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Poetical.
I LOVED THEE ONCE.

1 loTcd thee once but I bare learned
To banish hence that thought

To check the heart which vainly burned
With lore that was unsought ;

The flames which lit my spirit first,
In youth's bright dreamy hour

Which I awhile so fondly nursed,
Hath lost its former power !

1 loved thee but that lore I ween
Was to thee all unknown;

lij thee onheTOed and unseen,
I thought of thee alone.

Dow oft amid the throng I've wept
For one glauce from thine eye;

Tlere by me thou hast often stepp'd,
Unconscious I was nigh !

I lorcd thee once oft have I gated
Upon thy beaming brow,

Till thence methought a radience blazed
Two bright for aught below ;

And I have listened to the song,
And viewed thy smiling face,

Till 1 seemed borne on wings along.
Thro' heavcu's serial space.

I loved thee once but tears no more
tJliall dim mine eye for thee,

In other ears thy flattery pour,
"lis nothing now to me.

Nor will thy memory cause a smart,
For the last tie is riren.

And I possess once more the heart
bo idly to thee given.

Miscellaneous
THE QUIET MAN.

BY THEODORE S. FAY.

You would have been Ot lighted with dim.
lie was so unobtrusive, so thoroughly imbued
with the spirit of stillness. He was a living
rebuke to everything in nature. His tongue
was a superfluity. The. rose that unfolds us
soft leaves noiselessly in the green-bous- and
blooms, and withers, and says never a word,
bad an existence that he might have envied,
or a stream that lapses along delusively with-
out a ripple, his abhorrence of confusion, ex
ercise and riot, was so deep rooted. I have
seen him walk fifty yards round an old cow,
reclining in the sha e, rather than disturb her
cogitations. At school, he used to let the bitds
out of the cages, the mice out of the traps.
He would rather suffer any privation than
apeak. It was wonderful. He was a statue.
A bustle acted on bim like a spell. A stran-
ger put him on the rack. He closed up in
company like a sensitive plant ; and the ex-

quisitely ausceptible leaves of his mind drew
themselves in and shrunk, the moment be was
driven from the atmosphere of bia own cir-

cle. Poor, dear Alfred, to what excratistions
be must have been exposed 1 How the rattle
and thunder, the jollinj, pushing and pulling,

nd all' the everlasting agitations and discords
of this restless world, must have jarred upon
bia gentle spirit 1 What loathings and thril-ling-

what tremblings and shuddering, must
liave made up the history of his existence ?

Have you never observed, my attentive read-
er, if you are afflicted with any wound, a bro-
ken arm a gash upon your finger, or a foot en-

cumbered with one of those visitations of hu
inanity which defy philosophy to tell the use
of, what a tacit and unanimous consent ap
pears to prevail among all your acquaintance
to bring themselves violently in contact with
the affliction f So it was with Alfred. Every
disturbance pursued him. He went to a re-

mote country village, and a barrel of powder
exploded under his window. He visited a
vessel ol war in the bay, but had no sooner
et bia foot on deck than orders were given

for i salute. He spent a month in the West
Indies, and was driven away by an earthquoke.
He was board the Steamboat when the
boiler burst, and in the Albany stage when it
overturned. They have lately enlisted him
in the militia, though a drum sets his teeth on
edge. Poor, dear Alfred ! my heart bleeds
for him. Yet, in a private corner, who ever
poke more the purpose ? Who ever amassed

a greater fund of observation ? Who could
unbosom himself to friend more delightfully?
Who coald whisper in a woman's ear more
persuasively t How he pours out his very
oul ma letter! What a companion he would

make in a prison I What a husband ! What
a father! What an ornament so society, if he
could out talk I What a happy fellow, if nn
ture had given him a nerve .0 bear the crash
and riot of worldly life.

1 met him one morning, lest summer, on my
way to the Albany steamboat, and was pleased
to team that lie was bound on the same jour-
ney.

"I am going," said he "to fly from the hub-
bub of the city, and indulge mvself for a month
with a country life. Nothing like rural quiet
I shall lite till 1 come back to this infernal
bedlam." . .

As we approsched the ferry, a gignnlic, ruf-
fian looking personage grasped bis aim with

-'- Hove a hack, sir f"
'"Any oranges, sir T" said a boy.
'"Buy a paper?" screamed another.
"Out of my way !" thundered a cartman,

the wheel psised within an inch ol our lect.
"Clear the road 1" bawled a traveller, pant

ing and dripping with haste, thinking be was
00 late Tor the boat.

"All on board?" shouted the enptain
The man rang the bell. The steam waa

cH, bursting by fits from the pipe, the wheel
arned arid splashed, and the dualy Ihr

jgave way to the green Waves.
"Thank heaven I" said Alfred, uncovering

si n ears, and taking a long breath. "Now
4he country."

A shower came up suddenly, and drove
the paasengeia into the cabin. Babies scream-
ed. A lap dog, banished by the corporation
law, began to bark. A gentleman at
lack favored us with random passages from
Cinderella, out of tana atrociously. Alfred
Jiad armed himself with a book, and was stri
Ting 10 reau: out Ave worthies, on the same
bench, commenced latkiug politics, and after
a few civil preliminaries on the subject of
.general state or the country, Poland, the Re
form bill, the three daya, and the doctrine

'nullification, tlarted off upon General Jack
aon and Major Eaton, with that calm and
passionate temper which peculiarly distin
guishes American gentlemen on board ateam
bouts, when discussing the affairs of the
tion. Alfred ahut his book, leaned back

'folded bi arms, and closed his eyes. Reaig
'elation' is a virtue. I fell for him from
-- out. He 11 the gentlest of all human crea
'tares. But if Major Eaton bad shown himself
at that moment, I would scarry have

Mwertd fot tea consequences. ' Indeed, 1
immature dandy, wiib pliid , pantaloons and
itmsma, ojoeuDi cu me a.tjrt yrpe aif,aii.anup

...
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box, asked if he did not think Major Eaton
sadly misused ?

"No, sir," replied Alfred. "I wish thev
nou nangeu mm: ne nas ueen ringing lit mv
ears these six months."

A.fred shut his mouth; the person shut his
box, and the bell rang for breakfast. Accept
ing an invitation to accompany him to his re
treat, we landed at Newburg, and crossed over
the river to a farm house, at some distance in
the interior. I had only time to spend a day
and night with him. lie was fond of readme
and had brought with him a few choice Au
thors, to beenjoyedin uninterrupted seclusion.

"Now," said Mr. Alfred, as we seated our-
selves beneath the low, moss coveied shed,
which formed the piazza of this humble hab-
itation, "I am entering upon a kind of new
existence. "Happiness," says Addison, "is
an enemy to pomp mid noise j" mid believe
me, there is no quiet like an obscure farm-
house. Here the thunder of carts and stages
is never heard. The beating of drums, the
shuffling of crowds, and all the innumerable
noise of the town arn strangers; and where
can a man expect to find a more delightful
shelter from these pests than here? Where
can his rremory more clearly recall the passa-
ges of hia past life, or his wisdom conceive
plons for the future ? Here, for a lime, evil
passions lose tfieir hold, a holy influence
deadens our hatreds, and defines more strong-
ly the outlines of our mnnly friendships. 1

look down on the world from this scene of re-
pose. There is no enemy to whom I would
ii j t here extend my hand; my bo?om owns an
unwonted yearning for those, who, however
beloved, are overlooked and neglected, in the
revel and riot of the ton; and what loTtv
temple softens the heart to adoration like tb s
simple and lovely landscape, reposing in a
peaceful beauty, untainted with the evils of
the world ? Here no troubles distuib, no in-

terests clash, no accidents terrify. There if
nothing like rural."

We were startled by a sudden shout from
Simon, the farmer. After a pretty profane
ejaculation, and a sudden rush by us, 10 a to
nearly overturn the chn iron which my friend
was seated, be went on, shouting

"Jacob, run, you lazy scoundrel ; the hots
are in the corn. Here Watch, here Watch,
seize 'em, boy. Run Jacub, seize 'em boy,
run, Jacob, let down the bars."
' An enormous house dog, just from the pond,
started through the entry at the call, and, sha-
king the contents of his saturated hair over
Alfred, laid his course, barking furiously 10
ward the intruding, and now alarmed uund
rupeds. Simon and Jacob shouted; the pigs
squealed; Watch added to the clr.mor; the
cows bellowed; the geese hissed; the ducks,

u nea iiens and the inhabitants of the farm
yard joined (he confusion,,

"Nothing like rural quiet I" thought I.
At supper we were interrupted bv the

screams ol Jacob. Friend Simon was promo
ting his education wi:h the end of a rope.

root jacou, sain Ailred.
"Poor Alfred," thought I, "No interests

clash, no troubles disturb."
We retired to rest early. In the room allot

ed to us was a clock.
'What a happy thought," said Alfred. "A

clock reminds us that time flies, as it pro-
claims the passing hour."

We were just sinking into a sleeps when the
ciock sirucri ten. a rattling noise preceded
the operation, and the bell might have been
heard through the whole house. It awaken
ed us regulariy throughout the night, at the
termination or every sixty minutes.

"Whst a happy thought-!- "

The next day was intensely hot The sun
glanced down fiercely. The leaves Lung on
the tree motionless. The dog ly naming in
the shadow, wsth half a yard of tongue hang- -

ng from his mouth. The hens, &c gathered
in si'ent meetings under the oris and hedges.
Alfred got his Shelley, and handed me Milton.
Every thing was silent enough. A Woman
interrupted us with a mop.

"vt ill the gentlemen please to sit on the
other side of the house?"

Why, what are you going to do ?" inauired
Aiireu, looKing up irom nis dook.

"tiomg to wash the stoop," said the fair in
truder, dashing a pail of water over the boards.

We had no sooner fairly settled ourselves
n another situation, than Jacob came in with

load of wood.
"Pretty Poll," said Jacob.
"Pretty Poll," screamed a voice at our

shoulder, in such a discordant tone, that A I

ired again put his bond to his ears. It was a
parrot, whose tongue, thus set in motion, re
galed ui with ruch choice specimens of collo-
quism as "Pretty Poll I Pretty Pull ! Ha, ha,
hat Huzza, huzza! Lome to dinner, ha,
ha, ha."

Ailred looked at his bhellev. There was n

dead silence. He went on with his book, and
suddenly turned 10 me to read a passage ot

Go to work, go to work," said Poll.
The devil take the fool," said Alfred,

flinging down the volume in a passion.
'blupul fool ! Slnpid fool I" screamed the

bitd. "Ha, ha, ha, Ha, ha, ha, Huzza I"
Poor Alfred I he must soon learn that there

is no refuge from a misfortune, the source ol
which la in himself. Instead of seeking lu
fly from tumult, he must strive to become fa
miliar with it. The world was not formed foi
the fastidious or the refined. There is onlv
one place of rest, and long may it be ere he
lies in its stillness.

Old but Good.

A fellow who came on the railroad on
Wednesday, being a stranger, strolled abou
lor some time on the "outskirts ' 01 the town
in search of a barber. He finally dircovered

let one. and requested the operator to take off
shilling's worth of hair. The barber trimmed

ng his locks very neatly, soaped up the remain
der very handsomely, and then combed and
brushed him till his head looked as if it be1

for longed to some other person than himself.
"Are you done?" asked the stranger as the

all barber removed the napkin from h s ntck
"Yer, sir," said the barber, with a polite

bow.
our "Are you certain that you took oITa shill-

ing's worth ?"
"Yes, sir; there's the glass, you can look

for vourself."
"Well," said the stranger, "if you think

vou have eot a ahilling's worth off, 1 don't
the kunw aa I've got any use for it, and I haven'

got no change, so you may just take the bair
of far vnur trouble.

On hearing this the barber made a jump
the man, whereupon he made a jump for
door, which not being Dotted, ne ooneu mm
elf, the barber vowing if that man ever came

no down here again he'd have him nibbed to death
oy ducks

my trfbere it a mao In Vermont who feeds
bis geese on iron filings at rii "others teel Peus
from their wings.

an
' trTh present fashion of pronouncing
word "characterize." sounds verv much like
;craciea,pei.yei

THE BIBLE.
The Bible is the treasure of the poor, the

solace of the sick, and the support of the dy-

ing; and while other books nuy amuse and
instruct in a leisure hour.it is the pecn liar
triumph of that book to create light in the
midst of darkness, to alleviate the sorrow
which admits of no other alleviation, to direct
a beam of hope to the heart w hich no other
topic of consolation can reach; while guilt,
despair, and death vanish at the touch of its
holy inspiration. There is something in the
spirit and diction of the Bible, which is found
peculiarly adapted to arrest the attention of
the plainest and most uncultivated minds.
The simple structure of i's sewences, combin-
ed with the lofty spirit of poetry its familiar
allusions to the scenes of nature, and the
transactions of common life the delightful
inleimixture of narration with the doctrinal

nd preceptive parts and the profusion of
miraculous Tacts, which convert it into a sort
of enchanted ground its constant ndvertance
to the Deity, whose perfections it renders al-

most visible unite in bestowing upon it an
interest which attaches to no other perfor-
mance, and which, after assidinus and repeat-
ed perusal, invests it with much of the charm
of novelty: l.ke the great orb of the day, nt
which we are wont to gaze with unabated as
tonishment from inlancy to old age. V hat
other book besides the Bible could be heard in
public assemblies from year to ytnr, with an
attention that never tires, and an interest that
never cioys r wnn lew. exceptions, let a
portion of the sacred volume be recited in a
mixed multitude, and though it has been heard
a thousand times, a universal stillness ensues,
every eye is fixed, and every tar is awake and
attentive. Select, if you can, any other com-
position, and let it be rendered equally famil
iar to me mind anu see wiittner it w ill pro
duce this effect.

The Poor and the Rich.
The honest, bard working part of our com

munity, however much they may excel them
in intelligence and refinement, aie looked un- -
on by some purse proud would be aristocrats,
as entirely beneath their notice, but these are
only mere exceptions. If a person shows
himself but worthy, he is here cheen'ullv wel
comed by the good and great, what ever he his
origin ; and if his birth be alluded to, it is not
with acorn and contempt, but with admiration
and respect, for having surmounted the obsta-
cles which were in his pathway. We 0 ten- -
imes see the poor man s son rising early, be

fore the labor of the day can call him forth, and
assiduousfy poring over his books while others
are eagerly pursuing pleasure, or are reposing
in trie arms 01 Morpheus. The flushed cheek
and fire in his eye shows the firm resolve and
high purpose, it. ark that boy as he arrives at
mandood. Those intellectual powers whteii he
has cultivated so long and faithfully have well
repaid his care and pains. Wealth and influ
ence are his . He may fill a commanding place
in the pulpit, or prchunce chaim with his elo
quence the multitude that throng the halla.jf
our National Congress. If his voice is the side
of right, he may exert an influence which will
tie lelt by his country long after "life's battle
has been fought," and he has rested from his
labors.

The Way to Discontinue a Paper.
There are several ways practised in discon

tinuing papers. But only one correct way
and that is to ascertain, either by calling on
the Publisher in person, or, if that is improc
ticauie, ny teller, the exact amount you are in
arrears, and then pay up.

Among the wrong ways and which are very
frequently practised are the two following:

That of moving out of the neighborhood,
without giving any directions toeit er the Pub
lisher, or the Postmaster, to have the paper
discontinued

Another is to let the paper run several
weeks, or probably months, after the time for
winch payment has been made, has expired,
jnd then tell the Poslmnster, when he hands
you the paper, that you do not wish to take it
any longer, and want him to so inform the
Publisher.

Both of theseare not only wrong, legally and
monlly, butnosl decidedly Vexatious to the
Publishes.

Publishers are fully ault.orized by W.'to
continue a papi 1, in all cases, though the sub
senberr or the Postmaster, for him, may five
express directions for its discontinuance, till
nil arrearages are paid up.

A Big Story.

An old gentleman who had a neighbor
rather addicted to telling laigu stories, after
listening one day to several which rather taxed
his credulity, boasted that be himself could
tell a bigger one still; and he proceeded to
relate the lot lowing :

haul he one day I was quite ot the farther
und of my farm, more than half a mile from
any house, when at once 1 saw a heavy dark
cloud nuing in the west, boon 1 saw the tor
rents of rain descending at a distance, and
rapidly approaching the pluco where I stood
with my horse and wagon. Determined
possible to escape the storm, I instantly leap-
ed into the wagon, and started my team to
wards home. By constant application of the
whip to my horses, I barely escaped being
ivertakcn by ihe rapidly approaching torrent.
Hut so tremendously did it pour down, that
ny little dog, who was close behind me, actu

ally had to swim all the way !

Seven Born Fools.

The ong"y man who sets his own house
on fire Ihnt he may burn his neighbor's.

a The envious m n who cannot enioy life
because others do.

The robber who, for the consideration
a few dollars, gives the world liberty to bang
him.

The hypochondriac hose highest happi
ness consialg in rendering himself miserable.

The Jealous man who poisons his own
banquet and then eata of it.

The miser who starves himself to death
order that his heir ma) feast

The slonderer who tells tales for the sake
of giving his enemies an opportunity of prov
ing him a liar.

D"A drunken fellow out West says that
while recently experimenting in spiritualism,
furniture moving, Ac, 4c, he came athwart
one of the most effective mediums he ever
with. The man entered his house, laidfor

the hands npon divers of the tables, chairs,
other movables, and every single article be-

came so impressed in a few minutes that
left Ihe house in charge of a constable 1

adds that the medium left some sort of a print
ed or written 'communication,' bathe
too much overcome to read it; hia 'spirits,
were low, and he waa outof money; hence,
doubted whether other spirits would care about
, twHiinnilili,wmw-- i Wllh nidi.

Ihe '
-- ith , weak ,, j, , proof

ItrTo De .J " . ong yourself.
,inai you are nui veiy

Alas! Poor Ireland.
The Voublm Nation contains a Imirible

piciure 01 ireiuuu irom me pen 01 air. Dully,
Hernys:

"No words printed 111 a newspaper or
where will give any man who has not seen it,
a conception of the fallen condition of the
west and south. The famine and the land- -

lords have actually crcattd a new race in
Ireland. I have seen on the streets of Gala- -
way, crowds of creatures more debased than
the lanooso. swill-creatu- res having only a
distant resemblance to hiininn bellies. Gray- -

haired old men whose idiot facrs hud hniden- -
ed into a settled leer of mendicancy, semious
und aeini-liunia- an J women filthier and
mote fpghlful th m the harpies who, at the!
jingle of coin on the pavement, swarmed in
myriads from unseen places, slrus-g.iii-

ing, nhrieking for their prey, like some mon- -

slrousuuclemi animols. In Westfon, t

ui a (milium me enrol guiuc.-e- an enure
pauper population, thick as a village market,
muiiuius iiiihiiu Him im iciici, iieirgur cuii- -

dren, beggar adults, beggars in white hair;
girls will, faces gray and shnvelleJ, and the

stamped upon them in a decree which
coum noi ue recaneu; women wun moie;
toucn.ug una irogicai aspect 01 lingering shame)

icis. nui jti .mcuicu, uiiu among
these terrible realities, imposture shaking in
pretended tits, 10 nou the last touch ol horn
ble gro'esqueness to the piciure I 1 hsvj seen
these accursed sights and they are burned in
my memory lorever. Away from the town
other scenes of unimaginable horror discloses
themselves. The traveller meets groups and
even troops of wild idle lunatic-lookin- paup-
ers wandering over the country, each with

mc tale ol extermination to tell. If he pen
etrate into a cabin, and can distinguish ob
jects among filth and darkness, of which an
ordinary pig-sta- affords but a limit image, he

11 proouoiy uiscover irom a uozeit to twenty
inmates in the hut the ejected cottiers-cluster- ing

together, and breeding a pestilence.
What kind of creatures turn women und chil-
dren living in this dung-heap- , what kind of
children reured here to grow up into n gene-
ration 1 have no Words to paint."

Twelve Rules for the Year.

The folio" ing rules are inte nded mainly for,
the guidance of young men and woman:

1. Get married ii you can ; but look before
you leap. Love matches are romantic nice
things to read about but they have brimstone
in them, now and then ; so say Ike Marvel,
Esq.

'I. Unite in overthrowing the fashion which
translates civilly into love.

3. Go b church at least once a week.
4. Whenever you see a leclure Bdvertised.

set' be evening upon which it is to be deliver
ed apart for reading lilleen pages of a good
book.

6. Circulate no scandal.
7. Avoid all kind of spirits particularly

spirit rappers.
7. II 111 the theatre, or other public place of

amusement, do not level your opera glass at
strangers.

8. Never notice the clothing of persons at- -

ending divine worship, nor stand iu front of
the house ol God alter the service.

9. Never ask an another man what his busi
ness is where he is a going to where he
came from when he left when he intends to
go back, or the number of his dollars. You
may inquire as to the state of Ins health and
that of his parents, sisters and brother but
venture no father.

10. Defend the innocent, help the poor and,
cultivate a spirit of friendship among all your
acquaintances.

It. Never speak disparaging of women, and
endeavor to conquer all your prejudices.
Believe all persons to be sincere in
gion which they profess.

12. lie economical, but not parsimonious or
niggardly. Make good use of your dollars, but
not idols. Live within yonr dollars, and nev
er borrow money in anticipation of yonr sala
ry- -

Mysteries on every side.

The world is full of mysteiies. The cham
ber in which the iiiian1. opens 11s eyes is

universe of mysteries. The father voice, the
mother's srri'e, reveal to it slowly the myste-

rious world of affections. The child solves
many of these mysteries ; but s the circle of
knowledge is enlarged, its vision is always
bounded by 0 veil of mystery. The sun that,
watensit at morning, and again al night looks,
in at its window .0 bid it tarewell ; the tree
that shades its home, aud in whose branches
the birds come and sing before the dews are
dry, the clouds with shining edges thot moves
across the sky, calm and stalely like the char-

iot of an angel, are all mysteries. Nay to
grown up man there is not a thing which the
hand touches or on which the eye rests, which
is not enveloped in mystery. The flower that
splines nt your feet who has revealed tho
wonderful secret of its organization? Its
roots shoot down, and leof and flower rise up
and etpand into the infinite abyss of mystery.

;f We are lit.e emigrants traveling through an
unknown wilderness ; they atop at night by

flowing stream they feed iheir horses, set
their tent, and build a fire , and as the flames
rire up, all within the 'circle ofa few rods
around is distinct and blear in its light. But
beyond and bounding this, are rocks dimly
seen, and trees with vague outline dimly stoop
forwaid to a blaze ; and ueyond me urancnts
creak, and the waters murmur over their beds;
and wild unknown animals howl in their dark
realms of night and silence. Such is the light
of man's knowledge, and so it is, bounded

the infinite realms of mystery.

Advice to Young Men.
There are thousands of men who possess

wealth which has been obtaintd at the neglect
of intellectual cultavalion. Those would give
half of their fortune if they could be set back
and have the leisure for mental culture which
young men are throwing awav. Let this

in no longer. Commence now to devote an hour
or two each evening to study. It may be dif
ficult at first, but will be easterns you proceed,
and at length it will become the most delight-
ful of all your enjoyments. The mind makes

the man. Do not suffer yourself drawfed
too much enjoyment either in business or plea

sure. Whatever you do for the cultivation
your intelleot will be permanent. Every

met
expended in this manner will return you

and
his

hours of the mostelavated enjoyment in
vnrs.

Nor is this all. As you become intelligent.
opportunities for usefulness will increase

He your
and you can be the benefactor of yoar race.
With an increase of usefulness comes anwas

of emolument. The better able

he are to help others, the belter qualified
you be to help yourselves. Do not then
iwsvthe best of your existence in low

friviloui pleasures,, wuion win oniy uegraoe
you, and impair both your uieruluess andiuc

lrs in after life.

I'm Coming.
'Yes, I'm coming,' rang out from the silver

voice or a child, through liie haltopen dour ore
house on our street, we were passing the other
day. We saw 110 one, but the sweet musics
tone still lingered in our ears as we passed on,
and we thought to ourselves, yes, my child,
you are 'cor.iin?.' Coming from the guilless
sunny flour garden of childhood's glory, and
beauty, and joy, into a world of iliurns, and sin,
and suffering from the sweet harmony of in
fanlile melody and gladness into a world of
harh discords, nud human deformity coming
from the warm lips and kindly embraces, and
gentle wur s of mother's love, into air made
poisonous by the breath of the slanderer's
lungs a world full of rude jostlings, where

'the traveller need be firm in nerve, and strong
in sinew, or he is pushed aside, ond trampled
under foot a world full of eiirsim' and hiiier.
ness, that almost turns to gall the few cups of
fcden s r.ectar, stiil kept pure trum 1 tie effects
of the fall. Coming from the sweet pence of
your loveu lieaven 01 home, into a 'strange
land,' where there are backbitings and envy,
ingj, and falsehoods man striving to
reach his neighbor, ves neighbor, whom he
daily greets with a smile and a profession of
friendship, nil hurrying, running, snatching,
ciuicning alter yeiiow gold; crazed with its
serpent charm, forgetting the verv lies of na
lure, and locking up forever all its kindlysvm
pa'.hiea. Coming alas! to be avaricious and
voin, aud as the rest of mankind;
and coming, too, to the same narrow home to
which we all hasten.

'Ah ! sweet child, may your 'coming,' be
such that when thy hour is come, and the an-
gels beckon you away, you may look up with
joy, and exclaim again : 'Yes, I'm coming.'

Smart Butter.
my son,' asked a mother of a ten

year old, one day, 'Why is it, that when you
let your bread ar.d butler drop, that ii is al
ways with the butter side down"

'I don't know; it hadn't oughter had it?
The strongest side ought to l e undermost,
hadn't it, ma? and this the strongest butler 1

ever seed in my life.'
'Hush up ! It'ssomeof your aunt's churn-ing.- '

Did she churn it? Why, the great lazy
thing.'

"What, your eunt?'
.no, mis yere uutier. to make thai poor

woman cnurn 11; it's strong and rank enough
to churn itself.'

'lie still, Ziba; it only wants working over.'
'Well, mark il l was, you, when I did it, I'd

put in it lot's of 'lasses.'
You good for nothing fellow; I've ate a gre 1

deal worse in the most aristocratic boarding-houses- .'

'Well, all great people of rank ought to eat

'Why people of rank?'
'Cause it's rank butter!'
'You vannint, you. What mokes you talk

so smart?'
'The butter is taking the skin off my tongue,

mother.'
'Ziba, don't lie. I can't throw away ihe

outier. 11 uoiri signily
'1 tell you what to do with it, marm ; I'll

keep it to draw blisters. You ought to see '.he
flies keel over and die as soon as they touch
it.'

'ziibn, don't exaggerate ; go to the store and
uuya pound 01 Iresn.

Lxit Ziba.

The Editor.
It is a noted fact, that editors of newspapers,

are left to the mercy of everv tongue: the scru
tinizing eye of the million is constantly fixed
upon his every tvord and actionjeriticsofevery
grade, die man of letters, and the man of ig
norance, stand sentinel, ready to censure, if
perchance he does not suit their views of mat-
ters and things. If an editor presumes to
speak his opinions through his columns upon
any subject whatever, he is certain to get a
tongue lashing- - from some source or other.
If he crouches and undertakes to please every-
body, he has every one hold of his eats, and
teceives more kicks than pennies. The life

a of on editor is one of many bright as well as
dark hours, for he has the satisfaction of know-
ing that through his labors much good is done,
and was it not for the use of his aid, this
world would, indeed, be one of ignorance and
crime. Through the press oil men seek for
information; and it acts as the lever to time
and business. But let me ask the difference
between editors of newspapers and verbal pub- -

lishers, the one ocls outright without fear or
favor, while the other, as a viper in the grass,
strikes unawares, and endeavors to crush his
victim atone fell blow. H13 fuul, slanderous
tongue, constantly at his work, straining every
nerve and using every means, for the downfall

Jackson Standard.

A Scene at the Gate of Paradise.
A poor tailor, being released from n trouble-

some world and a scolding wife, appeared at
the gate of Paradise. Peter asked him if he
had ever been in Pergatory.

a "No," said the tailor, "but I have Vecn
up' married.

Oh!"said Peter, "that is all the same."
The tailor had scarcely got in before a fat,

turtle eating alderman came puffing and blowi-
ng-

"Hallo! you fellow," skid he, "open the
gate."

"Not so fast," ss'd Peter; "have you ever
been in Purgatory?"

"No said the alderman, "but what is that
by to the puipose? You let in thai poor,

tailor, and he has been in Purgatory
no mure than I."

Bui he has been married" said Peter.
"Married?" exclaimed the aldeiman, "why,

I have been married twice!"
Then go back renin," said Peter

!ise is not the place for fools."

Siiobt Lecture to Youno Ladiks. Have
be good piano, 01 none. Be sure to have a dread

ful cold when requested "to lavor the com
pany." ury at a wedding, scream at a sni-
der. Never leave yonr curl-pape- in
drawing-roo- Drop your handkerchief when
you arc going to la int. Mind you are engaged

by
if you don t like your pinner. Abjure ring
lets on a wet day. It'a vulgar to know'what

of there is lor dinner. Nuts are bad if you

five
going to sing. Get married to some fine young
man, it you can al an events, rei marrieu.

Nnvxa. Marry von a Fortunk. We over
heard a poor unfortunate get the following
jackdolager. the other aay, irom u is ucuer nan.
"You fellow !" said
"what would you have been if I bad not mar

you ried you? Whose was the bakin kiver, whose
will the pig trough, whose the frying pan, and iron
rifle hooped bucktl, but mine, when you married
and me?"

ITfTlie question now is "What has
corns of Turkey ?'

Rates of Advertising.
One square, (or less) 3 insertions, HC
" " Each additional inrertion, 29
" " Three mouths, ... S,00
" " Six months, 5,00
" Twelve months, - - - 8,(0

One fourth of a column per year, 16,00
" half " " 18,00
" column 30,00
All overs square charged as twrs quarts.
ID Advertisement inserted till fordid tb

expense of the advertiser,

JOB WORK
Executed at this Office wit neatness ane

espatchthe , at lowest possible rates.

Pen, Paste & Scissors.
tTScandal is tLe reputation of the wicked.
JXLaziness trovels so slowly that poverty

soon overtakes her.

fJTThe fellow who slept under "the cover
of night," complains that he came very near
freezing.

W'Mine Got ! vot vill de Frenchman make
next ?" said a dutohman the first time be saw
a monkey.

rCTThe Worcester Palladium sayr the man-
ufacture of political platforms has become a
leading broncli ol "American Industry."

ITT Small women are said to be in demand
at Paris, because they cannot wear as many
yaids of lace and easily dresses as large ones.
Bachelois would do well to rt member this.

fXTThey have got a pig in Ohioso thorough-
ly educated that he has taken to music. They
regulate his time by twisting his tail the
greater the twist, the higher the notes.

BJ"It was a great piece ofsaviug in the good
pious woman, when she declined to pray for
"the downfull of satan's kingdom, because
she hate I to see anything wasted."

CT Nothing shows the low stale of christi-anit- y

so deplorably as the readiness with
winch its professors dike advantage of the
wants and necessities of the poor.

rCTWe f ir.-e-t by whom, but by some one it
has beet Siid, "ifthe pressure of the times
could be used, it would propel a steamship
across the Atlantic in a day."

ILT"The Lndies' is the title ofa
sheet just issued in N'tw York. It is edited
by a single lady, and advocaltamatrimony and

,

CJ""lt is with narrow smiled people," says
Swift, "as it is wuh nnrrow necked bottles j
the less they have in them, the more noise
they make in pouting it out."

fXTBe careful how you make love to a cross-
eyed girl. You can't tell whet' ershe is cast-
ing hersweet glances al yourself, or Mr. Jones,
opposite.

fr"Waiter, bring me some corn," said a
boarder to a green Irish servant. "Hay?" said
Paddy, leaning down to catch the accent.
"N'f, no corn ."' replied the guest.

0A wag, seeing a lady at a party with a
verv dresj and baie arms, express- -
ed his admiration by saying that iheout rW
ped the whole parly.

ICTA school mistress advertised lately for an
assistant accustomed to confinement. She re-
ceived an answer from the mother of twelve
chi'dien.

ID'Solitude is the despair of I00U, the-- tor-
ment of the wicked, and the joy of the' good.
It isalike pandimonium, purgatory, and para-
dise according to the soul that enters it.

JT"If the spring put forth no blossoms, in
summer there will be no beauty and in autumn
no fruit ; so if youth be trifled away without
improvement, riper years will be contemptibla
and old age miserable."

0A persoun out West is offering for sale
grass seed gathered from ihe "path of recti-lude.- "

A religious professor fears that the
path must be sadly overgrown with gross as it
is so little traveled

Fi'Nsv. To hear a young man whose phisi-ogono-

denotes love of sour-kro- and lager
beer, cursing the "d d Germans," while
his own father is hardly able to speak English
plain enougn to ue understood.

OTA judge out west has decided that "kis-
sing a body" while "coming thiough the rye"
s egal. This has an important and interest-

ing bearing on the rye culture and the happi-
ness of nan kin J in general.

ftfj "Sambo, what kind ob keys would
it take to open de gales ob Sebastopol ?"
"Well, I guess, it's Tur keys." "No, dat
isn't it, Sambo." "Well, what is it den, Ju-
lius ?" "Why, Yan-kce- ynh ! yah !

CA soldier on trial for habitual drunken-
ness was addressed by the president: "Pris-
oner, you have heard the prosecution for ha-

bitual diuukenness, what have you to say in
defence ?" "Nothing, please your honor,
but habitual thirst."

An Irishman's Will. "I will and
to my beloved wife Bridget, all my

properly without reserve, and my eldest son
Patrick, cne half the remainder, and to Den-
nis, my youngest son, the rest. If anything is
left, it may go to Terrence McCarly."

HTA New Haven paper, describing the lo-- a

I it its of three prominent institutions of that
city says: "The Medical College 1a on the
road to the Cemetery; the Divinity College on
the road to the Poor-Hon- se, and the Law
School on the road lo the Jail."

HJ Occasionally we ccme acrcss an adver-
tisement worth pondering over. Here is 'one
on 'em : "The subscriber is open tocontract
for the washing of a few respectable families
in a superior manner and nn reasonable terms.
Great attention paid to ladies. Address .yc."

XT"'You can do onylhing if you only have .
patience," says our old fogy uncle, who made .
his lortune by being planted in the old town
when corner lots were worth only ten dollars
an acre, and waited till he woke up one mom -

ng to find them worth three dollars a foot.

Parkntal Instructiom. " My son," said
Mr. Smith to his boy who was devouring an
egg, "do you know that chickens come oul
ofegtsr" "Ah, do they, lainer v said the
young hopelul, "1 thought mat eggs came out

a of chickens." Mr- Smith s'ared at his son,
and was silent."

0'P'ealire owes its greet zest to anticipa
tion: the promise 01 a sinning fiddle will een
a school-bo- in happiness for a whole year.
The fun connected with its possession will
exnire in an hour. Now, what is true of
schoolboys is equally true of mea. All they
differ is in the price ol their bodies.

are
Pressed roa Corr. An editor of an Irish

newspaper being hard pressed to furnish a few
hues ol cony to till up a column, told bia fore
man "to kill a child at Walerford." "We
have killed the child, and (till want two
lines," was the reply. "Well, then contra-
dict the statement."

ICr"Why," said a gentleman, in the coatee
of an argument on '.he price of putty, "it'a aa
plain as that two and two make rout."
'That, also, 1 deny." retorted nta antagonist,
"for two and two ma.ke twenty-two.- " The

be- - gentleman settled several incbea in hia boots,
and politely offered his opponent hit hat.


