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Meantimos whenever T glanced at'the |
lovers, Willard scemed ahsent and pro-|
oceupied; while Sophie looked wearied |
and really unhappy, so that I begged her
brother at last to take us home. On reti-
ring to ,my own room, [ closely seanned
my heart.  “Did T, or did I notlove Wil-|
lard Raymond, my long-cherished ideal ?" |
Tsaid. With a gush of thankfulness 1!
answered, “No,"
a vain illuston, T found, which vanished
when divested of all its romance. But 1
could not conceal from myself that Sophic's
lover was attracted to me.  Sheuld I eanse
my gentle friend one pang?  Must 1 call
one shadow to that pure young brow I—/

Jowenal, Dlevoted to American 3jlrmf_c§15 _E_E’itc}'zztmfe_,_
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lits alarmed me, Could it be that T had
even now a lingering affection for him ?—
I felt perfectly satisfied that I had done
his grasp, was a8 devoted as her warmest | right, and yet I was very sad. Herbert
friends could wish. He eame daily with | could never be mine, T said, for if he had
his gift of flowass, fit offering for the pure- | loved me he would have sought me before
hearted. How she worshipped every leaf| this. Had I corisulted my happiness in
and bud ! what hope and peace to her sad | thus dismissing Raymond?  Was it such
heart did she imbibe with their fragrance. | n erime to love me, that T shonld send him
We Fhopud for atime that she would re- | with seorn away? No, 1 had not done
vive, but our hopes were only too fleeting. | wrong, I said. Better live lonely and un-
The bright beams of morning rested on | loved always, thun do sacrilege to Sophic's
the face, of the fair sleeper, ay 1 I,mlmlcl'ummnr}', or unite iu_-;::vl[' ta o man, who,
her for the last time. Those lovely (:_W,'Csithmi;zh once my idenl; I eonld no longer
were closed to know no waking ; a sweet | look up to, o T sat, one winter morning,
smile rested on the mputh, whose lips were i ruminating on the darkness that had gath-

She fa_dcd from that time : and Willurtl,
who seemed roused fgfo an appreciation of

the value of the gem that was passing from

... i closed forever, T pressed one last, lin rcr-[crml around my pathway, and which it
I had been cherishing | . I Thails Yp Y

ing kiss on that fair brow ; and with a wild | scemed no bright cloud was ever to pene-
gush of weeping was led to the earriage | trate, when a knock at my door startled
that was to bear me away. Mr. Lee om-|me from my reverie. 1t wos n servant,
braced me with all the tenderness of a|with the information that a gentleman de-
futher, and told me T must come to them | sired my presence in the parlor, <My

again to checr their loneliness; while| guardian then has come to take me home,”

lsIluui&;-l; I murmnre : 0y confession of |
love, Jove- that eonld? vhange.

From the Baptist Magasine.
SONNET.
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[ The noxt morning he called, and hud a | «fleased are thase servants whom the Lord |
when he cometh shall find watching."—ZLuke

|private interview with Madame A i

the issue of which was, thut with my con- | ¢y ;ginl:iuus wibrs o bieakiig ot the earth s
{sent, T was to remain with her until the | The strenks of daylight gild the eastern sky
end of the present term, at the expiration Icrm'"" Sigheth fo D Beeond birk |

. \ The church is travailing in “f“"-‘"
of which, with the approval 6f my guardi-| Awake ! ye careless saints, w

: |'T ing, therefore w and pray @’ ; inei d e ui 1
| an, our happiness was to be consummated., be Lord i3 coming, therefore watch and pray : " tures of principle and not passion, who

He will be with you ere the dawn of day ;
Behold he cometh ! Hear the bridegroom's ery

To my guardian he wrote, and in due time | _ Be ] :
¥ Saviour, ns nestlings for the parent bird

| there came a letter, announcing Mr. Stan-
(ton’s ecoming; he scemed perfectly satis-|  Beyond thy holy wings ; then hasten home,

lia i Uen now_hy us thy gentle voice is heard,
fied with an arrangement that would con- | I y

'duce #o much to my happiness and world-|  Our joyful hearts reply, “Lord Jesua come.”

Seience, amd Gener

10 sleeping lie ;

We fondly long for thee, and would not roam

“Behold, 1 quickly come!"—'tié thine own word ;
| )
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honest, practical men! Men who dare to |

| speak, and think and aet upon their own === R mE
! responsibility ! Who can respect, without| 3@ Uentleman from New York, who
"| warship, the sex whose weakness is their | had t’_e"“ in Boston for the of
strongth, who believe women to be urea"cu”emng sowe moneyd due him in that
' city, was about returning, when he found
know the exact amount of faith it requires | that one bill of a hundred dollary tiad besa
to transform them into angels, and who | Verlooked. H';ﬂ lsndlord, who kneyw the
would sooner cut their tongue out than| debtor, ﬂ‘f'l_:f"ht it  doubtful case, but ad-
| iigliinte or spread s lbel on womaas pu | ded, that if it wag collectable t all, a tall,
rity!  Who are not vain enough to think | ru“'-buned Yankee, then dunning a lodger

! N
| |
1

ly prosperity—and one glorious morning

in Jitne, when all nature seemed redolent | @1’# 3 .‘r £ 4 -

| with brightnese, 1 bade adien to that loved )l ]]I,,J&ERMIE@
&pot. oy L -
| My tears could not be restrained even | _'GIVE ME BACK MY HUSBAND. '
| with 80 much happiness before me, al- |
' though with himi—the chosen of my heart | THE WIFE'S APPEAL TO A RUMSELLER.
—he whom T vowed to love and cherish—
lF(l(:Iliu'ﬂ brother!—for, when Madame

Nor many years since, a young married

| chicualves Appollos; yot enelble  eriotgh| in fnullwr part of the hall, would ‘worry it
!to know themselves men ; who believe on- | uut‘ ”f_the S0 s

‘lly what they see, and take for granted only | ¢ ui'llng Rl g .therefurn, o mtrud'u-
| what ought to be true; who can ee honest | ced him to the creditor, who showed him
| merit though its eilding be not of gold, the a‘ccout‘at T .

{and trae worth, though throbbing beneath '\\'ai. .%.el‘uare, sid ho, ’taing If"mh
| the coarse woof of poverty; in short, such | V5 @ 1r¥in I gueea. T know that oritter.
[ men as are noeded to make hushands, fa- You might u.-!.“‘ull try to squeete ile ont
| thers and brothers for the women of the of Bunker Hill Monument s to ¢'lect a
debt out of him. Dut sny how, Squure,

conple from the far * fast-anchored isle,” | ninsteenth century. To such, good wa- ; : :
sought our shores with the mest sanguine | res—the wages of love—and constant em- iwh“t 'll ".mf Bve sp'.m":l. 1 do ey’

‘Well, #ir, the bill is one hundred dol-
lare; Tl give you—ves, I'll give you
 half, if you'll eollect it.”

Herbert gave me a gilent pressure of the | I said, for my term was neurly ont. “Was | A and my beloved teachers came |
tiand, his whole face quivering with emo-| I s6 soon to leave?" T thought of the | to the earriage, and pressed my hand in| .. . . ; |
oo ! s |50 D ' il : it P ? | anticipations of prosperity and happiness. ployment, the employment of affection,
tion. But he made 16" demonstration of | friends T was leaving, the only ones T now | parting, the tears would flow, and T wept | ny 3 [ i : g R

: . They had begun to realize more than they | will readily be given. None others need
love. T had passed 3 g

The next morning, when T entered So-fy .0 o 448 had mad : hml; nm:. JORPCATNG 0 }‘“." ".‘";"]f‘“ I des- "“(];"q hreast unrestrained. s e had seen in the visions of hope, when in | apply, ,

" | haps forever s ang ade no sig , y v dt : | ' : Rt )
: i room, sho: hiad nof yet risen: T ) 1(18 forover ; and, g had made no sign. | cended the stairs.  With trembling steps| On our tour we were passing through | i1 hour, the husband was tempted to! | ‘Oreed,’ replied the collector; there's
' ' M * how = no harm in tryin’ any way.’

Srow away he cortain. How lovely 1 ot {i\gethq, ‘110}" very desolute | Tapproached the parlor. T paused a nm-lthu lower part of the state af‘]_r"“'""“'“"d,“]uuk upen the wine when it was red," | Wosmex Waxten "—Are they not?
thought her! The rounded arm w!;ieh segmed mihmﬁw\bdi'nnuu more enter- ment to  recover composure, and then | a storm overtook us, we were induced to and to taste of it “when it giveth its| Women to make happy homes, good hus-| Some weeks after, the editor chanced

No. My mind was made np. T would|
fly from his presence. T would return to
Madame A—.

m before him, per-

MR TIO T o ol | s 5 »
ed 5)11!'_&_{:) : ﬁm, whtere were garnered £o | slowly entered the room, but still with seck shelter in a large, comfortable-look-

shaded that placid brow wos white as the
snowy pillow ; the pale cheek, pure in its
fair transparency ; the long, heavy fringes
closed on those weary eyes, were yet damp
with tears of bitterness 3 and from those
flushed and parted lips was heard a soft,
low murmar. T eaught the echo of his
name—the faithless one! T eat beside
ter pillow, buried in gloomy thought; but
the voice of Sophic roused me. ““Julia,
dear Julia,” it eried, “where am T7 Why
aro you sitting there?” T told her that 1
had been for a long time watching her
slumbers, hut that T ghould not allow her
to idle away any more of the pleasant
morning.  “Indeed, dear Julia, T feol
wenk this morning, my exertions Inst

many- memorted®* Everything spoke of | downenst eyes, for I dreaded to meet the
her own dear presence—her sweet face ap- | reality of my now almost forgotten guar-
peared gazing from every page I turned. [ dian's presence.  The Freneh window was
How Tlonged but fof a glimpse but once | close by the door, and as T passed it, hear-
again of those cherished features. Mad-| ing the hell of the public academy, which
ame A——, too, wept her loss as if she | was immediately in front of Mudame
| had heen & daughter; and so much: was | A——'"s seminary, ringing for school, 1
| Sophio beloved by her teachers, so r]fmcly[in\-uluntarily glanced out. A snow had
had she nestled in the hearts of her school- | fallen during the night, and the street and
mates, that it was long indeed Wefore we | roofs were cgvered with the pure white
conld speak of her with calmness or resiz- | mantle.
nation. 1

Two little village girls were
truding along, leaving deep footprints at

The trials through which T had passed | every step, but they did not seem to mind
had not been without their effect upon my | either this or the cold. “Ah ! said T,
character ; and T was determined to make | “they have a father and mother, they have
myself worthy of the love of those among | brothers and sisters to love—were [ too

evening quite overtasked my strengh.”—
“Rest then, my darling,”” T replied, «1

amn thinking of leaving you for & fime. 1ldoys; snd in communing with their sym-

am about returning to Madame A—"

whom I was placed. In interesting my- | thus blessed, I could willingly be peor, 1
igc]f in their pursuits; in sharing their | also could cheerfully trudge throngh the

‘snnw to school. But there is no one to
pathics I found balm for my own lacerated | love me, I am alone in the wide, wide

heart. T have not told you, veade, how | world.”

“Never, dear Julia, you must not leave
me, I have felt for a time my early doom,
and before the buds and blossoms of an-
other spring T shall be eafe in my father's
house, whithier my mother's smile secms
ever beckoning me} and you will not, can-
not leave me,”  “Tush, my dearcst dar-
ling,”" 1 answered, “do not talk of dying.”
“Yes, dear Julia, I have long felt the fal-
lncy of my carthly hopes—nay, tarmn not
away, you must hear mo now, A= I have
told you before, it was the wish of Willard's
fathor, communicated to him on his dying
bed, that Willard should choose me for, his
future wife; indeed a promise was exacted
from him that he would fulfil this last re-
quest ; this T never knew until lately ; but
the truth has forced itself upon me; and
I have felt for many months that his love
was not layished upon me, in the same rich
measure that flowed. from my heart for
him; and last night, nay, do not interrupt
me, when he followed your every motion
with admiring eye—and how conld he do
otherwize 7—I felt that it would be my
greatest  happiness to see two deareet
friends united before I leave you. Irom-
ise me then, dear Julia, that you will love
and cherish Willard Raymond as T. would
have done.” But I would not allow her
to proceed. “No, dear Sophic, not cven
to gratify you,” I said, “can 1 promise
that ; besides I have no heart to bestow, I
love another.” “Can it be?" she cried.
“And you have not breathed the secret
even tome? Origit the unknown hero?”
“No, dear Sophie, I have forgotten him
Jong ago,”’ I veplied. “Still my love now
is hopeless.”” “Ah! will you not tell me?"’
she said, throwing her arms around my
neck. I trembled to reveal it, but I conld
not deny her. “Promise me,” T saidy
“that to no one—not even to the winds
will you breathe his name.””  The required
promise was given, and, bending over her,
I spoke the name of her brother, but so
low that I searcely thought she heard me,
for T feared lest the walls might repest the
echo. A perfect glow of delight suffused
those pale features. She kissed me agafn
and again.  “Then, then,"” she oried, *‘?nll
my heart's fondest wishea be aocomplish-
od.”  “Yes, but, Sophie, my love is not
returned, nor ever ean be,” I anewered.

deeply Herbert Lec's image had heen| But suddenly at this thought, I was re-
cherished in the depths of my inmast soul; l called to myself, by a person vising : and
how of him, and him only, had T dreamed, | now I was at last compelled to look up.—
until T felt, that in tearing that idol from [ Ah! what was my astonishment and de-
its throne, every bright hope mmst be|light, when instead of my guardian, I be-
crushed ; every longing of my heart re- | held Sophie's brother, who advanced with
wain unsatisfied ; every earthly hope be|open hands and eloquent eyes to meet me.
saorificed.  Oh! how lonely and desolate | ¢ Dear Julia,” he said and drew me to the
seemed tho future now! What had T|sofa. Then he poured forth in burning
done to merit such a fate? Nevertheless| language, the love 8o long kept back, and
these feclings 1tried to subdue. Stll I|the reason why he had delayed.

was ennseious of heing greatly "]"""F."d-—l «[ have loved you from the first, dear
{ T no longer felt the same buoyancy that | Julis’" he said, «hut well did T guard
clated me in other days; but gradually a my secret. Sophie’s warm affection for
calm sottled on my life, as clouds of fai*| her friend endeared me to you before I
tranquility are seen resting on the face of say you, and I was prepared to love at
Nature after days of storms and tears.— But I fancied that my feelings
Long bofore the year had expired T was|could never be returned. You seemed
sought by Willard Raymond.  Fain would | ever to be pre-oceupied, as if already se:
1 have shunned the mecting. 1 assured | oretly won. Then Willard came. 1 had
him his hopes were all in vain—his T conld | known for a long time, that het had not
never be. e seemed much agifﬂl‘{‘d. and | loved our Sc;phie with the change]ess
told how, years before, he had watched me | Joye that her warm heart deserved, and to
in my rambles for many a day unseen, be- you I saw—with what bitterness none
fore he had made himself visible! Then | may know—his wavering affections turn.
how ho had fled the spot and avoided me, | Your noble conduct, at that sad period,
remembering his engagement to Sophie, | endeared you still more tome.  Yet I some-
for how could he break a pledge madeto a | times fancied it was your love for Sophie,
dyillg father? At last, ﬂl(‘ﬁfiﬂgll[‘ soun- | snd a wish to spare her fce]ng’ more than
expd®edly the night of the party, his feel- | 4 diglike to him that compelled you to shun
ings had unwittingly betrayed him into | his gttentions. I knew, after her death,
showing an indifference to Sﬂphi(!,lhﬁf, he ho would seck you as goon as dECﬂl‘lﬂy
sometimes feared, had hastened the rava-| would permit. I casually heard that it was
ges of her disease.  “But gow that hewas | he you had met at the spring, about which,
frec,” he said, “would I not give him|before I met you, Sophie had told me. I
some hope?  Wonld I not, after years bad | feared—oh ! how I feared—that he was
| pasted, lot him see me again?”” T rose al-| the one I had pursuaded myself you secret-
most inanger. These propositions scemed | Iy loved. I heard of his visit to you, and
sacriloge to Subie'u memory.  “Had you | despaired. The agony that followed, you
lovud.hor as she deserved,” I said, “had | cannot imginc, But when a few dB_VI!
you even been true, as a man of honor, to|since I saw the notico of his sailing for
your pledge, you would never have pained | Europe, I thought that there might yot
her poor heart.” - “But I repented,” he|he hopes for me. And now tell me that
added, “you yourself witnessed the expia-| yop will come and make our desolate
tion I made on her death-bed.”” “I did,” | home glad with your bright presence;
I replied, more calmly, “but the blow had | you know not the sadness that seems rest-
gone home nevertheless,” and then I told | jng there, since we have laid our darling
him how, with martyr-like spirit, she had| down to sleep. I have not rested, day or
herself offered to saorifice him.  “Go," I{ night since I heard that Willard sailed,
conohuded, “‘once I might have loved you; ) but travelled straight here.  Say, will you,
but now never !” s dear Julia, be mine.”
| He want, and after his departure 1 folt| -Thare eould be but one answer. to such

onee.

bands and contented hearts 7 whose frank |

color in the eup.” The charmer fast-

to be in Boston, and walking up Tremont

ling cabin hy the road side. A perfect|

: : . {ened around its vietim, all the serpent
shower of little darkies eame ranning out, epells of its sorcery, and he fell; and at
. - % i clha < e b )
~tn indulge ﬂ‘:’“’ curiosity by a peep at '_!"' | every step of his rapid degradation from
strangeers, Suddenly we heard the voice| 0 1nan to the brute, and downward, o
of their mistress a.houttng from f-h“ door, | hoartstring broke in the bosom of his com-
“yon Bill, you Jim, you Joe, just take panion
yourself off ;" and immediately, she came | Finally with the last spark of hope flick-

M o ﬁ":','g}""'- o “"‘4’: Thed { ering on the altar of her heart, she thread-
secn that face before,”” But not till she| .1 or way into one of those shambles

had fallen wpon me with an everwhelming |
{embrace, did I recognise my old school-
[mate—JEMIMA Epson! She seemed
im'nrjnycd to gee me; eaid that ghe had
“felt like” she should never see me again.
| “ But you see [ have not forgotten yon,”
calling up a little red-headed, tottering
girl—* I have named her Julin.”” T was
truly pleased with this mark of affection
from her honest heart, and rummaged my
trunk for a fit offering for my little name-
suke.
The storm abated, and we were obliged
[to leave, or we should miss the cars that |

where man ‘is made such a thing asthe
beast of the field would bellow at. She
| pressed her way throngh the bachannalian
crowd who were revelling there in their
{own min. With her bosom full of that
t perilous stuff that preys upon the heart,”
she stood before the plunderers of her hus-
band's destiny, and exclaimed in a tone of
| startling anguish :—* Qive me back my
husband !

“There's your husband,” said the man,
as he pointed toward the prostrate wretch.
That myhusband ! what have you done

: [to him? What have youdone to that no-
| evening, th‘““gh we could seuroe.,]y f"ct1b]c form, that once like a giant held his
{ AWy “ Womust stay and seo Jim, 50| protecting shade over the fragile vine that

lﬁhc called her. :Ehsent Iriu.shuml; but af- clung to it for support and shelter! That
| ter partly promising to visit them at some my husband! With what torpid chill

| future time, and telling h‘ur that she must |y you touched the sinews of that man-
bring **Jim” and little Julin to see usin ly form? That iy husband ! What have
imlr.ml] tige piarhieeip b, We:biply gtz you done to that once noble brow, which
loave, he wore high among his fellows, as if it

It was a bright, summer cvening 8. we [ bore the inscription of the Godhead ¥ That
approached that well remembered spot— | my husband! What have vou done to

Sophie go loved— . .
that pleasant home that Sophie so loved tht eye, “ with which he wax wont to
'and the events of the last few months|) o oo Hoaven.” and see in his mir-

|poted B0 l,lke . d!:um—-llmt I ,CU"}M ror the image of hia God! What Egyp-
"‘MC.EI)' roulis Hiat 4l wan.nios again ¥ | tian drug have you poured into his veins,
\my o) Sler o waﬁ.ulm.aliy COMINE ] and turned the ambling fountains of his
to meet us. He held me in his arms, and heart into black and burning pitch?  Give

me back my husband! Undo your bass-

with tears running down his aged cheek,
lisk spells, and give me back the man that

blessed me as his daughter.
The happiness of the succeeding years| . o oy oo hy the altar!”
The ears of the rumseller, ever since the

who can deseribe? - My life has passed
without & cloud ; not & wish ungratified ; g, demijohn of that burning liquid was
opened upon our shores, have been saluted

not a want unanticipated. Ah, reader,
may yoube hlppih i at every stage of the trafic, with just such
VineoAR-FAcED GENTRY.—There is appeals as this, Such wives, such widows,
a class of men in every community, says|such mothers, such fatherless children, as
an exchange, who go about with vinegar|never mourned in Isracl, at the massacre
faces because they are not appreciated ay | of Bethlehem, or at the burning of the
they should be, and who have a quarrcl Temple, cried in his ears, morning, noon,
with what they call their destiny. We|and night * Give meback my husband!”
hate such people. They are a nuisance | Give me back my boy!” Give me back
'and a pest. They make all in their in.|my brother!”
fluonce uncomfortable. These men have| But has the rumseller been confounded
usually made a grave and great mistake in | or spoechless at these appeals? No ! not
the catimate of their abilities, or are unmi- | he.
tigated nsses. Whenever this fault find-| moment’s notice, with proud defiance.—
ing with one's condition or position occurs | He alwaya carries in his pocket a written
there is plways a want of self respect. If|absolution for all he had done, and could
you are a right down clever fellow wash | do inhis work of destruction. He “had
the worm-wood off your face, and show | bought aletter of indulgence. I mean li-
your good deeds. Then if people ‘feel|cense! A precious instrument signed and
above you,' why return’ the compliment, | sealed by an authority stronger and more
and feel above them. If they turn up|respectable than the Pope's.”” He confoun-
their noses because you are 2 mechanic, or [ ded? Why the whole artillery of civil
a farmer, or a aliop boy, turn up your nose | power was ready to open in its defcnco.and
a notch higher. If they swell when they | support. Thus 8hiﬂfled by the /Egis of
pass you in the street, swell yourself. De- the law, he had nothing to fear ﬁ'om the
liver us from the whining fools who go | enemies of his l..n.ﬁc. He had t:he image
round like babies telling How people abusc and superscription of Ceesar on his oreden-
them, u{q whining becanse society will tials, and unto Camsar he appealed, and un-

etill mora lenely. - My depression of spir.|an aypeal.  With miy hetd buried an his

not take thetn by the eollar, snd drag them to Croser too, hin vietims apposled, and
into deetmey ey appealed in vain.

He could show his credentials at o

smiles and sunny looks make & perpetual
sunshine for those ahout them, who have
a kind word for the suffering, and a ready | considerable luck with that bill o your's.
sympathy for the sotrowing, who have an| You see, I stuck to him like a dog ton
carnest elogquence, and & gentle voice fur| root, but for ‘the first week, or so "twan't
the tempted of their own sex, and some-|no use—not & bit If he was home, he
thing more material than either for the | was ‘short;’ if he wasn’t home, couldn't
needy. who make their husiand's interest | et no satiefaction. By and by, says T,
their own, and can wear a bonnet two aum-;ul‘ter goin, sixteen times, ‘I'll fix you!
mers without & wry face, if a depleted | says I. So I sat down on the doorstep,
purse makes it expedient, who look upon | and sat all day and part of the evening,
the bright side of every picture, turn out |and I begun airly next day ; but about ten
the silver lining from every cloud, sad o'clok ‘he ‘gin in’ 1le¢ paid me my half,
point out the spotin the stormy sky, where | and I gin him up the note !

the bow of promise will shortly bend, who =
like the society of their own hushands bet-
ter than that of their neighbors, and can
find time for everything expected of the
sex hut scandal and ill-nature! In short,
such women #s are greatly needed to fill
| up vacancies in the home hook of Ameri-
can beauty !

street, encountered his enterprising friend.
‘Look o’here,” said he, ‘Square. T had

A Coor, REpLy.—An smusing coloquy
came off recently at the supper table, ou
' board of one of our Eastern steamers, be-
tween a Doston exquisite, reeking with
hair oil and Cologne, who wus ¢ deming”
the waiters, and otherwise assuming very
consequential airs, and & raw Jonsthan,
who sat by his side, dressed in homespun.

“Gruge WaNTED.  Whose hearts | Turning to his “ yulgah” friend, the for-
would ache to know the ways and meaus  mer pointed his jewelled finger, and said :
employed by mistaken parents to make ‘ Buttah, sah!” “T see it is,” coully re-
them the artificial flowers of society which plied Jonathan. ¢ Buttah, ssh, T say!”
they are, whose lips would burn beneath | fiercely reiterated the dandy. T know it
| the hot breath of the libertine, who looks | —very good—a first rate article,” prove-
| upon them 84 80 many vietims to his own | kingly reiterated homespun, ¢ Burrauy,

" thundered the exquisite, iu

—

lor some other devil's arts, whose bared T tell you!
and tempting shoulders would tingle, and  still louder tones, pointing with slow, un-
strive to hide themselves away beueath 'moving finger, like scorn’s, and goowling
 the scanty dress of fashionable immodesty, | upon his veighbor as if he would anni-
;wh(.-u licentious cyes are taking in their hilate him, «Well, gosh-all-Jerusalem,
| manifold charms, who would feel that to| what of it?" now yelled the downeester,

| dress, and simper, and flirt, and patronize | gettig his dandriff up in turn—“Yer
| things beyond or beneath their eompre- don't think I took it lor Lard.—Trans-
i}wnsiun; way the smallest portion of wo- | eript.

| man’s mission upon the earth, who would | wimrs :

be willing to recognise the useful ss well| WUIZZING & .VIII'&.IUNTML-—'].']IQ other
as the ornamental pursuits of life, and who, | day, "h‘lf‘ ovey i J""”Y‘ city, a tall, long-
| eschewing the unworthy and'shallow-pated | leged, big flat-footed, six foot Vermont-
| flatterers of society, conld be won culy by [ cHorm W01 with & rush, holding in
| the good, and the noble, and the high. | bis arms » pillow case, well filled, no doubt,
| minded! Snch girls, as in the course of ‘mth home affairs and fixins, and also gnaw-
their natural lives would give to the Ame- mg‘ pigc sl l“g'lc‘h of ﬁins"}’md'
rican character, what it now so greatly de-| ¢ A g tell me, sir, what time the cars
comein?’  «The cars, sir I © Yea sir.”

S “The cars, sir, come in right after the lo-
| “CmroreN WANTED ! Boys and girls, | comotive.”  Down weot the pillow-case—
| simple, carnest and child-like, who at the| ob he was full of fight.
| aze of innocence, have not learned all the 3
| wickedness and most ot the crimes of so- ﬂ".;: g;:ltl-emnd sent & lad with & let-
| ciety, who are not practised in all the arts| WA b RO g o&u'n, -
!anrl weakness:a of men and women, and | ey W'. Having retarned
[ who are not prepared to take at the earli- | :nh t:n n;ﬁm’ 'h!"k "';d: * gueas 1 have
est opportunity, their first degree in vice onelt s e ks g00d sany
and immorality, who are not defiant to POUpe puin asmeel it i P°" offios
their equals, or sasucy to their superiors, through & bole, .md.“ I watched my
., | chance, and got mine in for nothing.”

who do not present to the world that hid- : Fawt g

| eous deformity of an old head on young
shoulders, and are willing to give their fa-
ther and mother credit for knowing of &
' trifle more than they do! Such children| «Bpose you go tode tavern to get your
| are searcer than government offices, or pen. | dinner, and you don’t hab nufin'on de ts-
nies in & poor man's pocket.  Until such a | ble but one bigbeot, what would you say?”
race of embryo men and women spring up{ ¢ I gib dat up, what would you say
in our midst, we may despsir of supplying|  « Why, usder de oiroumntances ob de
the emential wants of the age.—JBoston | ease, I should say, dst best's all oo
American Union. (GAY SPANKER. e T

— A

| plores, » nationality of its own,

——————— e et

“ Mr. Snowball, T want to ask you ene
Question, dis ebening.”

“ Well, succeed.”

Why are yeur nose and chin slways at|i
varianos!  Becarse werds continanll
| pans betweén them. M Ll
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