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THE BROTHERS.

In i« room as much out of order as only that

of an artist and lover can lie. oat two young
men

Dost thou not tind mother much altered?
mhJ Adrian to the jmintcr, who sat meditating
on a picture, that having taken froin a green
enclosure, he had placed opposite the hunt of
Albreeht Durer. "Dost thou not tind that in
a constant excitement and feverish restlessness
sis- is become indifferent to what formerly was

of highest interest to her?"
' The death of father," answered Kdmund.

"must have shaken her deeply, and she cannotyet overcome the consequences of that
mourni'ul event.

' When I left her. it was after father's death ;

uud though hut a short time had elapsed since
she laid him in the grave, still, she was more

collected, more calm, than I now tind her.
I iiou knowest that she has a pious, lieheviug
soul, and that the hope of meeting him again
bad (tower to rnisc ner uoove me sorrows <>i

temporary separation. Religion Imd never untilnow denied her its consolations, its strengtheningtranquillity. I have never seen her' tiespendingor distracted until now, when her silence.the restless look of her eye. the tremblingmotion of her lip when she forces a smile,
the transient change of color in her face, are

too expressive. She conceals from us a secret,
and it muHt be a sad one. that imposes on her
mi unnatural a silence."

Kdmund. who since his return lmd neither
eye nor heart for the requiring** of others.lie,
tlie tender, childlike Kdmund, who had loved
bis mother with enthusiasm, hut in the present
moment felt almost indifferent, was painfully
moved by Adrian's words. His stupidity as to
tbe whole world, except one animating object
lie now suddenly thought to he a crime, and as

it' awaking from a dream, thoughtfully asked.
And hast thou, whose sharp psychological

eye {tcuetratcs the soul, not yet discovered^ the
source of her secret distress?"

" 1 doubt not that self-reproach corrodes her
peace; and though thoroughly convinced that
in her past life no action slumbers that she
would make of little account to our observation.there is. notwithstanding, something that
sue lias reason w> nine irom us. u were indelicateand uncharitable to l>e urgent, and
compel her to a eon tension that ought only to
lie made from pure necessity, in or,der to restore
her former equilibrium, floes she not care for
and love her children enough to warrant her
unbidden confidence in them ? Therefore she
may keep silence in order to merit our esteem
and love, notwithstanding our uneasiness. Thou,
Kalmund, wast ever nearer to her heart than I.
I d thee were unlocked the secret depths of her
soul, more freely than to the childlike, innooent
Lucie. How comes it. then, that thou art hi

distant and indifferent towards her? It is imfKMsiblefor ino to ascertain the cause in a

eparation of threu years, filled with the exchangeof letters; for when once love and confidencebetween mother and child take root, no
power on earth can eradicate them. The
sinctity of this feeling grounded in nature is
untainted hy the world or fate. Discords may
arise, but cannot set hounds to the froe effusionsof the heart. There may, at most, occur
tunes of lukewarmness, when the soul of one
or the other, controlled by a strange power,
finds itself enchained by passion, in which
great affliction or great happiness absorbs all
natural feeling, and man sees himself placed
in a condition of comfortless dependence, withoutthe power of volition. («od grant that neitherof you may be under the dominion of this
state, and that no merciless disapjiointiiieiit
may follow the sudden fit of delusion."
A blush overspread Kdraund's face, whose

glance was directed to the.picture opfxmito.
which wax the same that Stemliofs impru.1.,....,.i ....o i..r»
unnu Ii«»u npwilt'U^ nUU niiitu ww *«*" ",v,«

in in. Adrian followed with his eyes the directionof this glance, and as Itis brother was silentcalmly proceeded:
' Let ia<> he candid, Kdniund; thy blush tells

me that I have rightly delineated thy position
I comprehend it do not blame thee, hut. hold
it as inv duty to warn thee. Thou art an artistthy imagination is used to deal in ideals,
and thy judgment confounds the misty forms
of thy dreams with the rorjHireal ones ot reality.To thee there is no boundary of distinction,for thy ideal is hs) closely interwoven
with thy real life.one. as it were, Hows into the
other. Therefore trust me, thy brother, who
have lived in the world, observed its practices,mid compared thein ; while the painter's atelier
was thy world, colors and pencils thy society'skilfully as thou knowest how to manage the
latter, thou must huve remarked, in mixing thycolor*, that the union of one with another is not
always agreeable to an experienced eye; that
hi reality a harsh tone is occasioned as soon
as a hand unacquainted with the materials
and rules undertakes the combination and execution.This example applies to the world,
and to every oue who is strange and unacquaintedwith itji laws, uninitiated in its mysteries,and w ith blind confidence casts himself
into its arms. Such a blind and uninitiated

irl thou ('.<i11111n<I uul I mSiiu %»»iil»
hofc ooe glowing flame in consuming not onlythy present I nit thy future [moot Thou art
in embryo, as it were: thy gains are yet too
small, tliy reputation ia not yet So well establishedan not to need all thy power*, all thyearning*, in order to succeed in the strife for
that goal which thou hast marked out tor thyM'!lIn place of which, thou givest thyself upwithout reflection to a phantom, saoriioeet thy|'est powers to a wrong notion, and longuishostin thy vocation in the indulgence of an unhappypassion. Interrupt mo not, dear Kdtnuna;I know all Tliou canst not doaefibe to ine in
measured expressions the eternity of thy feeling*:hat I know as well that it is not tt*> late
to break the chains that are dragging thee to
endless embarrassment, in which thy highlit.I tirest aim, tliy art, must he sequestered Thou
iniiht seek to keep thyself froe, if anything genuineis to he achieved by thee, at least now. so

nir as circumstanoes for hid the entering into"
cl'Hcr connection. Tliou rerelleat in the tlmught"I in irrying ayoung ladvof distinguislied lani

'y.and thou iiaat hardly means sufficient for
fhy own existenoe. Independently of the Duke,
thou owust these friends and patrons of our
tatlier the highest gratitude. That thou art
""mindful of this, f forgive the phantasy, in!*l"«ehleIroia the life of an unacquainted artH.t'''M make m demand on the man on his

'factor, that he conouer himself, that be reI,,r"'"to (lie right track."
r.diiiund, who till now had lielieved his feci'"g"sale from olmervation. suffered indeecriha'V under the treatment of Adrian. That

" m il lik»* something purely spiritual and,
"'uveiily hovered owr him, which himwdl
" * hardly account lor, he must now be

''ontent to son handled and torn by a power"hand If Adriao had even the prudence"o to mention a name, yet his glance on Kerapone h picture made up f »r the deficient word-dutund revolted, like a spoiled child, againstthe scrutiny of hie alder brother, and with bitPrimusreplied.1

THE
O. HA ILK Y

"An one bora blind can have no idea ol
lig;lit and color*, no the cold atone can have no

conception of love.''
" It would pain me to he estoeiuod by thee

incapable of lovt.that love, in a strict sense,
which enable* the weak to |terforni so much,
while to the strung it impart* a new clement of
|»owcr and new spur to eloquence.if 1 were

not convinced that the agitation of the moment
extorted from thee the utterance. But even

the desire of friendship, at least for the present,is not of sufficient weight when thy happinessis concerned. Bear in mind, that thou
mayeat devote a second human life to want
and wretchedness, that hitherto was used to

splendor and abundance, and to w hum nothing
m more 8trn?>ge than anxiety for daily bread
to whom nothing would l>e more difficult than
to forego conveniences and habits in which she
lias lived from childhood. The state of her
health, perhaps, would hardly withstand the
claims and rough concerns of limited frugality,
of laborious housewifery, that would presont a

constantly tormenting object to one unpracticcd.sickly, and much too high in rank for
thy condition in lilb.''

" Didst thou not say that love is a new elementof power!" asked Kdniuud.
I admit that the wife, in fulfilment of her

duties, from love to the husband, can undergo
much hut would the husband feel easy therewithf Aud now. finally, thou, an artist, and
s|toiled, indulged num. tlmu wilt meet with
vexations. j>o*erty at the outset: of this I am

certain, and where would remain thy art in
conflict with cares' Genius, in order to displayitself, must he free if it is to achieve
anything groat. must nut waste labor tor the
daily supfiort of life. iniint not Ih> timed to

work under tlie pressure of want. While the
balance in in oscillation, it moves but slowly,
but soon sinks enfeebled "

u Enough,'" said Edmund, 'enough of the
sad picture Why dost thou so olwtiuatclv
disturb my paradise, why nip the blossoms of
my joys, w hy strip of tenderness a stato whose
purity ought to be sacred to thee 7"

' In order to preserve thee in this holy tenderness,to guard thee from bitter remembrances.There is yet time, all is yet but a dream,
a web of fancy. Tear asunder the weak
threads, lest they become chains Save thyselffrom disgrace and slavery, for thou wilt
disgrace thyself if thou proeeedest further."

u I disgrace tuyself!" said Edmund; and a

pride, never before felt, shot from bis otherwise
mild and placid eyes. " I will exalt her whom
I love to be an object of envy, admiration,
and adoration. Like the poet in bis songs,
will I illustrate my beloved, create her anew,
and lift tier up as the idol of the multitude."

" 1 know of few |>oets whose wives have had
their domestic cares and joys celebrated in
lyric inspirations. Much oftcner some unliappyprojsinsity, some renunciation, remembrance,or longing, lias been the sourec of their
excellent productions. The purity of resignation,not the contentment of jMisaession, lias
elicited the sweet notes of their song."

Kdiuutid looked silently dejected. The blood
inovod more languidly through his vein*.he
felt himself too weak to resist.

' Forgive me, Kdmund, if to-day I have
given thee a severe lesson. It pains me to see

then suffer ; but in anticipation of thy future
gratitude, I can liear thy present coldness
Believe not that I have taken this step from u

desire to judge and find fault, which vippears
to thee so nearly allied to my station, and rev

quiring mo, according to thy idea, to act tintenderly,perhaps roughly. I speak not, as you
supposu one blind might speak of light and
colors, hut in the spirit of one equally dear to
thee and me.of our departed father. His
principles are mine, and the inharmonious note
in his life, and which he never could avoid hearing.ought not to agitate thine also."'
Kdmund looked with surprise at his brother.

" What meanest thou?'' said he. searcbingly.
" Urge me not; my lips are sealed. It is oft

oppressive to he the keeper of a secret. Desire
not the burden. Believe only that much lies
heavily and painfully on me. The last will of
a lather, the error of a brother, the passionate
ardor of Hyppolith, the innocence and happinessof a sister, nnd my own serious life, whieh
thou lielievest free from agitation, but which
oft sheds tears under an iron mask."

"Adrian, my brother, uiy friend!" cried
Kdmuud, powerfully affected by the last words
themselves, and the wonderful tone of expression." Forgive, if I misunderstood thy fidelity,
if in my blindness I believed thou couldst unfeelinglyblame what thou liadst never known "

" Let it suffice,'' answered Adrian, cordially
pressing the hand of his brother, " and let us

now go to our mother. I have not seen her
to-day : she is now so much alone, we must
seek to mitigate the severity of her separation
from Lucie."

" And should not anxiety for sister underminemother's peace '" asked Kdmund, as he
prepared to go out.

" I believe her situation affects her agreeably.notwithstanding she knows the inflammabilityof Hyppolith, and that his passion overleapsall aceuinulated objections. This causes
her to feel somewhat solicitous for Lucie's fate
As preliminary, we must k>'i»p sister retire*! at
a distance, till we have |*'rsuadod mother to
leave the city.this over-populous mass of
stone.that only oppresses ami adds to her solitude."

The brothers now left the house, and Wtook
themselves to the street where Mrs. Miiller
dwelt They found her alone, and site met
them with the wish to visit the theatre that
evening Overcome with delight, Kdmund immediatelyhaateued to the theatre to seelire

seat* and, being acquainted with the caterer,
desired him to reserve the ls>x opposite fjldl»en'sfor his use.

AT THK TIIEATRK
When Mrs. Miiller with her sons entered

the box set apart for them, the house was alreadyvery full: and she was obliged oocamonuhlyto look for well-known faces from between
thickly crowded heads. Being quite a strangerin the city, she was interested chiefly for
one object, to whom her anxiety and love were

confined Hor glances over the assembly were

consequently hasty in search of him. Baler
had answered her invitation to uu interview in
the appointed house, merely in these words

" Not to-day, dear mother I am engaged the
whole day in attendance on the Duke, and in
the evening with company at the theatre
A not Iter time, as soon as you may wish it, I
will be ready. B."
Mrs Miiller thought that a hint was given

in these lines, and her conclusion was fixed to
go to the theatre also, and see him. if only at
a distance, surrounded by the glittering, distinguishedworld ; and with throhhing heart
she srsight out the radiant central point of the
company

It is wonderful, how in the most crowded
rooms our eye Ieels magnetically attracted hy

who interest uxmoxt, and falls upon them
Ifcthoot being aware of any other object Kdmundhad hardly entered the box. ere he perceivedthe figure of Seraphine; and Mrs Midlerbad but just Ixjjan to send abroad her
liNtkn, when ehe too fastened them on a young
man. who liowed over the shoulder to the lovelyBaron cue, and appeared to whisper some

fluttering word*, at which Seraphine blushed
and smiled.

Kdinund believed he knew the oauao of her
smile. Baler now stood erect, laid the opera
gla« to hi* eye, and accidentally directing iU
aperture to his the figure of hi* motlier
wax the first that pressed in distinct outline*
upon the frame of the glass. Quickly withdrawingit, the Count changed it* direction,
and ax if something dimmed his view, and he
ha<l no wixh to fix it on any object, he proceededwith apparent indifference to review the
company, ax one sometimes looks over the
pages of a Ixxik without knowing their contentx.

Adrian leaned behind his mother's seat, in
oIum observation. Neither Kdmund's uneaai-
newi, Seraphine'" movements, nor the Count's
behaviour, escaped him ; but he sought in vain t
to bring these in harmony with the visibly excitedmanner of his mother Besides, be was <
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in deep thought and the first tact of the music
had l*eun. when the side bos. till then auintv.
and which wm clone to that of the Midler's,
began to till.
A lady in a simple dark dress. attended hy

two gentlemen, entered The lady nodded a

salutation. Adrian was nut deceived : it was
Countess Kishcim, who took a seat near hint.
For a moment they looked at each other with
Nrprixe, and a lieani of pleasure shot from the
eyes ol" IxAh. But a mute, polite how of Adrian.and a slight motion of F.rika's head, were
cold signs foretelling a setting sun, or rather
hindered his rising. F.rika saluted those in
Globsa's hex. and Isigan to look over the hill.
Fruil Devricnt appeared for the first time ns
Richard Savage, and all were full of exjiectationto witness the performance of one whose
applause in this part was afterw ards universallyread in the pamphlets
The uiuaie.they played the overture to

Beethoven s Fidelio.exercised its beneficial influenceon many agitated minds, calmed their
tumults, mellowed their dissonance, and melted
their hardness, lint how awfully did the pur|>ortof the piece seir.e on the soul of Mrs. Mullet-! Richard, the poor forsaken son of an unnntualmother, with intubating love for her.
which no injury or abuse could abate, slill
clings to her. And though she had front some

unworthy motive disowned him for half a lifetime,ho is content with the name of mother
to conciliate all Iter faults, and forget all her
cruelties. He strives only for her love, and intoxicatedwith the thoughts of winning it,
heedlessly plunges overhead into the most
frantic prodigality. Kverything is indifferent
to him without her: he desires hut to move her
heart to gentleness, to awaken in her the voice
of nature, labors for tlio happiness of being acknowledgedand received by her What a

contrast docs Richard present, hi one w ho, insteadof acold, repulsive lad v of rank/has found
an aitlentlv loving mother, who comes to embracehim. to indemnify him. Mrs. Midler's
agitation increased every moment, and fixing
her look on Baler, it seemed as if every word
spoken from the stage wok directed to nnn by
her mouth.
Count Sternhof fouml himself in a most torturedcondition. Mo felt his mother's sad, reproachfulglance entering like a glowing arrow

into his breast, and feared, moreover, that others
would notice tlio language of Iter eyes, and
that all would be betrayed. But, like some

Lady Macclesfield he played the indifferent in
a masterly manner, sensible of the shame of
an open recognition of his mother. The humiliatingnature of sueh a seene alarmed him. and
for obviating any itossihility oPU, he maintaineda heartless coldness in his manner, notwithstandinghis increasing uneasiness of miml.

" Very unnatural, highly overwrought," said
he to the Minister's lady, who was near him.
''A visionary and liedlnjuite is this Richard '

'' We must not forget that a poet and phautustis struggling with |s>verty and ambition,
and. on suddenly seeing his mother, cannot hut
seem elevated to the highest degree on the
pi ihmi inl.i,, i w... ..ii l.;u,l..4

Sernphine.
" It would certainly have lieen otherwise,

had he found his mother poor, miHeruhle, and
desolate," observed Haler. " Then. iierhaps, the
voice of Mood would not ha\e spoken no loudlywithin him.*'

"I believe that with a character like Kichard's,worldly glory and wealth would have
no influence," Maid the Minister's lady. " and
that hie poetic nouI would only love with passionthe motiikr, but not the lady of high
rank and glowing sentiment. 'i'hey must be
altogether dried-up egoist*, who, with tremblingfear for a life such as we lead here, have
an eye solely to self-interest."

[to bk continued.]
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OUK MINISTER'S SECOND WIFE.

by maky irving.

CHAPTER I.

Our minister bad "gone South " It was the
first time he had left iih within fifteen years
for no long had he been pastor of the village
church I say the church for our village, unlikemany othorsphad only one heaven-pointing
steeple. True, there were ft few little schoolhousesin the outskirts of the town, where tho
Methodists and baptists met to worship (>od
according to the dictatcs-uf their consciences.
Hut in the very centre of the village stissl the
church, a white, massive building.ourtained
off" from the common world neither by waving
trees nor green lawn.yet separate and solemn,towering above all, and marking oif the
hours of tho children of men with its silent
clock-finger, or warning them by its deep, hiddenvoice, that those hours were numbered in
heaven.
Our minister seemed to have grown almost

one with the church before disease came to
separate him from it for a while. We should
as s<sm have thought of exchanging its white,
angular walls for the turrcted stone of Gothic
architecture, or its mammoth pulpit cushion
for a leaning desk of modern iminufiuiture,
itu ill tiiithmr ttuvr una mIsai luiriininnntltr in tint
.... w. ,-..v....(S .... . J ,

place ol |^<m»<1 Castor Young. Not tliut we

woraIiip|s-d liim ; onr villagers were not slower
than others to spy out mortal failing*, and
Castor Young wim by no means jterfeot. lint
though they inetcd out due measure of gfiasipmgdisapprobation Up the fuulU, as they termedthem, into whiuh a too impulsive tcin|*<ramentsoiiii'tinies U'guih-'l our minister, still, in
the depth of their hearts, they perhaps loved
h in all the better fur these ; jor they did not
look up to him a* an uiuipproachahle pattern
of perfeotiou, an augel incarnate.hut sat with
hill), talked with him, on their hearths und at
their tables, as a follow-mortal, trending iritk
theni the road of this pilgrimugo of life, yet
gifted with wisdom from above to guide their
feet aright.for Carson Young s very failings
hail a " leaning to virtue's sideHis impulses
were as warm and generous as they were
ouiek and burning and never a hasty reproof
(irop|>ed from his h|«s uncalled for by some act
or word of meanness in smite of his follow
beings

Hut tbesu words made deep wounds sometimes,as hasty words are likely U> do. She
who was always reedy to jsiur the balm of
winning gentleness into these wounds, was his
meeker half, the matronly " wile of his youth,"
whose unerring judgment, tireless energy, and
impartial kindness, made her indeed a dearlyImlovcd'mother" to our villagers, old and
young,
We had rejoiced with them ; had wept with

them, too.for they had nccn much affliction
They had laid down in the graveyard ooe afteranother of the blossoms Heaven drops upon
a mother's breast, until six little mounds, aide
by side, had grown green in the parents' tears.
'i*fie father's heart had hied under these reroutedstrokes, until the life of its youth seem-

><i to have .m/ed away. Hit* once upright form
began to Imnd earthward, a» though Ik; were

seeking hi* children's grave* Mia checks lo«t
nil Healthful color hiN high forehead grew
cavernous: and the thick lockJ that overhung
it blanched prematurely to almost the whitenessof an old man's hair.

Still he Ixireup. and cheerfully moved among
uh, until she on whom he leaned for all earthly
support Miink away from beneath him. The
mother went to her band of little uherub children,almost at an hour's warning, and left
our minister alone.
How much of the life of the aoul a friend

uf friendt taken to another world, he only
uun know who ha* felt the void ! Our ministorfelt it not lew* in body than in soul. The
doc torn shook their heads over him, and talked
of unsound lungs; for they knew no remedy
for a bruised heart. However, they did the
beet that could tie done. They ordered him to

go South.a better remedy for hia actual diaeasethan for the one under which they supjawedhim tailoring There in nothing like
change of scene and change of companions to
make an uprooted heart cast out its fibres
afresh.
So news came hack to us every month, that

mrgood Mr. Young was gaining flesh and spir-

HON
IKTOR; JOHN G. W H 11

rON, THURSDAY, JI
it* The old ladies who had nursed him in hit*
illness, and crooned diJoful dirges over him afterhis departure. prophesying that lie wan

going to his death directly, were the loudest
to echo the good news, with the chorus.

" Didn't we any so ? Nothing ehe would
have brought him around, you may be sure!"
He had gone from us in the early autumn

When the buds of tlx* beach-trees l*eg:ui to
swell with the sap of another spring, we heard
that he was coming home again. \ ague sorts
of rumors floated to us in company with this
gratifying report, hardly referable to any certainsource. Somelxifly.noliodv knew who.
had said that it had been reported that our
minister had been very much courted in the
circles of tho Southern city where he had been
sojourning; that his preaching had drawn
great crowds; and that he, in return, had
been drawn from Ilia seclusion, to mingle freely
with his hospitable friends Hut all these
w hispcrs were soon swallow ed up by a tornado
of a report, which name near oversetting the
equanimity of the parish. Let me preface a

little, however, before 1 let it loose upon you.
The head woman of our |tnrish. after the

deceased Mrs. Yomg, was the "Widow
Hay ".or. as she was punctilious in calling
horeelfj Mrs. Hay. She was tall, dark-featured,
and critical: kind to her inferiors.owning
none as superior.and merciless to her equals,
wherever they chanced to cross her track of
manoeuvring. She had prided herself on being
the minister's chief adviser; indeed, she did
not seem to feel that anybody had a right to
ail viae him, but lu**«df ami the mysterious
air and low tone with which she always Njxike
of hini, ailer his departure, had given some

reasoji for the conclusion to which half the
villagers had come.that she waa to he hia
adviser for life.

Into this lady's house rushed, one evening,
in hottest haste, the greatest gossip of the
country about.one of those birds' forever
on the wing, whose chief business it is to "carrya matter" far and wide No carrier dove
wus ' Aunt 'Liph," (as she was styled, from
the Christian name of her quiet s|K)use, F.liphaletBrown.) Vet this time she bore a messageof love, though not to loving ears.

" Look ye here. Miss Ray!" she screamed,
almost breathlessly, before she had halt opened
the sitting-room dis>r." look ye bore ! It's
the wondrousest turn-up that ever you Jul see !
What d'ye thiuk ? Our 1'arsou Young has hoen
aud got nuirriej away oft' down there !"

Mrs. Ray gave a slight galvanic start, drew
up both ol)>ows, and drew down Istth eyebrows,involuntarily, while her forehead (lushedpurnle for an instant She was hereel I
again the next moment Rut she was not it

little puuletl how to receive the news; es|s'ciallyas there was another visiter in the room,
into whoso kindly credulous ears she lutd lieen
pouring hint* of her influence over, and intimacywith, the good man himself. This visiter,Miss Polly Little, was one of the kindest
creatures that ever wore the nitme of old
maid." She always believed everything that
every one told her.at least, if it was to the
advantage of any being aud if statements
would sometimes conflict with each other, the
most that she would say was.

" Well, it's very queer I can't see through
that!"
"You don't tell so'" she exclaimed, with

the broadest of believing smiles, the instant
after Aunt 'Liph had ended her say. " Why!
u.oii ...nil i :c. .. .....w.. ...,w.u i iv.iY.
nou, noil lb n it '(iircr W'lIU, III IU »IUCOI I"IH

in it! Now, I Aad h kind of thinking lie win

looking over this way.eh, Mm. Ray?''and
she looked good-huuioredly ut her hostess foi
her assent to thin very unwelcome home
thrust.

Mrs. Ray repaid her by a vinegar glance
scarcely sugared by ooiumuo politeness Slw
had resumed her noeJWwoik. tor a moment in
ton-opted and now she said, with more dg
nity than ever.

" I should like to know what authority yoi
have for that rejsirt, Mrs Hrown "

"Why! it's a fact. 1 tell you, assure as yon'r
living. Widder Ray !" replied the astonishe
gossip-monger.

' Who told you?'' interrupted Mrs. Raj
looking up curtly, in spite of herself.
"Why, I was just now down to Dmicoi

Johnson's.you know, I'olly, Arr ehilden's ju«
over the whooping-cough, and I was I'etehiiij
Benny a hag-lull of onions to roast nights.
they're the soyureignest cure for the hanging
on hack of u cough! Well, as I was saying
I went down there, heiug out o sewing-work
and down I sits, to lie a hit sociable. Says I t<
Deacon Johnson, ' Well, what's the news, Don
con '' Says lie. You mind |ne that I huin
lieen to fetch any news yet; it's office day;and so off he goes "

Mrs. Ray hud laid down her work, and wai

listening attentively.
" Ho there I sat with Miss Johnson, a waiting

for hiiu hi come hack und Miss Johnson, sayishe "

"Never mind Mrs Johnson. What was''
'That's just what I'm going to tell you!Miss Johnson, says she, 'It's getting springlike.'' Yes,' says I 'I suppose our minister II

he thinking so pretty soon, may lie. When <h>
you expect him ? ' for, you know, the Deacon
has the keys of the house aud barn. ' I don't
know,' says she ; 11 guess likely the Deacon
will get. a letter to-day.' And sure enough,
five minutes alter, lie ciuno trudging up the
step with a letter open in his hand. His face
was in a kind of a pucker; and down he sat,
with his hat on, to read it. Now it'sinv onin-
ion beaoon Johnson ain't much of a imhnlurUnitmail
Mr* Hay frowned and hemmed impatiently;hut there was no hindering the digression
" Hacanmi, though I don't net up for much

extra learning inyMdf, I was always brought
up to read writing, that I was! Vou can't
Htunip mr on the cronkedent word! and Mr
Young writes a readable hand, for mire. For
all that, I got tired waiting for the Deacon to
finiidi and ho wiiam bin sjiees, and iuw«o* his
Ibrefluger along tnc liuea like a snail, till at
last I get* out of patience ; arid says I, Hies*
me, Deacon, he might have writ three while
you're l»ecn reading the one! Here, let'* help
you along a bit!' IJj» I jump*, and make* a

catch at the letter beacon Johnson looks up
over hi* s|<hct»; then ha take* them otf kind of
lowly, and let* go the letter, with 'Well. I
daresay.it's no pr-pri racy!' (you know how lie
tieks in his word*.) So I read it with my
own good eyne.they are a* good a* they were

at aixteeu, thin day, without njiee,*; and there
it waa, in black and white! ' ahe exclaimed,
triumphantly.
"And lie nnid he wan going to get married?"put in Mi*n I'olly, who had lieen planifllvnml nuli/wi i lu 1 i k(j*vi f 11/ t.him Ism or uli'il.

low How ofword"
"(Vol married, I tell you ! done-for.dud.

clear tini"hed up the luiNinem! in a hurry, ton,
I'm thinking' ft puU meout of breath to think
on't! Why, there'" hi* Mowed w ife that wan.

hiiMi't laid "till in her coffin more than a year!
And he niuat take a bout after a new one.and
a furriner at that! '

^
" A foreigner? repeated Mm. Kav, quickly

and aharply. " What do you mean ? '

" Why, it * furrin to iu, to lie aure, away
down booth there, where they live among the
nigger"! I don t mean "he ain't an Kngh"h
woman, [Mr", lirown. wmthow, dubbed all
Anglo-American" A'ng/»*A,J hut auch un one

a" "he'd likely to lie, had oettcr have "tayed
away from the* part*. Such aa haen t lieen
ueed to brueh a Hy off their little linger, wont
go any great way" with it" hard-working
women ! *aid ahe, with a aort of hitter "inphaaia.
"You don't nay ahe'" a Sutitkmur t " mid

good-hearted I'oliy Mttle, for the firnt time
Beaming "lightly diaturhed- I niuat explain,
that, in i'olfy'a vocabulary, " Southerner,'' and
" alavebolder," were *ynonymoua.

" What elae eould alw be?" retorted Mra.
Kar, then end<leolv nutting on an air of indiiforenoe,she added. " I auppoee be didn't
mention the time of coming ? '

' Yea, lie did, though along about the laet
paragraph ; and It'e right upon u", loo, for he'a
to he here thia very day week. The Deaouu m

going to get the bouee fixed right up; and
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seems to me lie said something or oilier about
getting you to help him. Hot he s|>caks mo

slow. and I wan no all IhiNtered up with the
news, that I didn't rightly take the sense of his
talking. Bless ine! how I'm wasting my time
with you! I can t stay a hit-longer. All I've
got to say in".she jumped up and tied her
green calash."that if any slaver iroman has
set up to come here and lord it over us farmer
folks, she'll tind herself pretty much mistaken ;

hey. Miss Ray f''
" I shall form no opinion of the second Mrs.

Young," said Mrs. Ray. froezingly. " I would
not wish to say anything hi the prejudice of a
wIutstir's wife, whatever her faults may bo.''

This npecch was delivered with an air of
Mubtinie impartiality, somewhat counteracted
by the sarcastic curl of the lips which uttered
it.

" Hem ! well, folks will make up their own
minds, and you can t help it! I must he jogging.(rood day!" and with a shuffle of ells>w. feet, and head, she took herself out of the
doorway.

' Well, really !'' solih > {ui/.ed cheerful little I
Miss Polly, after the d«s»r had banged ' It's
the queerest thing I've heard this many a day.I wonder how old she is."

' ^ ou'll know son enough." shortly repliedMrs. Ray, who stissl in no great awe of the
penetrating powers of her present company.' And a Southerner, too." went on Polly. I
hope.inav-he she won't bring ber slave*. w ill
idle?" she said in a tone of inquiry.

" NoImmIv knows'-' returned Mrs Ruv
stitching with tremendous vehemence lit the
pilloWH ise she wax making. We shall have I
to jait up with her, whatever sho docs, that's
certain!" said she. biting her lip in suppressed
mortification and vexation.

' Well, now, that's the way T reason," said
the charitable little spinster, in a pleased tone.
' ^ on see, we must make allowanee for her
bringing up, and her being used to all sorts of
outlandish ways. Maybe she's no ways worse
than many another might he, alter all I hopeshe's a good, pious woman Yon don't snp|ioac
the minister would feteh us u right dressy creature.like what they say of the Southerners, do
you ? "

' I cannot answer for any freak Mr. Young
may have taken into his head! lie luvs changed
his views, that is very certain, " she replied, emphatically." Not that it concerns me in the
least, my dear; for you very well know I meddlewith nobody's business but my own Live
and let live is my motto. Hut when a man
once gets flighty, there ^s no telling what he
may do; and Air. Young has sometimes lieen
called.well 1 won't say anything to his disadvantage| hope he has found a suitable
help-meet!" said she, formally, straightening
herself up in the consciousness that he mi^hl
have found one much more suitable, without
having journeyed so far.
Aunt l.iph, meanwhile, was going her

round, spinning out the news, and interspersing
it with various remarks ii|sin the Widow Hay s

vexation in receiving it
' And it's my mind.' said she. " the Widder

Kay was dead in love with the parson, and
thought to catch him for herself; and she

..I,to,- i.,>U'.ll
- J~~" .

well; if worst coines to worst. I'«1 about as lief
be lorded over by a stranger, a* by that proud
woman of u widder! Hot there aint noU/tly

l going to tread upon me!
The villager** listened, exclaimed, and wonidered. Some blamed ; a tew smiled approviingly. Hot most seemed to bold their jodg|meat sospended, in intenae curiosity Several

of the women, headed by Mrs. Ray and Mrs.
. Deacon Johnson, formed a "bee" to clean dp

the house. Others brought suhstantials for the
bride's pantry.bread, dough-nuts, butter,

$ cheese, and tbo like. Their husbands stowed
. away barrels ol boot, pork, and Hour, in the
. cellar. One. a ipiict, lady-like invalid jsTHonage,who seldom crossed her own threshold,
u ventured out. on a damp morning, t*s> to arrangethe " bride's chamlier." This bad Ihsmi
e loll to her, by common consent; for everybody,
d exeept Mrs. Ray. was acciistoincd to think ami

say, "Nobody has such htdy i/vii/> as Mrs. Seha
r Stephens!" Really, the hrido-chamlier did

hs>k "tasty," in its drajs*ry of pure white, f'esiitrstned with evergreens from the woods, and
it myrtle from Mrs Stephens's house boxes; lor

g not a (lower was up in the gardens A white
- satin toilet-cushion was laid on the whiter dim>.ily cover of the dressing-table; and a wreath

of artificial orange flowers.Mrs Stephens's
own wedding wreath.fastened tin* blonde veil

r» of (he little mirror in its place. There seemed
. to Is- a general wish that the minister's new
t, wife should think well of everybody, whatever
' everybody might choose to think of her.

Such were the preparations made in our vil4lage for "our minister's second wife.''
f ro UK CONTINUED.|

I DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE. H«. 4.

BY JOSIAII IIOI.UHOOK.

Ten minerals have boon called the " (it.oi.ohum.Ai-I'Habkt. ' They are ipiartz, feldspar,
mica, bombland, lime, slate, gypsum, serpen-
tine, talc, and chlorite. Separate ond combined,tlicy form mountain*, ro< ks, ami soils.
They are also the deiKisitorie* of ores, crystals,
and minerals, furnishing materials lor industry,
the arts, commerce, wealth, science, retinemcnt.
comfort, and progress
The alphals-t of Geology can be learnt by

any child ofsix years in a day many of the specimensbeing collected bv A/* own hand*, givingemployment, instruction amusninent, and
materials fur "»<M.r-l*sriti «"t ioN

" in his future

Iirogress Kvery pupil in a New York school.
Ive hundied in all.on returning home at
night, t(s*k with him six letters of the geologicalnlphfilsd, all collected, broken, labelled, and
arranged by the pupils themselves, its their
amusement for that day. Thousands upon
thousands of similar cases have occurred withina few years post, hi almost every section ot
the country This fact gives the secret of the
unparalleled progress recently made in geology,
and tin-the immense developments of our naturalresources in all ports of the country, alike
lor wealth and lor science The reduction in
the price of cronie yellow, frotn fifteen dollars
totwenty-five cents a pound, within a short time,
is among the results of amusement in "GeologicalKkcursions."
The work of " Progress'' in the Iteinocracy

of Science now promised is to have the alphaliet,
-- " t:__. .e n ii i

Irf'iusr, H "tUNIIiei ui runrt u-ii r/y
tin* in<nil»er» of each of the hundred thouxuud
hcIknjIr and mx millionx olfamiliex in onrcountrv.Ik* v<>rk of ihetr own lunula. A hy the
progrexx already made, tliin great xtop in a* '

fliinplc and any ox it in tin}x>rtttnt. It can !*
OMOimenoed any moment, anywhere, when n

teacher or parent hIihII reqiixRt a pupil or child
toxtep out of the door and |>iuk up the flrxt |xd»hlelie can find. That [tchbie. in ninu cam x

out of ten. will tie quarter furmetiing prolmhly
an rich and ax tar reaching a Icxeon of mxtrinv
tion ax ever wax or ever can lie given to any
pupil. A highly dixtingoidnxl geologixt hax
written u volume on '' I'he pebble," a Ixxik
equally fraught with inxtructioii and entertainment.
To ''Cabinet* of Nature," Ixith forwluxilxand

fiMiiiliex^nuninniiix aidx are at hand. Such onlloclionxam already made, by hundred* and
thouMandx, all over the country. liy their aid
they cun he eaxily increaxed to millionx. Mcmluirxof Congrnxx and other public functionsri<whave taken U» their retqtective dixtrictx very
numerous eabinetx of htlxdlcd specimen* designedespecially «» guides totheiryoungfriend*
in collecting and lalxdling specimen* by their
own hand*.a prooesx indi*|>mi*uhle lor any
available knowledge oil thin and many other
subject*. If all the functionaries of onr tiovernmentwould reoder similar aid to their young
friend*, the ' Democracy of Science" would *<*»n

land on an immovable bawia; and with it, perhaps,the perpetuity and harmony ofour Union,
and succeee of our republioau institutions, lie
letter nee11rod than hy party discussion*. hithertonot entirely succesenil

There are 45,000,000 worth of railroeil* in
progrea* or alioat to be uonetructed in the Weet.

SRA,
IG EDITOR.

Fur l lie National Km
I)AKK HOURS

BY CAHOMNB A. BRIISC.*.

Oh. my tired mul, l>e patient' Kuu^liwut rin<l«
Full! over >wi<i>linl fruition* ii**.i

Kit it > the most ample harvest* tin the fields,
The grass grows greenest where the wintry *now*
Have fallen dee|>e»t, and the fairest flowers
Spring from old. dead doeay. The darkest mine
Yields the most flashing jewels from its cell.
And stars are horn of darkness, day of night
Oh. my tried soul, be patientY'ct for thee
Uoes on the secret alchemy of life;
(lod, the One-Hirer, grants no boon to earth
That llewithhohls from thee, and from the dark
Of thy deep sorrow shall evolve new light,
New strength to do ami suffer, new resolves,
Perchance new gladnesses and freshest hope*'
Oh, there are times when I ean no more weep
That I have suffered, for I kngw great strength
Is horn of suffering, and I trust that still,
Wrapt in the dry husk of my outer lilt',
Lie warmer seeds than ever yet have hurst
from its dull covering; stronger purposes
Stir consciously within, and make tnc great
With a new life.a life akin to tied s

Whii h I timet nurture for the holy skies.
Help me, thou great A It-Patient' for the flesh
Will sometime* falter, ami the rpirit fail,
Add to my human Thy diviner strength.
When next I waver; rouse my faith as now,
That out of darkness I may see great light,
And follow where it ever leads.to Thee!

From the Friend of Y'outh.|
A VISIT jp THE 8TATE PRISON AT W

"Are you jrcaily to go to prison thin morningasked# friend of me, one sunshiny day
of last winter.

"Why,'' mi id I. laughing, "I don't know
whether 1 uni ready to give «t}» my liberty, or

not, just now Have yon l>eeu appointed Constable! "

No. 1 nit | have appoiutcd myself leader ol
an exploring party for the day. So, if you have
a fancy for a tine sleigh-ride, and a j>eeji ut the
inside of a prison, you have, only to put ou your
bonnet and cloak

So, in the course of an hour, we, w ell w rapped
in cloaks, veils, and uiutln, and tucked in snuglywith buffalo skins, were sliding along over
the smoothly-worn track. The bells jingled,
the ponies pranced, the sleigh-riders laughed
and talked.and a merry party it was

After riding several miles, we came within
sight of the high hloak walls of a huge stone
building, so constructed as to surround a large
o|kmi square Two towers were raised at cornersof this square court and in each of these
a sentinel, w ith loaded gun over his shoulder,
paced to and fro, overlooking the open space
all the long day. to sec that no one made any
attempt at escape. Sadly and drearily enough
the grated windows frowned on us, seeming to

defy the stmngiwt ami.
That is the prison!" said one And suddenlywe were all silent looking up ut the grim

stones. We could not help thinking w hat tech
ings must shake the heart of one who was condemnedto Is' shut within those w alls of granite
and iron, when his eye, like ours, lirst lighted
on them. It scouts as though the sweet angel
Hone would certainly fold her wings, and
shrink down into tho ileejiest corner of his
heart, leaving him to remorse and despair!

It was hut a short time before the dinner
hour when we entered the warden s office. A
man with u huge hunch of formidable keys
stood ready to tuke us over the building
Opening the first door, fie led us into an immenseroom, ceiled and paved with stone In
the centre of this room a double row of cells
bud been built up, three stories hi height
Narrow stairways led up to each story. Kvery
....ii i...i .... i..,. i.,.ir u..t;.i i...iv
l^ll ll»U till .. """I, -» , I hi""""!!,,
to jiennit the light and warm air to pan* in
There were no window* in the cell* ; the dixir*
of most wari" open, :ih the men were then at
work in other part* of the building, anil wc
looked into tliftui a* wo pua*cd along. There
wan a hummock Hwingiiig from the roof ol
cuch, and a atool Itcsido it, that wax all The
coll ituclf was Hoaroely largo enough for two
mon to jiaaM each other in. Oh, *ad enoogh it
w uh to leel that two hiiudrod luiinun creature*
were at home there! Why could they not have
o)toyed the law* of (Jod and man, and have kept
their right to Heaven'* free air and Hiin*hine'

In one id thcHO eat a man, with hi* hat
tdouehed over hi* eye*, trying to. read nonie

hook Ity the dim light that fell through the
hai red window l{owa* unahle to go into the
work-room; ho our guide Maid and all who are
not in thn hIiojih muHt lie in their cell*. Kvery
evening the warden take* hi* great key,
inareho* them ull into tlii* groat room, hciuIh
I hem to their aeveral cell*, ami loek* them in.
like eaged beast*. It i* ipiite a* neeoH*ary iih

it would lie to look in tiger* or wulve*, for
many of the*e prisoner* are men who have
committed very great crimen, and who would
not nhrink from killing or wounding any of
the officer*, if they ho|*'d hy that mean* to he
aide to eacape. Hut, poor fellow*! perhap*
mnne will have more to anawer lor than they,
alter ull! Thorn- who lead other* into evil arc

surely li-N* pardonable tluni tho*« who are led
into evil almoNt unoonneioualy. They will he
puniahed, when justice i* done, before the universeAll that men can do, in to rage up the
offender* against their law*.tho*e who *teal
and murder on a *mall acale.

' Surely, nohody ean ever eseapo from this
'place!" exclaimeif one of our party. ' l>o the
prisoners ever try to get. out?"
"Sometime*.not very often, though," aaid

our leader "There me men *o cunning that
Ixilt* and ntonea, all that you *ee here, won't
keep them in Tw enty year* ago. two of them

, .1 ll_ i. li. -l. '! ! » i
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nnfijiened to tii- a littlo limit, unit Jul not hear
them until they rushed out upon him and murderedhi in. 'I hoy hud made a iniiuLior of falan
key*. with whioh thoy Nuecacdnd in opening
( very door, until tiny eame to that Htmng one

yonder, whioh lead* to tlo» women'a priw.n
the key wouldn t tit. and while liny wore

[mundiiig u|ain it, and working it alaiut. thoy
awoke the matron. She, Mimjicctmg that wmiethingwin wrong, got np noftly and went

through that long gallery to one of the towerw,
where alio awoke the guard They came down
willi arma, and witod the iniirdororH Since
that time, no one ha* oacajied."

' Vou apoke of the women's pri*on.have
you many women here'''

" Not many, fortunately for the erodit of the
He* Come thin way.''
Me led iih into the women'm apartment.

Tlu.rn mil u.wmi or oii/hl Nad Inolfitiir eroutiiri'M

with their fiieeH turned t<» tin* will? and their
hack* toward oh inontly engaged in coarNe

Mewing They did not look up, nor lift their
Im-ihIm It iM a rule of the prinon that the convict*elial! take nu notice of HtrangerM who
puna to vinit them, hot ap|H«r a* it they had
neither eye* nor ear*. By the Hide of the long
table hIimnI a young woman, with fidded arm*,
and an open, frank luce, looking pleaaantly at

un, ivh much a* to auy, " I am no guilty one '

She wim the MUporintciidcnt of the needlework
A little child, alumni a* rniall a* a large doll,

eat on a Mtool in the middle of the room, lifting
up it* Mailing eynri, hut Hcarcrly moving at all.
It looked iim though it never had atop|wd outaideof thiee I.leak wall*, nor over known
what afrolie on the green grann wan, |*>nr thing!
From thin part the guide led un, along the

inner court, to the tirvt of the worknhopa. It
would never do to keep no many men nhut up,
idle, all the while; they would noun become
niek, or very unhappy. So the State low providedworknhopH for them, furnished with all
kind*of uHcful tool*. and pernnnato teach them
how to make nhoen, eliaira, knives, fork*, kv
We went tint into the chair room " Here
thirty or forty men were Hitting oo lH-nehe«,
with their face* turned away from ua. Kadi
wan dreHMod in u eoat, not of "many colon,"
like Joaeph'a of old, hut of two colore, half of
one, and half of the other the pantaloon* were

of the aaiue color a* the coat.oue aide of each
leg hlaok, the other drab Can you think of
aoy roaaon lor thin singular way of dressing'

' J

!
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It i« to mark »lit* i<ri*onern. no tint if on# should
by nny means (ret away froni the building. b«
would In' known ami seized bv lb'- tii>t honest
man who dumM nee Into Yhose who were
not bare-hem led wore little caje of brown
jNtjn i "ii in* ii iir.ni' wrrr »l .1 Mil 11 ^ Ul

plaiting the ruwlie* and chid1* for the sent of a
chair, mw wen* fitting tnp*tlier the frame, or

turning the ronndx out hy the lathe (bung
into another room * ' found another x»*t paint
ing ih)' eliair» which their companions hail tin
ixheil They hail done their work finely but
iiM we praised it. not one of them looked np. or

iniide the leant sign to any ol lux fellow It
wax prohibited hv the rules. I thought to myselfif no many ckililreu. instead of grow n men.
w ere xhut up together for six hours. 1 fancy we

should see xoine whisiiering and turning of
heiulx. rule or no rule What any. children '

Next, we went into the shoemakeri' chop
Here we found all kiudx of shoe* and boots,
from the fairy hahy-xlioe and the little satin
hride-xlip|ier. to the heavy cowhide boot In
thin room the facet* of the workcrx w ere not all
turned awav from us, and we could study the
different expressions of countenance. Some
hxiked xtupid and unconcerned others evidentlyfelt ashamed to have the eye of a stranger
rext a single moment u|mhi tliem in that place
One.a young negro.seemed to lm\e a xort ol
delight and pride in showing how nimbly and
neat I v be could torn off ly* work. He did not
dare to look up. but be wax very plainly trying
fo show eft

Hv thix time we had paused nearly around
the court. We came to the last whop.the muchine shop. Whizz! whir./! went the wheels
little and great, as we stepjied over the threshold.The room was tilled with smoke and
sparks, and the workmen looked grim enough
iii the luriil light <>j the furnace*. There wasI
it glass case Issfore us, containing specimens »»f I
their workmanship. Many u little fellow of I
my acquaintance would have given more than I
a "Hix|>eiiee" for a good look at the host ot I
jack-Limes' J

There wax a bright-laced hoy in thin room. m

who, frQM his look-, could not have beau much
over twelve yean of age. We asked the guide I
for what crime lie h.-ni lmen sent there " ForI
setting lire to a bouse," w as his reply Ah! poorI
Imy' he probably little thought, when he slyly 9
put the brand uiiiler the house. either in mixcbie- 9
vousness or revenge for some supitosed ill-treat- 9
moot. that lie should so »iMiii he (band out, Hlld 9
eiigeil in the State prison lie will not he tliero 9
many yearn; hut when lie goes out, TITid min- 9
glen with the free world again, he can never 9
iiiake paaplc torget tliat In ha- Inmmi a tmiidjl
The disgrace will cling to him like a stain. If 9
he conducts himself well for a number of years. 9
lie Will he Considered a resj (aide man by his 9
rieiglihors and tUHpiaintaucc, perhaps dearly I
loved by his friends. Hut lie will always wish 1
to shrink from the eye ot a stranger.will al- I
w ays ii el as though he still earned something 9
of those parti-colored clothes ahout him, and 1
would at once Im known as a prisoner. Oh, I
Imys! Is» careful of the beginnings of revenge I
and lawlessness They lead to a .ad end ! I

In cells cut in the wall, near this place, were I
confined two men, whose wicked passions had I
made them insane, and who were too violent H
to he trusted out of chains One of them had I
murdered his own beautiful little Imy ' No j|
wonder, if he had the least eonseiousness 1^ I
what lie had done, that he kept raving and I
shrieking mo incessantly I
Wo now went into the kitchen, where thoy I

had just tin islied cooking the prisoners' dinner I
and were dishing it out into large tin cups. It I
was a kind of thick pudding, with a piece of I
bread added to each dish-full. A man walked I
along the row of cell*, and tossed onions into a

number oMheni, to serve as seasoning
'Hie Kiim9V here tol.l us that the grout dinner

Kill wan going to ling, and wo must go hat k
into tliu war«leu's office. Wo asked whether
wo could not nee the prisoners inarch in. " Oh
yes," said he, "you can look through thu window.".

Now thin said window hud just four panes
of glass and when wo went into the room,
we found it nearly tilled hy nion, women, and
children, more than twenty of them. We cast

longing lookn hack toward the great hall from
which wc came, knowing that wo should soo

nothing from that erowdod room Wo asked
permission hi stay in the hall The guide hesi
tated "The gentlemen may stay,' lie replied,
" hilt I emi t let the ladies
Not very gallant this seemed, certainly Hut

we noon found that if wax intended for our liest
good, as, on a former oectmion, the prisoners <

had taken advantage of the presence of ladies
in that placo to rush upon their officer*, and
endanger their live* J

As soon as the lie)! rang, there was a rush
to the little window Twenty-five heads, some
with lion nets, some without, pushed, jostled, an J ?
crowded each other most selfishly and uueereoioniously.Those of us who would ncithci
push nor jostle, were obliged to turn away un

satisfied, and sit down, to wait for our companions
The gentlemen came in presently, ipiite

amused hy what they had seen. The prisoners,
as they r</|M>rted to us, came in in sepnrute
divisions, of twelve each, if I rightly retneml>er.Kueh division was headed hy one of tho
prisoners, pi omoted to that offioe for correct
Isdiaviour, who stamped hard with his heavy

soledshoes, in walking, to keep *h»p for the
small gang behind liiin. It seem* that tho
negro whom wc had seen was at the head of
one division. He threw hnck his head, lifted
l.t. !*.«* i, Ammi iKu ul/intiu in nrrinr trt
...n. im.. .» ....... ..." .,

stump the harder, and looked so much like a

proud officer at the head of a hand of infantry,that one could not keep from laughing
Kach gang marched along to the end of the

hall, where it* dishes of dinner were turned
out by a revolving wheel, and then each prisonnrwent to his own cell, and was backed in
by the warden, to eat bin dinner in solitude
We had aeon all that could be edgi, and pro

pared to leave Before going, wo inquired what
wa* the must common ott'enre which bad went
men there " Theft," waa the answer Will
every child who reads this, renumber thin answer,and think, whenever tempted to lay
hand* on the merest tritlc which ih not his or

her own, "Thin is owning tho gate ot the State
priaon, |icrhu|i*, t«»r me / " For every man who
steal* a hundred dollars worth, stole a cent's
worth when he was a boy; depend u|>on that
"Oh, what a place to fancy a brother in!" I

said, as we iookeibup at the strong w alls, while
gliding swiftly away from them. Vet every
one of those men luvs probably been some utu s

brother.certainly be has Iteen wane one's son.
lie was once a little innocent baby, and hiM
mother loved him, as your mother loves her
youngest darling lie was a little gudtleaa
boy and companions tempted him to lie, or

stout, or swear, or to sonic wickedness of that
kind, lie thought nobody Would Hud him out,
and he did the wrong thing He forgot that
(}<si was always liMiking upon him so lie went
(Ml. illiu mrir i *» in iiuw, in inn iwnic C«*ll III

the Mute prison.
ArrixTiNu Instance or Attachment in a

I)ou..A little girl, the only end well beloved
child of her parents, died 11 few weeks since,
and was interred ill the private family huryingground.A lurge Newfoundland dog. the privatecompanion ami phtymate of the child, wan

lrcx(itontl v missing from the hoiiMe al ter the funeralWhen Keen, he wan oheerved to bo
crest-fallen and drooping; he refused his food,
ino|ied, and hwt Heah every day. These circumstance*exciting curiosity, the animal was

watched and followed in his ateullhy excursions,ami it nt length appeared that he went

duily to the grave of hia former Iriend and
playmate, dei>o*ited. at each visit aome of the
ehild's plaything* obtained secretly from tho
house ou the grassy mound that ooverod her
remains, in the vain hope of alluring her to hia
side again, and then lay down, and passed hour
after hour, moaning and whiniug piteoualy.His master wry obliged finally to chaiu up the
animal to put an ud to hia melancholy vigils,
the ooutinuauce of which would have ooet tho
faithful mourner Ids existence A more touchinginstance of devotion and aUaohnteni has
rarely fallen beneath our notioe.


