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GOD'S WAYS,
Oh! 1t is hard to work for God,
To rise and take his part
Upon the battle field of earth,
And not semetimes loss heart.

vides himsell so wondronsiy,
As though there were no God ;
least seen when all the powers

| are most abroad.

Or He deserts us at the hour
"
And s e

Just when we need him most.

fight is almost lost ; |

eave us to ourselves

11! masters good ; good seems to change
To ill with greatest ease;
And, worst of all, the good with good

Is at ero.s purposes.

)t so; but so it looks:

It is ne
And we lose courage then;
And doubts will come if God hath kept

His promises to men.

Ah! God is other than we think; |
His ways are far above, H
Far above reason’s heights, and reached i

Only by child-like love,

The look, the fashion of God’s ways
Love's life long study are;

She can be bold, a 0
When reason would not dare.

guess act,

has a prudence of her own;
r sten is B
H epis fi

Ye

She

and free,

tious science,

here is ¢ too,

In her simplicity.

Vorkman of God! O lose not Heart, {

But learn what God is lik
And in the darkest battle-f
Thou shall know where to strike.

Oh. blessed is he to whom is given
I'ne instinct that can tell

That God is on the field when he
Is most invisible!

And blessed is he who can divine
Where real right doth lie,

And dares to take the side that seems
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye !

Oh, learn to scorn the ways of men!

Oh, learn to love with God!

For Jesus won the world through shame,
And heck\uns thee bis read.

God's alory {s-awon:
Most strange in all its wavs,

And of all things i
What men agree to praise.

on ear *ast hike

lowncast soul,

God’s justice is a bed where we
Qur anxious h
And, weary v

Arts mav

th oursejves, may sleep

tent away.

S v ey

From the New York Ledger.
THE GAME AT CAiRDS

iie

his wil
i\" ()A"‘. haa
what was to be

like to leave themn ; besi

siot
of their own at home ; and
of the

T
delay, and exclaimed. {

“Come Danton ; hurty up the nigeers. They
) send for

’

1 ? !

e winner began to wax aimpatient at the !

must move quicker than this when |
“em or they’ll never know what hurt em.

1’s aristocratic face flushed

it he made no reply. He was about to send
another servant for John and Helen, when his |
purpose was stayed by the appearance of Mrs. |
Danton. Her husband had been gaming, and
she had been weeping, since the boat left
now far down the
No wonder, then, that she was
pale and wan, and that her eyes looked as
though they had been nearly wept away: but
she was exquisitely lovely, nevertheless. |
Although many years have passed since that |
i young |

ever

Cincinnati ; and we were

.\l:sns,\ippi‘

. I can see the sorrow stricken

wife now, as she glided up to the table and|
g )
looked her hush in the eve. He could not |

bear up under her gaze. He lost all their mo-
ey, and in a fit of desperation had also stake

s Laying her little banc

lost the two slaves.
upon his arm, she said :

“Is it true, Charles, that you have lost John
and Helen 7

Her husband made no reply ; he could not
even look up.

The passengers were now fast gathering

round, and the scene was growing painful. My,

father (who came North to fetch me from school,
and \\'uﬂuking the lt)l:g('st lli)SFi!ll"‘ way ho"w)
Was holding me by the hand, and T knew, by
the tightening of his grasp, that he was becom-
Ing much excited.

Danton did not seem inclined to answer

\\"l!}*'s question; the gamster roughly said :
“Yes, ma’am; John and Helen are mine ;and

I want to see ’em, quick.”

: Danton eprang to his feet, and stooping across

thie table, his

sler:

ed in the very teeth of the game-

i his gaze :—¢“they are lost,

i moad ; but Helen 1 shall keep—at

at this brutal colloguy.

| man,” shricked Helen ;
| overboard.
i en, who sabed your life

| lo_\‘*-‘nh”‘

| alarmed; 1

v

| new pack of cards, staked
| and

|
i lars as lost.
i

“Villain! don’t you presume to speak to my |

wife again.”
The look with which this menace was ac-
companted was perfectly blasting, and made

' the swarthy and pitted face of the gamster fair-
| ly turned white.

How inconsistent is man ! Thataccomplish-

i ed and high-born husband  could deliberately
| jeopardize the property and corrode the happi-
| ness of his wife, hour after hour, day after day,

and night alter mgbt; but he could not bear
that the man whom he had chosen for a com-

{ panion should even so much as speak to her.

«Yes, Mary ; John and Helen are lost,” he

{ said at last, as he let the gamester from under

and it can’t be help-
ed now : so don’t let us bave a scene about it.”
«] sha!l not let them go,” said Mary, firmly ;
<and T will bave a scene about it. I did not
say a word about the money , but now that you

have played them away—Oh, Charles!” aud

| she leaned her bead on ber husband’s breast,

" said the gamester,

“Ah! here they come g

i as John and Helen approaclhied.

John was a powerful and fine looking mulat-

| to; his face indicating unusual ioteiligence and
{ kind
{ than her hao

heartedness. Helen much whiter

and, and remarkably band

was

The gamester’s evil-eyes gleamed as he surveyed

| hery and tarniog to a savage looking man uear
0

v, he said :
«1’l sell you John, iu the mornir

Ham-

fora

least
few days.”

“]’m aoreeable,” said the slave trader, for
such he was; “but I'd like the gal as soon as
possible,”

A look of indignation ran around the groop
My father’s grasp grew

raged thereby, I whisper-
and Helen hunself;

motioned me to keep si-

tighter still : and enc.

but

ed to hum to Lay
hes 100k fus ?nr‘d‘i.
fant
lent.

“] tell you, I shall

ed Danton, addre ; “they
w brought up in my o : beside,
they have children at hom it

would beeruel to seperate them.”
The gamster and slave trader
sneers atiMrs. Danton’s sentimental reasons for

exchanged

{ not letting the slaves go, and her husband

g

| said :

«Jt can’t be helped now, Mary ; let us go to
our r~‘nnm,”

0, Missus! don’t zo and leab me wid dat
«I shall die, or jump
0, don’t leab vour own trone Hel-
I vou fell in de

wihen

Dot be

«[ shall not leave you, Helen.

iT)

«Brees de-Lord for-dat P-interrupted Helen
T
alievis d

es

I knows we’re safe, now ; kase yer

m the

that

14 3
tnes

o ]
consequently, they

i ;
it to do what 1 please

between

sale 1s neces
)W, you nigge

a fuss, or I'll

S, j;;\[ come

it me, and doo’t make

have you flogzed put in irons.”
T

Irew Helen

and fist

in front, as if w

1 scene now became truly excitine.
1

to his side,

clenchie

H
s while th 1stress ste

gainester.

tect them froa

wild th excitement, and begeed my
y buy the slaves or shoot the caine-
t care which. A blo fighit

inevitable ; when a voung New Englan-

1ad bsen very quiet during the wl

d his way to the table, and asked
at what sum he valued the slaves

11 ez
wusand dollars, “4o you

nly a thousand d s,” the voung
ar b5 sk wall you that |
«No sir: but T’ll stake ’em against your thou-
sand dollars, and play you a game of poker for
the pile.”

«I don’t understand the game,” said the New

1

{ Englander.

"

«What game do you play!
«] have played a few games at all-fouss, but ]
never gambled for a cent in my life”

«Well; Il play you a g of all-fours,
then, if you like, and stake the niggers against

game

vour thousand dollars.”

To the surprise of everv one present, the

young man accepted the challenge, called for a
his thousand dollars,
{ the game commenced ; the gamester hav-
ing the first deal.

Asthe company drew more closely around
the table, it seemed as though a watchmaker’s
shop were in our midst, so distinctly we heard

{ the ticking of the watches.

The first hand the New Enclander made
three to the zamester’s one, at which a buzz of
pleasure ran round the group. The second
the gamester made three, and his oppo-
{ nent nothing ; the third hand they each made
wo, which left the New Englander two to go,
while the gamester had but one, and 1t was his
This was a great advantage, and

hand

tarn to beg.
everybody seemed to give up the thousand dol-

The New Englander dealt the cards with a
steady hand, however, and turned up the jack
of hearts, which placed bim even with his an-
tagonist : but when he raised his cards I saw
| that he had not a single trumpin bis hand and
| his adversary was hesitating whether to “stand”
| or beg ;” if the former, the game was histoa
certainty ; if the latter, there would be another
| chance for the slaves. After drumming on the
{ back of his cards a short time, he looked at the
| New Enclander, to see if he could determine
| by bis manner what it was best to do; but the
(_v-r»ung Bunker hill met hus gaze without flinch-

ing ; and there they sat for a long time gazing
| into each other’s eyes.
| “Run the cards,” said the gamester, at last.

I could have hugged the man for his wis-
take,

Bunkeér Hill azain dealt, and the gneen of
spades was turned. Every heart stood still as
the cards were for the last time hifted.

«They are mine!” shouted the New Ea-

glander—<or rather, they are yvours, madam,” |

said he, in a milder tone, to Mrs. Danton, as he
threw down the ace of spades.

The beautiful and impetuous Southron threw
her arms aronud the winner’s
defening cheers (in which even the slavehof-
der joined,) told the satisfaction of the audi
ence,

Many years after ! again met the New En-|

glander on the Mississippi, and elaimed hisag-
quaintance, on the score o1 _having been one af
the most enthustastic partizans on the night ¢f
trinmph. He had pros
pered in business and become rich; and wa
making his auual pilgrimage to the family
which has potet
charms for geod, than that at which kneel Md-

homedan devotees in the city of their prophiek

the well remembered

hearthstone—a stone more

Hesawd he had never touched 2 card since thdt |

that the thousand dollars e
total of his savings g
it, anf
ne, with a perfect conviction d'l

d kept nw'.!t
Mrs. Danto

ith her

memorable game ;
thea risked, was the sum

many toilso but that he staked

* years

l,!.nw d the ¢
success.,

Danton had souzht him o
acquuintance

ever

could now travel

$inge

the world over bu

band withaut lear, for h» had fors

worn gamir

from that pever-to-be-forcotten nizht.
- ]
e 7 |
*Bayon : e which the Southern néd

aroes

Ive am or

a
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1 CAN'T SET

-y
IT
BY F. H. STAUFFER.
1 with the editor of a Philade}
a pretty hittle fellow, with an intek
lark, spiritval-looking

In one hand

While ses
phita pa
tectual |
black-eyes,

he held a composing stick, with some half dd

yrehiead, and

came into the office.

zen lines of burgeoise in it, while he toyed with
the buatton on his eoat with the other,

«“What s it, Charley ?” saud my friend
kindly.

«] want some other copy.” K

“Other copy ? T don’t understand you,”

«Sir, Tean’f set it up, it is so touching ! and}
s. St fille] ter her guardian received a
im so with tears that] Chicago, containing a political speech, which

the fittie fullow into tes

me right up.

“He i

He pro

me after the lad went out.
ent bevond his years.
+ of the n

establishment,

mises {0 De ¢

hout the

Ost rapid conj

His hLittle

sweet child of six summers, used to come in the
office and watch him as he worked. Ther
were erphan children, and the ! loved
them dearly A izht ago ol
died, a brother has taken it very ha

nt that he was settin

of the boy, until I detected a

my cherk.

T
! e in | ris
cot ed heart, non
: A :
r holy rel His soul that
wanted but the touch of cireumstanc
nichty and ful before the world.
ey BB r of th lad?
could measnre eur of that fad
he strugaled apward through sorrov

versity—plucking fi his « 51.‘
iore than a cf s strenagth isoned ar-
rows of the world’s scorn— warning with a he

ly faith and k
the world’s icy touch !

we the sensitive spirit chilled

n

Power of Woman in Turkey.

A man meeting a woman in the strect, turns |

his head from her, as if it were forbudden to look
on her,  They seem to detest an impudent wo-
man—to shun and avoid her. Any one, there-
fore, among the christians, who may have dis-

cussions or altercations with Turks, if he hasa
woman of spirit or virago for his wife, set her
to revile and brow-beat them, and by these

"‘t“‘

means not n".!rmim-ml_\' gains his point.

hizhest disgrace and shame would attend a Tur
who should rashly lift his hand against a wo-
man : all he can venture to do, is to treat her
with harsh and coutemptuous words, or to march
off. The sex lay such stress on this privilege
that they are f'r:oqnvn!!y apt to indulge their

passion 1o excess, to be most unreasonable in |

their clai:
pursuit of
and insult a judge on the bench, or even the

s

them.

Thay will importune, tease

Vizier at his divan.
not know how to resent their turbulence ; and
it isa general observation, that to got rid of
them, they often let them gain their cause.—
Sir George Larpeut’s Turkey.

Beautirur. axp Truc.—Tn a late article of
Frazer's Magazine, this brief but beautiful pas-
sage occurs:  “Education does not commence
with the alphabet. It begins with a mother’s
look—with a father’s smile of approbation ora
sign of reproof—with a sister’s gentle pressure
of the hand, or a brother’s noble act of forbear-

ance—with handfulls of flowers in green and |

daisy meadow—with bird’s nests admired but
not touched—with creeping ants and almost
imperceptible emmets—with humming bees and
glass behives—with pleasant walks in shady
lanes—and with thoughts directed in sweet and

kindly tones, and words to mature to acted be-

nevolence, to deeds of virtue and to the scuse

of all good, God, himself.”

neck, and three |

body of wa !

| ther 2?

and violent and irregular in the|

The oflicers of justice do |

Romance of Real Life.

The Chicago Times relates a story, the in-
cidents of which are said to bereal.  1n a smail

| young waman, whose father dying, willed her
| the whole of a large fortune, which she was to
inherit when twenty-one years of age, on con-
dition that she should remair single until that
time.  She obeyed the injunction for some

| years, but her young affections became at length,

{ and some three years previous to the expiration
of the time mentioned in the will, the prey of
an artful man, of showy address, who removed
from another place, and took up his residence
in the village where the young heiress resided,
; for the purpose of laying siege to her heart.—
{ He succeeded too well, and under pretence that

| he was wealthy himself; and did not require |

| the young woman’s fortune in order to live in

ease and elegance, induced her to consent to a
{ secret marriage. The wary lortune-hunter had
{ been duped by his own urgeucy in pursuit of
{ the large property which the young and credu-
| lous woman was supposed to inherit uncondi-
| tionally on coming to the age prescribed. He
{ made known the marriage, and at once was un-
deceived by the guardian of the lady, who an-
| nounced to him that the fortune was lost to him
{ and his wife forever, as by the terms of the will
{ ¢}

{
; to another

marriage of the daughter
nch of the fam
{ the destruction of his hopes, the 1
his wife for decepti
make him
nd, as she fell faintine,
Y«'.n's
| doned bride received a lefter from

{ who had learned that she |

ve the property
Maddened by

ascal denoun-
n, aithough she had
the real
he left the house

afterwards the aban-

| ced
|

i endeavored to understand

j facts,

d

| and th Ha

| andg ne vhiage,
!

1ad become possessed

of the prope - by bier father,

| town in the interior of Ohio, lived a beautiful |

rer hashand,

with me to see the panorama.”—Teacher’s Of-
Jering.
Always do What is Right.

| The truly great are those who always do
what is right. - To be withheld from acting
wisely-and conscientiously, by motives of tem-
porary policy or fear, is to behave like a traitor
to the principles of justice. A man should
[think less of what may be said of his conduct at
| the time, than of the verdict that may be pro-
I nounced a few years in advance. It is by sac-
i rificing principle to expediency, that character
| is lost ; and character lost is with ditficulty re-

Besides the fisrt decline from right

| gained. ]
| leads to others. Itis like the start in sliding

]duwn hill.

{ But there is a worse feature than even in
mea or wron
i Habit soon drills the moral [n'rCt‘I:Ii-:!!, so that
{in time men coine to perpetuate, with a morse
pang, acts at which originally they would have
| been astc «Is thy servant a dog that he
{ should do this thing 2 is the indignant v_\'clm‘n-
{ation ul‘nmn.\' a person who eventually commits
{the deed he abhorred.  Arnold’s treason grew
tupan his mind by slow degrees, nurtured by
| extravagance, and supposed negleet.  Washing-
toin, always being rigidly correct, left behiod a

name that will never cease to be revere

[succninbing to baseness, nness

Ao
unded.

To say merely that chonesty is the best policy,”
and thus appeal to the selfish part of nature, s
a poor way to ht cousci-

5 3 -1 ground

ate mentodor

enliously.
be done for right’s sak
te done lor nght's sake.—

| Led

p ror $500.—The Cleve-

| A Hvspanp sor

laud Plaindeal Is the following :
i=J

) here a few davs

A lade g
*tA sady pas

MARRIAGE.

Marriage is certainly an institution calcnlat-

ed for a constant xcene of as much delight as
ourbeing is capable of. Two persons who have
chosen each other out of all the species, with
design to be each other’s mutual comfort and
entertainment, have, in that action, bound them-
selves to be good humored, affable; discreet, for-
giving, patient, and joviul, with respect to each
other’s frailties and imperfections, to the end
of their lives, The wiser of the two (and
it always happens one of them is such) will,
for her or his own sake, keep things from out-
rage with the utmost sanetity.  When this u-
nion is preserved, (as I have often said,) the
most indifferent circumstances administer de-
light.  Their condition is an endiess source ‘of
new gratifications.  The married man can say,
“1f I am unacceptable to ali the worldgbeside,
there is one whom I entirely love, that Will re-
ceive me with joy and transpoit, and think her-
self ubliged to double her kindness and caresses
of me from the eloom with which she sees me
overcast. I need dissemble the sorrow of my
heart to be agreeable there; that very sorrow
quickens her affection.

A Quezr Rewmr
two childre

:pY.—A cood lady, who had
'n sick with the measigs, wrote 1o a
friend for the best remedy.  The friend” who
had just received a note from another lady, in-
quiring the way te make pickles. In confusion,
the lady who ioquired  about the pickles, re-
ceived the remedy for the measles, and ‘the
anxious mother of the children read the follow=
ing :—+Scald them three or four timesin very
hot vinegar,and spirnkie them  well with salt ;
and in a few days they will be cured.”

unG tag Mississiprl.—

Loyd’s forthcos

mn the anm i the marriaze, and trusting || jiob (B g Steamboat Directory gives
to her retain a lingering affection for him, | St0Ce 10 hot pursuit of her bus! and, who had thritling ice of the necessity for woman
hoped that he might still gain the prize that he |28 "“"”:” witi ‘: smait "‘“‘"_k of "X’:“-’S“’“al knowing how to swim. When the ill-fated
coveted.  He bad not misjudg=d the strength of attraction,” and had 1an away m»xh another Wo-  Bep, Sherrod was in flames on the Mississippi
the young woman’s affection. She responded |08 from Wyoming county, N. Y., to Loran river, and the lady passengers who had thrown
| ¥o the Jettor: offt o to anite her fate with his, | county. She took a brace of officers from this  themselves into the water were drowning

and saying that she could now give him the in-
b trou-

In order that her gunardian and family

heritance that had caused them so m

“
Oir.

1 } PP pohns | } nt t}
sh not know of her conduct, she sent the
)

letter to the office by a servant girl who took

H k .
i with her a little girl as a companion, and allow-

ed her to carry the letter.  The child, attract-
| ed by the bright color of the stamp, removed it,
and the letter deposited in the office, wasseat
to the deau letter office at Washington. She,
ved noreply. But, a mouth la-
newspaper from

! ol course, rece
|

I can’t gee the (_\V;w. O, sir indeed 1 can't set| @ friend in that city desired him to read. He |

it up.” laid down the paper, and the lady took it.— |

. “Very well then.” eaid the editor, witlos Her _eye glanced first at the ur"u‘riagv*y_ﬂmi,!Il L

kind smile, #hand itover to orzan - here 15 there she saw theannouncement of the marnage

some else.” ot her former hushand. She fell to the floorin |
«That isa nobie little fellow,”” said my friend, | 2 swoon, and lingered only a few days, when

she died—the victim of unscrupulous avarice.

A Bad Nabit,
«Oh, mether, I am tired to death?”
Jane Mills, as she threw into a

on her

,\']Inl
herselt chair
return from school.

repeated her mother slow-

“Tired to death !”

ly.

«Yes, mother, Iam - uli;:l-v«(, 1 me un,"b.i" ac

my daughter, not even almost,” said
) continued Jane, «1
14 1. § ' i o 1 g
would not waik from bere 10 sCliool again o uay,
for anything in the world !”
u would, my dear,” said her

mother cently.

I am sure I would pot;Iam

“~‘\.|v,' mother,
certain nothing wonld tempt me.
“But I am nearly certain you could be in-

> answered her

e, and see ifanvthing
»

ry try o

make me willing to go.

could

“Suppose,”
to take yvou io the panorama this afterncon ? I
expect to visit it.”

«Do you, mother 7’ said Jane, with great an-
imation. «May You promised to take
[ me when you went.”
| «] intended to have done so,” replied her
! mother : but the place where it is exhibited is a

1 go?

very long way beyond vour school.”

<1 am quil.r' rested now, dear mother,” said

| Jane.
world!  Why do you smile, mother,”

«To think what an inconsistent little da

Ilt‘l’ I have.”
«What do you

mean by inconsistent, mo-

«Why, when a little girl says, one minute,
{ that she would
for anything in the world, and in the next min-
| ute says she would not fail of walking still far-
| ther for all the world, she not only talks incon-
[ sistently, but foolishly. It :sa very bad habit
[ to use such eXpressions.
| «Yesterday, when you came home from
i school, you said you were almost frightened out
of your life; and when I inquired asto the
cause of your alarm, you replied that you had
s maoy asa thousand cross dogs on your
| way c Now, my daugbter, I wish
ym: to break yourself of this bad habit.- When
vou are tired, or hungry, or frightened, use the
imple words to express your meaning. For in-
stance, you may be tired, or exceedingly l”'t’(l-!
or vou :.n;l.v be alarmed, or frightened, or terri-
fied.

«From this time let your lips speak the thing
vou mean. The Bible says, Let your yea be
vea, and your nay nay ;’ and adds, that ‘what-
soever is more than these cometh of evil-"—
{ Will vou try to remember what I have beea
i sas'in-_f, and strive to correct this fault, my dear
child?” said Mrs. Mills.

«Yes, dear mother,” replied Jane, ¢for T
know it is wrong, and I feel ashamed and sorry
! for it. ;
«Well, my dear,” added her mother, «“im-

met
from school.

-
8

i
{
{
|
|
|
|
i

|

prove!

«] would not fail of going forall the |

went to Elmyra
snuifing the approach of ds

«l a

city, and

The gentleman
ft his money

div n with the
enemy, and for the South. On
| reflection, he suspected the Honesty of his neph-
| ew, and took the next train back to look after
{ his money. Here he enconntered the pursuing
perty, and negotiations wereopened. It resul-
ted in the iady’s selling out all her right, title
and good will, in and to her husband, and his

with a nephew to

took the cars

'
Oulars.

|

Fany Fern” did not write the following,

Mwe do ot Know whe did™

«You enter th
sexton, with his t

e church porch. The portly

s in the arm-holes of his

i vest, tweats yon at the door. He glances at
{ vou: vour hat and coat are new, so he gracious-

ts youto an eligible seat in the broad
atsle,  Closely behind you follows a poor, meek,
plat ess, deprived, from her
tread-mill round, to think, one day in seven, of
the Immortal !  The sexton is struck with sud-
bl sed one

noment : then, as the truth dawns upon her,

Iy escoi

ly-clad sram

den e stands embar

retraces her steps, and, with a crimson blush,

recrosses the threshold which she has profaned

with her plebeian feet.

It is a strain from Norma,
Now the we rshippers one aller ano
stens—
forty-d

out their perfumed odors.

—silks rattle—j wave—sati
hittor vl ey i
itte ind  scores  of

ollar

mnmas

Granu

i handkerchiels
What an absur
lowly Nazarer

age
ity to preach the Gospel of the

tosuch a set ! The elergyman

knows better than to do so.  He values his fat
salary and handsome parsonage too highly. Se,

| with a velvet tread he walks all around the ten
laces th~ downiest pillow un-

i commandments—pls
ate’s head—and ushers

e dying pro

ten Heaven.”

|

| AN AFFECTING Story— A Cuip Lost.—
I A child of Franklin Gray, of Preston county,
Va., (two years of agej attempted to follow its
father to a neighbor’s, a mile distant. The
| mother, missing the chilid, became alarmed, and
lat once 1nstituted She followed her
hushand, but heard no tidings of the lost one.—
Father and mother, spreading the alarm, joined
wpathizing neighbors, set out on  a search,

searcin

ibys

| search, but morning came, and stitl the little
{ wanderer was not found. Court was in session
{at Kingwood, (the county seat,) and on Satur-
day morning adjourned to allow all in attend-

| parents. The party numbering now about 200
persons, searched the woods all day, but not till
the hunt had been well nigh abandoned; as

| evening was coming on apace, could any infor-

| mation be had of the child’s condition or where-

{abouts. Mr. B. Hawley, as he was returaing

home, and within half a mile of Mr. Gray’s

house, found the child, but it was dead ! It had
perished from exposure, having been without
| food, wandering in the cold dreary woods from

Friday morning.

s

5=No Morner.—+She has no mother !”
What a volume of sorrowful truth is comprised
in that single utterance—no mother! Deal
gently with the child. Let not the cup of her
sorrows be everflowed by the harshness of your
bearing, or your unsympathizing coldness. Is
she heedless of doing ?—forgetful of her duty?
Is she careless in her movements?  Remember,
oh remember, “she has no mother!”

i
|

Tue Furvre.—How we sometimes yeara to
draw aside the veil which conceals futunty from
our view, and see what time has in store for us,
Alas! we know not what we wish! Few, per-
| haps, would have strength to press forward

through the clouds and darkuvess that often lie
{in.the brightest pathway. Wisely and well,

And now you may get ready to go ! therefore, are they concealed from view,

purchasing a dishonorable peace for five hundred ).,gﬂ\, and immediately left for sea.
do} I'he lady returned to Wyoming with- #iz
but with a pocket fullof rocks.

around the hoot, the wifs of Captain Castleman

jnmped into the river, with her infant in her

arms, and swam ashore, 2 distance of halfa
mile, being the only woman saved out of six-
teen. She had learned to swim when a girl.

From The Bripar CuamBER To THE GRAVE.
—The Boston Mail says that three weeks since
Sabhath evening last, a seafaring man named
Field was married to a young lady at South
Codon-

v ihe young bride was baried, she having
been attacked with tvphoid fever on Friday, of
which she died in a few hours,

A Beavniren Tuoovant.—%When I gaze in-
to the sters they look down uponime with pity
from their serene and silent spaces, like eyes
clistening with tears over the hitle lot of man.
Thousands of generations, all as noisy as our
own have been swallowed by time, and there
remains no record of them any more, yet Arc-
turns and Orian, Sirius and Pleiades are still
shining in their courses, clear and young as
when the Shepard first noted them from the
plains of Shinar!  What shadews we are, and
what shadows we pursue !”—Carlyle.

Cimioren Desertep.—Oa the last trip of
the steamer Chicago from this city to Cin., a
couple of children, a boy and a girl, ten and
twelve years of age respectively, were placed
in charge of Captain Shunk by a gentleman who
said lie was going to Cincinnati by railroad, and
Wt '!‘hl'
Chicago arrived in Cincinnati, but there was no
claimant for the children. Capt, S. concluded
to retain them on board until his return from
Louisville whence he was bound. He did so
but still found noone to father the children.—
The supposition of course is that the juvenil-s

ald reclaim the children at that place.

bave been deserted by their uanatural parent. J

They are bright, intelligent children, and up<
less claimed soon, they will be adopted into res-

said Mrs. Mills, ©1 should offer | him, with s(:mpi.ic bymuing, into the upper- pectable families—two have already voinnteer-

ed, the one to take the boy and the other the

airl.

Mivrrany State CoaventioN.—It is pro-
posed to hold a military convention is Harris-
burg on the third Monday in Janvary next.—
The object in view is the improvement of the
volunteer system, to accomplish which itis
proposed to obtain the enactment of a law pro-
viding that companies hereafter organized shall
consist of at lrast sixty, rank and file—h

ah- {and all that day and night they continued the  the militia fine at two dollars—the payment of

all militia expenses from the fund thus raised in
each county— providing penalties for evading
assessment of militia tax—a certificate of mem-
bership in a volunteer company to entitle the

s ~ de srodi A g 1 < M
{ not walk a particular distance |ance to aid in restoring the child to its anxious holder to a credit of two doilars on his State

tax.

It will be gratifving to our Democratic
crs to observe the prominent position which
Jerks county occupies at Washington, in the
person of her able Representative, Hon. J.
Glancy Jones. The admirable resolution offer-
ed by bim in the Congressional caucus last Sat-
urday evening, was unanimously adopted, with
every token of approval. We agree with the
Pennsylvanwan, that “nothing which bas occur-
red for a long time has given more satisfaction
to the sterling Democracy of Pennsylvania, than
this fearless avowal of national doctrines on the
pait of the Democratic party in Congress, and
we are glad to see that a Pennsylvanian was
selected as the one to present this eloguent dec-
laration, to a meeting of the representatives of
the Democracy of the Union.”

(G=A horse dealer, who lately effected a
sale, was offered a bottle of porter to confess the
animal’s failings. The bottle was drank, and
then be said the horse had but two faults.—
When turned loose in the field, h- was “bad te
catch,” and he “wasol no use when caught.”

07~ Base all your actions upon a principle of
right : preserve your integrity of character;
and 1n duing this never reckon the cost.




