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BY RUTH, THE GLEANER

¥ have lost a sigh this morning, |
And I guess the winds have eaught it! i
Hoaw I wonder if they're consclous
Of the melodies I’ve taught it 2
Can they lie close down and whisper
The vibrationa it had measured,
Ere it ventured to the surfuce
To fiy off, with thoughts so treasured!

Ah! my pretty one, I fear me,
In the clondland, where you’re creeping, |
You will maiss the zilent fanecios
Of oy spiril near you sweeping;
And your voice will be o’er-hurdened,
As the sumiper sun’s departing,
May remind you of the shelter
“In my breast you’ve lost by starting!

True, the winds will bear you upward,
Till you reach the ¢ky above von,
And they’l whisper in their chuntings,
How devotedly they 1l love yon—
But the quiet of your journcy
Will Lie broken by unreating,
Faor you’ll need the heart deserted,
And the love buds iu it neatling!

From the Louisville Commereinl.
AN INTEZILSTING LETTEE FROM FLORIDA.
81, Avevsring, Fra., December 26.
Well, here 1 am in 5t Augustine, the old-
est and quaintest town in the country, and I
really stood surprised at the appearance of
the plueee. It reminds me of the sketches
which I have frequently seen at theatres on
ecenery, and which I always supposed rep-
resented Japanese avchitecture,
Therve is nota street in the place more
han ten feet wide, they have no pavements,
and there is not o brick building in all 86
Angustine,  The buildings are built entirely |
of wood, and some of them are profusely |
decorated with cemented shells. The archi- |
tecture is certainly ancient as you ean 566 |
from the cut of our hotel at the top of my
paper, which,
duce in yours.
The houses are nearly all elaborately orna-
mented with verandahs, and the verandahs
of houses on opposite sides of the strects in
some places nearly touch each other, This
iz eertainly sometimes convenient for pedes-
trinns—some of our fourth-street loafers
wornld like it down here in rainy weather.
The streets run so awfully zig-zag that
when you meet 8 fellow you are surprised,
and don’t get time to prepare for a polite |
bow. This would be a pleasant place for
chililren to play *1 spy,”” and consequently
I would advise all parents who can afford it
to bring their ¢children here at once.

however, you needn’t repro- |

St Augustine, as you know, is principally
populated by the deseendants of Spaniards,
and they make good-looking descendants,
too, especially the giris, The waiting girls, |
however, don't ilms‘: as T was led to expeet
from ancient history, in white night-caps,
blue yarn stockings, and short dresses, I at
least hoped to gee some of the girls in bloom-
Gl costiime,

I like it much better at this place than at |
Jacksonville—the weather is so much warm- |
or, and reminds me the more that Iam down
in the tropical regions.

The thermometer to-day, at 2 0’clock p. M.,
stands 902 above zero. It might be nearly
as warm ab Jaeksonville il it wasn’t for the
constant breeze from 8L John River. o

get to this place we had to sail up that river |
to the neat little town of Tocoi, and came

the balauce of the way by ears. Well, 1
wasn't going: to deseribe our trip up St. John
River, and may not now, because 1 hardly
think [ can. Pardon me if I don’t, for true
Lam not mueh of a hand at deseribing the
beauties of nature; yet the benuties of St.

John river I think are almost indeseribable.

One can only appreciate the natural scenes
and that beautitul and wide river by actually
giling on it, and to appreciate it the more,
leave a cold elimate and sail on it in Decem-
ber. Itis more like a lake than a flowing
Stream ; no island obstruets the river’s
course ; the rays of the sun fairly daneed
before us as we moved up the river.

Either bank was covered, as far as the eye
could reach, with the greenest verdure.
Treea, bhrubbery anit vines grew so densely
that it seemed it were impossible to penetrate
them.  Qecasionally the ding-dong of a cow
bell would break the monotonous quietude,
and the farmer could be seen 2l the heaid of
hisherd,  AH about us looked odd, and like

| guidance of a Stanley or a Livingstone.
soon passed the aneient little town of Hiber- | &

! this to a stranger is cerlainly a novel old

| the sea-cost—a small island intery ening—and

! around me on the piazza enjoying the splen-

anything but Ameriean ; and really thongh

el so hot that an imaginative mind misht |

have helieved, if he could streteh his hrain !
that far, that we were going down the Vie-|
toria Nyanza or some sueh name, under thL
We |

nia, and ut 5 o’clock we reached the noted |
Green Grove spring. Far to the right a

mountain coulld be seen, and all avround it !

and its summit seemed lined with orange ,"

aroves,
~ Both of the river's hilly banks were green |
and the shrubs were all in bloom, Pine-up- |
ples hung in abundance, Date trees and
from fifteen to twenty other kinds of fruit |
frees prew all around us, as tall as the old
heaven trees at home, and their folinge formn- |
ed a perteet canopy over the aeres of ground |
which they cover, 'This grand scenec of na-
ture wasz presented to us under the most fa- ,
vorable circumstances, for the sun was about |
to set, und the western horizon seemaod f;l
niutillated sheet of gold, amd the edges Oti
the surrounding leaves were tinged with 1'
glittering hue. All was quiet. The Doat |
seemed motionless on the silvery stream.
The machinery was hushed, and the wheels |
almost ceased to move. A hundred forms
stoodspell-bound, gazing upon magnificence,
A seene seldom beheld was spread hefore us.
The Captain said it was the grandest scene
he ever saw, Tt was certalnly far granqer
than any on our northern rivers. Al about
7 o’clock Tocol, heantifully lit, stood hefore
us, and shortly after we lauded ab itz wharf,
How's that for a deseription? 1 had to
strainanyselt to do it, but by Jupiter, 1 told
you about that river aiter all.

But to get back to Bt. Augustine,
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Well,

| place. Itis only a very short distance from
i the air here i3 perfectly delightful. As I
write, the guests of onr hotel are seated all

did weather—reminding one of Long Branch
in the summer time. Well, it must seem
strange to you to think that people are now
nearly all day long bathing in the river be- |
fore us. When I think of you with your .'
overcoats and furs, and bundled up to your
eyes in clothing, althongh you are no further
up than Kentueky, it reminds me of Dr.
Kane and polar bears, and makes me feel
happy that Lain’t there. I think the weather
here to-day is almost as warm as yoursin
July. The 86 Augnstians are wearing linen
clothing and straw hats,

Yesterduy some friends and myself obtain-
el a carriage drawn by two IFlorida horses
(they were really ponies, though hardly any
of their horses are over ten hands high) and
we drove through and around this entire
place.

A greal many of the wealthy New York-
ers have winter residences here, "and the
grotnds sirrounding them are perfectly ele-
gant. The nabobs swell around in costly
tandans, and the coguettish misses sit play-
filly in their phaetons, and dvive the digni-
fied African all about the town. We visited
the place of a Mr. Anderson, who has four
orange groves. There are from eight hun-
dred to a thousand trees in each grove, and
every tree hearg from twelve to thirteen
hundred bright, ripe, and luscious oranges.
On thiz same place there are lemon trees,
with five hundred to nine hundred lemons
on them, and tremendous biz ones at thit.

Mr, Editor, I don’t know whether you
have ever been here or not, but if you have
not, you would be delighted to see how ole-
anders and geraninms grow in this State.
The oleanders are taller than the trees sur-
rounding our houses at home, and the gera-
niums haye a d iameter—well, the stens are
almost as thick as 1 man’s arm. A1l kinds

of wild flowers grow here, and roses of every |

imaginable color.

1 forgot to say that on our return from
yesterday’s drive we passed through what
were formerly the gates of the eity. A great
many old reminiscences of a stmilar kind
still remain, 'There isa ehurch here built
by the Spaniards one hundred and seventy
venrs ago, and is still used as a place of wor-
ship. L also saw the site on which the first
chureh ever erected in the United States wag
built, Itis a good thing John W. Forney
haen't seen this tite, or he’d want to move it
to Philadelpbia for the Centennisl, and poor
‘Tom Shearman would weep because he
couldn't.

. | about fif ¥ fish,

| expense,

S“Phe Taws of God forever,”

This morning I enjoyed o sail on Methen-

. After aulm-" down the river about a
r,l-ln we drepped anchor, and in less than
| two hours, eachi one in the party had caught

We had two hooks attaclied
The fish caught were such as
ulm(m. black rock bass, and w hite fish.

« Augustine may very justly be called
‘rhe Saratora of the south. This iz not only
aresort for invalids; itis certainly a fash-
ionable place, and strangers seeking reerea-
| tion and pieasure are now rapidly coming in
from all parts of the 1nited States.

I have had a fine time sinee coming here,
and hope the weather will continue favora-
ble. 1t's nice traveling ot soimebody else’s
Woulidn't it be delighttul if a fel-
low could come down here v ery winter, and

1o each liue,

| say @o up to Cape May and around np yon-

dex inthe summer time? But I won't, I

guess I'll save my monay. L. W,

LITERARY CURIOSITIES, PUNS AXND
BLUNDEES.

In anotice of Dr. Bombangl’s ¢ Gleanings
for the Curious,’ the Hartford Courant quotes

| the following

We find thc whnle alphabet in this one
sentenee of forty-eight letters :

*.John P. Brady gave me a black walnut
box of quite a small size,” '

Then there’s the set of five univecalic
verses where in each in succession only one
vowel is employed. The 1 verse on the
approach of evening is :

“f Iddling 1 8it in flm mild twilight dim,

Whilst binds it wild swift vigils, civeling skim,
Light winds in sighing sink, till, riging bright,
Night’s Virgin Pilgrim swims in vivid light.’?

Charles Matthews, the cominedian, was
served by a green grocer named Ber ry, and
generally settled hiz hill onee a quarter. At

to allow a photogr Llphe.r to wmake a picture
ot the pageant, At the grave there wasa
diseussion as to whether the coffin, which
was shaped to hiold the animal, should be
huried on the side or standing up edgewise.
Some argued that the horse should lie on
his back, just like a human corpse ; others
that be should be left in o standing attitude,
asin life; and a third party held that he
ought to repnse on his side. The owner,

who had intended no burlesque, decided to
bury his fuvorite in the latter way ; and so
this strange funeral ended dccorouﬂlv

each lmm- twlnw‘s and
thoughts and actions are pureiand true ; ; then
will your lite be sure.

—Murrage is the one thing in which a
mistakeis fatal. Inother affairs experience

—Hee

| may profit one, but in marriage wisdom lies

in forethought.

—The seeds of love never grow but under
the warm and genial influence of kind feel-
ings and affectionate maniers,

—Flie happiness of the human race, in
this world does not consist in our being

i devoid of passions, butin our learning to

command them,
—-11 is better to keep one’s own seeret than
to confide it to the care of any one else,
—Truth is the bond of union and the hasis
of human happiness.  Without this virtne
thereis no reliance in language, no coui-

dence in friendship, no security in oaths and

| promises.

one time the aceount was sentin before it |

was duo, and Matthews laboring under an
iden that his credit was doubted, said:—
“Ilere’s o pretty wmwll, Berry. You sent in
your bill, Berry, before it was due, Berry.
Your f.llhm' the elder Berry, would not
have been such a gosse, Berry; but you
need not look so black, Berry, for T don’t
care a straw, Berry, and shan’t pay you till
Christmaes, Berry."

And there is* the story of Colman, who
wis asked if he knew Theodore Hook, and
answered at onee:—** Oh, yes: Hook and
Eye are old asgoeciates.” '.l‘heu, are abun-
daut other good, bad and indifferent jokes
of this sort. A long list of literary blunders
is given, including those of the French trans-
lators who rendered Cibber’s * Love's Last
Shift” into “ The Last Chemise of Love,”’
and Congreve’s ** Mourning Bride” into the
* Bpouse of the Morning,” and classed Miss
Edgeworth’s essay on * Irish Bull’s” among
important works on natural history, and to
Shakspeare’s line, * So dull, =0 dead, in look

80 woe-begone,” put the conclugion, ** So arief, |

be off with you.”” Ewven Voltaire mada one
of Bhakspeare’s heroes, who was coing to
> eqrve for himself a fortune with his sword,”
say, ‘“* What care I for lands? With my
sword I will make a fortune cutting meat.”
Victor Hugo ealled the Frith of Forth the
“fifth of the quarter.” The Tichborne
claimant, who * understood Tatin.? trans-
lated for the court, * Laus deo semper ! as
and a French
pretender to Latin knowledge gave *Numero
dens imparigaudet” to mean ** The number
two takes pleasure in being odd.”

It was a sharp bit of echo wverse that the
Sunday Times of London threw off in 1831,
when tickets ta hear the great violinist were

very high:
\’V!L.L are they who pay three guineas
To hear a tune of Paganinni’s ?
Echo,—Pack o'ninnies.

AN EQUINE FUNERAL,

A gray horse, which n a lifetime of twen-
ty-eight years had traveled with u eirens,
been mortgaged four times, served in the re-
bellion, and had been less gloriously aseful
in his old age at farm-work, died recently at
Qconto, Wis. His name was Hobinson Cru-
soe, and he was called Bob, for short, by fa-
milinr aequaintances, His owner hiad a cof-
fin made of blacik waluut, handsomely fin-
ished, and bearing a plate inseribed with the
name and age.. A funeral was attended by
200 villagers. After aspeech laudatory of
the dead horse, & procession was formed like
thls :

Band of Maaic.
Coffin on & Truck duiwn by Six Hopses.
Bob's Mate heavily draped with Ciape.
Mourners afovf.

The route to the grave was through the

—'To nien of a poetical nature, life is apt to
become a desert, in whose unduluting: air,
88 in that of other deserts, objets appeared
both wavering and giguntic.

—Tobe in company with those we love
satisfies us 3 it does not signify whether we
dpeak to them or not, whether we think on
them or indifferentthings; to be nearer them
is all.

—Making false representations is like try-
ing to hide in a fog ; it you move about, you

are in danger of bumping your head against
the truth.

—No man is born into the world whose
work is not born with bim. There is always
work, and tools to work withal, for those
who will ; and blessed are the heavy hands
of toil, :

—Learn thoroughly what you do learn, be
it eyer so little, and you may speak it with
confidence, A few clearly defined facts ancd
idens are worth a whuh, library of uncertain
knowledge.

—To leara how to speak, you must some-
times practice silence. Louduess and
garrulity are infallible sighs of impotence.

—Indolent men die. But, says the reader,
all men die. Certainly, they do, some
time. 'I'hat i8 not what we mean. Indolent.
men die prematurely ; (]1(, from their indo-
lence.

—No man’s life is free from strugeles and
mortifications, not even the happiest: but
every one may build up his own happiness
by seeking true mental pleasure, and thna
malke himself independent of outward for-
tune.

—'T'he last, best fruit, which comes to late
perfection, even in the kindliest souls, is
tenderness toward the hard, forbearance to~
ward the unfortunate, warmth of heart to-
ward the cold, and philanthropy towards
the misanthropie.

—There is no greater work on  the earth
than that of developing everything in man,
of bringing it into harmony, of holding it
back from wrong-doing, and pushing it
forward to positive excellence. He builds
a great work who builds a pyramid; but
he builds a greater work who builds a char-
acter,

—Error i8 the negutive of truth, as dark-
ness i3 to light, or as death Is to life.
These dre all essentially irreconcilable and
antagonistie. Trath will make us  lappy,
el conduet us to. God, to immortality, to
henven,

—Comparatively few are destroyed by
owtrageous and fluming  vices, such as
blaspiiemy, thelt, drankenness, or un-
eleanness, but crowds are perishing by
that deadly smoke of indifference which
arsis the shifling clouds of wirelessnezg
arouid them. :




