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Youth that is sweelest lies obill; Hes still in
death

Close the clear eyelids upon the tender

ayes;
And hush the pleadiogane murmur answer
oth; ;
And still the kigses that wake pa warm

White limbed _he, v doad youlh—so

mwmu—n that woke to hap
py dagsl
And O, (he modalighte—i), golden dreams
that were 1 '
And O, the glory of life's long, pleasang
ways! + 2 w
MMMM“WMQW up-
on: .1
But these are haggard, and wan, and very
sad,
Bweet tho Jove-laughters, and red the lips
be won ; .
But here la silenée of lips no longer glad.

8o, part .the branches, where light falls
long between,
And plat the grasses about his faed and
head,
Here his loved summer shall wear her soft~
est green,
Apd wiods just reflle the fringea of hia bed.

His were the roses washed eweeter in the
dew,
And his rapture lifo knoweth not sgain;
But ours the tempest, the skies no looger
bluwe ' :
For tender sunlight, and tender, falling
rata,

Stary for the Ladies.

SUSIE'S
AWREWARD LOVAR.

BY HANNAH HOPPER.

“ I'm tired of Hvingench a hum-
drum, monotonons lifse, Dear me,
I'n disgnated with it. It's cook
and wash dishes, sweep and duet,
right over, from one week's end to
mnother. Sometimes I almost wish
the house wounld get a fire, so there
wounld be some excitement, And
now, to make the matter worse,
mother wants me to marry Amos
and go right to keeping house, as
though I were not tired to death
of duing house-work. Well, 1 de-
cl re, I haven't a friend in the
worlu that understands me,” and
with these words Susie List’s face
grew red as a rose, and Thally she
covered it with hLer baunds and
barst out erying.

“ Now Busie, 1 do think youn are
very foolis: to take on s0,” eaid
matter-of-fuct Kate. “ Just think
how kind father and mother are,
and what a good man Amos is,

“ Don’t, for mercy's sake, com-
mence praising Am.s. Yon bave
enumerated his qualities over
to me o often aiready that I know
them all by bheart. I don’t think
be's 80 much better ‘than every-
body else, and if you do, yon'd bet.
ter marry him yourself. In the
first he can step without
making a blonder, either treading
on the cat, knocking a chair over,
or t somebody's dress aii to
pieces. I say there's something in
appearance, and I know there are
as men as Amos in the world
who are not greenhiorns either.”

These two sisters, Kate and Su-
sie, were out under the old apple

m by the qq-l&wbm thu: ve

Kate
was a very comirion looking

1, and saf on & 8tone near the
r:-nk,'ilh ber knitting i

M‘ ‘were

of it at the time. Amos Knight,

their sfibjest of remarks, was

blzm:-ﬁw foet from

ind & clump of bushes, an
. mentioned he

1eari 8
ltﬁgg an ‘As’ the
w ouueernhx:nnulf fell from

. d ~ iy d.
M. Troad” faco. Unebed” bt
white, and, wait to hear no
T

il b
m st the door of his own little

mm what is tthc,

Ames { said his mother, com.-
ing to the door in & tremor of ox.
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w,” said he, not answer-
ing her ‘question. “I'm going
away. . I am going to Un-
cle Amoe’ offer to be a clerk in his
store.” '

“ Why, what on airth has ch
ed yer mind so suddent! On v
last evening ye said you shouldn’t
go for money, now here ye be all
80 fierce. I cant undorstand ie.”

“1 know I've changed iny mind
very suddenly, mother, but you
see I want te into the world.
I've always staid right here, work-
ingon the farm, and' I want &
change.”

“Wal that ain’t oncommon
strange at all, Amos, that yon
should want to look ronnd a bit
afore ye git married, but what will
Susie say ! Maybe slie won't like
it quite so well.”

e young man's face colored to
the routs of his hair, and he turn.
ed away to hide the painful ex-
pression that hovered about his
mouth, [

“I guees she won't object to,”
answered Amos, and Lis good
mother bustled around preparing
supper, asking a great many ques.
tione, and saying over and over
how very lonesome she sliould be
when he was gone.

The next day, dressed in his
Sunday best, Amos, with a lar
valise in his hand, walked to the
little depot, which was about two
miles distant from his home, and
soon was whirling away to the city
of Boston. Ue bada't travelled in
his life, and everything looked new
and strange to him. On entering
the car, which was nearly full, he
had unceremoniously sat in the
seat with a young lady, not notic
ing the little black spaniel which
lay on the seat near her, but the
fact was soon made known to him,
for the dog yelped with such force
that every ono in the ecar started
f{lom th rl:?uhwilhfmrror, and
the erself gave an af
!uulo’:ugum{ and called him a
country boor, and poor Amos tried
to apologize, but he only made the
maiter worse, and so he slunk
away into a seat in the corner, and
hung down bia head, inwardly
calling hiinself-a fool, and saying
:ne didn’t wonder Susie didn't like
.

He did very many strange
things when he got to the eity,
such as shaking hands with the
girl who came to the door, and
calling ber Cousin Mary, and
stumbling over an ottoman when
he met Lis aunt in the parlor, and
half talling on the carpet.

In fact he was so disheartened
by hie awkwardness that be fairly
cursed himself’; but his ancle, who
had himself been a {re-l country
lad once, was very kind and con-
siderate, and Amos was 8o anxious
to Jearn that he was an apt pupil
both in business and in suciety,

It was several days before Busie
List knew  that Amoe bad pone
“"I wpits of the strong lan

n spite 1o stron
she had used to her lin‘ar in‘r:;ﬂ"?
ence to him, she loved him, and
was bis promised wife. They had
been engmged since earfy epring,
and so entirely was the great warin
heart of her lover her own that she
did not reslize how great was the
prize she bad won.

There was & great deal of senti-
ment and romanes in her warm
girl heart, and the natural refine-
ment in her nature rebelled at the

awkwardness and nnpolished man-
ners of her shand. Yet
in spite of this she could not help

loving him, for with- all his boor-
ishness he a fascination
which to ber was irresistable, and
lv:;hw he :il:d:‘:rq to marry- bim
r nentin i
hhﬁ::. his l'l'q)u and Mm
in his enthusiasmn and soxioty he

for, all, everything but the
_nwg girl befm’l'nimn‘ud Basi

)
haa promised to be 3 and
for & while felt very - ¥, but it
was no;h:u before shie to
feel as of his awkwardnoss,
and grew tired of doing house work
every day of the year, and in & fi¢
of despondency she bad uttered

the words which bad sent lier Jow

er far away from her without a
g word. © - .
When the news came (o her she
was overwhelmed with remorse
and sorrow. Then she thought he
would sarely write to her ; but no,

days and weoks fissed by, and no
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the autumn came Amos

| returned to hjs home for & few

days, but he didn’t go near to Sa-
sie  List'a dwelling, though she
watehed for him overy evening of
his stay, lll.tlnf in the farmhouse

she saw his form approaching or

‘I heard his lmpi bt it was all a de-

lusion, which left her more sorrow-
ful and heart weary than before.

When he went aws in be
took his old mother with him, and
then Susie gave up all hope of ev-
or being reconciled to him. She
cared no more for apple bees and
qailting ies, but remained

uietly at home—the very person-

eation of patience and gentle-
ness.
Kate was marriod when Obrist-
mas mh-wnd-iln:g. went &3
w ouse not far distant, and
poor l.sga'is was left alone with her
aged parents,

"Five years passed by, but in all
those weary years Susie had never
seen Amos Knight, thongh she has
Leard of the place he had gained,
of his increasing wealth, and at last
came a romor that he was about
to marry the fair-haired danghter
of & wealthy banker.

Bhe triodyhnrd to forget him, to
make herselt believe that she did
not love him, but such attem
were useless; she thought of bim
and loved him still,

Within the five years the pa-
rents of Susie found rest in the
grave, and she lived alone in the
farm house with Betty, the maid
of all work, She made fow calls,
and received few callers, and grew
to love ber great black horse and
her dog Rover better than any-
thing else around her. She had
grown slender and pale, and look-
ed not much like the rusy-cheeked,
impulsive Susie of five years be-
tore.

One day in early November the
neighbors noticed a stir about the
little cottage where Amos Knight
and his mother used to live, and,
by considerable watching and pry-
iuﬁ, they found that Amos and two
other young men had come out in-
to the qoumr_{“:o hant, and were
lo put np at the eoitago.

e day, while riding through a
woodland path on her tﬁaclt horse,
Susie vaw the three huntsmen, and
very quickly r ized Amos
Her heart beat quick and scemed
to rise to her mouth, and, fearin
she might be seen and r nized,
she rode rapidly home bhaving on
ly cast & glance at the man she
loved.

The next Sunday she saw him
emer] the church a::d take n seat
that long ago he u to occupy.
How ha?u‘l-ome and manly he l?sj::l
grown! There was no awkward-
ness abont bis form now—in every
motion there was case and grace.
In his eye there was that same
tender and fascinating light which
had won her heart years before;
but a gloesy dark beard rippled
away from his full and red lips,
and the soft locks of his hair wav-
ed over & brow broad and white.

a\ﬁl?r the nr_viglx.a hware clused,
and the eshaking hands
with uef:tihmnd ullr.ins pleas
antly together, Amos Knlgﬁt stop-
ped to give them all a pleasant
word and a friendly clasp of the
band. He came to Busie at last,
who had shrunk away in the corn-
er, feeling as diffident and awk-
ward as ever Amos had acted in
the days gone by. ‘

He was a lfuntlem.n from the
city now. His bands, once so
brown and hard, were soit and
white ; he was dressed with the
most fastidions neatness, and car-
ried an elegant gold watch in his
po;.iket. Susi diall

e greeted Susie very cor .

and she stammered, and, in st .
ring forward to him, actoal-
yuepmonl y’s dress and
tore it badly, while Amos smiled
amusedly, and she could hardly
keep the tears from springing to
lier oyes.

Theo, as if delighting in her em
barrassment and contusion, Amos
preeented his two friends to her,
displaying lhodpm ease and
composure ; and sbe, her face red
to the roots of her hair, called one
of them Amos in her confusion,
and then, attempting an apology,
she-made the matter worse, and
finally turned about and said good-

and left M;

e went home “ eross lots,” and
oried all the afternoon, and declar
ed she would not go to meeting
again while t if she
never went u in the world, and
remained steadily in the houss, not
daring to go out, through fesr of
meeting one or all those three
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| the lane imagining often times that
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. But one day, locking out of her
chamber window tsunset, saw
the dreaded 1ri8 coming leisurely
ngnlho lane. In g fit of despera-
tion she fastened the door, snd de.
termined not to gee them if she
could possibly aveid it. Ina . fow
minutes Belij cams trambling o

stairs. She shook and _pounaos
on the door, but Susie didn’t speak.

““ Well now, if this don’t beat

all 1”7 said Betty to herself.
Thben she shook the roor again,
raised her voice tosuch a high
key that Susie félt sure they heard
ber down in the parlor, which was
exactly beneath them.

“ Busie I” sbe screamed, *be ye
sleep or what's the matter? Three

ntlemen’s in the parlor, and

ey’ve sent me arter you; and
You’d better come down right
away, for they are waitin,’ and I
can't tend to um for iny apple sas'll
bile over, or burn, or sumthin’,
I told em ye's up here, and wounld
be down in a minit.”

“For pity sake, Betty,” said
Snsie, untastening the door—** for
pity sake don't make such & rack-
et. Do you think P deaf, or
what ¢ '

“Lal I thought ye'd been
asleop,” said Betty humbly, as she
went down stairs, |

At first Busie thonghishe wonld
change her'dress, and her hair.
¢ But what's the 'vse 1” sho said
at last. “ I éhall dct Fke = fuol
wnybow, and Amos will think 1
o ﬂvxad up” for him, and I'll go
down just as I am.”

Bo slie. went down tremhlin§ in
every limb, inwardly callit}g 10r-
self a green country girl. Batthis
meeting was pot quile as unfortu-
nate as the first liad been, and she
was partially regaining Ler com-
posure when a white kitten camein,
and Awmos, who bad risen from his
seat, was standing by the window,
said with a very long face, and a
twinkling in his eye:

“That cat Liad better leave the
room. I'm afraid I shall step ou
it» . ;

To the two youngmen, who did
not anders ity this was a very
absurd speech ; bat to Susie and
Amos it had a meaninf—a mean-
ing that they only could appreci-
ate ; and Busie’s face flushed with
red, and, not knowing what else to
do, sbe arcse and put the kitten
out of the room.

After about an hour's stay the
visitors departed, aud, Susie had
nuother long cry.

“ lle is more than repaying me,”
she said, * and I Lope I shall nev-
er set eyes on him again.”

But this was a * white false-
hood,” for she was in love with
Amos over again, and wonld have
given everything she possessed for
his love in return, '

A few evenings after this, she
saw Amos again coming up the
lane; but this time he was alone,
and she did 1ot liesitate about
changing her sober dress for a bine
muslin, (blue used to be his favor-
ite color,) and, with blue ribbons
binding her brown hair, and a
cluster of hair bells at her throat,
she met bim.

There was a little flush oo her
.choeks, a8 she looked so muceh like
the Susie of five years before that
Amos thought it a reality ; for he
did not clasp her hand as he had
done before, but just put both of
.his arms around her, and drew her
close to him, and gave her a kiss
which was the first she had receiv-
ed from other than her relatives
;md girl-friends since he kissed ber
ast.

Covered with confusion she tried
to disen herseif, but could not,
a8 Amos whispered in her ear:

* Our engagement hasn't been
broken yet, Busie, and I elaim you
for my betrothed, for I love {ou
a8 I did five years ago; and if I'm
net too awkward and green, will
you promise again to be my wife "
Busie promis.d, and I shall need
to say no more, for any one can
guess the rest.

Toe income of Henry Ward
Beecher, in his early days, aver-
$150 per year, and in his
literal poverty be built hia own
honse, painted it at leisure Lours,
raised his own vegetables and tend-
ed hes pigs, while letters from
:omo,on which the was
teen to twenty cents, re-
m!?md in the post weaks 8t
a time, because he had no eighteen
cents to pay for them,
-‘—-——q-—l——ﬂ(
Tar famous troiting mare Flora
Temple, for some time the
roperty of A. Woelch, of
Bb-uun Hill, has been pu
by Daniel Mace, of New York
city, for $30,000. The mare ia
now fourteen years old.

A mexm was recontly shot.om
the road between Mool and Ohan-
dah, India, who is supposed to
have killed and devoured 127 ha-
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man victime,

BOCOOOOCSOO00

| Texans always rode such

Jutelligence, a e Improvement of the State Wb Coundry,

g .;.»ii_,'w

e e e e e e e e e e e . e g,

From the Raral Carolinian for May,

The Texas Saddle.

Mr. Editor— Travelling a few
days since in company with some
gentlemen from your section of
the South, our convereation ran
generally upon the subject of stock,
and rearing cattle, horses, etc.—
One Bouth Carolina friend remark-
ed be bad often wondered why the
. huge
saddles, and why the Toxas sad-
dle always had a “horn” in the
front or on the pommel ¢

As this finish bas & reason, 1
hope it may be of utility to your
tkousands of readers, to know why
the Texas saddles are always thus
made. In riding over the pampas
of our State, hunting wild horses
or cattle, or even in lookin
throngh a lerd of cattle for the
Eastern market, the rider invaria-
Lly “carries his *lasso” (a rope
about thirty feet long, with a noose
or slip knot on one eud) tied to his
saddle.

One end of this “*lasso” is tied
firmly to the fioin of the saddle,
and the lasso #eell carried in the
hand when abount to be used.—
The purchasor of cattle for market,
while ridiug through mn ithmense
berd of fine beeves, wishes to select
one, for insfance, that is rather
wild and cannot be driven, he
charges his horse up to this beef,
throws his lasso around tho horns
or neck, and immediately checks
his horse. The beef pitches off at
n fearful rate, but the rider, with
complete control, only allows him
the length of the lasso, for as soon
as he observes he has caught the
beef, he turns bis Lorse in an op-
posite direction, and puta off at
full spced. The beef of course
resists with all Lis power, but it is
no use, for the momentnm of the
horse and rider soon overcomes
him, and he follows, nolens volens,
the direction of the lasso, at half
speed. o

I have seen the mnstang ponies
80 thoroughly trained to this busi-
ness, that the moment the lasso
was thrown, they would whirl and
go at full speed in an opposite di-
rection ; and as soon as the weight
of the beef was felt on the rope,
the pony wounld bend to t L e
dranght like a dray horse to his
collar. Hence the necessity ot the
horn and the cnmbersome leverage
girths always attached to the Tex-
as saddles, PLANTER.
Belleview, Texas.

————— e A -

A Good Wife

Archbishop S8ecker, in his
“ Wedding Ring,” has the follow-
ing, which is worth reading twice ;
“ Hast thou a soft heart? it is of
God's making. Hast thou a
sweet wife? she is God’s making.
The Hebrows have a saying, ¢ He
is not a man that hath nota wo-
mnr(lj.’ Thongh man alone may bLe
, yet it is not good that a man
muld .be alone. *Every
gift, and everyfperfectgift, is from
above.! A wife, though she be
not a perfect gift, is a good gift, a
beaw darted trom the sun of mer-
cy. How bu&[:y are those mar-
ringes where Cbrist is at the wed:
ding! Let none but those who
have found favor in God's eyes
find favor in yours. Husbands
should epread a mantle of charity
over their wives’ infiirmities. Do
not put out the candle becanse of
the snuff. Husbands and wives
should provoke one another to
love; and they shonld love one
another, notwithstanding provoca-
tions, The tree of love should
grow up in the midst of the fam-
ily, as the tree of life grew in the
garden of Eden. Good servants
are a great blessing ; good children
a greater Llessing; but a good wife
is the geatest blessing ; and such a
help let him seek for that lacks vne;
let him sigh for her that hath lost
one j let bim delight in ber that
enjoys one.”

Waar Stackep Lise Wire Do,
— A thrifty farmer, who believes
in *“ making old things last in
these times,” says: * There is
one thing that nearly everybody
knows, and hardly anybody at-
tends to—that is, to sprinkle lime
on their roofs once a year, either
in fall or spring. If the shingles
are covered ever so thick with
moss, the lime clears it off, ieav-
ing the roof clean and white, and
goud for a dozen years longer. It
ought to be put on pretty thick,
and a rainy day is best for the
work. Strong wood ashes will an-
swer almost as well to keep old
roofs in repair, but they will not
look a8 nmice. To make shingles
last three or four times their usual
period, they need only to be sosk
ed a few days in a tauk half full of
thick lime water, which must be
stirred np well before the shingles
are put in.
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ren invisible! Becanse he's not

| a-parcnt,

Wanay is a man who has no child-

A Word for Girls
Remember that the first E:ani-
pie of reiorm aie in your ds,
American girls. Remember that
a chance word from your lips will
bave more weight with young
men than all the laws that ever
were enacted. They ean etand
the station-house, and the police-
court, but they can't endnre
scorn. Did you ever reflect that
when you admired young Monta-
gue's absurd mimicry of balf ob-
solete English fashions, you impos-
ed on little Penniless the
stringent necessity of straightway
buying a costume as near liEa it as
possible, even though hie went with
one meal a day for the next three
months f Do you know that wi.en
you offer the temperate Bmith a

& | glass of wine with the pretty im-

L:eratire little way you sometimes
ave, be feels himself a8 peremp-
torily obliged to drink jt-as if you
held a loaded pistol f& his hend?
Are Jou aware that Jones affects
his * fast™ wa{n, and spends his
money recklessly, just because be
wants to find favor in your eyest?
It is for yon that thousand dollar
horscs are driven ; diamonds sport-
ed ; parties given; and expensive
excurgions gotten up. You are
royel sovereigns, every one of yon,
and your su{ljects are mankind!
Show us the girl, however plain and
ufipretentious she may be, who
biiis not at ieast one bearded slave
who hangs on her simplest word,
and believes in her as the fire-wor-
sbiprer of the East believes in the
sun! And we know some who
number
score.

[Cor. Phrenological Journal.
Ex-Pesident Fillmore's Habits.
A gentleman who recently met
ex-President Fillmore at a social
enterllainment, on being strack
with his vigorous a rance, was
told by M+ Fillmors that be, had
taken but one dose ot medicine in
thirty-seven years, and that was
forced upon him unnecessarily.—
“I attribute my good health,” said
he, “to the fact of an originally
strong constitution, to an educa-
tion on a farm, and to life-long
habits of regularity and temper-
ance. 1 never smoked or chewed
tobacco. I mever knew intoxica-
tion. Thronghout all my public
life, T maintained the same regu-
lar and systematic Labits of living
to which I had previously been
accustomed. I never allowed my
usual hours for sleep to be inter.
rupted. The Sabbath I always
kept as a day of rest. Besides be-
ing a religions duty, it was esscn.
ntﬁ to health. On commencin

my Presidential career, I foun

that the Sabbath had frequently
been employed by visitors for pri-
vate interviews with the President.
I determined to put an end to the
custom, and ordered a doorkeeper
to meet all Sunday visitors with
an indiscriminate refusal. While
Chairman of the Committee on
Wa)'s and Means in Congress, and
during my entire Presidential ca-
reer, my labors were always oner-
ous and often excessive, but I nev-
er euffered an loar of sickness
through them all.

their captives by the

Ax Eprror's Tria1s.—As many
subscribers as an editor has, justso
many tastes he has to consult.—
One wants something smart and
something sound. One likes an.
ecdotes, Fuu and frolie, and his
next-door neighbor wonders thata
man of sense will If:ut such stuff in
his paper. Bumething spicy comes
ont, and the editor is a black-
guoard ; next comes something ar-
gumentative, and the editor is a

dull fool. And so, between them
all, the r fellow gets the worst
ofit. They never reflect that what

does not please them will please
the next man ; but they insist that
if the paper does not suit them, it
is for nothing, and stop ta-
king it immediately.
Grier.—The first thing to be
conquered in grief is the pleasure
we ?oel in indulging it. ere is
but one pardonable sorrow-—that
for the departed. This pleasing
grief is but a variety of comfort;
the signs we have are but a mourn-
ful mode of loving them. We
shed tears when we think of their
departure; and we do so, too,
when we think on reuniting with
jhem, and our tears.at both times
sre not very different. That which
18 past, however, should be sub
mitted to with perfect submission.
It is as foolish to complain of a
loss we cannot remedy, as to re-
t that we have not wings, or
that we cannot pay a visit to the
moon.
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as many die of
put together.
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Tae emiun man . all
his ra':ing in llsg sotumn, be-
canea the sanson turna the leaves.

Menixarrs E;leuﬂo toan alarm-

ing extent in Collin and adjoining
counties, in Texas.

Ix pocket picking, as in a'most
everything else, 8 man never suc-
ceeds until he gets his band in.

Way is the first chicken of &

like a-foremast I—Because
it is just before ibe inain batch.

board § )
men maltiply upop.the face of it

Tue University of Naples has
been closed, owing to the disorder-
ly conduct of the Budents.

casy are first

L

e

¢t weatber for transplaoting.

Mgs. ParrineTox has been read-
ing the bealth officers’ weekly re-
ports, and thinks “total ” wnust be | i
an awful uuiifmat disease, sinco

it as of all the rest

that Vi
i n. "There is nothirg

. Azasost an ung lady has pub-
ﬂt)pgeno{:gy: tt:)s be "wminp to
have her father’s honse used fgr "
court honse.

Ax editor of a paper in Todiana
wants to know if modeérn 'hmi
was ever seen “‘comin’ throng
the ryef” :

Way is & man who runs away
without paying his rent like an
army officer ? MBocaise be's a left-
tenant.

Way does being under a stone
bridge make the most stupid fel-

low 8 bit of a wag #—Becanse then
be bas an arch way about him.

Waew is a drunkard’s nose like
& Jighthonset—When it warne
others off the const of Madleira-and
Holland. 3

Six men, most of them convict-
ed of petty lareenies, were whip-
ped in the jail yard, at New Cas-
tle, Delaware, on the 14th.

A Westerx editor offers a
church and graveyard as a prem-

inm for the largest club of sab-
scribers.

Ax old lady who was asked
what she thought of the eclipse,
replied: “Well, it proved one thing
l-.-rhnit the papers don't always tell
ies.”

Tae Postmaster General says if
the bill abolishing tho franking
privileges is passed, Le will Le
able to reduce letter pos from
three to two cents per half onnce.

A roaree left his wifeinar
tallin%) her that he would never
come back until he was rich enongh
to come in a carriage. He returned
the same evening in a wheel-
barrow.

“Spraxive of shaving,” said a
pretty girl to an uvbdurate old
bachelor. “ I should think that a
»air of handsome eyes would be the
t mirror to shave by.” “ Yes:
many a poor fellow has been
shaved by them,” the wretch re-
plied. :

Ax editor lately announced an
increase in his family, and in Lis
Jollification over the event, pro-
pounded the following conundrom :
* What is the di' erence between
editorial and matrimonial experi-
ence? In the former, the devil
cries for ‘ copy ;' in the latter, the
copy, cries like the devil .2

Goop Rores.—A man once
said : The longer I live, the impor-
tance ot adhering to tbe following
rules, which I laid down myself in
relation to such matters, are more
manifest :

1. To hear as little as possible
of what is to the prejudice of oth-
ers,

2. Believe notbing of the kind
until I am absolutely forced to it.
3. Never drink in the spirit of
one who circulates an ill report,

4. Always moderate as far as I
can, the unkindness which is ex-
pressed towards others,

5. Always to believe that if the
other side wds Leard, & very Jif-
fercnt account wonld be given.

Daxcxo,—Tt is well known that
the Methodist church-forbids danc-
ing, but it bas been fondly hoped
b[! the younger members of the
cbureh, thatat this General Confer-
ence, that part of the church dis-
cipline would be 8o altered and
amended, that this delightful
amusement would be al ; bat
the following, copied from the ad-
dress of the Bishops, does not fend
much that way ;

" Indulrunoo in worldly and
fashionable diversions is another
greatenemy of earnest piety, which
18 invading the chu rehp::g 'threat.
ening to estrange our children
from us. Dunl“ y in particular,
whatever plavsible excuses may
be pleaded for it, is destructive to

the wth, not to say the
uht%?m o* % boge” 4

spiritual rel , i
thouw!;odoﬂghtbinmg:mh i:l.
Gn'enly it is h species of *

revel-
ing oonﬁownd! Eﬂ forbidden
by the wor ! its ten:
d{n_ hov:}o‘ Al 'M&m

Way is the earth like a Llack-
Because the children of. -



