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The following lines on the death of Gen. Har-

rison are decidedly the bit we have seen on tho

subject. They are from the pen of the favorite
Piiazua, (Mr. Field), of the New Orleans Pica-yune- .

WILLIAM HENRY HARRISON.

The nation that hailed the with pxans and cheers,
The nation that called thee to honor and fame,

'That nation now inourna thee in sorrow and tear',
And the stars and stripes droop o'er a patriots

na-n-

The welcoming voices that rung through the land,
'The hopes that were with thee to flourish or fall.

The friends that were round thee with heart and

with hand ;

Ah, sadness and sorrow hath fallen o'er all.
The country that claimed thee with glory and pride.

The freemen who named thee to rule and to guide
O, the gems they are twining round Harrison's

name
Are to place in a chaplet of fame,
For tbey are the tears shed by goodness and worth
Whan greatnoss and purity passes from earth.

Pbazma.

From Graham' Gentleman's Magazine for May.

WORTH AND WEALTH.
BY ELLEN AS1ITON.

"And so you intend to rasrry Lucy War-
den cM Harry. 'What on earth has put
you in such a notion of that girl?" said
Charles Lowrj , to his friend Henry Bo wen,
as they sat together, cracking aim jnds after
dinner.

"And why not marry Lucy Warden?"
quietly said his friend.

"Why? oh! because she's not worth a
sous; and besides I've heard she's the
daughter of a brick-laye- r. You know, any
how, that her mother kept a little retail dry-goo-

store until an uncle left Mrs. Warden
that annuity on which they now just man-
age to subsist."

"A formidable array of evils, indeed; but
till they do not dishearten me. As for

money I do not look for it in a wife, be-

cause I should never feel independent if I
was indebted to a bride for my bread. Be-
sides an heiress is generally educated in
such expensive habits that it requires a for-

tune to satisfy her luxurious wishes. As a
mere matter of business this marrying for

" money is nine times out of ten a losing
speculation. You arc forced to live ac-

cording to your wife's former style, and
being thus led into expenses which your
income will not afford, you too often end
by becoming bankrupt. Then, too late,
you discover that your wife is fit only for
a parlor; she becomes peevish, or wretched,
or sick, and perhaps all together. Domes-
tic felicity is at an end when this occurs "

"But her birth!"
"A still more nonsensical objection. It

is one of the prejudices of the old colonial
times, and was imported from England by
the servile adorers of rank, who cama over
the Atlantic to assume air3 in the provinces
which they dared not assume at home, and
to sneer at the honcster members of society,
who, instead of being like themselves
drones in the public hive, earned their bred
fairly. It is this latter class to which our
country is indebted for its subsequent pro-
speritya prosperity which all the aristo-
crats of Europe could not have bestowed
upon it. The revolution, while it made us
politically equal, did not destroy this social
aristocracy. The same cxclusiveness pre- -
vails now as then, but with even more in-

justice, for it is opposed to the whole spirit
of our republican institutions. Nor is this

. all; the prejudice itself is ridiculous. How
can people, who scarcely know their own
ancestors beyond one or two generations,
and whose blood has been derived from er--

. try nation and occupation on the globe,
.talk with any propriety of birth? Why,
there is scarcely a man or woman of our
acquaintance, who is not an example of
this me-jal- d ancestry. Jake, tor instance,
Walter Hastings, who, you know, boasts of
his family. 1 happen to know an aoout
him, for he is a second cousin to myself.
His father made a fortune, and married
into our family. But who was he? The
on of a Orrrman rnHmntirnrti ITaatinW

mother, it is true, is the' grand-daught- er of
. ...u..i:.. l. t ran rjiv'iiaii uarou, anu me sinter a iar

higher glory of a signer of our indepen
deuce. Such is a fair sample of our best
Itmuiea. Why i would undertake to fur- -
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niflh front the ancestry of any of them
either a peasant or a peer; either a laborer
or a drone. Birth, lorsoothl ihe only
persons who boast of it in this country
are generally those who have the least
claim even to an honest parentage; and the
noisiest pretender to blood I ever met with
was the grandson of a fellow who was hung
fifty years ago for forgery.

"Well, you'r really getting quite low in
your notions, Harry where, in the world,
did you pick up such vulgar opinions?
lou, a gentleman and a lawyer, to marry
such a girl! She's pretty enough I grant
amiable no doubt can sing and draw pas-
sably, and makes, I hear, a batch of bread,
or does dirty house-wor- k as well as a com
mon kitchen girl. But perhsps that is what
you want her for?"

"You sneer aside, yes! It is because
Lucy Warden is a good house-keepe- r, that
I intend to marry her. Not that I would
have a bride only because she could, as you
say, make a batch of bread. Education,
nn.it.biliy, a refined mind, and lady-lik- e

manners are equally necessary. But a
knowledge, and a practical one too, of
house-keepin- g is lio slight requisite in a
good wife I know such knowledge is
scarce among our city ladies, but that is
the very reason why I prize it so highly.
Believe me, refinement is not incompatible
with this knowledge."

"Pshaw, Harry; Dut granting your posi-
tion, what is the use of such knowledge'

"It is of daily t's". Servants will alwnys
impose on a mistress who knows nothing
of her duties as the domestic head of the
house. You are an importer; but how long,
think you, would vou prosper if you left
every thing to the care of clerks, who
would naturally take advantage of your
carelessness to (leece you? A mistress of
a house ough' to oversee her establishment
in person. This she cannot do unless to
use a mercantile phrase she understands
her business. If she does not do this, noth- -'

ing will be well done. The whole evil,
believe me, arises from the desire of our
women to ape the extravagance of the En- -

glish female nobility, whose immense wealth
allows them to employ substitutes to over
see their domestic establishments. But
even had we incomes of hundreds of thou-

sands of dollars we could not carry out
the plan, owing to the total absence of good
servants of this character in our country;
and in this opinion I am borne out by
Combe, Hamilton, two of the most observ
ant and lust of English travellers."

"Well, Harry, you were born for a bar
rister, or you could not run on soglibely.
But it's a shame that a gentleman who
might command the choice of the market.
and marry the richest heiress in Walnut
street, should throw himself away upon a
girl without a sixpence. Now There's
Charlotte Thornbury and her sister who
are why can't you take the
one and I the other?"

"Merely because I love another. You
smile; but despite the sneer I am a believer
in love. Of Charolotte I have nothing to
say, except that she is beautiful. Ycu know
how often we have discussed the matter.
I only hope she will make you a good wife."

"Allons! the ladies are awaiting us. You
and I will never, on this question, agree."

The foregoing conversation has given
our. readers a pretty accurate idea of the
two young men to whose acquaintance we
nave introaucea tnem. nenry iiowen was
a young lawyer, with a small annual income,
but of what is called an unimpeachable
family. This, with his acknowledged tal
ents, would have procured for him the hand
of many a mere heiress, but he had wisely
turned away from them all, and sought a
corrpanion for life in one, without name or
fortune, but who, in every requisite for a
good wife, was immeasurably their su
perior.

Charles Lowrv, on the contrary, was a
dashing yeung merchant, who by dint of
attention in the counting-hous- e, could afford
to be luxurious in his style of living. He
had imbibed many of the false notie-n-s of
fashionable society, and among others the
idea that a rich wife was indispensable.
His sole object w&3 to secure an heiress,
as much for the eclat of the thing as
for her fortune, although this latter was
no slight temptation to the young mer
chant. And he had finally succeeded.
Amid a host o? rivals, he had won the prize.
Need we say that Charlotte Thornbury,
ths beautiful, the g--

y, but the careless heir-
ess, was the guerdon?

The two friends were married the same
week. The one took his wife to a small,
but neat and convenient house in one of
our less fashionable streets while the
other entered at once into a splendid man-
sion in Walnut street, whose furniture and
decorations were the theme of general envy
and admiration. Ths one brido kept but
a single servant, the other had several. Yet
the mansion of Mrs. Lowry, though al
ways magnificent, was never tidy, while
the quiet home of Mrs. Bowen was a pat
tern of neatness and simple elegance.
ilie young merchant never went home
without finding that his wife had been out
all day either shopping, or making calls,
and was in consequence tired and silent, or
perhaps out of humor; while the young
lawyer always found a neat dinner and a
cheerful wife to welcome him. As for
Charles, he had always sneered at love, and
having married from motives of vanity and
interest, a woman whosa mind he despised,
he had nothing of sympathy with her, nor
was it long consequently beforo ho found
her society irksome. When the toils of
tho counting-hous- e were over he went
home because it was his custom, but not
because he expected to derive any pleasure
from the conversation of his vain and flip
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pant wife. He was glad when the season
commenced with its round of dissipation,
because then he found some relief in at-

tending the fashionable entertainments of
his own and his wife's acquaintance. Since
his marriage he had never enjoyed a single
hour of real domestic felicity.

How different was the wedded life of
Henry and his bride. All through the tedi
ous duties of the day, the recollection of
rns sweet wile s greeting at night, cheered
the young lawyer on in his labors. And
when evening came, and he had closed his
office for the day, how smilingly, and in
what neat attire, would Lucy preside at
the tea-tabl- e, or, after their meal had been
disposed of, bring out her work-stan- d, and
sew at something, if only at a trifle for a
fair, while Henry read to her in his rich,
mellow voice. And then, sometimes, they
would sit on the sofa, and talk of a thousand
plans for the future, when their income
should be extended, or, if it was in summer,
they would stroil out for a walk or call upon
some one of their few intimate friends.

"Dear Henry," said Lucy, one evening
to her husband, as they sat talking together
after tea, "how wearied Mr. Lowry looks
of late. I think he must be in bad health.
How glad I am you are always well. 1

know not what I should do if you were to
be taken sick."

"May that day be long averted, my own
Lucy," said the husband, as he kissed her
pure brow, "but I have noticed something
of the same look in Lowry ; and have at-

tributed it to the cares of business. His
wife is a woman, you know, who could do
little to alleviate a husband's weariness."

"Oh I how can she be a ' wife, and not
wish to soften her husband's cares. In-

deed, indeed, if you only look the least
worried I share your trouble until your
brow clears up."

"And it is that which ma!;e3 me love you
so dearly, said the husband, as he pressed
her to his bosom. "Ah!" he continued to
himself, "if Charles saw me ht I
wonder whether he would not envy me ?"

That evening there was a brilliant party
at the house of Mrs. Lowry who was
smiling upon her guests in all the elation
of gratified pride. Never had she ap-
peared more happy. But even the envied
mistress of the revel was not without her
care. One or two favorite guests whom
she invited did not come, and she could
not help overhearing some of the
remarks of her neighbors. Her only grat-
ification was in listening to the flatteries
of others of her visitors, who were either
more fawning, or more deceitful. At
length, however, the entertainment was
over, and wearied and dispirited she paused
a moment in the deserted parlors before
retiring. Her husband was there.

"Well, Mrs.' Lowry," said he, with a
yawn, "so this grand affair is over at
length, and a pretty penny it has cost I do
not doubt" Charles had latterly found that
his income was frightfully beneath his ex-
penses, and had begun to wish his bride
less extravagant "But why did you pur-
chase those new ottomans and these can-
delabra and that," and here he used an
oath, "expensive set of mirrors? I told
you the old ones were good enough, and
here, when I come home I find you have
purchased them in defiance of my orders.
Why, madam, an Earl's fortune would not
sustain you in your extravagances"

"And whose fortune, I wonder, buys
these things?" said the passionate beauty,
"you would'nt let me have the common
comforts of life if you had your way."

"Pshaw 1 madam, none of your airs.
But I tell you this extravagance I neither
can nor will submit to."

"You're a brute ;" said the wife, "so you
are. Do you do you think" she contin-
ued, bursting into tears, "I'd ever have
married you, when I might have had so
many better husbands, if I'd thought you'd
used mo this way V

"Well, madam, so you've got up a scene,"
cooly said the husband, ' all I wish is, that
you had married seme one of your other
suitors.

"You do you insult me I won't live
with you a day. Oh! that I should be
abused in this way," and the now really
wretched woman burst into a fresh flood of
tears.

"As you please madam 1"

But we omit the rest of this scene which
ended with a fit of hysterics on the part
of the wife, and a volley of curses on that
of the husband. The difficulty was the
next day made up between the newly
married couple ; but from that hour their
oltercations were frequent and bitter.
Charles began to think as his old friend had
told him, that there was a great difference
hetwixt marrying for love or for money.

Three years passed; At the end of that
period, how altered were the circumstances
of Charles and his friend I

Tho expenses of his establishment had
increased upon the former until fortune
not only staggered but gave way under the
pressure, and after several incllectual at-

tempts to retrieve it by speculations,
which, ending abortively, only increased
his embarrassments, Charles found himself
upon the brink of ruin. In these circum
stances ho found no consolation in' the
sympathy of his wife. She rather up-

braided him with the loss ef her fortune,
forgetting how much of it she had squan-
dered in her fashionable entertainments.
Their altercations, moreover, had increased
in frequency and violence ever since the
scene wo have recorded above, until
Charles, unable to find even quiet at his
own fircilde, sought for relief in the club.
Hither ho was led, moreover, by the de-

sire of retrieving his fortune, for his cm.
barraesmente wcro still unknown to the

world, nnd he trusted that by a lucky
chance ho might place himself once more
in security. Vain hope I How many de-

luded victims have indulged in the same
delusion before. His course from that
hour was downward. He became a
gambler; he neglected all business; he
lost ; his engagements failed to be met j and
in a few weeks he was bankrupt.

Meantime the husband of Lucy had
been steadily gaining in reputation, and
increasing his business, so that at the end
of the third year the young couple were
enabled to move into a larger and more
elegant house, situated in a more desirable
quarter. This change of location mater-
ially strengthened the business of the
young attorney ; he became known as one
of the rising young men; and he looked
forward with certainty to the speedy accu-
mulation of a competency.

"Have you heard any thing farther ?"
said Lncy, one evening to her husband, as
he came in from a day's hard work "con-
cerning poor Mrs. Lowry or her hus-
band ?"

"Yes ! my love," said he, "and it is all
over."

"What! has any thing alarming hap-
pened ?" said Lucy, anxiously.

"Sit down, dearest, and don't tremble
so," said her husband, tenderly, putting
his arm around her waist, and drawing
her to the sofa, "and I will tell you the
whole of the melancholy story."

"After his bankruptcy last week, some'
days elapsed belore any thing was known
of the place to which my unfortunate
friend had gone. It was supposed at first
that he had fled with what funds he could
lay his hands on. This was the more cred-
ible from the ignorance of his wife as to
whither he had gone. She, cold-hearte- d

thing, seemed to care little for his less, bat
appeared to be chiefly affected Ly hrr

of fortune. She even upbraided
tier husband publicly, and it is said, when
some forgeries which he had perpetrated
were discovered, and a strict search set on
foot after the criminal, she went so far as
to hope he might be taken and brought
to condign punishment. But you know
they never lived happy together."

"Well, every attempt to trace the fugi-
tive having failed, the search was about
being given up in despair, when intelli
gence was brougnt to this city this morn
ing, that a djaJ body, answering the de
scription of that of Mr. Lowry, had been
washed ashore, a few miles - down the
river. You may well look alarmed, for the
intelligence was too true. It was the body
of my poor friend. It is supposed that
grief, shame at his bankruptcy, and per-
haps remorse for his crime, led him to com
mit suicide. Poor fellow ! his sad fate
may bo traced to his marriage.
He chose a woman whose extravagance
always outstripped her fortune, and who,
from having brought him wealth, consid-
ered him beneath her. lie did not know
tha did jrence in a wife between Worth
and Wealth.

From the Knickerbocker ' f November.
LOREiSZO DOW'S SUCCESSOR.

Several years ago as many of our readers will
recoiled, a series ol "Lay Sermons" appealed
in a popular journal in Pennsylvania. Tliry were
Iroin iIik iirn ul Ihe linn. Charles .Minor, author
of the "Poor R.chard's" sketches, and were writ
ten with pui h freedom and simplicity, and incul
cated virtuous Heeds anJ inoiul piineiples in so
attractive a manner, that they became widely
known and admired ihioughout the country.
These popular lay discourses, we may presume,
affoided ihe original hint fiom the "Short Patent
Sermons" which are reported from the lips of
Lorenzo Dow, jr., in the New York "Sunday
Muicury." No one who opens the enlerlinine
sheet can fail to observe the figure of a ''powerful
preacher, leaning over a small box ol a pulpi:,
with open mouth and uplifted hand "laying down
ihe law" with all ihe teivor of a Maw woim.
Dow Ji's. disccurses, like those of the eccentric
piogenitor are the most desultory things imagina-
ble; hut tlieie is about them an oddity and origi
nulity that at once attracts attention; something,
we know nut wlial, it pleases, we know nothuw.
With an occasional redundance that abhors all
discrimination; which compuies till it perplexes,
and illustrates till it confound?, and conceits often
to the heighih of bizarrerie, there are passages
containing genuine humor, fine pictures ol na.uie,
touching pathos; and apposite imagery. The
imagination of the preacher, indeed, is "a good
blood mate, and goes well," and her only fault
is '.hat she sees too many paths before hei . In
the use of personification Dow Jr.. outvies the
Persian, lie seems to be quite aware of this
propensity. "I don't know how it is," says he;
"that I am so apt to personify every thing, but
cultures of all forms are continually dancing in
the sunlight of my fancy, and I hail them as they
appear. The wind to me has a lonn and sub-

stance; there is a ditiy in cveiy breeze; the stones,
liees, brooks and rivers, all have tongues; every
little fljwer whispers o language that I can under-
stand. 1 build houses fiom airy nothing, coop
up the hours, and sometimes catch the mi mites in
n. y hat. I talk to things inanimate a well as to
animate. " We have collected a few passages
from our lay preacher's discourse on various texts
taken fiom ancient and modern writers, to illus-
trate his style:

"My friends allow ine to show you the human
body is like a house. My text explin this. It
says that the big bones are the main timbers; very
true. It says also that the ribs aie laths, well
plasiered; but 1 should say they were i afters, that
run into the ridire pole or back bone. The mouth
is the door, and the nose the chimney especially
for smokers. The throat is an entry that leads
to the kitchen of the stomach, where nil sons of
food are cooked up, the laugsaro the bellows thai
mow the name ol lile, and keep the pot or exis.
tenet always boiling; the heart is the great chain,
her, where the greatest variety ci' goods imagine.
hie are stored, some good, many bad, and a few
attier middling. 1.1 this way my hearers, you

see the house of the human body is formed, and
sites it is a hen pf en sin ill value, you ought;

ME
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to be careful of .it, keep it well swept, and never
let cob. webs of sin gather into the corner of itx
apartments. I beseech you, especially to look
after u great chamber of the heart, and see that
every thing lhet is arranged according to the very
letter ol morality. If ihere is any useless rubbish
there, cleat it out, and make room for goods that
are salable in the market of the viituous. The
chambers of some hearts present an awful dirty
appearance. I should like to walk into them
with a bran new broom; the way I'd brush out
sin, nnd sand die floor with viitue, would be a
caution to depravity!"

The follow ing is a characteristic passage of
description, whi-;- has the additional meri'

of being seasonable: for a more golden autumn
than the present, or a more gorguous October sun.
set, we hiive never beheld:

"Tho mildest day of autumn seems to coax
heaven itself down to implant a rapturous kiss on
lie blushing; cheek or earth, and send a thrill of
ecstacy thro' the very lieait of lliu universe. My
friend Pomona lias brought aprons full of her
choicest apples, ind emptied them upon the old
woman's fruit table at the corners or the streets,
the sickle of Ceries has bern put into the golden
grain; bottle no3ed Bacchus sin by the way side
feasting on gmpes and wines, and NatureVtable
is loaded down with the rarest luxuries.

the festival will be over; the leaves, stm?
nnd scattered fragniei.ts will he stiewu over the
field in the wisest confusion; but they Tvont lie
there long. No. Boreas with his broom wiii
sweep till the white napkin of winter is spread
for the reason.

'Oil there is something so fascinating in tho
blush of tvenii-g- , just as The sun has shaken his
lastgoldeii feather upon die hill tops! It's enough
to make a man sirip off his jacket of mortality!
and swim the gulf o( lime for the sake ol" reach-
ing the splendors that decorate the opposite shore!
I have seen some evening twilights of friends thai
take the shine ofT of every thing below, and clan
on a few extra touches of their nwn. I have sot
and admired the Western firmament, when it
seemed as though ten thousand dye-pot- s of glory
had been upset in (he chamber of heaven, while

orgeou3 contents leaked through and stained th
fleecy clouds beneath not to be mocked by a daub
ing pencil of ait! Then my imagination would
take wings and play truant up aloft, like a way.
wairl child, but was always sure to return with a
sprig of comfort, plucked fio.n the evergreen of
ideality. Oh! there is an inviting peace in yon
ocean of blue tranquility! I can't look upon it
my breiheren, without feeling my suspenders
sirett h. I'm sure if they were to give way, I

would go up like a balloon, and leave nothing bin
my bieeches and boots behind! Those eioudi are
hvii'g tilings. The lesser ones are gold s'iin.
ming about in the celestial sea. The larger ones
dying dolphins of heaven, disclosing new ucait'ies
with eery wnva of fire, anil biigiiicning as thf--

expire in ihe dark billow of night!"
Mr. Dow, Jr., has a yreai deal to s.iy

himself, and his experience. Hear him:
"When my old coat gives evidence of dscay.

I can get it secured and mended, a supjianuated
pair of boots can find lenovanon in the lap nf a
cohler; but when the body grows the worse for
wear, no mortal handrail stay tiie destruction.
Time has used me pretty well, however, consid
ering the liberties I have soir.eiimes taken with
it. It ha3 brought nis to ihe calmy ev?nin? of
my cbys, where life's second twilight gather
nn'M,d, as it deepens, discloses ihe li.n, 1 upoi the
wall o( ihe west: 'A faik to xoruow fop. rnz
weahv imi.Gium.' I have not descended mi'
fiit nds, into a gloomy vcle. Not a bit of it ! I

have reached the top of a (t'orious hill, where the
eternal sun of I. ope shines down and warms my
back, as nn offset to the chill winds tha: v.liistle
in my bosom. Here I can mount a stump, and
look over the whole landscape of pan existence.
I can point to the dim blue horizon and ay:
There, behind that misty veil, lies the region of
inlanc-y- , where 1 lirst picked the shell and came
squalling into the world with an eloquence that
foretold my future calling! a little this side 1 be-

hold the blooming garden of childhood, in all its
prUtine loveliness, where 1 pluckeJ the roses of
joy, bucked all tr.e sweet cider cf life, mocked
at tears and drove sorrow with a single boo hoo ;

this side of that, are the g:een pastures of youth,
over which I bounded with the blood of young
ambition boiling in my veins strivint; to imitate
and emulate; nearer still extended the brosd
plains, fertile valleys, rugged hills, and wooded
lawns of manhood, with an extensive variety
of prospects, here a gleam of sunshine, an J there
a gloomy shadow."

Now and then ve are treated to brief philo.
sophical speculation. Hero is nn extract whicii
will rsmiud the reader of Dr. Metcalfs theory,
in his paper? of "Life" in hi journal.

"L;fj is like fire. For fiie, like life, is in all
bodies, and is every where even in the air itself.
The ell'ectj of fire, like life are only seen wiiiie
operating on some substance, which it gradually

onsnmts. Fires exist without air the
length of lime as lift-- . A caudle placed h a

cellar that contains fixed air, will burn as lor.g
as life can exist nnd no longer; and when the
blazs and life bath expire, they will return,
mysteriously back to the state from whence they
sprung. You must not believe however, with
some foolish atheists that when the body J'.c3 Jic
soul of life dies with it. This is an error. 1

tell you that the soul will 1'tva forever, in some
form or other; fur natuial philosophy teaches us
that a single panicle of matter caitnot be de-

stroyed; it only undergoes changes. Then why
does not reaso:i tiiat the soul can't be de.
siroycd, but simply undergoes a change alsr ?

When ihe body dies, the material thnt compose
it dissolves, and returns to its native dust, anJ
ihe soul also goes back to ths element that gave
it birth:"

THE SINGLE IDEA.
An old lady, who was very thoughtful, but

could never entertain but one idea at die same
time, once entered tha chinch, and while walking
up the aisle, discovered that her favoiite cat had

accompanied her. Agreeably to tho first impies
aiou ol fie discovery, she exclaimed, Why pus.
sy, wheie du you think mm arc going toi"
Looking up and reccollecuiig she was in th- -

church, she remarked 'there: I spoke right out.
Her attention was now arrested by the stares and
smiles of the congregation, which together with
the voice of her last remark, induced ths sxcla
mation 'Whir la ! I've spoke again.' By this
time sha was lully aware of lbs impropriety of
such soliloquy, and lorthwtih excuimeu m evi
dent consternation 'Why lud mercy I'm talking
iul ah in tirr

l'iaLl "Hi'Sii li ' i.i 'I'M,
A SECEXADE.

'The moon ii beaming brightly, b
O'er hill and tittle, so pure;

And stars their silent vij ils keep,
Both trusty and securn."

A few evenings since, o gallant who had
become enamored with the loveliness of a
fair form in one of the fashionable parts of
ur city,' slung his guitar around his shoul-

der, and repaired to the pot where dwelt
his beau ideal of beaut;-- , for the purpose of
waking up her sympathetic heart with tho
soft notes of plaintive melody, lie com-
menced with

"Wake from thy slumbers.
Sure enough, while in the midst cf his

strains.a female form approached
the third story window. "Thai," said he,
"must be the divinity f my soui I'll sing
'Voting Love's Dream.'" No sooner was
this thought of, than a soft tone broke from
his g'li'ar. ncompanicd by a voice almost
celestial. We can imagine the secret, in-

comprehensible transmission of unsullied
affection, under such circumstanced, to the
form at tho window, whom the minstrel's
fancy had painted as the magnet of his
heart. After a lew more love-sic- k dilliej
had been disposed of. and the devoted youth
was about malting his exit, a voice from
the lattice cried "MaTa, don't stop that
music jist gib mo Jim Crow or Zip Coon,
before yer gwinc." The knight cf the
mustache was struck with awe. He found
that his minstrelsy hnd bee a wasted upon
the ear of Dinah, the young 'ady'a chamber
maid, and that his devoted one had been
out that evening, a' tending a party giveo
by her neighbor. Bidlimort Clipper.

Amecdotf; or Wlbster. The talent of
the New Engiandcrs in barjrain making is
proverbial in America, and the inhabitants
wf the little barren island of Nantucket, if
we were to judge from the following anec-
dote, would sc:em to carry off the palm
from all others in this accomplishment.
One of the party at tabie, aihuiirg to an
illustration of tnis chara-terist- ic of tha
Nantucket population, which, according to
Sain it!:ic!:, had occurred in tho professional
practice of Mr. Webster, askpd him
whether it was truo. IIu ?atd it was essen-
tially correct and proceeded to state the
real incidents as follow:

A Nantucket client had asked him to go
to that island to plead a cause forh'm. Mr,
Webster, after mentioning the ioss of time,
""nd the interruption to his oiiW practice,
said he could not go unless he received i
fee of a thousand dollars. The client ob
jeeted to paying so large a sum for pleading
one cause. Mr. Webster replied, that the
fatigue and loss of timo in travelling to. Nan'
tucket, and remaining there probuuiy tiur
ing the Whole circuit, amounted to ss groat
a sacrifice on iiis part, as if he had okaded
in every cause on tpe roll. 'Well, then,'
said his client, 'com-.'- and I wili pay you
the thousand dollars; but you c!:aU be at
my disposal for the wlioie sittings, and I
shall let you out if I can.' Mr. Webster
went, and was sub-le- t by his client, wht
drew tho fees to relive his own loss. Judgf!
Story, who was present, remarked, that hi
nad ofton heard the anecdote mentioned,
but never before heard it niiihcr.thrtated.
lla added, 'the current edition proceeds to
tell that your client let you out for eleven
hundred dollars. savoJ his own pocket en-
tirely, and gained ten per cent, cn his spec-
ulation.' Mr. Webster slal.'d with great
good humor, that, as his client had not rc
ported the amount of the sub-foe- s whicK
rie ocw, he could not tell whether this ad-

dition was correct or not. Sam Slick's
report of this occurrence is not enure.ly
accurate. Dr. Coir.li Tour through the V:
Sla'er.

Different Ejt'n-t- of the Fails cf .'jjirs vpn iif-Jert- nt

Ftrs,r.t.
To view Niagara's F,i oni-- cay,
A Priest s.n.1 Tailor took their wy.
Tiie Parwn cries, while wrapp'iS in wor.iUr;
Ai.d hst'iiing toti.e cstartct'. thim.er--- '!

ord.liow thy work ihor- -. our ryesj
And till our hearts vveh vast curpriaj !"
The Tiilor merely made this note
"Lord, whit a place ! j swings t cat !"

Valit of MA.Rn.irjrJ mk..: ''A littlf: rrio're
animation, my dear," whispered Lady B.
to the gentle Susan, who was walking lan-
guidly through a quadrille. "Do leave nie
to matiagj my ov, a bjshiess, mamme," re-

plied the provident nymph; '! !:all not
dance my ringlets ova i.f cu"l for a married
man." "Of course not; niy l ive; hut I
was not aware who your partner was."

A shake or T!tt H and. Thw is sonietlvi j
more than mere civiiity ir. a rnrdid! shako c!' the
hand. It expresses a itelin.i; which words (an-r.- ot

teli an.! looks not r'voiil. Th manner in
which this frieuriiy greeting is performed, ail'j.us-th-

clearest index to tho chnrB-.-te- i and tempers
ment ol nn tnrl.v.dual, u'.d vvoru u.i t! e pl.ys- -

lognouncal j that ct.ii be placed or. Us coun-
tenance.

"The haJ of the heart u index rerlarirj
If well or if i'l, how its rcr.Mer will vs-- ui ;

I heed not the tongue, of ils frie.ii-l.i- that'
swearing,

I judge of a man hy th i.ils of his hm A."

Tho cetebrati l Willi i .i firay (fuViiliarly
known as ''Billy fh.iv") uf B s on u ie 1 to say
that the chief source of his woiljly success was
his motto, "What is worth doing at all, is worth
doing well." He once h.H ocisionjto find fauit
with a mcclisnic for soma slovenly job. The
mechanic could not bear the rebuke '.villi patience,
so said he, "1 toll you what. Billy Gray, I than t
stand such jiw fro n you; 1 recollect when you
were nothing hut a dru. inner in a regiment."
So I was o I was," replied Mr. G'sy, buldid'nt
I drum well eh ! did'nt I drum well?"

Gooo. The Ldies up in and Clay
counties, in ihis State, have adopted a rule, never
io marry a man who owes the Printer for moro
than one years subscription. God bless you la.
dies, i he interest you lake in liehalf of Piint.
er's rights, will be recorded in Heaven, end in the
hearts of the great family of Ei'i'.nrs throughout,
the world. St Louis BtdltHn.

We learn thai in Richmond, en "Ami-borro-

ntws
.cheating

herd earned, !o Sri ty," ie ebeui i be wrruejj.


