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Happiness.

When are wo happlest T when the light of mora
Wakes tha young rosss fom thelr erimeon restj
When cheerful sounds, upon the fresh winds borne,
TilL man rssumos his work with blither sest,
Wi 1 bright wetord Mp (rém rock Lo glon—
' u Are we the happlest then?

‘When are we bapplest T In the crowded hall,
When Fortune smiles,and flattererabend the knee?
How soon—bhow very soon—such pleasares palil
How fast must Palsehood's ralnbow-coloring flee j
Its polsun Sowerets leavé the sling of carnt
We are not happy thore!

Are we the happlest, whon the evening bearih
Is relsd with fts crowa of living flowers?
Whan goeth rouud Wie laugh of harmloss mirth,
And whun affection from ber bright urn showers
Her richest balm on the dilsting beart?
Bitsa! s it Where thom art?

©Oh; no ! hot there: It would be bappiness
Almost like hoaven's, If it might siwsys be,
Those brows wilhool one shadiog of distress,
Apd wantlog nothing but eternlty
Bul thoy are thiogs of earth, and pass awsy—
They must, \hey must desay!

Whon are we happiest, then ? oh! whon resigeed
To whatso*er our cup of life way bring;
When we ean know ourdulver bul wesk and blind,
Crestaios of earth! and trusi atone In Him
Who giveth, in His mercy, Joy or pain,
: Oh1 wa are happiest then |

Whiscellaucous,

Mys. Martivenn on Early BRisiag.

1 spesk from experience here. For thirty
yesta my businees hes luin in my etudy.—
The practlee of eurly riging was, I nm con-
fident, the grand preservative of henlth,
thraugh many yeurs of hard work—the huurs
geined being given, not to book or pen, but
to activity. I rose at six, summer and win-
ter; snd (after cold bathing) went ovut for v
walk in sl westherss Iutne culdest ersson,
on the rainest morning, I vever returned
withoot beivg gind th t I went. 1 oeed cor
detail the plessures «f the summ r morn
inge. In winter there wna cither & froy
ment of gibb us moun hangiog vver the
mountain, or sume ster quivering in the river,
or icicles beginning to shine in the dawn,
or, at woret, some brenk in the clovds, sume
mose on the wall, sume gleam on the water,
which I esrried bome in the shape of refresh-
ment. [ bresklested at hatl puet seven, end
hsd eettled household businees snd was at
my work at hall past eight, fortified for se-
ven hours' continuous desk work, without
injury or fatigue.—Once @ week.

A True Lawyer.

Alexsnder Hamilton was once spplied to
as conneel by a men hqving the guardianehip
of several orphans who would, on coming ol
age, succeed to a large snd valunble estate,
of which there was a materisl defect in the
title deeds, known only to their guardian,
who wanted to get the estate veeted in him-
self. Hawilton noted down the faithless
executor’s statement, snd then said to him :
sSettle with theae unhappy erphana honor-
ably to the lset cent, or I will hunt you
from your ekin like a bare,”” The sdvice
waa strictly followed, and the man who gsve
it wes an ornsment to the bsr snd the age
he lived in.

Doubters.

When we sce a man who affects to doubt
everything he hears, we never hesitate nbout
writing him sn ses. A great dowbter Is s
solemn and self-conceited prig. How amu
sing it is to see the blockhead shake his
empty pate, comprean his lips into a éneer.
and turn up his »bused unmeaning eyes in
dubious disbeliel, when he hesra sught which
he thinks it would imply segncity to discred-
it! Buch persons imagive, that to be
great doubter implies wiedom : wherens, in
their cage, it has ite origin in conetitutional
phlegm and stupidity.

Engenious Rden.

The fact that the stwdy of nature tends
directly to the civilization of a nstion was
well understood, more than a cenlury snd »
half ago, by that ingenious, self-made man.
Peter the Grent, of Rusvis. He conceived
the idea that a love for this department ol
science wonld contribute much toward the
civilization sud ri finement of his barbarinn
subjects, and vecordingly he estublished, n
an enormous expensa, a8 large museum of
natural history ot St. Petersburg; and, in
order to induce his whiskey luving subjecte
to go there, he ordered & glase of brandy tv
be presented to every visitor. .

A Freuy Pmﬁy.

When day begine to go up to heaven st
night, it does not spread a psir of wings
and fiy sloft like a bird, but it just climbe
softly up on a ladder. It sets its red sandal
on the shrub you have watered these three
daya, lest it should perish with thirst; then
it steps to the tree we sit under, and thence
4% the ridge of the roof. From the ridge to
the chimney, and from the chimney to the
tall elm: and from the elm to the tall church
spire, and then to the threshold of heaven,
and thus you onn see It go am though it

The Yankee Schoolmaster.

The advent of Master Langdon to Pig
wacket Centre crested s much more lively
sensation than had sttended that of either

From b Profestor’s Slory 1n the Atlasife Menthly. | young mutineers just there, which must be

A young fellow does notl require s great

of his predecessors. Looks go a good ways

several good looking people in the place,
and Msjor Bush wes what the town ecalled o
“handsome man,” that in, big, fut end red,
yet the sight of & reslly elegant man, with
the natarsl air which grows up with careful-
ly bred young persons, wes & novelty,  The
Brabmin blood which eime from his grand-
father us well as from his mother, a direct
descendent from the old Flint family, well
known by the famouvs tutor, Henry Flint,
(see Cat. Herv, Annb 1693,) had been en.
livened and enriched by thst of the Went
worths, whieh had hed o good deal of ripe
old Madeira and other generous eélements

the younger ones.

low with wurk befare him.

tin."

There was somelhing hercie in his coml

will to guide it.
th:t of & military ehieitain on the eve of
buttle,

youths.

lighted sbout the eyea.

lege, snd the way he moved.

would cut vp.

been entirely satisfied.
wise youth but he did not know well
enough, that, though big arms and legs sre
very good things, there is something besides
thet goee to make a man ; and he had heerd
stories of » fighting men, eslled “The Hpi-
der,” from his sttenuvcted proportiong, who
wae yet a terrible hitter in the ring, snd had
whipped ngany a big limbed fellow in and
vut o! the roped arena.

Nuthing could be emoother than the way
in which everything wenton for the firet day
or two. The new maeter wus 80 kind and
courteous, he seemed to tuke everything in
such a nuturul easy wiy, thut there wus no
chance to pick a quarrel with him. He in
the mesntime thought it best to watch the

u# little ehow of suthority as poesible,

occaeion for it betore long.

of nire to that of eighteen.

‘hacked by innumerable jackknives.

reslity n crop of the soft miseiles before men-
tioned, which adbering in considerable num-

broken up by s coupd'elat. This was eesily | experience to read & pimple eountry girl’s
effected by redistributing the sests and ar
ronging the scholsrs stcording to classes, | a good soul, with red eheeks and bright eyes,
80 that & mischisvoun fellow, charged full of | kind hearted ne she could be, and it was out
the rebellious imponderable, should find him- | of the question lor her to hide her thonghts
sell between two mon-conductore, in the |or feelinge like a fineJady. Her bright eyes
oll the world over, and though there were shape of small boys of stedioys habits. It|were moist, snd her red cheeks paler than
was mansged quietly enough, in such a plsu- | their wont, as she said, with her lips quiver-
witla sort of way that ita motive wae not [ing. *Oh, Mr. Langdon, iem boys 'll be
But jta effect wes soon felt ; | the death of ye, if yo don't iake care I

and then begsn a system of eorrespondence
by signs, and the throwiog of little scrawls | Mr. Bernard.
done up in pellets, and announced by pre |thing very odd in that, “‘my dear,” at the
liminary ahems ! to call the attention of the | second interview with a vilage belle; some
distant youlhs addressed. Bome of these were | of
incendisry documents, devoting the school
‘master 1o the lower divinities, na “a
stuck up dandy," 0a'‘a
Lhis," ete., snd holding him up in 8 variety of
equally forcibde phranes to the imagination | Bornard said it
of the youthful community of school district | matter,’” she #sid, in a frightesed voice.—

face as if it were s algn botrd. Alminy was

“Why, what's the mattes, my desr 17 said
Dun't think there was any-

these women-tamers eall a girl “my
dear” after five minutes scquaintance, and
it sounds all right as they say iL.  But you

sight 10 big for | had not better try it 8t » vantare,

It sounded all right to Alminy, an Mr.
Il tell yoi what'a the

T T D ——

lnn:ly. He noticed oue ortwo of them look-
ing towards the door, 88 if expecting some
budy or something in thest direction. A
hulf past nine o'clock, Abner Brigge, Junior,
who hud rol yet shown himsell, made his
apperrance. He was followed by his “yal.
lah dog," without hie muzzle, who squatted
down very grimly near the door, nnd gave »
wolfish look round the room, as il he were
congldering which was the plumpest boy to
begin with, The young butcher, mesn-
while, went lo bia seat, lovking eomewhst
flu-hed, except round the lips, which were
hardly red o8 common, and set pretty
sharply.

“Put out thet dog, Abner Briggs 1" The
master epoke as the easplain speaks lo the
helsman, when there are rocks foaming et
the lips, right under his lee,

Abner Briggs snswered ag the helsman

Jackson nnd Dickinson.

The famous duel between Jackson and
Dickinson is genarally known, but Parton’s

ihe WDesperate Dugl Between | of killing hiot the firet fire, be djd want
him to have the gratification evii:r
ing that he hed touched him,"”

WHOLE NUMBER 625.

koow-

recent life of the former gives an excellent | ¥ OF 1Y -Four Years of a Priuter's

acount of the affair, with some circumetan
ceathat are new : X
Dickinson's second won the choice of
position, snd Jackson's the office of giving
the word. Tae astuts Overton considered
this giving of the word a matter of greast
importance, and he had alresdy determined
how he would give it, if the lot fetl to bim.
The eight pacea were messured off, and the
men p'aced ; both were perfectly collected,
All the politerress of such occasions was
strictly and elegantly parformed. Jackson
waa dreased ina looss frock eoat, bottoned
carcleesly aver hia chest, and concealing®n

answers, when he knows he has & mutinous

Mondey come, and the new echoolmaeter | ete ps of his trowscrs pretty tightly.
was in his chair at the vpper end of the|he took up a pair of dumb-bells, and swung
school house, on the raised platiorm. The|them for a few minutes ; then two grent
rustics looked at his handsome face thought. | “Indian Clubs,” with which he enucted all
ful, peaceful, plessant, cheerful, but sharply [ sorte of impoarible looking feata. His limbs
The ringleader of | were not very large, nor his shoulders re
the mischief-makers,the young butcher,who | markably broad ; But il you knew as mueh
has before figured in this narrative, looked at | of the muscles oe all- pereons who look at
him stealthily, whenever he got a chance to | statues and pictures with critical eye ouaht
atudy him unobserved ; for the truth was, he | to heve leurned—ii you knew the {rapesius,
felt uncumforteble whenever he found the | lying dismond shapsd over the buck and
large, dark eyes fixed on bisown little, shorp, | shoulders like s monk's cowl—or the delloid,
deep-set, groy oves, But he found the means | which caps the shoalders like an epnulette
to study him pretty well—first his face, then | —or the friceps, which lurniches the calf of
his neck and ehoulders, the set of his armas, | the upper srm—or the hard knotted * biceps”
the narrowing at the loine, the make of kia| —nny of the great sculptural Isnd marks in
In short, he | fact—you would have said there wan 8 pret-
examined him as he would have examined o [ty show of them beneath the satiny shin of
steer, to see what he could do and how he| Mr, Bernard Langdon.

He was not n very

mingled within, so thet it run to gout some-  No 1, Pigwacket Centre,
times in the old folks, snd to a high spirir,
warm complexion and curly hair in some of | set a curicature in circulation, labelled to

The solt, curling hair| prevent mistakes, with the rehoolmaster’s
Mr. Bernurd had inherited—something, per- | pame.

hape, of & high spirit; bot that we «hall

Pregently the dranghteman of the school

An immense bell crowned hat, and

But it was passed round

ot eourse to undi rming the mastor's suthor-

This. huwever, | ity, ss Punch ur the Charivari tnkes the diy-
made him look more luterceting, or, as the | pity cut of sn obixious minister,  Que
young ladies st Myjor Bush's waid, “intercs

motning on pning 1o the gchoul room Muster
Lungdun found an l‘ﬂillgfd copy ol this

When Mr. Bernard showed himsell at | ckerch, with its lubel, pinued an the door,
meeting on the firet Sunday atter his arrival.| An insidwns egilence prevailed, Loked as it
it may be supposed thet a good many eye- | some plot war biewing. The boys were
were turned upon the young echovlmistor. | pipe tor mi-« hief, but e1raid,

gl They had reslly co fsolt to find with the

rorward so reqdily to take a pl ce which | muster, except that he wae dressed like o
enlicd for a atrong hand and a prompt, stesny | gentlemun, which o certan eloss of tellows
In fact hia position was| alwavs consider n personsl insult o them-

ol gelves,  Bur the oider ones sere evidently

Everybody knew everythiogin Pig- | plotting, sed mors than ovee the warning
wacket Centre 5 nod it war underatood thut [ hem ! wos heard, sud o ditty little sersp ol
the youug rebels meont to put down the new | pa prr rulled into » wod ghot from ane #est
mnster it they could. It wes natural thatf o snothen
the two pretticst girla in the vill ge, culled, | the stove-tunnel, knd lodged on the mastor's
in the loeal diali ct, a8 near a8 our limited | de:k.
nlphabet will represeut it, Alminn Cutterr | nodice it
and Arvilly Bravwne, rhould teel undexpress | an opportunity to lock et it, without being
an interest in the good lvoking stranger, and [ vbrerved by the boys.
that, when their faitering comments were | dinte notice.

repested in the hesring of their indigneous
admirers, smong whom were some of the
older boye of the achool, it should not add to
the smisble dispesitions of the trbulent

Qi of these hoppened to sirike

He was coul enough not o gevm 1y
He se urid iv, however, and fuund

It required no imme-

He who ghould have enjoyed the privilege

Firet he buckled the
Then

gratuitous exhibition,

And if you had eeen

If he could only have gone | him when he had lsid down the Indian clubs,
to him and felt of hia muscles, he would have | catch hold of a leather strap that hung from

a lung, puinted, swallow tailed cont, shuwed
have a chance of finding out by.aud-by.— | that the artist had in hie mind the conven-
But the long sermona and the lrugsl bourd | tjonn| dandy, w8 shewn in prints of thirly or
of his Brahmin ancestry, with Lis own bhabe torly yeurs ng ., rather than any buman as-
ita of study, bad toid vpon his enlor, which | peets of the time,
was subdued to something more of delicacy | amung the boys snd mude its Isugh, helping
than one would csre to see in a yuung fel

*Abner's go'n’ to car’ his dog 'n' he'll set
him on ye's sure 'g'y'r" alive,
cretur that heaf eat up Eben Squire's little
Jo, n year come nex' Faast day."

Now this st statement wad undoubtedly
over colored; aa little Joe Squires was run-
ning sbout the village—with an vgly scar
on his arm, it is true, where Ihe beast had
csught him with his teeth, on the occasion
ol the child’s taking liberties with him, s
he had been nccustomed to do' with a good
tempered Newtvundland dog who eeemed
to like being pulled and heyled rovnd by
children, A ter this the crealire wius com
munly muzzied, snd, as he wes ‘ed on raw
mest chiefly, was alweys renéy for a fight,
which he wes oecesicnally indulged in when
snything stout enough to mtch him eould
be tound fo sny of the neighboring villvges.

Tiger, or more brivfly, Tigk, the property
uf Avner Briggs, Junior, belonged to a spe-.
vies not distinetly named in seicntific bouka,
but well kbown to our country (olks under
the nsme of “Yallsh-deg.” They do not
use this vxpressimn ns they would suy bluck
dug or white doy, but slmost with ss definite
a mesning 88 when tiey eprak of a terrier
or o spaniel.  Ayallsh dog™ is o large en
wine brute,of w dingy uld-Banne!l culor, of
no purticul v breed except bis own, wh
hungs rouncd & tavern or a butcher ehop, or
trote slongetde s tenm, louking ns i he were

crew round him that mean to run the ehip
on the reef, and ia one of the mutineers him-

T's the saame |#ell: “Put him gout y'reell, 'l yo sn’t

alraid on Lim 17

The mnster etepped in the aisle. The
great cur showed his teeth, and the devlish
inetinets of his old woli-ancestry locked out
of his eyes and flaehed from his eharp tosks,
ond yewned in his mouth aud deep red
gullet,

The movements of animals sre so much
quicker than theese of humoen beings com-
wonly are, thet they avoid blows just 6s ea-
sily s one of vs steps out of tle way ol an
ox cort. It must be » very stupid dog that
lets himsell be run over by a fast driver in
his gig; he con jump out of the wheel's
wsy slter the tire hee airesdy touched him,
8o while ono is lifting & etick to etrike, or
draw bnck his foot to kick, the beast makes
hia eprivg, and the blow or kick comes oo
late,

It wos not sothis time. The mieter was
u fencer, and sumething of a boxer; he had
| played ot single stick, and was uv-ed to
| watching an sdverasry'a eye, and coming
!_d-m.n on him without any of these premoni
| tary symptoms by which vnpracticed per.

gons ehow long belorehund what mischief
they meditale,
| “Out with you!" he said fiercely,—and

| patled at the awlul fizure and fece before

some degrea the exirems slenderneas of his
Dickinson was the younger and
hundsomer man of the two. But Jackson's
tall, erect figure, and tha still intensity of
his demennor, it ia ssid, gave him a most!
suprrior and commanding air, as he stood !
under the tall poplara on this bright Moy
morning, silently awaiting the momant of
doom.

“'Are you ready 1 said Ovarton.

“] am ready I'' eaid Dickinson,

“Iom resdy,”” esid Jackaon,

figure.

The words were no sooner pronocunced,
than Overton, with a sudden shout, eried,
using his old eountey pronunciation, Frarse!

Dickineon raised his pistol quickly snd
fired. Overton, who was looking with snx-
iety end dresd at Jackson, saw a pulf of
duat fly from the bresst of his coat, snd saw
him rufee his orm, and place it tightly
aerosa his chest. **Ha is surely his,""thought
Overton, '*and in a bad placo, too, but he

Life. y
Thurlow Weed, of the Albany Bor

Journal, in noticing the death of Mr, Daniel

Fanshaw, says :

“D:nial l:lnshur. one of the oldest and
wenlthiest printers of the city o *"New York,
died on Monday. Mr. Fanshaw's history
shows whut may be accomplisned by two
elementa of charscter—industry and econe-
my, for to these nlone was be indebted fop
his wea!th. He was a practical printer, and
in 1816, when we become his journeyman,
he hud just started a “Book Office” at No.
11 CIff street. Bible aud Traet societies
were then in their infancy. Mr. F. obtsined
at low prices the printing of the Bible and
Tract Societies. His wos a model office.—
The most rigid economy was observed in
everything, Nothing wes wasted. More

| core wua tuken of types and of paper, and

better work was required than {n any other
office.  Mr. F. kept rigid watch and scrutiny
over the minutest detsils of business, He
wag the firat and last man at the office, open-
ing it himsell at the dawn of day, and clos.
ing it ot u late hour. Hiafortune was made
up of sevings,

In contrasting New York as it was reex,
with the New, York of to day, we are bewil-
dered.  Allsdin's Lamp worked no wonders
that exceed this reality, Then, it was a city
not equal, in population, to the present city
of Brooklyn. Then, there was no Canal
street, and all sbove that line, extended from
the North River to the Bowery, was either
o common or farms. Then, thers was no

does not fsll,” Erect and grim as fate hc|
etood, his teeth clenched, raising hia pistol,
Overton glanced at Dickinson. Amazad at
the unwonted [silure of his aim, and ap-

him, Dickinson hod uaconsciously recoiled
a  pece or two,

“Great God ! he faltered, *heve [ mis
sod himd

“Hack to the wanx, eir!" thundered |

Impi ined what he meant by w eudden flnsh

ot his foot that cleched the yellow dog’s |

Ovwerton, with liis hand upon his pistal.

Dickioeon recovered his composure, step.

Jersey City, no Williamsburgh, and Brook-
Iyn hed scercely attained to the dignity of a
village. Then, the Park Theatre snd Scud-
der’'s Museum were the only places of
amusement. Then, there was but one ice
cresm (Vauxhall) Gorden. Tlen, thers was
no omnibus lines or hack stands, and no oo-
coeion for either. Tlhen, there wers but two
considerable hotels, viz : the “T'ontine,” and
the “City Hotel.” Then, there were no
concerts, no lectures, Then, there wera but
three North River steamboate. T'hen, there

disgusted with the world, 8. d the world with | white teeth together, like the epring of ‘I ped furward to the peg, and stood with eyes| Were but four daily newspspers, the com-
him. Qur inland population, while lh(?,r|I bear-trup.  The cur kuew he had tound his' averted from his antogoniet, All this was bined eireulation of which did not half equal

Oid

then shoot the dog.

Tige wns an ill conditioned brute by na-
tare, »nd art had not improved him by erop
ping his ears snd Leil, and investing him
with « epiked collar. He bore un his per-

gon, #leo, varicus not ornamental ecars,

| his juck-knite.
It wus tme lor the cur to find wha hLis
| mueter was.

, of Meredith Bridge, uzed to Nitlauima[ﬂ on lunr legs, or @ smalicr number quiren, many words to  tell it,
of leoking upun Mr. Bernard Langdon the | the sun for not shining on cloudy duys, | *lwoys du; and the blow took Lim so much
next morning, when his toilet was about half | swenring that, it be huvg up his “yalisy | by sucprise that it curled him upin an ine pyiled the trigger.  The pistol neither snap-
finished, would have hsd a very plessant Id ' he would make a better ehow of day- (stant, nnd he went out ol the open school- | ped wor went off.  He lovked ot the trig-

light. A country teilow, busing o horas of | hovse door with w pitinble yelp, and Lis gor and discovored that it had stopped at
his neighbor's, vowed that if he had eoeh o *Wmp of a tail shut Jown »8 close s his| naif-cock. He drew it back to its place and
hoss, he’d awap him fora *yallsh dog,” and OWner ever shut the ehort, stublked blade of | tovk sim a second time.

Generul Jackson took deliberate aim, and

He fired, Dickin-
son's lace blanched; he reecled; hia friende
rushed towards, casught him in their arme

tulerate him, ~peok of him with conteapt, | m-ster stihe first. word and glance, as low  but the work of & moment, though it re-|the daily circulation of the Tribune. Ths,

no man waa thought of for a member of the
Legislature or of the Common Council, but
those of established reputation, high position
and approved integrity. Then, no mon's
voice was heerd nt w political meeting but
tuch as Thomass Addia Emmett, William
Sameon, John Welles, Cadwallader D. Col-
ton, or David B, Ogden, with Marinus Wil-
let, James Foibles, Nicholas Fish, &c., &e.,

| and gently sesting himon the grass, leaning

for Chairman. Then, scme young gentle

“Follow your dog, Atner Briggs 1" esid| agiinst a bush. His trowsers reddensd.— | men, like Michael Ulshoeff:r and Ogden

Mazter Langdon,

marks of old battles; for Tige had fight in | the rebels were all cowed and eat still,

him, se wus waid before, and se might be

“I'Igo when I'moready,”™ he ssid—""n |

guessed by a certain bluntness about the | guess I won't go before I'm ready."”

muzzle, with a projection of tae lower jaw,
which looked sa it there might be a bull

“You're ready now,” eoid Master Lang-
don, turning up his cuffs so that the little

dug stripe among the numerous bar-sinisters | boys sow the yellow gleam of a pair of guld

ol his lineage.

It was hardly fair, however, to leave Al- Wentworth, fsmous in the old French wor.

miny Cutter waiting while this piece of nat-
urs| history was telling. As she spoke of
little Joe, who had been “hall eat up™ by
Tige, she could not contain her sympathies, | master sirole towsrds him.

and began to ery.

the beam of the old feehioned ceiling, and
lift and lower himself over and over again | nard, “what sre you worried about 1 [ ueed
by hie left hand alone, you might have thought | to play with & bear when | was a boy; and

ita very simple and easy thing to do, until | the beor used to hug me, und I used to kiss
Mr. Bernord looked st himeelf | him, ——s0 1"

with the eye of an expert. “Pretty well 1"
he anid ; “not 60 much lellen off ue I expect
Then he set vp his bolster in o very | kind feelings had touched him, and that
knuwing sort ol a way, und delivered two or
three blows, straight an rulers and swift 88 | his gratitude.
“That will do,” he soid.
it determined to make o cestuinty of his con

“Why, my dear little soul,” ssid Mr. Ber-

It was too bad of Mr. Barnard, only the
second time he had seen Alminy; but her

scemed the most natural way of expressing
Alminy looked round to see

Then, o8 [ §if wnybody was near; she saw nobody, so of
eourse it would do no good to “holler.” 8he

dition, he touk » dynamometer trom one of | saw nobody; but a stout young fellow, lead-
the urnwers of his old veneervd burenu.—

irg a yellow dog, muzzled, saw her throueh
First he rqueczed it with his two heods.— |, crack in o pickel tence, not n great woy

Then he placed it on the floor and liitd, | ff the rond. Many s year he had been

boys and young men fur & diy or two with

wns eaey envugh to see that he would have | was a good litt.

a congpicuous site for the tewple of Jesrning,

left upon them, wherever idle hands snd|his way to school he met Alminy Cutterr,
sleepy heads could reach them. A curiovs | who happened to be walking in the othir
sppeatance was noticeable on varions higher | direction. **Good morning, Miss Cutter,”
parts of lha,ﬂ]l.iumely, a warlike or'uptinn, he said ; for she and another young lady had

It| iar up into the high figures ol the eeale ; it
He wns enticfied,

“lt I »trike vne of these buobirs, |

The master took his breaklast with a good

Alter breakfast,

standily, strongly. The eprings cracked and
creshed ; the mdixawept with a great stride

He eat on the edze of

The school house was a grim, old, red,| his bed snd lovked at his clesnly ehaped
one story building, perched on a bare pock | nrms.
b the top of a hill—partly because this was | ~m alraid I shall spsil him,” he »aid. Yet
this young min, when weighed with his class
and pertly because land Is chenp where therr | at the College, could barely turn one huo-
i4 no chance even for rye or buckwheat, and | dred mod furty two p unds in the scale—not
the very eheep find nothing to nibble.— | o hesvy weight, surely ; but some of the
About the little poreh were corved initisle| middle weights, s the present English chom-
and dates, at various heights, from the stature | pion, for instance, seem to be of s far finer
Inside were old | quality of mu~cle than the bulkier fellows
vopainted desks—unpesinted, but browned
with the vmber of human contuct—and|appetite that morning, but wae perhaps rath-
It was | er more quiet than usual.
long since the walls had been whitewashed, | he went up stairs and put on a high, loose
as might be conjectured by the verious traces | frock, Instead of his usual dress coat. On

remember.

dared approsch,

take care of himsell.

denied to

as one wonld be tempted to call it, being in | been introduced to him, on a former occa

pleading their passion in rhyme, and even

sion, in the usual phrase of polite society in | to the more formidable approachas of young

walked upon red roses.— Taylor,

-

(2~A recent sensation novelist #e1ves | ornaments of the edifies.

up the following choice moreel : “The heart
of hia rival, shall we venture to sey it, would
ot that moment have been & most aocptable
smorsel to hls burning throat, could he have

The young master's quick eye soon no-

ticed that a particulay part of the decorated
wall was most favored with these artificial

sppendsges. Their position pointed suffi

Braowne."

presenting lndies to gentlemen—*Mr. Lang. | officers in volunteer companies, considered
bers, and hardening after the veual fashion | den, let me make y' acqueinted with Miae

by many to ba quite irresistable ta the fair
of papier mache, formed at last permangnt|Cutterr; let me make y’ scquainted with Miss

who have once beheld them from their win-

preised its quivering, warm snd bleeding,

betweon his teeih.’

thing more on her mind.

So he said *Good morning ;" | dowe in the epaulettes and plumes ond sash.
to which she |’piiul, “@Guod mornin’, Mr. | es of the “Pigwacket Invincibles,” or the
Loogdon. ' Haow’s your health 1 ‘The an. | “Hackmstack Rangers.”

awer to this question onght natorelly to bave
been the end of the talk ; but Alminy Cut- | the exercises of his school.

Master Langdon took his seat and began
The smaller

ciently clesrly to the part of the room they | terr lingered and looked as If she had some- | boys recited their lessons well enongh, but
came from. In fact there was a nest oll

some of the lerger ones was nogligent and

Abner Briggs, junior, did not apparently
The mester
knew the lellow wag really frightened, for

to rally.

locking at him.

and he wascne of that kind, He remem

“hangin racun” Alminy, snd never did he blow was itself a neat ons, and did not re-
sve any encouraging look, or hear any “Be. | 1Vire 10 be repented.

have, naow ! or “Come, naow; a'nt ye !
asham-d 1" or other forbidding phruse of | 00"t let me $te:you oF youy dog hf” ngain." | her if the butter had come.
sequivscence, such as village belles under- Aund he torned his cuffs down sgein over the
stand ss well 18 ever did the nymph who gold elesve bultons.

fl:d to the willows in the eclogue we all

“Now go home,"” eaid the master, *“ and

This finished the great Plpwacket Centre
school rebellion. W hat could be done with

Nu wonder he was furious, when he saw | ® moster who was 8o pleasont as long as the
the school moster, who hod never seen the | boys behaved decently, and such a terrible
girl vutil within a week, touching with his | fellow when he got *riled,” ns they called
lips those ro<y cheeks which he hnd never[1t? Ina week's time, everything was redu-
But that was all; it was o | ced to order, and the school committee were
sudden impulse; and the master tufned away | delighted.
trom the young girl, laughing snd telling [ ceived a proposition o much more agrecable
her not to fret hereell sbout him—he would | and sdvantageous, that he informed the

The moaeter, however, had re:

committee he should leave et the end of the

So Master Langdon walked on toward his [ month, having in his eye n sensible and en-
school house, not displessed, perhnps, with | ergetic young college graduste, who would
hie little adventure, nor immensely elated | be willing and fully competent to toke his
by it, for he was one of the nstural cless of| place.

the eex-subduers, and had masny & smile
without asking, which had beep
the feeble youth who try to win favor by

(<7~ Pareon Bruwniow hus pubiished s
vindication of his son, who killed a fellow=
student in Emory and Henry College, Vir
vinia, as he alleges in self-defence. But
the parson cannot treal so seriovs & malter
without ventilating his wit, and concludes
by saying, “I respectfully suggest to news
psper editors and their correspondents the
grest ipjustice of visiting upan him the po-
litical or personal sine of his father, over
whom he hat never exercised any conirol-"

07 An editor up in North Carolina says
he {s so poor that when two dimes meet In
his pocket he Introduces them.

all his looke, and that he must have no time

The rough-and. tumble fighters all clinch,

*| hed been perfect.
bered how he had fluored master Weeks,

and had just spunk enough left in him to try | was beating. But the thinness of his body
the experiment on the pew master. He
sprang at him open handed 1o cluteh him,—
No the mustér hud to strike,—once, but very
hard, and just in the place to tell. No doubt
the anuthority that doth hedge a gchool-mas-
ter ndded to the effect of the blow, but the | wnd he wasable o rido to the tavern with-

iTh!y etvipped off his eluthes. The bluod

| wound, but sbove the opposite hip, just un-

der the ¢kin. The ball hed pass:d through
I the body, below the ribs.
{ could not but ba fatsl.

Overton went forward and learned the

| his principal, Le eeid: “He won't want
. anything more of you, General,” snd con

one eide of Jack=on, the surgeon on the
other, and neither epenking a word when
the eurgeon observed thet oneof Jackson's

So he caught him suddenly by the | yhoes were full of blood.
collar, and, with one great pull, had him
over his desk and on the open floor. Hel ha hes pinked me a lLittle.
gave him o eharp fling backwarde, and stuod

“Qh ! 1 believe,” replied Jucke=on, “that
Lot's look at it,
But say nuthing about it there,” poiuting to
the house.

He cpeved his cost, Dickinson's sim
He kod sent tha ball
precisely where he supposed Jackson's heart

and the looseneso of his cost combining te
decejved Dickinson; the ball hiud only bro-
ken o rib or two, and reked the brenst bone.
It was a somewhst painful, bad looking
wound, but neither severe nor dangerous,

out much inconverience. Upon spprosch
ing the house, he went up to one of the
negro women who was churning, and asked
She snid it was
just a coming, He asked for some butter-
milk. While she wnas getting it for him,
she observed him furtively open his coat
and look within it. She saw that hia shirt
was soaked with blood, and she stood gazing
in black horror at the sight, dipper in hand,
He cought her eye, and hastily buttoned up
his cout sgain. She dipped out s .quart
measure full of buttermilk, and gove it to
him. Ile drank it off at a draught, then he
went in, look off hia cont and had his wounds
carefully examined and dressed. That done,
he dispatched one of his retinue to Dr. Callet,
to inquire respecting the condition of Dick-
inson, and to say that the surgeon sttending
himsslf would be glad to contribute his aid
towards Mr Dickiuvson's reliel. Polite res
ply was returned thot Mr, Dickinson's case
was past surgery.  In the course of the day,
Gen, Juckson sent a bottle of* wine to Dr,
Cullet, for the use of his patient.
But there wons one gratification which
Jackson could not, even in such circumataa-
ces, grant him. A very old friend of Gen=
eral Jockson’s writes to me thus:—"Al
though the General had been wounded,
he did not desire it to be known until he bad
laft the neighborhood, and therefore had
concealed it at firat from his own friends,«
Hia reasons for dolog this, as he once stated
to me, that as Dickinson considered himselt
the best shot in the world, and when eertain

Huffman, began to attract attention a8 mem-

The stout burcher youth looked round, but | was gushing frum his side in @ lnrram.-—-l bers of & debating society. Then, there was
And, nlus ! here is the ball, not near the|

|a “Bridewell™ stonding bélween the City
Hall and Broadway, in which those who
could not pay their debts were locked up, an

Such & wound l criminals are now. Tuex, there was a Btate

Prison, two miles out of the ecity; but now
“awny dowo town.” It then faced the riv-

sleeve bottuns. once worn by Cul. Perry | coudition of the wounded mun.. Rejoining | €N but is now o hsll-dozen streets removed

fram view. [f the past may be taken as an
indication of the future, what will New

think ne waa ready, lor he ros2 in his place! dycted Lim from the grovnd. They had| York be when forty-four yeara more shall
snd stood with clenched fists, defisnt, as the | zone an hundred yarde, Overton walking on | have done their work 1

A Forcible Fllustration.

There is a vast deal of a certein kind of
originality about negro composition. Take
this example of an illustration, lately used
by a colored exhorter at an evening confér-
ence meating in the lower pert of Philadél-
phia :—*My bredren, God bless your svuls,
'ligion is like the Bchoylkill riber. In the
spring come the freeh, and he bring in all
the old loge, slobs, and eticks dat hab been
lyin’ on de bank, end carry dem down in the
current, Bimeby de water go down j denn
log coteh here on dis island, den a slab get
cotched on de ehore, and de sticks on de
bushes ; and dere dey lie, wid'rin’ and dryin’
till dere comes 'nodder fresh. Jist so dere
comes 'vival 'ligion ; dis ole sinner brought
in, dot ole backslider brought back : and all
the folks seem comin’—and mighty good
times. But, bredren, God bleas your souls!
bimaby ‘vival's gone ; den dis ole sinner is
stuck on his ole ain ; dea dst backslider is
cotched where he was afore, on jus' such &
rock ; den one srter anoder dat got ’liglon
lies *long de shore, and dere dey -lie Gl
'nodder 'vival, Beloved bredren, God bless
your souls, got deep in de current!” How
many a divine has wased through the logical
“‘divisions’ of a discourse which has not, in
its whole compass, so foroible an illustration
ne this !

(-As the ssme sunlight tint the fow.
era and colors the rock—aus it alternately
sporkles io the dew-drop and shines in the
broad ocesn—so the true religious spirit is
present in the humblest bargsin, the small-
estnet, and the lowliest word of klnm‘gl.
o8 much sa in the grand songs of Hebrew
bards and the protound teschings of Bt
Paul, the Apostle, those sncient heddlandsy
of Christian thought,

dad

- 02 There are paople in the world who
are continually spesking of their ill-jegle—
One of theeo discontented beings. passed
through our streete the other dey. Somes
thing glistened on the side walk and he stope
ped to pick it up, **Dang it 1" he exclatm-
od o  tone of petulent disappointment; “if
any body elee would have found It, it would

have been A quarter of a doller,” .
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