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CHAPTER XV—Continued.
wCprtainls, 1 should like to hear what you
1 sav: and so would he, if were here;
. fierman, Hermsn, you ard not going to
wor respectfully ! There is the very sauci-
+ woecible twinkle in your eves at this mo- |
1 there is no mse in your trying to
r lips in, to hile under YOur mous-
And both of them. looking in each
fuces, went back to boyhood and ];irl-
| sl langhed heartily together for sheer
* Your very ringing
“ How like
ol days it sounds! How unfortunatet
aantie 1 used to think it! | How glad it
me 1o hear it now so full of health and
! You must have kept it put away
. 4l these vears. It you had brought it
o, it would have changefl and grown
Ler wad less mirthiul with yourself”
“Yes o there must he some ‘ secretsympathy’
I conld not often laagh'while yon
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avss and affection.

“ romtinned Constance,

twWesr] ns=.
e sighing.
- But vou wmust not laagh now, either, at the
7 iend. who was able to give me any com-
furt. after 1 drove you away; or I shall sigh

or I shall neven even smile again;
wr shall T laugh or sneer at that poor
atient female genins of his, The picture is
v from life, evidently; but noty, I think,
i Some of the outlines, how-

, iree. that from them we can, I hope,

there. T should like to know that

man. Uonstance ; timugh p--rh:lps, as the
Auou in the newspapers say, when they
o 10 be especially withering, * I should not

t -uch & woman ns that for my wife,’ even
spposing—as they always' forget to ndd—I
could bave her if' 1 did, and though I can even
cguceise it 1o e possibld that, being wedded to
Apollo, she might not care to marry me, Help-
I not grow on eveéry bush, nor even
upont every estimable and admirable bush. 1
iy life saw but ose woman whom I
marry ; [Constance’s blush was as
it aud bright as sunshine | strained through a
CTamNsOn curtian upon lmﬁzii(.'d i\'ory; her lon
Cltied €%

e st
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lid wi=h 10

cdashes lay basking upon 1t; and she
demurely nun-like, most supreme-
wappy ;| though 1 have seen many whom 1
doed, coteemed, and wished well, very heartily ;
atd | faney that this lady of masculine genius
mwo bt be o' the number. It seems to me that
vmewhat arrogant in us might_\' men to
claian as masculine, not fgminine, everything
i , trae, artistic, and, in short,
wth cluiming.  1f she has a lyre, she proba-
L3 ere we got gurs—those of us who
are Luckiy enongh to have any, from the gods—
ih as they chose to give her. She has as
Sl 1o charge cars with being effemi-
when they sound sweet, as we hers with
« masenline when it zonnds strong. W she
%, we need not aceuse her of having
a our thunder. 1, for one, will deny her
wn ueither of @ head nor a heart, even
w chooses to keep the latter to herself and
Apodles nav, I think that she must have one,

aud o great ome, though calm, and

AL L s from arself,
I can e nnd sympsthnze;*

lse oo wld she be let into the seeret of
irtuking sorrows and struggles of! her
own sex. which she rises above in her individu-
al Life, vet mukes ber own in order to bespeak
f s the sympathy and compassion wiit'h
tor hersell she does not need—strifes and| sor-
cows which she deseribes so vividly and stﬁlu-
quently, that they seem, to those wo m-lﬁ:#n to
ulerstand her selt-furgetfulness, t be her gwn,
Wie the real sufferers remain sheltered and
mwaposed,  She shows her real retenue and
frevsdom from egutisi |l_\' never caring to (?Jmt"
borward ru propgrid persend o expiam herself.
She aeds hier own business ; and if other peo-
pie will ot mind theirs, I would rather that she
honld laugh than ery. Because, though a woman,
# i hman, and ambition belongs to+not
¢ tnerely, but—essential human natura, she

thatl 3 Vigonm

L E L ARTVITE

Ler hi:ﬂlrl‘h‘, not durillg th be

w-minded © encugh o look higher, are
awbitgus ol fine ]um.-r-... clothes, and \‘tllliIl.‘ EPEE 3
e o fine poeins, pictures, or statues, 'ﬁwir
tinplis are over the rest of her sex ; herg fir
the rest of her sex. A few more women | like

bery i the study and the studio, and the world
will find out and ackoowledge that thereis a
nd of power nnd hl‘:uq-lﬁ_\ fire that is femi

nine, o conlined w weither sex, and thal wo-
tuen, without ]u'iln;_'_ in the .-i'l}:!lh‘ﬂ l]u-gr\-} un-
womanly, may aud do bave noble brains] and
put them o noble nses. 1 like her beudr far

ler predecessor in review the *writing
mvdinn.” beeanse, in ]n_-iu;; an artist, she does
uot forget to be o woman,  If her only dhope
Sus sel on artistic success, she could hardly
o vheerfully to be so often balked 1a her
eflorts. It she can luy  her ineffectual p¢n or
pullette aside, =0 gool-humoredly, when her
Lacant time expires, it must be, | am pretty
ey o go away and perifirm the good offides of
nogood daughter, sister, friend, or neighbor.
Flius she can say, If this hope is lost, all is not
She must have a brave and great heart
bear such disappointments so couragedusly,
sud never sicken with hope deferred.  Iu prder
oo su, it would seem as if itshould be n
h
partaership with a strong  head, early and(duly
ocked with eoclesiastical history, perhaps it is
a sealed, and appears a heretical, heart to the
Dishop wnd his church. T ask your paprdon.
Am | getting on forbidden ground 77
“ O, uo, I am not bigoted ; and I fear he
may be o little so. Go on. 1 like to hear about
her.  If there is suchia woman, I wish I could
enow hep,”
1 wish you could; for without friendship
G might be lonely in the midst of her sn'ﬁ-
“es and her triumphs,  She is most prohah‘f'
umarried ; for if she had a hurbund and chil-
“ren. they would interfere with those regular
fftexwith Apollo. A woman must usually
Choose between art and wedlock. Bither fis
984k 10 engross her, to the exclusion of the
She has chosen art, and is more than
Heut when it smiles upon her, and uncom:
Pt when it frowss. 1 find no colduess,
4 father afive ardor, in her calm, gmnd per-
“Yerance. 1 do not see how the og god
1o whow she is so faithful can Have thelheart to
P her waiting, so patiently and amiably,
S atter day, with the ‘golden apples that she
.uu‘-i-ur, and thirsts for, and sees but just be-
¥oud her reach, in his stingy hand. No won-
e she brings him down with a jerk at last,
:.i"-’"t“'l'rl and wherever she can catch hold of
iin ; 1 wish 1 could help her.
1 don't quite beliove in her absence of in-

wanl prompting ; sud as to that urging gad-fly,
I d.uht kuo, If'it stings her, she rubiglv will
Bot think it worth wentioning, but will say,
'h..h M:. Loots, * Oh, it's of no conuqnenc‘e,
tank vou.” She is strang endugh to bear it by
berselt, with the help of the wholesome food,

Heepy and rececation, which she has sense

thouh 1o take. She wants her readers to think
{ll' L abuut ber, but the heroes and heroines whom
ll 11k to thew about! She dees not mean to
‘f_-lx-_t thew pryiug into| that heart of at
which she looks herself just often enough tg set
" right 1owards God aad ber neighbor, and o
Ultener, _She is not infrospective. She sees
Beny things without her in the world, in

ood |

feart, too, aud lean on God, though being in |

2 | difficu

|
|

|

of greatest of all

._ul w:

Y [Iheaven, and in hell, which she thinks much Het"

ter worth her attention and mine, anything
within her. T like her her -
cessor, , while she s aill
sel med, 1 think I should even like her
Jocks m’l'z.!“tmgemmlldbe,lﬁ m
of glory. ¥y mi w ess (le-
moni maddened ; {nld!mﬁng, but they
would be truer, juster, sunmier; !

Tings, the mind of &ha.
TR T ooy ok

em than i em ns she
ired, as fy{ng glasses to log:ndmdgh
and me to see it more clearly; [
\mu:d not imverl.ﬂ and uze then‘;e to peer
back imperti at her through wrong
end. If] could, I,wouhl write reviews of them,
such as should do good to that good heart of
hers—as free from hr{ attery as she from
vanity, and letting {; individuality as utterly
alone as she does—bestowing upon them hearty

should show her how for the future to polish
away all of the blemishes, of which she would
%:scl){y be told, for the sake of getting rid of
them.” . 4

“Oh, Herman,” cried Constance, “let me
thank you, for her! FIRGN—-you
deserve your name! A brother to all man and
woman kind ! How much better than a brother
tome?™ !

“Yes; you thank me, apd from your heart.
You have been taught to disbelieve your own
possession of gemius; and yet you receive a
tribute to its possession and urnrl.gy exercise by
any of your sisters, as a tribute to you.

nerous noble women think and feel! Nor do

think and feel so of genius only, but of
ing also. It is true, as the Bi said,
that scholarship in women is uot rewarded so
abundantly as in men, by académical distine-
tions and Mugual Admiration Societies. T am
afraid that it may be also true that there is a

ve neral and very narrow prej against
it;rybe?um good sense and goo’;m:n apt
7

to be in the minority on any lhl_.lelﬁon newly pre-
sented to this prejudiced old world. But all
those just and judicious persons whose opinion

is really worth regarding, like a woman none
the less for being 1 edueated, provided
she is noue the less conscientious, Li
gentle, and genial; and such of your own sex,
particularly, as you would choose for compan-
1ons and friends, sweet friend, have quite a re-
markable habit of glorying and delighting in
the acquirements and achievements of other
worthy specimens of womankind, quite as if they
were theirown. It is as much as s man’s life is
worth, among the former, to detract from the
latter.” i

“1 may study or write, then, metimes, if 1
will choose you for my director?” |

“On one or two conditions.”

“ What ones? " - i

“You are not to become a writing! medium,
nor to drown your bloom and spirits in printer’s
ink; and your learned labors are to be pursued
at my elbow, so that [ may have the 'honor of
lending my aid to sm away any possible

ﬁie', before they haye had time to chron-
icle themselves in wrinkles.”

“No, I will never be an author or a scholar.
The conditions are too hard; and so is the
work."”

“ What! Not ambitious, after all 2"

“ What! Do not you purpose to allow me a
share henceforth in alf your triumphs? "

“ Certainly ; all thay I have.™

“Then I shall wany no others,” murmured
she.  “ But now I mugt tell you the rest of * Ye
Nunne's Tale.” The Biullg asked me, further,
whether I had ever published anything. 1 had,
at Uncle Henry's entreaty, a few times allowed
him to have a few of my verses printed ina
magazine."

“*How were they received?’ inquired
Bishop Devereux.

“¢They were praised by seme of our ac-
quaintances, because Uncle Henry told who
wrote them.

“‘But were they noticed by strangers,
analyzed, eriticised.’

“INot at all.

“‘That which doe; not excite ecriticism is
usually below criticism. [ fear that literary
fae 1 not for you; and literary flattery will
not fill or satisfy your mind. You are inor-
dinately proud, Miss Aspenwall, since you
have given me leave to say so; but you are
uot vain. Spontaneous inspiration you have
pot. A masculine nature you have not, and
you cannot whip yourself up daily to long toil
by the hope of the even well-earned praise of
those who do not love you, and whom you do
not love. To you, the world has nothing to
offer.” -

“*Nothing!" 1 egclaimed, and stopped.
The word seemed to me to come out of my
beart, sounding like 10 echo out of an empty
‘tomb. -

“ ¢ Oh, ves,” said hey* I forgot. There is one
thing. You can wear the finest dresses and
drive the finest horses in Baltimore.” 1 burst
into tears. ‘ Danghter, daughter!’ said he,
* Do not weep so.  The world has, indeed, noth-
ing to offer; but I have something, or T could
never have stecled myself to inflict upon you
all this ernel, this necessary, pain. ean—I
will—help and comfort you out of this deluge
of tears. You shall be saved, poor dove!
warmed, and sheltered, and taken into the ark.
The world is cruel to you and' such ‘as you.
Come out of it. Come into the only true
church; and you shal find full scope for your
fine full nature, rest for your soul here—and

|

|

hereafter, bliss unsp nkable. Set your ambi-
tion on a heavenly tt;,-,udem. and you shall wear
it in the train of Mary® for heaven has a Queen ;
and her hands are tu'l of honors for her faith-
ful servants, among v hom is neither male nor
female, bond nor free’ Her canonized maidens
like herself are ealle¢ blessed by all after gen-
erations ; and unless’ I deceive myself very
greatly, there is_stili_ an empty place among
them reserved for you. Hear what dignities
she has conferred upcn her faithful bandm%ids,
even on earth and ﬁ‘fa’n the eyes of men, to
confound their over reening arrogance !’ and
then he broke forth i ito one of his wonderful
inprovisations, Herm 'n; until the very walls
arvund us seemed 1) vanish from my eves,
while in an eternal t.ewyle not made with hands,
and in a pageant of rwful and beau-
ty, the holy saints, T jeresa, Agnes,iCatherine,
and the rest, seemed®to pass before us in pro-
cession, wearing crofins on their heads, and
beckuuing to me, 1 wished to follow them. 1
could not bear to hay » the vision

“ When be ceased I told him how it had
mmash‘ to l:e. He 1 nswered that I had seen
more than he was c?moue’ of describing, but
that it was a glimpssiof the true nnllz:;f and
that among such visions I niﬁt my
earthly life, into such realities I s uﬁ': born
when my earthly life #as over, if I would but
walk in the footsteps : snints here below,
and come out of a forld which had nothing
but emptiness and vaaity to offer me. * Qutof
the world | * thought I. Oh,

*Anywhere, anyvrfjere, out of the world !’
Many and many a time I had repeated that
line to myself in thase days; his words
af to me stran pely like an answer to it.

But I said nothinjr. He aroge to “Stay,’
I said. ‘My daughti,’ he answered, tenderly,
‘it pains me too m' ¢h to look om, a useless
spectator merely of ¢ jin which I am not suffer-
.Ffo relievptie of one whose sufferin

is sharper to me than my own. The woun
?.. itted the . but now repels the
balm. What can surgeon, do, but

to the succor of others, who have felt y
and learned to weleame the touch of his f
hand? I must not you. | Wait if you will,
and take time to mske up your mind; but do
not wait too long. 'liife is short. The judge

e
my

praise and no less honest eriticism, such as | those
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conversation made me a Catholic. I did not
believe that I shonld ever be a candidate for
canobization. I did not see why I could not
be quite as good as a Protestant, as I could as
a Catholic. Besides, being WAS BOt pre-
cisely what | cared about s0 much st first. ]
wanted w.df something great. 1 know it was
very wrong,” said Constance, blushing beauti-

Do you, dearest? Not caring to be good
would be indefensible, to be ﬂtr:_;!bul how can
5ouhmnhu it was wrong in you to wish to

o ing great?"

= &——bou\we—l supposed it must be—be-
cause the bi told me so afterwards, when I
confessed to him that I was not contented with
doing some dull work, which the Sisters had
given me. You must ask him why it was so, it
you do not see.”

“Tdo not, I must own. "It seems to me a
doctrine whose tendency is forever to tie down
great powers to small Do not
you remember the parable of the talents? From
to whom much is given, much will be re-
quired. This desire to do something great, like
all other desires u:drhned in us by our Maker,
requires to be hallowed, and kept within its
due bounds. It must not be suffered to dT“-
erate int) a desire to do something greater than
our neighbors, for then it would lead us to
grudge and envy them' their successes, and to.
wish that their works might be the less, that!
ours might be greatér ; but as long as we can
restrain our desire of greatness to a desire to do
our utmost to outdo our past selves, and to

lorify our Heavenly Father by the glorious
ﬁeeda of His children, and, above all, so long as
we keep it, with all our other tastes and wis
down under s paramount desire to do His will,
whether ia great things or little, it seems to me
that it may tend to Huaqrvieez and to the com-
inﬁ of His kingdom on earth.’

Well, T cannot tell. ' You must talk with
Bishop. I shall be very glad if you do not find
it wrong ; for 1 long to see you great, to have
the rwof&emrkgmynuna great as I do, I
mean. However; what I wanted was happiness
or at least fu}e&ﬁﬂnms, the absorption of all
the powers my vacant mind, that were
preying upon me, in some grand career. Don't

remember Michael Secott's demon? 1

one like his. I knew that it would tear
me unless I Q;:uld find work for it; but, if 1
could, T thought that it might do great things.
I believed thatit was strong; foremow cmﬁ:i
it have rent and con me so? 1 did not
wish to confess nor care about absolution. Re-
morse was notmy trouble ; nor was fear. I did
not imagine that eternity had in store for me
any torment worse than the restlessness, aimless-
uness, and hopelessness, that

: wed away my
spirit day by day. A sisterin 'aulod me
afterwards of a state of trance in which the suffer-

er may lie, incapable of speech or motion, for
hours or days, and even permit himself to be

ut into the coffin and the tomb in breathless
ife and conscious death. Such a state, it
seemed to me, was mine, combined with a
mental cramp, which made movement a neces-
sity, and immobility an 'added torture. My
Destiny had taken the form of a nightmare, and
sat upon my breast, whispering, ‘ﬁushl ' when
1 woull have cried out, and * Be still |’ when 1
would have: struggled. Do you think many
women Jlead snci lives, Herman? Do you
think one could lead a long life so? Oh, how
merciful my God has been to me!

“1 said something like that to the Bishop,
one day; for, slow as I was in putting myselt
under his direction, he was very patient with
we, and came often to see me, watching over
me with asolicitude and sympathy which he
could not conceal, though he never foreed it
upon me. He had ofien desired me to visit
sume of the convents; and now he asked'Aunt
Cura to take me to see the Orphan Asylum of
St, Barbara. She was delighted with the sug-
| gestion ; for she had a .lﬁ: taken me to see
all the secular sights in the city, and was almos¢
in despair of finding anything new in which she
eould hope to interest me,

‘ Beautiful, majestic Sister Corona came to
meet us, with a lovely rosy child of eighteen
months asleep upon her shoulder, with its
dimpled hands clasped round her neck—such a
living picture of Innocenee reared by Holiness !
She always seemed to me the likeness of some
mwedizeval saint, come by miracle out of the
canvas. She welcomed ms with a smile that

other little children at their play. ‘Isn't it
enough to do your heart good, my dear?’ said
she, secing me smile at one of them.

“*Heart!’ cried 1, turning almost sharply
upon ker; * I have no heart; or it is usaiﬁu.'(f.l'

“*Oh, no, dear daughter,” said she, with a
sort of cheerful, hopeful tenderness, which she
always had in her voice; * Don't think so. It
may have been parnlyzcd by some rude shock ;
but it will be sureto soften and grow warm
again, if you do bhut press a little child to it
oiten enough. If you have none at home, tome
to me when it nches; and I will lend you my
best and sweetest.’

“ ¢ I was ashamed to look at Aunt Cora; for
I had seldom taken much notice of my good-
humored, noisy little cousins, except as an in-
terruption. When we went home, I called them
all about me upon this sofa and on my knee,
told them stories, and felt betrer. I had re-
ceived the first of many good lessons ; and
week by week, and soon day by day, I went to
the sisters for more, and seldom failed to find
what I sought, while my heart, and mind, and
imagination, were all fired by what I <aw and
heard among them. Here at last, I thonght, 1
had found a mode of life offered to a young and
lonely woman, ueither listless, nimless, useless,
solitary, nor unguided. Among the sisterhood,
I found ardor and enthusiasm ; nor yet enthu-
siasm only, but organization, power.nbedk-nce,
action, and beneficent daring. Their order
connected them with past ages and far coun-
tries. Their individual histories were some-
times full of romantic interest and adventure.
They never knew, when they rose in the morn-
ing, where théy were to sleep at night, nor
where the sun was next to rise upon them.
Where they were sent, they went at & moment’s
unotice, without n word, sigh, or tear, rejoicing
if they were fou:pd worthy to suffer in their
Master’s cause—even into p n.Eue-strickgu gities,

where 10 go was death, and there most jogfully,
because through them lay the shortest roads
into His p cet  They rushed upon the field

of battle, into the thunder and lightning, and
the hail-storm of shot, with hearts as strong and
more fearless than those of their brethren who
went there to wound and to slay ; for to them,
to die was but gain. Here was a career which
angels might well watch and call glorious. 1
longed to share it.”

“ And well you might, my storm-queen! "

“ But in order to do so, Herman, you perceive
that it was nealssary for me to become a Cath-
olic, if 1 could.  One might say, indeed, that I

ight have learned to lead as useful, religious,

active a life, !a Plglteslzut; and I retl.
ically, I su might ; but practically
don’t thiok T obo@ld. | Thad yet to leagu s

very alphabet of' self-saerifice, obediencd, and
humility. 1 had ho habits of regular industry.
I was indolent jnexperi d, and | abso-

lutely needed, before I attempted to work by
myself, to serve ap apprenticeship to some per-
son or persons who had a right to set me to
work,every day, show me how to work, and see

that 1 did'my . Left to myself, I should
but have exerted myself for the poor orsickina
very ignorant uefficient manuer for a morn-
ing now and then, and then idled a week or a

month. Ishould dot have wished to enlist myself
in the immediate gervice of any cl n;and

1 did not know where to find out of
the church of Rome. It is all very well for Miss

Dix to goabout the wotld alone doi ,at hem
age; but, at ming, 1 could not; a before
1 wus as old as I knew that my bodily and
meéntal have rusted ‘out in idle-
ness ining. I don't by any means say
that the m’f, understand, but that they
would. [know itis ory,thatifa nice young
sits down in a nice

arlar, nicely attends to her do-
westic duties, ( any, or b
to occupy her, or mot ; does not make the
slightest difference,) by dnd by some other du-
ties will come to ber ; but, Herman, don’t you

|

was like a benediction, and took ns to see the |

he | ted acuteness of Mrs. Mornin,

think there is a little cant about that 7 Do you
think that young wonien are quite the exgep-
tions in human nature that they are ta bw
consider themselves? Do you not thi:g

they, like other persons, need to make some
preparation in their youth for what they are to
do, and to do well, in their middle age and old

ge? Am I strong-minded and wrong
in thinking 507 ple:tdedﬁn,dmﬂly,huting

in thinking so
into his face.
[ro BE coxTINUED.]
—_— |
[Copyright securrd atcording jo lare.]
For the National kra

JASPER: A ROMANCE,
BY EDWARD SPENCER.
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How Mys. Fleming Pi!ayed the Queen.
[cnarren sEvEsTH ¢uNCLTPED.]
“ Woman's spite ! You wear steel-mail ;
A woman takes n hous=wifg from her breast,
And plucks the delicatest nerdle ot |
As twere a tose, sud pricks you earefally,
Neath nanls, ‘weaih eyelids. in your nos nils,—say,
A besst would ronr, so toriaged, —but » man,

A buman ereature, must not, shall dot fineh,
No, not for shame ! " i

i R
Aud Mrs. Morninglory found a poison as

sharp as the woorali, in which to dip hor pee-
dles.

quant, was & much more formidable apponent
than even Mrs. Morninglory. | The embodi-
ment of selfishness, he was equally the em-
bodiment of success. Tact, experience, pre-
tension, and unscrnpulousness, had seated him
upon an undisputed pinnacle, where he man-
aged to retain his position by the same means
that had helped him into it. Seciety did not
possess a more attractive, nor, let me add a
more dangerous member than Aulicus Clin-
quauf, Esq. Under an assumption of frip-
pery, insouciance, and that inunacence of char-
acter said to be peculiar to the sons of geuius,
he concealed the far-seeing mind of u skeptical,
practiced, secretive schemer. Ever working
for himself and for his own emolument, he
affected ghe simplicity of the wittol, the ear-
nestness of the deep thinker, the levity of
the bel esprit, as he listed, effectually making
himself all things to all men. Even'if any
one manuged to solve his charaeter, and ac-
quaint himself with the falseness that lay at
the base, he could not easily refuse this singu-
lar man @ kiud of admiration. For Aulicus
Clinquant had made himself, and solely by his
own efforts had achieved, that sueccess which
gave him prominence. And it was a wonder
to every one how a man of his antecedents
should have been able so completely to assimi-
late himself with the society to which he had
climbedup. Born ignobly, in the widest sense
of the word, he had conquered difficulties that
would have totally disheartened an ordinary
man. He had begun as the errand-boy of a
third-rate theatre—the nameless child of a
wretched ballet-dancer, who had' left him, and
gone off reckless, to die in we care not to tell
what lowest depth of degradation. It argued
no little innate power in the man, that now, at
the age of forty, he was a distinguished author,
and an :u-knuw[cdgml leader of ton.  Most per-
sons, dazzled at his eminence, forgot to inguire
the means he had resorted to in arriving at it
He himselt' scarce dured look back at his past,
though he affccted o muke u virtue of it in his
flippant way, in conversation. He had picked
up, here und there, some little edueation, and,
beginuing npon this basis, had gotten into eol-
| leze, as the prowyge of a weligivas institation,
which be threw overboard as soon as it was of
no further use to him. His proclivities were
artistic, and, by a dexterous use of that taet in
| which he was unrivalled, he had gone to Italy,

|t become n painter, under the auspices of gen-

The other leader of the oppm{lian, Mr. Clin- [ was to be sought.

| the mystery, and

rahe put thom

A

an as i:iat. for her hlhd——haim too shrewd

to commit himself in any such matters—Dbut
why she not? Oh, ‘twas a bitter thought !
Becausa—it was evideut to him, a3 a conclusion
he cotld not escape, however be might desire
1o do o0— use she hs netagﬁnp con-
templ the possibility even of his daring
0 50 much, to sspire 50 high! Howso-

uch she may have deemed him “ audax
3," be felt that this was a h

bole o ty that she had never dreamed of.
From Rhe day that this conviction foreed itself
upon hgs mind, he hated ber,and resolved, if by
any me wnldhui hu her tothe dust.
His hatred of Mrs. Mornin g{ was only sec
ond to his hatred of Mrs. Fleming—for the
former had ‘guessed his setret, was not

second, and he determined|to employ her as
his ment. oiether, in quiet but pro-
found nee, they laid their plans for the

undermining of the fair citadel that stood so
calm, 50 apparently impregnable, in the broad
almga:tm:ihc'erll)ookiug] .?::d b'el‘-ilo ing all, as
richt m ) ; v the
l’{o%riahra ra o'erloo ru: a'ertopped the

ga. i
Such were the elements [of the opposition,

when Mrs. Fleming resumed her place as leader | a-¢

in society. Such they were, ktrengthened some-
what, but still perdus and ahogether undemon
-n&fe.vrhen.umm a year, Jasper fled

from home, and left no ind

The er, perhaps, may
think that this cireomstancd would have had a
tendency to banish her from the world ; but far

rwise. After thut event, she rather seemed
to anjgrm ty, began to a¢quire a real fond-
ness company; for while in company,
thought was, if not driven off, at leakt deadened

and robbed of its intensity. | What that tender
proud mother suffered, no one may say. What-

may have become a little less springy and elas-
tic; her hair may have concealefd here and
there & newly-intruding silvér strand, but her

smile, her gesture, her words, her guiety, were
still the sawme, still Mrs. Fleming's, still incom
purable. Her lopLalua said, like most young

men, had gone on his travels—it was the nature
of youth to grow impatient of one place; the
very birds, you know, irk of their nests, and.
even half-fledged, seek to fiy away. She believed
he had gone to California, a fine field for ad-
venture and the study of character. Shé was
not certain exactly when to look for his return,
Eh bien! She knew he was doing well, and
was used to his beigi away from her; so it did
not matter much. She did not believe in bring-
ing up children with an aprow-string tether.
They ean best take care of themselves who
learn to do so unassisted. And all this she
would say in the quietest smiling manner, inter-
luding it with gay remark and lﬁmunt inquiry.
But this mode of disposing the question did not
satisfy the astute Clinquant. He suspected
some wystery, and gradually he found out that
his suspicions were just. He could make Mrs.
Fleming wince when Jasper was his theme, and
he failed not to do so frequently. By assiduous
study, he and Mrd. Morninglory partially solved
ually laid their wils.
Meantime, the Queen reigned on in her own
regal fashion. With company in the cities,
baving company at the Hall; she lived over
again the days of her early triumphs. Suitors
numerous enongh kneeled at her feet, stout
Congressmen, who wanted female influence to
help their political sehemes; dry old million-
aires, who wanted to enjoy life and keep “an
establishment,” now that the palsy of age was
almds shaking them ; earnest men, who found
a kindred soul in her; and mad infatuated
youths, kneeling, full of Byronic frenzy ; and
: away, disdsinfully, kindly, or
lnughingly, as it Fleued her fancy.  She chap-
eroned younuy girls i~to snccessful matches, as
of old j ‘erushed snobbery, asof old ; patronized
worth, as of old; and society was prounder of
nobody than of Mrs. Fleming.

| tlemen who promised themselves the eredit of |
| having fustered one of the most deserving of |
| geniuses.  In Florence he ingratisted himself |
| with the artist fraternity, and painted some |
[ ereditahle pictures.  But here he began to see |
something of society, that material upon which
his plastic fingers most delighted to work. This
| was his field, and he was not long without sue-
| cesses.  Handsome, fluent, brilliant, he found
ng difficulty in marrying an heiress. Return-
ing home, he had written a book that mude
him famous at once, and got rid of his wile,
whose money was all he wanted, and whose
idolatey of hiim bored him. How? Didst never
see o poor soul sneered to death? Didst never
hear of those worst of tieuds, straus-engel, haus-
tewfel?  Thenceforward his progress was ever
onward. Une of the most wonderful conversa-
tionists, one of the closest readers of charae-
ter, one of the most skillful performers upon the
organ of human passion, he had made but a
single mistake, and had never once failed to
help himself to the best. No man was more |
in request everywhere; and, unlike most popu- |
lar fellows, he never forfeited the respoct of
those who sought him. Some, perhaps, were
afraid of him, f‘ml more believed in him. At |
furty, he was one of the handsomest of men. |
Tull, well-formed, graceful, no one could gaze
for the first time ut his eloquent speaking fen-
tures, his Hashing eye, so expressive, so capa-
ble of ensotion, his quick mobile lip, his breezy
rippling curls, his white, small hand, without
involuntarily envying him. And to hear him
talk, whether he affected wit or seriousness, orie
could not help Lelieve, here is a glorions man. |
Thaunk Gpd! there are not many such glorions
ones in this world of ours.

Not the least among those whom he had de-
ceived was Mrs. Fleming. When he entered
society as the selfmude man, and the au-
thor of w genuine earnest book that plead elo-
quently for noble prineiples, she had been pleas- |
ed with him, attracted towards him as an honest
deserving man. She had helped him forward,
as he meant she should do, and had given him
credit for all that genuinencss havacter
which be so well knew how to affect. She had [
patronized aud introduced him, so long as she |
thought he needed such assistance, and he had
long been one of those favored ones who ‘were |
admitted into her select coterie.  This was be-
cause she really and truly liked bim fr what he |
pretended to bhe—the self-made son of niuﬂ.F
Slightly frivolous perhaps she thought him at |
times, but ‘twas merely the exuberance of an
o'erflowing fancy. She was proud of him, for |
he seemed to her one of those rare examples in
which the earnest striving of a self-helper had |
shown itsell udequate to conquer and obliterate |
the innate snoblery of the parvenu.

Why, then, did Aulicus Clinquant hate Mrs.
Fleming, and why was he at the head of the
opposition to her sgvereignty? She herself
conld not have guessed ; ouly the malice-whet-
had been
able to solve his secret, and so far she beld the
reins on him. It was this: the one sole mis-
take he had ever mude, as a man of the world,
since he entered society, was in/regand to Mrs.
Fleming, and he hated her because of that
mistake. Mrs. Fleming bad received him, had
treated him well, bad evidently taken delight in
his compety. He was not a Malvolio, by any
means ; selfesteem never his other
faculties o his disadvantage, It was his pride
to believe himsell’ cupable of finding out behind
the conventional mask what really
thought of him. But in the case of Mrs. Flem-
ing he deceived himself, or was deceived by his
vanity, for once. He knew his own attractive
qualities, he saw how much Mrs, Fleming made
of him, he had studied and mastered the heart
of woman, and—he fancied this queenly woman
in love wil.hh:im! dWhnt:heu ? What indeed
bat to win her and wear lier, like a regal gem
as she was. Terrible indeed then was the re-

vulsion when he found that here was a woman's
huﬂhhnd;mtlighﬂ;utndied;uzﬂlqt_

wvhuthehadphnl;dﬁ:;ﬁh;eqng

rince Consort, Jooked upon a8 o
tezé, & man of good parts, who ‘deserved

mdlysuileofml True, she had not

guessed his purposes—had not imagined him

And so0, & year passed on. Jasper had been
away a year, and no news of him, save that let-
ter to the gurdener; and that enclosed pawn-
ticket, being redeemed, had given her his little
watch, o be kept locked up in easket, and
cherished as only mothers know how to cherish
such things. No other news of him. Good
God! eould she contemplate the thought ! Upon
what wide waste of waters, on what desert
shore, in what vile company, was now that cher-
ished son? Or, perhaps he now languishes,
poverty-stricken and diseased, in some hospital ;
or is lying, bleeding out his dear life, in some
forlorn forest ; or !Euse bones, bleaching npon
yon reef—whose are they ? not his—al, death,
sooner than such a thought! yet it will come.
Or, that wicked-eyed shark, darkly flashing
under the green waters, what dear life has per-
ished into his maw ?  And thon art dancing,
and feasting, and being called merry, the while!
And for what? Why will he languish, or bleed,

| or bleanch—or, at best, why does he wander

hopelass, forlorn, penniless ¥ Why, indeed, but
to satisty the ur}iings of thy pride—thy pride,
which even he himself styled accursed, and fied
frdm, ns men flee from the Church’s anathems,
or the sorceress's malison ! Away the thought!
'tis maduess! On with the dance! Let us
think not, but live!

Ab, but there are griefs the stoutest soul
dares not even try “ to live down.”

And 50, Jasper had been away a year, and
Mr, Classic had become a fixture at the Hall,
and there was to be o grand ball in the city in
two weeks' time—the last of the season—to pre-
pare for which, Mys. Fleming had resumed the
usual apartments at her hotel in the city.

VIIIL.
How Jasper Cruised in the Flirt.

The good ship Flirt, of Nantucket, John
Hussey, master, was “guinﬁ out " afler sperm-
whale. She was an old 1uly of a ship, at some
former period of her existence painted white
with blue lines, but now all streaked and stain-
ed with tar, and rust, and slush, and peeled off
blister-fashion as to her paint, and patched as
to her sails ; for, though only four months from

rt, she had come “round the Horn,” and the
irate old Storm-King had dealt her a shrewd
buffet. She had put into one of the inlets on
the western conast of Patagonia, and, by way of
variety, her crew had exercised themselves for
a week in killing seal. She was now sailing on
a due northwest course, and twenty-four hours
from land. Her mast-heads were manned, as
the whaler's always are, and the Captain was
pacing the deck, just before high-noon, longing
for the inspiring shout of “ There she blows!™
Suddenly the look-out forward stretched his
neck, and gazed with eager intentness towards
a single spot in the ocean.

“Sing out!” shouted the Captain, “ What do
you see? sing out!™

“Cant e her put, sir," said the seaman ;
then, as if confirmed, he shouted, “ Yes—it's a
boat.” i

“ Where away 2”7

“ About two points on the starboard bow—
she’s drifting, but it seems to me there's & man
in her,”

“No harm to ascertain,” said the Captain.

The ship's course was altered, 8o as to run
down the boat, which, as they neared it, was
seen 1o be idly floating along, lifted gently over
the long Pacific swell, and yawing lazily 1o the
lazy breeze. There were two human figures in
it, l.ha saw, as they drew nearer, but they
seem: duai—at least, they took no notice of
the approaching ship, rior of the hail to eatch a
line, A boat was lowered from the ship, and a
few strokes of the oar bronght them alongside
the estray. It was a stout whale-boat, and the
human figures were what had been men, but were
now more like sun-dried mummies, than anght
else that could be imagined. One figure, the
i was seated

e o

]
!

and less perfectly full in its ontling; her step | Iy

ject or Jas

other—this mouth agape, as if the muscles of the
jaw had not stre to do their office, and his
fﬂ'gs closed. In the boat were also to be seen

e feathers and bones of u penguin aud the pu-
trid skeleton of a seal, all of which had been
eaten, save a portion of the head and the dis-
tended viscers ; a broken calabash, also, and &

sun-shrivelled bladder, Cut,in ltngmg,
unskilled letters, on one of the E::Lp, the res-
cuers read these few words : )

“P ?‘ the coast of Patagonia, Jaspar
Hﬂw !'__- F

The open jack-knife, which still lay beside the
unfinished inscription, seemed to indicate that
the inscribing hand bad refused to do further

duty.

'tl:lnderly those rough sailors raised up the
cadaverous famine-victims, and with simulta-
neous impulse their hands over the
gaunt ribs, in search of a throb from the slug-
gish hearts,

“This one is alive | " was shouted.

“ Aud this one, too!"

The motion seemed somewhat to revive the
elderly one, his dry lips opened a little, and he
whispered :

“Jasp, l:oy, raise the signal ; I hear blocks

But the other gave no of life beyond
that faintest flnttering at the heart.
* Give way, my hearties,” shouted Captain
ussey, as they were taken abmn‘{hh boat, the
other towing astern. * Give way, now, like good
fellows, and we'll save them yet. Caboose ahoy!”
hailed he, “kill that old hen, and make some
soup. Lively, now ; lively, 4
m they were alongside, aboard, and the
Captain anu':nam, rt.h tenderest care, min-
istering to starvelings, dropping rum be-
tween their dry, cmchodg'l‘ip, noi;fnng their
and their shrivelled palates with

u inane eyelids
ever ugonies racked her in private, however | water, frsedin chicken-soup to them out of a
much she gave way to grief’ despairin the sol- | spoon, until, by night, Brawny Brook was able
itude of her own ¢hamber, she preserved an un- | to clasp the Captain’s hand in his feeble, bony
broken front for sotiety. Hereye may have insen- | fist, and murmured :
sibly aequired an anxiety of look not Krevionsl)- “ All right, Cap'n; I'm coming round once
there ; her cheek may have grown slightly paler, | more ; 0?1?} feteh Jasper up, and God Almighty

less ye.”

Aund Jasper himself had opened his mouth
for the eareful dole of water, had opened his
languish eyes, and motioned unceasingly for
more, more of the God-given drink. ;

We have no need to tell of the long struggle
of those starved men with death, and how at
last they conquered—feebly, slowly, but finally
conquered—and, in & month, when the plodding
old Flirt was well out in the pleasaut latitades.
and had taken, * u’{:g out,” and stowed away,
some two hun Is of oil, the two were
once more able to walk the deck and tell their
story. Save the seal and the in, they had
had nothing to: eat for a monm:ﬁng which
whole time they had rowed northward from
Fuego, hoping to catch some vessel—and the
seal had become so putrid towards the last, B,
B. said, funnily, that they could only swallow it
by holding tight upon their nostrils with thumb
and finger, and sitting to windward during the
buzzard's meal. They had battled through it,
however, and though still fine specimens of the
Calvin Edson type of mortality, were ready for
work. Would they join the ship's company, out
for » three years' whaling voynge? An oars-
man and a harpooner had been lost off As-
sumpgion, Nothing would suit them better,
B. B. was bred to the ha u, could strike a
biscuit at thirty yards ; and Jasper, thanks to his
hoyish training, could pull as good an oar as
auy, slim aod white though he was. The young
man had the sinews of an Indian under_that
aristoeratic thin skin. So they signed the ship's
articles, and were assigned for wages: to B. B.
the onehundredth, and to Jasper the three-
hundred-and-tweuntieth “lay,” or share in the
proceeds of the cruise,

* This is not the golden land, is it, B. B.?"
said Jasper, ruefully, to his comrade, “not to
touch land for six months, perhaps a year, and
cruising all the time afier whale in this old
grease-pot. Phew! what an ‘ancient and fish-
like smell” the old Coquette has, She's as
greasy a flirt aa the fat favorite of the King of

Jahomey is reported to be, who weighs two hun-
dred and forty, and lubricates herselenily witha
pint of palm oil!  What would my lady-mother
suy, were she to see me in these tarred ducks
and this check-shirt, my only wardrobe? Per-
haps ‘twonld please her to see the prodigal
among his husks ;" and his brow grew dark,

** Nay, Jasp., my hearty, that's not the way to
look at it.  Think if we had gone down with
yon poor Captain, or stayed by yon poor fool of
a mate, or had been anywhere e)l.se in our boat
except in the path of an empty whaler with
sharp lookouts. You and I would have been
scraping acquaintance with Davy Jones, eh?
stray shots in his old locker, would we not? As
tor thy mother, I doubt not but she'd think thee o
better man than she knew thee before, lad, for
thou wert very cream-faced and afraid of tar
when thou first came aboared the Cli per.”!

“And now?” said Jasper, looking at his
rather horny palms,

B. B. chuckled at the
slyly winked and said :

“'Tis a thing to be prond of, eh, lad, that
hard hand. Why, look ye, Jasper, I take it
that when a man works thig kind o' work who
has no need to do it, he is sorter spoiling God's
pattern, whereby he was meant for something
else, and is not really working, but playing.”

* Do I not earn my bread? " asked Jusper,
indignautly.

“Aye, and thy meat too, for that matter ; but
thou doth it spitefully, like the shark snaps at the |
caboose leavings.  Such grub don’t sit easy on
a man's stomach. Thou hast sense enough, |
lad, 10 do thy work as the rest do, but at heart |
thou art every inch as finiey as when thou used
to sport white gloves aund run after the gals |
ashore. The sea is for the likes of me, J asper,
not for such as thee.”

* The sen is for me too,” began Jasper, fierce-
Iy, “and I shall never "—

* There she blows ! There she blows—blows—
ows! There, she blows!” Sang out the mast- |
hend, and Jasper did not stop to finish his sen-
tence as he hurried to his in the boat,
and rowed after the whale, losing it, however,
spite the oaths and persuasions of Captain
and mates, vociferously yelling from their steer-
ing posts.

So the old Flirt went on with her cruise,
bowing to the long Pacific swell with the quaint,
stately clumsiness of an antique minuet dancer.
And, as she went on, Mmu:%}:ﬂgnv into the
sivews and flesh upon the es of Brawn
Back and Jasper, and they revelled in the wi
though toilsome life of the sperm-whaler.

In regard to the incidents of this cruise of
the Flirt, the ship in search of such a vulgar
thing as sperin oil, the J in quest of so in- |
tangible, evanescent a thing as contentment,
we shall not enlarge. And we shall leave the
reader to decide upon the question which natu-
rally snggests itself: whether was the ship's ob-
per's the nobler? Canst solve me
this problem ? Canst say pouitiverl'y whether
John Hussey's smoky “trying-out’ of whale.
blubber for oil, nl'ald, lﬁe er, for hard dollars,
was a base, ignoble pursuit, in comparison with
that of this &:’ﬁe ﬂro'ld Jasper, ﬂ:iug a grief
he was courngeless to fice, and toiling till his

ms hardened, to tire down his soul’s nnrest?
t is a very debateable matter, I conjecture, and
one not easily to be settled. However, it is
with this soi nt Childe Harold, and net
with bagrels of oil nor “ flakes " of blubber, try- |
ns, and such like, that we have to

youth's vagity, as he

A.
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Jusper might be the man snd the seaman,

ready with jest snd steady at oar, reckless,
frank, and open-handed, u sufliciently accurate
copy of the “ able-bodied " mariner he was am-
bitious erewhile of becoming ; but he was also
the boy and the lover, impatient of evil.
s]qo “ lmpiger, irncundus, inezorabilis, acer,”

ily cursing fate, (1. e, himself,) as if he
were the revenan{ and transm Mn}-embodi-
ment of “ tristis 9| moodily ponder-
ing over his woes, those stupenidous woes, trans-

mme all previous woes of any ious poor
maortal ork, hard work, w make him
sweat and sl but idleness brought back the

shadow and the dreams which he could not shake
:1:;" One M:lll:, in his uﬁ, hniwe\-er, was,
ing or he could always slee
and ply a sturdy knife and fork ; was e\?en won‘:
to smack his lips over the daily gill of rum, and,
withal, so was his digestion, that one
would have fancied him in the possession of an
ostrich gizzard. Still, he was not yet purged
enou, r junip into yom try-pot, Jasper,
and let them “try out” the erass murkiness
thut haunts thy brain; perchance 'twill make
good oil.
[ro BE coNTixUED.]

A BOOK FOR THE MILLION.

" We cordially commend the following enter-
prise to the attention and patronage of the
publie. The distribution of such a work among
the masses could not fail to produce a most
salutary effect. It will be equally well adapted
to North and South, and we trust that hundreds
of thousands of copies may be distributed
gratuitously.

New York, December 1, 1858.

Deax Sir: If you have read and critically
examined the work, you will probably agree
with us, that no course of argument so success-
fully controverting the practice of Slavery in
the United States, and enforcing s precise and
adequate view of its prostrating effects, material
and moral, has equalled that of the volume
entitled “ Tue ImpeNDING CRISIS OF THE SoUTH
How to Mzer It,” by Hintou Rowan Helper,
of North Carolina.

No other volume now before the public, as
we conceive, is, in all respects, so well calcu-
lated to induce in the minds of its readers a
decided and persistent repugnance to Slavery,
and a willingness to co-operute in the effort to
restrain the shameless advances and hurtful
influences of that pernicious institution.

The exteusive circulation of a copious com-

nd of the work in question, among the intel-
E;ent, liberty-loving voters of the country, ir-
respective of party or locality, would, we believe,
be uctive of most beneficial results ; and
to this end we trust you will assist us in carry-
ing out a plan we have devised, for the gratui-
tgus distribution of One Hundred Thousand
copies of such a compend—which, if contracted
for and published, will contain about two
hundred pages, and be bound in pamphlet form.

One Dollar per copy is the price of the book,
in its present form. One hundred thousand
copies of the contemplated compend, which, on
about two hundred pages, would contain very
nearly all the matter now embraced in the
regular volume, can be had, well printed, on

ood paper, for $16,000—sixteen cents each.
This amount we propose to raise in such sums
as you and other good friends of a good cause
feel dis o subseribe.

In all cases, when convenient, contributors
to the cause will please make their subseriptions
m the form of fmm, or certificates of deposit,
payable to the order of the Hox. Wirniam H.
Axtuox, 16 Exchange Place, New York City,
our Treasurer and Disburser, who will regulur-
Iy, through the columns of the T'ribune, acknowl-
edge receipts of the same.

Strict account will be kept of all receipts, and
if the money is not expended in the manner
indicated above, it will, in due time, be returned
to the contributors.

Every person who subscribes Ten Dollars or
more, vill. if’ timely application be made, be
entitled to as many copies of the compend, for
distribution; as he may desire, not exceeding
the number that the amount of his subseription
would pay for at net cost.

Subscribers' names, with the sums severally
subscribed by them, in all cases where the
amount is Ten Dollars or more, will appear,
alphabetically arranged, in the latter part of
the compend.

Corresponeence or personal interviews in
rylation to this enterprise may be had with any
ane of the undersigned, who will be pleased to
nceive subscriptions in aid of its speedy con
gunmation.

An early response from you is respectfully
solicited.

{Ww. H. Axriiox, 16 Eechange Place, N. V.

Samr. E.Sewarr, 46 Washington st., Buston,

. Ww, B, Tuomas, Cor. 13th and Willve sts.,

Philadelphia.

Wy, McCavirey, 158 Murket sf.,

fon, Delaware,

" Lewis CLeeraxe, Washington D. C.

Cassivs M. Cray, Whitehall, Ky.

Furaxcis P. Bra, Jun,, St. Louis, Mo.

“ilming-

Houses 1¥ ITary.—A letter from Florence,
ir; the Providence Jowrnal, makes especial
nention of the solidity of Florentine houses,

of water, and passed th

‘Fhey are built of stone, and Iast for centuries.
A, conflagration would be next to impossible.
Phe city could hardly be destroyed by fire. In
few houses is there sufficient combustible ma-
terial to make a blaze great enough to commu-
nicate to the adjoining house. ‘I he ceiling of
the first story is almost universally a brick arch.
These arches, in some bouses, are also carried
through all the upper stories. The floors are
in every case of brick, ground to different de-
grees of smoothness, or of cement, handsomely
painted in imitation of marble. Wherever it
cuu be done, plaster is substituted for wood, as
iy the casing of doors and windows, or other
kinds of ornament. What, by our mechanies,
is technically called “furriug,” is unknown
there,

Whoever goes to Italy, as many do, expeet-

{ ing to find the principal part of the buildings of

murble, will be disappointed. Marble structures
form the rare exception instead of the rule.
Full ninety per cent. of the buildings of Italy
have stucecoed or plastered exterior walls. This
i3 true of Naples, Rome, and Florence, and it
is of Munich, Dresden, and Berlin. No coun-
try of Furope, with the exception of France, is
su well supplied with stone of various kinds for
exterior construction as the United States of
North America. It is on the inside and not
upon the vatside of churches and palaces that
bne sees the most liberal expenditure in mosaic
pavements and panellings, in marble columus
and entablatures, and altar decorations. There
i# no doubt that more marble has already been
wsed in America in exterior construction than
i all Italy.
| 4

.. Divisigiuiry or Matrer.—A curious ealeu-

lation has been made by Dr. Thompson, the |
well-known English philosopher, toshow to what

degree matter could be divided, and still be

s:usible to the eye. He dissolved a grain of
itrate of lead in five hundred thousand grains

the solution a

current of sulphuretted hydrogen, when the

whole liquid became sensibly discolored. Now,

| &

in of water may be refudedueqnnl tos
m and I must therefore refrain from telling rdm‘;uof that liquid, and a drop may be easily

of the Flipt’s wanderings and “ reefirovings ; ”
how they encoun the Typhoon in the
China seas ; how they coasted Japan ; how they
visited among the green gemmy islets of the
Pacific, d there by the ﬂeaiali Titans,
aml shaped into glorious bowers by the fairies
and mermaids; how they hunted the whale off
Siberia, even venturesomely following him far
into the Polar seas ; nor how finally, leaky and |
eripp put into Golden Gate, and the
crew fled for the new El Dorado.

Besides, does not Jasper's Journal exist in
tangible manuseript, fairly put
legible enongh for ordinary purposes? and are
not all these things, and many more eurious

i shrewd observations, abstruse re-
Hlections, and absardest ruvings, contained

, and | H

therein, in suficient bulk?  Of a surety, yes.

z:;d;;nt so I; to co'r:‘:l_n square inch of 't'llmr_
ace. But, under an i microscope, the
willionth of f square inel:l:g be distinguished

the eye. The water, therefore, could be di-
Aded into five hundred billion . But lead,

i & grain of nitrate of lead, weighs 0.62 grain;
wn ptom of lead cannot weigh more than
1,310,000,000,000th of & grain, while the atom
« f sulphur, which, combined with the lead, ren-
ered it visible, could not weigh more than
L'.’.,Ql&, 000—that is, the two-billionth part
of a grain. A billion is a million of millions,
a were able to count at the rate of two
in & minnte, and to work without in/
twelve hours in a day, he would take
to count a billion, 6,944,944 days, or 19,023
Tears 319 days. But this may be nothing 15
the division of matter. There are living crea-
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tures so minute that a hundred millions of them
may be comprehended in the space of a eubic
inch. But these ereatures, until they are lost
to the sense of sight, aided by the most power.
ful instruments, are seen 10 possess organs
fitted for collecting their food, and even captur
ing their prey. In reckoning the size of such
atoms, we must not speak of billions, but of bil

lions of billions,

Dr. Lardner, in one of his recently-published
scientific works, endeavors to convey to the
reader some idea of the enormons speed of the
locomotive going at the rate of seventy miles
an hour. Seventy miles an hour is, in round
numbers, one hundred and five feet per second,
that is, & motion in virtue of which a passen-
ger is carried over thirty-five yards between
two beats of & common clock. Two objeets
near him, a yard asunder, pass by his eye in
the thirt'\'-ﬁfin part of a second ; and if thirty-
five stakes were erected by the side of the road,
one yard asguder, the whole would pass his
eye between two beats of a clock; if they had
any strong color, such as red, they would ap-
pear a continnous flash of red. At such a speed,
therefore, the objects on the side of the rond
mre not distinguishable. ‘When two trains hav
ing this speed pass each other, the relative ve-
locity will be double this, or seventy yards per
second ; and if one of the trains were seveuty
yards long, it would Hash by in a single second.
Fo accomplish this, supposing the driving
wheels seven feet in diameter, the piston must
change its direction in the cylinder ten times
in a second. But there are two cylinders, and
the mechanism is so regulated that the dis-
charges of stenm are alteruate, There are,
therefore, twenty discharges of steam per sce-
ond, at e‘juul intervals ; and thus these twenty
‘pufls divide a second into twenty equal parts,
each puff having the tweutieth of a second be-
tween it and that which precedes and follows it.
The ear, like the eye, is limited in the rapidity
of its sensation; and, sensitive as that organ
is, it is not capable of distinguishing sounds
which succerd each other at intervals of the
twentieth part of a second. According to ex-
periments that have been made, the flight of &
cannon ball was 6,700 feet iu one quarter of a
minute, equal to five miles per minute, or three
hundred miles per hour. It follows, therefore,
that a railway train, going at the rate of seven-
ty-five miles per hour, has the velocity of oue-
fourth that of & cannon-ball,

Tune Oupest Meering-Houvse.—The old
Unitarian ) meeting-house of the first parish in
ingham was erected in 1681-"2.  Itis the old.
est house of worship in New England, and said
to be the oldest in the country, (except one in
Jamestown, Va., which has ceased to be occu
pied,) and, for nught thut appears, may still
serve the parish for fifty years to come.” The
pastorate of this church has been vacant but a
little more than two years since 1635—a perind
of 223 years. The house is nearly square on
the ground, with what is ealled a hip-roof’; or
four roofs—one on cach side, rising to'a point
in the centre, and the apex crowned with a bel-
fry and spire. This arrangement permits the
bell rope to fall into the broad aisle, except that
it is drawn up into the attic whenever the house
is to be occupied. The old honse attracts much
atteution from visiters and strangers.

Several years ago, it was the custom of the
churches in town o suspend services at their
respective houses on the afternoon of Fast day,
and assemble in the old “ 3hi]r," s0 called, to
listen to a temperance address from some one
of the pastors, gach taking his turn.
of these ocensivns, as Rev. Mr. Dyer, then
comparative steanger, wis spanking from the
high old |luli»ii. oot observiag the proximity of
the pulpit lmnps, he threw out his f'n:m-l a little
too far, and up went :nmn'- ol the glass shades
with numervus rapid sumersets, tull it pearly
reached the old sounding-board ; then chauging
its course, it came down, barely escaping the
head of the President of the mecting, who sat
below in front of the pulpit, and was shivered
to atoms at bis feet.

The incident caused n slight werniment o
the moment, and will not soon be forgotten by
those present. It is mentioned simply as one
of the events cvonnected with the old house.
The present pustor of the society was ordained
July 2d, 1806, aud though rising of eighty
years ol nge, vet walks the streets with more
elastic step than many men ot tifty.— Congrega
teonalist,

Uit one

———

Iprerexces ix e Cuvren,—I1 remember
once, at Merton College Chapel, (May, 1544,)
while Archdeacon Manning was preaching an
eloguent sermon on the eternity of rewnrd nud
puniskgment in the future Jite, T was looking at
the rod of wintdows opposite, and 1 saw that
there were seven, all different in pattern and
construction, vet all harmomzing with each
other and with the building of which they
formed part; w symbol they might have been of
differences in the Church of Christ. From the
varied windows opposite 1 looked down to the
faces of the congregation, all up-turned w the
preacher, with expression how different ! Faith,
hope, fear, in the open mwouths and expanded
eyelids of seme ; a sort of silent protest in the
v;mi}ln:ss-ed lips and knitted brows of others ;
speculative fuguiry and interest, or merely ad
miring acqaiescence, in others—as the high o
low, the wide or eontracted head prevailed; and
awll this l!iVl’l‘!il"’ in organization, in habits of
thought, in expression, harmonized for the time
by one predominant object, one feeling! the
hungry sheep looking up to be fed! When |
sigh over apparent disagreement, let me think
of those windows in Merton College Chapel, and
the same light from heaven streaming through
them all! and of that sssemblage of human
faces, uplifted with the swme aspiration, one
and all.— Mrs. Jameson.

————

Ricngs.—On a sultry, hot summer day, an
honest old man was plowing his own field, when
suddenly, under the shade of an oak, he beheld
a godlike figure slowly approaching him. The
man started back.

“1 am BSolomon,” said the phantom, in a
confiding voice. * What art thou doing here,
uld man? "

“If thou art Solomon,” was the reply, “ how
canst thou ask me ? . When I was a youth, thou
didst send me to the ant; 1 saw its method of
living, and it taught me to be diligent, industri-
ous, and persevering, snd pgatber the super
Huous for u stormy duy. What I then learnt,
I still continue to do.”

“ Thou has studied thy lesson but half,” re-
slied the spirit ; “ go once more to the ant, and
L-nrn from it also how to find rest and quiet in
the winter of thy years, und how to enjoy that
which thou hast hosrded wp."—From the Ger-

MU,

Scuoors.—Now, although, as I have said
befure, there were no souls and no need of
schools and languages for God's sake and the
Seriptures’—yet were this alone a sufficient
reason for establishing everywhere the best
schools for boys and girls—that the world has
need of skillful men and women, in order w
maintain its secular coudition, The men
should Le fit to govern the land and the people ;
the women should be well able to guide and
preserve house, children, and servants. Now,
must such men be made out of boys, and such
women out of little girls; therefure, it is im-
portant to train and educate little hoys and
girls aright for such a work.— Martin Luther.

Margiace oF Kixvren.—A bill has passed
the House of Representatives of Georgia, by a
vote of filty-six to fifty-two, prohibiting the in-

nalty, and cutting off the inheritance of issue.

' The preamble to the bill asserts that many de-

formations of mind and body are of congenial
origin, (rom the practice of near kindred inter-
marrying with each other.

| i —

Coxversarioxr.—Liberty is a fine thing ; it's
a great help to conversation, to have leave to
say what one will. T have seen & woman of
quality, who has nothdonegninofw’u.ep-
tertain a whole company the most agreeably in
the world, ounly with her malice.— Vanbrugh,

termarriage of first cousins, under a severe

sle




