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JOY. i

There's joy.in the music of morning belle,
That floats like u spirit.through wild wood dells,

Joy in the lullaby babble of rills,

And Joy in the humming ofhonoy-bees.

Joy in the cloar ringing lsugh of a child,

And joy in & ramble through woed-land wide
Joy in the cloud ships thatsail o'er the sky,
Joy in a laughing babe's beautiful eye.

Joy in the stara, on the bosom of night;

he pasded In the teacher's desk of obir echool

Spring 1o count the hours to the harvest llm;. Jth- first French revolution for tnol;o ihnn linl

e —

WHOLE NO. 8%

0 fobserved young Henry engaged in impaling

was mostly deyoted to watching the move.
ments of the scholars, ahd studjihg the dis-
positions with Whick he had to deal. Upon
Goorge Henry hid eke rested with a keen,
searching glance. But he evidently made
little of him during the first day, but on the
second he did more.. It wos during the afs
ternoon of the second day that Mr. Kelley

flies upon the joint of o large pin. He went
to the boy's eeat, and after reprimanding him
for his idlences, he took up the dirty, tattered
primer from his desk.
“Have you never learned more than s In
this book?" asked the teacher.
“No, sir,” drawled George.

FAITH—AN ANECDOTE.
Yot there is a beautiful lesson in this pas-| A féw dayw ago, a little boy sailed gayly
sing season, Not forever hath the sap gone  down the waters of the St. Lawrence. He
from the trees, and the color from the leaves ' was but six years old, an image of beauty
and flowers, There is & apring time in the Roated far him on every distant cloud. Hin
storehouse of God's bounty, and His opan]fawrlle reading for many months had been
hand shall sow the seeds of new hopes and ' De Fue's Robinson Crusoe, and as the boat
new affections In the days ye:to come. Then ' passed in and out among the thousand islands
shall the bitterness of the waters be turned of the river, he painted to his mother in glow-

[ AMERICAN MANNERS.
when their harvest of honors should cotme in ' century, und then sold at fifty france! What
the plentitude of riches; but how many are a speculstion was thus thrown away, sure
wenry and worn with the struggle, and with iumb! Barnum could have given two thou-
the Autumn are ready 1o sink into the dark. sand dollars for it, for in his hands it would
ness of an unpityg Winter! Ab! the 1al'have been worth a fortune to him at twenty-
in not half told—Rachel yot mournn, for. her five eents a ticket, children half price.
children, and each yeur must add to the sorrow |+

which is in every earthly oup.

suid;

“I am a little afraid that a great many peo-
ple in this country are rather 100 prone to
undervalue this part of education. Certainly
we have no admiration for anything finical or
affected in manners.—<We do not want the
manners of a village dancing school. But

genuing breeding, gentle manners, ease,
modesty propriety of bearing, we do ex-
ceedingly value. When shall we cease to

be desgribed as s spitting nation! as aloung-
ing people! When shall we cease to be
known by our slovenly speech, by our prae-
tice of sittiog with our feet higher than our

Dr. Potter, in & recent address at Albany,

frnuybebhtibgni-hedfumlhellit;‘. Inepoak. ! of his uﬁuiml. How bitter, how erua_hﬁ;

drance, except, of course, when
by tho applatise of oer audience, This, read-
How do you like the picture?

Miss Stone was dressed on this occasion as
she alwaysis,inthe plainest and neatestatyle,
8he wore a striped sifk dress, the skizts of
which reachee a littlh below the knees, loacs
ing the distinetive Lloomer pants visible—
For the gratification of the curious in such
matters, we may state here that Miss Stone
does not wear them gatheret st the ankle af-
ter the Turkish fashion. She “never wears

ing. she gesticulutes very little, never hesitate | the disnappuintment!
for & word, but flows oh without let or hin. |

er,is the portrait of Rev. Antolnetie L. Brown. |

And who wanto bear the sad tdingito that

interrupted mother! Who wee toswaken her from the

hinppy dream to the horrible reality?

Her younger son, who wept there by lila
| convicted brother, Ae was toapply the torch
jto his mother's hopes thet would burn them
| into blackened embers,

_ We thought of this, and others thought of
it And is it strange, if a tear eprung into
the eye, and for # moment shut dut even the
form of justise, and turned the vision inward
tuward the wealness of vur common nature,
and the sortowing gaze of Mercy, even praying
st stern justico’sfeet,

your companions are seeking some honorable
eluning to iake 02 | employment; you will be good for nothing.
f intentional fraud. | Have you any parentsi®

subdued tone.
an ignorant, worthless man?!”

silent; but Mr, Kelley saw two great tears
: roll down his cheeks.
And schoes away oer the groon old bills, teacher saw that he had something besides
an idle, stubborn mind to deal with in the
Joy in the beauty of grand old trees, ragged scholar before him.
upon the boy's head, and in & kind tone, he
soid:

sed.
f{you il I can.”

€0 n soothing sweet, and the chalice of our
dreams be again welled up. with bursting
beauty of the young life gwelling into being
around. And if, perchance the heart hath
drooped and died, and the desd leaves have
fallen upon the grave of the mourner, yet ia
there a still more glorious spring-time in
store, when the dead shall arise in the glorious
beauty of the Supernal,

Bhall we, then, mourn for the dead summer,
gonel—Sandusky Register,

“How long have you attended school!”
“I don't know, sir. It's ever since I can
remember.,”
“Then you must be an idle, reckless boy,"
said the teacher, with much severity. “Do
you reslize how many years you have thrown
awnyl Do you know how much you have
lost!  What sort of a man do you think of
making in this woy! One of these duys you
will be too old to go to school, and then, while

FARMERS READ!

The following eloquent remarks we find in
an address of Mr, Curtis delivered at a moe-
ting of the U. 8. Agricultural Society at
Washington, D. C. on the 2d of February
last. Such remarks have a tendency to make
agriculturists regard their profession with a
deeper reverence, and pursue it with greater
zeal, Read it by all means,

Ye generous Americans, “‘venerate the
plough,” the truest emblem of every nation's
greatness! Reward with your honors the

Heroes of Peace!  Adorn with the civie wreath
the brow of the conqueror who has vanquish-

““Yes, sir,” answered the boy, in a hoarse,
“And dv they wish you to grow up to be
The boy hung down his head, and was

In an instant, the

He laid his hand

“I wish you to stop after school is dismis-
Do not be afraid, for [ wish to assist

Joy in richlips when you put out the light; George looked up wonderingly into the
Joy in those cousinly strawberry strolls, master's face, for there was something in the
Through llw‘rmnjmeldown.o‘euhch:ighlluw!lu. tones of the voice which fell upon his ear
Joy in the harvest of huy, fruit and Jgrain, that sovuded strangely to him; and he though,

dizement! The blameless trophies of the

-

Joy in the patter of #oft summer rain.

ouv, a3 he looked around, that the rest of the

ed ignorance and prejudice and dispersed the
clouds of error, to let in the sunlight of im-
provement, prosperity, and national aggran.

ing colors all thet it would be possible w0 do,
ify thrown adriflt upon a wpar, he should by
some strange changs find himself alone upon
the pebble beach.' Very charming he tho't
the fairy-like islands, with their tender soreen
of bireh and maple, veiling just enough from
feeble human sight the warm glow of the
Bun,

The day wore on, the {slands were passed,
und now the boat began to descend the rapids,
A bead wind lified the breakers, the sky dar-
kened, but the child and mother felt the ex-
citement of the scene. Like a living human
creature the strong boat kept its way. It
took a manly pride, it seemed in mastering
the obatacles to ite course, and us it rose and
fell with a heavy swing, a sense of power,
half divine, filled the hearts and souls of the
passengers.

The boy stood still, Tighter and tighter
he grasped his mother’s hand, and, with blue
eyes darkened by earnest thought, looked up-
on the face of the water. Soon the rain be-
gan to fall heavily, the water was still more
agitated, and the~shothe felt that when the
keel of the vessel gratés aguinst the rocks,
visions of storm and wreck passed through
the little one's mind, She saw that he was
frightened, and begnn to question whether it
not be best to carrry him to the warm cabin,
and by song and story to beguile his excited
mind. Just at this moment he gently press-

They are; as a body, such a corrupt set of
rogues; so many of them have been cheating

head! During an excursion of several montha
in Europe last year, I met bundreds) of
English at home, and on the continent in
every situation. [ pever saw one aspit. |
cannot remember that | every saw any one,
however fatigued, lounging or sitting in any
unbecoming manner. Ho long as the Biate
shall feel itself obliged to provide “spittoons'
for its Legislative hull—so long as the direc-
tors of our railroads shell find oceasion to put
inside their carriages printed requests to the
passengers to use the epittoons and not the
floor, and not to put their feet on the seats—
s0 long as we shall continue to fill our con-
vemation and our political harangues with the
slang of the fish-market, let us not be sur-
prised, nor angry, il foreigners sometimes
make themselves witty at our expense. And
in the meantime let all those whoare jutrust-
ed with the care of the young, use their
utmost efforts to correct these national bar-
barisms, and®o form the manners of the ris-
ing generation after n model more elevated
and more refined.”

—

Parting Compliments.
A Byracase correspondent of the New York
Evening Post, locoloco, draws this fattering
picture of the Adamantines:

“Their separation is not to be regretted.

any jewelry, and her head is ncver wet off,  Kissan® hds, since his convicti

wnl! any kind of head-dress, her hair falling suicide. Death rmulb:cw:nf-:rl:i:}n::i?melg
straight upon her shoulders, except a small, Were better much thathe were in  his gr.uw--
lock on each side, which is turned up under thathie shroud had enfolded him while th..;
flch ear. She has a clear sweetvoice, which tobes of innocence lay about his ;.-‘aildish
in the expreasion of tender emotions, almost heart, )
steals the tears from the ayes of her hearers. Yioeatil 10 he hany the at arriet

w hlerever Lucy poes she is sure of a lnrge' r;?u-';-.:vlr‘:;: :«’;:.‘!'f::r‘;:iff::-‘;;.lr‘.;;:;:.rc'l;ll‘-tl;
sudience, and she is ‘1“1,. the lion, or per: Wiio have no friend beside!"

haps wa should say lioness of the occasivn.— | (Oin. Times:
Yet it must not,be suppored sheisone of the
furious, ranting orators, Not avall. Onthe
contrary, she is exceedingly wild in her man-
ner, never gets in m paesion, but speaks in a
firm, determiced tone, and every thing that
she says ia characterized by such an air of
sincerity that, while you differ with her in o-
pinion, you must give her credit for that qual-
ity ot lenst. Bhe is an abolitionist, a tempe-
ance advocate, m woman's rights supporter,
and we believe she is in favor of many of the
isms of the day. Miss Lucy is evidently one
of those women who imagines she has a
mission to fulfil, and who really believes she
is now working in the path which her Crea- |
tor hl:l marked out for her. Well, let her'
lhi‘nk_ao—err.-ry one has a right to their own
opinion,

Tite Brate.~~How comes it that this lit.
tle vulume, composed by humble men is s
rude age, when art and science wers in their
childhwod, has exeried more influence on the
human mind,’ end on the soejal gyatem, than
all other books put tugether! Whenee comes
it that this book has achieved such. mar-
vellous changes in the opinion of mankind—
has nlolished infanticide—Yias put down pol:
ygumy and divorce—created for funaties that
blessed thing, a christian home —and cau-
sed [ts other triumphs by causing benevolent

| Institutions, open und expensive to spring up
with the wand of enchantment! What sort
of a book is this, that even the will waves
and human pussions obey it! What other
en sine of socisl improverent has operated so
ryng.nnd 59[ lust none of its virtue! Since
‘ itappeared moany boasted pla f livra-
«TRIAL OF KISSAND, | tivn hisve been {};iud und f:lli!c?!'—‘:m:;ec.m'j::
Tue Crosixg Scexe.—The famous forgery | ©f jurisprudence Les arisen, and run their

our State prisons of their dues for so many

case, which has so largely engrossed public| course, sud expired. Empire after em-

victor in peace are industry, economy, indi-

Joy in n troop of wild, frolicksomel boys, schulars regarded him with kinder counten. | vidual and social huppiness, Oun the victeri-
Cutting wild capers with “"T""'“’ e ances than usual. A dim thought broke in|ous fields of agricuiture are strewn none of
Jay in the tinkle of feet in & "“'::‘ upon his mind that, from some cause, he was | the wrecks of humanity; flowers spring up
Joy in improving an opportune chance, going to be happier than before. there, shedding & sweet perfume and wafting

Joy in a “quilting," and joy in a glee
OFf old fushioned “huskingor “opple bee." I
Joy in a “‘spelling-school,” joy it the nporis

Of “aliding down hill"—of building *‘enow forts.’ ¢
w8chool exhibitions,™ and “sugar camp" fun; "

Joy in most every thing, under the sun!

Jay in my spirit, whea this I begum more. You look bright, und you look as man, lias been honored in nll nges of the

Doubled in quantity. now that I've done. theugh you might make a smart man. Why world. We learn from ancient history that

[Musical World] Lavea Leg.  |[is it that I find you sv ignorant!™ in the purest and palmiest days of Roman

. - “Decause nobudy ever hielps me, sir,” re- virtue, when & Dictator was required to save
MISCELLANEOUS. plied the !.p'uy. “Nubody cares for me, for I the Commonwealth, n Cincinnitos was cho- |joyous tunes exciiog bot og-worle nf eoswily

S e e | L ROOK ‘#en from between the handles of the plough.

From Gleason's Pictorial,

THE SLIGHTED SCHOLAR.

BY SYLVAKUS cOBB, JR.

Alter the school was dismissed, George|a grateful incense to heaven, Then “speed
lenry remained in his seat till the tescher | the plough, and onward be the march ol im-
alled him to the desk. provement till every rood of earth will main-
“Now," said Mr. Kelley, 1 wish to know | tain its mant”

ow it is that you have never learned any  Agriculture, the primitive employment of

By degrees the kind hearted teachergot the|  The great men of Awmerica, when their

poor boy’s whole history, and while generous terms of public service have been accomplishe
- tears bedewed his cyes, he said:

) {ed, huve all returned to the rank of private
“You huve bgen very wrongly treated citizens: and hus the lustre attending their

George—very wrongly; buu there is yet time | public sctions been dimmed when, resigning

Cuses like the one I am sbout torelate are | for redemption. It I will try to teach you, | hiph official stations, they have retired to pri-

wmuch too frequent in our country,and they are will you try to learn”

auch, too, as should be guarded against by all
who have an interest in education,

cident was brought to mind by hearing a com- | I _
plaint made hy the parent of a poor boy, who added, while his countenance glowed with
bad been grossly neglected by the teacher of [unwonted animation,

the village achool neglected simply because

he was poor and comparatively friendless! the boy as fast as he eovli learn to need them,

The in- | arnest tones.

| vate life to spend the evening of their days
amid the calm vet endearing delights of ag-
riculiure and rural offairs!  And he,the most
beloved, when his glorious career of public
service was ended, and stricken in years and
laden with honors he too became a private
citizen, was the veneration of his country
and mankind in eny wise lessened toward the
Pater Patrim, when the Chief Magistrate ofa

“Yes,—0, yes," quickly uttered the boy in
“Yeos,—I should 'ove to learn,
don’t wan't to be a bad boy,” he thrillingly

Mr. Kelley promised to purchas® books for

ed her huifd, and looking down upon him,she
suw the expression of serious thoughts give
way, a sweet smile drawing on his lips, 28 he
suid softly to himself, rather than to her, the
fullowing lines:

“Then thie Capiains linle deughter
Took her farher by the hand,

Saying, is not God upon the water,
Justihie sasie as on Whe land 1"

The pleasant poet who wrote the simple
lines of which the above were the child’s bro-
ken remembrance, is nuw in a foreign land.
The draviing rooms of the noble open readily
to his genial presence, and the tables of the
literatiring with the cheer and merriment his

compliment, though spoken by royal lips, will
fall nore sweetly upon his ear than would these
words of that trusting child, could he have
stood by his side, and watched the dawn of
faith in his pure soul rs he spoke. Obh, little

years; so many of them never appear in
politics except to make mischief; that there
was no possibility of giving the party in-
fluence or strength while their connection
with it guve them any eort of cluim 1o its
forbearance, For the sake of peace, many
Democrats have hesitated to stigmatize the
bank-robbers, steamboat thieves, canal con-
tract thimble-riggers, and post-office robbers
who compose a majority of them, as they de-
served, because they did not wish to create
bad feeling, and disturb the harmony of the
party with which they were in apparentcom-
mumnion,, Now we hope the purs man of the

party will have their tongues loosed, and that
they will be préparelts call a thief a thief & a
rubber a robber, and tr. at t :em accordingly.”

but The Post, Prince, John & Co., rather
seem to have their tongues tied than loosed

children! God tesches vs, in many ways,
that to muke othera happy is one of the tru-
eat objects of life; it is better to make others
good; but it is best of all td turn the heart of
u little child in trusting love 1o its Heavenly 1
Father. [f, like the absent poet, we are ever |
able to speak or write one word which shall|
do Lhis, let us bless God for his high privilege. |
Montreal Juvenile Magazine. 1

The Three Generals.

as respects the Fugitive Slave Law.—XN. Y.
Tribune,

A Tairn Scagecaow . -—Scarecrows—
manuofactured arrangements, *Set up in the
cornfields 1o scure uway the crows"—huve
their merits, just like every body else. Au
least we were once led to believe #0 frum
what we overheard while listening w a small
gathering of juyenile rustics “wver in the

A consummation devoutly to be wished;,

attention for the last two weeks, has finally | Pire have lsunched into the tide of time, and
{elused. The trial at Lebanon, it is generally @fone down, leaving no trace on the waters,
a Imitted, has been ably and impartially cun-} But this book is still going about and doine
[ducted. Judge Rogers has received deserved | 82°d—leading society with its holy F’i“"-i}"":
commendation for the ability, moderation and —cheering the sorrowlul with its consolation
[#trong sense of justice he has displayed. He|—strengthening the tempted—encouraging
| has proved himsell o competent, a lesrned | the penitent—calming the troubled apirite—
| and an impartial Judge. The jury was com- | 30d smouthing the piliow of death,”

posed of sound and eterling men, unprejis
diced in their opinions, and determined to
| perform what 1o them was & sad and solenn
!duty. The case has been energetically and
ably conducted both by the counsel for the
Stute and the defonce. No elfurt nur honor-
'uble means have been spared to give Willinm
! Kissane a fair and impurtial trial, and we be-
lieve, s fur as nature can be infuilible, he
'has received what were his just deserta.
| The verdict was returned by the jururs af-
'ter a retirement of three hours, and its an-
nouncement was must svlemn and effective.
| The general impression inand abaot Lebanon
was that Kissane would be acquitted or that
| the jury would disagree. Their decision of
“Suilty" caused general surprise, accompani-
ed by a saddening influence, us o large shure
of sympathy had been awakened in behall of
the unfortunste wan, who, whatever his sins,
has suffered greatly, and whose pesition cun
not but be caleulsted to nrouse pity even in
the sternest bosoms, Kissane's latz stunds

| A Traveitise Horer—A Paris corre:
spondent of the Cincinnati Guzelle in a lets
ter dated August 11th, g'ves the fullowing
nccount of a novel mude of travelling in
France. He writes:

“I we are in the sdvance of the world in
scu yachts, French have bLeaten us in the
article of railroad yachts. A rich eapitalist,
Moasicur the Countof L——— has invented
und euperintended the constructiun of a ruils
road hotel, for his own private use which he
intends to travel with his fumily, over ull the
raflroads of France. Ttisa complete house
with sl its dependencies, principal and ac-
cessory. There is a parlor, bed-rooms,
billiardrooms, kitchen office, & cellar which
will hold u good etore of wine, ice house, &c.;
in one word, all the elegance und the comfort,
the agreeable, of a dwelling the most com-
plete and the most rich, It is very long, and
ltke all French cars, very wide. Itis made
80 that it can be transformed from one set of

Many years ago, when I was but a small | 8nd when George Heary left the school room,
boy, 1 attended school in the town of M——, | his face was wot with teurs. We scholars,
Among the scholurs there was a boy namey wno hud remained in the entry, saw him come
George Henry. His father was a poor, drink- | 0ut, and our hearts were warmed towards him.
ing man, and the unfortunate buy had to suf-| We spoke kindly to him, and walked with
fer in consequence. George came to school| him (o his liwuse, but his own heart wos too
habited in ragged garments—but they were| full for utterance,
the best he had; he was rough and uncouth| On the nextday George Henry commenced
in hie manners for Be had been brought up |studying in good edrnest, and the teacher
in that manner; he was very ignorant, for helped him fuithfully, Never did I see o
he had never had opportunity for education, change so radical and sudden as that which

Rznson after season, poor George Henry | 100k place in the habits of the poor boy. As
occupied the same seat in the school-room,— | 8000 88 the teacher treated him with kindness
it was & back corner seat, away from the o- |andrespect,the scholars followed the example,
ther scholars,—and there he thumbed his|and the result was, that we found in the un-

mighty empire became merged with the illua.
trious farmer of Mount Vernon! [Cheers.]
Then “speed the plough," and respect the
citizen who patiently tills the soil. Remem-
ber, the farmer is not a bird of paasage, but
is riveted to the seil he tills; his life all cen-
tres in his peaceful snd happyshome; and
when war's alarma shall threaten his country,
"tis then the husbandman “will show his gen-
erous nature.,” 'Tis he who louks around
him and behelds the smoke us it curls up from
his comfortable homestead, who sees
“Thebusy housewife ply her evening eare,
While children run (o lisp their sire's retorn,
Or climb his knee the eivied kiss to share,"

tattered primer.
his garb gave a homely cast to his whole ap-
pearance, and what of intelligence there
anight have been in his countenance was be-
«wlouded by the “outer covering” of the boy.
He seldom played with the other children, lor
they seemed to shun him; but when he did,
for a while, join with them in their sports, he
was so rough that he was soon shoved off out
of the way.

The teachers passed the poor boy coldly
by in the street, while other boys, in better

* garbs, were kindly noticed. In the s‘hovl,
young Henry was equally coldly treated. The
teacher neglected him, and then called him
an “idle blockhead" because he did not leakn.
“The boy received no incentive to study, and
consequently he was moktL ol the time idle,
and idleness begat a Wisposition to while
away the time in mischief. For this he was
whipped, snd the more he was whipped the
more idle and careless he became. He knew
that he was neglected by the teacher simply
because he was poor and ragged, and with a
sort of sullen indifference, sharpened at timnes
by feelings of bitterness, he plodded on in
his dark, thankless way.

Thus matters went on for several years.
Most of the scholars who were of George
Henry's age had passed on to the higher
branches of study, while he, poor fellow, still
spelled out short words of one and two
syllables, and still kept his distant sest in
the corper. His father had sunk lower in
the pit of inebriation, aud the unfurtunate

was more wretched than ever. Thelook
of clownish indifference which had marked
his countenance, was giving uway to a shade
of unhuppy thought and feeling, and it was
evident that the grest turn point of his life
was st band. He stood now upon the step
in life from which the fate of after years
must take its cast.

At this time & man by the name of Kelly
took charge of the school. He was an old
teacher, & careful observer of human nature,
and a reslly good man. Long years of guar-
dianship over wild youths had given him »
bluff, suthoritive wey, and in hie discipline
he was strict and unwevering. . The first duy

The ragged condition of | fortunate youth one of the most noble-heart-

ed, generous, accommodating, and truthful
playumates in the world,

Time passed on, and the boy's mind ex-
sanded with the approsch of budding man-
Loud. He learned rapidly and easily, and he
fairly outstripped many of those who had
long years the start ol him in the intellectus
ol race. He grew eloquent as he grew older,
and with his calm, kind eloquence he saved
his {ather from the slough of intemperance,
and raised him up to be once more a man.
Long years have passed since those school
boy days. George Henry has become a mun
of middle-age, and in all the country there is
not a man more beloved and respected than
is he. And all this is the result of one teach-
er's having done his duty. You who are
school-teschers, remember the responsibility
that devolves upon you. [Inthe country of
free schools, thereshould be no distinetion
between clusfes. All are alike entitled to
your care and counsel, and the more weak the
child, the more enrnest should be your en-
denvurs to lift him up and aid him.

Let the sickle doits havoc among the grain
~—let the fruit be gathered—let [air fingers
pull the bursting bunches of the grape. Thus
shull good provision be made for the wants
which wait bofore us, and tha sad reflections
of the scason shall be modified by wine and
assuaged by fatness,

And still there will be mourners, For all
are not alike—and the life of the one may be
the destruction of the other ~Buffalo Express.

Aye, there will be mourners “for the dead
Summer, gone. The dead leaves that shiver
uwhile on the sapleas trees, then rustle down
to their graves on the ground, sre not more
than the besutiful hopes, now dead, but which
had birth in the swelling fullness of the early
Summer. Young waidens built castles in
their glowing dresms, which they deemed
would be realitics when the harvest time ol
fruits had comer—where is the reslization
now! ‘Thelr slow step and pailid face tell a
sad tale, and the murmured prayersto Heaven

With all these bleasings at hig back, think ye
not the husband will defend them against a
ruthless inveder! My life on it but he will;
and, let an invuder come from where be may
he will be cautious how he rouses a lion in
such a luir!

We have proud and gallant reminiseences
of the value of the Ausbandman in war (rom |
the snnals of the hervie nge. Untie the |
scroll of fume that tells of “the times that
tried men's souls,” and you will find embla-

zoned in churncters that can never fude, Lex- .

in the North; with the Great Bridgee in Vir-
ginin snd the King's Mountain in the Caroli-
nus, In these memorable combats the hues-
bandman appeared not in the panoply ofwrms,
nor in sught that savored of the “pomp and
circumstances of glorious war," but went at
his work farmer-fushion, in his shirt-sleeves;
und that the job was done in a workmanlike
manner let the best disciplined veterans of
Europe, flying “like o herd of hunted deer™
before the furmers snd farmers' sons, show,
while it proves the value of the husbondman
in war.

Bare or Rosesrizrne’s Guriororine—
Sap Loss 10 Banwus.—Among the items
of our late French news, there is one which
will be highly interestiog to all our readers,
but doubly interesting to Barnum in view of
a grand speculation thrown away. Amonga
parcel of old Government lomber recently
ordered to be sold at auction to the highest
bidder, in Paris the identical guillotine of the
horrible Reign of Terror, and the basket
belonging to it, into which the heads of its
vietims—Irom ten to & hundred per day—
dropped, under the bloody system of Robe-
spierre, including the head of that heurtless
butcker himself. This horrible machine,
frame-work, sliding-knife, and basket certl-

spectators, for filty (rancs;
the articles were itted

OF the three military chieftaini—Wash- | Jarseys."

ington, Bonaparte, and Wellington—Wash-| “Scarecrows! Hu! he!” says onz of the

ington, by large odds, exhibited the finest | party—an over-grown, slabsided, spooney-

spacimen of physical mankood. Bonupurte' looking youth—+Ile! he!"says he, evidently
possessed the largest brain,and had the finest | in reply to some remarks tlm. hud preceded
cerebral dovelopmaggs; Washington bad,/his, *You don't know anything about scare-
however, three mental qualities which the|erows. Ifyou'd seen one that Uncle Ben

Corsicen hud not, o wit; calmness, porn-[mlde once, I guess you'd think so, too.!
verance, and adhesiveness. Bonaparte was, Why, Uncle Ben made one once, and set it
in his youth a very handsome man; in hls age upin daddy’s cornfleld, that nearly frightened
he was decidedly passe; Washington from his the feathers off of every crow that looked at
earliest youth to the hour of his departure, it; and by golly! one crow that had been
bad a benignant expression in which serenity | pecking around the field for two or three days
and goodness ever warred for the mastery. after he'd seen it, actuslly flew away, and
Wellington's face was that of n martinet, drought back all the corn he had slolen in that
and had what is called & vinegar aspect; it fime—Tact!”
was stern, but it was not intelligentin its ex-| ) )
pression, Of three, in maturity, Washington's' PAisT YOUR Houses.—Now is the time

face exhibited more forcibly “the action of for preparation; soun after the heat of summer
the mind within.” Napoleon, in youth, was isover, say in September & October, is the
glim in form, rather meager in outline: in best time to puint. One coat laid in

nge, quite corpulent, or rather pussy, ap-| Autumn is equal 14 two in qumer: the
proaching the obese. In height, Napoleon lead dries more evenly, and lhc_.' oil holds it
was nbout flve foet six inches, snd when not much longer than when spread in hot weather.
on horseback was rather insignificant look- Puint laid in the Fall weather ia more lasting

ing, and would in a crowd have passed un- than when put on in the Spring, because the

noticed, but fur his marked intellectual char- surfuce becomes hardened in the winter with-

table than Wellington. Both in physigue August, and i8 therefore much less likely to
were inferior to Washington. suffer from the effects of the ensuing summer.
' Whenever white lead adheres to the hand

l The following from the Buffalo E.rpuu, is when rubbed over Il put on . thin cost, A
in CuesTer's happiest vein: [ house once well plmted._tf lightly covered
“Met a right handsome young lady ::nniing’l every third yesr succerding, will be mora
from the Post office yesterday, who wus iu.lacanomlclllly painted, and kept in better
tent upon & love-letter, How do you know  preservation than in any other way.
it was a love-letter] Why in the same way

that good Ton Mooze
—knew by the amoke that 8o graceflully eurled
Among the green elwn, Ahat B coitage was hear,

(27~Two of the more prominent feminine
actors in the recont * Whole World's gonven-
tion,” in New York, are thus graphically de-

ing in society, his previous reputation, lis
youth und his sudden fall from high position
into dishonor und probabie crime, have link-
ed Lo his name aspecies of romance and mys-
tery, and strange curiosity, that have Leeh
felt throughout the land;

We know not when we have witnessed o
singularly impressive and mournful scene
than that which attended the reading of the
verdict.

The Court room was dimly lighted, the
night without was dark and stormy, as if in
ufison with the fate of the prisoner, when he
was brought in to hear the decision of those

wheels 1o another; though that seewms of no
importance; as the roads of France are ull, |
believe, of the same wide guage. This
travelling hotel has cost its proprietor about
50,000 francs, oud is at thiv moment attract-
Ing grest aitention at the deput of the
Orleans railway.

Rux.—Last evening we saw a well-drasd-
ed, gentlemanly man, walking with an un-
steady step nlung Chestout stree, holding by
the hand o aweet little girl four er five yoars
old, who was vainly endeavoring to accom-
mudate her{tiny steps to his tnsteady move-
ments,

Waee it not smiling all over her fupe—dan-
cing in hereye—boundingin her step, and all
that sort of thing, Of course it wana love-
letter—and & good heorty one at that, Like
to see such pictures—They brosh away the
dust, and thrust & green leaf through the in-
terstice, Hope the course ofthe affection thus
owned will run smootp=-and be true beside.
Great days these—bafore the heart is pick-
led, and the tender-lines become toughened.
Heigho! who wouldn't be so—do sol"

soribed by one of the papers of that eliy:

The Rev. Mra. Brown is one of tho best
specimens of the human beings who have of
late years broken ont of the sphere for which
they were destined by nature, and who have
aspired, not only to the stations occudied by
the sterner sex, but to the important privilege
of wearing nether garments. She has n very
plensing expresaion of face, and s remarkably
sweet and musical voice, Her styleof speak-
ing is oconsivnally foreible, sbounds with fig-

Tae Poor HAVERAD sxoven oF 17.—While
tha City Marshal of Bangor, Me., was engaged
in destroying & quantity of liquorthat had been
seiged, some one in the crowd inquired,“why
was not this sold forthree hundred pence and
given to the poor!” A voicefrom a distance
replied: *The poor have bad enough of it, let

fied by a Gevernment officer, were sold at go!
publie auction, before an immense ecrowd of
and directly after
t u bonfire, °f 8 boy.

Never dispute with & woman, or buy drugs
The former mistakes loquacity for
loglo, and the latter ratsbane for sal rods or

uras, and very seldom wearies the listener.—
Unlike the generality of temperancespeakers
of both sexes, she scarcaly ever indulges in
anecdotes to illustrate her srguments, but in-
stead thereol ahe embellishes her spoeches
with quotations from Beripture——very natur.
althat, foradivine. Ousreverondorator dres
es very neatly, but unfortunataly there is no-
thing in her style that marks the profession
to which ehe balougs. In that “good tige
coming" (we wish they would fix the day)it

twelve men upon whom his future destiny
hung, and with whum his every worldly ex-| With a sorrowing heart we chserved them
pectation rested, ug the little child gazed at herreeling protee-

Kissane looked full of hope, ns he stuod up | tor with & wondering snd bewildered look,
before these jurymen, and gazed fixedly at|saying na they crossed Sih strest,* Papa is ‘ou
them, as il he would read their senteace ere | sick, what mukes 'ou walk so quesr papa?”
it was uttered. The awful word vguiliy™ “Hey,"” he replied, vaick, no, come along Su-
fell not upon his esr, as much as upon his ey, nothing's the matter unly these puvements
soul, which seened to shrivel before that fear- | ure s0 uncaven—come along.” “F don"t
ful sound. Every ray of hope died in his think the psvements uneaven, paps, the bricks
countenunce; he started and gazed wildly a- I8 ull smoothe 10 my feet, paps, look here,
round as il toseck for protection, add sank how fat it 9, and the pretty innocent tried
| overpowered beneath the unanticipated blow. tu pluce her foot on a single brick, but « sud-

ington, Concord, the Heights of Charlestown, 'acteristics, However, he was mure presen- out exposure to the iftense heat of July and He grazped nervously the arm of his counsel, den lurch of her leader drew her ronghty on,

{ Judge Walker, who had struggled so nobly in and they passed beyond our view—that drun-
his defense, and who had fought 8o bravely,' ken father and his little unconcious ehild—un-
!lhungh in wain, sgainst the dark and impend- concious—but svun to awake from the swest
| ing fate which awaited him, and exclniming dréams of childhond to the fearul life of the
in & trembling and appalling tone: *That is Drunksrd's Daughter.—Phila, Rep.

wrong, Judge! As Heaven ts my witness, I —_—_—

did not do 14" burst into un agony of tears. Trinas THAT aRe Comisg.—Manhood
Each spectutor in the Court room felt n will eime,old age will coms, and ths dying
thrill of woe, in thet painful and awlul scene, bed will come, and the wery laat |nok you
dead as the hope of the unfortunate who wept shall evercust upon veur seqiaing m e will
weeping lilee a child before them. | comé, ind the agony of the purting arearn will
Justice, perhaps, had been done; but justice come, and the time when you are stretched &
Isstern und terrible; it softens not ita rigor lifeless corpse be'ure the eyes of weeping
though human nature is its vietim. Jussice, | relatives will come, nnd the cofin  that is te
thou art tearless and atony, and dreadful, when | enclose you will come, and that hsur whea
meck-eyed Mercy folds thee not beneath her | the company will rasemble to earry you to the
snowy wings! churchyard will come, and that minute whea
That scene willbe long burned upon our youasre put in the gravewill eome, sad the
memory. Near Kissane suthis young brother, | throwingin of the loose earth into the narrow
bathed in tears, and sobbing us il his heart' house where youare laid, and the spreading
would break—helpless then he seemed and ofthe green sod over it—all, all will come on
deserted: The elder brother, to whom he every living creature whonow hears me; and
had lovked up as to & father, plunged in in & few little years the minister who now
despair and affliction, was near him, a con-!speaks and the peopla who naw listen, will
victed felon. The mother of these two be carried to their long homes, and make
young men, thaok Heaven, was not there. room for another gensration. Now, all this
She had not yet loarned that fearful Intelli-| you know, must and will happen—=your com-
gence which will alopa the darkened descent  mon sense and common experience serve to
to her no distant tomb. She wes u\rnitingl convince youof it. Perhaps it may have
with breathless susponse and snxious mnd,| been little thought of in the daysof careloss
and high, besting heart, the return to his|and thoughtless and thank less unconeera
home of tho cherished san. A mother'slove| which you have spent bhitherto; but I eall
had neveraccused him—in her sight he was | upon yeu tothink of it-now, to lny itseriously
a¢ innocent as when he lay, & smiling infant, | to heart, and not longer to trifle ead delwy,

is to be hoped that some plan will be dewised

to bear them on s bus the voice of the dead | nmid the cheers of the

Summer, gone.  Young mes sarted with the

bGr -

) The guillotine fash
of Robesplerrepreverved haong they rvlioy of Peosisss:

her » The h roached | when the hiffh mattersof death wod jud
upon her bosom. The hour app when gh 2#
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