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0CTO!
SY THE LATE WILLIS GAYLORD CLARK.

folema, pot basatifel 1o view,
ﬂn:hdnfh-l?bﬁ-ﬂllhn,
With sad snd faded lsaves 1o strew
The Semmer's melzncholy bier;

And bass of purple shouds spar, s

Thos sslemn month, [ hear thy voice!
1t talls my soul of other days,
Whee bit o live was to rejedes,
Whes exrch was leraly to my gase!
ﬂb,viunln‘h—d.llﬂﬂihu—-
Whers are thy living raptarss sow!
1 sak my spirit’s wearied powen—
1 2sk my pale sad fovered brew!

I look 12 matnre, and bebald
My life's dim emblem, ralling rousd,
12 bows of erimson and of goli—
The vear's dead bovers on the promad;
And sighlug with the wisds, I feel,
While their low pinioas masmur by,
How much theit sweeping toses paveal,
Of life and bumas destiny.

qu"hﬁﬁﬂmm.
They came in zephym fram the West;

They bore the woodlark's melting tove,
Thay stirred the bioe iake's ginary bresst;

Throagh Sommer, faistiag in the beat,
Thay lingrred in the forest shade;

Bet chaaghd sad strengthen'd naw, they beat
In sierm o'er mossisia, gles, and glade.

How like thase transports of the Leeast,
When life is freuh and joy Is naw;
FRoft us the baleyon's downy pewt!
Azd rrasuient all ns they sre true!
They stir the leaves in that bright wreath
Whish Hope shout har furrhesd twines,
Till Grief's bot sighs sronnd it breathe,
Thee Pleasare’s lip its smile revigue.

Alns! for Time, snd Death, and Cam,
What gleom nbost sur way they fiag!
Like eloads in Automn's gty niy,
The burin] pagennt of the Epring.
The dreama of each suecessive vear,
Eeem bathed in hoes of brsghter pride:
At ast, hike withered leaves appest,
And slerp 1n darknens side by side.

Sclet Tale.
NELLY, THE RAG-GATHERER.

BY MRS. C. H. BUTLER.

Near where Canal street now extends its range
of warehouses and commodions dwellings—
where, oves the broad flaggings, youth and beau-
iy trip so fleetly, and the din of omnibus, eart
and eab, is uneeasing—there stood, about the
vear 1806, a low, dark, dismal stone building,
which had more the air of a prison than any less
equivocal residence. Upon the ground floor there
were but two wihdows, and those were boarded
orer, excepting one row of cracked and dirty
panes at the top. The windows on the second
floor were alwars tightly closed by heavy wood-
en shutters, once black, but pow discolored by
tme and rain to a hue even more dismal. The
house stood & few rods back from the street, and
was enclosed by a board fence so high as en-
tirely to prevent any onie from looking into the
yard, which was one mass of tangied weedsand
filthy rubbish, where at step the miry soil
yieideth beneath the foot, or after & rain be-
comes a8 & loathsome, stagnant pool.

This part of New York was called the * Col-
leet.” Tt was then almost & swamp, and so re-
mained fgr many years. OFf course, it was
desmed unhealthy—the hot-bed of fevers and
sgues; and for that reason, probably, while both
above and below and on each side, the hand of
improvemest snd wealth wa- rapidly extending
streets and erecting noble buildings, this, the
“Collect,"” remained almost an isolated spot—
the rendezvous of thieves and asssssins—and
rendered also even more famous by many idle
tales of superstition; #o that this building stood
year alter year apparently untenanted, growing
more and more gloomy as time wore on. Bat
it was not s0, Every day there might be seen
issuing from the narrow gateway sn old, miser-
atle-looking woman, in perfect keeping with the
abode. Her dress, although clean, was of the
coarsest and most scanty materials eked out with
shreda and patches of every shape and hue. An
old tattered shawl waa thrown over her bosom,
ber arma were nearly bare, she wore no steck-
ings, and her slip-shod, ragged shoes were fas-
tened around ber ankles by twine or bits of rags.
A straw bonnet of most unseemly shape and
color, was pinched down over ber face and tied

to elther end, denoting her occupation as Rag-
gatherer.

Long used to stooping amid the dirt and rob-
bish,"her form had become bent nearly double,
and day afier day she might be seen prowling
sround the prieipal streets, sometimes sbout
the dry goods store, or scraping every little g
and refuse from the gutters and drains near the
residence of the more wealthy citizens. So mis-
trable was her appesrance that froquently seme
chagitable person, touched by her decrepitode
wxrd povarty, would drop at her feet & few pen-
ties, and even silver coin, which Nelty, ss she
was called by the shop boys and servan‘s, would
greedily pick up, mumbling as she did so & few
almodt unintelligible words of thanks.

Ouly 2 few hours of each day did Nelly de-
¥ole o her strolls; she would then rétarn to
that wreiched, dreary dwelling, and inspect and
trrange her flthy store. The rags she would
wash and hang over the tall rank weeds, meet
#o bear such frujt; snd if, perchance, anything
of mure value had fallen to ber luck, as was of-
ten the case, it was carefully hoarded away. No
oue was ever admitted within those walls; yet

sometimes & beggar woald waylay even this poor

Mlﬂ:ﬂ'bﬂlmywnmmm‘.
gatherer would bestow her mite.

Had she lived ia the days of Salem witcheraft,
Nelly would assuredly have been hung for a
ﬁl&.udﬂhnnmmwmg{
belonging to that worthy sisterhood. As no light,
however dim, wasever seen gleaming from these
dingy panes, it was averred by certain knowing
ones Whgt the nights of poor Nelly were passed
in the of the “ Old Scrafch;” and more
than oae person testified that she had been seen
sitting upon the top of the fence in the shape of
8 Jarge black cat, glaring 3o frightfully that the
whole marsh became illuminated by her fiery
eve-balls.  Qherssaid the + Oi Seratch,” with
proper politencss, occasionally rhturned these
visits incog., and might be heard in dark stormy

‘| nights, when the wind howled and Whe thunder

rolled, growling around the gate. That she had
made lesgue with this same respectable gentle-
man, there was no doubt; her rags wers assu-
redly transmuted to gold andsilver, fer the chink
of dollars and guineas was said o be
bes plainly as the ten-pin balls of & neigh-
boring alley. Sportamen affirmed that frequently,
when they had come snipe-shoeting in the vicin-
ity of the old Rag-gatherer's house, the snipes
had acted as if they were bewitched—paying no
ri:gudlvhmm to their shot, but merely turn-
tail, with a hit me-if- ougpn air, flew lazil
over the old fence. . .
As guilt is always more or less superstitious,
these very reports rendered the Rag gatherer
probably more secure in her castle; for even if
she had the luck of changing rags to gold, the
thief preferred knocking & gentleman genteelly
upon the head in Broadway or the Bowery, to
venturing into the den of one 8o nesr to the dev-
il; for although performing Ais business in the
most faithful manner, he seemed to bave a strong
repugnance to facing his employer.

It was a chilly day in Autumn that, as Nelly
was relurning from her daily toil, her attention
was attracted by s young woman who scemed
pearly fainting uwpon the damp ground, her
head reclining aguinst a rough stake or post,
while erouched ahiveringly st her feet was n lit-
tle girl, apparently about six years of age. Nelly
was not unfeeling; the heart which beat beneath
that wretched covering was more alive to pity
than many which throb beneath a silken zone; so
she stopped, and in a kind voice demanded the
cause of the poor woman's distress. In tones
broken by grief and pain, her little story was
told in a few words. She was dying, she said,
of want—her -husband, aftera long sickness,
had been buried only & week before, leaving her
friendless and forlormn—and that, unable longer
to pay the rent of » wretched cellar, the eruel
landlord had thrust her forth with her child into
the pitiless streets to die—for die she knew she
must, there was such a load upon her heart, and
were it not for her poor little child, slie cared not
how soon she was laid at rest in the quiet grave-
yard. Nelly spoke wonds of comfort to her, and
asaisting her to rise, bade her lean upon her; and
jben, taking the Hiitle attenuated hand of the
child in hers, she led them to her miserable
abode. That shelter which the rich man denied,
the Rag-gatherer freely gave,and with it—kind-
ness!

In her work of bepevolence it seemed as iff
renewed strength and agility were given her.—
She placed her en her straw et—coarse, but
cleanly; she chafed her and poured her
out a cup of water, which she succeeded in get-
ting her to drink; nor, in the meanwhile, had
she forgotten to give into the hands of the fam-
ishing ehild & generous alice of bread. How ten-
derly she smoothed the pillow of the poor young
creature, and bathed her throbbing temples!—
Butall would net do—life was evidently ebbing
fast away. Remembering there was s physician
not far off, she hastened with all speed to rum-
mon him. There was apparontly s siguggle with
this disciple of Galen st croming the threshhold
of one so miserable, for on tiptoeing careful
steps he d—just glanced toward the bed
—pronounced the patient "“well enguyh,” and
would bave retreated, but the long fogers of
Nelly seized his arm with the grip of a tigress
—her black eyes flashing both with anger snd
contempt. as she aald—

“ Stgy! and fear not your services will go sn-
paid. Here is gold for you! Save this poor wo-
man, If in your power, for the sake of that help-
less babe !

Although the eyes of the doctor suddenly
opensd wide at the exigency of the case, and
although be felt her pulse, and administered
some soothing stimulant, it needed more than
the hand of man to strengthen anew the * silver
cord.” Ere moming she died, with her Jast
breath commending the orphan to the protection
of the old woman. * As God reads my bheart,
promuse you your child shall be as my own,"
whispered Nelly, bending over the dying womsa.
= I will protect her and keep her from harm.—
All that one like me ean do, T will!™

The mother fized her eyes upon the good crea-
tare, tried to speak her thanks, and then clasping
her child 0 her bosom, her wearied spirit sank
to rest. The Rag-gatherer them promared the
body for its final bed—from her hoarded gains
she purchased a decent coffin, end then when all
was ready, she called in & clergyman to perform

 Potters” Field ™ ﬂ-mmww
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As the hesrse disappeared, Nelly again bolted
her door, and taking the weeping child upon her
knee strove to comfort her She gazed long snd
tenderly upon the sweet face of the little orphan,
and it was one which well repaid the serutiny.
She was a gentle, timid child, with great delisa-
ey of form and feature. Light, goldea hair,
waved in silken ringlets over e brow and neck
of damling fairness—eyes of besuiiful deep
blue, seeming, frem their mournful cast, to be-
speak st once your love and pity, and a rosy lit-
tie mouth, inviting the kiss it so sweetly return-
ed. Her mother had ealled her Violet, and Nel-
Iy had asked no other name. And now this poor
old crestare, so long an object of centempt, and
even contumely by the crowd, had found ssme-
thing upon which to lavish ber pent up affections
—a being more helpleas thain Aevaelf 10 cherish—

nreteh as she entered her gate, nor were they

she 90 long friendless xnd unsightly to the eyo,

f

the last mournfial rites 1o an ohscure corner of

received now the artless caresses of this pure,
lovely child. The walls of her dwelling, lats so
dismal and desolste, were suddenly filled with
life and music! From the day she bad awom 1o
protact the little Violet, old Nelly seemed a
changed being. Her tones were now low and
gentle, her footsteps noiseless, as if she feared
ber happiness ail an illusion that the " lesst
rudeness might dispel, or that the little being
she had learned so to Jove, was but & vislon which
s breath might dissolve; and, old and decrepit
as she was, her goodness made her lovely in the
eyes of the child.

As Violet grew older, the old womsn gradu-
ally withdrew from ber habitual rounds and de-
voted her time more t the imstruction of her
young charge. She taught ier to read and spell
correctly—gnided her little hand in leamning her
to write, and was continually storing her mind
with lessons of truth and purity. Words of such
beauty seemed strange, issuing from the mouth
of one whose lifs appeared to hare been a scene
of cruel toil and privation! She instructed her
in all branches of needle work, even to the finest
embroidery—yes, those fingers, used to plucking
the rags and rubbish from unsavory sewers, now
threaded the rariegated worsteds, and beauteous
bods glowed beneath ber hand!

Allow a few years to pass unnoted, and Violet
is agnin before us. Bhe had now reached her
fourteenth year, and peither thought nor wished
for other home than the roof of the Rag-gath-
erer. These four walls were the world to her,
and there her days had passed in peace and hap-
piness. Nelly was vsually sbsent many hours
in the day, and rarely returned before night—
Where those were passed was a mystery: she
never divulged even to Violet, who was employ-
ed the meanwhile contentedly with her needle,
and in perusing the very few books which the
old woman had managed to procore. Day after
day, ns she threw her bag over her shoulders to
depart, Nelly would enjoin upon Violet never to
be saen at the windows above, and on no account
to open the gate, no matter how hand it was ss-
sailed, and without a murmur Violet had strictly
obeyed. But one day, and a bright suany one
it was toa, when she could hearthe birds singing,
and the insects chirping amid the grass, Violet,
perhapa for the first time, pined to be let loose
from that dismal old building. She tried to sew,
but the needle slipped away from her heedless
fingers. She opened her books. How tedlous!
She had read all that a thousand times. She
then went into the vard, where Nelly with her
own hands indfarranged a little garden for her
darling, but the Sowers looked sickly and hung
their heads, no more contented with their posi-
tion than Violet. All at once sha found hersell
close to the proscribed gate. Ak, take care Vie-
let! Bot what harm could there be in just un-
bolting it for a moment? What harm in just
looking into the street? She knew there could
be none, and #o she timidly drew the bolt.
pate yielded to her touch, and, half afraid,
stood within the dingy portal. It happened un-
fortunately just st that moment, a party of gsy
young men were passing. Struck by her uncom-
mon loveliness they stopped and gazed rudely
upon her. Violet attempted to retreat, but one
of them, with consummate audacity, seized her
by the arm and addressed her with the most in-
solent language. In vain she struggled to free
herself. He swore he would bave a kiss, and
moat probably would have succeeded in his bmave
attempt, had not & smart blow acrosa the eyes
with & mttan, nearly blinded him, and obliged
him to release the frightened girl. His compan-
fjous had stood by langhing at the distress of Vi-
olet, and encouraging their commde to persiat,
but there was another spectator of the scene; &
youth, apparently not more than seventeen, who
enraged al their brutality, dealt the blow, and
then quickly drawing Violet within the gate,
bolted it. Now gracefully lifting hishat, he bid
her be under no unessiness, for he would protect
ber from all insult. In the meanwhile, smarting
with rage and pain, the party on the outside with
furious knocks and gross language, demanded
admittance, and st one time it ssemed as if the
old gate wmust inevitably yield to their violence;
but, tired at length of their fruitiess efforts, they
desisted, and with oaths of revenge, took their
departure across the * Collect.”™ The brave lad
would have waited the return of the old woman,
but Violet begged of him to be gone, while in
her own artless manner she thanked him aguin
and aguin for the services be had rendered her.

Reluetantly, , he took his leave—io
Violet, it was as § sun had seddenly disap-
peared from the heavens!

As soon as Nelly came in she candidly related
all that had -courred, to which the former Fst-
ened with much agitation, making no reproach-
3, bat for more than an hour remained ia deep
thought, evidently distressed at such an unlook-
ed-for circumstance. Suddenly lifting her head
she exclaimed:

“ Violet, you must go from me!"’

“ What, leave you—do you bid me leave you?
Ah, forgive your disobedient child. Never, nev-
er will T again offend you!" cried Violet.

“ | am not offended, for you hare bat commit-
ted an act for which my own foolish conduct
must answer. [ should have known better than
to have caged you mo long, poor child, but my
motives were good. Now we must part—per-
haps never (o meet again, for, when you leave
these walls behind you, the poor Rag-gatherer
must oo longerbe remembered ™’

Violet burst into tears, and sobbed us if her
beart would break.

" Send me sway, and tell me 1 must forget
you, 00! Oh, I cannot—I cannot!™

Even Nelly hersell shed tears, but her eso-
Jution was unshaken.

 Listen to me, Violet,” said she. “T know
| a lndy who is not only rich, bat, what is far bet-
ter, has the credit of being chasitable. Indeed,
more than once have I experienced ber kindness.
‘Tober I will now go, [ will pelate your little
bistory. T will tell her that though but the adop-
ted ohild of a poor, lone womsn, ke myself,
yet you sre good and amiable, and your mind
pare as faliiog soow. 1 think she will at once
receive you under her roof, and for the rest |
fear pot.  You would steal fnto her heart were

it of marble.”

fNUMBER 1.
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* But I shall pever bear from you—never,
never see you again? Oh, I had much rather
stay with you.”

“ You may see me again, and you may not,
but on pain of my certsin displeasure, never to
& human being spesk of @ relate your past life
—you must forget il entirely! Remember this,
and protise me you will Mot again disobey my
commands.”’

Violet gure the roquired promise, and she old
woman continged: © 7 i

“ You have neverfeun called by oy otber
name lban Violet—you must now haveone. A
precious and a darfing child have you been to
my ol heart, and in remembrance, you shall be
called Violet Darling.”

The next morning “Nelly came in bearing a
bundle, which she handed to Violet, saying:

“ Here, my love, are clothes more suitable for
you than the coarse garments you bave on. 1
bave scen Mrs. Ballantyne, the lady I spoke of,
and, as I expected, she is willing to receive you,
not &8 & domestic, but as & companion. One so
new to the world as you are, she thinks she can
mould sccording to her own fancy, but be not
led, mg dear child, to forget the lessons of truth
and Ih:mmred to instil into your
mind. This » &t four o'clock, you will
be sent for.”

Passing over the griefl of Vielet, at finding
herself about to be sepamted from the ouly
friend she had on earth, we find her at the hoar
appoinied, waiting the messenger of Mrs. Bal-
Inatyne.

As ber eye caught the figure reflected in the
old cracked locking glass, it was no wonder she
started with surprise. A neat white cambric,
pow took the place of the faded, coarse calico,
she had previously worn; a blue scarf veiled her
bosom, and a little gipsy hat, tied under her
dimpled chin with blue ribbons, shaded her
youthful, modest face. Thus attired, poor Vio-
led fluttering, trembling, like a timid bird, shmaok
from offered {reedom.

Mre. Ballantyne was a gay and handsome wid-
ow. Her fortieth birthday had already passed,
but 0o lightly had time marked these milestones
to the gra¥e, (as some ofle has called them,)
that to nli'nwm.shtuum&l’uluu
five and twenty. . Her complexion, perhaps, had
suffered, but the brightness of her fine black eye
was undimmed; her raven hair, still unsilvered,
rested In rich glossy folds upon her lofty brow;
ber mouth was small—teeth superb, and her fig-
ure retained all its youthful elasticity and grace.
Left a widow at an early age, Mrm Ballantyne
for scveral years, sceluded hersell entirely from
the gay world. AIl heg thoughts—all her affec-
tions—centered in her only child, a Tovely boy.
Report had said the marvied life of Mrs. Ballan-
tyne had been far from happy; but, if so, she
certainly evizced all the grief of the most affec-
tionate wife, for, even after her son was old
envugh to be placed at school, she still persisted
in her seclusion, seeing none but her most inti-
mate fciends, and only relieving the monotony
of her existence by daily habifuating herself to
the exercise of walking, in which however, she
as constantly refused all participants. These
solitary walks, so regular, and in all weathers,
at last gave rise to many ill-natured and unfeel
ing remarks, Wading in the end to sully the pure
fame of the young widow. But evea while the
world whispered and wondered, M. Ballantyne
suddenly gave a new impetus to their tongues
and conjectural organs, by as suddenly renoun-
cing former manner of life, and, casting
sside W moumning weeds, stepped forth from
her darkened chamber s radiant, beautiful wo-
man—gay—enchanting—spirituelle!

With a taste as novel as it was exquisite, she
farnished ber splendid mansion; the elega-ce of
her equipage was the topie of the day; while
balls, suppers, and parties, followed each other
in rapid sucoession.

It was now the dashing Mrs. Ballantyne!

Her saloon was thronged with the efite of lear-
ning and aristocraey. She patronized the fine
arts, befriended the unfortunate, and gave liber-
ally to every charitable parpose.

The same mystery to be sure, still attached
itself %o her private affairs; certain bours of ev-
ery day she was invisible; but aew the world
deemed it only an eccentricity, and as such it
passed. Nor wasshe withont her admirers.—
Statesmen and heroes would giadly have laid
their laurels at her feet, and many & youthful
lover worshipped st her shrine; but maternal
love shielded her heart from other ties. Under
all the spparent frivality of her character, there
was much, very much, that was truly excellent
and noble, Her son was never forgotten—he
was still the idol of her fondest hopes and affec-
tion. With talents of high order brought into
development by judicious instruction, Engene
Ballzntyne, at the age of seventeon, had nearly
completed his collegiate course, and had already
evinoed a strong desire to enter the ministry.—
His health, howerer, having suffered from close
application to study, it was deemed advisble
for him to make the tour to Europe ere he came
to any definile determination.

Sach then was the person whe was to receive
the humble profege of the Rag-gatherer. What
& transition from the wretched dwelling of the
latier, ts the luxuriant sbode of wealth and fush-
ion, where the very air seemad oppressed-with
its own frgrance! Yet the mind of Violet, ap-
peared fisted for this refined aphere—ao strange-
Iy had old Nelly even in all her obscurity and
poverty cultivated this lovely flower. She was
like the sweet lily of the vale opening its deli-
cate petalsin the dark wild wood, yet when
transplanted to the eomservatory of rare and
mﬁu exoties, then only appearing tabave found

mﬁml -

It was the afternoon upon which Wiclet had
taken a lasi farewell of her childhood's bome,
with what sorrow bas been shown, that Mrs.
Ballantyne, seated in ber private apartment,
waitad the arrival of ber protage. u_-m
month of June, and it would ssem Flora herselfl
bad showered this ittle retreat of the widow
with her most beantiful offerings. Vases of the
| most tasteful designs were scattered sroand, 1)-
| #d with ehoice roses—uwreaths of fresh fowers
sgme. The floor was covercd with an Tndia mat-

ting, and in the centre of the room stood & small
Egyptian table bearing an urn, also of antique
model, in which the rarest exotics united their
fragrance with the less brilliant Sowers of our
clime. Upen this table were choice prints—rare
medallions—etehings, and the walls were also
decorated with gems from the first masters—
Silken hangings of » pale rese color drooped in
graceful folds overa small’ recess, disclosing
within the couch of the fair mistress of this
spartment, around which fell curtains of snowy
muslin, looped bere and there with the mme
beautiful bands us confined those at the windows.

The dress of Mrs. Balluntyne was s pale green
silk, ornamented with double rosettes of pink
satin. 'The sleeves were of the finest lace, fall.
ing just below the elbow, disclosing the beauti-
ful contour of her arm, clasped at the wrist by
a rich bracelet of emeralds and rubies. Her
glosay black hair was parted upon her forehead
snd gathered in one heavy mass upom the top of
her head, whers it was coufined by a shell comb
of exquisite workmanship. In her hand she held

jniature of her son, who had that morning

to college. Upon this her eyes were

fondly fixed, when a gentle rap at the door aron-
sed her from her plensing employment.

Bewildered at the beantiful scene before her,
5o novel, 50 enchanting; confused, sbashed at
the presence of the elegant woman who now
kindly greeted her, Violetstoo” trembling at the
entiance, her cheeks suffused with blushes ri-
valling the tints of the roses around her. One
hand rested on the polished moulding, the other
was partly raised, as if 10 shield her eyes from
so much splendor, and one little foot just poised
upon the masble sill, hesitating to bear ita lovely
young mistress into a spot so strangely beauti-
ful. Mre. Ballantyne advanced, and*"gently ta-
king the timid girl by the hand, led her iuto the
apartment, and seated her upon the tabouret at
her side. She then removgd the [ittlegipsy hat
and the golden curls leaped gladly forth from
their unwonted thmldom, and nestled again
around their sweet resting-place.

At length Violet dared to raise her eyes; she
met the encouraging smile, and heard the gentle
voice of that lovely lady, and her agitation sud.
denly calmed, ber foars subsided; she even
smiled'in retarn, and in a short time felt she
was no longer a stranger. Thus affable and kind
were the manners of Mrs. Ballantyne.

In simple language, and with artless grace,
Violet related her little history.

It was an eventful one, nor had she tales of
harshness to reveal, nor complaints of suffering;
her path had been a lowly one but without thorna.
The goodness of poor old Nelly was her theme,
and when told she was no more to see her, and
forbidden henceforth even to speak to her, the
tears 50 lately repressed again burst forth until
even those of her listener miogled with them.
Swddenly her eve rested upon the miniature of
Eugene. She started, blushed, and faltered
forth:

#¥Tis himsel? Oh, madam, 'tis the same who
tore me from the arms of that bad man"

1t was now Mre. Ballantyne's turn t0 be sur-
prised.

“ Are you sare? Why, this is the miniature
of my =on, of Eugene!™

“ Yes, madam, Tam sure. Oh, I pever cun
forget that face, never!"

Mrs. Ballantyne certainly evinced more feel-
ing than there was any necessity for, and st
length said:

“Well, Violet, it may be so; but you must
never speak of it again. Should you meet my
son, on 0o account betray your identity with the
Rag-gatherer’s child! True she ia an excellent
old person, but it is fisting now you sheuld for-
get herz your station in life for the future must

all allusion to the past; you are now
mhg,ny ward, my niece, or any other
title I may claim for you!™

The next news in the fashionable world, was
that the eceentric widow had adopied a young
girl, lovely us Juliet, artless as Ophelia, but ere
more than one tantalizing glance had been ub-
tained of her fair young face, she was suddenly
removed to & distance from the city and placed
at school for the next three years, during which
Mrs. Ballantyne partially withdrew from her gay
carcer and devoted hersell more to literary pur-
suits, awaiting with great anxiety the return of
ber son from Europe. At length the fond moth-
er was made happy; she once more pressed her
darling child to ber bosow. He returned to her
in perfect health, and the beau-ideal of manly
beaoty, - She was bot now to know for the first
time that his heart and dimposition were right.
Violet also reiurned, and met the same kind
welcome.

(cONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)

A Crzsovsax Wuoss Wowmzsty Eavars s
Iwpvsray.~—The Cincinnati Enguirer says that
fn May last, a sojourner at the Spencer House,
Rev. L B., called the landlord aside and an-
nouneed that be was “ dead broke.” He want-
ed the landlord to trust him for his bill end lend
him $50. Being an entire stranger, the landlord
was so pleased with his guest's assurance, not
to say impudence, that he complied. The other
day he received the following rather amusing
letter, dated Columbus: 2

Fuzxp Prarri—Enclosed please find $65, the
amount of your claim agsinst me; and also, my
thanks for the favor you granted. The Lord
since my retutn, has blessed me with an abun-
dance of basiness, all of which I trust I have
disposed of 1o his entire satisfaction. On the
12th inst., T baptised two hundred and twenty-
three converts, all blacks but three; and the cer-
emony, although performed with doe delibera-
tion, occupied only one bour and five misutes.
You will ace that this was nearly four & misute,
and T consider it & demonsiration that the three
thousand coaveried om the dsy of Pentecost,
ﬂﬂyhﬂhﬂhﬂhﬂb’&m
Apostles, sach taking two bundred and Afty, in
21 howr and thirteen minutes. Please accept the
money, and believe that I shall pray for your fu-
ture salvation.

Youn in Geod,

Kansas, _
adulaion fo the,
sion of Congress.

- Je— B
and Oregen, will ask for

*ﬂlﬁMm ‘

Wiscellameons.

FALL OF THE LEAF.

Withernd loaves are oand s (alling,

| To the winiry blast they bead,

Whispeting. in secents mouraful,
«All things besatife! must end.™

Natute, robbed of al) bur glory,
Bends nawillingly ber hasd,

Like & brokes bearsea motber,
Weeping o%e: her chetished dond!

Al’ thos lsaves gnce green sad levely,
Ot | bailed thews sa my friesds;

Now po pleasag thoughts they bring me,
Te iy besrt no heanty lead.

Yea! they bring & swest remembrasce
Of the happy, bappy past;

They ave types 1o me, end chadows
OF sternal ife at lmat!

Withered beaves are rosnd us falling,
To the faioteit bpears they bend;
Yot their falling is » token
That this life iv not carend.

Yeou! on evety leal i writtes,
In my mind & boly thoaght;
Yes' the bope of iife wpeprisging
From the grava, by tham s brought.
Though they're witheted sow, and falling
Down to esrth, thei, sative tomb,
Yet tha parent ctock wiil Soapiak,
And with fresh leaves bed aad bloon:.

o ey morial fromes will perish,

Lake the falling leaves and sete;
Vet again will Llosm snd Sospish,
Tn & bright, etberial spbets,

Mirrs Gazzswoop axp Wrarer Sezan.—A
correspondent of the Cincinnati Gazette relates
the following of two well-known citizens of that
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“ By the by, an ancedote of the noted Ine
dependent Banker of your city, Dr. Wealey
Smead, of tke Citizens' Bank:

Years ago, lie was 8 man of humble effort,
compounding drugs and retailing herbs and pow-
ders at a drug store on Fifth Street. Hig capi-
tal was small, but he was hopeful and gezerons.
At that time a poor boy, striving to sueceed,
was going round in your city, with his basket of
apples and pea-nuts, vending them at mariket
and the old Theatre on Thind Street, when Smead
took him into his pill-shop, and inspired him
with ambition to rise in the world.

Smead is now a rich banker, and the poor pea-
nut bey is now the enterprisisg and successful
m ic and facturer—Miles Greenwood.

A few Jduya since, after the crash of the colos-
gal Life and Trust Co. Bank, Greenwood enters
the Citizens® Bank, snd boldly and sternly said,
“Smead, | want $6,000”" Smead snswered,
« Greenwooil, who would have thoughs, whed |
took you into my establishment, a ragged, bare-
foot boy, that I would lend ywu $6,0007"
Greenwood promptly replied, ““Who would have
thought you would ever have had that mach to
lend 7™

It is needless to say that the ex-Chief of the
Cincinnati Fire Department got all the money
he wanted."

Waestsanaow Mar Max.—~The Baltimore
American gives an acoount of a new method of
SUrveying:

The * Wheelbarrow man'’ is a surveyor, bus-
ily employed in measuring the length and taking
the course of roads, location of buildings, boun-
dary lines of farms, &, preparatory to getting
up & map of the County. Dispensing with 2
chain, his wheel measures, In a certain numbcer
of revolutions, ezactly one rod on the sarface of
the ground. To the wheel ia attached a elock-
work arrangement and hands, and by inspection,
the distance from point to point is noted as he
rolls bis barrow along. To the barrow is afized
a compass staff, and a¢ every crossing, and
change of direction in the road, he sets his com-
pass and notes the course. Then this solitary
individual, dispensing with the usual parapher-
palia of chainmen, flagmen, axemen, chains,
pins and stakes, by trundling his little machine
around, will, in due time, present sn sccarate
map of the country, showing all the roads,
streams, mills, churches, schoo! houses, dwell-
ings, farms, with their owner’s name, sad also
plﬂofowmlldtﬂhgm.lﬂﬁil.bo.n
a moderate cost to the purchaser of the map.

Ax Uscowvosraniz Pazorcamwmxr.—A few
mm.smmﬂnbﬂ
in the East River, at s secluded spot above
Geeen Point. The water beipg rather cooler
than he expected, after swimming about four
minutes, he returned to the bank, and was pro-
ceeding to dresa himself, when a Durham bull
moved in stately form towards him, pawing the
ground, tossing his head, and switching his tail.
The bather, perceiving the scquaintance becom-
h;mhudm.“hhmulhuhﬂ.h
deter him; but this appeared to have been taken
23 an invitation to advance, and the animal came
oni st an accelerated pace, when the poor wight
was compelled to save himself by jumping into
the river. He waspo sconer submerged, thaa
ed them one after the other into the water. The
gentlemsn caught his clothes sod hung by the
P&.mmm-ﬂ.muw
gusrded the bank so a8 to prevent o refreal.
Fle wes thas kept In the water for threo bours,
until discovered by some persons passing, who

o

numbed bather from his unplessant position.

Pump Carpenter thus describes the Inbita of
the late Minnesots Legislatore. Ho myw:

= This body is composed of thirty-nine mem-
bers. Thirty of the members use tobaceo; six
smoke during the sessions; thirty-cight like
good liquor; fifteen put their feet on the desks;
sll spit on the carpet; five play billiards; ten
bet on Faro; twenty-five are land speculators;
eighteen are aspirants for the ofice of Gorersor;
thirty-six would like to go ta Congrems; Sfiden
wouldn't hesitate @ be U. &, Senstors; twesty
own large cities (in embryo); six are tolerably

“good looking:"” two “haadsome ;"
;-“m" # pretty;”™ sad thirty-sine good

drove away the Durham, and reieased the be- | opposed

Soanivive  Exzcerier Ormcras.—It may be
interesting 10 our readers, says & correspondent
of the Washingtan Star, to koow who .of those
that have oecupied executive offices in our Goe
vernment, are noW amoag us. For this purpose
we subjoin & list below:

Of the ez-Presidents, there are foar atill He-
ing, viz: Martin Van Buren, Joha Tyler, Mils
lard Fillmore, and Franklin Pierce.

Of the Vice Presidents, also four—Van Buren
Tyler, Dallas, and Fillmore; and four Secreta
ries of State—Yan Buren, Mclane, Boshanen
and Everett. Eleven Secretaries of the Tress-
ury—Rush, Ingham, McLane, (L.) Duane, Ta-
ney, Ewing, Bibb, R. J. Walker, Meredith, Cors
win, and Cuthrie. Seven Seeretaries of War
Caass, Bell, Porter, Wilkins, Crawfond, Coarad,
and J. Davis.

Also saven Secretaries of the Nuvy—Paald«
ing, Badger, Mason, Baneroit, Preston, Grabam,
and Kemnedy. Eight Postmasters General—
John McLean, Kendall, Granger, Wickliffe,
Johnson, Collamer, Hall, and Campbell. Eler-
en Attorneys Genersl—Richard Rush, Tansy,
Butler, Gilpin, Ceittenden, Nelson, Mason, (J.
Y.) Clifford, Toucey, Johnson, and Cushing.
And all the Secretaries of the interior, vis: Ews
ing, McKennon, Stuart, and McClelland, are all
living.

Thore are also seven gentlemen who bave
served as Speskers of the Natiomal House of
Representatives, now living, viz: John Bell, R.
M. T. Hunter, John W. Davis, R. C. Winthrop,
Howell Cobb, Lyun Boyd, and N. P. Banks.

-

How tax Casror was Mase Ur.~The Hoa.
Jesse D. Bright, Senator from Indians, in » re-
cent specch, made the fllowing statemaent:

# Just here,” said Mr. B., “it is proper for me
%o tell you one thing which I have never told
before. Buchanan did ofer me s place in his
Cabinet. [ declined it. Said I to Mr. Buchasa.
an, * T have been re-elected to the Benate; the
office is one of deubtful tengre, and it will o8
do for me 10 leave It under present circumstan-
ces, and take a higher and better place. My
enemies shall not say of me, “Bright ia very pas
riotic indeed! He gladly leaves a $3,000 office,
held illegally, for one worth $3,000" » & @
Mr. Bright remarked that the questiom mighe
be asked, why he did not secure the Cabinet sead
for some other citizen of [udiana, after declining
it himself ¥ He did recommend four or five of
our citizens, and urged them sepamately with all
his might, but Mr. Buchanan's programme was
80 marked out, that if he (Bright) did oot take
the appointment, it was then to be offered to
Michigan. [t was sccordingly so ofered, apd
accepted."

Waar Monwows Have Dove.~The fact thas
Utah Territory has been organized nine years,
and has an estimated population of from 60,000
to 73,000, and that in that time oot an acre of
land has been bought {rom the Government, and
in Minnesots, organized at the same time, mill-
ions of dollars have been paid into the Treasury
by the settlers, for the lands which comprise
their farms and homesteads, speaks volumes.
Cirilistion reigns in the one Territory, and bar-
barism reigns in the other. While the people
of Minnesota have eatered their homesteads op
the public lands properly, the Mormons have ig-
nored the United States’ surveys, and booghe
and sold the soll, precisely as if they held the
same by original right nl"th proprietorship.
Judge Deuglas, in his speech upon the Mormons,
at Springficld, ML, states that nine-tenths of
them are aliens, who kave refused to be natar
alized. With such a population, the result of
events in such a colony is natural enough-=N.
Y. Express.

A Gooo Roan-Baramen—On a visit yester-
day to the Eastern Penitentiary, in this city, we
saw s curiosity. The Superintendent was pack«
ing up an order for 750 pairs of boots, just made
for a plantation in Misslssippi. There were &
due proportion of sizes, but with one eteeption.
For this pair a paper diagram of the sole was
sent as a guide to the maker. The beols, when
finished, were 19 inches long, 63 ncross the
sole, and 41¢ inches wide atthe heel. The paiy
weighed just eight pomnds! The boots were
made for 3 negro slave of gigantle proprepote
tions, & sort of depuly overseer on the planis-
tion, for wisom the boots were onlered. Beside
them, the other foot gear, although by 0o mesns
small, appeared fairy-lilke in comparison.—Phil-
sdelphia North American. -

Comrovs Discovear.—A copper kettls has
been found seventesn feet below the surface,
nesr Ottows, Ill., imbedded in & vein of eoal.
It was found on Baffulo Rock, on the [[iscis
river. Some of the eltizens think it was brought
there by some of the carly French Missionaries,
over 200 yeats ago; others give it & mush eare
lier date. All sak, how eould it come inlo & soe
lid bed of coal? This question none can anpwer.

Tur Sarzsr—In travelling in a railroad car,
which is the safest seat in the tmain? Moy sa
American Engineer, as the result of scientifio
caleulations, and protracted experience, asys the
safest seat ia in the mindle of the last car but
ose. There are somo chances of danger whish
are the same everywhere ia the traio, batothers
are least at the above pamed place.

Awmr-Tosacco~One of the clergyuensd &
recent camp moggiog in Tolland county, Ct, was
to the use of tobacro as

with true piety! of the raising of to-
hmllﬂl li‘ﬂ 'lm,n--'
nected with the worship of Mammon, be “wished
that Almighty God weuld sead a hail-storm sad
destroy We whole erop on the river!™

Gex. Baw Hovston.—The San Augusting Eas-
tern Texan, of the 2th ult., has the following:
We have heard it stated privately i Gem
Houston intends banding in his resigoaion, to
take effect on the lat of March nest. I¥imot
known whether he will retern to the Benate

ring the winer. : _ ‘-'-'

«Kansas 1 a greas coust-y. Thermometer

over 100; excitement over 19,000; justice—de-

low zero.”"
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