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SEASONS OF LCVE.
BY GEO. F'. MORRIS.
e Spring time of love
I3 both hnppy and gay,
For joy sprinkles blossoms
And balm in onr way;
The aky, earth, and ocean
In |I|';;|I|I_\' TRpET,
Awd all the bright felure
Is couleur de rose.

The Summer of love
Is the bloom of the heart,

When hill, grove, and valley
Their wusic impart ;

Andl the pure glow of hoaven
Is seen in fomd eyves,

Ax lakes shiow the rainbow
That’s hung in the skics,

The Autumn of love
Is the scason of cheer—
Life's mild Indian Summer,
The smile of the yvear;
Which comes when the guhl‘*n
Ripe harvest is stoced 3
And yvields its own l)lenuq.,—
Repose and reward.

The Wioter of love
Is the beam that we win,
While the storm scowls without,
From the sunshine within.
Love®s reign is eferual,
The hsart is his ﬂl:uhe,
Aund he has all scasons
O life for his own.

FRIDE.

Though pride may show some nobleness
When honor™s its ally,

¥Yeb there is such a thirg on earth
Ax holding heads ton high.

The sweetest bind builds nuar the groumnd—
Th= loveliest flower aprings low ;

And we must stoop for 1|.1|:|-Inms,
1f we its worth would Enow.

Like water that encrusts the rose,
Stifl barding to its core,

8o ‘"hk eacases homan hearts

ntil they ferl no more

Shut up within themselves they live,
And selfishly they end

A Ill‘n, that nevor ]..imln did

kindred, or to friend.

Whilst Virtne. like the dew of heaven,
Upon the heart descends,

And draws its hididen sweetness out
The more—as more it bends.

For there’s a strength in lowliness
Which nerves us to esdure—

A hervism in distress,
Which renders viclory sure.

The humblest being born is great,
If true to his degrec—

His virtne illustrates his fate,

Whatever that may he.

Then Jet us daily learn Lo love
Simplicity and worth ;.

For not the eagle, but the dove,
Brought peace unta the earth.

mm.m WORDS3.

M‘nye tender tie in broken,
Many a gentle heart

By 2 eareless sentence spoken,
Spoken only as jest.

%

A Thrilling Narrative.

In the fall of 1816 I was travelling east-
ward ina stage coach from Pittsburg over
the mountains. My [ellow passengers
were two gentlemen and a lady. The el-
der gentleman's appearnnce interested me
exceedingly. In years he scemed anbout
thirty; in air and manner he was caln,
dignified, and polisked, and the contour of
his features was singularly intellectunl.—
He conversed freely on different tapics un-
til the road became more abrupt and pre-
cipitous; on calling attention to the great
altitude of a precipice, on the verge of
which our coach wheels were leisarely roll-
ing, there came a marked change on his
countenance. Ilis eyes, lately filled with
the light of intelligence, became wild,
restless and anxious; the mouth twitched
spasmodically, and the forehead was bead-
ed with a cold perspiration. With a sharp,
convulsive shudder, he turned his gaze
from the giddy height, and clutching my
arm tightly with both his hands, he hung
to me like a drowning man.

“Use this cologne,” said the lady, hand-
ing me a bottle, with the instinctive good-
ness of her sex.

I sprinkled a little on his face, and he
soon became more composed; but it was not
until we had entirely traversed the moun-
tain, and descended into the country be-
neath, that his fine features relaxed from
their perturbed look, and assumed the pla-
cid, quiet dignity that T had at first no-
ticed,

“I owe an apology to thelady,” said he,
with o bland smile, and gentle inclination
of the hend to our [air companion, “and
some explanation to my fellow travellers,
also; and perhaps T cannot better acquit
mysell of the double debt than by re-
counting the cause of my recent ngita-
tion.”

“It may pain your feclings,” delicately
urzed the lady.

“On the contrary it will relieve them,”
was the respectful reply.

Having signified our geveral desives
to hear more, the traveller thus proceed-
ed:

At the age of eighteen, T was light of
heart, light of foot,and, I fear,(he smiled,)
light of head. A fine property on the
banks of the Ohio acknowledged me the
sole owner. Iwas.hastening home to en-
joy it, and delighted to get free from col-

1lege life.

“The month was October, the air bra-
cing. and the mode of conveyance a stage
coach like this, only more cumbirous. The
other passengers were few—only three in
all—one an old gray-headed planter of
Louisiana, his dauglter, a joyous, bewitch-
ing creature about seventeen, and his son,
aliont ten years of age, -

“They were just returning from France,

of which country the young lady discours-
ed in terms so elequent as to absorb my
cutire attention.
#“The father was taciturn, but the daugh-
ter vivacious by nature, and we soon be-
came so mutually pleased with each other
—she as the talker, and I as the listener
—that it was notuntil a sudden flash of
lightning, and a heavy dash of rain against
the windows, elicited an exclamation from
my charming companion that I knew how
the night passed us. Presently there came
a low, rumbling sound, and then several
tremendous peals of thunder, accompanied
Ly successive flashes of lightning. The
rain descended in torrents, and an angry
wind began to howl and moan through the
[orest trees.

] Jooked from the window of our vehi-
cle. The night was dark as ebony, but
the lightning showed the danger of our
rond. We could see at intervals huge jet-
ting rocks far down its side; the sight made
me solicitous for the safety of my fair com-
panion.

“T thought of the mere hair bredths that
were between us and eternity—a single
little rock in the track of our coach wheels
—a tiny billitof wood—a stray root of a
tempest torn tree—restive horses, ora care-
less driver—any of these might hurl us
from our sublunary existence with the speed
ol thought.

“ “Tis a perfect tempest,’ observed the
lady, as [ withdrew my head from the win-
dow. “How Ilove a sudden storm! There
is so grand among the winds
when fairly loose from among the hills. 1
never encountered a night like this, but
Byron's magnificent deseriytion of a thun-
der storm in the Jara recurs to my mind.

“Yes, we have begun the ascent™

“Is it not said to be dmgemnﬂ"

tone as ] could assume, _

“By no means,” I replied, in meaq a

“I only wish it was dn)llglﬂ that we
might enjoy the mountain scenery. But
what's that?”

“And she covered her eyes from the
glare of a sheet of lightning that illumina-
ted the rugged mountain with a brilliant
intensity.

“Peal after peal of crashing thunder in-
stantly succeeded; there was a very volume

of min coming down at each thunder|

burst, and, with the deep moaning of an
animal breaking upon our ears, I found the
coach had come to a dead halt

“Louise, my beautiful fellow traveller,
became as pale asashes. She fixed her
serching eyes on mine with a look of anx-
ious dread, and turning to her father, hur-
riedly remarked,

“We are on the mountains.”

“I reckon we are,” was the unconcerned
reply.

With the instinctive activity T put my
head through the window and called to the
driver; but the only answer was the moan-
ing of an animal borne past me by the
swilt wings of the tempest. I scized the
handle of the door, and strained in vain;
it would not yield a jot. At that instant 1
felt a cold hand on mine, and heard Lou-
ise’s voice faintly articulating in my ear
the following appalling words:

“The coack 1s moving backwards!™

“Never shall I forget the fierce agony
with which I tugged at the coach deor,
and called on the driver, in tones that ri-
valled the foree of the blast, whilst the
dreadful conviction was burning on my
brain that the coach was being brought
backwards!

«What fvllowed was of such swift oc-
currence that it scems like a frightful
dream.

“I rushed againstthe door with all my
force, but it withstood my mmos: efforts.—
Oune side of our vehicle was sensibly going
down, down, down. The moaning of the
agonized animal became deeper, and I
knew from his desperate plunges agninst
the traces that it was one of our horses.

“Crash upon crash of coarse thunder
rolled over the mountain, and vivid light-
ning played round our devoted carriage, as
il in glee at our misery. By ite light I
could sce for a moment the old planter,
standing erect, with his hands on his son
and daughter, his eves raised to heaven,
and his lips moving like those of one in
prayer, I could see Louise turn her ashy
cheeks towards me as if imploring protec-
tion, and I could see the bold glance of the
young boy flashing indignant defiance at
the descending earringe; the war of ele-
ments, and the awlul danger that awaited
him. ‘

“There was a roll—a desperate plunge,
as of an animal in the last throes of disso-
lution—a harsh, grating jar—a sharp pier-
cing of mortal terror, and T had but time to
grasp Louise firmly with one hand tound
the waist, and seize the leather fastnings
attached to the coach roof with the other,
when we were precipated over the preci-
pice.

I can distinetly recollect preserving con-
scionsness for a few seconds of time, how
rapidly my breath was being exhaupsted,
hut of that tremendous descent I soon lost
all further knowledge by a concussion so
violent that T was instantly deprived of
sense and motion.”

The traveller paused. His featureswork-
ed for a minmte or two ns they did when
we were on the mountaing he pressed his
hands across his forehead, as if in pam,
and then resumed his interesting narra-
tive:

“On a lowcouch in a humble room of a
small conntry house, I next opened my
eves in this worldof light and shade, joy
and sorrow, mirth and madness. Gentle
hands soothed my pillow, gentle feet gli-
ded across my chamber, and a gentle
voice hushed fora time all my question-
ing.
ng'l was carefully attended by a fair young
irl about fifteen, who refused for a length
of time to hold any discourse with me. At
length one morning finding mysell suffi-
ciently recovered to sit up, I insisted on
learning the result of the incident.

« t¥You were discovered,” said she, ‘sit-
ting on a ledge of rocks, amidst the kranch-
es of a shattered tree, clinging to the roof
of your broken coach with one hand, and
to the insensible form of a lady with the
other.”

«sAnd the lady,” I gasped, scanning the
girl's face with an earnesiness that caused
her to draw bark and blush, -

“ «She was saved, nr,bythfmﬂm i

saved you—the friendly tree.”
' "‘Andhurfsthamdhﬂh‘!‘linpn
tiently demanded.

« ‘We found them both crushed to pie-

ces, at the bottom of the precipice, a great
way below where my fll!ier and TUncle
Joe found you and the lady. We buried
their bodies in one grave, close by the
clover patch, down in our meadow ground.”

« «Poor Lonise! pnorulﬂlm. God pity
you” I muttered in #n 'tones, utterly
unconscious that Thad a er.

HGod pity her i sir,) maid the

young girl, with a gush of heartfelt sym-
pathy. *Would you like to sce her? she
added.

“Y found the orphan bathied in tears by
the grave of her buried kindred. She re-
ceived me with sorrowful sweetness of
manner. I need not detain your attention
by detailing the efforts I made to win her
from grief, but briefly acquaint you that
at last I suuceeded in inducing her toleave
her forlorn home in the sunny south, and
that twelve months after the dreadful oc-
currence which I have related, we stood at
the altar as manand wife,

#She still lives to bless my love with Ler
smiles, and my children with her good pre-
ceptss buton the anniversary of that terri-
ble night she secludes herself in her room,
and devotes the hours of darkness to soli-
tary prayer.

“As for me,” added the traveller, while
the faint flush tinged his noble brow at the
avowal, “as for me, that accident has re-
duced me to the condition of a physical
coward at the sight of a mountain preci-
pice.”

“But the driver,” asked our lady paksen-
ger, who had attended to the recital of the
stofy with much attention, *“what becamne
of the driver, ardid youever learn the rea-
son of his deserting his post?”

“Iis body was found on the road, within
a few steps of the spot where the coach
went over.  He had been struck dead by
the same flash of lightning that blinded the
restive horses.”

A Beal Gentleman.

He never dresses in the extreme of fushi-
ion, but avoids singulartiy in his person
and habits.

Is affable with his equals, and pleasant
and attentive to his inferiors.

In conversation he avoids hasty, ill-tem-
pered, or insulling remarks.

He never pries into other people’s af-
fairs.

Detests eves-dropping as among
most disgraceful of crimes.

Never slander any of his acquaintan-
ces.

Never cuts an acquaintance who has
met with a reverse of fortune.

He always pays the postage on his let-
ters, and pays in advance, in good woney,
for his papers.

the

£<F=*Mine fren, have you seen von lit-
ile trunk, vat T left to-morrow, as will come
from ze steamboat by z< hotel?”

“I did not monsieur, and expect to do s0
the remainer of the day.”

“By gar, il he gets stole, I will Lkill ze
rascal what will take him till he choke.—
Sacre! vat a country’s.”

E<5™The superiority of some men is
merely local. They are great Lecause
their associates are little.

E* A lady argues, in a2 new York pa-
per, for a car on railwaysto be especially
used for tobacco chewers.

ES5The Boston Chronicle says that out
of the forty-four hundred pessons who died
in that city last year, over onc thousand
were buried by one man.

B&~It was lately stated in the British
House of Commons that “it was notorious
that Marlborough was an illiterate mau;
that Marshal Saxe could hardly write his
name: and that one of the Marshals of
Napoleon, with the exception of Bernadotte,
was an educated man."”

PG~ The last words of Estampes, the
American who was garroted by the Span-
ish anthorities on the 31st ultimo, were:
“ Death fo royalfy ¥ Liberfy forever?*

B A gentleman dining at a fashionn-
ble hotel, where servants were few and far
between, dispatched s lad among them for
o cut of beel. .

After a very long time, the Jad return-
ed and placed the beef before the faint and
hungry gentleman. !

“Are you,” said the gentleman, *the lad
who took away my plate for this beef?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Bless me,” resumed the lnngzy wit,
"‘hmr]cu:hswg:rnmlll%'1T PERTRERSCE

.ﬁ‘“ﬁll,"ml mw htn-
ullu-r"myliuu;hﬂﬁm to- wu:k

for than - old man. yh? 1
ways his shop, interfering Inﬂllm

A New Way of Paying Subscription.

A corresporvlent of the Lagrange Whig
gives the {ollowing amusing account of the
way a farmer was taught how cheaply he
could wke the paper. The lesson is warth
pondering by a good many men we “wot”

“You have hens at home of course,—
Well, I will send you my paper one vear
for the proceeds of one hen for one season,
mevrely the proceeds. It scems preposter-
ous to imagine the products of a singlehen
will pay the subsecription; perhaps it won't
but I make the offer.”

“Daone,” exclaimed farmer B- i |
agree to it,” and appealed to me as a wit-
ness in the affair.

The farmer went away apparently much
clated with his conquest, and the editor
“went his way rejoicing.”

Tiwe rolled arcund, and the world re-
volved on its axis, and the sun moved iis
orbit as it formerly did, the farmer receiv-
ing his paper regularly, and regaled him-
self with the information ohtained from it
He not only knew the affuirs of his own
county, but became conversant upon the
leading topics of the day, and political and
financial convulsions of the times. His
children delighted too, in perusing the con-
tents of their weekly visitor. In short he
said “he was surpnsed at the progress
of himsell and family in general infornna-
tion."”

Sametime in the month of September, 1
happened up again in the office, when
who should step in but our friend the far-
mer.

“How do you do Mr. B " saild
the editor extending his hand, and his coun-
tenance lit up with a bland smile, “take
a chair, sir, be seuated; fine weather we
have.”

“Yes, sir, quite fine indeed,” answered
the farmer shaking the proffered *paw” of
the editor, and thena shortsilence ensued,
during which our friend B———  hitched
his chair back and forward, twirded his
thumb abstractly, and spit profusely.—
Starting up quickly he said addressing the
editor, Mr. C- “I have brought you
the proceeds of that hen™

It was amus-
ing to see the peculiar expression of the ed-
itor as he followed the farmer down 1o the
wagon. I could scarcely keep my risilile
down. . When at the wagon the f[wmer
commenced handing over to the editor the
products of the hen, which, onbeing coun-
ted amounted to eight pallets, worth a shil-
ling each, and a number of dozen of egas,
making in the aggregate at the least cal-
culation £2,50, onc dollar more than the
price of the paper.

“No need,” said he, “of men not taking
o family newspaper, and paying for it 100
I don’t miss this from my roost, yet I have
paid for a years sulscription, and a dollar
over. All folly sir, there is no man but
can take a paper, it’s charity sir, charity
you know commences at home.

“But,” resumed the editor, I will pay for
what is over the subscription. I did not
institue this as a means of profit, lut
rather to convince you. 1 will pay you
for—"

“Not a bitof it sir, a bargain isa bar-
gain, and I am already paid sir, doubly
paid sir.. And whenever a neighbor makes
the complaint I did, T will cite him to the
hen story. Good.day gentlemen.”

B2~ Men take less care of their con-
science than their reputation.

E<=S™ About 75 prisoners are in  the
County Jail of St. Louis county.

P We notice that our young men are
now adopting habits of economy. We
note with pleasure that they wear their
father’s old coats, They are perbaps a
little long, but it saves money.

A c_outem[mr;ry describing a dance
at a country village in his neighborhood,
says:

“The gorgeous strings of giass beads
glistened on the heaving bosoms of the wil-
lage belles, like polished rubies resting on
the surface of warm lpplc-dmnplmgs. —
Did yon ever!

E= Why is my apron like something
unpleasant to cat?” asked Ellen of her
cousin Fanny.

«“Haven't the remotest idea.”

“Because it goes against my stomach!™
replied Ellen.

THE JUDGE'S BIG SHIRT.

The story goes that, on a certain occa-
sion, Judge A ,then on a visit to
Raleigh. N. C., was notorious for eavimg
hoine without the necessary precaution of
carrying along a second shirt.

While here, he was invited to attend a
ray and fashionakble party, to be given the
following evening, at the residence of
Judge B . The visiting judge was
terribly perplexed about a clean shint for
the occasion, and while revolving in his
mind how he should possess himself of the
desired article, (in those days ready made
shirts were not, ns now, articles of mer-
chondise, ) he was called on ot his room by
Mr. C , another limb of the law, but
not a judge. .

Afier passing the wusual compliments,
Judge A- remarked —

“See here, C . I have just been in-
vited to attend n party to-amorrow mght,
and I haven't a clean shint for the cecasion,™
hoping, no doubt, that his friend would
proffer the loan of one of his. But being
a bt of & wag, and relishing a good joke
amazingly, he concluded to have a linle
fun, nnd at the smae time learn his judicial
friend a lesson concerning his negligent
custom,

“0," said lie, there’s no difficulty about
that. 1 can huve you one made.”

“But do you think it can be finished in
time?” said the judge,

“No doubt about it. T have a shirt ma-
ker who is perfectly prompt and relialle,
and Lean vouch for its being ready.™

*All right, then,if you'll be sure and
attend to it.,™

“You may depend on it. It shall be
hiere by half pest six to-morrow evening.”

B-——, on going home that night, cal-
led at the lady’s, and ordered her 1o go 10
the store, get nine yards of bleached cloth
and three yards of linen, and make a shirt
of it for Judge A , and deliver it at his
room on the following evening at half past
six precisely, and charging her particular-
Iy that there was to be no disappointment,
and not to deliver sooner or later than half
past six,

“Bat, Mr. B—." expostulated the wo-
man, *you mean three shirts, don't you, out
ol nine yards?"

“Do as I tell you, madam. Don't you
suppose 1 know what size shirtis required
by my friend?"

Farly the next morning the ¢loth was
procured, and the waking of the shirt en-
tered upoi.

About six o'clock in the evening, C—-,
all attired and ready for the party, called
on the judge, when he was saluted on his
entrance with—

“See liere, that shirt has not been seunt

yel.”
T w0 says C . pulling out bis wateh,
“iti= not time yet; it lacks a qoarner to the
time, for T told Ler to have it here by half
past six.”

The couple chatted awny awhile, when
presently a timid knock at the door was
heard.

The judge jumped to open it, when a
little girl asked i that was Judze A
Yoo,

“ Al right my nive little myes” and the
judge began to prepare lor donning the
much coveted garment, remarking—

#It is well made and handsomely done
up. too. Smart womsan, that Mrs. C.”

*“0), yes; 1 knew she would not disap-
point you in any respect.”

By this time the judge had commenced
pulling it over kim  Ie pulled and pulled,
as yard afier yard passed, and sill Lis
head was enveloped inthe shirt. He com-
plained of its size, but his frend told him
he hmd got it twisted, but to horry it on, as
"twas time they were at the party.

Again he set hinself 1o the task, and by
hard struggling got through, finding hun-
seli enshrouded ina shint five yards long
and four yards broad, covering the floor
with 1s ample drapery.

“In God's name!” said the judge, in as-
tonishment, “what is this the woman has
sent me?” looking with consternation upon
the monstrous shirt arcund and beneath
him. “Whatisit, I say?™

It was with much difficulty that C——
could restrain his laughter, but approach-
ing his enshirted friend, and pulling the
huge collar down so that be coull see his
face, he gnzed with apparent wouder, and
observed—

“¥What a silly, stapid woman!
her to get juet enough to make three
shirts; m-u:ad of mqkiu l.hm she has

Sonul. the judge went, his friend assis-
ting him, es yand after ynrd was pi'letl
awasy in his unmentivnables—they didn't
wear u,f:u in_these days—awl thus he
wvent to Judge B——'s party, if not the
finest dressed, at least the largest shirted
gentlemanin the crowd.

C—— promised never to “blow™ on his
judicial friend, and kept his word, until he
learned that the judge was compelled to
tell it on himself, for unfortunately he car-
ried the big shirt home, and " Mrs. Judge
wanted to know what tremendous big wo-
man's that was in his trunk.

He had 1o owt with it; and it being told
him by the judge himself, Mr. C—— felt
at liberty to tell it also, which he sometimes
does, to the infinite merriment of ll! who
hear him.

Usrorruxare Companisox.—A lady
entered a dry good store, and expressed a
desire to see same woolen delains,

The polite clerk, with elegant address,
showed her a variety of peices of fine
texture and choice coloring.

After tossing and exumining to her
heart’s content, she remarked—

“The goods are part cotton, sir.”

“No dear madam,” replied the shop-
man, “these goods are as free from cotton
as your breast is—the lady starts—free
from guile.”

L e swaae
A Gueexy Haxn.—A sailor, the other

day, in describiog his first efforts to be-
Bine nautical, said that just at the close of
a dark niglt he was sent aloft to see il e
could sce a light.

As he was no great favorite with the
lieutenant, he was not hailed for some
hours.

“Aloft there ™ at length
from the licutenant,

“Ay ay; sir.”

“Do you see a light 1

“Yes, sir.”

“What ligln

“Daylibghr, by jingo.™

e o
A Im]) wus told the other day by a trav.

elling gentleman that every lady who had
a small mouth was provided with a hus-
band by government,

“Ith it pothibul?” said the lady, making
her mwouth as little as she could.

The gentleman added “that il a lady
Lad & large mouth, she was provided with
two husbands,”

“My gracious?” exclaimed the lady, at
sume e throwing her mouth open w its
full extent

The geatleman became alarmed, made
his escape immediately, and has not bean
heard of sinwe.

was Leard

ﬁi’"‘“;\l the bullle of Water h)o, two
French officers were advancing to charge a
much superior force. The danger was im-
minent and one of them displayed evident
signs of fear, The other olserving it said
to him, “Sir, I believe youare frightened.™

“Yes,” returned the other, *I am—and
il you were balf as much frightened, you
would run away.” This anecdote exhibits
ina happy light the difference between

= mornl and physical conrage.

ESWill vou take this woman 1o be
your wedded wife?™ asked an'Tilinois mag-
istrate of the mascaline of a couple who
stood up before him. -

Well, squire youmustbe a lanu!’w
band to ax me such a guestion as that sr.
Do you think that 1'd be such a tarnal fool
as to quit the bar hunt and take the gal
from the quilting frolic, il I was’nt con-
seriplugusly sartin and detanuined 1o have
her?! Drive on with your business amd
don’t ask foolish questions,

E<FDr. Beeswax, in his “Easy on
Women,” remarks with some truth that
“beauties generally dieold maids™ They
set such value on themsclves, he =ays,
they don't find a purchaser until the mar-
ketis closed. Out of a dozen beauties
who have come out within the last cighteen
years, eleven are still single, and they
spend their days in workiing green dogs on
yellew wool, while their evenings are de-
voted to low spirits and French novels.”

B~ Clodpole asked his parson bow
cain could take o wile, there leing Bo wo-
man inthe world but his mwother.

“&nd your huma-,"n.dlh w4

I wid]




