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Poctical,

Times Go by Turns.

—

The lopped troe in lime msy grow aguin}
The most paked plants renew both frult and flower;
The sorriost wight may find releaso from paini
The dryest soll sucks In some mol stening showerl
Times go by turos, and chances change by eourse;
From foul to fair, from better hap lo worse,

The goa of forfune doth not ever fow;
Sho draws her favors to the lowest ebb
Her tides bave equal limes lo come and go.
Her webb doth weave the fine and coarsest web ;
No joy so great but runneth to an ond,
No hap so hard but may in Ume ameond,

Kol always full of leaf, not even spring *

Not endloss night, nor yet eternal day
The asddest birds a season fAnd Lo sing;

The rougheat storm & calm may soon allay.
Thus, with succeeding tarns, God temperath all,
That man may hope o rise, yel fear to full.

A chanee may win what by mischance was lostj
The net that holds no great takes little fish;

In some things sll, in all things none, mre crossed;
Fow all they need, but none bave all they wish;

Unmingled with joys hera to no man befall 3

Who foast, hath some ; who most, bath never all.

Miscellaneons,

How Bob C. Sold his Horse for the
Furpose of Leaving the City.

Those gentlemen who are familier with
Boston us it stood some filteen years since,
will recollect that it was entirely connected
with other parts of the known world by brid-
gea, Those not familier with it must take
the averment of this relotor ss s sad and so-
ber reality.

To s Boston paper of blessed memory, ol
spid aboriginal end mediaval period of Bos-
tonic existence, the following advertisement
sppeared one morning.

0% Horse for sale.—A fine sorrel horse,
gixteen hands high; excellent for carringe
and broken to the saddle, is now offered on
sdvantageous terma to any one wishing to
purchase, _ Sole reason for the eale, that the
owner wﬁhu to lenve the city. Address
Robert C , No.—, Tremont atreet.

On the following day, as Robert C Y
was walking up Chestnut street en roule for
his counting-room, he was overtaken by n
friend, who, after pugsing the usunl compli
menls of the serson, remarked—

T see you wish to diepoee of your sorrel.”

«Yes,” replicd Bob leisurely in a mono-
tone. '

“Good horse 1" ventured his friend.

«Sublime " returned Bob.

o] precume you'll warrant him L

«Warraot him 1" and Bobtook along puff
ot his cigne. "Of course. I shall warrant
him liternlly to my advertisment.”

“Apd you will guarantee him good ond
wound? Do you know Bob, I've halfa mind
Yo invest personally? T think the only rea-
von you hove for selling is that you wish to
Jeuve the city.”

w(Correct to the letter,”

After a few moments thought, the hargain
was struck, and in half an hour Bob smiled
pleasantly to see his friend gallop down the
street nstride the sorrel.

Afternoon eame round, and the “purcha-
ger" enme with ir. -

#Bob,” he said dismally, #Bob.”

“Yours to command, sir."”

«Bob, I don't want to get in o fine frenzy
sbout my sorrel. I entertain great respect
for that gorrel, when I remember his pedi-
gree, ond oll that sort of thing——=""

«Dammed by Lsdy Suffolk.”

«tAnd dommed by myeell! Bob by thun-
der. Bob——Now I swear, Bob, you know
that T am not apt to—"

« should suy not,” was the meek rejoin-
der.

«But T ewear, Bob, it's too bnd."”

" +«No; you don't tell me g0

uBut I insist that I do tell you so. The
miserable brute won't Ah! now own
up, Bob, you're swindled me. You knew
he wusn't worth his feed.”

wSplendid snimsl! But I'll shide by my
warranty,”

«And literally to your advertisement #*'

«Literally.”

«Well, Bob, he gosa very well till he
comes to 8 bridge, and then he stops.
*Pon my word, I've done everything but
prying him over with s fence reil.”

«And he won't atir.”

#Not a step,”

«] knew ft," said Bob, calmly.

«Knewit! Then what becomes of your
worranty ! Knew it? And yet you called
him a good horse !

«] dido't warrant him on that point,
though. In fact assigned it quite pleinly
jn the morning paper as & resson for not
wishing to poart with him, that he would
pever croes a bridge.'

o] have acopy here. Read such a clause
if you can, and I'll submit to the loss with
pleasure. Would not cross a bridge, eh 1—
Why there's pot such a word in the ad-
yertisement.”

Bob took the paper from his hand and
vead slowly and distinetly, with a curious
twinkling of the eye:

1180le ressons for the sale,that the owner
wishes lo leave the city.” * * As the Jast
raye of he sitting sun tinged the high chim
ney-tops and clothed the derk, dead walle
with golden spléndor, a quivering little voice
was heard to respond : “That's so I"

(< The Bath Times thinks it fs & bad
sign for a bachelor lawyer, when he gets up
to speak fu court, to draw a woman's night-
cop from his pocket on which to wipe his
pose, thinking it 2 white handkerchief.

stringe are apt to be noticed and there-
by awaken unpleasant suspleions.

]

Bad Company.

A Sketch for Young People.

BY AUSTIN C. BURBANK.

It is an old saying that “a man is known
by the company he keeps,” and a ssying
more truc was never ullered. This means
that the person is judged by such company,
and such judgment, must have powerful
weight sgainst the character and interests
of any person. A simple life picture—one
drawn from sctual observation—will illus-
trate my meaning.

In a small country villege lived s weslthy
machintet nemed Clark. By industry and
perseverance he had collected o handsome
property, but he still carried on the business
the same na before—save that he did not
now work at the beneh, hoving a8 much
other business aa he could attend to. Among
his workmen wos o youth named Nathan
Wilder. Nuothan wae almost twenty-one
years of sge, and hed been in Mr. Clark’s
employ nearly seven years, having been
bound to him as an spprentice. He was a
young man of more thsn ordinary intelli:
gence, and wos respected and loved by all
who'knew him. His direct qualities were
all gone, snd his perzonal sppesrance was
not only manly, but eminently handsome.

Yet Nathan had one feunlt. He hud con-
tracted a habit of sssociuting with some of
the recklees, unprincipled youths of the
town. He loved to go saway in the evening
and meet them at eome ttore or hall, epend-
ing it in laugh, story and jeste; end his so-
ciol nature was of that ardent, impulsive
nature which leads one to jsin in just such
gports as mny chance to be started. Such
a youth would never project a bad plan, but
ghould his companions do so, he would be
almost eure to join tham. Some of these
youths were low ond degraded in character;
but yet managed to hold on to n certain de-
gree of reepectability, through ¢he influence
of respectable connections,  Young Wilder
knew thst they were “jolly good fellows,”
because he had heard others say so, and he
had looked at nothing beyond this, He felt
sure that nothing could induce him to do an
evil deed, snd with this self-assurance he
wus suizfied.

«Where nuw 1" said Mr. Clark, 0a No.
than was preparing to go out one evening.
The young mun lived with his moster, snd
had been o member of the fumily during the
whole term, thus far of his apprenticeship.

“Q), just going out to spend the evening
with n few [riend#,” replied Nathan with o
foint smile.

“Anything porticular going on 1" pureued
Mr. Clurk.

“Why, I believe that some of the boys
think of going over to the village,” answered
the youth with some hesitation.

“For what 1"

wWell—there is a scrt of a frolic over
there to-night.”

“Where 1’

“At Billy McWayne's.”

«And did you th'nk ef going with them 1"

« Why," snswered Naothon lovking down
upon the floor. **I thought if the rest went
[ should go. 1didu't suppose you would for-
bid it.”

«No, Nuthan, I should not forbid it, but I
should not give my consent, Ishould hope
thst you would not go."”

“But why ! A lotof my [riends are go-
ing, snd they are only going for a little
sport.”

“But you know what kind of sport they
will have before they get back ! Now merk
me, Nathan, I do not wish to deprive you of
any real plessure, but I do wish to keep you
from danger. You know the character of
those that are going, and you know they
will be very suro to commit some evil deeds
befure you get back. I heard some of the
boys in the blacksmith’s department talking
about it this afternoon. 'The Peterkin boys
will be there, and so will the Hamptons and
Lombys. You know they will get rum at
McWayne’s, and that they will disturb the
peace.”

It was but last week, poor Johnny East
man's fence wes torn down, and his born
doors carried off, besides several other tricks
of the same sort, Perbaps you know of
this.”

Nathan Wilder hung his hesd and blush-
ed, and o faint “yes, sir” escaped his lips.

«You were there, were you not I’ pursu
ed Mr. Clark.

«Yee, sir, T woe; hut I had nothing to do
with that—not a thing."

“But you stood by and laughed to see it
done."” .

«] could not help lavghing, sir.”

] am sorry, Nathan, that you should have
thus helped the evil-disposed ones in their
work. You needn't look so wonderingly at
me, for T mean just what I say. These
wicked rakes ssk for no other plessure than
to cause poor people pain, and make their
companions laugh. Anything at which you
would laugh they would do. Now, [ cannot
conceive of & more niggerdly act than thet.
Had they come snd torn down my fence, it
would not have been half so eriminal, mor
ally speaking, for Easstman is poor, and
must feel such a loss very much.”

] know it was a meen Wrick, and I would
not join them,” said Nathan.

#But you stood by snd saw them do it.”

«Yes, sir; becouvse 1 did not want to come
home slone.”

] ynderstand it, Nethan; and let me 8¢
sure you that the best way to ‘aveid eoming
home alone is mever to go in the company
of any ope that may do that of whieh you
may be ashemed. Just as sure as you con-

tinue to be seen In that company, just so

this evening.”
fr."

#But do you wish to go 1"

The youth hesitated. The fact was,
and he could not immedistely give it up.
moments of thought.

“Joseph, do you mean 1"
“Yes sir.”

spoken.”

«How should they know better?

at their work.
Eastman's fence, of courae.

wYes sir, [ do.”
would not tell.”

“Qf course not.
companion.”

sort of mischief.

you choose."

was gone.

to mention the subjact to his master, for

meant something.

girl inquired.
+Nb,"” he promptly answered.
«Then [ shall have your company,

father and mother ere both going out to

spend the evening.”

Half on bour sfterwards, Joseph Cooper

colled for Nathan to accompuny him, but
but Nathsn said *Neo."

«When will you ga 1" asked Cooper.
advise you to follow my plan.”

his way.

thing we will state.

his son-in-law.

be bappy to see me your wife.”

deep were hia feelings.

—

sleepy, and with s pale face.

a t/me did you have last night 1"

drink some.”.
tone.

gaid Nathan, with much surprise.

rid of them.”

advice last night.”

itony.

 plain advice and counsel of another.”

sure will be jodged with them. Now |l am
going to give you & bitof information. Only
yesterday, a gentleman asked me what kind
of & young man ‘that Nathan Wilder wes.'
Of course I told him you were a good youth,
and ssked him whet he meant. He then in-
formed me that you wers with the parly
who' tore down Eastman’s fence, sad did
other things of equal shame and sin, He
did not know that you lived in my family,
and be only asked for information, as he had
seen you often, and supposed you were 8
fine young man. I hope you will not go out

wOf course [ shall not, if you do not wish

had been anticipating the sport for two daya

“Cooper s going,” he s1id after a few

] am sorry for it, then, for Joseph Cooper
I know is a kind, generous, bonest youth,
and he ought not thus to ruin his reputation.
No man, be he ever so pure, can sssociate
long with evil companions without loging
standing among respectable people. Why
you are looked upon by some as having had
a hend in the mischief of which 1 have

wBut people who know me would know
better,” uttered Nathan quite confidently.
You
seek those evil companione, and nre present
You know who pulled down
I don't mean
to nsk you who dil it, but [ say you know.”

wAnd you, were you asked who did it, you
I would not expoze a

u8o I supposed. Aod now look at it; you
were in the company—one of the party—
the party did gertain deeds, and you must
benr your share of the blame. But let this
pass. You know that those young men with
whom you associate, nre evil disposed; nnd
you know, too, that if they go over to Me-
Wayne's to night, they will be up to some
I think T have said enough

you may €pend the evening with Mabel,
you may go over to the buck village, just ns

Nathan Wilder started st those words; but
before he conld make any reply, his master
But he was not long left nlone,
for in 8 moment more a bright-eyed, lovely
girl, of some nineteen summers, came trip:
ping into the room. She was Mr. Clnrk's
only child. Long had the youth loved that
fuir girl, snd he knew that she loved him in
return; but he had not yet had the courage

was only nn npprentice now, though a few
chort months would set him free. But a
strange hope started to life in his bosom
pow. Those last words of her parent, and
the peculiar tone in which they were utier:
ed, and the look which sccompsnied them

“Are you going out this evening the

misaion was fruitless, He urged snd urged,

«Never agsin on any such scrapes, and I

Cuoper at length found that the youth was
in earnest, and with a derisive luugh went

We need not tell how Nathan spent the
evening nor how happy he wes. But one
Very late, and after
many meoningless things had been talked
about, Nathan arrived at that point when he
found courage to ask Mubel if she thought
ber father would consent to receive him ae

“He hos spoken with me on the subject,”
apswered the muiden frankly and firmly,
«and be told me, thot if you turned out ns
good a man, morally end socially, as you had
thus far been as & boy and youth, he should

For some moments after that, the youth

thought more than he spoke; and the glise
tening tears that stood in his eyes told bow

.On the following morning, Nathan went
early to the shop, happy and buoyant.—
About an hour afterwards, Joseph Cooper
made his appesrance, looking fetigued and

“Well, Joe,” said Nathan, “whot sort of

#Glorious—glorious,” cried Cooper,**Rum
enongh, thougn, and 1 was fool enough to

This last clause was spoken in an altered
«Why, I did know that you ever drank 1"

al don't like to; but I hed to do so last
night. They hung on so that I couldn't get

“Ah, Joe,you had better have taken my

uand how long is it sioce you bave be-
come 80 nice ¥’ asked Cooper, with some

#QOnly since last evening,” kindly replied
Nothan ; “and even then, becense of the

“But we had some rare eport.”’
“And whst kind of éport wes it t
then went to his bench,:
ond had been en apprentice to Mr. Clark un

been st work as a journeymsn.
Nothing more was said on the subject o

of the alternoon when the deputy sheriff en
Cooper.

“Where is Joseph Cooper 1'* the office
asked of Nathan Wilder.
he

were you last night1”
“At home, sir."

“No, sir.
pany go without me hereafter.”
«“Goad. I'm glod of that," uttered th

slong to where Cooper was al work.

cer had come for Joeeph Cooper, and b
cou!d not go withont him. So Joe washe

then, with a trembling etep he nccompanie
the cofficer from the ehop.

had gone ovor to the bick village and had

mellons, and several other things of lik
choracter. News hod been received ther
watched. They were eeen to do thes
guigh their foces nt the time, yet all wh
were ot McWayne's were known, and the
had been traced to their mischiel.

teen in number, were nrraigned before
justice, nnd the complaint was entere
ngninst them.

innocence,

fore 1" said the justice.

mischief and disturbance 1"
wYes, sir ;" bot I—

he gang to make euch doinga worth while, an

you have been a member of that gang som

heap.”

the many wicked deeds which had bezn don
in times past, and which, for the sske ol th

looked ; but the thing could not be passe

over Now.
for

ed heavily. A stop &hould be put toit.
«]," gaid the judge, " ean only impose

his
the SBuperior Court.
the sum of one hundred dollars. Natha

found bail among their [riends.

man, and in his heart he thanked Mr. Clar
for the counsel he had given.

erable and unhrppy. He now saw what ev

thst he had been wiser before.

youths.

the county jail.

that town, and from that time forth ther

of the youths had lesrned how dangarous
consequently withdrawn from all connectio

mind end wish, dared not go alone upon an

formerly thrown over their deeds.

with Mr. Clark.

strongly upon his children than the simpl
truth :— E

generally die old maide. They set such
value on themselves, that they don’t find

still occopy single beds.

“0, some—I tell you."” And sz Cooper
thus spoke, he gave a-significant wink, and

Joseph Cooper was only two snd twenty

til his mojority, since which time he hud

the last night's scrape until neor the middie

tered the shop ond isquired after Juseph

“That's bim at the gther end of the shop,
«Let's see,” resumed the visitor glancing
over a paper he held in his hand; “‘where

«You didn't go ¢ver to the back villnge 1"
I've concluded to let that com-

sheriff emphatically ; ond thén he went

He spoke to tha young man, and the latter
wae pale os death, There was much evident
begging and praying but in vain. The offi-

his hands nnd put on his hat and coat, and

When Nathan went out after his day’s
work was done, he learned the whole story.
On the night before, a porty of young men| principsl of the echool where she had finish-

carousnl at Dilly MeWayne's and on their
return they tore down fences, carried away
barn doors and let csttle out, stole water-
o | always dressed alike, ond that Miss Kittle- | remain on open langusge to you and give
o | ton’s brother, Fred, is such o magnificent| you the key te m new liternture,

that the party were coming, and they were | fellow.  The last was gaid with a blush,| complishment is only won by hard work ;

things, and though it was too durk to distin-

Poor Cooper plended that he |
to enable you to understand the rest. Now | had nothing to do with the work, snd while
or | tears rollcd down his cheeks, he ssserted his

«Yon have been in the same company he-

«Yes, sir,” hesitatingly answered Cuoper.
“And you hove known their charocter for

No one man of this parly would have ever
gone afone and done that work. Tt takes a |

time. If you would be pure and nbove eua-
picion, you must beware what company you

After this the justice went on to speak of|

frlends of the perpetrators, had been over-

The crime moy have been spart
to the doers, but the poor people had suffer.

fine of twenty dollars,0s I think its enor-
mity demsnds a heavier penalty, [ must
commit you to be tried ot the next term of

Wilder becume bail for Cooper, and cthers
That night Nathan went hime o wiser

Joseph Coo-
per, went home wiser, too, but he was mis-

company had done for him, and he wished

Within & week, eleven of the guilty party
went and saw the people whose property had
been sbused, und not only confessed their
grror, but they slso implored forgivness, und
promised to do no more. The conscquence
wad thet at the next lerm of court no com-
plaint was made ngainst the contrite erring
Only three ringlesders—three low,
reckless, hardened youths—were tired, snd
were sentenced lo one year's imprisnmentin

It was a good lesson o many 8 youth in

wae no more sush disturbances of the peace,
and injury of property; for the more virtuous

was o be found in bad company, and had
with such, while the lew who were evil in

such work, having lost the respectable cloak
which the presence of decent people had

In time, Nathan Wilder become the hus
pand of Mabel, snd a partner in business
He is now a middle-aged
msn, and hos a family of nobls children, and
no lesson of social life does he urge more

A man is known by the company ke keeps.”
(A correspondent msays that beauties
purchaser until the market is closed. Out

of & dozen beauties who have come out with-
in the past eighteen years, eleven, he oayy,

NFiiss Greem's Accomplishments.

Mies Georgiana Aurelin Atkins Green
was on intimate friend of mine, or rather,
perhaps, I should esy, her mother's brother
boarded my borse, and I bought my mest of
- | her father. It woe the determinution of
Mrs. Green that ehe should be a finished
lady. During the finishing process I saw
f| but little of her. It occupied three yesrs,
and was performed ot a fsshionable boarding
achool, between the age of fifteen and eigh-
teen, regsrdless of expense. When she
was finished off, she was brought home in
t| triumph, and exhibited on various occasions
to crowds of admiring friends, I went one
evening to sce her. She wna really very
pretty, and took her role with epirit, and
octed admirably, [saw a port folio lying
upon the pisno, snd knowing that I was ex
pected to seiza vpon it ot once, I did s0;
aguinet Miss Green’s protestation, which ahe
was expected to make, of ecourse. [ found
in it various pencil drawings, a erayun hesd
e| of the infant Samuel, and a terrible ship-
wreck in [adio ink. Thesketches were not
without merit, These were nll looked over
and praized, of course.

Then came the music. This was some
years ago ; and the most thatI remember is
¢ | that she played “O Dulce Concerto,” with
d| the varistions, and the *Battle of Prague,”
the latter of which the mother explained to
d| me during its progress, The pieces were
cleverly exceuted, and then I undertock to
tulk to the young woman. [ gathered from
her conversution that Mrs. Mortinee, the

o | ed was a lady of “so much atyle,' thut Miss

Kittleton of New Yurk was the dearest girl
in the school, ond that Georgiana und the
nid “Ilittleton™ were such (riends that they

At last Georgiena was engaged, and lhonl
she wos married—married to a very goad
fellow, too. He loved music, loved painting
and loved his wife. Two years peesed
away, and | determined to sscertain how the
peir got along. She was the mother of a
fine boy, whom I knew she was proud to
have me see, [ called, was trented cordial-
ly, and saw the identical purtiolio on the
identical piano. I acked the favor of a tune.
The husband informed meo with s sigh, that
Georginna had dropped her music. 1 looked
about the wells snd sew the erayon Samuel,
and the awful ehipwreck in the India ink.
Alss ! the echoes of the Battle of Prague
that came back over the fizle of memory,
and these mementoes were all thot remsin-
ed of the sccomplishments, of Miss Georgi-
ana Aurells Atkine Green.

Now, young woman, I think you will not
need ony assursnce from me that I have

The Indians—Clheyennes and Ar-
apuahoes.

A correspondent of the Bt Louls
eraf, wiiting from Denver eity, says :

The Cheyennes and Arspahoes are wod-
est snd respectful. They have a uative
dignity about them that commands respect.
Cool snd ealculsting, they may well be
styled the stoics of the valleys.” They
live to a great old sge. The squaws work,
carry geme and hunt up wood, and the men
shrink not nor swerve, no malter how much
they are cut or hurt themselves. They say
but little, and consider a mon of loguacity
os o “trifling person.” and I don't know but
they are always pretty near right, They
know to a cent the merits and valae of hors
@a« end punies, ns well an any of your eriers
in the St. Louis sale stables. They read
count-nances and charscter, and cannot be

drawn @ genuine portrait, for which any
number of yiur scquaintonces mny have
played the original.
sccomplishments like those 1 How wmuch
did they nmount to ! My opluion of them
is, thut they ore the ehubbiest that can be
associated with a womun's life and history
[ have told you this history in order to show
the importince ol incorporating your sccom
plishments with your very li‘e. It is com
parativelv an evsy task to lrarn a few tunes

by rote—to get up, with tha sssistince of af

tencher, o few drawings—to gothrough o
few French exercises. But itis not so easy
to learn the science of music, and go through
the monuel practic neceesnry to make the
science availuble under all circumstances.
It is not ensy 1o sketch with facility from
puture. It is not essy to comprehend the

What do you think of |

ooled sny wey. The equaws and young
women keep themselves uest and tidy, for
[ndisn women, Some of the chiel’s dangh-
ters are very handsome, and provd and dig-
uified, npparently indifferent and disdainfal
towards the crinolined pale fsces. Their
children are not many hours old when they
strop them on & mosa lined board snd hang
it out of the wuy, while their mothers attend
to their accustomed industry of cooking or
collecting wood or packing water.

Poor, honest Indiuna ! I don't know what
they'll do, or where they'll goin o few years
more. Americsn progress hes here usurped
their hunting grounds! Their arrows are
broken, and their war.ery is hushed; their
camp fires have gone out, snd the places
where they were wontto locate their lodges,

gonius of the French lsnguage, and so fa
milinrize yourself with it, thet it shall ever

A true ac-

o | embarrassments of which she escaped grace- | but when it is won, it is a part of you which

o | Tolled in money.

y |

a|

careless woy, a letter I had just received
|' from a Frenchman, and asked of Miss Green
| the favor to read it to me. 8he took the

o Never mind, now,” interrupted the jndge. | ]f"“”' blushed, went half through the firat
#You honld have thought of all thia before. | line correctly, nnd then broke down on »

gimple word, nnd cunfessed that she could
not read it. It wos o little cruvel ; but I
4| Wighed to do hera little good, and proceeded
e| with my experiment. I took a piece of
| musie, and ssked her is she hod seen jt.—
| She hod not, 1 told her thers wos a treas.
ure in etora fur both ol us, I had heard the
song once snd | would try to sing it if ehe
would ploy the sccompaniment, She de
clared ehe could not do it without practice ;
but I told ker she was too modest by hall.
4| So I drogged her, protesting, to the pizno.
I knew she would break down, Bhe knew
ehe would, nnd ghe did.  Well, T would not
let her rise ; lor as Mr. and Mre, Green were
a| fond of the good old-fashioned church musie,
and had been singers in their duy and in their
way, I selected vn old tune snd called them
to the piano to nseist. Miss Green guve us
the key, and we started off in fine style. It

e
e

E1ch of them wos required to give bail in { Woe a race tosee who would come out shead,

n | Georgiana won by ekipping most of the

fully, by saying Kittleton was a banker and | nothing but your own neglect can tuke away
{ from you.
| It was ensy to sce that the parants of this|
{dear girl admired her profoundly. 1 pitied litudes of married men are led to seek the
That very evening the whele party, four- : her ond them, and determined, as n matter | society of other women, or go out umong
|of duty, that I would show her just how | their own fellows, and o'ten bad hobits, be-
J much lier sccomplishments were worth. [|oeuse they have drank every aweet of life
i uccordingly osked of my wife the favor to which their wives can give them. They
invite the whole family to tea in a quiet way. | have heard all the tunes, seen all their el
"They all come on the sppointed evening and | forts ot art, sounded their minds, and meas
| efter tea wos over, [ expressed my delight| ured every charm, and they eee thut hence-
that there wae one young lady in our neigh- forth there is nothing in the society ol their
borhood who eouid do something to eleyate | Wives but insipidity.
the tone of society. I then drew out, in a|0f sccomplishments, buy they never sce a

And now let me tell you a secret. Mul

They married women

new developement—no improvement. Their
wives can donbeolutely nothing. The ehell
is broken—the egg is eaten.

The Benuties of Cadiz and Ameri-
can Beauntics.
A correspondent of the New York Eve
ning Post, writea from Spain, vig :
Townrd the close of a delightful day’s
sight-seeing, [ wandered into the prircipal

now know them no more ! They come and
look, and talk to each other in amszement
nbout the signe and instruments of civiliza-
tion in this city here. They cast a last
glince st the junction of the Plette and
Cherry Creek, their favorite village grounds.
They sece cosches and carriages driving over
their trails, and foundations and cellars dig-
ging up the graves of their fathers. They
shed no tears, but they sigh with wonder t
for here, where first the Buffulo wandered,
and the wild deer loved to roam, they now
can neithzr trace the one nor cateh a trall of
the other; for
“On Rlo Chato's flowary marge
Where late the wigwams stood,

Now sounds the sturdy white man’s axe,
Bridge bailding o'er the flood,"

The Ugly Family.

In one of the lower districts of the Pal-
metto State, there once lived a family of
six or seven peraons, who were known far
end wide e the **ugly family.”” One of
them, Jake, was so “onspeakobly™ hard fa-
vored, that it made one feel as if he had
bitten a green persimmon to look at him,
and whenever he walked through the streets,
the dogs slunk their tails and sneaked off,
too scared lo bark.

The fame of this family spread through

\
|
|

Alamedn to goze upon the dark-eyed maid-
ens whose churms, as sung by Byron, had
been haunling my brain ever since my srrie
val. The evening wus plessant, and the
beauty and fashion of Cud’z moved before
my eyes. Seating myself near a besutiful
fountain, I watched the light forms aa they
flitted paet, drawing compirisons beiween
them ood thoze thut moved in the land be-
yond the ses. In their beauty, ns a cluas, I
was, ns all elaawhere, disappainted. Baau-
tiful fazes I saw, it is true, but they were ¢x.
ceptions to the mass beheld. In my judg.
ment the American woman, s a general
thing, is #s superior to the vaunted Andalu-
sion in personal na she certainly is in men-

notes. She rose from the piano with cheeks
as red os beels,

“By the way," seid I, “Georgians, your
k| teacher of drewing muet huve been an ex-
cellent one.” T did not te!l her that I had
seen evidence of this in her own efforts of
i1| srt, but T touched the right spring, and the
lady gnve me the teacher’s credentials and
told me what such and such people had said
to her.

«Well,” soid I, “I am glad if there is one
young women who hos leorned drawing
properly. Now you have nothing to do but
to practice your delightful art, and you must
do something for the benefit of your [riende.
[ promised a sketch of my house to a par-
ticular friend at a distence, and you shall
come to-morrow and mske one. [ remem-
ber the beautiful cottage among your eketch-
es, and I should prize a sketeh of my own,
even half 8o well done, very highly."”

] The poor girl had blushed again, and from
the troubled countenances of her parents, 1
saw that they began to comprehend, indis-
it| tinetly, the ehallowness—the ebsolute
worthlessness—of the “accomplishments”
o|that hsd cost them so much. Georgiana
acknowledged thut she had never sketched
y | from nature—thot her teacher had never re-
quired it of her, and that she had no confi.
dende that she could sketch so eimple an
object as my house. The Greens took an
eorly leave, and, I regret to say, a cool one.
They were mortified, and there was not good
eense enough in the girl to make an im
provement of the hints I had given her.—
The Green family resided on a street that I
o|always tuok on my way to the post office,
and there was rarely a plessant evening that
did not show their parlor lighted, and com-
pany within it. I heard the same old variae
tion of O Dolce Concerto,” evening after
a| evening. The battle of Prague was fought
u | over and over again. The portfolio of draw-
ings (such of them a8 had pot been expen-
alvely framed) was éxhibited, I doubt not, to
shniring friends, until they were rulned with

tal attractions. I do not baar this testimony
to 1 itter, (1 believe they have tuo much good
sense lo be vain,). bul bacause it is true,—
Yet many charms has the Spanish maiden
which forcibly arregt the attention of stran-
gere. Her pignant head-dress, hslf reveal-
ing, holf concealing her wealth of glossy
hair ; her free, erect carringe, and gracelul,
guzzlle like step, all combine to inve:t her
with interest se deep as cheracteristic.—
Manners, too, hus she esscntially her own.

the country, and at last reached the eara of
| a8 Georgian, who for a long time had held
| undisputed possession of the celebrated pen-
i knire. This individual at length determi=
| ned to pay a visit to the ugly family and en-
deavor to dispose of the aforessid knife.—
So one morning he crossed the Savannah,
aud sbout noon, he saw n wagon shend and
rode up toinqaire the whereabouts of the
family.
+Hello, stranger !" anid he to a man walk-
ing by theside the wagon.
“Hello yours«if!"* « xolsimed the wagonaer,
turning round and disclosing a countenance
so tremendously plain that the Georgisn
tlmost dropped from his horse.
“I say,” said the Goorgism, recovering a
littie from the astonizhment, "ere yon not
‘ugly Juke, himsell 1"
the wagoner ehook his head and “grinned &
ghastly emile” that made him look like the
nichtmara personified.
“1'11 bet you tan dollars that yon are the
uzliest man in the State,” said the Georg-

fan.
“Done |" said the wagoner, “come here.”
And going to the bsck of the wagon, he

She gives not herarm to cscortin promenade;
she extends not her hand to gentleman sc-
quaintances in greeting ; and he who woos
her must breath his sighs through the lsttice
of her ehamber. She is fond of music;
dancing is a8 a second nature, and life and
grace are in every motion. Bhe dislikos
books or study ; she carea but little for lit-
ersture of any description ; her plessure is
in the actual of life,
A BON OF COLUMAUS.

Seville's grent cathedral is the tomb of Fer.
nsndo Columbus, son of the immortal dis.
coverer. He lies at one end of the central
sisle, under a plain and unpretentious scpyy)
chre. He was a being of no comman order,
and the deeds of his life were only shaded
by the greater actions of the sire. One of
the last effurts of his life was the estsblish-

ing of a library at Seville, which soon ceas.
ed to exist after his death. Around the sg-
cred spot are & number of inscriptions, and
close at hand are some rude representations
of the coravals with which the daring navi.
gator ploughed the then unknown ses.—
How small, how trifling, how all unfit they
were for the gigantic enterprise | In the
narrow strait, or along the shores of the
Mediterranean, I have seen just such shelle
of ships, manned by men who would deem
it madness to sttempt crossing the oeenn in
them oven in this dey of advanced navigation.
Bat the hend of God wan in the enterprise,
and, standiog ovar the grive of the son, I in-

Among the multitudinous attractions of

enlled * Wake up, Jake, and put your head
out here.” :

The Gaorgisn, burning with curiosity,
leaned forward aa the cover was raised slow-
ly up. Boddenly hie eyes fell upon a physs
jognomy so awfully, boundlessly, overpow=
eringly ugly, that it seemed to be formed
out of the double extract of delirium
tremens,

The horse snorted and started back in
iright, and threw his rider over his head,
but the latter had scorcely touched the
ground before he was monanted agaim.
Throwing down the ten dollors and his pen-
knile without saying a word, he “struck ®
bee-line” for the Savannah, looking alter-
nately over esch shoulder ss long ss the
wagoner remained In sight,

07~A dissgresable old bachelor, whose
proposal 1o marrywas refosed for the ifteenth
time lsat week, by u young lady, wes
beard, immediately after the refusal, to des
liver a most bitter phillippic against the fair
sex in genersl, and fo eonciuding, remarked
uthat_the resson why Adem was but to sleep
before the creation of Eve from his rib, ley
in fect that if he had been awake, he never
would have consented to eny such ou

apon his fatare pesse, or that of his brel
ren.” S [y

st
¢-A writer on domestic economy, fu

thumbing. :

od 8 blegslag on the memory of the sire,
Jin tho wame of my avivadend. *1.

giving instractionk for keeping egge

ssys: “Loy them with the amall e

He does not specily whather thls, _
hoovewile,




