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JOB PRINTING

EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DESPATCH
At this Office.

Selected Tules.

From w: Magaxine, i
MY TRAVELING COMPANION.

My pi was a failure, ' Partial
- H - t

b

o train bell rang, th

Fdwa the glats e

air to blow full upon

for the ecold
er withered face,
it up, and chafing her hands

chauffe-pied, while shivering
thought—wildly |
fordwwtion——yube

myself whether my envy of her was as
true as deep sympathy and pity wou

“ But her wealth—her wealth "
thought. *True. she may suffer, but how
iously she is solaced ! ~ She may
t the angels of social life wi
tears with perfumed linen,

- | ered; she may gri
her joys so m

ooking out and arou
soon made me

but her griof makes
the more blissful.
she i to be envied after all |—envied,while

b;_gg.r. might well scom my

of this might have been in
my face, as [ offered my sick compauion
*| some small attention- ~I forget what—
ing up one of her luxurious trifles,
i cushions. She seemed

t of Madam,” 1said

=3

that overwhelming me at this | the navy—a fine, h! rited fellow,who
have evils in mad" \ g

t they cannot equal
ng equal the evils of ruin- | harm coming to Aim. He was so strong,
8 desolated hearth 1" she |50 healthy, so beautiful, so bright: he
in the same impatient manner. | might have been immortal, for all the ele-
ments of ML that showed themselves in

orst griefs of wayward
ich you | him, Yotthmmnam young hero was
drink at such a time of life as forbids all | drowned—w. off a coral-reef, and

tterness of that
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mhm my mi:dorhlgl:lmyll:udyl
ut resses me, like a heay
| robe tflvvm gsnd wenkened limbs ; it %
| even an additional misfortune, for if T were
‘poor, 1 should be obﬂﬁd to think of oth-
er things besides S and my woes ;—
and the very mental exertion necessary to
sustain my, position would lighten may mis-
' seen niy daughiter wasting

d | year b.’t;“ and day bym under the

_ :rlthf-u the warm
ther climate nor affec-
tion could save her: every effort was
made—the best advice red—the la-
hstiuumndo i but to no effect.—
Her life was prolonged, certainly ; but this
simply means, that she was three years
in , instead of three months. ~ She
was a glorfously lovely creature, like a fair
saint beauty and Iuri:y—quile an
ideal tbinf, with her golden hair and large
blue eyes! 8he was my only girl—my
ngu!, m{ darling, my best treasure !
y first real sorrow—now fi years
ago—was when Isaw her laj her
twenty-first birth day, in the lish bu-
rial ground at Madeira. It is e grave-
stone that she died of constim :

hlﬂnineu left me I" g 0
ere the poor Iady pauséd and buried
her face in her hands, first sorrow
was evidently also the keenest ; and 1 felt
my eyelids moist as 1 watched thig out-
pouring of the mother’s anguish.  After
all, here was grief beyond the power of
wealth to assuage ; here was a sorrow deep-
er than any mere wordly disappointment.
“I had two sons,” she went on to say,
after a short time—“only twe. They
were fine young men, gi and hand-
some. In fact, all my children were al-
lowed to be very mo!e!n of beauty. One
entered the army, the other the navy.—
The eldegt went with his regiment to the
Cape, where he married a woman of Jow
family—an ous creature of no blood §
lbonﬁndn was decently conducted for a
low

as she was, She was well

spoken of by who knew her; but

what could she be with a butcher for %

grandfather! However, m r infatua-
s |ted s0n Ioved her to the last.  She was

mpuuy, I have heard—young and

i but being of such fearfully low

, of course she could not be i-
by my husband or mywl‘l"i We Er-

w&%ﬂhwﬁ&n hcr'; ba

the boy was g:rfed mad, and L
senti- pnl’t;l'o'rz'd t.luri low-born wfvﬁa to his motl:
upon you—fle up- | er and father. They hada fittle baby,who

- | was sent over to me when the wife died
-—for‘ thank God ! she did die in a fow

' time. My son was restored to our

and he our forgiveness;
but we never sa in. e took a
fever of the Was & corpse in
a few hoor. second boy was in
to set all the nccidents of life at

T could not believe in any

its hideousness, than another, still more
came to overwhelm me in fresh

fifteen years, my heart has nev-

i |erkmown an hours peace; and to the

end of life, 1 shall be a desolate, miserable,
broken-hessted woman. Can you under-
Mm.mvdmdmmnd
how desolate my must

he will'die or turn out take
to the low of his wretched mother, or
die some death. I steel my heart
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ULTURAL, GENERAL. AND LOCAL INELLIGENCE,

in by deathi”

with the most le.'_;if)h.
ate vebemence of manner, as if she were
defending herself agaiust some

charge. T said something in the
remonstrance,

but firmly, 1s

fipanion. @

_ oyl
ldll“ head t unjust [ impatient to learn my fate, I drew Julia
way of | aside; and, placing ‘myself at her feet,
and respeetfully | while she w ¢
poke of the necessity for | ottoman,
each wul to spiritualize its aspirations | cludo the
and raise itsclf from the trammels of cart
and in speaking thus to her, I felt my oy
burden lighten off my heart, and I
that I had been botl foolisl, |
first disappoint- | 1

sunlight of my

h; | the best methods of coloring, on which 1
| had bLeen cemployed with lier ever sinee
ac- | my visit,

and sinful in allowin
ment to shadow all t
existence. I am not naturall
nding disposition, and nothing Lut a | % Unha
low assevere as the non-suceess o
“Finding the Body of Harold |
light” could have affected to the extent o
mental prostration, as that under which
I was now labori
hard to bear!

Funy | she said quietly,
iy Torch- | Her voice never sounded so silvery
{ | sweet, so pure and harmonious. It feit
I | like music on the air.
But this was very |
¢ companion listened
to me with a kind of blank surprise, evi-
dently unaccustomed to honesty of truth:
remarks patiently, and
when I had ended, she even thanked me
for my advice,
“And now, tell me the cause of your
lancholy face 1" she lskud. I8 wWe were

cannot e very long, and T shall have ju;t
enough time to hear it.”

I smiled at her authoritative tone, and
1 quictly : I am an artist, madum, and
I had counted much on the success of
my first historical painting.  1f has failed,
and [am both penniless and infamous,
I am the “presumptuous danber” of the
critics—despised by
phatically a failure throughout.

“Pshaw!” cried the lady, impatiently ;
“wnd what is that for a grief! a day's (Jis-
appointment which a day’s lalor can re-
To me, your trouble seem of no
more worth than a child’s tears when he
has broken his newest
mingham, and I must
Perhaps you will open the' door for me?
have made my jour-
nt, and, relieved my Eunui, 1
be happy to see you in town, and to
you forward in your carecr."

these words, sid in a strange,
matter-of-fact tone, as of one
lite offors of good
mean” nothing tangible,
shie wos from the carringe by a train
of servants, and borne off the platform,

I looked at the card which she
in my hand, and read the nddress of
Ardon, Belgravesquare.”

I found my friend
il

the ecreditors—em-

Good-morning : y

”_tonﬂthe.p(

waiting for me; and
v ==cmcula was acaled beforo a
fire in o mug ey WBWINZ-ToON,

surronnded with every comfort that hos-
pitality could offer, or Tuxury invent.
“Here, at least, is happiness,” [ thought,
as T saw the familly assemble in the draw-
ing room Lefore dinner.
youth, wealth,
makes life valuablo,
skeleton can thore be in- this house to
frighten away one grace of existencef
None—none !
and, oh! what a contrast to that poor fa-
dy I met with to-day ; and what a pain-
ful contrast to myself!”

And all my former melancholy retnrned
like a heavy clowl upon my brow; and |
felt that I stnod  like some sad ghost in n
fairydand of beauty, so utterly ount of
som in tho midst of all

“Here aro bogu-
position—all that
What concealed

place was my
this gayety and splendor,
Omne daughter attracted my attontion
more than the rest.  She was the eldest,
a beautiful girl of about twenty-three, or
ight have been cven a few years ol-
er face was quite of the Spanisl,
style—dark, expressive, and tender; and
her manners were the softest-and mest be-
witching T had ever scen. She was pe- | ed like water. For some time, he went
culiarly attractive to an artist, from the |on well—to a marvel, well. He was
y of feature, as well as punctual, vigilant, careful ; butthe respon -
of expression which distin-
sketched her por- |
wnb-nail, and in mind
ke her the model for my
mpt at historical conpo-
turn of Columlus.”
was to be the Spanish Queen; ande [
thought of myself as Ferdinand; for T was
not unlike a Spaniard in appearance, and |
I was almost as brown.
I remained with my friend a fortnight, | what suspicious, turned a deaf ear to them.
studying the midnight effects of the iron- | I was the carlicst to notice n slight change,
foundries, and cultivating the aquaintance
In these two cof
tion, the tima passed like
I woke as from a

knowledge of the

exceeding beaut
from the depth

asant dream, to the
that my visit was
expected to be brought to a close. T had | onee he would have trembled to usg; the
been asked, I remembered, for a week, | nights passed at the gaming table, and
nnd I had doubled my furlough. 1 Lin- |
ted at breakfest, that T was afraid T must
leave my kind friends to-morrow, a gen-
eral rogret was expressed, but no one
asked me to stay longer; so the die was
unhn east.
was melanclioly.
but observe it; and I confess that the ob-
servation caused me more pleasure than
pain.  Could it be sorrow at my depar-
ture! Wehad been daily, almost hourly,
companions for fourteen days, and the
surmise was not unreasonable,
always shown me particular kindness, and
she could not but have seen my marked
for her. My heart beat wi
on her pale cheek and
she had been alwa;

Mdly | sadly amid the wreck of his virtues, he
for s ,.:f- |

and gentle,

had

, a8 I saw in her face

it were for me, how I would

e TS ik B

‘phuk-dil- necessary as it was, completed
would joy in

irl: It | her from hend to foot, I
eome | alartn. The next instant she
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might arise the heavenly
I was
intoxicated with my hopes; and was on
the point of making a publie idiot of my-
self, but happily some slight remnent of
common sense was left me. Howevor,

as enthroned on a luxurious
I pretended, that I must con-
series of lectures on arts, and

“You seem unhappy to-day, Miss Reay,”
said, abruptly, with my voice trembling

like a girl's,
She raised lier large eyes languidly.—
ppy ! no, I am never unhappy,”

“1 have, then, been too much Llinded
by excess of beauty to have been able to
see correctly,” [ unswered.  ¢“To me you
have nppeared always calm, but never
(sl s but to-day there is a palpable weight
of sorrow on you, which a child might
read. Tt is in your voiee, and on your
evelids, and round your lips, itis on you
like the moss on the young rose—beau-
tifying while vailing the dazzling glory
within.”

“Ah! you speak far too poctically for
me,” said Julia, smiling, *If you will
come down to my level for a littie while,
and will talk to me rationally, T will tell
you my history.  Lwill tell'it vou asa
esson for yourself, which I think will do
you good ""

The cold chill that went to my soul!
Her history! It was no dinry of facts
that I wanted to hear, but ouly a register
of feelings in which I should find nyself
the ouly point whereto the index was set.
History ! what events deserving that name
could have troubled the smooth waters of
her life?

I was silent, for T was disturbed ; blil
Julia did not notice either my embarrnss-
ment or my silence, and began, inher low,
soft voice, to open one of the saddest chap-
ters of life which T had ever heard.

“You do not know that I am going
into a convent{” she said; then, without
waiting for an answer, she contiuued :—
“This is the last month of nry worldly
life. In four weeks I shall have put on
the white robe of the novitiate, and in due
course | trust to be dend forever to this
carthly life.”

A heavy, thick, choking sensation in
my throat, and a burning psin within my
vyeballs, wamed me to keep silence. My
voica would have betriy e uiw,

TAVHer T owas seyenteen,”  continued
Julia, “I was engaged to my cousin—
We had been brought up together from
childhood, and we loved each other per-
feetly.  You must not think, beeause 1
speak so calmly now, that I hase not suf-
| fered inthe past.  Itis-only by the grace
of resignation and of religion, that I have
been brought to my present condition of
spiritual  peace. [ am now five-and-
twenty—next  week 1shall be six-and-
twenty @ that is just nine years since [ was
first engaged to Laurence,  He was not
rich enough, and indeed he was far too
young, to warry, for he was only a year
older than myself; and if he had had the
largest  possible  amount of income, we

- — =
Wate framo and nor. good and from the deep desolation of mny
perament, he must dic; and why | unseld “ Body”

prepare fresh sorrow for myself, | blessedness of such love as this!
by taking him into my heart, only to have
him plucked out

* Now, you know my"history." contin-
ued she.  “It is a tragedy of real life,
which you will do well, youn painter, to
compare with your own !” \E’ll]: u kind-
ly pressure of the hand, and g gentle smile
—oh ! so0 sweet, so pure and heavenly !—
Julia Reay left me ; while I sat perfeetly
awed—that is the only word T can use—
with the revolution wi:ich she had made
both of her history and of her own grand
soul,

“ Come with me to my study,” said Mr,
Reay, entering the room; “I have a world
to talk to youabout. You go to-morrow,
you say. I am sorry for it; but I must
settle my business with you in timeto day.”

I followed him mechanically, for I was
undergoing a mental castigation which
rather disturked me. Indeed like a youm
fool—ans cager in self reproach as in self
glorification—1I was so occupied inw ardly
in calling myself Liard names, that even
when my host gave me a commission for
my new picture, “The Return of Colum-
bus,” at two hundred and fifty pounds, to-
gether with an order to paint himself,Mrs,
Reay, and half a dozen of their children,
I confess it with shame, that T received the
news like a leaden blpek, and felt neither

surprise nor {n}‘—nt)l. though these few

Fleet, whither I was fast hastening, and
secured me both position and the daily
bread.  The words of that beautiful girl
were stil ringin{; in my ears, mixed lm
the bitterest self-accusations and thes

gether shut out all other sound, however
pleasant. But that was always my way.
I went back to London, humbled and
strenghithened, having learned more of
human nature and the value of events, in
one short formi;{hl, than I had ever dream-
ed of Lefore.  The first lessons of vouth
generally come in hard shape. had
sense {o feel that T had learned mine
gently, and that T had canse to be thaunk-
ful for the mildness of the tenching. From
a boy, I beeame a man, judging more
accurately  of hmnanity than a year’s
ordinary experence would have enabled
me to do.  And the moral which I drew
was this : that under our most terrible
afflictions, we may always gain some
spiritual good, if we suffer them to be
softening and purifying, rather than hard-
cning influencesover us.  And also, that
while we are suffering the most acutely,

words chased me from the gates of the

. ‘ -
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the cold grave, and my happy home dis-
olated forever. For I would out into
the thronged streets, and gather up the
S0rTows of others, to relieve them ; and 1
would go out under the quiet sky, and
look up to the Fathers throne ;and I
would pluck Feuce as green herbs from
active benevolence and contemplative ado-
ation,  Yes ; love can see from the ster-
ility of selfishness, and from the death of
despair ; but love alons. No other talis-
man has the power ; pride, self-sustajument,
coldness, pleasure, [nothing—but that di-
vine wor(rof Life which is life’'s soul !

Seterted ﬂitirﬂ?

The Homestead Bill.

This important measure which has o
long occupied the attention of Congress,
Qmml the House of Representatives on

Vednesday last. by a vote af 107 to 56.
It grants to any person who is*the head of
a family the right to locate, free ofcost,
160 acres of public land provided he owns
no other imadi,’nnnl will actually settle upon
theland he enters and remuin thereon five
‘ears,

The effect of this measure will be to
greatly depreciate the value of Botnty
Land Warrants already issued.

The following are the leading ige,
ions : . “ > p!‘::l“

“ See. 1. That rson whio is the
head of a fmnilyﬂ(}wa citizen of, the
United States, or any person who i {he
head of a family, .and had become a
citizen prior.to the first of January, eipg:v-
teen hun and fifty-two, as refpired by
the naturalization law of the United
shall, from and after the passing o
act, be entitled to enter, free of cost one
quarter sectionof vacant and unap
ted public lands,or & quantity equa
to, to be located in abody in conform
with the legal subdivisions ofs the public
lands, and aftrer the sameshall have
surveyed. +
o 2..4nd be it further enacted, That
the person applying for the benefit of
act shall, upon application to the
of the land office in which he or s .
about to make such entry, make '

we may be sure that others are suffering
still more acutely ; and if we would

sympathize with them more than wi
oursclves—live out of our own selves, and
in the wile world around us—we would
soon be healed while striving to heald
others.  Of this I am convinced ; the

eret of life, and of all its good, is in love;
and while we preserve this, we ean - never
mil of coufusi. The soweel waters will
always gush out over the sandicst de-
sert of our lives while we ean love @ but

without it—nay, not the merest weed of
of comfort or of virtue would grow urder
the feet of angls.  In this was the distinet-
tion between Mrs.  Arden and Julia Reay.
The one had hardened her heart under
hier trials, and shut it up in itself ; the
other had openced hers to the purest love

‘of man and love of God; and the re-

sult was to be seen in the despair of the
one, and in the holy peace of the other,

Full of these thoughts, I sought out my
poor lady, determined to do her real ben-
efit if T could.  She reecived me very kind-
ly, for I Lad taken care to. provide mysolf
with a sufficient introduction, so as to set

could certainly not have married for three
years. My father never cordially approy-
ed of the engagement, though he did not
oppose it.  Laurence was taken partuner
into a large concern liere, and a heavy
weight of business was immediately laid
on 'flil!l. Youthful as he was, he was
made the sole and alnost irresponsible
agent in a house which counted its capital
Ly millions, and through which gold flow-

| sibility was too much for the poor boy :
the praises he received, the flattery and
absequivusness which, for the first time
m lavished on the friendless youth, the
th at his command, all turned his
ead.  For a long time we heard vague
rumors of prregular conduct 3 but as he
was always the same good, affectionate,
respectfill, happy Laurence, when witl us,
even my father, who is so strict, and some-

first in his face, and then in Lis manners.
At last the rumors ceased to be vague,and
became definite.  Business neglected ; fa-
| tal habits visible, even in the eariy day;
| the frightful use of horrible words, which

the days spent in the society of the worst
men on the turf—all these accusations
were brought to my father by credible
witnesses; and, alas! they were too true
to be refuted. My father—leaven and
the holy saints bless his gray head !—kept
them from me as long as gr- could, }[e
forgave him again and again, and used
every means that love and reason eould
employ to bring him back into the way
of right ; but he conld do nothing against
the force of such fatal habits as those to
which my poor Laurenee had now become
wedded. With every good intention and
with much strong love for me burning

yet would not refrain: the evil one had

all doubts of my social position at rest :

and I knew how far this would go with

lier.  We seon beeame {ast fricnds.  She

scemed to rest on me much for aympathy

and comfort, and soon grew to regard me,
with a sort of mo!lncrlry fondness that of
itself brightened her life, T paid her all
the attention which a devoted son might
pay—humored her whims, soothed her
pains ; but insensibly I led her mind out
from itself—first in kindness to me, and
then in love to her grandson,

I asked for him just before the midsum-
mer holidays, and with great diffieulty
obtained an invitat®on for him to spend
them with her,  She resisted mp entreat-
ies stoutly, but at last wus ublig«l to yield,
not me nor to my powers of persuasion;
but to the holy truth of which [ was then

the advocate. The child came, and T was
there nlso to receive ‘him, and to enforee
by my presence—which 1 saw, without
vanity, had grear influence—a fitting
reception. Ile was a pensive, clever, in-
terestingitle fellow ; sensitive and atlect-
ionate, timid, gifted with wonderful powers,
andl of great beauty, Thre was a shy
look in his eyves, which made me swe
that he inherited much of his lovelinaes
from his mother; and when we were great
friends, he showed me a small portrait of
“Poor mamma;” and I saw at once the
most striking likeness between the two.
No human heart could withstand that boy,
certanly not my poor friend’s. 8he yielded,
fighting desperately nFanst me and him,
and all the powers of Jove, which were
subdiing her, but yielding while she fought
and in a short sime the child had taken
his proper place in her #ffections which
he f to the end of her life. And she,
that desolate mother, even ghe, with her
seard soul “wﬁﬁed heart, was bronght

ge

Prosperous, farous, happy, blessed in
home and hearth, this has become my
ndamental creed of life, the basis on

overcome him ; he was his prey here and
hereafter. Oh, no—not lereafter 1" she
added, raising her hands and eyes to

traces

«— | heaven, “if prayer, if fasting, patient vig-
zle- ils, i t striving, may him
that befftitiful | pardon—mnot forever his prey | aren-
sherish the tears | gugement was broken off; and this step,
that fell as if they had'besn

i e i,

might, by that out of evil

ruin,—
He died....." Hbre a dmddcdm;

-

fn b

which all good, ‘F?ﬂ' of art of
morality, is rested art Pﬁw
only by a tender, reverént spirit can the
true meaning of his vocatiol be made
known to the artist.  All the rest is mere
imitation of form, not insight into essemce,

[ possess the secret
powers were ;

o~

tufm know of peace by the glorious | i
power of love.

And while 1 feel that I can live omt of
o-(yuﬂ.mdlouuhﬂ,—-lh_whduﬂuu
man—more than myself, T know that

before the said register that he or is
the head of a family, and is not the

of any estate in land at the time of¥sugh
application, and has not di.ugzaed of amy-
estate in land to obtain the benefits '.ﬁ
act , and upon making the affidavits

the register, he or she shall lh' e 'ﬁ:;

permitted to the .
already npax

no cert _shall bergive it
issued th the expirati 5
vears from the date of such ent d i

1 AN
at the expiration of such time, the person
making such entry, or it he is déad, Lis
widow, or in case of Ler death, his heirs or
devisee ; or, in case of a widow making
such entry, hiér heirs or devisee, in case of
her death, shall prove by two credible
witnesses that ke, she, or they have con-

tinued to reside upon and cultivated said

land, and still reside upon the same, and

have notalietlated the samo or any part
thereof, then in such case, he, she, or they
shall be entitled to a patent, as in other
ease provided for by law,

" Woman at Home,

Thesubjoined article from the Philad®:
phia Bulletin, commends itself, as well by
the strong common sense  view which 1t
exhibits, asthe genuine philolosophy per-
vading'it. The women of Carolina, we
are proudto say, are singularly ekempt
from the false vanity therein ‘portrayed;
yetthe evil does exist though it be in a
qualified degree. The lesson camnnot be
too strongly impressed, upon the minds
of wives and mothers; t in being a
lady, one need not cease to be (in the
true sens¢ of the word ) a woman,

“It may be only a fancy of ours”
savs Mms, Kirkhmr". in one of her admi-
rable essays, “that Providence has so de-
cidedly fitted woman foPhousehold cares,
that she isnever truly and healthy hap-
py without them; but if it be a fancy,
it is one which mueh observation has
confirmed.” o
Wa commend these words to serious
consideration. The general bad health
of females, in what are called the re-
spectable classcs, is a subject that we
have often refered to: for it is onethat _
affeets not the happiness of familes méme- +,
ly. butthe weal of the whole eommumity;
not the present genetation only, but fii-/
ture ones niao.i Physicians tell us that
not one lady in ten, in"a gret ciy, enj
robust l:ealt’I'l. Mrs. Kirkland, {ra iou{f
pect, has explained the cause. Itis cer-
tain that women generally, who arenot
compelled to labor for a livelihood di-
rectly, neglect exercise nlmost entirely, and
hence bring on themselves dyspepsia,
nervous disorders and other diseases, To
priorm house-work is too freguently con-
sidered :;fnding. Even wliere the moth-

r, in obadiance to the traditions of her
th condescends®oecasionally 1o labor,

%u‘h& my wifa and children l'a in




