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('ri.Kßt;atko tloADs.—Tint over th* ,

Simplon wan projected by Nat.nl on, art*!
tnadc at tin* joint c*p<Tisc of France mi l
Italy. It wa <• mipletcd in l s <>*’>—in-in?
thirty-six miles 1.• 11 ?, about twenty-five*
fra broad, at.d pas-cs qv**r two l*ttn -rod
and sixty-four bridges, through sin short

tunnel-* of solid ro*-k one, however, b*--

in? thirteen loin 1r<¦ 1 t et in length, by |
twelve in width. It was tin- in *-t stu-

pendous enterprise ever undertaken by
inan.

Another road, marvellous in all rc-

Uprcts, passes ov r Mount St. !>¦ mar i,
lying between Swiizrlml and Ita’y. If
passes between two of tin' highest point--
of the mountain ‘be road at that point
being about B,<>oo feet above the level
of the sea. The route is very cirouit.ms ;
hud passes a celebrated mona-tery, dis-
tinguished for the humility of the monks
and the sagacity and monstrous size of a

breed of dogs kept there for the assistan -e

of travelers. Napoleon crossed there with
an army in ISIHb

Over Mount St. Oothafd is anothor
wonderful roa<l, only twelve f--t wile,
paved with granite. The 1> ¦ vil’s Hr! dge,
on this r *ad, spans with a single arch
(havine' peaks ot rooks for abutments)

an awful abyss, which must have ever-

rise ! the highest order of engineering ge-

nius to have spanned. All threj are

Among the wonders of the world.

Ancient Rome at on ¦ epoch in her his-

tory had twenty-nine costly nv'imry road* j
many of them bordered on either side by j
Aplelidi-i leiuph'nand palatial re* I-vees. |
Every twelve mil s buildings w 11 ( rce* ,
ted where relays ut horses were always in 1 |
readiness for couriers, and also carriages |
and beasts of hut den for the eon v-yane* ]

of baggage ami goods. At intervals of i
thirty miles (lit re were edifices for b.dg- i
lug soldiers Such was the admirabl
finish of these roads, running generally
directly trom one city to another, that
they have actually endured for ov r two

thousand years in some places, and ex-

cite admiration still on account ot their
excellent construction.

The lloosio Tunnel in Western Massa-
chusetts, when completed, will far excel j
any road in ancient or modern times.
Jt in destined to boa wonder of wonders.

(jr IZ7.ICAI.. —Paly, Ivlten manager of
An Irish theatre, laid a wager with a par-

ly of friends with whom he was dining

one Saturday night, that before mid-day
on Sunday, a w*>rd never before heard,
having no meaning, and deriv'd from no

language, would be spoken >dl .oter Pub-
Jin. The bet being accept'd, he at once

dispatched the supermimenes and others
employed in the theatre, in every di-
tcction, with mstriietn'iis to chaik in large
letters the word ‘‘Quiz on overv closed

door and window in the city. 1 iiis was

done. The next day, in going to and
from their churches, this strange word
tnet the astonished < yes of tin citizens at |
every step, and before noon it was re-

peated by every mouth, every one being
desirous of finding out what it meant

from his neighbor. It became a by word
from that lime, and ha ever sti*v been

used in the well-known sense IB yvhteii yve (

coruuiouly employ it.

A Romantic Stoky —About nine years
*go young man and young vtomau re-

siding in one of the villages ot North-
eastern Ireland, were betid ed to each
other, but their pecuniary circumstances
being unfavorable, they determined to

put off their union until fortune should
provide them with means lor keeping
away the wolffrom the door. He went

K> Australia and she came with her friends
to Newburgh, N, \ . A correspondence
¦was kept up and the engagement ftdben d
to. For long years he toiled, struggling
to better hiscirt-umst?nrev. until at length,
at the end of nine years' probation, he
felt himself warranted in sending for his
betrothed, that their long-Wferred

fiage might take place. Bhe left N -w-

--burgh last \ve< k for Au>tialia, t*-* me

her lover, whom she lias not soon bw near-

ly a decade ot years.

Oks., —An exchange gives the fid-
lowing as a sure cure tor corns ;

“One tewspoontul ot tar, one ot e

brown sugar, and one of salipetre. Ihe

whole to K' wanncvl togolher. >| re a1 ;i

ou kid leather the size of the com.-, and

lo two days they will ho drawn out."

A wag in town defines a lawyer to be a

sponge that absoros ail it *.u and yields
nothin* without g

1 1*ll I^
* C H A \r; y n .

, 1 ii.nrIn . <*, ’n tfila rapture of m eting.
' While th<* !:x ir'-'.eap- thrill fail through OCr

vi-int.
You iiak w v a shad ov of mourning

Like a loud on my fori hea 1 reoo tins f

Von -hv I nrn lit red, my darling,

In tin se years I 1-. u waited and wept;
U the s h • f the w
fn slow heats tired, or

The tears Ilia ..<• shed w la-n we f*artv*i,
fliTiiinv‘lail t’;.-youth out of my ey -,

Ti.i fair grt-t-n earth had n * fn -lincSs to me,
Alai' tin.- -uti no li-.av- ti : n lilt -ki-v.

I

Tliw ti[>[M.*f tops of the piu*-tr •''

Arc w -*' by lie cold. Winter hfa-t,

,\>i*l 1 1:<¦ '•. . '.ter and warmth ol the Matnrnsr
r make up for ’die past.'

Tlioitgh the v. lute-thorn blo-soms arc blowing
in Miv,

¦ And tin; heat pi¦ ¦r* .¦¦ green througli the hill,
>'i. 1.-rlool in the curling bracken
Tin dp ,cl leaves are lingeringstill.

Air! tin- arrow that left its mark on my youth

Will pa-- from my foreiw ad never,
Til: tnv hrons are -month in the long, last-pep,
Pul the coffin-lid -hut forever.

1-i’ITIFI, ROM lill’S MISTAKE.

Valentine’s dav I a-• -ft nn*l swe- t n

,ky as any birds could wi-h f.*r mating
in . promise of violets in its breath —proa
tiii'e of rose- in its sundrne. Though,

,to be sure, tlie boughs were bare as y. f,

and there were no grot n things growing,
-are in the pots win h b.rliel Roim-r had
been putting out-upon the broad window
-ill to catch (bo sunshine. The thing
that savored most of Spring was htliel
Ronirt herself, as beautiful a woman as

evr artist painted or poet sang of. M ith-
in, near flic lire, sat Ralph Homer him-
self. Spring had left him long before.— j
If winter frosts were not upon his head,
'uluinti had touched it with grey.

Mtliel’s musing was interrupted. The
postman’s rap did it. Ethel opened the J
door. An envelope with a pretty border j
and fanciful seal, and her name up-m it, j
\vac put into her hand. At the sight -he)
blu-ht d rosy red, knowing w-II what lay 1
within, ami went be to the fireside with :
the thing in her h uni.

• F,.r me a-ked R tlph.
• N’",’ -bo - id, *f r me.’
If lie had on v shown some curiosif r

then—if lie Inid only 16 ik'**d at her jeal-
ously ; had there been some .shadow of
tlie lover in his face or mein, all might
leave been different ; but be went on with ;

lib lock, and -he carried ber Valentine
to her own room lo read it there in tjuiot

Yes, it Svas a Valentine. Three times
lev! that day returned since she married
Halph Homer, and Cacti time had it
brought just such nrw envelope; with just,
.-ueh pa-sionate lines upon the page with-
in, written in the same feigned hand/—j
Again and again she read it over —again

1 and again—just as she had the others,
; and thought, oh, how bitterly I what a

| beautiful thing life might have been to!
lor. blest with such glowing love as this— 1

| life that must always be cold and wintry, ,
j having only the culm, (juiet common-,

: place affection which the grev-haired lnta l

; and gave her for all the wealth of spring-
time warmth that she felt widiin her soul
—for all the beauty that many an ardent
youth had coveted in her girlhood.

Could it be the fair haired s'ndent who
sat near them in church or the dark

i eyed soldier, with an empty sleeve, who
passed their garden so often V On whom
had she made sueli an impression V while

: he whose life she shared saw in her only
a good little woman who had silly ideas on
abstract suljeets, rnd needed much sage
advice and 'eounscl.

Her poor heart ached, as her head did.
; Slie felt wicked and a.-hamed,. and very
miserable ; ami forgot how time was fly-
ing, and how her housewife duties pres-
sed upon her, until the sinking suu re-
miude i her f*fthem.

Tlveii then she took one look in the
i glass, and thought, if she did not say ir,

jtl*ita great deal of beauty bad been
least away ett quiet, unrotuautic Ralph

Homer.
After f<-a they walked ( -gether, and

stood bestd the j ud in the garden, and
saw t! o go!*l li-ii iu its d> pt!i>. and he
told her ol the general 1- gob! fish
Tito writer of the Valent in? w add hav

spoken—so th night Ethel—of lier golleti
ltir. The shirs v-v.ne out. at. I lie spoke
of them, not of her bright eyes.

She wanted to turn n on him and say.
• What are all of these tilings worth com-
pared with warm nd living love Su-
longed to ask him why he had given her
that woeful fate—why be had cage 1 the
heart In' did not care for ' Any woman
eoidvi have made your tea, and stitea i
vour shirt bosoms, and listened ta your

talk of astronomv and natural btstoey,
were the n*ls on her lij s. Tw is made,

to love, and to he loved again.’ Hut slie
sail nothing, lie saw her I side him, a
little paler and stiller than vl \ -re. that
was all.

But ft in this finu forth tl Hltl i p-
piness that ;ads' .. ’.-.ngt r1 v V.-.... s

fit. was at an end. > t i -

and sit/ i uj on the only t -e v

t* the mono. :;\ ‘ i.er life. N, ry 1- au-
titui, vei v lively, an t much o>ar:< I by
the village cofri , sin t h • •
tv in becoming the most detestable ot
creatures, a married tiirt.

Rah, h Re ner v. va t si ug’ t to k. op her
at home, but lie ->ll n w at out n*t

Ur. Moie than v UvC the ,v laea haired

student or the dark eve j sobiterhad fi-un i
it the most uatural thing in the w>rl i t.

a-t as escort home aft r some social meet-

r ing, and no harm was >lone—no harm,

of ci ur*e, only there were too many blush-
es. too many smiles, too lingering a clasr

iof pa'-ting hands, when one rem’tnbere
that K'hel R tie r was a wife. Ifomewa
neglected ; but Halph did not comp'ain.

So th-' long year rolled round, ane
Valent'ne’s day eame again. Ethel ha
watched and wait d for i’s coming—no(

¦ (tiit- the game pure K'hel. Thoughts
she dared not utter had crept into her
soul. The soldi- r with the gr-at black
eves and soft voted, who made bis empty
sleeve only another charm to win hearts
—who told her all lie dared w’th hi-

. tongue, ami more writ glance and sieh
—must, sin- ! ad long age deei led, be the
writer of those valentines, so full of love

, and pathos, so tend' r, so different from
anything that Ralph ll'incr ever felt cr
uttered.

Foe had given him a hint, an! if it

1 Wore sin- would surely know it this day.
I And if it were he, then Ethel H oner
knew that it had been b ttcr for her nev-

,or to have been born ; for the sake of
: him who wrote those love poems, she was

i witling so forsake home and husband, and

i wifely name und fame, an 1 be the so irn

( I and fl mt of all the village. To be so loved
fir a little while, aud then die was all she

‘lfif conics to that,’ she said answer-
ing her own thoughts, ‘bow my name
will ring I shall he blacker than Satan.
]) ¦ tln v know —those proper, fr z-n vil-
lage women, who will scorn me so—what
it is for a loving woman to lead a loveless
lit’.- ? It withers one as neglect and cold
have withered these poor flowers there.’

1 For Ethel bal set forth no flower pots in
the sun to-day, nor for many days. That
morning she bad Watched her husband
rid ¦ away on his great brown horse

1 thinking how grave and serious he was
—how old in all his ways—how ohl man-
i<h was bis gr y overcoat, and his broad
brimmed hat; saying to herself, ‘lt I

j were to leave him, and ho were to find
the house cm] ty he would go on reading,

j or comfort liims. If with a new bug or new
! planet. No need to wonder how he would

take it.’ And since thefl she had wateh-
'ed at tl>o window guiltily and mis-iably
' for the valentine, so sure, she thought, to
j come.

At la -i. she saw a figure coming straight
' and fa -i towards the house, and the bloo 1

tielV to her cheek, au 1 her heart beat last ;

but it was not the postman —only a

neighb ir with blanched face and tng'it-
ciled eyes, that, told bad news before ids
lips gttcre l it.

She vtenu out t*> meet Idm. and they
stood there '."nkirig at each other for a mo-
•"¦’lit. Over the hill a little crowd was
coming slowly, s on thing in its midst.—

¦ l>’>n’t be too frightened, Mrs. Homer,’
gasped the man at last. ‘lt may not he
as lad as they think. ihe horse sided,
j’l-tbet re the post offioe, and the doctor
was thrown. He hasn’t come too, yet.
‘Oh, no, no—’ for she had thrown her-
self on her knees, and cried out that ho
was not deal—‘Not dead, zlot dead yet,
Mrs. Ronier ’ Hut the wretched woman

i know that death was very near, aud the
flood of agony that swept across her heart

tokl her that site had uot ceased lo love
her quiet husband.

They brought him in—and from that
moment t-r 1 tig days and nights, slie

kept watch beside liis bod. thinking of no

| other thing on earth, praying only that
ihe might be spared to ber. Flic suf-
-1 fered agonies of remorse. Every false
tbought pursued her with a revengeful

j stab.

The grey overcoat hanging on the wall,
which she bad thought old manish and

1 like him, as he role away, seemed to
taunt her with the thought that it would
never be. wrn again. It seemed like
making this sure to put away, but she
could not bear the sight of it longer, and
so one dav she took it softly in her hand
to bang It in a certain closet. As she
lifts I it something fell from one of the

j pockets —a letter or a paper. Fhe stoop-
! ed to recover it, an 1 saw a fanciful envel-
op'. with a bright seal, an 1 her name

upon it. tmeh were the \ alentmes that
eame to her- This was surely one of
them. What did it mean ? II d her
husband discovered the writer? Hid
tlur; been s n-e cm sc for the accident,

which - : e knew nothing ? Sic b'okel at

the Valentin - again. It had never been
posted. Ethel began to tremble violent-
ly from head to foot. She sunk down
upon bef knees, clasping the \ alentino be-

| tween both palms and held it thus awhile.
Could it be ?—e -u- I it be ?—oh, could it

be ? She opened it. The same glowing
verse, but sad ler and more hopeless, t -1-
iing of love unreturned. The same mea-

¦ : sure in the satin’ feigned hand, and vet

not at all unknown. Had she never so iu
flouris that ¦ t iliai

formation of a letter ? ‘O.i, Heaven
make me sure ’ sol-bed Ethel, au i found
h(r way stmt ow to ber i.u- 1 md’s
brown d sk aud opened it

Within lay envelope? like those up

1 the \ .dentine, aim.’ ‘ n of such giv
ii- and iVaguie- ’-ot \nr.- —the pr

that writer of the*) pass n ite j
: ¦ ¦ 1 pr* stations f lot , was n

- other than H i; . U : or.

F erej to Isido, an J ki-
-'. - . s t •¦ . j §

She pray ¦ 1 ¦ Ito git him back I

S ¦ pi forgiven, with a s is<

r . - ' . to - - ¦ •;

* have leit I.a : she Ihcu much in re w ek-
ed, aud 0 1 listened t< I'h< c ris i

r i ass d in s.-.u-ry a- 1 Ri p i R 'n.or’s eve;
'jwiit'i .n a uv ja. 1 w :;i grief an*

i win with " I t ’.-...a ,;al w
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I holy love and constancy. When one dav
nr*r head up-'U hi-’ bo-om, she told h:n

- all, he also had his tale to tell.
. j -I am old anl gray, you see,’ he sai
- ! ‘and such love seems only to belong t<
r- youth. I coal I not speak it, but I fd
1 it, and put my thoughts in verse—¦’ami 1
- . ,-cnt thorn to y u, n‘.y darling, with a hope

! that you would know whence they cam*

,] ! soma time, though hardly with a hop*
] ; that vou ent'd give me more than a child’;

,f j respect and uty -
’

s j But she hal given him more—she har
r given him ah a woman might, and thb
k jshe told him.
J i They are together still, t think tliea
' have forgotten that one '¦ young t.ad tin

ot'ii r old, in the i-.t mortal v\ *‘.u. of both
h th ir hearts. After that one long talk
0 they said little more, but their love wa;

an assured thing. Ho tells her, a? o

1 yore, all his scholar’s dream?, and talks ol
r the stars and the flowers rather than ol

1 themselves. Hit Ethel is content. She
t has but t" remember those treasured 1 al-
. entities which lie bound together with

r blue ribbon iu her most sacred hiding
- place, to feel assured of her joy. There
f Is no empty nook in her warm heart, and
s the angels of love and duty clasp hands

1 beside their hearthstone.
I

1 !

REST FOR THE WEARY.

How slow the hands creep over the
0 ; *li ii—how the brain throbs a-* we work

¦ ! and wait for the coming hour vfliieh will
* release u-- from labor 1 Life is but a trial

f —a sentence —an imprisonment for those
s tMm toil ; and were it not that the Angels
1 of Saturday Night, like some heaven-sent

fairy, conics once a week to release us

1 from over-taxing work and lead us to

f rest with the loved ones, death would be
I .sweet r than life even without the gel len

' rewards for those who try to be good aifi
? noble.
' To-night we are too worn and weary to

I write as ve would like. We are like them
‘ sands who all the week have toiled be-

yond their strength to earn comforts f*>r
’ the dear one-’, and who now feel to envy

[ those who sleep behind marble head-
boards in the “.-ileut city”—but for the
good time corning, when we can bo with
tin; one wh > waits ur coming, and whose

’ -mil s is ever more life giving than spring
The h urs seem long as we watch the

> dial-: . •*•¦ -t :• tin vr Icoine that awaits us
1 Ins in it that love width lures to the hap-

I I ? rt rnal i y meliu'.ving lite J, eart puri-
-1 lAiug the soul aud giving

in each other. Of
Soinctimes we tliink life is not wortii

I the living. It is not to many. Itwould
r not bo for any of us but for the unspoken

* beautiful which draws us captive to the
; : hearth and feud-r. As love comes to us,

¦ so we give in return each with accumu-
lating interests. FndK-s are born ol hap-

' py hearts. Happy hearts are born Cf
* better natures. Smiles brighten our path-

r way, and when the dearest eyes ot all the
i world look into ours, so full, strong, deep

¦ and earnest, \tc eoul i, should, and would
' dare any danger, face any death, or wres-

* tie with any fate which stood between us

1 and the only earthly reward there is to
' life.
C We are weary, but only of toil. Others

¦ are weary. Ftrong m n are trembling in
their muscle to-night, for they have bat-

‘ tied severely all the week to keep want
L ' > and hunger from the sacred circle whore
’ gathered those It arts day br day run

1 more and more into each other, \ouug
- m ii with h arts full ofembryo happiness,

L ' 1 golden dreams in which warm lips, love-
* lit ey s, trus’ing ln ::r!s aud future hemes

! of their own are mix d tl rating, a? incoli-
tive- to strive with earnestness—they are

* Weary. Hut the day conies when they
? will bo more so ; when they will go slow-
] Iv to their homes with bent forms, as d"

L . thousands who will rest in their grave-
a befiiro there comes to any of us another
1 Saturday Night.

1 ! And the watcher by the hearth is weary,
e Fite, too, has toiled all the week. Tint
e clean floor, that well-kept hear h, an i
- fender, the snowy linen, the clean di.-li s,
- 1 the sweet, clean shelves in the pantry an i
’ I cupboard, tii ¦ clean d ors, walls and win-
t flows ; that look of hoin ; cheer which
f slvmld make e\ ry earthly heaven; that

r tidy, sweet loveable look, no matter for
1 the years, tell that she too has labor d
. and is weary. Then, good in uq work-
t ing man and brothei tn be kin i,

i -peak kindly, act kindly, lovingly, to the
- one who has worked for you as you imve
i . for her.

She i? the one who cares most for y u:
who in heart is the dearest —she is U

*

rou as vou are to her—two silken strand?
- weaving tog*-ther to b or to curse, a-

j.u will. The world cares not for you
*

N*t one of us is of account to the world
f r it moves whether we door not—it wa:

L> Pctc when we eame—it will be here wit!
r , all its cold, selfish indifference whrn w*

. *};' and centuries after we are forgotten
’’

cxe- pt the d-'ods we do are worth remem
1 lu ring. After a time twll com*' the fiaa

S itu:- *.iv Night t'-> all of us, and the mil;
n o;k> who w.l W'-i-p and mourn, as w

y would for th •;*, will be the ones who wol
t i-oi’.i to hearth and fonder —who love

•- far more d -arly th m p a or w rds c

a- oars in tell I • ive often been a
r\ . m rs eat It more rest

bin .-- fn iu any of us have bore L-

L \ w.
L : u- love tl; so wli? ere dear*-fl .-

kindest. ; i most in sympathy- Yr
t on there will be no going forth on M u

- flav nn in g—no in -re use for to - Iml
s tin pari——no mre need to walk wi ,; ,
- pid steps lest wc be late. lasie 11 of 1-
i toning to ;he riots' out-i*lc—of i

n .... -, w.;h * y*. -u 1 Ir.*iu up-n tec .

1 we have t do; instead .-*f toilingfor those
u we l *ve and for ourselves, there will b-' a

little more rp-ara, with p*'rl’.aps a f- w ple-
,J tures therein—a weary watching of shad-
-0 i "tti on the wall—a nervous, tiresome.
It restless turning upon a M,*k boa. as we
J be like infants, helpless in the ear*' ofth-’
,e lov-d ones. Th°n the hours will fly, oh!
.* so swiftly, ns we are called to look w :h

eves of life upon those who are left bo-
's hind to weep and pray, and mourn.—

; Then will lik. panoramas pass by th-*

1 vr >rk we have done, the plans made and
the result accnmplishe I—the -treets ofthe

.city, with their staring and glaring halls,
will fide our —the changing scenes of

y earth will melt out and fl at down the
turbid waters of the past, the only pic-

-1 tn.- ’s engraven n nw- hearts I*. ing the
faces, the farms, the smiles, the eye-

", whispers of the loved ones rtc hope roprt

. to meet ; and the only credentials for liis
'j. beautiful land and a home whe re non’

but I ived ones enter, the good acts, the
kind words and noble deeds—great or
small, given by u> to the ones who with

l|
!ns are over w -ary, but ever reel ing the

- I-'we and kindness we who are strung fail
j at all times to give.

When this day comes there will be no
more weariness, while the pra vers ofthose
who will mourn our departure will bear
ti? t" the laud of the leal, wh re we can

rest or return in spirit to guard and bless ,
those dear to u< now.

Kite is nothing—hut for those we love:
e, it woul 1 not be worth the living. Then >

k let us all who are men be better, truer,
1 more deserving. L-t us take more care

1 of ourse'v ’s —of our h al'h—of oir eiru-

I ings—that those who look with joy for
s our coming may he glad, and by faith |
t | love, kindness des- rvod, and trusting sytu- j
s pa thy, help us all to reach tire Eternal

1 Island rf the true —where th fe will be
- Ino more labor—no more oppression for i

' the poor, no more rob-uug of tltose who (
1 toil for the benefit of those no doubt—no j

more vain watching-*, aud tio mure is.itur-
-0 di.ii/ lights,

...

r THEC UA N GE3OF FORTUNE.

, j It was a cold, cheerless day In Febru-
) ary that, ordering mv carriage, I left my
, 1 comfortable rooms to fin’d a store in which

: I could purchase a suitable present for
|my boy, whose birthday occurred Cn the
in *rr* * \v. I entered a large and wll

__ ¦ known establishment in Hroadwav, and
, j was 1 t:?ily engaged in examining the
,! wares laid out foi my inspection when ai

j female voice, at once so loit, so soft, and |
si ladylike, broke i;i upon my attention,
that I involuntarily lo >ked no from my
occupation to learn from whom came the

1 voice.that -aid so plaintively :
j “Ho you give out work, here?”,

’> “Wo do uot—to strangers,” was the
-', a >

rude response.

*• | The woman turned aud walked away.
! “dins scarf is very cheap, ma’am.”

, I spoke the polite (I) salemau, calling my
p i attention to the. scarf I was about purclia-
-1 Aing-
- “I do not wish it, now.” I replied, as
a ; I left the store, and hurried after the wo-
ol titan wbe had gone before me. Entering

S another store I fear she mot the s ime ru lo
„ repulse, fr 1 watched her leave the place,
j jbrushing,- as site passed out, the garments
_| of entering and departing custom- rs, the
j value of which, even the twentieth part,

would have male her more than happy,
, f*r it would have saved a life—a life sc

dear and so precious to her, who, half
' clad and starved herself 7*as wandering

’

i the streets on this cold, bitter day, en-
s I *!cvorrng : iu vain, to find tlre means by
. which br> ad on ugh could bo earned t >

, j furnisii subsistanec to one, who, pro-tra-
y ted by sickness, was unaw *ro, even in liis

i.delirium, of the exertions of this por
~ creature to obtain him fo-* !. Tills I af-
s t -rwarda learned ; but I will follow, with

r the reader tlie path (.followed, when 1
loarne-1 that in ihi> city ol spl u b>r ami

| msguifieiencc there really could esi t mis-
ery and want as J am telling.

t 1
I I’a-sing from out another store, with a

wearied, tire 1 exim-v-ion, site glanced
1 first one way ami then atrot her, with a

lo k which fciifilpi tin 1 y of h r utter fl •

t pair. She starte-l ami i.urri- 1 <>n. pas-
; sing in? elo- Iv. I¦! > not know whv 1
r fli*l not -p ak to In-r then \v’ v I -li i not
] slop her and relieve Imr *-v -rv want,; but

she pass d on. She wis <\ 1 I mlv sufl’-r-

--ing much —1 w•- happy —!•!• -1 w’rh
J ! w alt a, au-1 * Jr, f;*>w bles-' 1 in husband,

e 1 eliiidr*.n, ft'i'-mlsl 1 would f**'.’ow liwr. I
fid find •in her al 1 *fmis ....

want. Tlie hand .f I’r*vi lenc-c was h re
u - surely, ti.at might give from my wodth,

sustc a t ;e to at U a-t one poor <
Ye-, Iwmi l f *ll iw her, and save myself

”

the tortu c of a rent mbrau •; that I had
'¦ let’ her ic suffer. I gave in? r-.nchman
’ orders to return wuh'-ut me, and quickly

tl.e retr-ating figure. She pas-
-1 1 upt! ¦ sire t

* Oracd.t! n* -- m
L of the numerous byways which lead from

l ’ Grand street, and which are peopled by
ir i ?t degraded an I mi-ei tHsses

1 Sac iur elan 1 ent r-1 a inis r iblo 1
d i:>g dwelling-, at ! was lost t*; my ,-ight.
"¦ 1 waited a second, u I then knocked at

tlie door.

J “Is there a person here w iocs pi
i- .

q gaes• {,** .-ho r ;iu a surelv
i re’s a < - rs, who

u-q-l to wor Ho*, she can’t g t ; • in t*

t t- do. and 1 -bail turn i- r t-.-uior-
IT ,

V
" '

“K t me go up.’ I sj. kc, ..< with a

shu ld*T I ] I th, w .aia-i and i- eisl-
i_ **i fie st,; r-.

• ‘•V" i * in k *]> *ti uj lo • g rret .’

ig she sere i n**i after m- Aud ¦' 1 oi l
a .fl tture i .-•> -v • --; -h : w„ • ! ‘

k •
_

- o - at? leneo, had never Irt’atne i of. The
• lady had thr -wrr off b-T pv>r, worsted

h*H>d, an*J was kneeling bv the si.le of a

• , miserable bed. spr-’a lon the fl '*r 1 H-t
j hair had fallen over her sltoul lers ; sht’

- , Fobbed not. breathed not. but seemed m v
Hotness, her face buried in the covering
ot the wretched miserable bed whereon

• v her Jiusband. lie was si -eping. I
j looked upon his high, paio forehead,
around which clang masses of damp,
brown hair. It wis knit, 1 the pile

, hand clenched the bed-clothes ; words
, broke from his lips; “I cannot piv you

n*sw I I heard him say. Poor fellow !
even in his *1 reams h;s poverty haunted
him . I could b-'tr it no longer, and
kno k*'d gently at the d >or. The Jady

! r li-c * her li-'ad. throw I u\ her long
black hair, and g z I wildly upon me.—
ft was nc time for ceremony—sickness,
sorrow, want, \eq starvation, were be-

| fore me.

“1 came to look for a persin to do
plain work,” was all I o mid say.

! “Oi, give it to mo* she sobbe.l
; “For two days we have not tasted food

I and to-morrow—” she gasped, and tried
to finish the sentence, but could not.—

| She kn-’w that to-morrow they would be
both homeless and starving.

“He comforted, vou shall want no
more.’

I kept my word. That night Thai
them removed to my house so as to be

j nearer my reach, and surrounded them
; with everything necessary to their c >m-
f-Tt. Hat it was too hit-, mv comfort

; came too late. She had told me all—of
i:iy et Inp; -.ness iu the sunny S mth, her

jehildhoo I’s home, of tlie death? of her
father and mother, of tlie breaking out of
the rebellion, of the loss of friends, home

‘everything: of her meeting with George,
i He, too, a gent lonian and a scholar, had
! Peon thrown upon the world. Sympathy
jdeepened into love. Alone in the crowd,

I all the world to each other, they married.
He procured employment in a school, she
plain needlework. Too close attention to
the duties of a school, long walks, and
scanty faro, brought on ill-health, and
confined him. at l -ngtli, to his bed. The
shop from which his poor wife obtained
work, failed, an l their resource was cut

| oft. Sh ¦ had looked long, weary days
PT emp! yr. -iit—many had none to give
—offers gave no work to '‘strangers !”

1 bus I found them, to comfort them
f r a Pule tune - then, I trust, they
bum 1, in le 1. a (’mifuner in Heaven.—
Ihe husband died first—dud, placing the

( hand of Iws poor wife in mine, I need-
led not the mute, appealing look he gave

me. I took her to my heart. It vtas
too late I Already the hand of death was
ou her.

I went one morning to her room. She
had passed a restless night -had dream-
ed, she sa’d of her dear George. She

j called me her kind and only friend, beg-
ged me to sit a little while beside her, and

I looked up so sadly in my face, that rny
own heart seemed well nigh breaking.—

, I left her not again. In the still, deep
night, I heard her mumtuur : “George’

I 1 am coming, Oh, mamma, why did you
(leave me ?” Then again she said : “Give
me an orange, my sister, 1 am very weak.”
Her soul was again iu her childhood's
sunny home.

“Lay me by my George, and God will
| bless you,” were her hist words, and then
her spirit fled to find eternal happiness.

, THE RIGHT AND THE LEFT.

i ft is* somewhat attractive to attempt fr.
trace, througli the e involutions of custom
and the tra liti-ml usages of men, the
reasons for every day habits that seem so
natural as not to des* rvc notice, much

; i s- investigation
, but as nothing is erc-

:>‘ed with ut an object, so we may assume
that there is a rea-i'ft for those of tire hab-
it- of "iirkind which, being general, er-
cajio notice or criticism, but which if iso-
lated by the practice ot indi.iduals nnJ\,

¦ would ar ms attention and awaken inqui-
ry. Among these habits none are m >re
marked or j>rovo<htfve of inve-tig-jtion
than the habit of jii.-f.-riug tin- right hand
*>r side to the left. In tu eting an ob-
stacle'iu walking it i- . a-i r t*i turn to
the i iglit than the left; in a-een iin ; stair-
. a-* \\o pr* t ? t'> take the right -lie, a'i-
though that s.*le miy n*t have a rail I**r
ti, ..and. to a.—.>t ti. isr; w test, th*
w* ight of an ot-j.-et by it in the

- i .gat hand, and it we attempt tG*- t*-I
wi:n the i ff’: we find th* r-.-uii, as fit bv
the muscles, to he v ry different from tliat
by the right hand trial. Sj, in a hundred
ways wo always show our preference oi

• the right over the left.

, It is enough to account for the prefer-
ence t* siy tliat general custom and p r-
sotpil habit make it impera ivc. To bo
sure, civilized and en.ighteneJ peojfle,
gene; all v, are ear* fa I to instruct their
c ii* iron t ¦ u-c th right ban i rather than

Athe k-ft; it this e because manu-

’ a! j;,trineuts j, r p-t i -r-n ng all de.-c ip-
-1- ui- of w ’ . *n.- i wit ’a av;. .v

:* be u-- iby the 1 ght ban i. It is p *-¦

si*.l , w u-r, that what may I** eons *(¦
red the cans s only a n suit of som pt-

< ganic law that *’;• s.e'rifi.v ol

J .St q•.,r. r. .. jl t. ‘l’.,;.

vi w rec . th -f iKatev
;>¦ among sav *g* an - n*. i ill Ip< {*l • *

¦ : . tis j . i Ai
_ - sat

e ui ¦¦ . - ; pr .; 1. 1 .
-

t ! i . i- - Ihe H tijaiuitcs w r*

*n.- i* r dr .1 by tin. el hireti of 1-rac

a (.. r r { •uiiarity **fb ing I ft h neied
.

IEither iu ancient or modern tint .- th

proj f lcir-1 ... BBS a m.- ...
** q.

•• ,-iua.l ¦
I \\ !: \ ; . I it; ' It • J! :n w !.' <•

• the* a • ti" gn t* ! ... v. ,
: ._

m :u

' * ’ ! efforts nco forward, turn-
i mg always to th - loft * It .„-iv be
t. becau-e the left be i tig .he i-<s . l <; t.r and. there? we. !e.< devcl ip< i aid tvetk-

' er must give wiy tv the -u-"rior energy
“* ,fu' ri

- ! >; ; b-It th.s ,ir. „,1

- -1 it 1 '!, b cause w > tjrv’k wi'h our fvt
i an i not wit;* our ! in is, an ! the feet are
I educate 5 alike. W > are ambidexters a-t

regard our Vet. In military evolutions
. we are taught to put the loft*flot first

• to start off with the left foot ; but in the
; dance we are instructed te start off with

i r gat. Resia s. we know of a p'rsou
left-handed from his iufanov. who, being

i Kt in a snow storm in Scotland’, wan-
-1 .lered in concentric cirelcs, or spirals, for

tluiQ two hours, lv*f>ro

r jHeved, turning always to the left. Arabi-
- jdexters, or those who eva use equally

, | well either hand, general* prefer to em-
• ¦ ploy too tight even when using an instru-

! ment not specially designed for the right
, oand. Those who. like gymnasts,' or

pugilists, have to use (lie left' with com*
jicshty with the right' hand are cjoniiwl-
led to submit to a severe course of disci-

, pl.no t , attain equal force ail I dexterity
with the left that they possessed with the

. rl-,¦ *He word just us \i—dexterity—i
j|ir..up', may he a clue to the question
I underlying these suggestions. Dexter,Mhe nght; tinistfr. the left. May thorp¦ 1 meaning in these Latin terms

[ and derivations, physval, moral, and geu-
. ral’v philosophical, beyond then appli-
cation to manual operati ms 7

la s me sense, all m.'ohanies and labor-era are ambidexter*. The wonl-chopper
' :u)u *‘ v^l 1'; : ' i

i

!us axo Wlth t!l° right handnear t ic bla le, os well as with it at the
1 liandle I-md ;sd the dresser eff timber of
the ship -carpenter, the adz ¦; so the flack-smith’s strik. r with the sledge ; the farm-
er win the Ime, rake, or Hail; nud the
housewife with her broom ; but each and
all preter to give the dexter hand the pre-
cedence. Oar guardian angel, is tho

.‘‘angel over the ri,jU shoulder the
;>n • p go to the rtijht, tho goat to the
V/n we give the rijUt band of fellowship?
and in the latter case if circumstances de-
mand the proffer of the left, the act is
always accompanied with the palliating
txcuse, “nearer the heart.” Possibly
thi? phrase ImS a physiological signifi-
cance; muscular action or violent exer-
-11011 ,i,l i j'o kept as (hr from, the deli-
i ate and active scene of life as possible,'
to. tear ol too great a stress upeu that or-
gan.

I> there not something in this univer-
sal instinct— apart from custom —that de-
mand- investigation at the hands cf our

; serial phio-ophers and our moralists?—
It is not accident, circumstance, conve-

, nionco, nor even tradition, that compels
|us to prefer tho right; what is it?

! sV Tkkv ban Stoky. — Ihe telegraph a

| tew days since told a brief story of tho
I .lest ruction of three little children in Clevc-

, land, Oliio, by the caving in of a sandr | hank under which they were playing.
• jThe following are the details. At first

1 it was doubted that the missing children
i were tinner the sand. hen many woro

1 [counseling to abandon the work, a little
| cap was thrown out by one of the shovel-
lers. This fold the story, and as tho in-¦ fclligcncc H w through the crowd the es-
| eitemont was intense. Thoec tn front

1 were so crowded up by those in the roar'
i as almost to prevent the men from work-

ing, and the utmost efforts of two or three
policemen who had reached the spot, aid-
ed by a few sensible ones, wore scarcely
able to hold them in abeyance.

The effect upon the mothers, of the cap
vriiich told them of the fate of their little*
ones, may l*c but faintly imagined Mrs
tlraf, when she knew that she was child-

! less, her only two treasures lying beneath
( ; that heap of earth, uttered a low uiuau

and fell insensible to tho earth.
H r husband, who had bc'en foremost

. in the work of exhumation, hastened to

...his prostrate wife. With tho assis-

. tauev of others he bore her to the-
house Restoratives were applied and

.
she tmem revive i only bp? to realise

, more lolly the ' fleet ot the crushing blow.
, Mrs. Pigeon, who ha* other children, af-~

j though deeply affected, as only n mother
. can be beneath such a stroke, w rr.ed
0 more able to control herself and refuse 1 to
. leave the spot, until iicr litUe dead boy
. had been disinlcrre i. Hi* body tho

r !*rst tl:eoveri d and the others imim'diato-
, 1\ alter, al! 1* ,••-/ inr together. As tho

lit l l c¦ *rp- sw.re!> mg drawn out ftho
1 sand, oin by one, many a sir ng h ar*

v '.'i-' etirrc l with grief and sympathy, and
’t eyelids moistened which bad bceu long
,j unused to tears.

if . .

Mother? nr IhuonTKns.—lt was a
- judicious rcs lu ;>u of a faMur, as well
- as a Tij.-t pi rising compliment to his wife,
c when, on Irdng ask’d by a frond what
• he intended tf da with hi* girls, he rc-

r p’icl. “I intend to apprentice them to
• their m t ner, that they miy learn the art
- ofimp'oviug tim • atid be titl ’d to bc-
¦ c m wiv s, n.o hens, I r is of farni! sc
•v and useful members of c :cty ’ Kqu.il-
- Ijjnst, hut bitterly painful, was the ro-
--

ni : k f the unbaj py liU.bm l of a, \ tin,
- t ,gh: 1— -, dr- e. woman: “P i- hard

t; f it. ’• .* i• • y Is are * I ive a

. .an (¦ _• r-: -v.n 'ur g •'l f.*r a: -thing,
. : . t theit

iu ; rh- -in t

A in lit ji-.i ' h;. . r v a > tv -a

: Ircd y< ra old said e mj lu d •

; ¦¦ Pshaw ’ wl.at a lu* . bint n tiung !
Why if m> gran Iffvther wa-- ¦h- would

1 lie a hundred end lift - y .rs ¦ i.”

T1 i ¦ 11 \: 1 1. w - - w j t’j
r, wa \I ' W!l r.- .i- n i- i !g

,rt i A Ig .e i iU liiC p C..-.


