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lave, and T won't send in your bill in

gix months.
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{111 TRANSCRIPT,

Think of that! Bar-

gaing of this kind don't grow ou every

brondeloth eoat.

e TTENIRY A

JEiRME OF S s IRIIVITON . trop. "
WA il '["I'\'\ll'-‘_',"f"l.',;,],:‘.ip':,IA While Fdwards talked thus he was
- praper Dy UK GUEF Mresmts in | Qispluying the goods he wanted to sell
a1 WG whien paianent | in nogood v ay to let, the rich ;._:Etl'n‘.\'
o :...::" ol arsoaragow are | #urfueo eateh the best point of light,
b it Thie Prblis)

and his quick eye told him that the

pATES OF onstomer was boginning: to be tempitod

ADVERTIRING

aippre of 12

S ent vou off & cont pattern,” said

e, taking up n yardstick, “I know yon

" wiant it Don't hoesitate about the
J mnttor,”
A pud diseonnt will it made om the Jacobs did not say “No,” althongli
v . II_“.,_J _”',T:I- ‘ pop | Uhe word was on his longue.  While
Lo yot Liesitated, the coat pattern wns
i . e mensured off and severed from thi
THA Ii'.-'.'?-li: :_ll'l .??i\’ SFIRIT. | “There it i, enme in o salisfied,
' hall-trinniphant tome from the store-
, HUMBER, JR. ko jie "5 Ii|l.—i v Al thie ;:l.__‘l“‘_‘l linr-
arasy of Life gain you over had. You want trim
i the heart's vore, -
ool st Uy mtride, mings, of conese
ool R ey e T 'Il.'.fl':'.:' Az ho spoke lie turned to the shelf
vl the boavens frowmed | for gilk, padding, &e., and while Ja
y I.I“;.-rl.lv.l;‘rlj."--sh-."..”.u;._ coba half-bewildered, stoml looking
o lined by the eypress and |, 06 from ong picone to another un-
Jallap soot Lsve Into sight, til the ecoat trimmings were all nicely
ciktaman plied briskly bis 087 | nid out.  This done, Mr. Edwards
Farth's surf-Taten shore, | faged his eustomor agdin, rubbing Tuis
el atices SN : hands from nn dnternal feoling of de
. -.‘-.Il.--.‘:‘..'tr:fj'-ll.::..lﬂr"xl.l..:.-h light, and snid:
I i since this Biygisn stroam, “You rust have o handsome vest te
R ! en, il tearful o “l”l Hl..'n, of eonrsi ! :
W nlaer-lik : “Ny vest 15 a little shinliby,” 1 plied
: o aa | Jaeobs, s he gliced downward at n
i ol -.'E T s trom e | parment that had seen’ pretty far
» I,
“1f thint's the best one you have,
will never do to go with a now  conl
I il Edwarids, inon o o Lot
hiow yol ful paes bt
: I And so the storckeeper wenl on
I I.'.' - I 1 — temupting his customer  unti b sokhd
‘., srbor | Bim a vest and pantatoons o addition
oo o hiseont.  After thot he fonnd no
ol Kighiedd uyv, difienlty in selling him a sille diess
: :'l:: ' I for lus wile Maving indulged b
e merEbEN T skl with’ an entire new suit e conld
! :[. . l : nob wpon reflection thiuk T pros l
' by his wife, wh hitdl Lieen wishiong for
A eyl a new stk dress for woreé than six
i graph- ] 1 months.
i ;.‘.[:J. Ykl . “(tan't you think of anything else ?
fially I Bloois iquired Fadwiels “1 shiall be hnppy
Wik a ..I‘_'.I ." 1 to supply whatever you mny want in
el of &} 1 tingn oty hine =
el “Nothing more, T helicve,” answered
I : Jacobs, whose bill was alvendy thirty
I -:.  Tike pard -. f il we five dellars; and he biined vl ta [y fo
‘ 2 ) et mink his coat, pantalopbs and vost
R ot “Dut von want vavious arficles ol
A Tat 7 dn .y dry wood I[n n family thero is some
ry ¥ e cadledd for every day,  Tell Mrs
vkl -‘ § e ety Jacabs to sead for whittever she oy
lrag ll : peod.  Never nupd about the woney.
bl o : Your credit is gowd with me for any
Ifunrmm '
b i When My, Jacobs went home anid
told his wife what he had done, the
Tlmﬁl‘ll—l!i"_('l‘(‘ﬂll anreflecting woman was delighted.
Let e show you one of the finesl “Iwish you had tnken a picee of
the [ have keen in six months,” mnslin,” said she. “We want sheets
ding shop-keeper to o young | and pillow-cases badly."”

“You ean got a picce,” replied Ji-
“We won't have to pay for it
Edwards will semd in the bill
at the end of six months, and it will
be easy enongh to pay for it then.”

ineome from o
ksliip was in the neighborhvod of
swnimndred dollnrs,
Don't trouble .\"l'll".xi‘]f, Mre. Ldd-
ruplied the enstomer, “the silk
i buttons are all T want.”
g W o tronble at all, Me. Jaeobs,
o browbile at ol
o 3 hom

wd i, whose
1
Cols,

now

“Oh, yes, easy enough,” respondd il
the wife, confidently,

So o piece of muslin was procured
But things did
A evedit aceount is of-

It is n pleasnre for
wiy gonds,” said the store- | on the eredit account

ng from a shelf the picee | pot stop here.

: I gols had mentioned, and ten like n breach in a canal; ihe
Hivowny tupon the counter. “There,” | stream is small at first, but: soon in

e dided, ns ho unfolded the glossy creages to a ruinons emrrent. Now

Ioloth apd clapped his hands | ihat want had found a sapply seurce,

. 1 Feomplacently, “there is [ want hecame more damorons thau be
wtbing worth looking at, and it's fore. Soarcely a day poased that AMr

s it

or Mrs. Jueobs did not order some-
thing from the store, not drosming,

i Only four dollars a
. I"' wel worth six every cent of it
©OEht L yosterday at auction, at
U ST

It

scheap cnough, cevtainly,” re-
il Jasobs, half {ndiffere ntly, ag
s Jent down to inspeet the cloth;
HELVe no monoy to spare just now."
Dan'y I't llli!"l

Ldwyy]
such a man
“}u.‘

simple souls, that an alarming heavy
debt wos acenmulnting agninst thewm,

As to the income of M.
He was, ng has been

Jucobs, it
was not large.
intimated, a ¢lerk in o wholesalo store,
and received a salary of sevon hun-
dred dollurs o year. His fumily con-
sisted of o wife and three children,
) and he found it nocessary to be pra-
¢ abs looked up into the man's | dent in all his I\]H‘In]ll.lll'n-‘-’, in order
- sowe doubt as to his meaning

U epoudit j.:_:“

wnnt any money,”
“at least from

1o make both ends meet.” Somowhnt
w1l said Fidwards, ] Ilhlll'lll'lﬂi.l‘hl m s f(i'iill','{ﬁ ha had
never asked for eredit of nuy one with
whom he dealt, and ne one offering it,

¥id
! I've no credit I

ol -
idnan to trust me in my

nover

life,"”

previous Lo the temptation or indduco

the oustomer. moent held ont by Edwards, he hLad

vou to half of all that is | oulated his ontgoes by lis ncome
WS nnEwered By this means he managed to keep
! i eeling a M.'rll with the world, thongh not to

L ipliment like | gnin any advautace on the side of for-

tune, Lot us see if his good craedit
has been of nny real service to him.
It was very pleasaut to bave things
comfortable for o little display, with-
out foeling that indulgencics drained

Aund & weak

& kew oond,”

Fo i doth
wht | ‘_.'.:J-., by Illohi
1 1 (O 15T slooyp of .’.ur"..m‘

it cla Iy

{he purse oo hieavily.
vanity on the part of Jacobs was grat-
ifiod by the faltering opinion of his

gelting rasty  and | honesty entertained by Edwands, the
e dowman dike you should | gorckeoper. His credit was good, and
. ; l.-- Wol o o his appear- | he v 18 pruud of the fact, DBut the dn}'

e gew, two yards of this!

- | of reckoning drew near, sud at lust it
HEth will ¢

st but cighi llui*ll:llult',

Notwithstanding the erodit at the

l'l‘r:ht dollars for i ﬁ!"‘ll}r_" l{ﬂlll‘ﬂ. .I_'nrp_' thore wWis no moroe

money in the yonng man's purae nt
the end of six montha than at the be
ginuing. The ensh that
gone for clothing nocessity
ealled  for to the family
wardrobe, had Been speut for things
the purchase of which would have
boon omitted but fur the foet that the
dollars were in the parse  instend of
in the storckeeper’s hand and ¢ mpled
necdless expenditure s,

The end of the six eradit
approsched, and the mind of Jacobs
Begnn to rest apon tho dry goods deal:
or’s bill, and £5 be disturhed by a feel-
ing of anxiety,  As to the amount of
this Bill, e was in some e
but he thought it

woulid have
when
ndditions

montli's

rlainty,
l"l“‘.l[ Hob e luss

This was u larg

than forty lollars
sy for him to owe, particularly ax he
Lhad solhing ahead, and enrrent ex
penses were ft:ﬂ_‘.‘ np to his incomoe
It was now, for the tirst
life, thut Jacobis foll the night-maare

of debt, and i

timo o has

| GLECTH Y seemod ot

timoes na if 1t would almost suffoente
Lim.

One evening he catone home fosling
wore  sober than usnal. He had

thonght of little clse all dny exeopt his

bill mt thye sture O meetinge Liis wif

lie saw sometliing was wrong.
“What wils you, Jane ¥’ le

kindly, |

“Are you siek =

g,

NG was the bin pl \ it
[ Woppred as sh apd i
her linsl | snw thit et lip oy il
> | W Ji ]
hor hous! |
['cnrs to the wife's clie ;
| atl t Balfeelosed lid L Lo
o Inbared swith the wy ht ' HOnu
Prossi
I Jar 1 Jurobs, if
anythang 1 wrong: Your inatiner
alarius e Are any of the children
sick ¥
“Oh, no! oh, no! Nothing of thet,”
wis Lhe quick reply, “but—bni— M

Edwards has sent i his bill”
“That wis to be expeetod, of

el Jaeohs,

Atirse.
with foreod enlmyioss
“The tradit was only for six m
But how wuch s the bill 2
His volce was nust .'l'-i‘\-' 08 he asked
the question,
“A hundred
w Mrs Jaeol

‘Tmposaible ! thore is some nistake!

nild twenty dollars!

] }n]:.»-' pa ey lonara

Al 1

A\ bhundred and twenly dollnes!  Nos
i
Chere 1s the Il I Mrs Ja
Irew voms ey 1 i
Jagohs glineed cagerly at the oot
wp of the ko colnmn of figures

There were numarals to tha valne of

one handred and twenty,
YTt onn't be,” ho said, in o troubled
voree; “Falwards mpst Liave rande o

mistnke

“So T thonght when I st 1o
ol the nllL"” Murs.
covering herself, yet spenking in o sud
“DBut that it's all
I have looked over it and over
it ngain, find nn error.
Oh, deae! foolishh T have
It was s0 easy to got goods when no

ed
replied Juoobs, re

vilen. I'm sorey

right.
and cannot

li-l\l‘ !n-\-:;

money was to be paid down. But I
nover thought of a bill like this
Never "

Jueobs sat for some moments with

his ecyes upon the floor. He was
thinking ropidly.

“So much for goold credit,” he said
ab  length, taking a long  Lreath.
“Whiat a fool I have been. That fel-
bow, Fdward, has gone to windward
of me completaly; he knew that if he
got we on his book he would secure
three dollars to one of my money, L=
youd what he would get by eash duwn
.\]l, [ (A
the extra dry goods we have proeured?
Not o whit,  Our hodies bave boen a
little better clothed, and our love of
But

has all that wrought a eompensation

Systen. we I;u]i]m'l' now for

display gratified to some extent.

for the pain of this day's reckoning "

Poor Mrs. Javobs was silent.  Badly
was she reponting ber part in the fol-
ly they had committed.

Tea time canie, hut neither husband
or wife conld do much more {han
food. That bLill of a hundred
and twenty dollurs had {aken awsy
that fol-
lowed brought neither of them a very
refreshiing slumber; and in the morn-
ing they awoke sober-minded aud lit
tle inchped fo copversation. Buib one
thougelit the mind of My,
Jabobs——the bill of Me, Edwards: snod
one focling in Ale mind of his wily
self-reproaeh for her part in the work

tuste

their appefites.  The night

wWas m

of embarrassmend,
*What willyou do " savd Mrs. da-

cobs, ina voice thot was unstesdy,
looking into her husband'y face with
glistening eyes, us she laid her Lnnd
upon his arm, esusing him to paose ns
he was nbonl leaving the bouse,

“I'm sure I don't koow;" replicd the

.]rin;.:. Good eredit! He'll sing o di!'-.

forent song now.”

1"or & moment or two longer thoe|
young eouple gtood looking ab encl
othor. Then ns ench sighed heavily,
the former turned away and left the
Louse, His rond to business was past
the store of Mr. Edwnrids, but e now
avoided the street in which he lived,
and wenta whole blogk out of the way
to do so.

“How am T to pay this bill #° mur-
mured the unhoppy Jacobs, pansing
in his work for the twentieth time, na
he sat at the dedk, and givieg his
wind to troubled thoughts,

Just at that mowent the senior part-
ner in the establishment enme ap nnl
stood beside him

S\ all, my young friend,” said he,
kiudly, “how are you gething along ¢

Jacobs tried to smile and look choor-

ful, ns he replied r
”1’1"-“_\ Bt

bl it o tonch of despondency.

“‘”- “'l‘l-“ ]1|1 Voloe
YLt me see,” remavked the mploy-
er, after 0 panse, “your regular yew
is up i.;..];l-\ 1% it not'®”
“Yaou" I's-'r“- d  Jacaobs, Lisart

sinking mote heavily in Lis bosom,

his

for the guestion suggesied n discharge
from Ins place, business having boon
dull for some time,

“T was looking at your seconnt yes
terday, resumaed the amployer, “and
find that it is druwn ip close. Hnave
yvou nothing aliead 7

“Not a dollar, 1'm sorry to sav,” re

turned Jaeobs. “laving 18 vory ex
Pensivy and 1 hiny six mouths to
foeul

“Thot v g the onse

plover, “as yon hinve b fnithinl 1t
tis, und vour scrviees are valtable, wi
miust add somethin g W your sadary
Now von recaive seven hopdrod dol
lurs

“Yes sir

“We will oall it eiplit hundred and
iifty."

£

A sudden lighi fushed in the fae

of the nohappy clerk; secing whinh,

the employer, nlready Dlessed in 1iles

ing nuother, added-—"amd it shall be
for the Inst as well as for the coming
year. 1owill fill you out a check for

4 hundred aud fifty dollavs, as bulaoe
doe up to this ']:L‘\.‘."

‘l Lie f- rlln._,'u n-f
much agitated to trust hinself to oral
thanks, as he received the check,

which the employer immediately filled

Jacobs were too

ap; but his e

mntenanee fully espross

od lus grateful cmnotion,

A Ll while afteawards th

youpg man enior I the store of 121
wards, who maet him with a amiling
fnee,

I have coma fo seftle vour Lill,

»:1:-! ducol "
“Yon neodn’t have ;
solf nbout that" r ]li: d the store-

tronblod wour

keeper, “though money is always ne-
[0 i-lsd-:--,"

The money was paid and the Lill re-
eeipted, when Edwards, robbing his
hands, an action peenlise to i when
in o happy frame of mind, snid

“And now what shall T show yon 8"

“Nothing” wns the young wnn's re-
ply.

“Nothing ? Don't say that,” replied
Falwards,

“T've no money to gpare,” answered
Jucohs,

“That's of no CONSLuence. Yt.ll.;l‘|
eredit is good for nny amount,”

“A warkd too good, I find,” said Ja-
cobs, beginning to button up his coat
the air of a man who lost

with hinel

his pocket-book, aud feels disposed to | ever gone-
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the treasures of their hright hopes and
confiding love; nnd, when rome start-
ling fact destroys the visions, they feel
as if the whole creation were a blank
to thom, and they wore the most in-
jured of women, It is safer to be very
skepticnl on the subject of being loved;
butif yeu Jdo muke the mistake, fake
all the blame to yourself, nnd save
your dignity by secrosy, if you cannot
keop from loving.

. — -

Ours no More.

Is there not much of sadness in
Lhesa Do they not echo
throngh Memory's hall with fearful
distinetness, dying awny mournfully
into silence like that of the grave?
Ab ! ves; and woe fold onr arms, and,
with toars, think of

words ?

fust-dreopping
what is onrs o more.
The sunny days of childheod —thut
“fniry the
springlime wos longer than a whole
year of pow, aml when May flowers
bloomed just when they onght to.
We remerwber the very spot where
the sweetest and hrightest of all the
“fair first opened their
eres, to see if Llue birds really had
vivalet had wanderad
wwny from its home in the hills, and
daneced right gladly until it
eare to an old gray rock, where it
shoppm d to thiink nutil a lll.li-.—puul Wis
formied, and presently over went the
merry rivaloet

realm'- where gwech

sistorhood”
ooma; n litthe

nlong

forming a mimic cas-
eqde, and mnking musie in its fall like
the rippling langhter of childhood;
right there sweet May's finest children
and many bright Springs
I found them tlere; bint

bloomed,
wi soaght an
they are ours no more

\ Little while we lingered on thi

thirpabliohl of onr ficet home—on  the
bank of “life's green isle”—nnd looked
nt tho fature ns an tuseen Eden

Mere existence was enjoyment then;
Hope sang lier sweetest straing, while
Life's wag coversd
lowers, rich with fragrance, intoxi-

pathway with

cating  the senses, until we neither
saw nor felt the thorns that were gure
Iy thot Ali!l Liow swiftly fled thosd
and we sought deeper joys
“to-morrow’’-

-and,
while we logked for it anxionsly, the
began 1o Jose its brightness,
and we wendered that so soon we
wore changad; for we were changed

Onle u little

honrs |
Hope whisperad of
that to-morrow that never came

present

while, and we knew why

mir hearts ware growing ¢ ld and
bard. The trusting faith of echild
lu_--r | was dend. Bo, at this second

stopping p!

1 l-.-l'i' '[u Our ]fr ':- J[I‘.’!["Hv_'~'

wa biilded o tomb, where we buvied
par lost fnth,

wiote:

and over its entrange we
We
not tell how this came to pass—how
the ideal faded, and real stood Lefore
of iron- for do we
nol all know ?=have we not all fell
in our hearts that it was and is so?
“The henrt Lunoweth its bitterness;"
but who ean tell it; We do not live

“Ours uo more.” need

us, like un image

in the Present, but are ever looking |

back fo what ia lostin the eternity of
the Past, or Lo that Future which is
brightened by the shadow of the rain-
how. Wae forget that time is so pre-
oions that we ean have it moment by
moment only, We never lenrn that
to live right is to live now.

There is much sadness in the words
“Ours no more,” but when the yot

| stainless pages of Life are all written

pver-—— when the minutes and hours
are well nigh total —will it not be joy-
ful to think that the weary Past is for-
ours no more? We will

ook well that his pusse doesy’t follow | think of our Life's glorious morning —

in the same unprofitable direetion.
“How so? What do yon mean?
nsked the storekeeper,
“My good credit has tuken o bun-

dred and twenty dollars out of my | with dread s now. No—-wo shall be g o oo

pocket,” replied Jucobd”

“I don't understand you,” said Bd- 'Hoaven drowns the discordant sounds |

wards, looking serious

“It's o very plain case,” snswered
Jm'nlm.
store has induced mysclf and wife to
purchase twiee ag many goods as wo
would have otherwiso bouglt. That
has taken sixty dollars out of my pock-
ot; sixty dollnrs mor e have beon spent
under tomptation, because it was in
the purse instead of being paid oat
for goods credited to us on your
books. Now yon understand me #"

The storekoeper was aillent,

“Good morning, Mr. Edwards,” said
Jucobs. “Whon I Luve cushi Lo spare,
L shall be happy to spend it with you,
but no mwore book necounts for we,"

Wiser will tllg"\' be wha [-!’lvﬂl [J}' the
oxperience of Mr. Jacobs, These ered-
it nocounts are & curse Lo lrl'lrl!;u of
wederate income, and shonld never,

under nny pretonce, be opencd,
—— - ——

A Husy von rue Lavies.—The erady-
lity of women on the subject of being
loved is very great; they often mistake

young man gloomily. 1 suppose I o common liking for a particular re- .
shall bave to ask Lim to. wait, But|gerd, snd on this foundation build up | babitually silent in his own houge

“This credit secount at yoar |

of the brighter hopes of maturer vears
—of the dead fuith of childhood —of
{all that wade life joyous or monrnful

~wo shall remember it all; but not

|glad; and, as the blissful musgic of

| : s

Lof earth, we shall sy, with asigh;
“Qure no more.”

b

Hoxe Coxvensation.—Children hun- |

ger perpetaally for new ideus, and the
most pleasant way of roeeption is by
the voico and the ear, not the eye and
the printed pagg. The one mode is
| natural, the otber is artificinl, Who
wonld not rather listen than read?
An andienee will listen elosely from
| the beginning to the end of an address
| whicli not ove in twenty of those pres-
ent would read with the same atien-
This is emphatically truo of
children, They will learn with pleas-
are frow the lips of parents what they
deem it drudgery to study in the
books; and even if they have the mis-
fortune to be deprived of the educa-
tional advantages which they desire,
they canuot fail to grow up intelli-

tion.

geut if they enjoy in childhood and

I)‘unl.h tho privilege of hsteuing daly
to the conversstion of intelligest peo-
ple.  Let parents, then, tallomuch and
talk woll at home. A father who is

2
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bt b is nob wiso in his silence.  Weo ! tories and sermons—which we ean
sometimes seo parents who are the | read without the trouble of turning
lifo of every ecompany which they en- | the leaves.
tor, dull, silent, nninteresting ab home
amwong their ehildron.  If they have! How ro snage orv Trovnie.—Set
not mentnl activity and mental stores | about doin good to somebody. Tt
sufficient for both, let them first pro-|on your hat, and go and visit the sick
vida for their own honsehold. 'nnd the poor; inguire into their wanls,
=T 'and minister to them. I have offen
Somo of the o this method, and lnve Always

ancient rocords of the Cavaliors are no | fonnd it to be the best medieine for a
loss amnsing than those of the Puri- | heavy heart.

tang: in one before us we read that

“Ata grand assembly held in James|  Ppyrpp Tt has been well snid, that
Cittie, in the year 1616, wore pamd“ha thing most likely to make tho an-
many acts to the glories of Almightie | gels wonder, i to sce a proud mon.
God, and the publigne good of this| gy pride of birth is the most ridicu-
bis Majestic’s colonies of Virginie.” | jous of all vanities—itis like the boast-
Awmong them was the following, en-|ing of the root of the tree, instead of
titled: Women, causing  scandaloud 1 the fruit it bears.

wiiils, (o be dweled, !

“Wheroas, oftentimos many bab-|  gepe A person in Rockport, on look-
bling women often slander and sean-|iny over some old papers a fow days
dulize their neichbors, for which their | ago, discovered an old letter written
poore husbands are often brought in- [in 1801, inelosing a $2 on the Glou-
to chargealle and vexatious suits and | wagter Bank, to be used by the recip-
cost in great damages: ient in purchasing & new pair of

“Be it therefore enncted by the 8- gloves.  The letter and bill were in a

thority sforesaid, that in actions of| g40q state of preservation.
glander oeccasioned by the wife, as|

aforesaid, after judgment passed for |

the . dumnges, ll.'l.-. womnn shall be lately adid in one of Bis bertadns (Hat
punished by ducking, and if the slan- | iiha ;‘M senit to redeets the Porid Khd
der be so enormous as ta be adjudged |y 00 v Whereupon 8  native
at nerenter dumage than five hundred ;

- pulled ont a Confederate shinplaster

pounids of tobneco, then the woman I'and asked Bim to fork over tho apocie
to suffer a dueking for each five hun- | for it

dred ponnds of tohsceo so adindged |

-

A Onn Vinorxes Law

b

& A wonld-be prophet down South

o —

gar~ Life is but a field of blackber-
ry nnd raspberry bushes. Mean peo-

acainat her husband, if he refuses to |
pay the tobaeco.

Crernrersmss — Choerfalness. nnaf- | Ple squat down and pluck the fruit,
footed] elicerfulnoss, is the thing that RO Iuni'!.r:r Imw' they black their fing-
Yo 1 int lnl:_'., to ‘--.m;rull_\‘, if }'«:ll ers; w]“"‘ £enins, I]r”“‘] mad perpen-

wish to shine in econversation. Now, dicular, strides fiercely on, and gets
I do not mean by this any of t-lmsc'f“'tl‘i“g but seratches and holes torn
outbreakings of lond mirth'. nor what M his trowsers.

the world somelimes calls & “high|
flow of spirits,” but a light and airy| Esexov.—Itis a common error to
cquanimity of temper, that never rises ! mistake mere effort for energy. Where
to boisterousness, nor sinks to' dull- Itlmre is real power adequate to the
ness -that moves gracefully from grave performance of the task in hand, there
to gay, from serious to serene, and by will be no effort. The strong man
mere manner gives proof of a feeling | will lift & weight easy and even grace-
heart and generous mind.  The high‘f“”."; while the weak man, who rushes
and beisterous flow of spirits, so often tf\‘&l‘“‘l’ll‘d and puts out all his strength,
praised by the superficial world, that may me.t and tug at the burden, but
keops up during a party or visit, and | either fails to accomplish the task or
then sinks down to sbsolute inan- does it onlyin astrained and awkward
ity, is, on the other band, o sure sign | manner, showing plainly his want of
of & conrso sud volgar nature.  Let | tho requisite power. There is in con-
women look to this matter, for, thmlgh ln(-elion with every form of bravery a
rarely coarse and vulgar in their own |irue cnergy and its counterfeit. Blus-
nature, they may suffer from the ter is not courage, rashness is not
and should, | readiness, doggednm is not fortitude,
thevefore, set theirpretty faces ngainst | stupidity is not patience, foolbardiness
it, however muelt they pretend that it |is not valor, recklessuess is not mag-

ia redeemed 1:_\‘ the “dear fellow's” Uﬂnimil,"‘ and d(mpcntiun 18 not welf-

——

coarseness of others,

wild, rattling spirits, devotion.
e ——
Tue Rosmaxce o &4 Wosas's Lie— | To Youxe .~Two young men

On the 5th of October died nt Frank-
fort on the Order, eighty-five years
old, in the Holy Ghost hospital,
Louise Dorothea Schulz of Demmin,
in Pomerania. The late Prof Acker-
mann, friend of Theodora Korner,
and Juger in Lutzow's Freischaar,
made the following commuuication on
the life of this remarkable woman:
“Lounise Schulz fled from her home
during the wedded procession to a
distant church, which wedding was to
bind her, by the will of her parents,
to a Maecklenburg gentleman, Von
Haln, whow she hated, and who was
deformed, In her bridal dress she
threw herself into & boat, was rowed
down the Peene, and joined Schill's
corps, in which she served till the tak-
ing of Stralsund, where she was made
prisoner by a French soldier, who, we
expect, wus not deformed, for she
murried her  capltor  subsequently.
Her husband fell in Spain; ler only
gon served in the Prussian army, bub
died before her. She lived at Frank-
small Prussian pension.”—
Prussian paper.,

commenced the eail-making business
at Philadelphia. They bought a lot
of duck from Stephen Girard on cre-
dit, and a friend had engaged to en-
dorse for them Each ecaught a roll
aud was earrying it off, when Girard
remarked:

“Had you not better get a dray?”

“Noj; it is not far, and we enn carry
it ourselves."

“Tell your friend he meedn't en-
dorse your note. I'll take it without.”

Tue Texr.—A pions old lady, who
was too unwell to attend meeting,
used to send her thick-headed hus-
band to church to find out the text
the preacher selected as the founda-
tion of bis discourse. The poor dunce
was rarely fortunate enough to even
remember the words of the text, or
the chapler and verse wherve they
could be found; but one Ssbbath he
ran home in hot haste, and informed
his wife that he could repeat every
word withont missing a syllable, The
words were as follows:—

“An angel eame down from heaven
and took a live coal from the altar.”

“ Know every word,” said the hus-
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Prevvnes.— A room with piclures in

lit and a room without pictures differ band. .
by nearly ns much ns a room without| “T am anxious to hear it,” continued
windows. Nothing, we think, is more | the wife.

meluncholy, particularly to n person|  “They are nice words,” observed
who has to pass mueh time in his|the husband.

room, than blsnk walls and mﬂ,hingI “I am glad your memory is impro-
on thiem; for pilrtllmu nre hwphulcll of | ving. but don't kﬂ!‘p me in .‘llm.
eseape Lo the soul, leading it to other | my dear,” said she

secues and other spheres. It is such |  “ Just get your big Bible and I will
an inexpressible relief Lo a person en- | say the words, for I know them by
ghged in writing, or oven reading, on | heart. T said thom a hundred times
looking np, not to have hia line of vis- on my way home."

ion chopped square off by an odious| “ Well, lot's hoar them.”

white wall, but to find his sonl eseap-{ % Alhem " said le, clearing his
ing, as it were, through the frame of throat. * An Injun eame down from
an exquisite picture, to other hunuu'-\New Haoven and took » live colt by

they are windows to the huprisoued
I'm sure I'd yather tuke o bome-whip- | castles in the air, and Gl them with ull,muy Le, i wany reapecls, & wiso wan; | thougLit; they wic books; they aro his

ful, and perbaps, Idyllic seenes, where
the fancy for a mement may revel, re-
frashiod and delighted,  Is it winterin
vour world 2—Perhaps it is summer ini
the pleture; what » charming moment-
nry change snd contrast !  Aud thus
pictures are consolers of loneliness;
they are o swoet flattery to the soul;
they ave p relief to the jaded mind;

the tail, and jerked him out of tho
halter !

The memory of one-half who go to
church is very similar to the above,

8 A Welsh paper says that o fight
rocently eame off near Llanidless, be-
tween Jawmes Jones, 75, and Tom the
Turner, aged 60, for 10s. and the
champlonship of Med Walgs for na-

cieut boys,




