison-
ers, said: Thomas F. Burke and Patrick Do-
rap, aftet a protracted and carefuf investiga-
tion into your respective cases by a jury
whose patience was unwearied, you have been
found guilty, and you are now called an to
receive the last seatence of the law for the
bighest crime known to thelaw, that of high
treason agaiost the queen. Nothing. indeed
remairs for me but to perform the sad and
painful duty imposed . upon me by law, and
that duty is to prouounce the sentence which
I cannot change or alter.  (His Jordship here
put on the black cap.) That sentence is that
you and each of you shall be taken from the
place where you now stand to the place from
whence yon came, and that on Wednesday,
the 291h day of this month of May, you be
drawn on a hordle from tbat place to the
piace of execution, and that there you and

+¢ach of you shall be harnged by the neck until

yeu are dead, and that afterwards the head

of cach of you shall be severedfrom the bo-

dy, nud the body of each of you divided into

four quarters, rhall be disposcd of as her ma-

jesty and her Executive shall think fit, and

miy the Lord God Almighty have mercy onJ
yaur souls. (His lordship here eppeared

deeply affected, and many persons ic the

court shed tears.”)

e e

*The sound of your hammer,' says Fronk-
lin, ‘at five in the morniog, or at nine at
at night; heard by 2 creditor, makes him
casy six ‘mouths longer, but if be sees you
at a billiard table, or bears your voice at. a
tavern, when you should be at work, he sends

for his moooy the next day.

The coast of Bussian America to us, tak-

R e e . -
Julin Bright is ecmiog to America.

a the whole terricoey, is aboat threc centa
nenre ' :

\

progzress from barbarism to civilization dees |

ferings and privafion .was what he lived up-
on.

Republicanism.

In the carly days of christianity the diaci-
ples of our meek and lowly Saviour—twelve
in number—gathered togetlicr in an upper
chamber at Jerusalem to epgage in seoret
prayer and worship, for, in’ those days, to
ackuowledge ones-self a christian was shure
to draw down upon them the indignation of
the worshippers of idols.  Years have passed
since then, and the example of those disei ]
ples have been followed up, and the iufiuence
bas led to the christianizing and ecivilizing
the world. la every land bepeath the sun
the benign influence of christianity ia felt
and thousands, yea millions, are brought bo-
neathits potent power. ’

So has it been with Republicanism in this
country. A few men at the North, consid-
ered as fanatics, and afraid to pass beyond
the limits of their State, knowing their lives:
were in jeopardy, at first commienced the agi-
tation of mortial rights and privilges; but now
their influence is folt throughout the length
and bredth ot this vast country. It has o-
verleaped_all barriers made by sin and slavery,
and to-day it stands as the acknowlenged
fundamental principles- that underlio this
government. It has been assailed at every
point, aed sometimes its success seemed doubt
ful, but ita sublime truths soon dispelled the
thick gloom and caused it ‘to shine all the
brighter for its being enveloped in murky
darkness. Gradually has it sped on its
course, converting everything within its
reach beucath its benign influences, Its ed-
dying circles were weak and fecble at first,
but each suceeeding wave only served to in-
crease its power, until it stands 2s the cham-
pion of those inseperable fcli-destroyers, cop-
perheadism, and treason.

Too Good to Keep.- ,

We were much amused a few cvenings
gince, by hearing Mr. , a life long
Demacrat, and for years a_slave to—drink,
_but {or-twenty moniths past a radical temper-
ance man, tell the following jincident -which
happeadd a few days agn:

He wag sitting in his office conversing
with several of 1is friends when the door o-
pened and Mr. , 8 rigid old Demoecrat,
came in. © The -usual compliments passed,
when the latter gave Mr- , o slight
nudge and winked him out to the back door,
when cautiously peering around to see that
©O one was observing them, he drew from
the deep recesses of his pocket, a pint flask,
which bore the appearance of having beeo
“several times visited, and asked him to drink.

+No,” replied H,, ‘I do nat drink.”

‘You are a——Iiar,’ said Mr. ——

‘I pledge you my-word,’ returncd H., ‘that
1 have not dranx a drop for over twenty
monthé,

“Is that so?’

" ¢Itis, and now am a member of the Good
Templar Lodge in this place.

For a moment a Jook of blank astonish-
meat came over the countenance of the old
Democrat, which gave way to one of anguish
as he said: .~

*Is it possible that
ocratie party?”

Mr. M. is still a strong Demoerat buf,
thinks the above ta good to keep.

you have left tho Dem-

old maid is like a sucked orrange, end thep
hae the assurance to answer by saying, ‘Be-
ngsuse neithor of them is worth squduszing.®

A lady who was married on Friday, when
askoed why she consummated suoh. important
business on such an unlucky dsy, responded
-that she bad been married on every- other
day in the week, and had always mde -guch
& poor fist of it, that she concluded to test
hangman's duy, hoping the - hultor wouldn't
slip this time, =~ T e

/X Sorrespondent wants to know "why, an-

When your locks are white, your eyes are
dim, and your limbs weary; when your steps *
falter on the vorge of deatl’s gloomy vale,
still retain the freshnoss and buoyaney “of
spirit which will shield you from tho winter
-of ¢he beart.? - T

MBS om e e
Uncle Sam’s Possessions.

—The London Telegraph —a papor deveted
to the xebels in our late war—in its issug
of Dee. 15th has'*‘zood words” for the Yan.
kees, It speaks of tho Tories of Ingland

eing “miscrable because America is big,””
and says: *The renl reason why they hate
her is because her Governmont is so free,
and the success of its wonderful” And
speaking of the ‘patriotic imagery’ and hyp-
erbolics’ used by the American Telegraph
says: .
‘And if bigness justifies biy words, we
should like to know who is fo blame these
inventive apnd flowery patriots? {{us apy
other nation forty millions square acres of
fat corn ground for a back-yard, which will
grow six quarters to the aocre, as long as you
like to plow the old crop in! 1las any other
nation mwountains of solid iren t-0o make
plows of like Pilot Knob, in Missouri, or seas
of oil under the ground and shores of solid
copper along the lakes! Does aby other na-
tion double its population every twenty
yeurs and suck in the emigration of Furope
without counting it; or carry cargoes®2,000°
miles along one river; or venture on the im-
pudenee of a Monroe doétrine; or fight a war
with a million goldiers, and have them all
home again, like boys after school within a
year? Arnd what other people colledt a rév-
enuc of £118,000,000 sterling and with £20,
000,000 in gold at a time in its Iixechequer
Isughs at 8 debt of £500,000,000, and enga-
ges to wipe it out in fen years?’ -

_Tug STrIPED Buc.—lvery garderer knows
hat this 18 a most destructive insecé among-
felon, cucdmber and other_young—vides,
sometimes_damaging the crop seriously.—
~Mapy remcedics have been suggested, so.ne of
them no doubt good in their way but troub-
lesome. Now we have tried for several
years avother which has proved with us a
complete sucogess. Instead of aiming to
drive away the inscet by soot, ashes, &e., we
pet it, or rather faraish it with food better
than the young melon and cucumber plante.
We sow around each billat the time of each
planting a few radish seed; and coming up
about the zams time, the tops supply pas.
ture for the bug which it mueh prefers to
the vines. Lettnce will also answer, but the
radish is rathet liked the best. While our
vines are untouched by making thia litile
provision for'it, the young radish tops are
completely perfyrated. We can resommond
the remedy with oonfidence.— Germantown
Telegraph.

Spain although three centurics ago one of
the leadingz powers in Muropo, is vow the
moet buckward inall that concerns progress-
ive onterprise and education. In this respeot
even Turkey is in advance of her; for the
Turkish ehildien—so the missionaries gay,—
can road and write. But in Spain, out of
a population of sevebtecn millions, ouly three
million, oun read and write, Yeb the priest,
bood number no less than 125,000. 1f the
enormas sums that are cxpended in the sup-
port of alergy were devoted to the education
of the musses, that country would -be raised-.
frow its degradation, and teke ita place in
tho ranks with Protestant natiovs. The
wealth of the pricsthood is very great and
displays itselfin costly churches and coo-
vents, while anything like a commoun school
system is discouraged. A free press ‘doen ~
$ot exise, rud aceduiits have recontly roached °
us 'of the imprisonment of three editors for :
the expression of Jib,emlnpig_ginugi. -

ATay-has bees seliuy at.cighty, dollarg 8.
‘ton at Angusta, Ga., aud bardiy~any to b

had at that price. -

trial; bear adversity with foriitude, snd Yook — ——

b



