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How pweotly falls npon thic wagy
OF thiose who would resall the yonrs,
Wha wivtfal and pepemtant weop
He giveth His Beloved slvop |

For wounded Boarts o e in Hmned
On enrtl; bk O, the balmy sotid

OF thos Bew words, so Fall, bo desg
Ho giveth Hia Belove] sleep !

Wo enlmly om His powor roly,

Thotueh angrs foods wede ralllog high;
Aud pathless wore the watery' hoap

Ho glveth His Beloved sloep

Wo gaso upon thy wostarn sky,

Jelnx vpch worklly, varth oy tio ;
Thore's yosl b ol Lhv roegaod J\
Ho givoth His Beloved sloep

LIy beholY Yo setbing
e little day is simost gop
As ) Lhe phindiows e p

J afily on Lh
e giveth Min Boloved sloog.,

0 reat!  how sweolly falls thad rest
L' ¢very wonry 12 luvast |
RO Jompr Toiler wo o wiep

Ho giveth His Boloved sleop |

g

The Little Blue Boat.

T was alw nys afraid of the water-
nlways, from o child,  Perhaps it was
bueanse my prandfathet was Jost a
sea, and the first story 1 Lieard that
ever mnde me ery was that of his shij
of land and

we with

poing down within gight
of his body floating o the =h
my grandmother’s picture still avound
his neck, That bappened when my
grandmother wns n yonng woman nnd
my grandfather himsell not five-and-
twenty: bmt when I was a little thing
I tized to think of that ship, wrocked
g0 long before I born, until 1
could slmwost see the sinking vessel land
the hoiling waves and the dead bodies
Ilvulll};', ll”ﬁ'.lh;:_ Tiu:‘:‘?!t-l‘.; shiorewnrd,
and used to wake out of lerrible

Lt

b - dreams of “drowning with my baby

aridd Coutmelior sl
-
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of going on it

auid | conld sny conld mnke
Join any party of 1l:l nstre on the wa-

face bathed in tenrs
Afruid of the waler, I said, but only
I loved to sit close by

the margin of the viver, or down up-

on the sandy sea shore, and watel the

waves sparkling and gleaming in the
sunlight, and, if ever any one saw
water spirits, I chid when the little np
ples playi 1 i and out amongst  th
tall da and rashes hke so
wany elfin hends. 15 stay in such o
plaeo for bours, though

.-_l‘§|-|‘1| 1
nothing they
me withng to
seemed to  me

ter, where 3! my sistors

nod wy tall brond shouldered cousius

| spend thies best of their time.
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Ii was o teial, oo, Lo stuy ut home,
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with them: and wmore than once 1 sat

{ on the shore looking after the wmerry |
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my pretty lady.”

for. | =
S8 ding close nbont you, but there’s sor- world,” said he. And 1 was hap-
n2Ar | yow beyond.” Then she dropped my | py, too, only I made him vow to kecp | path, T saw wy darling!

[hand.  “No matter,” said she, *“sor-|lus promise, and sail the sea no more |

boat full and almost crying to think
thut 1 eould not muster up econrage
to go alsan,

Ouce 1 pat thae, thinking myself
quite alone, for our garden ran down
to the water's edge nnd no strangers
hiad & vight Lo pass that way, when |
heard n rustling smongst the bushes,
aud looking up, saw a dark-skinned
woman tn odd garments making her
wav towards we as Ii.-!!‘l;‘_’]l she  lind
) r to suy to me.  Probably,

g

sometlin

I thought, she meant to Leg, and
thouel #he hind no vght to be there,
I had pnot the heasrt to BM ak i:'ll:—]u!".

to & poor wandenng craature hEs
that, I had been taught to be chari
table, and 1 felt in my pockot for som:
loose silvar Lo give Ler whon she asked
nlns. )

ut, when she instend
of beeging, she pul liev bead on
vide and looke (i-ill e in the oddest
way out of her big black eyes, and
said in o kind of whine, with a
sweet voice in spite of that:

“Will you lhave your fortune toid,
pretty lady? Cross iy pala with &'
bit of silver and yon shall know ‘what
your luek is and who is the gentlewan
that’s coming to marry you. "Tisa't
often you have such a chanee, for 1 oan

read the stars, and I'll tell you truae, |

close,

CAINC
(M1

!
ok

Well, 1 was n wild young thing, and
carious, as all girls are, abont that fu-
ture time of wooing and wedding we
pll expect to bave, und though 1
knew wy mother would have called it
wicked, and my uncle, who was a dea-
eon in the church, would scarcely have
owned relationship with one who

‘L eonld listen to such sinful words and

giva heed to them, 1 couldu’t for tho
iife of mo shake my head and tell the
womau to go on.

I looked about to be sure no one
was eowing from the house, and then
I put a silver shilling in ber hand and |
held ont mine.

“It's soft ns silk and whito ns milk,”
said she. “The kind of hand to wear
a rick gentleman's wedding-ring.”

And then she pored over it ns
though she really saw something there
besides the litile lines and wrinkles.

“Yon'll sce your lover before night,”
suid she.

“Likely,” said I, with a lsugh.

“He's coming,” sho said, nodding 'him, and took me in his arms and|
o0k out for im — he'a worth looking | kisseds me.

I soe joy and wealth and o wed-

row comes to everybody; douw't look
for it. You'll be married within the
year, that's chongh”

“No,"” said I, “I want to know the
rost.”’
She shook her head.

“HBeware of the water, that’s all,” | West Indies—a short voyage and a|stones were hidden, snd on the brown | yod feathors, sud prosents a very

she gaid, “the water may mako you o

widow yet.” ! by
And away she glided, not waiting

tor & word more, and 1 hid my face in

MASON & UAMLIN, |the grass and ervied liko & uiﬂy thing _
las 1 was for drowning of a husband | wedding feast to preparc. 1 ecould all uy presentiments; this was the | poultry, at the vesy moment,

‘only the idle words of an old fortuue-
teller had given me. |
1 sobbed as if I koew him, for a
while, Dut I ended by lsughiog at
wysell, for I was young and only know
'the name of terrible, and soon I was
'merry as ever, helping Unele Joshua
in the long front én to tie ug:‘he
lplmo o last night's sipwer bad beat-
en down to the carth.

| One banely of pansies T broke oft and
Pt in oy hadr. Tt was a Bil of vanity
I conld nat Iw][b, for in golden hair
like mine no owor that grows looks
so well as the purple pansy. I hnd
o wealth of hair, wnd lard as [ tried
o smooth it into & groat coil bekind
|1t would rimplo and earl npon my fore.
hiend _\'nlnul_\- evoer told me I was
{protty, bul T had & cheak 1o a peach
and & skin like suow, and 1 knew f
{ mysalf that I was not ugly, Somehow
I thought more of my looks flinn 1
had ever done in my Tife thnt
noon, for thongh I gave no etedit to
to the :1}r~:_\".ﬁ p]'u[-].l'.'_\', 1 oomld not
halp thinking of that futtre husbaud
she had promised me
When I wing dress d T went, with
n book, back to my, old 1l|:n'l! Lo whnit
Hfor the return of the boat, Tt

Wias

(sunget by that time, and the river was |
fall nflame and the sky purplé and
.;_“"Iltl with sonrlet

I think I never saw grass 8o groen
ng that beneath my feet, nor heard
the bivds sing sweeter, Soon 1 bheard
the splash of onrs and saw the boad
I looked for coming back. There wos
a difference, thoneh. When it left
the shore thero were five persons in

it; my sisters, IMtue and Olive, and
twy cousing, JHurry and Eben and
little Will, Now there were six; an-

other masenline figure in something of
a nantienl dress, with an grace
abont it scldom seep, and a faco 08
dark as that of 4 Caban, and as biril-
liant, ocenpied the sont beside Piue

My Leart gave a groat "'.lll‘ nud the
'_:ilu-a.\'_w lll't-]’]l"-"\'. “You'll soe yonr
lover before rial.u]-;\\'l:,' rashed into
wy mind, or vather was awakened, for
I had not for a mowment quite forgot-
ten 1t

They all came nehore while T stood
looking at them, snd Cousin Eben,
who was never wondrously slegant in
called to the rost;

“Here's the cownnd agnit..
et mo introduce you to the \
ard of the Russcll family, Miss Kitty
Ritty, this is Captain Marshell. Then
Wi .“iilvl':n ’ 1

sy

IS LANNers,

1. -
Ny COw

hands. Even then il
not like shaking bands with an)
and somehow ps we walked back to
the ll"H."l', {'.'nlr!.'l.ill Muavshall offerod
me his arm, and we were friends De-
fore we reached the door,

He was an old sehwol mate of hen's,
it seemed, and lad bat jost brought
Lis vessel port after a long,
stormy voyage, and they had met him
when they made a landing down be-
low on his wny to our honse, and lad
bronght thew with him in the boat.

“If you are afrail of your placid,
little viver here, Miss Kitty,” he suid,
“Y should lLave been sorry to have
Lad you with me on this veyage of
ours. What would you say to stand-

wWis

mto

ing on & rolling deck with the waves | ing, apd the captam turned toward
breaking over il in such pitchy dark- |

iness that you conld not see a man !

within rencl of your Land? and fhat

with some Wi

| o
“How ean any man be a sailor?” I|uo boat, my dear.

Lor
|

nfter-

Captain,

| vexes you,”

we ealled pleasant sailing compared | to-day, Kitty, thoogh, Lord love you,
! | :

had." [1f our tiwe is come we'll go, boat o1
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lnu.l it soemed to mo that winds never | asele pely.  No one anmvored
woaned so, and that Waves never bond | dould; and there, with the sunlighit on
.I-.ll |°|r'|'|1.-l_\' ng.'li"l!t- “”‘ ghore AT A her e it 'a-‘, with its olden i‘ll'l'ln,
{ didd that autumn Bub my darliee’s | with ber hitle avos stretched  toward

ehip wentlhicred every slorm, and Lo me, snd the baby ery, “Mamima, come!
cnme back to mo al Ingt, and we wepe mumma, comel” crossing the rising
| martied, nnd Lo left fhe senand settled | water, stood my  darline. My oyes

down in a preity Jittle place swept (he desolate shore i vain hope
witles from hulu", Luk B ¢ r:--':ﬂTi for | of seeing gome slrangrer within reach

RO

Pruo nnd Olive to Fid® over every day | of iy voice, and fell af last upon the
lor two, and become an amntony fav- | hittle blue boat,  An nngrel  could
mor—-raising  wondecful  squaslicn | seisve I hive bean more weleone,

pud frrnips for odr own uscand pirid- I Lind Deen Lontiog el to know
ing himsclf on the rare Truit of the bow onrd’ were handled. Al my por-

{he
of that greater torrar for a

aonnl fear
| prrossur

--l'uh:llul.
There wos but one dinwback 1o my

wis qpnte gone under

higppiness nnd that was the Litile bine | dear one.

boat=—i :-llhhiugthilpg he hnd o “Wait, RKitty,” I eried, “mammn
and painted himself, With my heie on | will come,” and T spod to the boat's
tho gide in gilt lettors, and witlh cush- | side, unmoored her, and with nnskilled

foned #eats and elegiant onts, When
ever I went to the river side ngd saw
it danecing on the wabor, my henrt
[sunk; and yet Captain Marshull hiad
made the boat for me, tnd lad many
o merry jeat aboul asdcrting his au
thority, and compelling wo to b
rowed up and down e river in jit
until T was eured of my folly. Some-
timnes, too, Lie usoed to coax me to wo
with him until' I eviod to. think T did
nod dare.

It was a standing joke with I'rue!
and Olive, who often made the ¢ tptain
rivw them miles up the stream
they eame to sce ua; but into the bost
I never went, and nover hnd I rowed the little blue boat bavk to
when a year was past and a little haby | the shore somehow, aud when T had it
lny npon my arm, a sceond Kitty Mar- there I could have knelt down and
shinll—a girl with my yellow hair, but Kissed ik, I my wish had been ac-
with her father’s splendid Spauvish lcomplished, and that bost lhied been
eyes, broken, or baint, or seld, there would

I was vory, very happy. Lhad noy- beenn notling now but a little

{er Deen so happy in allwoy Life,  When | dead elisld at the Dottow of the river,
the child was ol enongh to be earriod [ or awepl scawanrd, instead of
ol into the nir; we vsed to take it | these warm loving arms and beating

honrt about my I ol and :-,-uiuat my

bands, tanght by my mother's love
alone, sped ber toword the rock. It
wak i very short dislanee, but more
than once I fonr | that T should not
be able to tonch the spot T must if 1
wottid save my darling: No mariner
tipon the stormicst voyage ever suf-
fered move anxiety than 1 did in those
woments, briel as they were, the wa-
ter rising lugher and higher all the
while, and H 'l;l?'_\l' it hold ETOwW-
ing less nnd less

Fhia hittle red shoe wel when
I enlled to her, ".lﬂlnIl into the boal
darling,” and snw her foarless spring
and felt her arms about wy neek

3 WOt
wlien

boon

HHAY:
nwny

nmbies,

with us on onr old country m

nnd the little thing loved the bloe sky | bosom. I it had not been for the
M frosh brecze wlvendy, fittle Llue bowt 1 should have been

“Slie will love the sen too, for she ! childless; for, lovking over the water, |
ik a ratlor's daughteor,” said Captain ' I eould see nothing where the roek

tnin Marshall; and 1 alwavs dix wWing  was an hour Lefore Lot o little tronbled

tha time when he should take onr lit. ripple

tie pet out upen the river in the little 50 when that night, ofter he had
blne bost.  He never did it, thongh, heard my story, Captain Marshall
l ‘I..'.'{ 4 I'!'r_'_lnf 1O By '-\I..".' ghow! l Ly r-4;’l

“Shall T (!r-;'-li'!'_\‘ the bont
Kitty ¥ T clung to his aru

“No, no, uo,” Ieaid 1 jove it. 1t
hias saved my darling's hife. Thiok
what might bhave been bhad we not
had our hittle blue bost—our, blessed,
beautifal, precions little boat,”

Su the bont danced on upon the

done with my own 'l_...ln_\'. "hie surd; and Hnow,
the child grew to Lo four Joara 1l
without Lnving onec had either row o
sail

Then, when she was a little toddling
thing, she used to mmn to the wa-
tor's wli_;n', u!:r.‘u!:.\' s best she dould
to get into the boat, and once cam;

near drowning.  Over and over again | water, and dauces thete in the sun-
I said: hght still; and I bave wo more fear of
“I wish the biue boat had mever it. Many and many o sail bave I had

npon s cushioned seats with my cap-
tuin ot the oaes nnd Kty by my side;
aud T huve learnt to be ashmwed of
my uld terror, aud to kuow  that lsod
or sea, or enlm or stormm are all the
wo with his own kind smile. sijue s0 that God hoids us in his
“It's seltish of me, to kesp it if it keeping,
fu- said, ¥ “l'fi break it up’ - o - s J

Gipsies in England.

A tan whom I knew Lsppened to

been made. 1 wish you would buin it
or sell it TI'm sure it wall be th
deatl of some one 1 love yet"”

I saidYhis, almost crossty, one mom-

erigd. { And I, thinking of the child; mad|jgge his way oue dark night in Cam-
“I for one love it,” said he ¢ I for the water ns ever sailor was, could | Lridgeshive. Aftor wandering up and
shall never loave it until Dmarry,  Af- | not Lelp thavking b joytully, thongh | down for some time, he observed a
ter that the ); omise to love and | knew he was fond of s boat, and| kbt at o considerable distanee  from
cherish ghall nevar Jond the life most | Wonld nass it, too, tnm; within the skirts of a wood, and,
satlors’ wives lead —the life wy moth- “I'll do it when I eome home o Delg ll\l“j"\lli ut tha tliseovery, hie
er lod —fretting herlittie sonl out from | night,” De said, with o sigh; and| gipeeted lus conrse towards it; but be-
morting il !.:E:_I:!_ When T marry | though 1 wished it counld be doue thut |y e yenchung the five, be was surpris d
I'll leave the ses and settle (down on | morning, ©soid nothing; only kissed |yt Dearing a wan, o little way in md-
ghore—not before, thongh.” Lips agwin, and  thanked L, and . he | yapeo, call ont to bing, in a lood voiee:
He gave me a look that meant went nwiay kissing bis hud to us “Poacse, or not 1:.;u---‘.""

something as he spoke, and 1 foll. my
check flush; but we were at home by
thut time and the conversation ended. |
What sweet old sen songs he sang to
us that evening. 1 never shall forget |
them while I Live,

Well, the fortune-teller was right in
one thing, at least: my lover eame
that night. Captain Marshall tock my |
heart with him when he went away, |
and never gave it back again, though
he gave me his iy its stead,

“Of all thiogs in the world that
KRitty, who wonld never go upon the|

water, shonld fall in love with a sailor, | Ler, playing with her doll,

who would take her on wvovages hall

around the world,” eried my sistor, | down beside her, The day was warm,
teasing me, in our own room that|and I was weary.

night.

Bat I made no confessions to them,
It was too soon yet.

Before Captain Marshall went on

'his next voyage, however, he nsked

mo to walk in the woods with him,
and down by the little landing where
wo had first mot, told me that Eu loved
me,

“Hetter than my life, Kitty,” he
said; “and if you ennnot like me o
little I'd as lief go to the bottom this
voyage a8 not. I mever thought to
eare as mueh for any woman as I eare
ior you."”

He took my hands and looked iuto
my eyes, and though I said nothing,
[ he found out somehow that I did hke

“I'm the happiest rascal in the

| after we were wod, .

| *“l shall never want to leave yon,"
the said, “and I'm rich enough to quit
(the sen; but Ido wish you would take
jone lnst voyage with me.  Marry me
| to-morrow  and go with me to the

| pleasant one.”

| But that I vouldn’t hear of, even il
that wasculine proposal of “marvying

to-morrow” had not been impossible,

{ when there were dresses to make and

not oven think calily of o journey by
sen; 50 1 could only promise to be bis
'when he returned.

For the time that followed T knew
whint sailors’ wives fecl. 1 grew thin
und pale with perpetual terror. Did
a shutter blow to and fro iu the wind
or the boughs of the great bubiernut
ruttle against the roof, I fell to dresm-
ing of wrecks ond all borrors

porch to wateh Liw.

teaptain was going np to town to en-

| generally obedient, and I was quite

the child and I--us we stood om the The bLenighted traveler, glad at
hearing the souud of & human voice,
mnmediately answered:

“Peace; 1 am a poor Seotchman, and
liave lost my woy i the dark.”

»You can come forward, then" re-
joined the seutinel.

When the Seotehman advanced, he

found a family of gipsies, with only

Weo wero to be all alone that day.
QOur servant had grown tired of couns
try guarters, and deserted, and the

gage auother, 1 bud iy household
work to do, aud left little Kitty on the
porch, after making her promisé not
to leave it. The child thos far was|
further into the wood, he was intro-
duced to a groat company of gipsios
They were busily cmuployed in roasting

Yot I ovly lefi her o

casy about her.
Always when

few manutes ata time,’

I came back she sat wheve 1 had left|govgral whole shecp—turning their |

h carcasses before large fres, on long
At last 1 took my sewingz, and sat
at _ The racks on which the spits turned
Withont intesding | were also made of wood, driven into
it, I fell nsleep. T do not kuow LOW|ghe ground erosswavs, like the lotter
long 1 slept, but when 1 started awnke| x, I'he gipsies were vxceedingly kind
| the child was gone. Hoerdoll lay on ¢4 the strunger, causing him to partake
the floor, her Little picture-book bLe-/of the victuuls which they had pre-
side it.  On o step below was ber littlo | payed for their foast. Ho remained
round hat, but where was she ? T ran| wiih them the whole night, eating and
o the house, ealling ber, sud beard! guinking, and dancing with his merry
[Bo answer. | 1 zun through L gavden | antertmners, as if he had been one of
stll no little voice rephied to my | themsclves  When day dawned, the
|scream of “Kitty! Kitty!” : Seolehwan connted twelve tents within
| At last I made my way to the viver g giort distanes of each other. On
bauk, straining wy eyes to see the oyqnining s position, he found him-
little blue boat.  Therd it ly, dane-|gof o long way out of his yoad, but a
ing merrily on the silvery water; but | narty of the gipsies volantanly offered
Kitty was not near it Perbaps she ' iheir services, and went with him for
wis under those purling nmpples! govopql miles, and, with great kiud-
|'That was the sick fear that smote my yeq conduoted him to the road from
heart,  Perhaps 1 had no child! which he had wandered.
Then, us 1 wrung my hands iu er-| e gipsies, in eovking, make nse of
ror, 1 heard a fuint, far-off ery of ysither pot, pan, spit, nor oven,  They
{Mamwma! Mamma!”  and followed | pwist o strong rope of straw, which
the sound arounud the eurve of the' ey wind very tightly around the fowl,
: 'juaf as it is kulled, with the whole of its
There was a littie rock which stood | Fenthers on, and its entrails nutouched
[somo distance from the shore, and![t is then covered with hot peat sshes,
| whigh at low tide reaved its brown!and a slow fire is kept up around and
|l.u'uu.ul. above the water, Then you | abont the asles till the fowl in sufi-
could resch it by stepping stoues, bnt ciently done,  When taken out from
Iul bigh tide it wus quite hidden.  The | hepeatl; the fire, it is steipped of its
hde was rising now; the stoppivg | Ll ar sholl of helf-barned strnw rape

ﬁlh‘
| rock, up which the waler cropt so fast, wppearange. Those wha ]’"“’. tasted
stood hitty! A Little more and Ly poultry oonked by the gipsies in this

Hget would he swept from their hold, | mnuner soy that it is very palatable
{and | shonld see my dading drown {und good.  In this iuvisiblo way theso
before my eyes! This was the eud of | jugenions poople could cook stolen
| y ey ¥ puog ity
awful woe the river was to bring me ! the very place, that s search was go-
1 looked back over the garden. An'! ing oun for the pilfered article,
hour's journey lay betweon ourcottage|  The art of oovking  butcher-mont
and my old home Stalwart Eben or | among the gipsies is sunilar to that of
quick-witted Hal might save my ehild making ready fowls, except that linen
were they there;
them the water would have visen above and straw, The piece of flosh to be
the rock, and my little one beon swept | cooked is fivet carelully wrapped up in
away toward the sea. a covering of cloth or linen rags, and
1 seveumed for help, I knew quite | govergd over with well-wionght clay,

wooden poles, instead of iron spits. |

Dt ere I reached | and clay are substituted for fenthers |

-

no one ! and either fye quently tonmed before a

[ 8brong fire or covored over with het
[ashen Gl it Is roasted,
| stewed.

o

with the fire, is broken, and the ment

the meat, are vedueed to a thick sance
OF gravy.
18 ponred upon the ment

o Ll

I
are lingh in thei praise of floshi coonked
m this mmomer, declaring it hons a pars

ticularly fine tlavor. The singular peo-
ple, 1 awn informed, also boiled the
Hesh of ‘I]’ill in the skins of the anie
minls, ke the Scottish soldiers in their
varg with the Eoglish nation, when
their eamp-kettles wore nothing bt
the hides of the oxen, suspended from
poles driven mto the gronnd,

The only mode of covking butehear- |

meat bearing nuy resemblance 1o that
of the gipkies s practiced by some of
the tribes of Sonth Amerien, swho wrap
flesl in lonves, and, covering it ovey
witl ;“_", pook 1t like Lthe i) L (0
}":nlu' '-r‘:;l {l'.ll'.Tl‘.'\-' "'l N-'Hh A inerion

rather,
Fhio covering or ernst, of the
shape of the article inclosed, and bard

N']‘M'l\lt-tl frotn its inner covering of
brrned rags, which, with the juice of

Somutimes n Hitle vinegar
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of the enterprise, which was noticed
with gratitude.  About the same time
n young Colombinn exile in New York
was stenck with the views of eduecation
which she expressed to him; and after
he bad founded and conducted for
twenty years the large and distine
guished seminary of i Eepiritu Santa
L in Bogota, he wrote to a friend that he
had always been guided by the prineis
ples recommended by Mrs. Sigotirney.

Among the many eminent trpits of
her lifo and eharacter, which are not
allnded toin Mrs. Sigourney’s autobio-
graphy, is one which wns fitly and
compreliensively expressed by the Iate
Bishop Burgess, while pastor of a
--hnrr[: in Hartford: “T nover,” said
he, “enter the abode of a poor or sfek
person without finding that I have
beon preceded by Mrs, Bigourney,”

As o teacher she appeared as a
model of her profession—in mild man-
| ners, uniform sweelness of disposition,
{sincere nnd permanent interest in heér

pupils, patience and assiduity in her
lnbors.  She beld many annual meal
[ meetings with them in o romantic

roast deer of a sniall size in theirgkina? prove on a rocky blaff on the bank of

among hot nshes

An individual of fhe Little River, which afterwards be-

great respoctal ‘1,”-“ " ho b _nl tasted | longed to the grounds of the handsome
venison cooked in this fashion, said | residence of Mr. Sigourney, which was
that it was extrome Iy juiey and finely {her home for several i"lmrﬂ. Long

flavored. In the Sandwich Islands,

pigs are baked on hot stones, in pits,

or in the lenves of the bread-frnit treeo,
on Lot stones, covered over with carth
during the operation of covking. It

[ after her marringe, and the dispersion
of her pupils, she continued to meet
many of them annually as before; nnd
many are still living who eannot bnt
retain the impressions made on their

18 probable that the gipsy art of cook- | minds and hearts by a teacher of so
g would be among the first modes of | pure and exalted a charactor.

mwnking reandy animul foud, in the Grst
stage of human society, n Asia—the
crandle of the hnwan yace.  Substitute
the lenves of trees for linen Ings, and
what wethod of cooking can be more
primitive than that of our Scoltish
gipsies.—Sanson's History of the Gap-
mirs,

- i

Recollections of Mrs, Slzourney,

The appesrance of Mrs. Sigourney’s
postlinmons volume naturally revives
the wemory of interesting incidents,
and the publieation of & fow of them
may do somwething to counternct such
fulse impressions as some of the un-
worthy notices of her are likely to
produce.  So pave was her character,
80 BUperior in muny respects to the
fraits of her mind and heart, that,
while writing the sketelicy of her life
contained in this volume, she followad

fLthe suawmo riales which dhetated hor
Lwords aud actions; shie spenks of her-
self only Lo praise others, or to dwell
upun the beanties of nature or the
mercies of God.  Her life was one of
disinterested benevolenee; and the
good results of ber labors, cares and
exanmple, have been numerous and
great, beyond those of most persons.
Thyg influence of her writings 1s to be
added to the account, and who will at-
tept to estimate ils value ? $he
published more than fifty volumes;
und wio can show a page or a word in
any of thew, inteuded or tending to
do auything but good ?

About the year 1511, when she be-
gun to live in Hartford, Mrs Sigour-
ney, (then Miss Lydia Huontly) pre-
sented bherself as o teacher of n school
of girle.  Slender and graceful in form,
with refined manners, a pleaging ex-
pression of countenance, naturally
smiling lips, 4 soft, melodious voice, a
lively style of conversation and o sin-
cere and delicate intoerest in persons of
ull elasses, she soon gained the respect
and regard of a civele of young ladies

{and gentlemon, then eoming torward,

whose fatnily edueation and previous
interconrse had prepared them, under
the old Conneetient rule of sociely, to
improve by association, and to receive
such impressions us her influence was
fittedd o make on such a group of

ong tent; but, on beiug vululllc!ull'f‘“’mlﬁ younger than herself.

She found a powerful patron in
Daniel Wardsworth, whore refined
and estimable ludy was a grandduugh-
ter of the Revolutivnary Governor
| Jonathan Trombuall; and they were the
first renders uud adwmirvers of Miss
Huntly's earlicst essays in poetry and
(prose. Mr. Wardsworth, with his
| charseteristic tnterest in merit, exlhib-

ited to lus literary neighbors specimens
[ of Miss Huntly's neat memonter tran-
| seripts of the sermouns of Dy, Strong,
und speciwens of ber comwpositions;
and be soon brought to the press the
first. of hor publications, “Miscellnne-
ons Sketches m Prose and Verse,”
But forbis elfurts hor native modesty
might have prévented her publishing
unything for yeurs, perhaps for life,
About the yenr 1815, she formed a
literary society of the cirele of young
fuiends bofore mentioned, the first
meetings of which were held gt the
house of Ms. Waerdsworth, where she
thon resided.  Thoe tinst hour was de-
voled to the reading of selected or
original papers, sud the remninder of
the time to conversation.  The society
existed several yoars; and amoug its
| members woere persous aftorwards dis-
tngiished, Mr. Bumuel G, Goodrich,
the author of numerous wid most pop-
wlar awd nseful juvenils works under
the name of “Peter Parley,” read his
first Literary composition at a8 meeting
held oue sumuer evening at the house
| of Mr, Thomuas Chester. He was then
{n clerk in astore; and, heviug bhad
ouly a school eduention, wos almost
‘unable to procced from diftidenee; but,
| being appisnded, he scomed Lo foel
enconrazed to mwake new efforts, and
| lis books have long been read with
| pleasure and protit by millions of ehil-
{dren i wany different languages.  In-
[doed, he wutroduced the iuﬂuuvud style
{of juverle books. Miss Huutly's lit-
viury society had much influence in
Cextending popuiny sssociations in this
Leonntey,
Lu the year 1832, having Leard that
| a female sowinary, on & new plan, had
beon estublished 1 Bogota, New Gya-
nadn, by Senora Ou:ﬂeuu. she ad-
dressgd ber a poctical epistle in favor

| Mrs. Sigourney never wrote without
some consmendable motive and design.
| As she contributed to numerons pub-
lications of different classes, and com-
posed mauy poetical picces in the
widst of cares and labors, there was
naturally great inequality in their
merits; yet it wonld be diffienlt to find
in the productions of any poetess, or
perhinpe any poet, so many possessing
real valne.  Her style wns seldom im-
pdired by the false taste of our day,
| which it would be diffienlt for any
| writer entirely to avoid,
[ She wroto two collections of female
[ biogenphies for sehools; and thess will
[bo valuable reading hooks also for
familics. Her large nmd elegant de-
votional work, pnblished in 1859, with
a text and poetienl piece for every day
lin the year, eannot fail to be of lasting
use and benefit, abounding ns it does
in practieal Christian suggestions and
ndmonitions, often expressed in bennti-
ful and exalted poetry, The late Pro-
fessor Silliman, one of her oldest
|friends, and the friend of everything
| good, read this work daily until his
death.

A friend of Mrs. Sigonnrney need not
desire a more  severe pnnishment for
one of her unjust and conceited depre-
cintors than to have his eyes opened
(to a trne .view of her charncter and
| writings, and his mind and heart to a
|pmper estimate of correct litera
taste, lofty motives and superior abili-
ties, and then to look wpon his own in
contrast,

Will any persondo the public the
favor to name the female authors of
fany country or language, who have
‘greater claims than Mrs. Sigonrney for
| colebrity, on aceount of the number
and value of their publications. [ Cor.
| N, Y. Evenwng Post.
|
| Bar Plough deep while sloggards

sleap, and you shall have corn to sell
land to keep.

fa A man recently wrole to a shoe-
maker: “Cend me o pair of esq. Toad
Shooze."”

s Dr. Franklin, speaking of edu-
cation, says: “If o man emplies his
purse into his head, no man can tako
iL away from him, An investment in

knowledge always pays the best intex-
est.” e

sy~ “Madam,” said a gentleman to
| his wife, “let we tell you, lacts are very

etubborn things.” Dearie me, you don't
say s0,” qupth the lady; “what a fuct
you mnst be,”

By~ It seems that o lawyer is somo-
thing of o enrpenter; hescan file a biH,
split & hair, make an entry, get up a
case, frame an indictment, impanel o
jury, put them in a bog, nail & witness,
| bammer a judge, bore a eourt, and
other like Ldi.ugn.

| &= “What ails these shirt-buttons,
{ I wonder. Just the minute I put the
'needle through ‘em to sew 'em on, they
[splits and flies all to bits.” **Why,
| grandmother, them isn's  buttons,
[them's my poppermints, and now
| yon'ye been spiling 'em,”

| s “Did any of yon ever secan cle-
| phaut's skin ¥" asked the master of
Lan infant'sischool, “I have,” said u six-

yenr old st the foot of the class.
| “Where ¥ inquired the teacher,
|amused by his earnestpess, “On the
| elephant ! was the reply.

s A few days sinee the teacher in
|the primury department of the guaded
|school in Vergennes, Vermont, interro-
‘gated the pupils ns to the reason of

the saltness of the ocean, One little
ad was confident that he could tell,
aud the question was put: “Well, what
i5 it that causes tho saltness of tho
wator of the ocean ¥ '“The codfish !"
replied the little original,

g A young lady having “set ber
cap” for a rat specimon of
the opposite sex, and having failed to
win, was telling her sorrows to a coup-
le of coufidants, when one of them
comforted ber with these words:
“Never mind, Molly, there's a5 good
in the ses ns ever was

fixh g
SRR R




