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JOHN TAYLOR,
The ﬂ“...l‘tl'.-':ll:.lwﬂd- Bar

I can never forget the fimt vision of John
Taylor. [t was in the court-house at Lew-
Isburg, Convey county, Ark., in tho sum.
merof 1838, The oocasion iteell possess-
ed terriblo interest. A ‘vast concourse of
spectators had assembled to witness the
trial of & young and beautiful girl on an
indietment formurder. The Judge walt-
od at the moment for the sheriff to bring
in his prisoner, and the eyes of the impa-
tient multitude all centered on the door,
when suddenly a stranger entered, whose
appearance riveted the umiversal atten-
tion,

Here Is his portrait:—a figure tall, lean,
sinowy, and stralght as an arrow; a face sal-
low, billious, and twitching iucessantly
with pervous Irritability; a brow broad soar-
ing, and massive, soamed with wrinkles,
but noffrom age, for ho was scarcely forty;
eyes reddish yellow, like the watehful ea-
gle, a8 bright and plercing; and finally, »
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terial,” sald the stranger with a venemous

snoer, “an the recont statule entitles any
person to act as counsel ot the roquest of a
party."”

“But does the prisoner roquest it?” in-
quired the judge.

“Let her spoak for hersolf.”

“I'do,” was the answer, as a long drawn
sigh escaped, that seemed to rend hor vary
heart strings.

The ease immediately progressed, and
as it had a tinge of romantic mystery, we
will epitomise the substance of the evi
donce, About twelve montha before, the
defendant had arrived in the village and
opened an establishment of millinery,—
Residing in a room connecting with her
shop,"and all alone, she prepared the arti-
cles of her trade with unwearied labor and
consummate taste. Her habits were seclu-
ded, modest and retiring, and hence she
might have hoped to avold notoriety, but
for the perilous gift of that extraordinary
beauty, which too often, and to the poor
and friondloss al ways, proves a curso. She
was soon sought after by all those glitter-

his oyes filled with tears, as ho traced al
vivid plctute of man’s eruelties and wom-
au's wrongs, with particular illustrations
in the case of his client, till one half the
sudience wept like children. But it was
inthe peroration that his zenith at once of
terror and sublimity. His features were
as livid as those of a corpse; his very hair
soomed to stand on end; his nerves shook
as with a palsy; ho tossed hisz hands wild-
ly towards heaven, each finger siretched
apart and quivering like the flame of a
candle, as ho closed with the last words of
the deceasod, Hiram Shore—

“Toll my mother,l am dead and gone to
helll»

His emphasis on the word hell embodi-
ed an ideal of all horror; it was a wail of
immeasurabloe despair. No language can
depict the effect on us who heard it
Men groaned, ywomen screamed, and one
poor mother fainted,'and was borne away
in convulsions, The whole speach oceu-
pled but an hour,

The jury rendered a verdict of “or
ouILTY” without lsaving the box,and three

A Live Yankee.

Professor Anderson was looking over
tho American and foreign newspapem, In
the office of the New York Dutchman,
when be saw that he wae closely sorutini-
god by a gentlemay of tall stature, and
swarthy complexion, and who was evident-
ly from the country. The following con-
versation took place:

“I say, you aro Professor Aundersson,
hey?™

“Yas, sir,’

“Wal, you are a tarpation smart man, I
hear. Yeou havn't got the ,bottle with
yeou, have yeou™

“No, sir”

“Wal, I'm frum deown East, hov been
ralsed in Maine, and should like to purch-
ase a dupiicate of that are bottle, as I am
going] eout stumping fo T
guess if 1 had your bottle, or itd ‘twin bro.
ther, I'd soon swamp the Scotties without
talking politics either.”

“I never carry my bottle with me, nor
have I a duplieate of iv”

About Nolses.

“Woll, my lads, so you have all come
back to school again, and are not unwilling
to resume your talks with the old Dootor,
I missed you very much while you were
away. It brings back the days of my own
youth to have you around me. But I see
some new faces among you; let me hope
we ahall soon Le better acquainted.”

Such was the welcome of old Dr. Wise-
man to s number of lads just returned to
school after the holidays, who were allow.
ed by their teacher to spend oue evening
a weok at the doctor's house, on which oc-
casion ho was in the habit of holding plea-
sant conversations with them on scientifio
subjects. They were as happy and bright
aset of boys as you could anywhere see.
Not a little had the good doctor's “talks”
as he called them, done to awaken in their
minds a desire to look beneath the surface
of things. There was great variety in
thoir characters, of course—somo wore
quick, some slow; some industrious, some
inclined to be idle; some fond of out-door
sports, some detighted to pore over books.
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WHOLE

Had ‘om at Last,

A young wman from the rural districts
went iuto the Post office the other day,
with a bank note, for a dollars worth of
postage-stamps.  Ho was told that paper-
money wea not received. He went away,
and shortly returned with four Spanish
quarters.

“We dout receive them now,’ ssid the
attendant, “for more than Swenty cend
aplece.”

The countryman thought Uncle Bam

The Little Outonst. !

“Mayn’t 1 stay ma'am? I'll do snything
you give me, cut wood, go after water,
and doall your orrands,

The troubled oyes of the speaker were
filled with tears. It wasa lad that stood
at the outer door, pleading with a kindly
looking woman, who still seemed to doubt
the reality of his good intentions.

The cottage sat by itselfon a black

beon called such. The time was near the
Iattar part of November, and the flerce
wind rattled through the boughs of the
two naked troes near the house, and fled
with a shivering sound into the narrow
doorway, as if seeking for warmth st the
blazing fire within.
Now and then a svow-flake

with its soft chill, the cheek of the listen.

and obtained a dollar's worth of coppers.

“Now,’ said he, on retumning to the off-
lhqﬂhgﬁhnhﬂ.nhm
of delivery, "I guess I can sult yor

The man inside looked at the display of
specie curreney, and coolly said,

““We never lake more than three ocents
in coppers at any one time—it ls not ale-
gl tender above that sum.’

‘The countryman looked at the compos-
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was mighty particular,so he went sway ding

grant the childs request, and the peculiar
look stamped upon his features would
have suggested to any mind an idea of

od officlal for the apace of & minute and a
half without stirving, and then belohed
out:

e T

Iy: v\l
‘By this cordage, ships

mouth with lips of cast iron, thin, curled, “‘ .

“Sorry for that, sir,” said the

But they all agroed in one thing, that it | depravity far beyond his years.

: Ryons bor eom ,
T o1 Boroe , as he areabad e roeds,
‘some hidden siream |

arouh w4 wtw of s drwe.

The forsels wilh their myrind tongsas,
| of lberty,
the blast of e Dosert eried s lond,
& voles 80 loud and free,
Tant b staried ln his and amiled,
{11"“. »

He did not feel the driver's whip,
Ner the buruing heat of day;

 Death had iilumed e land of slvep,
o fetter, the soul
v and thrown sway.
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¢ mid” Ittile Ismbel,
Whtle T am fist asleop,
The prelly grass and lovely fowars
Do notblag elss but weep.

avery mosuing whan | wako
glalmaing oar—drops lie
Upon each tiny blade of grass,
And n each Sowareis oye.

1 woudor why the gras and flowors
At night bocomo so sad;

Wer early thro® thelr lears they smile,
And soem all day so glad,

 They fear the gathering sbade,
And thal ls why ihey ory at night,
Besauso lhey are afraid
“Mamma, If |shouldgo and teil
s, gram and Gowers
Y love sad care
. “m.“tlﬂl;

1 talak they would no longar fear,
ik cease sl ight Lo weep,
then, perhaps, (hay'd bow Whelr Lheads,
And genily go Lo sleep.”

“What seemetn u::m. my child,
mora and evening new.

. 'ﬂ drops of pearly dew
©Av o the grass and Sowars,
What slemsber through ke slleni uight,
‘ ,ublrhudom.

“Thus God remembars all o works
That be in love hath made;
O%r all his watshfulness sro care,

Are uight and duy dlsplayed .

e

Prom the Part Madigon Argus.
THETHRREE FRIENDS,

—
BY 5. B WPWANDY.

Thees frionds that never fall,
Rach mortal hath,
Fimsusr, b Gon, snd last,
__The angel Dparm.

= Lhan pawer or fame,
r mlﬂf' b

© " Nearer than brothor's love—
Thalove of sxer.

Traar than sun or slar,
Higher han heaven,

Deeper than nether space—
Gon's lovo la given.

More gontle than the Rpring
Or Fummery breath,

And a2 8 mother kind—
The sage! Daarn.

Syl & Sower clingiog
. To satth bolow |
!+ Gen' love, the breath of heaven,
. Thal makes it grow,

To that bright shore
Rage nevermare,

There is & i hree-fold fute
Binding the soul :

oo Blla, Surr drinke, Deara breaks
I golden bowl.

_The oup fo fled with blim;
" Drala 084 !
 Heghate be friend who brosks
The empty bowl.

THE WORLDIN FULL OF B EAUTY
Thare le beauty o the foreet
‘Whate tho trees sre groea and falr ;
‘Thero s besuiy In \he mesdow
‘Whete wild Sowors scant the alr ;
- ‘There is beauty in the sunlight,

8 80, biue beam above;
_ p&_m-mam
: e beart ls full of lave !
Thate 1 baaaty 1 o fountaln,
Singlag gaily a1 i play,
Waile mludbow huss are gil tiering
On s ellvery , shiining spmy ;
~ Thete 1 beauty ta the sirenmies,
1-“ sofily through Ihe grove,
o world 1a full of beauty
. Whas the heart lafullof lave !

AR
In the moaalight

- Wheaht pon ihe sea,

While the blue, foam-erestad billows
Dance snd frolle joyously ;

Theresbeauly In e lightuing gleams
That o' tho dark waves rove |

Ok ! the world 1s full of beanly
Whes 1h hodrt is full of love !

Thote fs benuty in the bilghtnoss
‘ mhlhﬂl:‘:ﬁ
e warm blus
B e tearof sympathy !
In the swesl, low voles who 8o accon te
« ‘The apirit's gladnoss prove !
Oh ! the world le fell of beauty
_Mhhmmam.

cold, and sneering, the intense expression
of which looked the living embodiment of
an unbreathed curse, e was habited in
o suit of new buckskin, ornamentod after
the fashion of Indian costume, with hues
of every color of tho raiubow. Elbowing
his way through the erowd, and apparent-
ly unconscious that he was regarded us o
phenomenon, needing explanation, this
singular being ad vanced,and with the han’-
ty nirof a king asconding the throne, seat-
od himself within tho bar, thronged as it
was with the disciples of Coko and Black-
stone, sevoral of whom, it was known,
estoaiied thomsolves as far superior to
those old and famons masters. The con-
trast betweon the ontlandish gurb and dis-
dainful countenance of the stranger, exel-
ted, especially,the risibility of the lawyers;
and tho Junjor members began a suppress.
od titter, which scon grew louder, and
swept around the whole circle, They
doubtless supposed the intruder to be some

ing fire-flios of passion, the profession of
whose life, everywhere, is seduction and
ruin.  But the beautiful stranger rejected
thom all with unutterable scorn and loath+
ing. Among theso rejected admirers was
one of a character from which the fair mil-
liner had everything to fear, Hiram Shore
belonged to a family at once opulent, infla-
ential and dissipated. He was himilf Il
centions, brave, and ferociously raveugeful
~tho most [famous duelist in the South-
West. It was most generally known that
he had made ndvances to win the faver
of the lovely Emma-—and had shared the
fato of all other wooers—a disdainful re-
pulse.

At nine o'cloek on Ohristmas night, 18-
87, the people of Lewisburg wore startled
by o lond seream, as of one in mortal ter-
ror; while following that, with searcely an
intarval, camo successive reporis of fire
ArmS, ONo==two—sthree—a dozen deafen-
ing roars. They flew to the shop of the

paver before seen the Interior of a hall of
Justice. Instantly, the cause of the laugh-
ter perceived, he turned his head gradual-
Iy, 80 as to give cach laugher o look; his
lips eurled with a smile of infinite scorn;
his yollow eyes shot arrows of lightning;
his tongue protruding through Lis teeth,
literally writhod like a sorpont, [and ejacu- |
lated its almost asp-like poldon in a single |
word : 1
u&"g“!ﬂ |
No pen can desoribo the defiant furca‘
which he threw into that term; no pencll |

can paint the infernal furor of Lis "““‘i
ance, ll!hough it hardly excoeded s whis- |
per.  But ho accented every lottor as if it |
were a soparato emission of fire that scorch. |
ed his quivering lips; laying horrible em-
phasis on 8, both at the begivuing and end
of the word— |
“s&"lgﬂs:“ I
It was the growlof a red tiger in the|
hiss of o rattlosnake:

“Bavages!"

The general gazo, howover, was immo-
diately diverted by the advent of the fair
prisoner, who then camo in, surrounded
by thoguard, Theapparition was enough
to drive o salnt mad. Hers was astyle of
beauty to bewildor the tamest Imagination
and melt the coldest heart, leaving in both
the imagination and lheart a gleaming ple-
ture enameoled In firo, and fixed in a frame
gold from the stars, It was the spell of
an enchantment to be PELT 13 well as soen. *
You might feel it in the flesh of hcrcoun-'l
tenance, clear s a sunbeam, beilliant au the
ivis; in tho contour of her features, sym. |
metrical, as If cutly the chisel of an art-|
ist; in her hair of rich auburn ringlets!
flowing without a brald, softer than eilk, |
finer than gossamer; in hor eyes, Bluo as
the henven of n southern summer, large,
liquid, beamy; in her motions, graceful,
swimming, like the gentle waltures of 31
bird's wing in the sanuy air; in the ﬂ.;mn,‘
slight, ethereal—a sylph's or a seraphs,
and more than all, in the everlasting smile
of the rosy lips; so arched, so serene, o
ko the starlight, and yot possessing the
power of magic or of magnetism, to thrill
the beholder’s heart,

As the unfortunate girl, so tastefully ar.
rayed, so incomparable as to personal
charms, calm and smiling, took her place
before the bar of the judge, & murmur of
approbation arose from the wmultitude,
which the prompt interposition of the
court, by a stern order of “silence,” could
scarcely ropress from swelling to a deafen-
ing oheor. Tho judge turned to the priso.
nor:

“Emma Miner, the court has boen in-
formed that your counsel—Colonel Lin.
ton~—Is sick ; have you yet employed any
other?™

She apswered, In a volce sweot as the
nightongale, and clear we 1he song of the
sky-lark:

“My enomies have brile | all the law-
yori—oven my own-—to be gick! but God
will defend the innecent!”

At this response, so touching In its sim-
ple pathos, a portion of the anditors buz-
sed applavse, and the rest wept. Oun the
instant, however, the strapger, whose ap-
pearange had previowsly excited so much
morrimant, started to his feat, approached
the prisoner, and whispered something in
her ear.  She bounded six i pshes from the
floor, uttered n plercing sh riek, and then
stood trembling a8 if in the presence of o
ghost from oternity: while t he singular be.
ing, who had caused her unaccountable
omotion, addressed the cowrt in his sharp,
ringing voloe,sonorous as tiwe sound of bell-
metal:

“May it plesse your hon or, I will assume
the task of delending the lady.”
“What!" exclalmed the judge, “are you
a liconsed attoruey

wild hanter of the mountains, who hml‘

[then on trial,
| soemod not to pay thoe slightest attention

“That question is irrelgvant and imama-

milliner, from whenoe the sounds proceed-
od, pushed back the unfastened door, und
a seene of horror was presented. There
sho stood in the centre of the room, with a
revolver in oach hand, every barrel dis-
chargod, her features pale, her oyes flash-
ing wildly, but her lips parted with a fear-
ful smile.  And thore at her foet, welter-
ing in his warm blood, his bosom literally
riddled with bullets, lay the all-dreaded
duelist, Hiram Shore, gasping in the last
agony. Before ho died, he'articulated but
asingle sentence:

“Toll my mother I am dead and gonoto
hell 17

“In the name of God who did this?” ex.
claimed the appalled spoctators,

“T did i,” sald the beautiful milliner; “1
did it to save my honor.”

As may bo readily imagined, the deed
eaused intense excitoment. Public opin-
ion, however, was divided. The poorer
class crediting the girl's version of the facts,
Innded her heroism in terms of moeasure-
less eulogy. But the friends of the de-
censod, and of his wealthy family, gave o
different and darker color to the affair, and
denounced the lovely homicide as an atro-
cious eriminal.  Unfortunately for her,
the officers of the law, especially the judge
and the sheriff, wore dovoted comrades of
the slain, and displayed their feelings in &
revoliing partiality. The judge commit-
ted her withoutthe privilage of bail, and
the shariff chained her in the felon’s dun.
goon. Buch {8 a briel abstract of the clr
cumstances doveloped in the examination
of witnesses. Tho testimony closed, and
the pleading began,

First of all, three advocates spoke in
successton for the prosecution; but neither
their names nor their arguments are worth
preserving  Orators of the blood and
thungler genius, they about equally [parti-
tioned their howling eloquence betwixt
the prisoner and her leathor-robed counsel,
as if In doubt which of the twain was
As for the stranger, he

to his opponents, but remained motionless,
with his forehend bowed on his hands,
liko one buried in deep thought or slum-

ber.

When the proper time came, however,
he suddenly sprang to his feet, crossed the
bar, and took his position almost touching
the jury, He then commenced in a whis-
per, but it was & whisper so wild, so clear,
unutterably ringing and distinet, as to fill
the hall from floor to galleries, At the
outset, he dwelt in pure logie, separating
and combining the proven facts, till the
whole mass of conlused ovidence looked
transparout ns & globe of glass, through
which the innocence of the client shone
brilliant as a sunbeam; snd the jurors nod-
dod to each othersigns of thorough con.
viction; that thrilling whisper, and fixed
concentration, and the language, simple as

a child’s, had convinced all.

He then changed his posture, so as to
swoep the bar with his glance, and began
to toar and rend his legal adversarios, His
sallow face glowed like a heated furnace.
his eyes resembled living coals, and his
volos became the clangor of the trumpet.
I have never, before or since, listened to
such murderous denuncintions. It was
like Jove's cagle charging a flock of crows;
it wag Like himself, burling red-hot thun-
der bolts among the quaking ranks of a
conspiracy of inforior gode. And yet, in
the highest temper of his fury, be seemed
calm; ho employed no gesture save one—
tho flash of a long, bony fore-finger, direct
in the eyes of his foes. He painted their
venality and unmanly moanness, in coales-
eing for money to hunt down a poor, friend-
lesa woman, till a shout of stified rage
aroso from the multitude, and even some
of the jury cried “shame."

He changed his themo once more, His
voice grow mournful as a funeral song, aud

choers, like successive roars of an earth-
quake, shook the court house from dome
to corner stone.

After the adjournment, which ooccurred
sunset, the triumphant advocate arose and
gaveout an appointment—

“T will preach in this hall to night at 8
o'clock,

He then glided off through the crowd,
speaking to no one, though many attem pt-
od to draw him into a conversation.

At oight o'clock the court-house was
again thronged, and the stranger,according
to promise, delivered asermon, It ovine-
od tho same attributes as his provious elo-
quence of the bar; the same com pact logic,
the same burning vehomence, aud increas-
ed bitterness of denunclation. Indeed,
misaothropy revealed itself as the promi-
nent emotion. Tho discourse was a tirade
against infidels, in which class the preach-
or seomed to include everybody but him-
solf; it wasa pioture of hell, such as Luei-
for might have drawn, with a world in
flames for his pencil, DBut one paragraph
pointed to heaven, and that only demon-
strated the utter impossibility that any hu-
man being could ever got there.

A Sormen that 4id not Suit,

Mrs. H was a very religious wo-
man, and porhaps came a8 near worship-
ping Mr, N , hor favorite minlster,
as somo of our people do Kossulh, the
Hungarian; but be that as it may, sho was
continually hammering Aaron, ‘a shrewd
lad of somo sixteon years fof age, who, to
pester the old lady, and, hear her scold,
would occasionally speak rather lightly of
Mr. N her minister.

Happening at the house of Mrs, Heweeee |
|

one day, the old lady bogan as usual to
chastise him, and Aaron, thinking she put
it on_rather hard,after hearing her through,
said—

“T am as good as Mr, Newmeeee, and can
proach as well.” g

“Preach!” said thoe old lady, “you don't
know one single word in the Bible,”
“Well, give mo a text,” said Aarov, ‘and
soe if I can't preach.”

“You don't know anything about the
Bible.""sald Mrs. H “If you do,
you may take any text you please."”
“Well,” sald Aaron. ** ‘A virtuous wo-
man is without price’=—aln’t that in your
Bible?

“Yes,” said Mrs, I Sand it shows
that women are (better then men, for the
Bible don't s#y a virtuous man is without
price.”

“Well, we will see about that,’ said Aa-
ron, and after 'dividing his sermon into
two or three heads, he commenced as fol-
lows:

“The scarcity of an article, in all cases,
governs the price, but when an article can
not be found, it canuot b had atany price,
and for that reason, it is ' without price,’—
Now, if there were any virtuous women,
there would be a price, a high one, too, by
reason of thelr scarcity, but as there are
none—"

At this stage of the discourse, the old
lady svized the broom—

#Aaron, you are an {mpudent brat, and
if you don't clear out I will pelt you with

the broom handle.”

Anron made tracks into the rond, finish
ing his sentence, “they are without price,”
as he went through the door, which the
old lady closed after him with considera-
ble force.

Aaron now started from home, saying to
himself as ho went along,

“] guess the old woman will not chastise
me again very soon,"

It proved subsequently that he was not
mistaken in his ‘predictions.— Contacook
Transcript.

————-

Smervicrry.—A neighbor of ours not
long sinco introduced to his son about six
years of uge, a little brother who had just
arrived in the world, which all agree in
abusing, but none like to part with even in
exchange for a better. The boy looked
at his infant brother in somae little perplex-
ity, and then reising his eyes to his father
inquired, “Where did you get it? “Bo't
it my son,” sald the father with laudible
gravity. Again the boy looked at the ba-
by, and after n short time asked, “Why
didn't you get a whito ove father?'—
Knickerbocker.

Ax “Ex-Orvioio Case.’=One of the
honest “yeoraanry” from the rural districts
was explaining to a grave disciple of Coke
and Littleton the merits of a onse in liti-
gation, and in whkich the rural denizen
was & party, The man of law, in the sage
and retlective manner poculiar to the pro- !
fession, remarked that it appeared to him
to be a prima facie case. “Prima facle
cas0,” ejaculated his earnest client; “its an

| ex-afficio case, I should think.

toning It up tight.

stumper, “However,” he continued, “I
waa once taught a trick when a boy, but I
nlmost forget how the thing is done, I'll
tell you how it was done, stranger, as near
as Il can, I usedtotake a red cont and
change it into a ton dollar gold piece.”

“Ob,” said the Professor, smiling, that
is quite simple & mere sleight of hand
trick.”

“1 know iV's not very difficult, but as I
forgot how, will you show me?’ at the
same timo handing a copper to the wiz-
ard,
“Oh, yes, sir, if it wiil oblige you, I will
show you in amoment. Hold your hand,’
said the wigard, ““This is yourocent, is it
not

“Yes, sir”

“Aro you sure that you have it™ said
the wizard,

“I guess 1 have,” said he, ‘and I'll bet
adollar you eant change it into a ten dollar
goldj piece.”

“Done,” said the wizard; “now, hold
fist

“Yes, sir, I rockon I will—butstay! down
with your dollar! here’s mive,” said the
Yankeo.

The wizard covered the Yankee's dol-
lar,

“Now, sir, open your hand.”

He did 80, and to his jutter astonish-
ment bo beld a bona fide ten dollar gold
piece !

“Well, sir,” said the wizard, “you see
you havo lost the dollar,”

“I guass I bave,” sald he, handing over
the two dollars,

“Now, " said the Professor, “I'll bet you
another dollar, I will change the “ten-dol-
lar gold piece into your cent again much
quicker.”

“No you don't said the geut from Maine,
placing the money in Lis pocket, and but-
“I'm muoch obliged to
you, Professor, but I reckon I'll leave it as
itis, Good morning, old hoss,” wsaid he,
walking out of the office, and, turning
around as he reachod jthe doorthe placed
his digitals in close approximation to his
nose, and said, “I guess there isn't any.
thing groen about thischild,” and left the

professor in utter amazement at_his cool.
Dous.

"B

I Will.

You, Iknow you will, The energetic
expression and determined tone show that
you will,

“T, will try 1" said the gallant Miller, as
he marched his disciplined but determin.
ed troops, up the hill whose summit was
crowned with abattery that poured death
in all directions, and that battery, guarded
by British regulars, {was silonced, and its
brave defenders seut to the long sloep that
knows no waking.

“I will be President _of the United
States,” saild John C. Calhoun, on the
day he left college. Through a long life,
with his eycs steadily fixed on that as the
end of his career, ho oblained a wide re-
nown, and died but one step short of the
Presidency.

“T will discard the title of Emperor of
all the Russinns, and tako that of Empe-
ror of all the Scalvones,” said the young
emperor of Russia; and whoever lives
ten yoars more, will sco his threat accorn-
plished. His energetic determination is a
gure guarantoe of its fulfilment.

Sat your mark high, young reader; de-
termine to reach it ; never swerve from
your purpose, and you will accomplish
your object. The eagle, with his eye on
the sun, and & determination to reach it
may never get quite there, but he will
soar higher than a three-foct bush,

One of the finest passages in the play of
“Richelien’ is this:

Richeliou—"Young man, be blithe, for
note me; from the hour you grasped that
packet, think your guardian stars rain for-
tuno on you,"

Francois—'If I fail ?'

Richelieu—Fail | fail ! In the bright
lexicon of youth, which fate reserves
for glorious manfood, thore s no such
word as fail |

Why should a young man fail ? If he
bo honorable, if he be ardent, if he be
enorgotic, if he be gifted with mental
powers, if he be bright in soul and strength
hoshould pever fuil ; and if any alluring
temptation whigpers in his ear, words that
would turn aside, lot him revere to that

“bright lexicon,"land never fall,

e P — e

Hoepw.

The last wicked thing on hoops is the
following:

“T'he ladies’ hoops are getting so wide
that it is difficult for them to getin » rail-
road car, most of them being built on the
marmow guage. It will be a little singu-
larif the fashion should drive all the trav-
ol %0 the six foot guage railroads,”

was very pleassnt to spend these evenings
with the old dooctor.

“The subject on which we will talk this
ovening,” sald the doctor, “ls one that
must bo interesting to boys; for it is what
they are constantly engaged in producing.
That is “noise.” *“Noises” may be look-
ed upon aa boisterous, unruly, ugly fellows
and ‘Sounds’ as their gentle, ordorly beau-
tiful sisters, Now there is asclence which
embraces tho concorns of this large fami.
ly. Can any of you tell what is the name
of it™

“I know, sir,” sald John Bmart, who
was studying nataral philosophy, “it is
called acoustics.”

“Quite right,"” said the doctor; “and now
let o classic scholar tell me why it is wo
called ™

“From the Greek verb skouo, fo Acar, is
it not?™ sald William Elder. .

“Yes,” said the doctor, “the science of
acoustics treats of the origin, propagation,
and effects of sound. Now, boys, I want
to set you thinking. If a deafl man were
to fire a cannon in the midst of a desert,
where no living creature was within hear-
ing, would it make any noise?"

“Of course it would, and a pretty loud
one, too,” said several; but some of the
older ones, who knew the doctor wall,
wore silent, and reflocted, though they
thought that wherever a cannon was fired
it muat make o novse.

“Ab, my lads,” said the dootor, * you
are not the only ones that would give the
samo answer. But let us reason out the
matter, Hero is the alr-pump. I sus-
pend a bell under the receiver, and by this
bandlo it can be rung from the outside. I
set down the receiver on the pump-plate;
now ring the bell; does it make a noise?”’

“Yes" naid thoy all.

“Now, then, Charloy, pump outthe air.”
The boy set to work, and when the dootor
saw that the air was sufflciently exhaust.
od,hetold him to stop, and directed an:
other to ring the bell, but there was no
sound. Another tried it—they all tried
{t—atill the same result.

“I know how it is,” said Henry Hosty,
“It does not sound because there is no ain
When the air was thers inside, we heard
the sound, now the air is gone, there is no
sound, so the reason must be because the
air is not there, Butyou know, sir, there
is airin the desert; there must bo, or the
deafl man could not breathe.”

“Vory good,"” sald theldoctor, “you have
reasoned in part very well, but you are go-
ing a little too fast. Let us pausefs mo-
mont and see what we have learnt. It is
this, that without air to bring the sound
to thoear, there is no sound. That s to
say, & bell can be rung and yet make no
noise. This will prepare your minds for
the next step in our investigation. But
this is only a particular case; weo must, be-
fore we proceed, try and get the general
truth.

The doctor then took a long pole from
the corner of the room, and scratched vo-
ry gontly on one end of it with a pin—
They all listaned, but no one could hear it.

“Now,” said the doetor, “let cach bay in

turn take up the otherend of the pole and
putitto his ear.” They didso, and each

heard the noise distinctly.

“I think I can explain this, "said John;
“the pole couveys the sound  better than
the air, so that when we put it to our ear
we hear the noise which was insudiblo be.
fore’

“Right,” said the old man;,"now wo can
stato our general truth—there is no noise
without a medium, such as’air, or the pole,
or water, eto,, to bring the sound to the
ear. Now, my lads, If there is)no sound
~—and you observe that there was abso-
lutely no sound, when the bell was mng
under the exhausted roceiver—if there is
no sound uvless there is a soniferous or
sound-conveying medium %o bring it to
the ear, where would the souund be if there
wes ne ear! Now think over that.—

Schoolfelloto.

Riaur o e Lerren—~Judge Re——,
of this Btate, was some yoars since cugag:
od in the defonce of a suit againstold Par-
80 O, In the course of the trial,
one or two witneases testified to one or
two facts concerning the worthy parson,
which were rather derogatery to his chan
acter. Judge R——, handled the poor
witness without gloves, and declared that
“he had known the old parson from his
boyhood, had gamboled with him many a
summor's day in the shady hills of old
M —— county."”

“Ohl, Judge.” says the pamson, “stop, I
pray you—if the truth will not clear mo—
my oause must be bad. If it please the
court, I declare [ never gambled in my life,

—Oonpou- adjourns on the 4th of March.

But her woman's Mmﬂﬂﬂ{dm&mﬂh’:“nhuﬁ

the sorrow in those large grey eyes, or ap-ajail as this ere? You domt only take

parently heartfelt distress his words sug-|three conts in coppers at a time, hey?—
"comlnntmyuu.ﬁum.mlu'iwﬂot stamps soyhow P

comes home; there, sit down by the fire,| ‘The official very politely cut him off «

you look porishod with the cold,” and she single stamp, and passed it out, for which

drew upa rude chair to the ww.l.thmw&ntmnﬁ. He

then suspiciously glancing at the child | was about to pass away when the latter

every little while, she coutinued setting ' arled out,

the table for supper. . “Look here, you! hold on! That ere’s
Day after day passed, and yet the hyimluum vposs you gin me three

begged to bo kept ouly tll lo-morrow; 80 cents’ worth more on 'em.”

the kind couple concluded, after due con-| Uncle Sam's Dlerk was not slow in dis-

sideration, that s long as he was docile covering that he had caught a Tartar. Ho

and worked so heartily, wmu-twuumm.

care of him. “How many coppers have you got?’
One day, in the middle of winter, a  «Wal, only abous lhq-:uof'u;

pedlar, long accustomed to trade at the I hadjust & hundred of "em when I be-

cottage, made his appearance, and readily gya.”

disposed of his goods as If he had been

waited for, '

“You have s boy out here !ﬂlﬂu|“§¥-ﬂmmuﬂ thea [
wood, Isee” ho sald, pointing to the yard will» said Jonathan, but I reckon fyou
si'nl:mtly. know him?™ i -

“Yes—you . Thestamps were passed out, the

“I have seen him,” roplied WW'ipudem.thﬁou:'-

evasively, ‘man went off saying:
“And where—who is he™ -

“A Juil bird," aod the pedlarswung bis ' der Uncle Sam, be thinks he's smarter's
pack over his shoulder; “that boy, young uii ereation; but I guess they lamt some.

as he looks, I saw in court myself, ond ' thing that time.~Kowell Neaos,
heard his sentence—ton months. He's a —

hard one. You'd do wellto look keerful- Shhe iaved the Sunday Scheol.
ly after him, Who loved the Sunday School? Not
Oh! there was something so horrible in an idle miss, who wasted the carly momn.
tho word jail.  The poor woman trembled ing houm in bed, and came down stairs
as she laid away her parchase, nor could last Sabbath, yawningand simpering, s

sho rest till she had called the boy in and sbe took ber seat alone st the breakfast

assured him that she knew the dark part table. “IVs 100 late to go to Bunday

of his history, school now, and I'm glad of it, for I don't
Ashamed and distreased the child hung feel like going to-day.”

down his head his chooks bursting with  That Miss did mot love the Sunday-

the hot blood; his lips quivered, snd an. School. But Miss Ver-ar-ga-lum, s little

guish was painted as vividly ou his fore. EestIndian girl, did. (8he bad a queer

head as if the word was branded into the  Dawme, but that was not ber fault. Well,
whole frame—relaxiog, as if a burden of little Miss Ver-arga-lum faiuted one mor-
concealed guilt had rolled off: “I may as Ping st Sunday-School. When she recov-

| Well then, sposs you give me threo conts’

“Pass them in,” was the clerk’s groff

#1 #'pose because & faller holds offics un-

are rung, and rogues are kept in awe’ 1

in » name, remark thet the 3

should be kept fn s cold. plase, wiess
thers is nogreat current of air. ..
027 An old negro evosting the ‘
& dancing frolic, lost his osrs and
near swamping. In terror, he down on
S e i
) Tassa you '
gwine to help old Im, vow's do time.* *
'“r ' I T gl ]

*'*M;

» el

ogg yesterday, which was seven
Oertainly; break the egy into » bow], and
beat’ it with a " Nows,
Wlhmhna.
nﬂhhﬁMJ
Irish sonounoempent: .
“L hereby wam all fre
my wife, Ellen Flasnigan, oo m;
—a8 I'm not mmrried to hep? .
(7" An enthusisstio admirer of the Oxar
“M“'-ﬂ"":‘
“The Ouar is great® ' -5

Yo wan the eply, et God i e

s

well go to ruin at once—there's no use
trying todo better—overybody hates and
despises me—nobody cares about me—I

may as well go to ruin at once.”

“Teoll me,” said the woman, who had
been lessening the distance betweem them,
how came you to go so young to such a
terrible place? Where was your mother?
Where was—"'

“Oh! exclaimed the boy with & bumst,
of griel that was terrible to behold, obl I
ha'n't got any mother—oh! I ha'n’t had
no mother ever since I was a baby, If I'd
only amother,” he continued, his angulsh
growing moro vehement, and the tearm
gushing out from his "strange eyes, *'1
wouldn’t have been bound out, and then
kiokoed, and cuffod, and laid on with whips.
I wouldn’t & been saucy, and got knooked
down, and then run away, and stole be-
causo i was hungry. Oh? Than't got no
mother since I was a baby."” ;

With strength all exhausted the poor
boy sank upon his knees, sobbing great
choking sobs and rubbing the hot tears

woman stand there unmoved ? Did she
ooldly bid him pack up aud be off? No, |
no! Bhehad been a mother, and though '
all her childron slept under the cold god |
in the churchynrd sho was & mother still. |

Bhe went up to the poor boy, not to
hasten him away, but to lay her fingers |
kindly, softly upon his head—to, tell him)
to look up, and from henceforth find in,
her a mother. Yes, she oven put herarms
about the veck of that neglected forsa-
ken one; she poured from her mother’s
heart, sweot, womanly words-—words of
good council aud tenderness. 1

Oh ! how anlm was her slesp that night! |
how soft] her pillow! Visions etheral
filled up her dreams. Her angel children
came to her with smiles, and pressed her |
litle palms within hers. She had linked
a poor suffering heart to her own by the
most silken, the strongest bands of love.
Bhe had plucked soms thorns from the,
path of a sinning but repentant mortal,—
Nono but angels could witness her holy
Joy without envy.

Did the boy leave her ?

No—he is with her still; a vigoroms
manly youth, The low charscter of his
countenance has given place] o an open,
pleasing expression with depth anough to
make it an in study. His foster
father is dead ; his fostor-mother Is aged
and sickly, but she knows no want. The
once poor outcast s her only dependence,
and nobly does he repay the trust. Truly,
“he that saveth a soul from desth, hideth
a multitude of sins.”

g

“Ab,” exclaimed the Russian, '

“What made you faiot, my dear™

“I don't know, madam,’ she replied, ‘un-
loss it was becsuss I came to school with-
out my breakfast this marning.”

“Without your breakfast, child!” ex.|
olaimed the tescber, “But why did you
come without your breakfast ™

“My breakfast was not ready in time, | "
Ma'am,’ replisd the simple-hearted child,
“and I came without it, bocsuse I was
afeaid I would be too ) te r o U il

Thet gilloved the Sunday-School.—| Well, Sambo, I guess its kase dey. bof
Don's you think so, children? m’u s .&

Yanuy Fera on Wustands. Qﬂhhmh-"q'.l

ba
A lady baving remarked that “awe is the o

most daliclous feeling that a wife can have

comments:

‘Awe for him whose whiskers you' ve trim-
med, whose hair you have cut, whose era-
vals you have tied, whose shirts you have
‘put Into the wash,' whose boots you have

you at eleven o'clock at night to hunt &
chicken bone; who hag hooked your dress-
es, unlaced your boota, fastened your
bracelets, and tied your bonnet; who hes
stood before the looking glase with thumb
and finger on his proboscis, scratching bis
chin; whom you have buttered, and sugae-
od and teaed; whom you have seon aslsep
with his mouth wideopen! Ridiculous!"

On 1he Other Side.

Once in a happy home, & sweet, bright
baby died. On the evening of the day,
when the children gathered round their
thelr mother, all sitting very sorrowful, Al-
ice, the eldest, said:

“Mother, you took all the care of the
baby while she was here, and you carried
aud held ber in your arme all the while
she way {1]; now, mother, who took her on
the other side™

“Ou the other side of what, Alice™

“On the other side of death; who took
the baby on the other side, mother; she
was s0 little she could not go alone, could
she?

“Josus met her there, anawered the
mother. “It is he who took little child-
ven into his arme to bless them, snd said,
“Buffor them to coma unto me, and forbid
them not, forof such is the kingdom of
Hoaven!' Hotook the baby oa the other|
alde.” :

07" “Let ws remove tempiation from
the path of youth,” as the frog said as he
plunged into the water, when he saw a

boy pick up & stome.

0~ Should you happes to cateh your-
self whistling in % printing office, and the
compositors tell you to whistle loader—

dont you do i




