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Down fu tin ra n where the pnrplinp -tr-im

I',, ¦¦ amid tin fnrn.T lea-ev

’Neath tin w ..w t ran-h, * the tuning

f iladilon tin- .nrto wuh its niellow gleam

Till c ninth* r, make my !,'¦*' e.

l.ul Tn* preent-’ pn .-* adorn rny iai

A,.d tne wild flower* • lu*ter around ,

The robin wdl dt ffi fpray ’*my head,

And a requiem situ; tor the lonely dmd,

Ilematth tin p iey mound.

Kt ot when the h.i 1 sunk to re t,

\ nil 1.1 .1/lit stars enlit thr sky.

On As hank* we atrey d, alas ! to* blest

Hut he fell afar in the trouhl d M eat

Ah ' a hat can I do but die !

I

As 1 slept last nyphf, spirit stood

I' . - irtled pn/i-

-->„ hi I.M-asi wm thepory gouts of blood—-

-1 heard it drop ou the floor of wood

A* I look d in w i!d annire

Slow he Jiiiw-i-d throiiah the cottage door,

And waved his ghostly hand

1 thought the wind from the stilly moor

limithed to my soul in aments pur*-

('nine to the spirit land
*

lakt the fading ?omul of a fairy lute,

11,1 T*is l tunes died away ,

Xh silver tongue t forever finite,

Hut her gentle love will hear its trnit,

Through all 1 eternity.
i

In a soldier s grave Ins form is laid, I
Down bv I’ntounv * tide.

Hut his spint walks thro the forest glade. j
W hen the moon -bines flight and the gentle mao 1.

Is ever hi hi side

And niaidens sit in the haunted va.e

At eve bv her quiet grave

With tearful eye* they repeat the talc

W lule mournfully sighs the evening gui*,

And sadly the willows wav*.

(Written tor the Beacon. I
THU OLD HOMESTEAD.

]Mr Editoi Ami-1 tin- fine forest* of

our
•• old mother county, there n. *t!es

a little valley almost MeluJid from the

world . its existence until within the last

few moh (I'*' bring ftlnntst unknown to

your busy, bustling <i>v But the *-

cailed “march of improvement.’ condr.e-
--ft-d bv that indefatigable corps of engi-

neers for the suit.t of the Sou’horn M i-

rviand Railroad. h.ipO’fouod out our peace-

ful home ; and soeft fitt quiet little val-
ley will echo to the shrill whistle of the’

iron-horse, where now the slowly-riding

mail-boy rons*? thrice s week the rustic

from his daily foil, to bfen to the news

he bring* from the world without.
Strange things hare come to pas* of

late ; and quite pleasing too to some of

ns, who hare gained tho title et “ old
logic*

” from ottr more eutcrpr.sing ueiph-

bors ; The u- ble oak* ami hiekorit f that

once docked our hill sivles are fast tailing bo- ¦
neatb the woodman's ;ne. The wild me-
andering stream is being broadened out

to turn a great noil with a never-ceasing,
gurgling whirl. But is it not thus over

all our broad laud ? aid doubtless it is

best First comes lift. business and jos- ;
tic ; when middle age arrives wc mar

Imre tune to t/utilt —time to cultivate the
beautiful, for tho wild race for money will
then bo over But I had taken my scat

to tell vu one of mv odd fashioned sto-

ries, which bv the by I am very fond oft
telling, tho' it is rare to catch up * lis-
tener in this hurry-ekurry age, and so
fillbegin

Just half a mile from whe*o the great
Railroad will run. in our hitherto calm
valley of llopodale. are four tall *tone
chimneys. standing like numuui'tits over

the ashes of departed hopes. Only a few
short years ago thsrr wan a homestead,
and it'was lighted up for a bridal. The
oldest fledgling was to take its first trem-

bling flight from the homo-newt. Throe
bright young beings decked that home.—
One had been sought and won by a young
fawyor from the city, and 'twas now the
wcxldiDg eve. She was to leave her ehitd-

hood haunts, but her sister Minnie would
go to Baltimore and spend the first win-

ter with them. The long old fashioned

parlor was filled with guests, some ha
had loved tho meek and gentle Annie

long- -over since she had opened her blue

eves on this beautiful World of ours. We

were all expectation ; a rustle of gar-

ments, the two brule-maid sisters flutter

m and then the bride in all her youthful

beauty—the ro*e tint of health upon her

velvet chcrk. and such * depth ot love in

;.r liu.uig Ikail luvoluntarily wc turn

pa**' d, *0 as to met oar cars ,’rit'n melo-
dy, now making as sad, now . joyful.—

1 <otue old song reaching our car* brings
back to us “ the days that are no uiore.”
Some old familiar air which, lail beard
in our early day= bring* back to the soul

[ many sweet memories, now making ns
jubilant iu the present, spurrag armed
men to the bloody fight ; now making us
lift our thoughts to God on Jbeailug its
solemnity. Music can wr> ue i'be. ra.g-'

j of the soul, bending • £.<

I to u* *wect influence,
.

, * i
°ve to turn t • wi

strains ; uncoiling :IZ
ly serp.ont’s folds, making him iunoeeuT

:by its softness ; smoothing the ruggeJ-
ness of nature.

Since naught *0 sto-kish, hard, ana full of
rage

But music forth* time doth change hi nature. '

Music is an art, and must be courted
a* the other arts. A lifetime may be de-
voted to it, and still we will not be per-
fect. She uiak *s slaves of her lovers

, Whose names will live longer than Mo-
zart’s, Beethovsu’s or Haydn’s ? They
have made their names immortal by
their art . Who have done more to refine

jand civiliie tin ir race ? The writer re-
( members seeing, a short time since, an
j account of a great representation of the
I “ Creation ”

by Haydn. The great
composer, although very old and feeble,

• was invited to be present at the perfirin-
] anee of his master-piece. He appeared,

borne upon a litter, and the piece proceed-
j ed, but before it was concluded, he was
*o overcome by lu* creation, that be faint-
ed away and had to be hurried from the
hall. Maybe, the next time such strains
are heard by him, they will be sung by a
choir of angels. The “Creation ” of
Haydn is considered the master-piece in
music. It represents, at first, the Chaos
which pervaded all things on the eve of
the creation. The grandeur of the music
fully upholds tho idea, and, secondly, the
creation, “Let there be light.” this, they

1 say, is beyond all power of description.—
The noblest subject for music is here treat-
ed the noblest.

j The music of Mozart and Beethoven is
all that, sound can be. Mozart's masses
are chan d the world o\er. Many of us

| have heard their beauties.
How any one can be indifferent to mu-

sic has always been au enigma to me -

lt i* true, that some have a greater talent
' for it than others, but I have frequently
scon persons wh ¦ hav not the 1 r-st idea
of concord the greatest lovers of music.—'

, Concord iu anything must please a per-
son and more than all the concord of
sound. Sound, which pervades’tho uni-
verse generally with discord, reduced to

' harmony, must strike home to the soul.
Shakespeare might have said, “he who
hath no music in himself” hath no soul.

A* long as the world stands, music
must be venerated, and when tbe world
end* the song* of the angels will continue
to enrapture ihe souls in Paradise, while
discord ot sound will torm.-nt tho souls in
perdition.

M ik Satin#* cf tuk AxciKXTs.-They
wh* defraud virtue of its rewards, rob
the young of virtue itself. Cato Major.

The young ought to use modesty in
their gesture, 111 their behaviour, aud iu
their dress. Z-no.

The office of a wise man ia to Jiscero
that which is good and honest, and to

’ shun that which is contrary.— Socrates.
Three properties are essentially requi-

site to the attainment of wisdom ; na-
ture, learning and experience.— Aristotle.

The perfection of a man consist* in
foro-sceing the future, as much as reason
can possibly accomplish. Chile.

Tuero is as much difference between a

wise man and a fool as between a horse
fa at il properly broken and one that is
not — Arittipphu*

They who know what they ought to do,
and do it not, arc not wise and well in-
stituted ; but fools and stupid.

ihe most difficult tbiug i to know
one's self ; the most casv, to give coun-
sel to another ; aud the most delightful,
to obtain the completion of our desires. —

n Act.
To be ignorant of ourselves, to seem to

know those taiugs whereof we are ignor-
ant, border* on madness. Sicrates.

To Do commended by those wjo might
blame without fear, gives great pleasure.
— Agetilcivs.

lo prai** what is estimable, is right ;

but ie> flatter what is wrong, is th-’ prop-
erty of a designing hypocritical soul —-

The beauty of fame is blasted by envy
ias by sickness. So>'rat*t.

; 1* desire littie lewis poverty with
ric hos . —De moor itus.

lo bo engaged, is good and useful ; to
Do idle is pernicious and evil. They who

do good are employed. but they wbospend
their time in va.u ncreations, arc idle.—
Socrates.

To prescribe physic for th* dead, and
advice to the old, is the same thing. —

Dio-jene*
Ihe wav f be admired, i? to be what

wc at’ et to be thought.— Socrates.
Tv expos- on- > self to great dangers

for trivial matter-, is to fish with a gol-
den hook, whore more may bo lost than

get ••.vi.— A hri.Ui's i’<.*ar-

-lue bean: vot *uc mind !3 more lov- iy

mat. .—Soc* ites.

A white boy met a colored lad the eth-
er day and asked him what he bad >uch a

short nose for. “1 spebt so ;t woa t
poke itaeif into other pe.ples bvsuies*.

wq, a;.-.-! ¦Vi- tried -oft .- sp to Mrvoih
the na.-surers ef his wile's tongue. *ey* it

took offa little of th-' rou-rho#?* •'•>( wade
1 it ffv ; >-Ur

to him who is to be the guiding star of
her earth-life. At the fi r*t glance w* are

satisfied, but a second look and we see a

•eorn < ‘ii! eurv* about the handsome mouth,
a cold glitter in the jetty <-ye that sends
a pan? to our heart. And vet see how
t-ustfully contentedly she I sns upon
his arm Away with gloomy fears to-
night.

i Now a light has gone from the old
Homestead, Hut the obi pair sit peacefully
by the hi-arth-stone " their thoughts of-
ten wandering up, t*fe broad Ch saj eako
into the crowded ci f v to the lov.-d nest-
ings so far from the parent birds. One
was sti 1 with them their dovo-oved 11-jp-r
sod “ scasative plant, ”

as Minnie called
her. She was u silent, shrinking crea-
te! re known bv few ; but like o:nc mod-
est violet beside a nr say stone, she re-
joiced in shedding purity and sympathy
around her—making that home spot love-

Winter came ; aei;.,U'iy wc expected
our merry Minnie, hoping soon to hear
her ringing laugh in the old hou-ie again.
.She came, but not the Minnie ofthe olden
time ; “ a change had come over the spir-
it of hi-r dream ;

” her *tep was languid,
and her check had lost its color To our
anxl us enquiries were cheerful answers,
but in such a forced and different manner.
Spring went forth in all iu beauty; tho
sky was as blue, the fi dds as green, the
I wers as swdet and beautiful , our river
still rclb'd its bright waves ou to the sea. ;
but not for Minnie : she can-d for naught ’
around ; the wild restlessness of her eye
told there was no peace within. Soon
the rounded form became more shadowy ;

the pale cheek wore a hectic flush, and
we felt, though we durst not speak it,

that our darling was passing away.
Spring brightened into Summer. Sum-

mer waned. Autumn with its chilling
breath touched the fair check of the year
and staned \l with , the fever flash.— ,
’Twas October, and we sought the home
of M iunie filadly she welcomed her old
friend once more, and as we took her p ile
thin hand iu ours, she said she had wish- !
ed for an opportunity to speak with us ;
S ated by her bedside wc listened to a
taie from the iips of guileless youth- -a

tale of broken vows and a crashed heart
—of the J' p dear fountains of ma Icn
love that were poured out on au unwor-
thy object. As we '.it there that glori-
ous Autumn evening gailug on thebi.au
tifu! being before us the sun sank to rest
behind th# western hills, brilliant clouds
floated like fairy bouts ou the sea of hea- j
ven. The last rays, a< if loth to say farewell
to so lovely a scene, cast a brighter glim-
mer ou tlu old brown house and the scar-
let draped forests lighting up all within
and around. And this bright place is
man’s dwelling Is he worthy of it .'

The tir-l thought-answer would be a sad
no. But, though, there be many mean
an*l base, yet many more arc great ami
noble. Then let us not distrust—Vis bet-
ter to tru't every human brother and be

deceived than m ver to trust at all. Then ,
tho love that gushed from that young
heart was nut wasted, but may bo treas-
ured up by the great Eternal to shed upon
*ome desert pl.ic l of earth. ’Twas thus

1 thought whilo sitting by the poor strick-
en one But sorrow was not long for
her—-ere a little while, and the spirit of
*wet t Minnie M —— was b ¦rue upward
on fluttering angt i wings. The first light

snow was s’iil white on Minnm's grave
when another poor broken-winged bird
fl.-w homeward. The trustful Annie had
mu found the world what she had hoped
The young husband was not all he should
have been. Vet never a * i i of com-

plaint escaped her lips. Betore the green
leaves ep, ned, the tw earth-sister* had
mot in luaven.

There Was deep mourning in the old
homestead but through it all theieiVcnf
up the cry

" Father, thy wd!. not mine,
be d lie.

"

The aged father'* hair was
bleached to whiiem ¦>>. the strong s!n>ul l-
ers began to bend b nmath the weight ot
sorrow, and his once strong firm to rem-
ble as he crossed the floor. The pale
horse under the rider that sat thereon,
whose name was TV'ath, stillhovered near
that door. Oh ! mysterious arc the ways
of Providence. Who can fathom them i
Tea. the Lord's will was uot yet done.—
Throe months from Ins daughter's death,

the father closed bis eye* trom all earthly
scones and sorrows And now indeed
theory of angu;>h went up to heav.n,
•God. all merciful, I am weary, take me'

home. " A rent and bleeding heart it;
seemed could bear n ¦ more. Hut, moth-'
or. look up. there .is still one more star in
thv cloudy sk * ; one more blossom eiings
to the parent stem. M ith a wild love
she clasps her darling to her heart. Yet.
another trial, and they must leave their
loved home ; say farewell U the faithful
servant* ; sec a stranger's footstep cross
the sill— a stranger's hand desecrate the
household gods. Only a seamy pittance
from tho wreck escaped ; a las: look at

the old familiar room* . a last sound from
Minnie s pian some buds from Annie's
flowers, and the two sure!v-tril'd oi. -

left thodr almost sacred spot. The sou-
sativo Hope, bowed beneath Imr heavy-

grief, gave way before tho wild Miij<n ,
that tossed h#r con! \ strange nnoa •

lv calm fell on t.o mo:..*; s ho.irt I w

dt-red at her strength, and e ur- d to. e

the gentle H. po. I'ho was, no* for; i
to lat tie with these waves f tr >ublo
Ami vet spare me another tale -ofanguish

—another opening of scarce healed
wounds ; but think only ofanother wb”c-
robed seraph hymning her Maker's praise
on the green shores of the riter of life.
And now the lone sufferer is left, and
though the flesh wa weak, the spirit be-
came stronger, and she was enabled to

say “ The Lord gave and the !>>rj h.t’h
taken away ; blessed lv the name of the
L rd. ”

(due ••'or *h: hngircl, ara f-

f ing her Father's goo-i pleasure to call her

* away. Her greatest delight wa- tagoof-
i ten to that silent dwelling place of th*

, loved and the lost; to plant fragrant fl >w-
, ers over the sacred mounds, and to sit on

r the gro- n sod and hold communion with

i her dead—not dead, only gone before.
Gradually she became weaker, and wc

saw th*r worn out firm sinking—sinking.
I too, into the silent grave. An i we did

ot grieve, for we kn w that it was well.
But I have uot toid you of the chim-

; why or how they alone remain.—
- It se- ms iacomorebentible and n.v* v

• strange, yet this is also '

-. lie-
fotel mother aau lovit.g wife lived to

I see her every dear one torn from her, j
the home to b deserted, and la>t'y to see
it destroyed by fire. Accidently it caught, :
aud from our quiet home we watched the j
curling flame a- it crept around the w ath-
er-beaten roof and licked the timc-stainid :
st .ne ; ire almost heard the crackling tim-'
bers and held our breath in awe. It
•eeined like another friend passing from
our view, and when even this was over
*iie said, “it too i* well ; I c uld uot ;
bear to set another occupy our valley (
home. ” Aud so they stand, the four t
tail white chimneys, keeping watch and j
gu ird over the monuments of the past |
smouldering rums of the Old Homestead

; 1_ >• i
(V\ritten for the Beacon.}
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' Tiio u:in thRT hath no music in him.=elf.
Nor ir not moved with concord of sweet sounds,
Is tr, for treason, stratagems and spoils
The motions of ma spirit ar* dull as night,
•\i d his affections * irk as Erubus ;

l et no such man be trusted. ‘

Merchant ot' Venire.
What is that which strikes a chord in

our uiture, making us feel something
above this earth ; changing the current

’ of our thoughts from joy to sadness, from
sadness to joy ? Strike the harp of sor-
row, and it carries us back to far off .

) scenes, and we live over again the day*
which drew t> ars of sorrow down our
cheeks Strike the harp of pleasure, and
•mr hearts bound to the chord, an I we

are again enraptured by joys which have
grown old in their remembrance.

What is that which changes nature for
i time, taming the savage, oothing our

rage, bending us to its will ? This is

Music. ’

What i*. music ? Some have attempt-
ed to define it. The usual definition is,
that it is t he concord of sound, but this 1
think falls far short of its true meaning
VVhc.t wou'd the world bo without music? '
Silence Every sound that roaches the
ear i* music No matter how oleasaut or-
discordant it may seem, it can have au

octave chord iu the seven notes of the
scale. Every sound is music. The ter-
ror of the thuuder t* the grandest music
known ; the boom of the death-dealing
cannon makes music while it slays ; the
song of a bird is music ; the voice ofman,
—how often are we enraptured by the
sweetness of a voice ? Even the must

..discordant sounds which grate upon our
ears would, if propcrlv applied, form sweet
music

Pythagoras asserted “ that the world i
is made according to musical proportions;
and that the seven planets between hea-
ven aud earth, which govern the nativi- ¦
ties of mortals, have harmonious motion,
and render various sounds according to
their several heights so consonant, that
they make most sweat melody, but to us
inaudible, because of the greatness of the
noise, which the narrow passage of our
cio's is not capable to receive.” This
idea lias been received also by “ Fancy’s
Child ” with so little change, that we

might consider it, almost a gross plagi-
arism

There is n>t lit* smallest orb, which thou -

hold—t j
But ;u In* motion like an angel slng ;

Sti ....
'to the y*ung -ey ,i hem tun* ;

Such narmoti* •* in namort.l soul# '

Hut wlu’st this muddv vesture oi decay
L'cit grossly eisc us ir>. <• • suinot hnr it.

The sound of the bell is music, which
can wake our nature to any emotion.—
Listen to the joyful *ound as they call u*

i to the wedding ; the merry tonuds of the
sleigh bells with their “jingle, jinglo.

’jingle,” telling u of happy hearts; the
, sail sound of tne funeral bell telling us . t
.death and hopes departed; the solemn 1

sound of ihe cathedral bed, reminding us

lof God and our souls ; and the frightful

i sound of the tocsin, .* it fell u,.on the

¦ oars of the victims of Ib bospiers, or a* it
tell* us of a city in flam 's.

That which is general!* term d mu-ic
is all the sounds of the universe brought i
.no. a connection which produce* harm.'-,
uy. Thi* ha# be6u done by a discovery
Mat all sounds arc embraced in seven
note* \\ no made this discovery ha- no:
been cterrectiy leuied. Some attribute
it to Pythagoras, who hearing a black-
smith strike upon Lis anvil, conceived
this idea of arranging sound. T.u’v it
wa* a wonderful discovery.

ihe ancients were greater admirers of
ilu.v.c l.iau we are ol the present ; -.
Their history ins reached u* cmbamicd
in Si'ng. Homer sung his immortality.—
A poll* raised the walls of Trov . *

tcuud ot his narp, aud Orpheus u. a d.
tr '•* ttip it : his measure.

seal c-f Orpheus *: -r
S .. ts as warbled to thr sir ¦; r
Drrw ir >n inars oowa i'luto s .'hr*!*
Aud tuAd* w.' ; ,r*n: wear .. did s-.

The songs of the Syrens, “whesg tuev

sung, would take the prison'd soul, end
lap iu Elysium ”

lured the r*anuers to
the rocks aud the r destruction. The

melody ofruin,
iheee t.*t,.,es serve to show the vraera-

tc.D ot tae ancients for this sublime art

All acknowledge the influence of mu-
sic It is tk n0,.-o , t the w vr!d ¦ n 14. 1

be called on to make it good but every-
body's friend—-foolish Paul Trotter !
Many a time he tbu* burnt his fingers, *
but never learned wtadom from los-

' *.*.

At last, a malstcr. for whom he was ,

bondsman—a person with whom he had
. only a nodding acquaintance —suddenly 1
came to a stand in Li* business, ruined
by speculations m funis and share*, and 1
Paul was called upon to make good th*

’duties dua to the Crown. It was a heavy *
stroke far Paul, ani made him a poor man
Bat he rqevar c yew wtc. He was % po*t ,

: against wffiice JkfW-ti-cdy fotlow came and i
* rubbed himself ; a tap, from which every
thistv son! could drink; a flitch, at which
every hungry dog had a pull ; aa **s, on ,
which every mischiovious urchin mu t

. have his ride ; a mill, that ground evert - I
body's cora but his own ; —in short, a

f“good-hearted follow,” who couldn’t, for
' tho life 0? him, ->ay “No.”
j

#
la his better Jays, Paul was * borough ,

voter. An election happened, and one j
dsv a smirking agent, accompanied by a

' c.iadi late for Paul's suffrage, marcaed
1 into his offiro—‘ I have tho honor to iu- ¦
1 traduce you to Sir Hal nil Wha.ilepipnr, 1
Baronet, a candidate for tbe represents- j
tion of this ancient borough In F*rli- j
ment

” A low bow from Paul, ana ditto !
from the Baronet. He is a trie.id to all j

' good measures, ol all large aud beneficial
plan*off reform, and au enemy to all abu-
ses and corruptions iu Churoh and ij'.ato. j
Knowing your opuiiou, I have uo doubt 1
wc shall have tne honor et your support j

,at tho approaching election. Paul rub- ;
bed his tmuds—“i shall have the greatest j
pleasure. lam quite in fayor of tho |
principles which you have just stated, aud j
shall be glad to have the henor of record-
ing my vote iu fav>r ot i.r Kilph. A ;
hearty shake of the hauls, a few com- j
monplaces trom Sir Kalph, au entry made I
m the little agent's canvassing-hoot, aud

ilia worthy pair marched out, with loud 1
huxiiiug

*

from tho attendant partis-I
an .1.

But Paul's trial was to com:. Scarce- ;

!y had the fir.it candidate left, but the sc- I
cond made his appearance. He was the i
chief banker ct th; town, and Paul did
business at hia house Paul’s unresist
mg compliance with hi* friend*’ request*
ha-i r •mlcred his circumstances less easy
iow than they had been—and who do** j

uot know how good a thing it is to “stand |
well with one’s banker, "aud have a friend
;a him ? This candidate was a uun diffi-
cult to refu-e, and Paul, iu his heart, j
wished that be had come first. Ho pro- .
icssou nimsdf to be & fried to “our glp- ¦

'.ion* constitution in Chu:ch and
|ia favor of all the measures calculated to |
promote the good of the country, and op- 1
posed to the destructive principle* now ;
afloat, and which threatened rum to our j
most cherished institutions.” Paul, after |

! cordially agreeing iu the sound of these i.
vs- V*, was solicited for hi? vote, and —he

' could not refuse ! Who would to tfioir j

1 banker t Bosides, J’aul quite approved
: ef the views summarily expressed by him. I
Thus ho was pledged to vote tor both can- !
lidutes, simply because he could say “No 1

. to neither
This election was a terrible tr.al to I

Paul. He was beset by tho friends ol j
botu candidates, and so entreated an i 1
canvassed, so argued and expostulated ,
with, that he found himself under the n - J
cesiit) of making a nice short summer
lour until the ci ction wa* over, and
when he returned he found that he had
been burnt ia effigy by both sides.

Paul came to a *Try end. lie breath-
ed hi* la*, in the woiKnouae. His many j
iri-juas to whom he coma iu-vcr say “Nj

¦lid not look near him. Tiny who had

beggared hun had scareoely their compas- ¦
siou to give. “Ah, it uasjust happened;
as we tuought it would ; tie was never j
done throw.ug away bis money ; why
couldn't be hare re lute i to siga tuat mai-,

¦ star’s U4iy bond 1” Tuis was ail tueir I
syuspatUv.

It is of great importance to a man’s ,
1 peace and Weil being that he should oe i
atiie to say “No”t the right tune. — |
Many are rained because they cannot, 01

Ido uot say ii. Vice oiteu gam a tooling
Within us, because we will uot summon

ip tue courage lo say “No.” VY'e offer ;
: ours-jivaa too often a* willing sacrifice* to

.ue t.iliioD of the world, because we have!
uot tho boo sty to prououace th* iittl*

word. lUc Beauty hesitated to say it j
vvueu s rich b!.octncd offers her hi? tiaa, j
oceansc sue has set her nmhiuon upon an j
‘csiafill*hmenc.” Tne courtier wilt uot

say it thou, for he must smile aa l promise
to all.

\\ nc-n pleasure tempts with its s*duc-1
tioui have the courage to say “No at ,
juc;. Tn* little tuouitor within will ap-

. rove tuc dec iOu ; tiud you willfeel Mr-

-1 uirc greWn stronger by tne act- hen

uiisq.atioL invites y-’U, and offers it* se-

cret plcaiurei, ixiidiy say “No , it you
uo not, i! you ac jaiescc a id s iccumb, you
will Und \irtue ea* gene out trom you,
anu vour self-reliance wdl have received a

' Jatal shock ihe tir>i time may require j
an effort ; but jwwd! find your streugth
?r w with use. it is th o only way 0*
. . eting temptations to idleness, to eeif-
¦r; . iiseuce, to loUv, to bai custom, to

meet it :it once with an indignant “No.” 1
there i-. indeed, great vir-u.- ma “N'.',
w if-r. pronounced at the rg ! ' Una?.

A doll i” v-oeo brnk-Ti inf* 4Oon

and it is tbe amc w.tu a resolution. A
resolution unbroken is nsrd as gold; once

change it, and a is thrown, a* it were,
into a* many coppers, and rapidly melts
away

He ’* w*lJ constituted who gi.vVe* not

f-T whst !'9-' not s-.d r-i ’ic**for w!,a.i
1
h* “

- AN ECCENTR’C CHa-R AOTKR.
_ i

3 Mr. Paul Trotter was a man who was

‘’¦everybody’s friend but his own. Hi*
1 course in lifeseemed to be directed by the i
i maxim of doing for everybody what evo-
-9 rybody asked him to do, even to tbe ex-
i tent of impoadbilitie*, but iu which of
i course he failed. Whether it was that
5 his heart beat responsive to every other

" tllk b a f he did not like to give of-
<r-d many ctac,

‘couid not be bothered” 1
cjuid never pro-

;0.
- or te endorse a Tull, that he did not at

once comply. He couldu t say “no ;” ,
. and there were many, who know him well,

who said ho Lad uot tho cou age to do,
*

I knew him when a mere boy. He was
4 then the scape-goat of the school. Every
. tnad-cap trick which came to the master * i

ears was fathered on F, tul. One day, a

gross caricature of the master, dr awn with
’ chalk oa the black-board, met his eyes en

entering the sciio d room when least ex-
pected. “W;i*se trash ia this ? Is ‘
ynurs, sirrah ?” bwllow:-d the algebraic
Triton, turuing to a quaking youth with
chalky fingers, lu.'piciously near the
black-board. “No I” was the bold au-

’ • swer, and looked in the direction of little |
Paul. “Then, it wa* you, scoundrel !” j
Paul could not say “uo of course he
was thrashed as usual—for there was lit- ;

‘tie mercy shown in that school, as in •
most other schools iu our younger days.

Another time, when sune of the bays, -
among them Paul, were out at their usual .

; forenooa interval, the master’s big dog ,
- came bounding into the *chool r >om with 1

a great tin pan tied to hi* tail, and dew
along the passage between the forms,
where the master was flourishing his cane ; 1
over the heads of his trembling iuffiutry ; 1 1
the do.: caught him under the legs, and 11
canted him over in au instant, his heavy j !
body failing between the dug and the | j
pan. You may conceive the howling of
the dog. the consternation of the pupils, !
aud the tremendous indignation of the ; 1
fallen pedagogue. Of course, the mis-i 1
chief wa* fathered on poor Pa il, and as
be coulin't -ay “uo,” or, at lent, said it
a* if it wore unnatural to him, or untrue,

be suffered as usual.
Any idle tru ml who wanted acouipa;.

ioa, and asked Paul to accompany him, !
via ure cf hi: acquiescence. He wa-

-1 -.ot on all imaginary errands ; tj a book ;
seller, to ask if he had a copy of “The

¦ History of Adam’s Grandfather ;” to ih*.
Grocer, fora pennyworth of “dove's
milk ;” or to the saddler, for some “strap j

¦ oil,” which generally brought hiuKa war-
ming. Ho would be presented with an
egg, which, on bdug deposited for safety j
in his breeches-pocket, his tempter would
•’squash” forthwith by a blow ; and then
IGul had to dig out the remain* from ,
amidst penknives, whip-ccrd and mar- |
bio*-

I But he grew cat of jackets and buttons
and left school to enter the world, where j
the consequences arising from sayiug ,
“Yes” and “No” are more serious than j’
at school Paul’s infirmity accompanied 1
him. He was importuned—as who is |
not ?—to do this, that, and the other
thlncr, for the advantage or the the plea-; 1
sure of other*. He hud not the heart t->,

' refuse. A party of pleasure was proposed 1
—Paul could never say “No’ to tins.—¦
Shall we have a glass of something hot ;
this cold evening ? Paul wa* unani- -
inous with tho proposer ; and, ou these
ocasions, Paul’s habit of acquiescence
not unfrequently led to his being selected
a* t’ne paymaster. Often he pr 'suised

1 what ho could not perform, —for instance, !
' to bo in two places at the same time, far

he pould saV “No”to neither’* solicitation;

and ho began to have a bad name ; his :
friends said they could uot reply upon

1 hi m —he was not a man of his promise ‘
He promi'o.l too much ; he promised to

lend money before he bad earned it ; he

r jpromished to po to the theatre with one

‘ ‘ party, and join an evening par’y else-,

wharc ca the same night. He refused |
nothing—couldn’t say “No” t# any soli- ’
citation.

His father left him a snug little fir-,
tune, and he was at onep besot by per- .
sons wanting a share cf it. Now was
the time to say “No.” if he could ; but
ho couldn’t His habit of yielding had j
been formed ; ho did not ilk to be bored; \

C’mid not bear to refuse ; could not stand 1
importunity ; and almost invariably yiel-
ded to the demand* made upon his purse, j
>t one time it was a baby-liuen providing

society, at another an association for pio-
sccutsng street beggars; now, a subscrip.iua

1 for a monument oa some d.-ceased railway
man, or some great orator (no matter (

what his p dines); and again a joint stock
company for the supply of sweet a.t;k for
the metropolis : or u was a new theatre.

|or a tempertuce hall or a chapel, ora

I charity tall for tho N w Zealander* ; had
it been a pin-palace, he sure you would
have seen Paul Trotter's nsme in the list
of patrons aud sab*oribrrs.

While his money lasted r„. had no -nd
- of friend*. K. was a universal refer
. < vorvbodv's bondsman. “Just sip me

1 thi- I’tt'e bit of paper,” was a request <f-
tn made to him by particular friends.—

- AYhat is it', he w aid nild.'y ark. n •oc
purr"*?c ofra -. ig a..j object.'u, far

from it. but sin.t-iy for inform:.ti f r
satisfaction ; fc, with all Lis sitnplici-y,
tbe honest creature sometime* pnued him-

' self on his caution ! “Oat- must not sign

t every bit of paper presented to him, ' he
w mid b.-erve on those occasions. And
vet he never refused —not he. “Ob. it

1 i* ail riffbt ; cne canoc-t refuse such little
t favors t) a triend ; and ae signed.— ,
•’ Throe tn tr after a bill for a rnfc.tr uea-

t 1 ‘
> S ft* 1 •

A Time'i Rscsrrr.—Cjtt. O laios of
the Brooklyn I'utfU, giro* a r*eeip*.
tvhich will pryre of use during bou-
iv :

[ The authentic rec.dpt for making
, the gosuiue English plum padding as i:

was made by the aborigine* when Julia*
ICr W.dad in Brit tan. and added R

man Puaeb to their bill of fare is
• tb(lt tbr* s!uiJ boa pound of oven -

thing.
Go to a grocery and tell h, m put

a pound of every article he baa got in huI store. •

_ ¦ * L"“4V ! ¦ - ’
| "* Inf,Q pound oFie*r a <foin '**
egg. several quaru ofmilk, aoiae crackrr*
and a gallon ot brandy.

’ t'P ‘ck jour groceries and tni.x !**•
the brandy to so 6 if ii i

It will be just as well to grate tbs
; nutmeg., it lakes 100 long to cook themwhole.

I. Then break year eggs acd agitat* U^m
• in a basin
! Try the brandy
| Then add the milk,' That is u ths
. eS*9 —dou’t put the brundr is rot. but
i T° u !Qt> **•'* K? **how it u tlinw
| along. •*

I Chop the suet and carefully dLanmi.
j cMt> it among the miicella ioous grooor-
iei.

i It the brandy .s ths oet imprrud try a lit-
tle of it, if the flavor is ail right, prooeoiwith the pudding r

Pour tne milk aud eggs into the grtv-
cenes, or the groceries iuto tbs egg* sod
milk, whiahever i most ooafcniotit aad
vigorously agitate the whole.

Ir you havo loose spices, orange p!
nutmeg., a lemon or two. soma spam */-
gar, an onion, a scrap ofgiugar. or anr.
other highly flavored condiment about the
houio put it in, the grsater variety ofass-
terials the better the pudding.

I don’t believe the story ot the Ftenc-k
coca wiO made a plain pudding out of a

| quart of dried apples, a pair ut boot tops.
Hud & bottle of Spalding*# glu#.

Ha careful of the brandy. and ba-
foro ym pat nay in the pudding last*
it

v

Thoa try it with a little milk *a d a
gar.

When the padding is mad* |V e ntl \,
thing is to cook it.

Roiling is muallj preferred
The plum pudding had better be tied

o? in a towel, before it is pat ißto tb ,

water, to keep it trom scattering,
A plum pudding wants much bailing,

•a fact you can’t boil it too much, and the
best plan is to boi! four or five hours after
it is done, to make suro

The pudding should bo mado about a
week belorc (’bristmas and boiled sit
hours a day till Christmas ; than boil i*
all night so as to have it randy for din-
ner.

S*rro up tho padding the lad thing.
Owing to its specific gravity it s-olcs tho
rest ot your dinner.

And you too.
Try the brand /

If it is all right put i;A9 ia the
| .iiaoc.

| Also, take a little by itself, unlcs* yoa
, ate a total abstainer, in which ease put it
all in the sauce so a. not to go back in

! your principles
It is a good thing to hava a c!#r con-

scienco after eating plum pudding.

How to Cook a Beefsteak.—A beef*
stoak ought always to bo broiled, to be
’he nicest; but the following method of
cooking is recommended bv a lady wri-
ter on the subject, which even those who
are accustomed to frying may be willing •
to try ;

i’he frying-pan being wipe! very drv,
place it upon the stove, and lot it become
,J0 hot, lu the meantime man-
gle tbs Bleak—if it chance to be sirloin,
so much tho better—popper and salt it,
lay it in the hot dry pan, which instantly

! cover as tight as possible. When tho
; raw fl-sh touches tne heated pan, of
! course it seethes and adheres to it, but in
a few seconds it becomes loosened s.ni

| juicy. PI very half minute turn tho steak,
but oe very careful to keep it as much ao
possible aider cover. When nearly Jo
Uy a small piece of butter upon it, and if
you waut much gravy add a üblcspoocfud

: of good strong coffee.
la three ruinates from the time tho

•teak goes iuto the pan u is ready for the
table. This method of cooking mikes

I the most delicious, delicately broiled steak,
! full of juice, yet retaining the healthy
beefy fiavor, that any John Bull could

i require. The same method may be ap-
plied to mutton chops, only they require
a bttle longer cooking to prevent tnetn

bring rare. An excellent gravy may be
mad . for them by adding a little cream,
thickened w[;b a piu-h offlour, into which,
when off the fire and partly cool, stir tt<.
volt of -.a egg. well beaten.

I- ——-•-. ¦—

A St-’oCTH-ooiNO Ilisr.ow—Near the
1 village of 31. there lived a fairer who

a =on of the Emerald Isle to work
for him. One morning in the spring
Pat was ct out to harrow a piece of
?rouud. He had cot Worked long be fer-
al! the teeth—except two or three—came

' out of the harrow. After a while the
: -m. r wer' <<V in the field to see how Lo
iked ha-rowing. "Ob.’’ replied Pat,
it ev-- a ’ if smws'her now since tho

nrgs are out

, “Di 1 yon know." salj a eutHvis® 0 -n-
--tiie to a Jew “that they hang Jews ami

'j.ictnsses together in Portland?’ '‘lp.,
je d ?” retonei Solomon, “Jen it Gh veil
dat you and I Rh not dere.'*

Tb° fountain of true politeness a a good
and gecerou* h° rt it consists hs- 4
exterior rcanner* tuan the -puit dcr a ,.>,

p*d in -r,durt ic '! f i 'ur


