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TUE THREE CALLERS.

By CoannLes Swayxe. .

Morn calleth fondly to a fair boy strayimg,

'Mid golden meadows, rich with cloyer devrs-
Ehe calls—but he still thinks of nadght but play-

ing, ’

And so she smiles and waves him-an adicu?
Whilst he, still merry with his lowery store,
Deems not that Mo, sweet Morn, returns no

more.

oon cometh—bu Y 7
Hoeds not the time. He sees but one sweet form,

One young, fair face, from bower of jessamine glow- |
A ! -

“ing. :
And all his loving heart with bliss is warm;
B0 Noon, unnoticed. secks the western shore,

i reeking earth—the only idolized brother of a

they ecoop a grave; and there without a
shroud, they lay him down in that damp,

fond sister. And he sleeps to-day in that
distant country, with no stone to mark the
spot. There he lies—my father’s son! my
own twin brother! a vietim te this deadly
poison. Tather,’ she exclaimed, while the
tears rained down her checks, *“father shall
I drink it now 2’

*No, no, my child—no ¥

She lifted the goblet, and letting it fall, it
dashed into a thousand pieces. Then turn-
ing to the company, she said :

“Let no friend heneeforth tempt me tp per-
il my sou! for wine. No firmer are the ev-
exlasting hills than my resolve, God h¢lping
me, never to touch or taste the poison. nd
he to whom I have given my hand—who
watched over my brother’s dging form in
that solemn hour, and buried the poor wan-

.4 "Injun” or Nigger.
A correspondent of the Pensacola Obser-
ver, tells & story which we have heard before,
but-which will bear repetition. —He says :
Many years ago there lived a young man
who took it into Lis head that like, John Ran-
dolph, he was of Indian descert, though un-
like John, be did not know exactly the tribe
to waich his fore-fathers belonged. The i-
"dea was a perfeet monomania with him, not-
withstanding the efforts made by his friends
tg convince him of the folly of his preten
siong, to say nothing of the absurdity of
them, even if they could be established,—
The favorite notion, however, could nos be
eradicated from his mind, and he promised
his friends that he would one day convince
them that he was right. .
aving heard that a deputation of Indians
were at Washington, vn 2 visit to their Great
Father, the President, he promptly repaired
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Look not thou upon the wine when it is re.d,
when it giveth jts color in the cups, it moveth it-
self aright. at tho last it bitetlflike a serpcnt and
stingeth like.an adder.—Prov. 23 : 31, 32,
They folded his pale hands
Over his breast, '
And in the lone villey
They laid him to rest:
“The.enow like a shroud lay
And tl;e w}ncr wind moaning
* S/njd;“Ho is no mores”
— -,
Only one mourner there

Lingered, and low
Bowed her young head in
. . "Unutterable woc;
No sweet bow of promise
Beamed through the cloud

derer there by the river, in thatiand of gold,
will,.I trust, sustain me in that resolve 7
1iis glistniog eye—his sad, sweet smile
wos her answer.
Those who werc present at that wedding
can never forget the impression so solemnly
made. Many from that hour renounced for-

to that eity and arranved with tho centloma

[ataiiacy s

having them in charge. His friends in the
city were surprised to receive' an invitation
to accompany him ou a visit to the red wen,
before whom he proposed to verify preten.
sions. The party met, as requested, and
found the Indians sitting on the floor smok«

That wropped the inebrinte’s
“Fomlr like a shroud.

That one—honored one,
So noble and brave—

In vain she had striven
From ruin to save.

_ 3 EX
2% an_rgctls TN oo returrs o mores

Night tappeth gently ot a casement gleaming,
With the thin firelight flickering faint and lovs,

By which a gray-hajred man is sadly dreaming

"Oer plessures gone, as all life’s pleasures go,
Night eails him to her—and he he leaves his door

—— & e rt=and-darks=and=he-returns-no=nor3————- ;"mi:p‘rg ) fessed to be tired.  Havin L taken_re-
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OLD FOLKS-

1 T al-batwel
TYLLT LOU JSULTA  JUWI.

A Cunning sleeper.

- The following very adroit trick wasrecent

Iy played in onc of the public ¥nns in Bog
land: ,

A gentleman, genteely dressed. walked in

P
i

M

freshments, he said he would like a nap for an
hour. To sleep be went and in a very busi-
ness-like way, in a chair, and a long nap he
appeared to enjoy. Before it espired, the |

ATTdon 't be Forrew fal darling,

usual smoke-pipe company began to drop in,
and among the rest two strangers made their

= ‘Knﬂﬁbﬁmmm .
Taking the year togethier. my dear,
"Phere isn‘t more night than day, )
"Iig rainy weather, my darllng,
T'ime’s waves. they heavily ran;
But taking tho yeor together, my dear,
There isn’t more clouds than sun. .

——— e ——— ——— —

appearance. One of the compady remarked
that it was uapleasant to have-a man sleep-
ing ic a public room with valuable property
about him, such as the sleeper, who had a
fine looking gold guard chain displayed on

_his_waistcoat, and apparently connected with_

mark one of strangers replied:

~old—chicf slowly

Togtiieirpipes, and wavifesting but little ap-
preciation of the honor of-their visit.
ITeving arranged his friends at a2’ respect-
ful distance from the aged chief, who atill
regarded the visitors with solid indifference,
the young man stepped boldly from the cen-
tre,and presuming that it would require
=umo-show—of —energ
from his apparent opathy, he placed his
hands oa hig breast and said with great ear-
nestoess, “me Indian—Ilong time ago.

and-turned-his-eagle-eye on-the speaker. [lis
friend says the chief evidently ucderstoed or
appearcd to understand, the meaning of the
speech, and they gazed intently on the sol-
ems proceedings. The young man bore the
searching glance of the Indian without emo-

gy to arouse tie chief"

Without-meving-a-nrusclo-of-his—ace;the
rose from &itting posture;

In vain for the serpent
Her pathway had erossed —
The wine cup had conqured—
The loved was losz.
oo

. The Country Church.

| Weclip the following bit of seniiment’

from the Lockport Daily Union. It brings

olden memories back: : K
" We have been to the country church that

[ was_old wien_we were young., Lt isneithier

costly nor grand, but rude and homely, with
‘moss growing about theeaves; where a—pair-
of awallows built their test in the summer
that is dead. Thare are no Jofty marble pi-
lars near the porel, or tessellated doors, nor
-hasit-skitfalarchitocture;butthere it stands,
2 plain_old building, u hallowed relie of

1 to the labor bestowed upou it.

Eight redsons
‘ chard.

1. The cheapest and plensantest way of
entertaining one’s friends. We ure all crea-
tures of society, and it is a very important

"object to make the sueial board attractive. to
gll who honor us with their friendship. A
dish ot well grown apples is always whole-
some and aceeptable,

2. An orchard is cn ornament to the farm
beautiful in its spring blossoms, its summer
drapery of green, and its autumn burden of

for planting an Ox-|

om 5
S S ———_——

Almost and Altogether.
Once as two ladies were coaversing io their
qmet parlor, an aged clergyman entered.—
The convergation Immediately took a relig-
ious turn,“4nd the peace and Christian hope
were spoken ‘of. Suddenly the clergyman
turned to one of his triends and suid rather
abruptly: :

‘Mudam, is your husbacd a Christian ?
The lady’s face flushed painfully  Fer a
moment she hesitated, and then suid :
‘My hueband is ove of-the best-persons—T

ellow and ruddy fruit

.8. The euvltivation of fruit is a very pleas-
ant pccupation, and has an 1mportant infla-
ence upon the mind atd heart of the culti.
vator. It requires higher intellizence shan
the growing of the anoual crops.

4. It makes home attractive-—~children are
uoiversally found of {ruit, and the home
where the luxury is always enjoyed will be
| loved_more on thataceount, ‘

ever knew. [He is so amiable2nd benevolent
that I think few Cbristians san equal him.’ |
_*And yet, said the clergyman, ‘you wast
feel decply anxious for his sulvation.’

‘I don’t koow,’#did the lady; ‘I can not
bnt think that-all will be well with him.—
e i3 so good. Ile has such a respeet for 1e-
ligion. e is almost a Christian”

The clergyman bent upen her a leck of
tender conecrn and sympathy as bo said -

"

IRy

5. It will tend children against viee and
crime. 8o strong is the desire for frait, that
they may steal if it is not provided for thom
at home, ]

6. Itisa very sure investment. An ap-
ple tree, if well planted, is abont as hardy
-as-an o1k; avd sure-to-hear—fruit—according

But alnost saved is allogother Jost. Re-
member that!

The words smote her with a sudien con-
vietion of her husband’s danger, and from
that time forth her prayers for him were con-
stant and fervent.—.S. S. Times,

When houses
burn up, baoks fail, and railroad stocks de-
preciate, the orchard will yield dividends.

7. It is not only a sure investwent for our-
selves, but for our children. No real estate
in their inheritance is likely to be so perma-
-nently-valuabler—An-orchard—in—good—soil-
wiil bear for a hundred years, »

8 It isa perpetoal incitement to thanks.
giving to the bountiful Creator. It yields
Litg_burdeos.of precions frait y

Lall his family, [Tis grandfatherwas—a_gen

ployed i a shop iz New York was one day
surprised and delighted by-the entrance of
an old aepunintance. After ten minutes’'
jnlifization, the friend left, when Pat’s em-
ployer said to him :

—+So0;-Pat,-you knew that

erson iu the old
conntry, did you 7! P ’

‘Oeh, an sive did T; an’ it’s a lucky dny
F met him here. It's a five boy he is, wid

Jear atler yeir,
giving Targe Teturns [or the labor of the hus-
_bandman., and _calling him_to_behold the wis-_
dom ana gooduocss ol Providener

FAR.\mix's Liri.—Io a recent speech at
Urbana, Ohio, Hon. George II. Pendleton
pronounced the followirg culogy upon ‘Far

eral—his father was a general~—and he'd
_heen_a general hisself if” he had_not ecome
away.
‘But what was he after m your pockets?
I thought I saw him put his fisgers there
slylys ]
Clapping his hands to his pockets, Pat as-

"tion. Al felt that the awinl moment ba

_a_watch_in_one of his pockets.  To this re-|

come,

ather_daj t has ng gallery, where the
hired musicians let fall the liguid tones of

nrer Life: =
‘Freefiom from the noise, snd turmoil, and

We are old folks now, my darling,

—— — And tihe time of yeartiscoming my dear,

Our heads are growing gray;
And taking the year tog :ther my dear,’
You will always find the May.

We have had owr May, my aasling,
And our roses long ag>;

“Fer soft ly-drew frnu-the sleeping man’s-pock-

‘Pgoh!that's no zentleman, I'm sare; he's
ane ov them ere swell mob as he isalways a
takin’ of the people in. I dave say he hasno!
wateh at oll; bise Tl soon see)

Buiting the action to the word, the strang-

)

et _a picee of wood, reund, ard-about—thred

For the silent night anl snow. *

And Gol s Gol, n.7y darling,
Of night as weil as day;

Amd we feel and know that we can go
Wherever Ire leads the way,

Ave God of the nigh’, my darling—

____ Of the night of duath so grim:

size of a wateh,

| wateh for you,’ holding it up so that the com-
{ pany wight sce it, and ‘then returped it to
1 the owner’s pocket, .
i By anT by the sleeper awoke, and called
Iniskiy for o glass of branly and water.  He
assumed quite a patronizing air to the far-

Thegate that leads out of life, good wife,
Es the gate that Teads to im.

_ MISOMLI.ANY.

The Bridal Wine Cup.

‘Pledge with wine—pledge with wine?
cricd the young and thougbtless 1ar-
vy wood ; ‘pledge with wine,’ ran through
the bridel party,

The beautiful bride grew pale—the deci-
sive hour had come. She pressed her white
haunds together, and the leaves of the wreath
trembled on her brow—her breath came
uicker, and her heart beat wilder,

“*Yes, Marion, lay asidé your scruples for
once,’ said the Judge, in a low tone, going
towards his daughter.

Pouring a brimming cup, they held it with
tempting smiles toward Marion. '

She was vcry pale, though wore composed;
and her hand shook not as smiling back she
gracefully accepted the chrystal tempter and
Taised it to her lips. But searcoly had she
dope so when she gave forth an exclamation
of, ‘Oh ! how terrible I

‘What isit?’ cried one and all.

‘Wait,” she answered, ‘wait and T will tell|
you. Isee, sheadded, pointing at the spark.
ling ruby liquid—¢a sight that-beggars—all]
description ; and yet Jisten—I will paint it
for you if T can. 1t is a lovely spor; tall
mountaios crowned with verdure rise in aw-
ful sublimity around ; ariver runs through
and bright flowers grow to the water’s edge.
There is a thick, warm mist, that the sun
seeke vainly to plerce. Treecs wave to the
airy motion of the birde, but there a group

~of Indiaus gather; they flit to and fro, with
gomething like sorrow on their brows.  And
n the midst lies & manly form—bat bis cheek
how deathly, his eye wild with the fitful fe.
ver. QOae {riend stands besides him—nay,
kncels, for he is pillowing that poor head
upon his breast.

Genins in ruins—oh { the high, holy look-
ing brow! Look how he throws back the
damp curls! See him clash his hands |—
Mark how be clutches at the form of his com-
padion, imploring te. be saved! Ol! besr
him call pitegusly hisfathers namo—see him
twine his fingers together as be shrieks for
his only sister—the twin of his soul- weep-
ing.for him in bis distant laud.

See! his arms are lifted to hesven—he
prays lcudly for merey ! hot fever rishes
throuch his veing ; the friend beside him is
weeping ; awestricken, the dark men move
silently away, and leave the living o= °
dying together.’

" There Wa¢ & hash in
proke only by *'
irom RO

™

. —< maaly bosom.
At 13 eveuning pow.
up, and ite heems lay g
& moves .not;
ats; dim gre-the
his friend whisp
. “sister—deat

l.ue eyesare set in their sock-
It plerclag plances ; .in vain
ers the pame of fither and

h is there. Death!
"hand, no gentle yoice ¢ = and no soft
e v A
s head sinks baocllg.e (0 paes anllsoothe hir.

~der! He is deadq I
A groan ran thy,

31 was her diserine

31 was | Tiption b ow b

"80 luspired her manne;sanmeap uly herlook,
}Dca'd‘.' she Tepoa&‘

ugh the. - .
g tho.assemb 7, 50 viv-

%gain, ‘and

‘1gired fo ve informed the fime of day.

~uua the

- wae prigeely parlor
. uat seemed upsmozhiregi s?)ﬁ
She spoke again.
The moon is eomipy
eotly on his forehead,

Ouoe coavulsive shv”, -

{here

S,

down Accordingly, one ot the seriors_de-

‘Why, eaid the gentleman, ‘the fact is T
had a drop too much last night, and forgnt
to wind up my watch.’

‘Just so!’ ejuculated the senlor, ‘you. for-
got to wind it up?! You'd be puzzled to ‘do
that; T should say, wouldn't you now?’

*Well, sir, you seem to take more notice of
such a trifle than there is any call fur, but
the truth is, I have not a watchkey about me,
and mine is rather a peculiar watch.’

Here a burst of laughter cusued, and =z
number of jokes were passed about the pe.
cular style of the watch. At last one of the
company boldly told him that he had ne
watch at all about him, whercupon the amaz-
ed individual hastily eclapped hig hond to his
waisteoat pocket, having previously declar-
ed that, unless the watch- had bheen stolen
.sinee ho had been in the room, he had one.
Satisfiea, apparently, by the external applica-
tion to his pocket, be said:

qt’s all right, mg wateh is heae. I
thought you had been playieg a trick with
me)

'l bet you five pounds you have no
wateh,” bawled out one of his tormentors.—

| Another offered to bet him teo pounds; and |

_one of the strangera said hé hadn’t five, but
there were two sovereigns which he would
like to double by betting in the same way.

The awakened sleeper, lacking at them in
astonishment, askedif they were serious:

They all stuck toit that he had no watch,
and then be took out his purse and produced
five and tca pound votes to the amount of
the bets offered. | The stakes were posted,
and then the thoroughly awakened slecper
coolly pulled out the picee of wood, at swhich
a hoarse laugh arose again, The laughter
was soon ot the other side, touching the
gpring in the bit of wood, it fiew opcon and
disclosed 2 very havdsome gold watch very
sougly encased within it. ,

The gentleman gave a very plausible rez-
son for preferring so odd-looking a case fora
watch, with which his dupes might either
feel satisfied or not. He had:received their

¢[ thought sn,’ said he; ‘there’s a pretty !

.| mile of which was through lands inexhaus-

Moving Fafficiently closs to fhe speaker,
the ehiet raised his hand und carefully 1aking
B lock of thie young man’s hair between his
finger and thumb, zently rubbed it & mument.
All stood iu silent expeetation.

said “Nigger!”’

The altpgether unexpected denouncement
ended the ioterview, and the discomfited de-
seendant of the Tomahawks retired with his
friend, the latter roaring with laughter and
the former with the most sovercigh eontempt
for his degenerated relations. o

B

- ——
rrovs;wiro-sooa TiFed 8 dcsire €6 put him | 2% RICH VALLEY.—A correspondent of
the St. Louis Republican writes as follows|ig-dustrlreaslcs of those who where 50 dear

in regard to the Kaasus valles:

‘Leaving the State Line for the West, en-
tered at once the fertile valley of the Kaa-
sas river. For a distance of two hundred
and thirty miles we ran through the valley
of the Kansagand the Smoky IIill, every

tibly rich in deep soil, which under ordina.
ry calture, would yield the largest returns
to the hands of the husbavdman. Appar-
cntly these valley lgnds aro as rich as the
famous lands of the American bottom. Like
the latter, the Kansas Jauds of which I speak
are a level plain, flanked oo the north and
south by béantiful sloping hills, the entire
valley covered with luguriant verdure.’

It is through this valley, never once for-
sakiog it, that the Union Pacific railroad
runs for the distance I have named, encoun-
tering nowhere avy engineering difficulty,
and nowhere being subjected to the expense
of deep cuts or fitls. It secms as though na
ture had designed the valley for the en-
couragement of those undertaking to initiate
the gigantic cnterprise of spanning the con-
tinent with a railroad.’

WRITiNG MacINE =—Mr. Pratt-of—Ala-
bama, is the inventor of a type writing ma-
chine, lately exhibited to the London Socie-
ty of Arts, which is said to print a man’s
thonghts tivice as fast as he can write them
with the present process By a sort of pi-
ano arrangement letters are brought in con-
tact with carbonized paper. which is moved
by the same mafipulation. The machine
is compact and simpfe, end-can he made for
815 with a handsoms profit. 1t feasibility
is mavifest. Legal copying and the wri:
ting and delivery of sermons and lectures,
not to speak of letters and cditorials, will
undergo a revolution as remarkable’ as that-
cffected io books by the idvention ‘of print-
ing, and the weary procoss of learning pen-
mauship io schocls will be reduced , to the

_ Quickly withdrawing his hand_the chiaf |
uttered the slight peculiar Indian gram, and

sound.

~ Butstill we like theold ebureh—Tt-brings]
back to us the daisied slopes of childhood,
the joyous anticipation of the future, and
the golden gleams of gladness that bhover a-
-round-the youth —We-have-echoing-through-
menyory’s corvidor, the holy words falling
from the pale browed man whose guileless
teaching sank-deep into our heart. We have
listened since then to the sermons of the
great rhetorically rounded and brilliant met-
aphors, and poctic . imagery and flights of
faney; but their high-toned beauty has failed
to touch our hearts, ag did the simple elo-

dust, and smoke of the erowded city, [ree-
_dom_from_the daily struge i
iety for bread; freedom from cowpetition
with the crowds that throng every avenue
of commercial and mechanical industry; free-
dom from the close and daily contact with

side—the-thafet

like a whale with a dozen barpoons in his

well wid all bis family.  Tis grandfather was
hanged-—and his father ‘was hanged-—and
he*d beem hanged Lisse!f if he had pot ran
away ! -

certained trat-borth—wateh—and —purse—were—————
missing, .‘Murther ! he cried —gosticulating——

alpeca--Jtnew him—m——

vice and erime, which the fempletions and
opportunities afford; frecdom fro.n the small
erowlel tenemint houses, the tainted
atmosphere, the contagious discase, the un-
natural hoursg, the unaue excitement, the ex-
hausticg pleasures, the glittering splendor;
the abject sgualor, the artiffeial life of the
cily—and in their stead the pute air, the
"ubundant food, the deep sleep, the refresh-

=SS Sk

Curidstry.—A person of an observing
turn of mind, it be has roda throngh a coua
try town, has woticed how curious youngs-
sters alopg the reut will fill the windows
with their anxiens faces in order to get a
alimpse at all pascers by. | A Yankee ped-
lar drove up in front of a house one’day, ani
seeing all hands aad the cook star ling got ¢ff

H b 1 1.3 1 _1..
t-the-mittsterin-the-old-—church=

There, tov, is the graveyard- where sieep

ing dews, the cool breezas, the peacefun! odor,
home,the i

s

to us in life, and whose memories come to us
with the rise of the sun, and the pale hglt
of stare.  There rest the companions of our
schoolboy daye, and our yonthful sports.
Aud there, too, she lies who roamed haud in
hnod with us about the valley. who plucked
us the flowers beside tiie brook, who saw with
the appreciative eye the violets blooming op
the robe of May, and wept us happy tears at
the glory and gorgeousness of summer svn-
sets. Tor eleven years she hzs listened fo
the harp notes of angels. Still we Jove to
linger beside her grave near the old church,
and faney that the mild breath of the eve-
ning air is caused by thé soft rustling of ap
angel’s wings. Do not blame us for loving
the old church, for memories are ours, pure
and holy as the dreams of a dying saint,
when we sit in the shadow of its walls.—
Golden Rule, -

Home Thrusts.

If you want tew buy repentance at the
highest market price, invest in tite boots.

I should be ashamed ov myseif tew say a
hotsh word against that poble animal the

hoss; but 1 haves’t been-able-tew-se—-that—it]

is best tew let the breed ov mankind run
out jist for the sake of geltin a hoss that
can trot in 2, 16. .

I have noticed that those persons who
have the kecnest sense uy misery have also
the brightest vision ov joy, but thare iz sum
folks whom even molasses kandy won’t make
hippy, nor even musketers worry.

I dou’t thiok there iz enny more excuse
for keeping a Shanghigh rooster than thare
iz for keeping a horse that you hav tew back
upto a second story window tew put
orooper on.,

When I seo an old wiser in ”

"his wealth, [ consider b’
py 1s a fly who'he- ~
mollassis and?

~

requireraent of the act.of writing one’s own
signature and playing on the literary piane
above described, or rather on its impr

money to the extent of £40, and they had suacessors, - - | by & friend of ours who has tested its effects p to the opivion of tho world Thei  ig late ﬁev. R
boaght their knowledge of ‘the time of day.” | 1p 4 phn- ’T"e""’“‘ - .~oved upon himself, that the followmfgdrccxglpt will ”irec‘r:c:vn D oot g Tle | g e ate Tav. D
Soe s A e . virecenig at : tinate cases of dealness: araa’ I willing obegin B g of a lady
The Salt Lake Videite says: A wayfarer '®7 tn « anY ’ cure tl;{c,mosﬁ obsf ro. clarified honey, put | buwble, to retire togethes .n; 0 2 » obseure | young L.d:y;‘m
dropped into the Occidental IFbtel, i L sonlC D _;nc‘her taok occasion iti f3t§ af;ﬁ:r(é BF a’ loof of bread, first | posifion, and togethet :v_ork ‘u:ﬁ‘: ‘:m.:i i b_v,: | d]“} she die
s L svte of the little girl who | 1V1D e . s the | world, by industry o his calling, ) T hors *
place, on Tuesday, togeta * . el Lo ove g gt w kipg care to stop it tightly apd bake the » b ) Hing, aud the 131
| - ) " e peil with gond, by eiving | N ot thorongbly “ven, P 11| dispensing with prudence the y thar .
ing plauted himself e IS g Te : RoRy ¥ BIVIOR L Chole thoroughly 1u au oven, Pour a small | dISPeRs ¢ atand out and attract je . o |
tables, he - _pare meal, hav- |y o -~t*ment to a boy who had ill-treated | Woo'€ © reated into your | earng. Bt they must 81anC | L vt
W PPN chai’;‘ at one of the he. ~ The story ‘was appreciated, foriv afew ql-“umy:l()f tltle ll(;ggnthfl:sx; the uctioz of | the attention of others Ly their fine house . b s onee 3pc.:a
.as confronted by the waiter with: mf,"l:;tet!; one boy struck znother and being iﬁfs":?érl};r[o&le: by the use-of raw cotton. | and fine clothes. ey 2oen y i - "
! Z e B OB PP o m e y ’

. ant’ll you bave? The huogrysone fae s 16 Teason said he was ‘trying te gera, e € is simple, cheap, snd at all} o .',k ot,alr- The venerablo man replied
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JURE FOR DEAFNESS.—W

tho-ample-} ;
cleanliness, the-contentment of the country,
and the quiet exaltdtion of spirit which
springs from the contemplation of the beau-
ites of pature, and the process of its active
beneficence—the absenee of the shrewd, cun-

.at
. wne midat ov

.an jist aboutas hap-
. fell ints a guart bole of

@ are informed |

ning, and the acute seose which the cumpe-
tivion of trade engenders, and the presence
of that large hearty greatoess with which
our mothgr Iarth rewards those who call on
her muafcence fur the returns of their la-

bor.
e e tomee e -

© A CenrrE Spor.—IIenry Ward Beecher,
in a sermon delivered in Plymouth Chureh
recently, produced the following picture :
Men seem ashamed of labor, and often you

will find who have made themselves respect-
ed by labor, have builta fortune, who turn
to their sons and say: ‘You shall never do
as [ did ; you snall lead a different life; you
shall be spared all this’ Oh, these rich
men’s sons. They aim to lead a life of emas-
culated idleness. Like the polyp that fluats
useless and nasty upon the sea; all jelly, all
flabby, no muscle, no bone —it shuts and
opens, and opens and shuts, and sucksin ana
squirts out again, of no earthly acconnt, in.
fluonce or use. - Nuch are these poor fools.
Their parents toiled and grew strong, and

-apon the rain drops that - o™t —or b

from his cart, and the following dialogus

1k plae nan of the house:

_ _Johnathan —-{Ias there been a fuzsera)
here lately? ’
Man of the [Touse—'Na; why.’
Johnachan—'1 saw there was one pane of
glass that dide’t have a heed in it.’
Mun of the House—~‘Yau legve
quick, or theve wif{ ha'a funeral!

R

_blasted

L.oG1c.—Azs a specimap of the wlility of
logio, we givo the following:

A gharp student was called up by the
worthy professor of a celebrated eullege and
asked the qmeation.

‘Cin a2 man sce without eyes?

*Yey, sir, was the prowpt answer.

‘How,sir,” oried the amszel professor,
‘can a man see without eyc.? Pray, sir, how
do you make that out?’

‘I1e can see with ono, sir,"replied the rea-
dy witted youth; and the whole elass shout-
ed with delight at his triumph over wota-
physics.

-4wEor . - -

Live rog Orners—God bas written un-
on the flower that sweetens thezjp, nn
breeze that racks the flower unn .

ot

on the
ite stem,

river, upon the dew” ]
‘Hl}lu,(:‘%tpqpricr af - «rop that refreshas tho
the deser* S . _ mags that rears its head in

built np their forms of iron and boue; bat
denying this to their sons,*they turn them |
upon the world boneless, muscleless, sim»’
gristle, and soft at that)
MARRYING FOR SHOW.-
often asked of yonr~
marry, we sor
not able
th~

-

&

P

10 tho q?esiinn

e times hear the reply, ‘1 am

. «0 support a wife.” In one cnsc'
_wee, perhaps this may be so, but asa_gen
{ eral thing, the true reply would be,
not able tosapport the ’sty
my wife ought to live.”
set a fulsc vjc\vlol mar!r('i j0—l0
) in the world, instes
z\lvr;{)ﬁar:ml::ving ‘woman for her own sake
There are very few men™o

anpot maintain & VW t
::?{?i:g to live ccopomically and without

.g men why they do not

in

‘L am
le in which I thiok
In this again we
age—Jooking to an
d of a ‘union

f industrious habits
ife, it they weve.
re-

swiv ., upon the ocdan that rocks every
_umer in its chaunel, upon.avery pencilled
sholl that sleepe in ‘the caverns of the deep,
an well as upon the mighty sua which warms
and cheers the miltions of ereatures thntrhve
in its fizht—upon ail he hag written, *Nane-
of us liveth to himself”

armAm. —e

Ax Ansurp [pza.—TIrw exquisitely ab-
aurd to tell a girl that beautys of no value—
dress of no valus. Deinty is of value; her
whole prospect io life wy o}’m’n Lle{)erftl uni
on a new grown, or.a becominyg bonnet, an:
if she has five graine of comman senseg, the
will find thisout, Thegreat thingis toteacn
her just value,and that there must be s»
thing: better under-tha bcn,rml than a
face for real happiness.  Buat ner
i truth, ’
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