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Gol winier, go!
Thy frosen looks and tresses while,
And locks Lhat kindle not delight,
Agd broaih thal ebills \he young heart's glow,
. Asd frowns thal makeibe lenr drops star,
Nobliss, ac plessam can impary
, Gol wintor, go!

Comal pammar, soma!
. With genial skive and budding fowers,
And balmy gales sad fragrant showers
. And smilos that clotbe tho sarth in Sowers,
Come ! with thy brght and fairy band,
And scatter gludneors o'er he land;
Come! summor, comae !
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' The sun miny warm the grass to |ife,
~_Whe dav the dreoping flower,
fyes grow bright and wakeh the light
Of Antumn's openiug hour--

| Bul words that breatbo of lenderness,
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than L0 summer time,
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. Dweps down behind the sky.
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0 pol frow that biue tenl above
 Aberg's armor gleams.

 Acd esrsest thoughts withia me rise,
When [ behold afur,
Buspanded in the eveniag oky,
The shield of that red sar,
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1 Uighve the fast waleh of e night
To e rod planet Mars,
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out bright and wild from between
those maases of tangled hair, which
redeemed the oxpression of the whole
fuce. There was so muoh courage and
earnestness in them; and u
they might flash with anger, you felt
they m melt with tenderness,
too

“Oh, how conld you, boy 1 ” said the
little girl, tarning her eyes from
the boy to the moaning dog. * “ Don't
you see you have hurt Fido?”

“Well, T don't cave if I have; T'll
hurt l::m “dt:' t:g';;l the coarse
rejoinder, as the t to pick u
another stope, : " X

The little girl bounded across the
and vubz his side in & meo-

“No, no,” she said, laying her

n his arm, and lifting her
swoot fhoeo, full of earnest entruliy, W
his, “You won't throw it, plense
don't. You don't know how much I
love him ; 1 and grandma, too—oh,
you won't; will you?"

He looked in her face a moment,
Sesion S g s o K

came 080 W o
and the noxtmoment the M.nm
down the hil, and was gathered into
the deep heart of the river.

ment.

many times, little boy," the
ﬂ.’with intuitive . "Fido will
ank you too., , Fido," forthe

dog had limped to her side, and was

surveying with an oceasion-

allo indieated-anythin
bat gratitu o b
-u

girl," said the boy, awk-

« Oh, thank'you, thank mm::

“I don't know-something or oth-
or, I guess—at any rate, it will bebet-
ter than living with old Jack Thom-
#s,” and the boy drew up his ra

sleove, and enforced the truth of what
he was saying by a sight which sent 4
shiver of horror through the little
girl's frame, for the small arms were
ter1ibly scarred by the retent whip-
Pings ho had undergone. * But, LAl
as, I want you to call me Arty, for
you & 8o softly, just as mamma
did when she uacd to say, * Arty, my
davling boy !’ then her little white
hand would drop down. so soft and
¢ool in my hair, and her great, beau-

beautiful c&u{wou]d look on me so full
h, dear! I've folt many a
on my forehead, just as

of love,
night her lips
they 'deed to be; and then1*ve waked
up and found myself' {4 that old, dark
gurret, and remembered that mamma
gl o graveyord/nnd Dvaw i
grass in the gra a e .
ed 1 was there, too. She was such a

beautiful mother, and she loved meso

dearly——and I loved hex, too; and I

can see hor sweet smile iying about

h"lirﬁ nst a8 plain as T seo
now, there, don't cry. lﬂ’
Iﬁd‘zou over! I'm’ erying, too,
ne

T Thewind brought the wordsto the
ears.of the children, as t aat un.
dorthomp.m udt:;‘l.mh“wuo&n

: A mom “ 1t is grand-
hr e - 1 .d,--“ .hq'i “nl;'l" Il.,Ar-

MII
ty—=won't m
o s uapding n th tront dooright

“Lilyt Lily, darling, whero are

must stop. We sha n't see each other
any more.”

“ Yes, we shall, too,” said the boy,
with an earnestneéss that scemed al-
most prophetio; “I shall come back
to you some day, Lily Day, as true
as f live—it may be a long time, but
I shall eome back.”

“ Well, Arty, I believg you, said the
little girl, her bluneeyes catching some
of the light in her companion's.—
“ Here 's my bead purse, and it’s got
th;:o!do:hhn g:l'aui ma put in it. ﬁe
LY might give it to u, Arty—
You'll kog i% to remen{gﬁr me by,
won't you!"

He took it and held it up so that
the beads sparkled brightly in the
sunshine. “Yes, Lily," bhe said, “and
when I come back I shall bring you
something, too. ['ll keep the purse
till then.'

“ Well, bye, Arty,"—her eyes
were growing dim with tears.-'‘dont
forget, now, what grandma said about
not walking farther than Derby, and

then taking the stage to New-Ha-
van "

No, I shan't forget, Good bye,
Lily;" and be wrapped his arms a.
bout her neck, just as years ho
had wrapped themabouthism s,

and his li in and in
to hh-wm wnt"fo.g.bnd. n,

without speaking another word, for

his checks were moist with tears, he
passed on, and Lilias stood at the
corner of the road and watohed him
with her dim eyes un

be was out of

neer the gentlemen through the im-
mense building, The strangers had
gazed with mingled astonishment and
admiration on the vast and complioa
ted machinery displayed in the low-
er rooms, and they had now ascended
to an upper apartment where a large
number of females were employed. —
“Well, it will be some time before we
see unything like this on our Georgin

plantations—eh, Hale?”' said one of

the gentlemen, after his oyes had

Journeyed down the row of girls on

either side of the room, as he turned
to his friend. But the gentleman ad-
dressed did not respond to the query,
for at that moment his eyes lighted
upon a face, which until thatmoment
had been turned from him. A sud-
den change came overthefihe features
of the )oung Southerner, and his
dark, lustrous oyes fastenod on that
swect fce n look of intense, eager,

ness,

“8he is beautiful as an Italian pic-
ture, isn't she” said hisfriend, follow-
ing %go young an'n lnm;o. “She
would grace any of ourdrawingrooms
~~but see hm.yndo, 't:won‘tgr;: to

wstare at her like that."”
“ Can you téll mo, sir, the namae of

that young girl,—she with the golden
hair and blue oyes, I mean?’ askeod
in & low voice the young Southerner
of the urbane proprietor, ns they
stood together in the cormer of ‘the
room

“Liot's seo——Lilias Day, I belicve
she g::: it . Pretty, isn't. she? She
has here but a very short time.
I heard pomething of her history the

promise!”

Lilias tried to answer him, but the
words died in her throat, and replac-
ing her hands before her face, the
teurs she could not restrain dropped
warm and fast through her fingers,
and then, low and solemn through the
silence, ecame the voice of her grand-
mother:

“1 have never seen the rightoous
man forsaken, nor his seed bogging
bread."

When May, that sweet poetess of
Spring, began to write out her bean-
tigul fEncien on the hills and meadows,
there waus a wodding in the little cot.
&fo “among tho hills."  Very beauti.
ful looked Lilins Dal)', with the white
May roses in her golden hnir, as she
wentout from herNew England home
the bride of the rich Southerner, Ar-
thur Hale.

wow wus discovered this morning in

the cellas of the new State House,
with eleven newly born pigw. Thin
new issue of State Stock was ot pro-
vided for by statue.— Columbus Jour.,
0th, - -

e ittt O
M~ A lecturer, |Tustrating the hor-
rors of solitary confinement, said that
out of 100 persons seritenced to on-
dave this rcnlahmmt for lifo, only 16
survived it.

o e
2 Tho latest case of singularity
of conduct reported, is that of a man
in Lowell who “dyed" for the benefit
of bia ‘‘haips.” [ Ay nps)

nephew who was called away in the

prime of his early manhood. Verilg,
f

the grim monster }is “no respoct
persons,”— Lancaster Intelligencer.

“T Have Trren 1o po xy Dory.V—

History records no “last words” of

deeper import than these, which fell
from the lip of the lnmented Genoral
Taylor.

They convey alesson whichall may
profit by, under all circumstances and
at every period of life. They furnish
an aim worth
highest as well as the lowest, the rich.
ost as well as the poorest, and a stand-
ard of excellence to which all may at.
tain; for it is » standard which astom-

modates itself alike to the capacity of

the most ignorant and the most high
gifted,

- & -

An old maiden aunt consults her

. ——— idd yang nieces on the subi of
Brarh Brook.—A vendriblp 106king | selecting o m 10 subject

ecting u mate after thiswise:

ever marry a man untill you have

soon bim eat, Let the eandidate for

your hand pass th{}:‘ugh the ordeal of

soft boiled egus. o oan eat thein
and leavethe table spread, the napkin
and his shirt unupottod—‘.lko him.—
Try him next on a'alre rib. If he ne-
oomp}_i;l‘ms this w e

one of his own , or pitchin
bonesinto yourrrrmmo[a:owag
day at onoe, he will do to tie to.

s@ It is nn old remark-—and none
the worse for that—that we do not
tand the value of our blessings

nmmdopﬂndufﬁm.

you privately.
a

the ambition of the

gl

thout putting out

the
ding

8@~ Jones, (who thinks that Sith
h?;.hmnln little hclm free with his
wife,)—*Mr. Smith, I wish to speak.
Permit me to take
 Ginith, (who ian't tne | l.du frigh
mith, (who isn't tne t
ened.?-' inly, sir, if you will
promise to put me ‘ogc_t'har again.”
A little urchin, some two or
three years old, being alittle distance
from the house, was startled suddeni
l:g a clap of thunder. Ho was mu
ghtened, and made rapid tracks for
the house. Bat as the was the
noarost shelter, he entered it and ons-
ting a defiant look on the clonds, ex-
claimed.
“Thunder away; 1'm under the
shed!”

Detuitons e & New Sehos) Dok
:iohu, what's & ?

f where ), W™
“W ‘coh'u# " -
“A whmﬂ,hw."

“What's a gallery?”
“Ti bi-ra place where there are
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