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There is a moral in the enow, the falling
snow, coming in angel purity from heaven,
to be begrimmed snd trodden down in the
highwaye, and finally to be dissolved into »
8 ghtless mass with garbsge end slush.—
Who has paraphrssed this moral so charm.
Ingly ¥ We find the folluwing floating about
in the eea of newspaperdom, and, though its
menrnful cadencea full upon our eor like the

teaing of well remembared musie, we ean-
pct recall the suthor's name. It is worlhy
of Hood or Lamb, but ls now a wail waiting
to be reclaimed. Rend it, deor friends, and
sgoin thenk God thet you ore not reckless,
bopeless, homeless, desolate, wandering on
the esrth when the Frost King rules ite des.
tinies with bis terrible sceptre, hoping and
yet not doring to die.— Louisville Journal.

Once I Was Pure,

—

Oh1 e snow, the beavlitul snow,
Fllling the sky mud earth below 5
Over the kouse tops, over 1ho strect,
Over tho beads of the people you mect,
Darclng,
FHrting,

Bklmming along,
Beutiful snow ! it ean do nothing wrong !
Flying to kisa a fuir ludy's ebeek,
Clingiog to lips In a frolicksome frenk,
Beauliful snow from the heaven above,
Pure ms 80 angel, gootle as lovel

Oh! the enow, tho besutiful snow,
How the fakes gather snd luugh os they go!
Whitling sbout in It weddeving fun,
It pluys in lis gleo with every ouo,
Ubosing,
Luughing,
Hurrying by,
14 lights up the feco and it sparkios dhe cyet
And even the dogs, with a bark and n bound,
Fnap al the erystila thot wddy aroand,
The town s alive, unid (te heart In n glow,
To welcome the coming of Lenutiiul snow !

How tho wild evowdd poes swerlng slongy
Hailing anch othor with homor and aone!
How (ho goy s'edgen, ke meteors fush by,
Bright far the moment, then tost W the eyuj
Kluglng,
Swinghig,
I'weh'ng they go,
Ov r the crust of the besutitul snow i
Bnw o pure when It ful's from the sky,

T be trampled in the mid by the crowd rushing by, |

To be wrampled and tracked by the tiousands of foct,
THL 1t blen 's with tle Mith In the borriblo strects,

Noce 1 was puro s i1e snow—Dbat | full!
Fell llke the srow fAakes from beaven in hell,
Foll to bo trampled va nith of the stract)
Fell tn be seoffed, to e splt on and beed;
Ple: ding,
Cursinz.
Preading to die,
Kelllng my moul to whoever would buy,
Doaling in shume for & morsc] of bread,
Hating the Hyivg and feprlig the dvad §
Morelfal Gold! bave | fllon 8o low?
And yot [ wos ouce Lke ibe benutiful snow.

Once 1 was fulr s the beautifnl snow,
With an eye Mko its erystal, & heart like Its glow
Onge | won loved for my innacont grace—
Flattered nnd scught for the charme of my faed!
Father,
Mother,
Siters, ully
Gad, snd myeclf, 1 hovo lost by my fullj
Tho verivst wrotch thut goes shivering by,
Will take & wide swoep, lest 1 wander too nighs
For all ttat Is on or ahove me, 1 know,
There l¢ nothing thul's pure w8 the beoutiful gnow,

How slrango 1t sbhould be that this beautifil smow
Fhould fall on & sinner with nowhere o go !
How strange it should be, when the night com-anguln,
If the anow and the lee struck my desperste braln,
Falntirg,
Freczing,
Dying alone,
Tot wleked far pruver, too weak for moan
To be hicard In tho crazy town,
Gone mad In tho Jay of the snow eoming down,
To lle and to die In my terrible woo,
With & bed and & shreud of the beauliful snow.

ﬁlhscellunmus

A Nelsl. bol ly Correspondence.

“Mr. Thompson presents his compliments
to Mr. Simpson, and begs to request that he
will keep hia pigge from treepnecing on his
grounds.”

“Mr. Bimpson presents his compliments
to Mr. Thompson, and begs to suggest that,
in futore, ha will no epell piga with two
gees.”

“Mr. Thompson's respects to Mr. Simp-
son, and will feel obliged if he odd the let
ter E 10 the last word in the note just re
ceived, v0 aa to reprasent Bfr. Simpsoo and
Indy."

“Mr. Bimpson rcturns Mr, Thompsan's
letter unopened—the imprrtinence it con-
wins being only cqu-lled by its vulgarity.”

Question for u Debating Socicty.

The quecticn befors the meeting ia this:
If a fellow—what is a fellow—snd his gal—
are sbout to be parted for a lime—and they
propose to exchinnge deguerreolypes, sud for
that purpose the feller goes into & daguerreo
type shop—and is to piy for huving the
“pletores took,” and e hns only money
enough to pay for one picture in s magnifi-
cent case—and one piciuze in an ordinary
case—which picture should be put in the
meguificent case—his own ugly mug or
hern't Would it be gsllant in him to put
her mug in the ugly case ! Would it be
jinerous in bim to put his mog in the ugly
cese which she Is to keep! That's the
question befors the meeting.

%" A sanctified heart s better-than a ail-
vet fongue ; a heart full of notions is better
than & head full of notions ; @ man may be
a‘great scholar, and yet be a great sinner.

o When @ house is on firs, the blsze is
mote quickly seen from without than within;
It is the same with the ruin of s State.

—_—

Robert Hope and Ssmuel Holline had
lived next door to one another for more than
iwelve years, and it is probable that they
would hsve continued to live in hsrmony, il
Samuel, who had served under Nelson, had
not gained st Trafalger n small pension
which he had paid for by the loss of one of his
lege. Now partly that leg, and the more
that peosion, were constant objects of jeal-
ousy for Robert ; he blamed fate for having
left him his two legs and he complsined bit
terly becanse he could not, as he said, sell
his legs ot the same price as Hulline. Every
time that he went to pay hisrent, he repeat
ed grumblingly that his neighbor was a very
hoppy man ; that he was well able to pay
his rent, the king gave him such a good pen-
tion.

At first, Rcbert contented himsell with
talking of his grievances to himsell ; but
litile by little his diecontent was expressed
more loudly, and soon it became his habitual
nnd favorite topiec of econversation. One
week when he was behind-hand with his
reat, ond us he was going townrd the house
of Mr. Teylor tn muke hia excuses, he met
his neighber Hollina, who waa going s rea-
ular a4 a clock to pay hia rent.  The very
sight of Samuel had on Rubert the effect o!
tickness ; s0o xhen he bowed hia head in ro
ply to the salutaiion of Hullins, his free sin
gularly recembled thet of a bull ehowing his,
horna to a doe. On reahing the houan o
the lundlord, Hope waa s verely reprimand-
ed, and the example of his neichbur held up
%o higy, sa slweys paying re,ulurly und 1o
the In#t penny,

“Yos, yes," mattered Robert, Shore are
gome who are born with their m uth full of
meney ; Hulling is very happy, but [ am not
astonished that n peesin eun pry regulor!y
when b hns fueh a percion s his,

“Alulions hes m peasion, ios dene P replied |
| M. Twylor, “bot hie infiraity is 0 heavy

cruss, wnd If gou were offiieted with it you|
woutld complein smach @more."

“Not ot all,” replied 11 pe < i Thed been |
hivppy encugh to lose a leg, o8 he was, it
would have been a famuusly productive dny
l forme i would sell nll my limba nt lh|
In:smo price thst Homuel hva. Do you eall
ihin wroden le: & henvy croes! For my
(port, T think his pe: sivn oughr tognuke it
[ light. The heaviest crosa thui | know of, Is

| compluin that his school wes compoaed of

lo be chliged to work uroeseing'y to pay
your rent,” |

Bir. Taylor was o good notured man, and|
o kien vbeerver. He had for a long time|
sesenked obert’s envious disposition, snd
he resolved to gonvirce him that with a dis |
contented epirit the lighteet cross would sucn
beceme hevvy,

“I eee," snid he to Hepe, “thet yeu are
dieposed to do nothing ; very well, I can
free yeu from the necessity of working,
whigh you thick so gruvous.  You think the |
croes of y ur neighbor Ssmuel essy to bear,
doyou! Ii you will accept of one much
tighter, I will engege to hold you quitof your
rent. ¥

“But what kind of a cross will you put on
me 1" geked Robert, uneasily, for he feared
that the proposition would not besccepted,

“Such os thie," said Mr. Taylor, taking &
bit of ohatk and tracing a white ‘cross on
Robert’s coat ; “as long as you wesr this |
will not cek vour rent.”

Hope thought at first that his landlord was
joking ; but on beinz assured thet he was
speaking soriausly—

“By St. George1" cried ha, “you mny be
eure that you have seen the last of my mon-
ey, for I will corry euch a croesall my lile!”

Robert goon left, congratulating himselt
on his guod luck, and all along the road he
lavghed at the fully of Mr. Taylor in giving
up his rent.so .easily. kle had never feh
happier in all his'lile than when he reached
home ; even his dog ceme und sat down o1
1is teet without being punighed fir kis To
milinrity, As he sat down cn entering the
house, his wife did not st first seo tha white
crosa he had on Lls thoulder ; but parsing
bel.ind her husband to wind np the clock,
she cried aut all ot once, in a sharp voice—

“Ah ! 'Robert, where have you been ; you
have n cross a (oot long on your back. Yuou
mnost have ccme from the tavern, and I sup
pose some friend hes played you this trick to
muke you look like a booby—as if you need
ed a mork for that!  Get up, and keep quiet
till 1 brush off that cross ! ‘

“Get off 1" eried ope, turning away
quickly ; **my clothes have no need of ycu ;
go and knit your stockings, and let me
alore."

“That I will not " suid Mra. Hope, ins
»till eharper volce. *1 do not wish my hua
bund to become the lspghing sjock of the
village, ond if T tear your coat in pieces, you
shall not wear thaf ridiculous cross 1"

8o snying, the whole household endesvor.
ed to brush Robert's shonlder, and he, know-
ing that resistance was useless, fled, shut«
ting the door violently.

“What s fory " murmured he; “if she
had been mare gepile, I would have told her
my good luck ; bpt ehe is not worthy of
knowiog it."”

#Q—Robert 1" cried. the old man Fox, the
moment Hope turned the corner ofhis house;
swhat fa that white cross you earry oo your
back 1"

«“Mind your own business,"” replied, Hope.
insolently.

“Mr. Hope,"” said little;Patty Stevens, the
deughter of the grocer, “stop & nmeal.ll
you please, till I rub off the cross somp one
hes made on your shoulder 1"

“Go snd sell your berriags, girl,"” replied

~ed by him belare Hulline.

the hodse of the butcher, who was chstting
with his neighbor the blsckamith.

“You are just the mon we want,” said
they, stopping Robert, and they immediately
begen to talk of business ; but hardly had
they begun, when an old ®woman, Pegpy
Turton came up, dressed in her plaid and
blue apron,

“Heavens, Mr. Hope !" cried she, ggther-
ing up her spron with her hands, "what i
horrible thing on your back 1"

Rubert turned round to tell her to let it
slone ; but when the blacksmith perceived
the mork—*Look !" eald he, lsughing, #he
can serve as a sign for the inn of the White
Cross !

“I suppose,” added the butcher, "that his
wife put this mark on his shoulder for feor
of lusing him.”

Hope felt that there wos but one way to
eecape their jokes, so he hastily left the
place’but not without eslling them idlers ;
the cross begsn to weigh on his shoulders
more than he had at first eupposed it possible.

The vuheppy Robert ecemed destined this
doy to unpleasant meetings, for scarcely had
he taken a few steps when he found himselt
in the midet of the echocl children, The
echool wae over, snd the scholsra burst out
inta the rond, dieposed to make the most of
niy oceneion for frolic which might present
iteell.  Hope wae reized with a terrible rest-
lesenesa ; ha sremed slr-wdy to hesr the hue
“nd ety nlter him, Befere long hia fears
were realized ; hardly had he passed, when
n liud ery woa heard, end ot Ienst fifty scho-
fars begon to run after Lim, puinting st him
end threwing their bonnets and cops in the
Lir.

“Louk, look 1" ericd one ; “ha logks like
2 gheep mutked for the butcher 1*

“Da yuu not see,” enid snother, “that he
hua been crocecd, rnd fe poing 1o lewve for
Pntvetine 170

And the abicuts of Isugliter began neain
Yuder than ever. Hope now becume p:le
[ hengers he turned round like a surly
[ usede g unrmd by children, and perhnps
| would huve token eroel revenge on hia per
eecuare, il Mr, Johnaon, the schoolmaster,
brd not juet then ehown bimsel! ut the door
of kiis buyse.

Robert went townrds fiim and began to

vagebends and insolert children, Mr. Juhn
gan riplied gently thet be would not for all
the world encoursge impertinence in his
scholara, but that the white eroea which he
{ hud on his back would muke people wiser
[ than childern lough,

“What business is that to y-u 1" rep'ied
! Rubert, haughtily ; “is not my back my own
property "

"The schoolmnster bowed, and Hope con-
tivued his woy,  Dut the cross bore more
und more heavily on his shouldira. He be-
g0 to think jt wiuld not be so exsy 1o nvoid |
paying Mr. Tuylor lis rent sfer nll. If so
mory jokes fullow him slready, what w.nld
it be when they knew the res~on ol thi or-
nament ! Refleeting thus, Rubert came
near the tavern ; ha wug going to pass on,
when he perceived Mr. Teylor himeell a few
eleps in advance, and on the other aide his
neigkbor Hullins, drugging alung his wood
en leg, and chuiting with [arry Stoke, the
carpenter,

Herry Stoke wae the wit of the village,
and on no secount did Hope wish to be jok-
Bo he tock re-
fuge in the tivern. But that was not long
tensble. The drinkers were not slow to
perceive the cross, and joked Hope sbont it;
n quurrel breke out, and the inn-keeper fear-
ing egmething sericus would hoppen, hed
Rubert put out of his honse by his man.

Rubert hail le’t Lis own house, intending
to go and look after soma work which had
bean cffered him in the neighboring village,
but hia temper had been so ri fll«d by the old
man Fox, Putty Stevens, the blacksmith,
the buteher, Peggy Turton, and the acholara,
thot he decided to return home, thinking
thet after all he thould be more quiet there
So he started for home.

Somttimes he would wnlk quickly an es
not to be overtaken; then he would take n
flep a mirnute, in order not to pass some one
he would sre in advance ; sometimes in the
rond, eometimes in the fields, he would glide
behind bushes and jump over walls, end fly
from tha sight of men with as much care as
o robber who had stolen a chicken from »
furm-yard—all this time the white cross wos
insupportsbly henvy. At last he reached
home, and he hoped now to find u little qui-
gt. Bul ns soon as his wife saw him she
cried out @

“Are you not ashamed to come back as
you went out 1 Already five or six of our
neighbors have nsked me if you had not lost
your eenses. Quick, now, let me pess my
spron over that cross".

So saying, Mistress Hope tried to get ho'd
of her husband’s arm ; but he rudely pushed
her back. Mistress Hope, whp was not
overbardened with patience, replied with a
blow, and the result was s fight between the
two, to the great ecandal of the neighbors,
who ran to sgpagate them,

It is not necessary to say that everybody
decided against Robert, who at first braved
the general disapprobation, and even fovad
consalation in his fury ; but the more im-
petnoualy the fire burns, the sooner it con-
sumes that which nourishes it ; even sa pas

sionate men soon exhaust their energy by
the violence of their feolings. Robert, on
becoming calmer had ot the courage to
continue (his plhml contest ; he felt that
thers was po hope of quiet for him, either

(springeth out of the wall™

went at an early hoor to the house of his
lundlord with the rent for the week in hand,

“Ah, sh, Robert 1" said Mr. Taylor, as
soon as he saw him ; I thought you would
repent of your bargain before long. This Is
a good lesson for envious and impatient
characters who are constantly eomplaining,

“Call to mind all that has happened, Mr.
Hope, and remember that He who has crea-
ted us hes proportioned the burden to the
back of each one of us. Donot complain ot
being less happy than others, for you do nat
know whst your neighbors euffer. All
crosses are heavy ; that which makes them
light is Patience, Hops and Faith."”

The Olive and the Cedar.

Wo have read, with intereet, sn address
from thn distinguiched Secretnry of Btate,
General Case, delivered before the Kaloma
zoo Agriculteral Bociety. Among the ex-
tracty we moke are the fellowing :

The Mount of Olives, which overlooka
Jerosalem, derives ita name from these trees
existing thero in the esrliest ages, and ot its
foot, divided from it by tho brock Cedron, is
tha garden of Gethesmene, forever memora-
ble as a scene of the pseion of cur Saviour.
Eight olive trees, bearing every mork of ex.
treme og?, are yet growing there, and trad
tion has invested them with a sacred ehorno
ter, a8 cotemporuriea of the life nnd death
of Jesua Chriet, No believer in Christioni-
ty c'n g=z2 npon them s I have done, with
cut feeling thet asuree of a:socistion which
connecls us with names snd decds, long
gince psssed away, when we ¢tand vpon the
places they hrve made immortal. Tha world
containa no such spot as this, where tha mis-
gion of the Rrdeemer wes fulfilled, snd
where he pronounced its termination in the
deelar:titn, “It is Finighed,”

Ta: Cepar.—Dut the mest interecting
rolie of the ancient vegetable erention, is 1o
ba found upon ona of the ridges of Lebanon,
not far trom the renowned temple of Banl-

sonal and family adventure often exceed in
strange interest thoe fictitious mtories of ro-
mance, and the realities of common life. the
vicissitudes and misfortures of individuals,
moy often ba traced to o single circumstance
~the first link in the chain of Providence
by which all the other events in their lives
mey bo said to be suspended. The follow-
ing extraordinary eombinstion of eircum-
stonces i3 a striking exemplification of those
remarks ; and we ehall proceed to tell the
story in o way os ploin end simplo as we
can, only promieing that although, for obyi-
ous reasons, the nam=i of the parties inte-
r2a‘ed are not mentionad, the detalls ars in
every respect etrictly true,

Sumewhera about thirty yasrs ago, eta

raphy of Montsigue, thus describes the es-
sayist's manner of seizing a thought ;
“Montaigue made it, as it were, & business
to think st his cestie, He was ever on the
look-out for idass and images. A thought
would suddenly strike him in the family part
of his house, and he would often, not having
his tablets at hond, hurry scross the court
and climb his tower, in order to set it down.
Experience, however, had taught him that
the thought might be lost on tha way, *'his-
ked out of gight by soma suddan gust of sea-
aation ; so0 ha used to take care belore set-
ting out to tell it to his wife, his daughter,
or anybudy elsa who might happen 1o be at
hoad. Imapino s goping servant-gicl of
Porigord being intrusted with euch valusble

place nearly twenty miles from London, a
boy about eleven yoars of age was return-
ing from echuol with bis sister. They
were smu-ing them:=elves on the road by
running alter and touching each other alter-
nately in their youth'n) gloe. They had 3 «
rived at m burge playpround or green, and
he had *iigger” and wuched hie sister, end
had given her nelop on tho foce, when ste
gave him a push with her hand whereby ke
was cverbalsnced, snd he fell fotv alarge
well behind ; and, timid and amezad st his
sudden disoppearance, owing to her inodver-
tant act, ofi the ran.  Foreome daye n strict
scarch in sl directions was instituted for the |
boy, but without nvail.  Advertisementa in
the vewspapera were also resorted o withe
out €ffeet 3 and the girl, bewildered, doubts
leas, snd «till hoping that her brother might
yet moke his apparrance, or be discovered
in eome way, snd, on the other hond, afraid
that he mi.hit have perished in the well,
refrained from explaining to her relatives
the tuth. The consequunce waas, that as

deney, bul her friends cou!d never ascertain
the conse.

In the ccurse of some yrars ¢ho was mar-
ried, Her lamily often kindly irquired, and
even presaed her 1o ssy whether any thing
waos weighing on her spirit, but she would

bee, [t coneista of twelve pipantic ced rs,
the remuina of the primitive foreet which
once eovered thet grest mountsin ehein of
Syrin, and which yet resr their heads, prodi-

giea of vegetation, and erch rurmounted |
with a dome of folirge, overshodowing the
gpectator 08 in the time of hiblical story.—
One of them is torty-five feet in circum/~r-
ercs, and ¢ll, both in s'ze and height, tell
the long pges that hsve ewept over them,
leaving them the @ost strifking natural mon-
uments that the eye can rest upon. What

interesting »esocintions cluster around them!,

| give no explunation ; nnd it may be odded,

es it will naturally be surmised, did oot in-
tend to do 89 until on her desth-bad. In
the mean time her brother, ufter hoving fall-
an o8 we have described, into the well, and
sunk in the water, rose sgain to the surface,
and luying hold of eome prejecting bricks

‘ or etones ut the aide of the well, colled loud
!y fer help.
| w 8 pissing, hesrd the cries of the bey,and

Alter scme lime a eorrier, who

g ing orward to the mcuth of the well, sue-
ceeded in rescuing him frem his perilous

They have been consecrated by history, re- condition. When he had recovered a little,

ligion and poetry.
recorded by Ezekicl, and their excellence
and perume by Solomon, wlo pliced
them ot the head of the vegetubla erestion
when he dizcoursed of trees, “lrom the ce-
dors of Lebanon, ‘even to the hy-sop thut
LCould these
mute memorials of bygone timea tell the
scenes that have passed in the ehodow of
their folinge, whit lessons of power and o!
instability might they not teach in the long
iuterval that hns elup:ed since these hills
rescunded with the noise of the workmen,
prepuring the tfmber for the Templa of Je
rusulem, to the solitude which estublishes
its dwelling ploces where the Moalem plants
his standard !

I heve worehipped in mary of the high
placea of the Old World—in the Cathedral
of Chrigtendem, the Baeilic of St Poter,
when the Bavereign Pontiff, the head of the
Cutholie Church, ministercd at the altar;
ond, although educated, as [ have been in
the simplicity of the Presbyterian faith, yet
1 could not louk upon the imposing solemni
ties without feeling a reverentinl swe pass
over me, as though I were in the presence
of Him whoee visible glory descended upon
the Temple of Mount Moriuh; and yet a na-
ked Greek moss, for it happened to be an
annual fete when I was there, celebrated
under the patriarch ceder, before a rude al-
ter of unwrovght stone, by o poor priest,

*| surrounded by a little band of wershippere,

with the cliffa of Lebsnon around them—
this primitive devotion in 8 temple not made
with hsnda, has le‘t traces upon my mind
and memory more powerful than the most
gorgeous ceremonies, and which po eubse
quent event can eradicate,
Self Evidently Drunik.

01d Judge , who resides not very.
far about here, is known 8s one who never
paya a debt if it con be svoided. _ ITos plen-
ty of money, however, ondian ]ul]y. rolick
ing old chep. Gets pretty drpnk, occasion
ally, when. of course, some [riends take care
of him. Nut long sgo he fell jnto the honds
of a man who held his note for s sum of
money, and as it was a luet chance, the lriend
dived into the old Judge's wallet, took out
the amount, and put.the note where the mo-
ney had been. When the Judge swoke to
consciousnesa, 88 was his wont, he took out
his wallot to ,count how much money he
was out, Finding his purse almost empty,
he thundered :

“How did I spend all my money 1"

«You paid off that note I held,” unswered
the friend.

«Well,"” muttered the Judge, quietly atows
ing away hia wallet, *'I mual have been very
drunk 1"

(% Bome one blamed Dr. Marsh for
chenglog hle mind, “Well,” said ke, “‘that
is the difference befween & man snd a juck-
ass~—the jackess can’t change his mind, and
& man can—it"s & bumen privilege.”

Their beauty hss bren |

| his boyhood.

the carrier asked the boy tho name of his
friends nnd where ho reeiled, but he would
not tell him, and suid he had no friends, but
wiched and would be glad to go along with
him. Though persassion avd entrenty the
Kind hesrted carrier, thinking the boy anor.
phont, tovk him on along with him “in his
cirtorwngon to London, and there gave
h'm empiuyment to run lita meaasnges, He

to lenrn a trode 3 but he was a little wild in
his disposition, nnd did nct settle well to
his empluyment,

In the course of time the newa arrived of
b dizeovery of the gold felds in Austra-

ceed there, snd ea the boy expressed wn

with him.
ond wealth ehowed uwp~n him. He ac-
quired land ond engaged servants, and, in

gifts.
ha began to think of home and of his ecarly

drowned in the well, snd he determin-
his presence, relate to them his fortunes,
and dissipite their fears concerning him.—
Huying arrived in this country, he tried ev-
ery means to ascartain where his friends
lived, for they had removed from tha home
of his youth, and none in the neighborhood
could tell him where they hed gone,

A ter having m- de irquirca tor a length of
time without avail, it so chsnced th:t on
‘one occasion he went in England to see the
Queen paesing, snd while witnessing the
cortege, recognized in the faaturesof n per-
son present one whom he had known in
Ie went forward snd inqui-
red his name, which he told, and mutual re-
cognition took place. Then followed ques-
tions concerning his family, when it turned
out that the friend whom he addressed had
been married to his own sister—to that sis-
ter who had long been ths subject of his
woking dresms, and who had in his early
years been the menans, however inadvertent.
ly, of giving » direction to his course snd to
his subsequent fortunes. He was further
informed that his sister was ot the time
residing in Stirling, and it need scarcely be
said that he immediately poated off to Stir.
ling, where he arrived about the 13th or
14'h of September lost year. The meeting
whizh ensued between the long parted sis-
ter and brother can only ba leit to the im-
agination. The surprise, the conflicting
emotions, caused by the reappearance of &
brother, after such a long absence under the
circumstances related, coused an indisposi-
tion, from which, we are glad lo ssy, she
hes now recovered.— Glasgow Daily Mail.

(=~ The greatest thaughu seem degraded |
in their passage through little minds, Even
the winds of heaven maka but,n_l_tu_lqp_ilp

when whistling through « key-hole.

time wore on, ehe fell into a etate of degpors |

arterward gcnt him to echool, and therenfter

lin, snd the carrier’s eon determined to pro-
anxious wish to sccompany him, that wish

wea complied with, and ho went ocut elong
He wrs extremely prosperous,

short, Fortune was lavish to him ol her
Butin the midst of his prosperity,

aessociations, snd of how his beloved sister
might think him dead, und es having been

ed on retorning home to gladden them with

deposita | Whut en amusing revelation is
there in all this of Montaigue in his literary
character—Monteigua the makar of books.
His Esanya wora never out of hismind ! Ho
s2ems ever (o hava been employed in medi-
tating and earafully inseribing bis thoughta
in his brain, so thet his manner of speaking
1o others waa constrained, dry and brief,—
He hoetened bick, as it were, to his own
thoaghts, for fear he should lose sight of
them.”

Of snother of Montaigne's prozessea of
thought, tho bingripher gvys 1—

**Sae how surely Montaigua procseds when
he undertakes to develop some moral iden!
He knows whn havo suid the bast things on
the sukjoct, [a turna to their pages, reads
them over and over aguin, and perfectly cer-
tain that hia mind is not enslaved by theirs,
mukes usa of their knowledge as they had
made use of tha knowledge of their prede-
ceesora j gives, perhops, m touch here, and
sddan tint thers, and sometimes, heving
tlone no more than this, appeals to the judg-
ment of the julicions whether he his not
worked well ; and cares nothing for the mi
nute critie who follows him with a ery of
‘Stop thiel 1" ™

The Unity of the Bible:

As in Deethoven's matchless musie there
runs one ides, worked out rhrough all the
changea of mensure und of key—now almost
bidden, now bresking out in rich nstoral
melody, whispered In the treble, murmured
in the bass, dimly suggested in the prelude,
but growing clesrer and clesrer aa the work
proceeds, winding graduolly back till it enda
in the key in which it began, and closea in
trfunphant hormony—so throughout the
whole Bible there runs one preat idea 1=
man's ruin by ein, and his redimption by
grace; Jo a word, Jasus Christ tha Saviour,
T'his runs through the Old Teatomont, that
prelude to the New; dimly prumived at the
fell, and more clearly to Abrahm; typified
in the ceremonias of the law; all the events
of sncred history paving tho way for hi®
coming; his deecent proved in the gencalo-
gies of Ruth and Chronicles; spoken of ne

the Redeemer lovked for by Jab; the Belov-
ed of tha Song of Sonze. Wae find him in
the rublime streirs of the lofty Isaiab, in
the writings of the tender Jeremish. in the
myiterics of the contemplative Ezvkiel, in

idea growing clearer and cleareraa the time
drew un.
in the song of tha angels, * Glory to God in
the higheet, pnd on earth peace, gond will
towsrd men,"” And evangelists and apos-
tlea trking up the theme, the strain closes

the favor of Gud, and Jeaus Christ the key-
nete of the whole.—=Taylor,

Whipple onn “"Grie”

“[Meroiam waterialized,” js a cnpital defi-
nition of grit, and with that Whipple com-
menced Lis lectura on the subject, Ina brie
report in the Courier we read: “Of the
varipus types of the grain of charactar he
gave the numerous illustrations, spesking of
that which, slashing throogh ell “prepriety,”
and telling only pluin snd honest truth, was
termed impolite and ungenteel, of that which
became at once a grast social power. As
the importence of this quality in the business
relotions of life, he uffirmed that the periec-
tion of the trait in this field was to be found
in the power of es)ing no! under any end
all circumstances. The iron like tenscity
the man of grit helds on to the successful
end. In regerd to public life and the im-

well known that backbone without brains
waa stronger than brains without backbone,
and the motto of political life—inetead of
being “measures, not men," or “men, not
meneures”—should be “measures in men."”
In speaking of John C. Calboun, he ex-
pressed the belief that that eminent atates-
man hnd stamped his Individesl mind vpon
the policy of our government more definitely
than spy man since Hemilton. He was a
man whose audacity walked sbresst with his
genius. Ho was ever ready to meet oppo-
nonts in argument, and effected a revolution
in the mind of the SBouth ss remarkable na
it was beneficial. The. speaker thus pro-
ceeeed at considersble Jength in his  high
and eloquent estimate of grit, as exhibited
in all positions and conditions of life, and
throughout commanded the close attention
and interest of his lndlton_. i

6 A wog wu-uaylulq Ll lunh
Note Detector, said be would purchass it i
it weuld Ml)latamjl his pocket.

Shiloh by Jucob, ss the Star by Balnam, as
Prophet by Moses; the Davidof the Paalms;

tho virions of the beleved Daniel, the grest

Then the full hermony breke out

in the szma key in which it begin-=the
devil, who troubled tha firet paredico, forever
exc'uded from the second; man restored to

portance of thia quality in politics, it was

sosping the clergyman’s tin-hora st campe
maeting—so that when he went to exll the
congregation together, he blew “soft soap™
over his brother clergymen, and how he ex--
claimed:

“Brothren, [ hava served the Lord thisty
yeara and in that time hava never uitered &
profens word, but I'll be d—d if [ can's
whip the man that soaped that horn ¥

Our readers, we say, have all heard this,
but have perhaps never hesard the sequel as
given us yasterdsy by a gentleman preseot.
Some two daya after, a tall, swarthy, vile
laincus-looking despersdo, sirolled on the
grounds and leanad against m tree, listening
1o the elcqnent exhortation o repent, which
was being made by the prescher. After &
while he bacame interested, finally uwifacted,
and then took a position an the anxious seat,
and with hia face hetween hia hands com-
menced groaning in “‘the very bitlernesy™
of his worrow. The clergyman welked
down and endesvored to consols him. WNo
consolation—he was too grest a sinner, he
said.  Oh, no; there was jardon for the vil.
est. No; he was too wicked—-ihere wae no
merey fcr him.

“Why, what ¢rima have you sommittad#?
eoid the beonevolent prascher—“have you
stolen 17

“0Oh, worse than that [

“What ! have you by violenea robbed fe-
m:le innucenco of ita virtue 1"
"Worse—uh, worse than that!"
“Murder, is it1" gusped the horrified
presciier.

“Worso than that I" groaoel the smitten
sinner. _
The excited preachor commenced “poal.
Ing o his ouler garment.

“Hare, Brother Cole ! shouted he, “hold
my coat—I've found the [cllow that cosped
that horn £ '

Johin Phoenix tn the l..mllél’ Car.

Juhn Pheaix, the inimitabla wit, thus
tells an incident connected with a ride on
tho New York Canteral Railrond. Hoe re-
lates it in a letter in the Knickerbocker Mag-
azing, and puts it on record to servaas g
cvution to foture innccent travelers. He
BOy3
“[ had obeeryed st each change of the
cars, and they were (requent, when the gen«
eral seramble took place, one car was de:
fended frum the ssssult by a stalwart man,
usually of stalwart persussions, who, deaf
to mennces, unsoftened by bribes, maintain-
ed his post for the b-nefit of the leddies.”
 Leddies, ear, sir, av you please, ferrod cay
for gentlemen without leddies.”

“Need I asy thet this esr wos the most
comfortnble of the train, and with the stern
resolve which ever distinguished me in the
discharge of my duty towsrd myself, I de-
termined to get into it. Bowhen we chang-
ed cars at Utiea [ rushed forth and seeing &
nice young persun and a pretty face, urgiog
her way through the crowd, letepped up to
ber sids, end, with my naotive grace and
gallantry, cffered my srm ond essistance.—
They were gracefully accepted, and, proud
o! my success, ] urged my luir charge upon
the plutfoarm of the leddies’ car. DBy old en-
emy wag holding the door.” '

“la this your lady, sir 1

“With sn inward spology to Mrs. Phai-
n'x for the great injustice done to her
charms, I teplied 'yes.’ Judge of my horrot
when this low employee of a monopalizing
cumpany, asid, with the tone and manner of
an old squaintance :

* Well, Sul, I guess yoo've dons well,
but I don™ think his family will think
much of the match.™

e

Wait,

Of courss it is very hard to wait. Na
matter whether you have to wa't ia certain-
ty or in doubt; whether in the fulfillment of
n promise, or the arrival of a “ship-load of
money,” waiting is tedious, gnd ome fegls
that patience ia a virtue.

Young Hopeful cannot wit for dinner, lnl
spcils his appetite und digestion with npplal{.
and bread and butter. Older grown, hs can-
not wait for his mojority, and borrows. Tell
people to wait, and they snswer that life is
oll waiting, that they have waited lqu
enough and woiling makea fools. Vet wait:
ing is the echool for moral strength; the
grandeat achievements have to be waited
for, Small minds 'are always fizzling and
leaking, 82 when the time comes, they sra
found either stale or empty.— London Times.

Axe for Ask.

It is quite common for the lower order of
Londoners to vse the word axe for @skoes
There are a few persons In this country who
do it, and are, of ecvurse, subject to snoers.—
Azing pardon of the enecrers, | have to ny
that there is very good suthorlty for the aupe
posed valger change. The lesraed Dr. Jubn
Clerk, in & letter to Cardinal Wolsey wrofe:
“The King axed after your grace’s wellsre;"*
ond, in o letter from the Countess of Rich®™
mond and Derby, to her son, durlog the rélgn
of that miserly old scomp, Heary VIL, I find
written : **as hearty blessings as he “nm
of God.” BSo here we have both elerie
and noble precedeats, and befors such-
thority it is to be hoped the critjes will moat
prerouldly perform the Mﬂi
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two & day be said 10 double his espital ¥/ . ")
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