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Pling iz out, nad gze upos j1—
Emhiem of the free sad brave;
With their lives sar fathers won [l

Bhall 1t droop sbors theic grava]

Lat it ware, and may the sations,
Be they near o¢ be they far,

Wateh its wariag undulations,
And above their guidiag star,

. Lat the stricken ones behold i,
As they wips nway » toar
m Ged eseh one eould fold it
Round their form, withowt s fesr.

Fling it out, and King it beldly,
Never foay & mikion's hate;

Thers wre those whao lore not coldly,
‘There asw those who waich iis fate.

Ouly thirtewn spangles praced it,
When it first appeared in view;

But new thirty-oue in bessty
Glitter o0t @ Eexid of biwme.

‘Gather pound it, men ead maides,
As the feeling moments run;
Let the very nir be lndon
With the sumber TRINTT-ONE.

£ Cleggymen who arm in the habit of proasking leng
wermens during the dog days, will plesss read the follswing
lises, sdiremsed to them by & victim—

Of besaath thy gentle presching,
Visioas of the dreamlund come,
ofp & tinnem | A nnd

Of saints =0 longer deal and dumb.
My own many sins confeund me,
Thegin to fenr snd qualke;
But the risners, issping roond @,
Bsere 0 joud that [ awnke!

ping,

Thou art nat & son of thonder,
But thoa briagest rest to all;
Boon aguin 1 siak i slamber—
@ Fuinter wtill thy scoests fall.
To the weary, benry laden,
Fall thy words like érops of balm—

Blerping youth and nedding muiden,
Bless thy secents solt nnd exim.

Sclect Tale.

JOE BUNKERS COURTSHIP.

A TALE OF A BAG OF BEANS.

" Therd was n by mat a-dody \
Ta's byg of
Can o body ll & body
What s bady metas TgOLs Rown,
urery body in the county of Essex has heard
os Bunker, and the quips and cranks by him

he was a famoua fellow in his

has passed into & proverb and
. Joe Bunker's character is
by all the old cronies and gossips

im the Jkee clodbopper.
" Hin fasse for ten miles round the country ram,
Wo _ Anduil the old ladies calied him & quees man.

He was the first man in these parts that ever
picked his teeth with a wooden shoe. Various
-other fashions introduced by him are in the re-
membrance of many, but it is not our purpose
now to specifly them. The story of his courtship
and the bag of beans is net so common; it runs
thus:

Tt waa sometime in the month of April or May,
cuugnl..jﬁltﬂr time of planting of
beans, of all the days in the year of a Sunday,
that Joe baing st meeiing, spied Colone! Shute’s
dsughter Hagnsh. It was in prayertime, (they
make terrible long prayers in that part of the
country) snd Joe was hanging over the pew door
i sbout the shape of a figure, tired to desth
and wriggling himeell about in a8 swikward and
slouching a fashivn as could well be imagined.
Joe looked at Hannah, and Haonah looked at
Joe. Itis pretty certaim that the little hedge-
hog Cupid shot off & pair of his quills st the
ssme instant, for Hannah was struck with s very
queer sensation, and as for Joe, he felt some-
thing which he could not exactly describe ex-
oept by saying that it was a kind of an all-over-
pem like.

This is all we happen to koow of the first
itam in this chapter of sccidents. The next
moring Joe lay in bed eo long that his father
begun to grumble, and presently his mother
-I!Ip*
et Coma,Joo," said she,.” get up and go

vour beans.”
| can't,” said Joo, “ I'm sick.”

“Bick! What's the matter with you? What |

ails you™

“ Why I dea"tknow what ails me; nor I don't
want to tall.”

“Don"t want to teil! a Sddlestick; Izt us keow
what it n™

Joc hid his face under the blanket for some
time, end ot lust blubbered oat, * I want 10 go
and see the Colonel's Hannab "

Powa goes the ofd womsn and reporta pro-
ceeding to ber busband.

4 What," sald old Banker, “ he go i see the
Calonel’s Hannah! tell him to come instantly
and plant his beana " The old woman rans back
and tells s to Joe. 3

But Jo¢ was hard to work upon. He was
granite; he was adumant; there was no soften-
ing him, no moviag bim. You might as easily
bare shouldered Oldtown Hill from its founda-
tion as have made him start 2 peg-

“ won't go to planting beans; T will go and
‘ete the Colonel"s Hannah.”

she paddied off again 10 her husband.
“ Really, Nir. Banicer, there's no getting Joe
- tomind; be says be won't go te planting beans
por touch them; and beo will go and s2e the Co-
logel's Hannah. Now do let the poor boy hare
his way for cuce; remember you was onee &
young man yourself."
This was bringing the matter home, and old
Bunker, though he was 5o logician, nor imagin-
ed how the thing could be preved in Berelipton
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@ Well, well, let him take Dobbin and go, but
not sty long.”

“ Bat,” said Joe, on besring this, * I won't go
without I can go grand, and I won't have old
Dobbin." So off goes the old woman once more
with this intelligenes.

# Well, then," said old Bunker, “he may go
grand, and let him take old Bob."

“Bat I wou't ride upon wlid Bob,” said Joe,
“ 11l have Possets."

“ Then take Possett,” said his father, * and
make haste back.”

Herenpon Joe began to bnstle about with all
speed, and bedizen himsell out in kis Sunday's
best. He was a strapping, bony, long-sided fel-
fow. It would do you good to see him dressed
in the fashion of that day astride of his nag.

Joe had just bestowed s heavy kick upon the
ribs of his Rosinante at setting out for the Co-
lenel's, when old Bunker bawled him, “*hal-
loo, Joe! stop tivere, come b in. You
are going by Pearson’s mill, and you shall take
a couple of bags of corn, to be ground while
you go te the Colonel’s, and bring it back with
you when you come away; so you ean kill two
dogs with one stone.”

Joe was inclined to demar to this plan of mix-
ing business, but hating to waste time arguing
with his father, be sssented, and shambling off
to the bam, brought out his two bags and bes-
towed them snugly en crowpe. Thus fairly ac-
coutred, he trotted off to the mill.

* Pearson, car ye grind my grist while I go
o Colonel Shute's.”

 Yes, Joe, but what are you going a courting
for, so early ™"

% 0h, who the dickens told you?"

“ Never mind, Joe, pluck up cournge; faint

“ Bugs and taroation! was it? then I'm rain-
ed! I've made a mistake and took the wromng
bag. [ smagzgers! father'll Kill me; *twad all
the beans we'd got for seed! what the dickens
shall 1do? Oh, murder, and white-onk cheese!™

In a terrible peck of trouble, Jor got wpon
Possett with his bags, now thinking of Hannah
and then of his unfortunate grist. Half way
bome he met his father upon old Bob; he was
belsboring his sides with might and main, ho-
ping te get to the mill in time to save hisbeans,
for he had discovered Joe’s blunder oa going out
to plant.

*“0Oh, Joe, Joe, you chowderhead, you blun ]
dering numskull! you've carried the beans to
mill! and I've come on & canter all the way to
save them from being ground."

“It's oo late now, father, for they are all
ground to smash!**

How the old man stormed and vowed Joe
should pay for them, and how Joe attempted to
clear himse!f by telling lies about finding the bag
in the wrong place, we have not time to state.
The old man laid ab embargo on Joe's eourting
gxpeditione, and spoke to the Colonel about
keeping Hannah snug at bome, but Joe stole a
march apon the old ones, and struck a Largain
with a sexton to publish him and Hannah in a
ely fashion. ‘The matter being conducted clan-
decently, as Deacon Sobersides remarked, it was
& match before anybody eould interfere. So the
long and short of it is, that the agriculture of
the Bunker farm was knocked completely out of
joint that year, by Joe's courtship and blunder
of the bags, for there were more turnips raised
than pulse, a thing not heard of before among
the Bunkers since the Pllgrims came over. Joe
got a good wife and saved his bacon, but lost his

Energy. A Visit to the Sister of Robert Burns.
There are two clisics of peoplg in thisworld.| A Buropein correspondent of the Central
The one who upon being haflied at the outset of | Presbyterian furnishes that paper with an ae-
any new enterprise, sit despondingly down and | somnt of  visit to the sister of Robert Burns,
abandon it forever—ike other 'liln srogsed | in Seotland. The writer sayn:
and exy g—ied by defeat to the exvigigr ol new | ‘W visited an eminence which commanded &
ver i sifetr ieir 408t 0or-| view of * the Castle of Montgomerie," where
oo Jwedliy, 2 lang@fue the | Highland Mary lived, and then we went to the
_Aota of our mes.  Thas 'em)ofj «pot where she and Barns had their last meet-
cence, and of govesnment-=as well a3 | jng. A little brook separated them, scross which
of the arts, or of the mere material edifices of | they extended their hands, holding between
the earth—which like those of Egypt or Yuca- | them a Bible, over which they made their vows
tan—af Rome or London—zemain from century | of gnchanging constancy. Shortly after, High-
to century to glorify their nuthors. It was 09| [and Mary died. I saw that Bible in & collection
vascillating genius which piled up the vast mas- | of refics of the kind, and read on the fiy leal s
bles of Tliebes, the Grasites of Alexandria OF | verse taken from Laevitieus, 1 think. about fidel-

|

A Beautiful Thought.

It was night. Jerumlem slept as quietly amid
her Lills as a child opon the beeast of its moth
er. 'The noiscless sentinel stood like n statue
at his post, and the philosopler™s lamp Bumt
dimly in the reced®f his chambar.

But O, dark nlelit was W shroad upes the
eanth. A mory! darkness invelred the patiom
in ita henighted shadovws.
glimmesing over the minds of men, like the enld
inefficient shining of & distapt =tar.  The lmmn.

his relationy to heaven wodiseovered, and his
fatare destiny ehscurvd in a elowd of mystery.

It was at this period, two forms of cthereal
mould hovered over the land of God™s people.

the Porphyry of Babylon. The pandects of Jus- ity in kpeeing vows, written by Burns for Mary. | They scemed like sister angels sent to the earth

tinlan, the code of Alphom the wise, or Buo-| Fastened to the same leal wasa ,gﬂn' ﬁng{ef_ 1

naparte, were not the work of minds impatient| To me it was something 1o see & lock of High-
of effort and averse to labor. The marvellous | land Mary's hair.

perfection nlso to which the mechanic arts are| Returning to Ayr, we passed a pretty littde
brought, exhibit the trimuph of patient labsr | residence, half hidden by shrubbery, fn which
over difficulty, and bafling defeat oRentimes en- | Mrs. Bagg, the only surviving sister of the poet,

dured but uitimately mastered. And soitia in
all things. Nikil sine labore. This is the law
of life. To attain any end or object which is
estimable among mavkind, we must reconcile
ourselves to frequent disappointment and to per-
severing effort. If we are assidions, every earth-

resides. Arresting our carriage at the door, 1
rang the bell. A pleasant looking young woman
apswered it. Said I, *“Would it be agrecable
to Mrs. Bege to receive a call from some trav-
ellers from the United States, who wish to pay
her their respects?™* 0, yes,” the prompt an-

on some embassy of love. The one was of ma

jestie stature, and In "the well formed limis
which her snowy deapery lardly concealed,
An impressive gesture npwards, where night ap
peared to have placed her darkest pavilion, while
on her left reposed her delicate companion, in
form and countenance the contrast of the ott
for she was drooping like a flower when malaten-
ed by refreshing dews, 2nd her bright but tron.

ary

Reason shed a faipy !

rality of man’s spiritual patwre waz wmknown, |

Four Great Men.
| Ttiz a remarknble fact, that four of the moet
| renpwned men tiat ever lived, closed with some
! vialent or mournful desth. [

| Agzxawszm, after having climbed the dizy
theights of his ambition, and with his temples
houmd with elaplets dipped in the blood of count-
lese nagions, looked down spom a eshquered
sorld, asd wept that thore waz not another for

{ sceng of dshauch.
. Hamntaar, aftor baving, to the astonishment
wul eonsternation of Rome, passed the Alps;
\after haviag put to Hight the armics of the mis-
treas of the world, s steipped three bushels of
|gold cings from the fiogers of ber wianghtered
' kaizbts. and made her foundation quake—fled
from his eouatry, hated by those who once ex-
ultingly united his name with that of God, and
ealled ki Hunnibal—died at last by poisen,
‘wdministered by his own hands, anlamented and

naept for, in a foreign land.

Cxsan, aftur havieg eonquered ¢ight hundred
| ¢ities, and dyed his hands in the blood of one
raillion of his foes; alter lnving surmued to death
tue only rival ho had on earth, was miserably

bled eyes scanmed the nir with ardent but vary. | 2*saszinated by those he considered his nearest
ing glances. Suddenly a light Jike the sun fuab. | f:lrcd_-. amd in thas very place, the attainment
od out from the Heaven, and Faith and Hope | o which had been his greatest ambition.

ly obstacie will finally vanish from our path; but | swer was, * my sunt is always delighted to see
if we are not so, Jifficulty will multiply upon | visitors from America.' She ushered us into
diffieulty, and doubt upon doubt, nntil overwhel- | the parior, and after waiting s few moments, a
med with despondency we are erushed and van- | Ettle bright-eyed, quick-moving old lady came

quished,

The great Frederick of Prussia in his first
batile fled the field. Some temporary disastor
inspired him with a panic, and believing that all

rusiling in. I excused our visit, on the ground
of 2 patural desire to see arelative of one whose
writings were known and sdmired in every part
of the United States. She was evidently pleased

hailed with exuiting songs the ascending Star
of Belhl‘ehcm.

Years rolled away, and a stanger was seen
in Josusalem. He was a meck, unassuming man,
whose happinees seemed to consint in aets of be-
nevolenee to the buman race. There were deep
traces of sorrow on his countenance, though no
one knew why he prieved, for he lived in the

Boxararte, whose mandate Kings snd Empe-
| rors obeyed, alter huving filled the earth with
| the terzor of his nume, deluged it with tears and
| biood, and eclothed the world with sack-cloth,

endesd bis days in lonely banishment, almost lit.
| erally exiled from the world, but where be could
|sometimes see his country’s flag waving over
the deop, but which could not or would nothring

beans.

liscellameous.

THE WHITE SLAVE.

Twas time 1o close, snd the chiming bell
Pealed one the boer we loved a0 well—

The hoer of rileass from ssr weary 10il;

And we bear! the seund with & langsid emlls,
Which played o'er cur faces, 30 palo and wan,

heart never won fair lady.™

“ Thank ye for nothing,” said Joe. * I shall
be back in an hour. Don't let your horse eat
out of the hopper.”” Bo off he started for the
Colonel’s.”

Joe bolted in at the Colonel’s door without
knocking., Indeed it is affirmed “he was never
known to b2 guilty of making such a superfluons
noise in &l his life.

“ Ah, Mrs. Shute, the top of the moming to
ye; where's Hanmah 1

 An' Joe Bunker, is that you?" where's Han-

was lost, he ran a long day's journey in the great- | with the compliment, and anawered, *1'm think-
et precipitation.  On the fsllowing morning his ! ing ye ken & great deal about Robét in Ameri-
generals overtook him with dificelty and ap-| ea;" and added, that she received more calls
prised him that be had met witha ccowning vie- | from gentlemen from “ the States ™ than from |
tory. The monarch could ‘scarcely credit jt.— | any other purt of the world. She showed us
The lesson howaver was 1ot lost upon him. He some letters of her brather, written in a bold
was afterwands not only mors stead fast and mref round hand; also an original portrait, which she
Lrave, but Lis renown az a warror gradually §ill- | declored was a comect likeness. Mrs. Begg is
ed Europe and the world, and it was left as an | the Jenoy of ** The Cotter's Saturday Night.”
inheritance to Prussia and constituted in uﬂer' i"“ *““‘:;;:‘Prl“ﬂ! ‘:r“" daeit §
geverations a rampart of strength fir the king- STy oS e maening of 8 Wiy

dom. In short it fs but the Hng::ep which tres| 141 v 2 echor 1 chp ave e eoe;

. To do soms ervands, and bame.
us in every enterprive. Like the musiciun when moof :; friends m;::: ‘:l'luinu to the

pah? why she's up stairs a spinning.™ * As starlight on streams, whem the day s gone.

hie first touches his instrument—like the penman | fact thiat she was the criginal of this picture.—

him aid.

At this Joe stamped off up stairs without any
farther idle palaver.

Hannal's wheel wns humming right merrily
when Joe entered

pon seeing .
» How d*ye do, Hannah 1" gaid Joe, and sham-
bling up toward the window, be slouched him-
self into s marvellously uncomfortable skewing
position on the comer of & chair.
Weil! now was Joe fairly seated alongside of
his Dulcines; but how to begin conversation;
ah, there was the difficulty. What was e to
say? indaed he had never thought of that. How-
ever, he looked out st the window and saw a
Inrge flock of sheep; there is nothing like ta-
king a hint from the first Wing that effers.
* Are these your father’s sheep, Hannah1™
“ Yes, Joe™
Joe gave a hem and tried to think of seme-
thing else to say aboat the sheep; such as bow
much wool they gave, and -bﬂhr_r they were of
the Byfield braed, but he could not make,it fadge.
Presently he espied some cows:

“ Are these your cows?”

" Ytl-"

“How many cows have you gotT*

"M'J-“

“ Twenty! that's o tarnation lot of 'em."

Here was another pause in the conversation,
acd Joe felt more awkwardly than ever. Asfor
Hanmh she did oot feel altogeiker quite as
sheepish. Joe looked out of the ~indow again,
but could see nothing to talk of. He looked
round the room and up to the ceiling, but there
was nought save a sced cucumber, three red pep-
pers and & crook-necked squash. They would
rotsuit. He drummed with his finger upon the
table, and hegan enconsciously to whistle astave
of * The Tongs and the Bones;" this quavered
away into Yankee Doodle, and finally he found
himself humming & mizture of the Old Hundred

,uldfﬁnbl:uhed!ike ablusent|

We bearl the parter, with hasty fhet,
Pass 1o and fim in the basy sreet,
rﬁmn:nmﬁ:mhruhbhmh.

ooy hesrre hisgwhistle o glainees ennghyz
aﬂhhduaumunu. .
As muiizal bam from the heagenly spheree
A Tight step preses the threshbald p'er—
We rre prisonees now for an bonr or mers.—
Fer the silvery voice 104 the polden treas
Belong to one wis would choose & dress;
Ehe i1 berd ro plesse, a0d she cometh late—
Alas—alsa' for the shopmas's fage!

Let Me Die Quietly.

* fin still—make no uoise—let di A
PMM“.K'“_ me die quietly."—{ Viee

“Be still™ The hour of the soul's depar-

ture ia at hand; Eafth is fading fram fts vision;
Time iz gliding from its presence! Hopes that |
el_um around young life, that swell in the bo- |
som of manhood, bave fallen from around it Tike |
the forest leaves, when the frosta of Autumn

have chilled them unto death. Ambition with

ita hollow promises, and pride, with jts lofty

looks have vanished away. The world, with itg

deeeitfulness; pleasure, with its gilded tempta-

tions, are gone; and alone, in utter destitution

of all that time promised it, must start on its

solemn journey scross the valley of the shadow

of death!

“Make no noise!"” Let the tumult of Iile

cease. Let no sound break the soul's comma-

nion with itself ere it starts on its returnless

flight. Trouble it not with the accents of sor-

row. Let the tear stand still on the cheek of
affliction; and let not the wailing of grief hreak

the solemn silence of the death scene. Let it

gather the sccents that come from within the

dark shadows of elemni‘y, saying to it, comse

bome. A fiur off music comes floating to it on

the air. "Tis the sound of the heavenly harps

touched by viewless fingers—mar not the bar

mony by the discerd of earth.

I

| hubitmate ourseives to feel that labor is intoler- | poist to & cannon ball.

| worthless snd iucapable, and like the berds|Ball a hundred, or perbaps s hundred weight;

| when be first Brasps the pm—_lik’e the mechanic | 8he only laughed and answered, “ perhaps the
t‘h_tn fur the first “ime he takes inhand thetool | jagq that is said about that the better.”

which be mmrq.iuf: th ease and skiil | -

of & magicien®s wasielooBy Ry eF oumpeti- | Mr. Arthar's late work, “The Teagne of

od in our progress tow frd perfeciion L go glow- | Fire,"" coutaing masy striking paragraphs. Here

Iy and painfully throvgha condition of imper- is one:

fection. Let us never cesond therefore, nor| Stppose you eas an army sitting down before

let us ever believe that there ase any insurmonn- | @ granite fort, and they told us they intended to

table cbetacles to human sdvancement. If we | batter it duwn, we might nek them how. They
| Well, but there is no

uble, and dificulty unconguerable, we shall grow | power in that; it is heavy, but not more than

which perish leave no memorial of our wisdom | but ifl all the men in the army hurled it against
or our works to foture times. | the fort, they would make no impression. They

Apart, however, lrom all comsiderations of am- | sav, no; but ook at the cannen. Weil, there
bition there are considerations of duty intimate- | i# no power.n that; a child may ride upon it,a
Iy wrapped up in this sutject, which should not | bird may perch in its mouth—it is a machine,
escape our notice. Such as we are, such will our | and nothing more. But look at the powder.—
children be who follow after us. Those Lhabits | Weil, there is no power in that; a ckild may
of mind which grow setiled and confirmed with { spill it, & sparrow msy peck it. Yot this power
us, become at length a pert of our organization. | léss powder and powerless ball are put into the
Our intellectual and nervous structures imbued | powerless cannon; one spark of fire enters it,

practice of every virtue, nnd wes loved by all

that the stranger work®d mirscles! That the
blind saw, the dumb spoke, and the dead leaped
to life at his touch! That when he command-
ed, the ocean moderated its chafing tide, am)
the very thunders articulated be is the Son of
God. Envy assailed hin with the ehurge of eor-
cery, and the voice of impious judges condemn.
ed him to death. Blowly and thickly guanded
he ascended the hill of Calvary. A hensvyuross
bent him 1o the earth.  But Faith leaned upen
his nrm, and Hope dipping her pinions in his
blood, mounted to the skies.

the good and wise. By and by it was rumored !

Thus four mea, who, from the peculinr sitos-
| tion of thelr portraits, seemed to stand as the
| representatives of all those whom the world calls
| great—These four whom, each in their tom,
| made the earth tremble o ita very centre by
their simple tread, sovernily died—one by In-
tozication, or sofve suppose by poison mingled
| in his wine, one by suicide, one murdered by his
fricnds, and one in lonely exile.

| Ax Ixonx Leaesn~Out of a pine in the Iro-
| quais setztement, and about five foet from the
ground, is growing up with the tres a mm's
| head, wizh the horus still attached to it; aad so

fized and imbedded ia it in the tree, that It must
hawn prows op with it Alcwmet *he whols of
ane of the homs, and more than one-half of the

Axecoorz o Wasumerox~Oue Renben |
Roury, of Virpinty, oweal Ve Gatianai vne thou- |
sand pounds. While Presidont of the United |

States, one of Lis agents brought sn action for| Bend is busfigie the I' b of 1
the money: judpment was obtained, and exery- | RO and part € the head 3 ry -
T - a foot. We examined both, und found the tree

tion issued agninst e bedy of the defendant, |
who was talken to jail. He bad eonsidemble
landed estate, but this kind of property caanot

be sold in Virginia, unless at the disoretion of || )
the gwxmer. He had a large fumily, aned for the | '“l&.l ;" ",‘ nl.r::!'wrl _’"_“I:f I:;?iln.l ‘:‘
sake of his ehildren, prefered lying fn jail ta| T * 25 TP -

scarcely two (et in diameter. Here we put wp
at an early hour, and called the place Ram's
Hom Encarmpment.  Our Flat-head Indians re-

t

selling his land.
prebably Gen, Wasiuegton did not know anv
thing about the proceedings, and that it might
be well to send him a petition, with a statement
of the cireumstances. e did so—anl the very
next post from Philadelphia, after the arvival of
his petition in that city, brought him s order
for his immediate relense, together with a full
discharge, and a severe reprimand to the agzent,

and shaped by them, and Iike the features of the | and then, in the twinkling of an eye, that pow-
face and of the outward body, these traits of the | deris a flazh of lightning, and that ball & “’“'!
inner man will go down  our posterity snd worls dettolt, which smites as if it had been sent from |
out results whether for good or evil upon their| heaven. 8o it is with our church machinery af;
lives and characters. Jf parenis possess char- ! this day—wo have all the instruments nm‘
acters of inflexible integrity irom the long and | for pulling down strong-holds, and O for the bap-

eteady practice of virtue, their children will in I tism of fire.

herit them. But if parents indolge themselves|  myy puaring Hovn—The hour is coming—
in & relasation of principle—if they steal—if| .3 i {y 5 foarful and solemn hour, even to the
they lie, if they cheat—they should wuffer no | wisest and best—the hour is coming when we
Beple find ;hm:hw hki‘iﬁ‘l:i must bid adien to the scenes which please us, to
own natures, and in the prison or on old | 5 Siends we seteem
explating those crimes which they have thus ta- 1 l‘i.-;::;l:l:}?;:;;}:;e’: ‘::;u -

T % . " we think not,
ken by inheritance. These reflections ﬂw“‘d: that body, which is now warm and setive with
render energy the most exalied of our vifwes. | e, i be cold and motionless with death—
We should teach ourselves to feel that not only The countenance must be pale, the eyes must
can we in its exercise triumpb over the trials |y, 1o0eg. the voice must besilenced, the senses
and obatacles of life, but that in its practice we| must be destroyed, the whale sppearance must
may lay up for oursclves and our chuldren 858060 | 0 0 ced by the remorseless hand of our last

and Little Marlborongh.. At last be was struck
with an idea, and out it came—

“ Let me die quietly!” The commotions of
life, the struggles of ambition, the strife and

“ Did you ever see a crow 1" warsing with human destiny are over. Wealth
“ Yeu.'" accumulated must be scattered; homors won
* How black *hey are, ain't they T must be resigned; and all the trjiumphs that
“Yes" come within the range of human achievements

must be thrown away. The past, with its trials,
ita transgressions, its acoumulating responsibil-
ities, its clinging memories, its vanished hopes,

Another pause. Joe began to wipe his fore-
head with his coat sleeve.  Presenily the appa-
rition of another ides dawned upon him.

* Do you love maple sugar, Hannah 7"
“Yer"
“ Next time I come, I'll bring you a great

" -

Joe fairly made a hit in this remark, for he
touched upom & sweet subject and it completely
broke the ice. Remembering the advice of the
miller, be plucked up courage and stood boit
upright; then making a side-long blundering sort
of a hitch & littie nearer, * Hannah," says be,
“Tloves ye.”

Hannah let go her wheel from pure awhkward-
ness, and Joe growing atill holder, made s Fud-
den grapple with both paws and bestowed upon
her a smacking bues that made the very windows
rattle. How long it lasted never was kmown,
but Hannah's mother not hearing the wheel buz-
sing, bawled out below,  Hannah, whatare you
doing up there with Joe Bunker?™* This inter-
ruption gave them a rotse like an electric shock.
Joe clawed off in a terrible fright, thinking it
was time 10 cut and yun. * Hannah," msid be,
« ) must clesr out; but I'll come again pext
Senday night.” So mying be made the best of
his way off, hardly looking bebind him.

«Well, Pearson, have you ground my comT"

# Yes, Joe, and your beans too."”

# Reans! what d'reumean!”

“ What do | mean! why was one not a bagof

ot Ferite, yct be thought the reasoning so pat to
m_mthnheﬁt'ﬂ,'riﬂded,

“ Did you ever see an owiT” is rendering up to the future account—dist=rb
“Yes." ot the quiet of that awful reckoning. Speak
“ What great eyes they've got, bain’t they?” | not of fading memories, of affections whosz ob-
“ Yo jeets perish in their loveliness, like the flowers

of Spring, or wither in a slow decay. Talk not
of an earthly home where loved coes linger,
where a seat will soon be vacant, a cherished
voice hushed forever, or of the desolation that
will geat itselfl by the hearthstone. The soul is
at peace with God; let it pass calmly away.—
Heaven is opening upon its vision. The bright
tarrets, the tall spires, the holy domes of the
Eternal City, are emerging from the spectral
dagkness, and the glery of the Most High is
dawning around them. The whitg-throne is glis-
tening in the distance, and the white robed an-
gelaare beckoning the weary spirit to ita everlast-
ing home. What is life that it should be clung
to longer! What the joys of the world that
they should be regretted? What has earth to
place before the spirit of a man to tempt its stay
or tarn it from ita eternal rest’—Albary Rrgis-
ter.

“ Be not grieved z:-u-m for thy de-

ceased friends; they are not dead, but have on-
ly Enished that journey which it is necessary for
every one of us to take. We ourselves must go
to that place of receplion, in which ther are all
of them assembled; and in this peneral rendex-
wous of mankind, five together in another state
of being."— Antiphancs- =y
“The smiles of home ™ are exceedingly ples-

corn, and "tother 2 of beanma ™ _ sant, but there are many people who hare good
% No, it wan'e.” . . |bomes, whe prefer * smiling ** with 2 friend out-
i w Yes it wax thoagh ™ side. =

Nosz Staxo Aroxe—It is the providence of

God that none stand alose; we tooch each oth- |

er; man acts on man, heart of heart; we are
bound up In each other; bad is joinea in hand;
wheel sets wheel in motion; we are spiritaally

linked together, arm inarm; we eannot live alone, |

nor die alone; we camnot sy, [ will only mun
risks with my own soul—[ am prepared to diso-
bey the Lord for such a gain, but I do not want
to implicate oth@rs, I only want to be snewera-
ble for myself. This cannot be. Each living
soul has its influence on others in some way and
to some extent, consciously or uncomsciously;
each has some power, more or less direct; one
mind colors another; a child acts on children;
#crvants on our fellow-servants; parents on their
children; masters on these whom they emplor;
friends on friends. Even when we do not de-
sign to influence others, when we are not think-

of rirtuous principles and qualities which will W bamish el
constitute for us a blessing and for them the rich- . o - *f

est inheritance that was ever entailed wpon an
heir— Frankford Herald.

the weakness of our buman Nature; bet our re-
luctance o reflect upon it, and our attempts te
drive it from our recollection are in vain. We
know that we arc sentenced to die; apd though
| we sometimes succeed in casting off for a ses-
sun the conviction of this unweleome truth, we
ean never entirely remove it. The reflection
haunts us still; down with ws at pight, it awa.
| kens with us in the morning. The irmevoeable

I

|
|

| doom has passed opon wus, and too well do we
| know 1t~ Dust thou art, and unto dust thow
shalt return.”"— Tewnsend.

Tur Lavorase or Motura Eaxra—Pants
{ are, as it were, the most direct language of the
{ earth. Every pew leaf, every mrange flower, is
some secrot that is pressing forth, and whick,
becanse it ennnot speak for joy and love, be-
comes & mute, guiet plant. When we find sach
a flower in a solitary place, dees it pot seem as
if everything around was trans-figured, and as
| ifl the Tittle feathered ones Joved best to dwell
| in its vicinity? Over the whole dry world is
| flung the green mysterious carpet of love. With

for having acted in such 2 manner. FPoor Rou-
zey was consequently restored to his family, who
never lnid down their hesds at night, without
first presenting prayers to Heaven for thely “be-
loved Washington.” Providence smiled vpon
the labors of the gratelnl family—in a fow vears
Rouzey enjoyed the exquisite plensure of being |
able to lay the money, with interest, at the foer
of the truly great man. Washington reminded
him that the delit wae discharged. Rouzey re-|
plied that the debt of his family to the Father|
of their Country could nevgrbe discharged; and
the General, to avoid the pleasing importanity
of the grateful Virginian, who could got he de- |
nied, accented the money, only, however, to di
vide it among Rouzey's children, which he im
mediately did.—O0ld Colany Memorial.

Loareas tx Papering Orriers —The compos-
ing room of a printing office is pat the place \n‘|
tell long stories, or argue abstruse points in met-

priater, as though it metallieally glistened in his
hand. What weunld be theaght of a man who
would epter a schoo!, nod twaddle, first with the
tescher, and then with the scholars—intetrapt
ing the studies of one, and the discipline of the
other? And yet this is the precise effpet of the
loafer in the printing office. He serious!y inter-

-

A friend binted to him, that|

the first Flac-head Indinn who passed this way,
sttacked 8 mountain ram as large and stout as
n eommon horse; that, on being wounded, the
fierer animal turmed round wpon his perauer, who
taking shelter behind the ree, the mm came
agaiuat it with all his force, so that be drove his
horn through it; bot before ho could get it ex-
tricated agmin, the Indian killed him snd took

| off the body, leaving the head a5 3 memento of

the adventure. Al Indians roverence the cele-
Lrated tree, which, they say, by the circumsiance
related, conferred on them the power of master-

|ing and killing all snimals; kundreds, therefore,

in pasaing thi¢ way, sacrifice something to the
ram’s head; and ape of the Iroquois, not o in-

| car the displeasure of the God of hunters, hung

= hit of tohacco on the horn, to make his hent-
ing propitiovs.—The Fur Hunters of the Far
Weut, by Alexender Ross.

Tm:'Cmrnt Carzzp & Bor—* A very un-
certain, mysterious, fcable creature is &
boy~—who cam define him™

I will try. A boy is the spirit of mischief em-
bodied—a perfect tectorem spinning bead. He

| Invariably goes throegh the process of

over every chair in his reach; makes dram
heads of the doors; turns the tin pags into cym-
bale; takes the best knives out lo dig worms for
bait, and loses them; hunts up the molissss

| .
hvsi Read, ye } “dbeﬂﬁ»d:__usk.mdthemgubqu.mhnﬂh

“A printing offies is 1ike a school; it canhava |, the
no interiopers, bangers-on, or twndullers, without | SO g npples evevy Wm miuntes:

& serions inconvenience, to say aothing of loss | oo 1ie o1t boota, If ho wanis & new
of time, which is just as moch as gold tathe | o0 s ity foes

pies ard preserves left from supper, and eats
bides his old in opder Lo wear Lis new one;

fir fus, and for ditzo tracks the car-

| pet, marks the furnitare, pinches the baby, wor-
| ries the nurse, tics fire crackers to the kitten's.
| tail, drops his books i the gutter while be fish-

os with & piz, pockets his schoolmaster’s specs,

|.ul finally turns a sober houschoid upside down,

if be cuts his liule finger.

feres with the courss of business, distracts the | Life has sn sltimate purpose. We ate not
fixed attention which is necessary to the good appointed to pass through this life, barely thes
printer. No pestleman will ever enter it, ""i."_n’-' live. We are not impelled, both by dis-
presume to act loafer. He will foe! above it,| position and pecesity, to buy snd sell, barely
hmnﬂmem-niﬁnnhtnmwhtmilbn-tmfy&oil; wor to get gain, barely that
feres with the duties of others. Theloaferdoes | W& @7 g7t jt.  There is 30 end in business be-
both. ~Let him think, if be ever has, that the otd supply. There is an object in (he scquisl-
tast piace he should cf=r insiuuate his worthless | 100 07 wealth beyond success. There is 4 fioal
and unwelcome presence, is in the printing of- | 3use of human traffie; and that is virtae.

fice.” | Gustaves Adoiphes knsw how to put down
| duclling. Two officess asked loave to fight &

[ ——

ing in the least degree of the effect of what we
do, when we are unconscions thai we have any
influence at all, when we do not wish, oor con-
duct er way of life, our conversstion, our deeds, |
are all the while baving weight somewhere or |
somebow; our feet léave their i.!fm
though we may not lock behind ue 10'sce the
mark

erery spring it is made new, and its strange wri-
ting is ouly kvown to be beloved, like the po-
sies of the Orient. Forever will he read, and
u’mdlﬁiﬂl: end daily b comes aware of
n:_i‘mehﬁoud‘lithgm

| Wi Smare Mszr Acs—In the beautifel
- drama of lom, the instinet of immortality, so €l

- | oquently uttered by the desth-devoted Greak,
Exvrac—The velvel moss grows o6 & #107-| §nds » response in every thoughtful soal. When
ile rock—the mistletoe flowrishes on the maked | ahont 1o vield his young existence as a saerifice
branches—ihe ivy clings to the mouldering r- | 15 fute, his bewothed, Clomantbe, asks if they
ins—the pinc and cedar remain fresh and fade | shal) not meet ngain, to which he replies: “1
:umm-mmormmmmih'emmmmdmm
Heaven be prised, something green, something | (hay Jook cternal; of the fowing stressms tha
beautifal to see and grateful to the soul, will 80| g firever; of the stars among whose Selds of
the darkest bour of fate, still twine its tendrils szure my taised spirit hath walked im glory.
MMMMNWML\BIWM Buot whils 1 grae upon thy liv-

of the desolate temples of the human beart. _ |ing face, I feel there's something in thy love

Ie who complime nts another with bearty wish- | which mautles through its besuty, that cannot

Gooo Aovice To Armaxsricrs—When serr-
ing yeur apprenticeship, you will have time and

formation. The cnly way for & voung man to
prepare himaell for usefulness, i o devote bim-

industrions in your basiness—be fmgal, be eco-
nomical—never compiain that you bave (o work;

will become 2 haliit which will make you respee-
ted and beloved by your mester of emplover;
make it your business ¢ seo to and promste Lis
interest; by taking care of his, you wiil learn te
take eare of your swm. Young men at the pro-
sent day are (00 fond of getfing rid of work.
They seck for casy and lazy employments, and
w“m“w' miserable ““m
Yoo mest svoid all wishes to live without labor;
labor; labor is & bicssing jmstead of & cune; Bt
makes your food, clathing, and every other thing
necessary, and frees vor fom temptaiion (o be

L

©% 0 his face, and afterwards degrades bis rep- | wholly perish. We shell meet again, Cle-
utation, iz a double-tongned hypecrits. manth -

" dishomeyt,

opportunity 10 stock your mind with wefal In-|

|ﬁm
. - - Prorost
self 20 study doring hes leisure hours  Finty be ', ome o ook hande

goto it with alacrity amd cheerfalness, wnd it|

duel. Leave wan granted. and the King became
& spectator,  With him came the Provost Mar-
shal. “Now, gentlemen," said Gustaves o the
s, * fight il one of roy is killed; the
Mamia! will hangy ihe suvivivee.™

1t was o fuficions resdition of & father, who,
when being wked what be intemded 0 do with
hi= girle, replicd, *1intend 1o spprestice them
10 heir excellent mother, gt ther may leamn
the art of improving time, zod be fited to be-
come, like ber, wiver, mwihers, and heads of
(amilies, and usefis] members of society.™

Kerp company with persons rather above Mmn,
 belaw yoouself for gald is the same pocket with
| Wiy are deens e cars W o the mil
'road? Decamse the conio upan slespecs.

B NS yRT—p am——

" wegloctnd outh.




