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ALWAYS LOOK ON THESUNNY SIDE
Alwaye look on the mmny side,
And though life cheoker'd Lo,
A mm'mn hidnuun depart,
pleasantly
Why sit and évurn o'er ,!'molod ills
When duanr is not near?
Care s a soll-conauming thing,
The hardest nerve onn wear,

Always look on the sunny side,
And though you do not find

All lhlnpumllnr miﬂur wishi,
n m 3

The greatest evils that can come
Aro lightor fur to bear,

When mot by fortitude and strength,
1nstead of doubt and foar,

Always look on the sunny side—
There’s bealth in harmeless jost,
And much to soothe our worldly cares
In hoping for the beat.

The gloomy path is far too dark
For bappy foet to trend,

And tells of pain and solitude,
Of friends enstranged and  dend.

Alwnys look on the sunny side,
And never yleld 1o doubt:

The ways of Provieence are wise,
And faith will benr you out,

IF you but mnke this maxim yours,
Aud in the strength abide,

Believing all {s for the best—
Look on the sunny side.
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THINGS THAT NEVER DIE,

Sweet, gentle, kind and. loving wonls,
Although but spoke in jest,

God knows, are deoply stored within
The glad receivers breast;

Like ehildhood's sweet and simple vhymes,
Deepin the heart they lie—

Y es, words of kindness and of love,
Aroe things that never die.

Sweet, gentle fancles never die
They slways leave bohind
Some well-loved legaey,
Stoved deep within the mind;
Some happy thought or pleasant dream,
Which, thoughit they mny pass by,
Yet leave an im on the heart,
That they can never die.

Scelect Story.

A TOVESTORY.

*Men are never so awakened, never so
ungracelul, never so disagreeable, as when
they are making love. A friend ika lux-
ury, 8 hushand ditto, I suppose; but that
intermitting class of lmman beings do-
nominated ‘lovers’ are terrible bores. Tt
does very well for women to blush and
look flustered now and then, when ocea-
sion makes it desirable; but to see a man
with his faos red as a ripe cherry, and a
real parcel of strong-mindedness, self-ro-
liance and masculine dignity, done up in
broadeloth and starched linen, quaking
from the top of his shirt collur, his month
awry, and his tongue twisted into convul-
sion, in the vain attempt to say some-
thing sweet—0O gracious!"

Bosnid saucy Bophia Lynn aloud to
herself, as she sat swinging backwards
and forwards before the window, half
buried in theecushions of a luxuriant arm-
chair, and playing with a delicate ivory
fan which lay upon her lap.

“It nlso geems strange, not to say tire-
some,”” she continued, with a ronning,
musical laugh, “after one has waltzed
and sung, quoted poetry and talled non-
sense with anybody till one is puzzled to
know which one of the two is most heart-
less, one’s self or one’s companion, to
hear him come down plump on the sub-
joct of matrimony, as though that was
the legitimate result of every such in-
spired acquuintance? For my part I
never had a lover (here Sophie fluttered
her fan and looked plensed, for she had
more than one, ) that I wasn't sick of after
he proposed. "There was Capt. Morris—
1 tfought. him the handsomest man in

the whole circle of my aequaintance, un-

til he went on his knees to me and swore
he should die if I didn’t take pity on him.
Somehow he always looked like a fright
to me aflterwards. Then there was Dr.
Wilkins—he was really agrecable, and
people said very learned. 1 was delighted
with him for a time; but he spoiled it all
with that offer of his—what long edjec-
tives! and how the poor fellow blushed,
puffed and perspired! o called me an
‘adorable creature.’” Horrors! 1 have
hated him ever since. Then there was

Here Bophie started. She heard the
door-bell ring. With a nervous spring
stood before her mirror, smoothing guwu
Il;ar brown hair with a taste truly comic-
al.

*It won’'t do to seem interested,” she
said, as she took a finishing survey of her
Emon in the glass, anul shook ont, with

er plump jeweled fingers, the folds of
her airy muslin dress.

The moment afterwards, when the
servant entered to announce Mr. Harry
Ainslee, she was back in her old seat b
the window, rocking and playing wilﬁ
her fan, apparently as unconcerned and
listening as though that name had not
sent a quicker thrill to her heart, or the
betraying crimson al over her pretty face.
"'}'31 him I will be down presently,"” she
said.
The girl disap peared and Bophfe flun
open the window, that the cool fresh nigr
might fan away the extra rosiness from
her complexton. 'Then she went again
to the mirror, and after composing her
hiright, eager, happy face into an expres-
sion of demureness, descended to the par-
lor. A smile broke over her features,
and she reached out both hands to the
guest; bat, as if suddenly recollecting her-
self, she drew them back again, and with
a formal bow of recognition, she passed
him and scated herself in & further corner

of the room.

Tt was N; evident that something was
wrong with ophie; that she had wmade
up her mind either to be pleased or to
PLl- COonld it be that she had fore-
seen what was coming:—that a presenti-
ment of that visit and its result bad dic-
tated the morry speeches in her chamber?

Be that as it may, a half hour had not| Bophie protested

elapsed before Harry Ainsles’s hand and
fortune, (which latter by the way, was
nothing wonderful,) where in the same
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lace where Capt. Morris' and Dr. Wil-
tian had been before them,

“The first man that I ever heard say
snch things without making a fool of him-
self,” muttered BSophie, emphatically,
from behind her fan, ns she sat binshing
and evidently gratified, yet without
deigning any reply to the gallant, straight
forward speech in which her lover had
risked his all of hope.

“Heought todo penanece to the proity
way he manages his tongne, He's alto-
gother too calm to snit me.””  And So-
phia shook her curly head meaningly,
holding her fan before her for a scroon.
Did she forget what she had beon saying. |
“T wonder if 1 conld snore the way old
Uncle Jones need to in church?” she sol-
iloquized. ‘“Wouldn't it be fun—and
wotldn’t it plague Harry, ifhe thought 1
lmlghnan asleep while he has been talk-
iu 'Il

%‘\ophin's blne eyes danced with sup-
pressed  merriment as she gave two or
three henvy breathings, and followed
them np with & nazal explosion worthy
ot an orthodox doacon, Tt was well
done—and thentrically done—and poor
Harry sprang bolt upright surprised,
mortified, chagrined. Human natore
could stand it no longer, and Bophie gave
vent to her mirthin a blush of trinmph-
ant langhter.

“Y-o-n little witch—you mischief—
yon spirit of evil:"" exclaimed the reliov-|
ed Harry, ns he sprang to her side and
canght her by the arm with a grip that
made her geream, “van deserve a shaking
for your behavior!” Then lowering his
voive, ha added, gravely:

“Will you never have done torment-
ing me? If yon love me, ean yon not|
| be generons enongh to tell me go; and if;
you do not, am [ not nt least worthy of a !
candid refusal?"’

Words sprang to Sophie's lips that
wonld have done eredit to her womanly
nature, for the whole depths of her baing
wora stivred and drawn towards him as
they had never befors had been towards|
ADY mMan.

But she could not quite give up her
railory then. 8he would go one step
further from him ere she laid her hand in
his, and told him he was dearer than all
the world besides. 8o she chocked the)
tender response that trembled on her|
tongne, and, flinging off his grasp, witha
mocking gosture and a ringing laugh,
| danced aeross the room to the piano.
| Bhe seated herself, she ran her fingers

gracefullv over the kays,and broke out in
wilid, brillinnt, defiant sgong, that made
her listener's ears tindle as he stood
watching her, and choking linek the indig-
nont words that came crowding to his
lip for nttarance,

| “8ophie, listen to me!" he said at
length, as he pansed from sheor exhans:
tion, s it generons—is it just, to trifle
with me go—to turn into ridicnle the
emotion of a heart that offers to yon the!
muost vaverent affections? 1 have loved
you, becaure beneath this votile surface
character of yours, T thonght I saw truth-|
fulness ond symplicity, pority of sonl,
and warm current of tender, womanly
feelings, that would bathe with Llessings
the whole life of him whose hand was so
fortunate as to tonch its secret springs. |
You are an heiresss, and T only a poor|
stodent; but if that is the ropson why you |
treat me so scornfully, yon are less the
noble syoman than I thooght you."

SBophie's head was avertod and a sns-
picions moisture glistened in her oyes ns
Henry ceased speaking. Ah! why is it
that we sometimes hold our highest hap-
piness so lightly—earrying it carelessly
in ont hands, as though it were hut dross,
staking it all upon an idle enprice !

When she turned her conntenanece to-
| wards him again, the same mocking light
wag in her eyes, the same coquetish smile
Lireathed from her lips.

“Speaking of heiresses,”” said Sophie
“there’s Helen Myrtle, whose father is
worth twice as much as mine  Perhaps
you had bettef transfer yonr attention to
her, Mr. Ainslea, The difference in onr |
dowries would no donbt be gnite an in-
ducement, and possibly she might consid -
er your case move seriously than I haye
done.” ‘

Like an insulted prines, Tarry Ainslee
stood before her—the hot, fiery, indignant |
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blood dashed in a fierce torrent over his!
face—his arms erossed tightly upon his
| breast as if to keep his heart from buvst-|
ing with uprising indignation—his com-
pressed Jips, and his dark eyes flashing.
Sophie, ernel Sophi! You added one
drop to much to your ernel sarcasm.—
[ trespassed upon his forbearance one lit- |
| tle step further than you wonld have darod |
bad you known his proud and sensitive |
nature.

| Not till he had gone—gone w
single word of expostulation, leaving only ‘
a grave “good-bye,'” and the wemory of|
his pale face to plead far him—did lhal
thouglitless girl wake to a realization of
what she had done. Then a quick, terri-
ble fear shot throngh her heart, and she
would have given every curl on her brown |
bead to have him beside her one short mo- |
ment longer.

Pshaw ! whatam Tafridof ¢ Hewill
be back again within twenty-four hours,
and as importunate as over," she mutter-
od to hersoll as the streot door clored af-
tar him; yet a sigh that was hall, o sob,
followed the words, and could Har
seon the beantiful pair of eyes that w
ed him so eagerly as he'went the lc
streat, or the bright face that leaned awi
out throngh the parted blinds, with such
n wistful look, as he disappeared, it might
have been his turn to triumph.

Iu spite of Bophie's prophecy, twenty-
four hours did nl:n brinpg l:ack yllarr -JL
Days matured into weeks, and still he
did not come, nor in that time did she'
seo hini, And how she began to thiuk
hersell guite a martyr, and acted accord-
infly. n fact, she did as almost any he-
roine would have done under the ciroum-
stances —grow pale and interesting.—
Mariana began to suggest the delicavies
to tempt Bophie’s palate. “Ths poor
dear child was getting so thin.”” In vain
that she had no appe-|

ﬂif

tite.
In vain pn)‘lm hrought daint
piled up costly dresses before

lthy of the name. He had trampled on-

MILL

faint smile, or abstracted *‘thank yon,”
was the only recompense. 17 sister Kate
suggosted thet Harry's absenca was in
any manner connected with her altered
demennor, Boplile wonld toss hier ringlet-
od head with an air of supreme indiffer-
enee, and go away and cry over it, hours
at a time. Everybody thonght some-
thing was the matier with Sophie. So-
phie among the rest,

Hur suspense and penitence became in- |
supportable at last,  Sister Kate, who
had eome 5o near the solution of the true
mystory, should know all--so said So-
phie. Perhaps she could advise her what
to do, for to give Harry up forever seemod
every day more and more of an imposi-
bility.

“Will you come into the garden with
me Kate?' ghe asked, in a trembling
voice of her sister one day, abont s month |
after hor trouble with Harry, I have
something of importance to tell you."

“tio away, darling, and 1 will be with
you in a few moments," replied Kate, |
casting a searching glance at Sophie's
flnshed cheeks and swolen pyos,

Running swiftly along the gardan paths,
ns if from fear of pursuit, Sophis turned
aside into her favorite arbor, and, fling- |
ing herself down on a low seat, buried
her head among the cool vines, and gave
herself up to a paroxysm of passionate
grief. Soon she heard steps approach-
ing, and an arm was twined tenderly
about her waste, a warm hand was laid
caressingly on her drooped head, |

a0, Kate, Kate!"" she eried in the ag-
ony of her repentance, I am perfoctly
wretehied, Yo don't know why, though
youl have come very near gnessing two or
three times, Harry and 1"—

Here a convulsive sob interrupted her,
and the hand upon her head passed over
her disordered corls with a gentle sooth-
ing motion, -

“Harry and I"—another sob—‘‘quar-
rolled two or three weeks ago. 1 was |
willful and rude, jnst as it was natural
for me to be, and he got angry. 1 don't|
think heis going to forgive, for he hasn't |
been herve since.”

Saophie felt herself drawn in a closer
embrace, and was sure Kate pittied her.

“I wonld not have owned it to any-
body if it had not been just as it is,”" she
continned, rubbing her little white hands
into her eyes; ““but I think Ilove himal-
most as [ do you and father and mother,”

A kiss dvopped on Sophie's glossy head
andl tighter was shehell.  8he wonderel
that Kate was so silent, but still kept her
face hid in the vines,

“1le asked me to be his wife,”” shecon-

li1|llt'-1. "nhkwl mi ns t|ulml|}' t-]h‘l! over
did—in sneh o manly way, that he made
me feel as thoungh Lought to have been
the one to plead instead of him. T counld
not bear that, snd L answered him as 1
shoold not.  He thought it was bevause
e wis poor and I was rich; and al] the
timo I was thinking I would rather live
in a cottage with him than in the great-|
est palace in the world with any other
man, only 1 was too prond to tell him so|
te his fuce. What can I do? Tell mae|
Kate, you are much better than T am, and |
you never got into trouble. 1 am sorve 1
shall die if yon don’t,” And poor So-
phie wopt anew.

“Look up, dear, and I'll tell yon.”

Saphie did look up, with a start, and
the next moment, with a little seream,
lenped into the arms—not of sister Kate,
but Harry Ainslee!

Sophie declures to this day that she has
never forgiven either of them, though she
has been Mrs. Aiunslee nearly two years,
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Tho Sons of poor Mothers,
“Iis mother was a poor woman, and |
now ha walks the street like a lord.” |
Thus sneered o bLundle of silks and|
fenthers, as it moved daintily up Droad-|
way, scenting with its aristocratic mnoss,
like a genuine pointer, the well dressed |
and well connected person of hes nequaint-
ance. The young man preferrad to tread
the ground like neither prince nor lord, |
but like & man conscious of his power;
like an Amevican citizen every way wor-

der foot the sneers of the scornful and pre-
tentiong, and stood before the world with
his feet upon the neck of their meanness,
Step by step he had disputed the ground
| with adverse circomstances, and they had
yielded, step by step till he stood now
where he could look down upon and nse
every obstacle that had striven to hindar
his progress, and make it a slave to his
hiill.ling. e had taken ealumny, and
pride, and envy by the throat, and flung
them from Lim with euch force that they!
cowoered at his glance, nor dared so much

as to lift their skinny fingers at his

shadow when his back was tnrned.—

ful obstacles that the poor alone know—
battling with the tide of oppression, buf-
foted by the waves of adversity, still up-
ward he rose, onward he went, till to-day
no man is acknowledged with louder ao- |
clamation—no man bowed down to with|
deaper reverence—no man whose rccogrli-l
tion is a greater honor, than this son of
poor worman,

1lis mother was & poor woman !

Look over the list of earth’s magnates
her royal kings of intellect—her lords of
senins—patents of whose greatness orig-|
inated in the comts ol the Most High,|
ere this little world brought fourth its
mock nobility, and tell us what rropnr-
tion of these great ones wera the sons
of rich mothers? Very, very few. The
best statesman-—the proudest poets—the
holiest divines—those thunderes by whom
the earth was shaken to its centre——ien
whit have dethyonod kings and founded
nations—the musters of rhetorio and elo-
cution—the most profound philosphers
—the Lravest generals—weore the sons of
the poor womon, some of them widows
who suffered in loneliness and sorrow.

In our own day, our best snd bright-
ast names have been given to little ba-
bes by the lips of poor women, their
heads cradled upon coarse pillows, their
litthe Lare foet traived over carpotless
Hoars.

Ax oll alderman having grown eunor-
mously fat while in office, 8 wag wrote

the corporation.”

[ idleness,
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Miscellancons.

Another Renl Life Romanee,

The eitizens of Columbns, and visitors
of the Capital, will recalloct o beantilal
young girl, apparently “swoet sixteen,'
wha 113”_\' earriod abiont tha I,q-gi.n]llli\m
Halle and State offices, & handsomely
wronght hasket containing the sweatest
and plampest orangos.  Oh, yes every-
boldy remembers Kttie, the heantiful or-
angee gicl, and have wondered in what
nook she has hidden for the Iast (wo
months; for no more her sweat face and
geirlish form are soen in the capital, and
interesting clerks, with great admiration

(for the rotunde, are obliged to forego

glimpses of the neatost gaitered foot
tripping np the marble stairs,

Every body abont the State Mones ad-
mired Ettie, but it was with o respectful
admiration, and if a groff logislator was
tempted to gest with the girl, or make
light remarks, he was restrained by the
modest demeanor and pure conl-lnok ap-
pealing from her heaven blng eyes,

Ettie always bronght a full basket and
went tripping home with an empty one,
and her scarlet silk purse filled with sil-
vor eoin.
of a widowed motler, and her noble eof-
forts to keep away want were known,
and made the froit from the basket ten
times more sweat,

When the great Union Meeting of the

Kentncky, Tennessce and Ohio Legisla-

tures were held in Ohio's Capital, the

beantifal orange girl was tripping about,
disposing of her fruit to the “sons of the
Sonth,” and receiving the homage of nd-
miring glances from all.

At the end of the halls, viewing the

nohle row of prineely residences on Thivd

streot, stood alono o youthful member of
the Tennessee legislature, when le was

startled by a silvery voice asking:

“Dny an orange, sit?"”

“[Tow do you sell them?" said the
stranger, looking into her eyes,

“‘Five conts eacl," said the maiden,
holding a large one towards hin.

“Cheap."”

“Indeed they are.”

This introduction opened the way for
| n prolonged and serious convesation, iu

which the girl antlesely revealed to th

stranger the poverty of her home, and the
necessity of her supporting  her sick

mother, Ho was so strock with the
givls manner and singnlar beanty, that
he secretly vesolved 1o visit her lioms

andd hecome more intimately acquainted,

e did so, and aftor soveessive visits,

won the confidence and love of the maid-

en, and her mother's consent to their
miarriage; and when hie went bacle to his

Southern home it was with a promise to
He

return in a fortnight for his hride.
eame, anid now the manly Southerne
and the beantiful orange givl are man and
wifo,
the fuir; to his Southern lome, to dwell
with him and her aged mother, in opu-

lence, the 1ol of Ler hoasband and the
| blessing of the whole neighburhood.

What an indncement for a contants
suply of beantiful, virtuous orange giils.
— Cincinnati Gazette.
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Young Ladies, Rend!
The following is from the Hartfopd Dai.
]_\' Cunrant,

W hat a number of idle, useless young
women—they call themselves young la-
qlfp-a—lml'mlu our streets | 'Tlll'y toil not,
neither do they spin, yet Solomon in all
his glory was not arvayeil like one of them.
Do they ever look forward to the time

| whon the real cares and responsibilities of

life will eluster aronnd them? Have they
maide, or ave they making any prepara
tion for the onervons dnties which will as-
suredly fall to their lot—duties to sovie-
ty, the world, aml God?
or sleep away their time in the morning.
They never tuke hold of the drudgery, the
repulsive toil, which each son and danght-
er of Adam should performin this world.
They know nothing of domestic duties.—
They have no habits of industry, no taste
for the useful, no skill in any really use-
ful art, Thoy are in the streets, not in
the performance of their duty, or for the
aequisition of health, but to see and to be
seen.  They expect thus to pick up a
hustand who will be as indulgent as their
parents have been, and support them in
They who sow the wind in this
way are sure to reap the whirlwind. No
life can be exampt from cares.  How mis-
taken an education do these girls receive
who are allowed to imagine that life is
nlwn.\'n to be a garden of roses! Labor
is the great law of our being., How worth-

ithont a | Throngh weary stengglos against fright-| 1.0 i she prove wlo is unable to per-

form it,

“Tt has been ohservad that by far the
greatest amonnt of happiness in civilized |

life, i4 found in the domestic relations,
and most of those depend on the home
habits of the wife and mothor.” What &
mistake is then made by onr young girls
and their parents, when domestic educa-
tion is unuttended to! Our danghters
shonld be tanght practically to bake, to
cook, to arrange the takle, to wash and
iron, to swoep, and to do everything that
wertaing to the order and comfort of the
Inmm-huh'.. Domestics may be necessa-
ry, but they are always a necessary evil,
ard the best *help’ a woman ecan have is
herselr.  1f her hushand is ever o rich,
the time may come when skill in domestic
employments will secure to lier a com-
fort which no domestiec ean proenre.—
Bven if she is never ealled to labor her-
sell, sheshould, at least, know how things
ought to be done, 5o that she can never
be chented by her servants,

+ Domestic educatian cannot be acquired
in the streets,
the frivolities of modern soeiely. A good,

and worthy, and comfort-bringing hus- |

band can rarely bo picked on the pave-
ment.,

#Phe nymph who walks the publie strecta,

And sets her cap tor all slie moets,

May eatch the fool who turns to stare,

But wos, of sense avold the suare.”

#'Ihie bighest and best intorests of socie-

ty in the future, demand’ a better, & more

ifts and on his back, “Widenod st the expense of aseful, a more domestic training of our
pet. A

young ladies."”

Bhe was the sole dependonce

He has taken her, the fairest of|

They lovnge

It cannot be learned amidst |
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How we Abuse our Stomachs.
No other eivilized people. probally, are |

Religion-thnt will Wenr. '
Thers in not much solidity in a religion

accumstomed to shuso their stomachs as | 1At will not stand the test of every day

wa Ameorieans of the United States,
food iz often badly chowen, still more
froquently svoiled in eooking, and al-
WAYN enten in utter disregard to dietic
rles. 'Wa eat far too much flesh mest,

{expocinlly pork, in its most olijectiona-
hle forme, ) and too littls bread, vegetn-
bles and fruits,  Our hot, soda raixed bos-
enits, hot grilldle eakes, pnturated with
Latter, and the het, black, intolerable
eoffee, whicli forin the staples of onr brogk-
fast, are, in the way in which thr-y Are
taken, among the most deleterione wrti-
eles ever put npon a table, Pies are an-
other American aliomination, and have
no small share of ill-liealth to nuswer for,
The mines-pie, as it is generally made, is
the abomination of abominations. Some
deseribe it as “'very white and indigesti

ble at the bottom, and untold horrors in
the middle.”  Ewven our bread is unwhole-
some, It is "'made’ of the finest of fine
flonr, and formented till its natural swont-
noss and a laige portion of its nutyitive
elements are destroyed, or paiced with
those poisonous chemienls, soda, wnd
cream of tartar. In either cass it i un-
fitto beenten, The rich cake which our
good housekoopers deem so indispensable,
are till worse, and g0 on. Now, add to
onr hadly chosen dishes and our eljec-
tionable cockery, the rapid eating and
imperfect mastieation, and the continual-
ly interrupted digestion which onr intense
nnd feverigh life necessitates, and we have
a complication of abuses, which would,
one must beliovs, have long since utterly
destroyed the vital stamina of any people
not ariginully endowed with marvelous
physical powers,

Dark Hours,
There are bright honrs that mark the
history of the brightest years. For nota
' whole month in many of the millions of
' the past, perhaps, has the sun shone Lril-
liantly all the time. There have heen
cold nnd stormy days every vear. And
vet the mist and shadows of the darkest
honr disappeared and fled hee llessly.—
The mnst ernel ice fotters have been hro-
ken mnd dissolved, and the most furions
storm loses its power to harm, And
what n parnhle is this in homan life—nf
onr inside world where the heart works
at iN‘ shmlnwiﬂz of the r]m'k hmu'_ and
minuy a cold blast chills the heart to the
But what matsars it? man is Lorn
n hera, and it s only in the darkness
etorme that heraiam paineite erontost and
its bast development and the storm hears
it on more vapidiy to its desriny,  Des.
pair mot, then,  Neither give np; while
e g-'u'n'l power is vours nse it “l.vnf"
pointment will wat Le roalized,  Mortify-
ing failnra may attend this effort and that
one—bnt only be honest and struggio on,
and it will work well.

e
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Woman's Marriage.

To murry one man, while loving and
loveill Ly another, is about the
| grievous funlt that a woman can commit,
It is a sin agninst delieacy, againet kind-
ness and truth. It involves giving that
to legal righe, which is goilty and shame-
ful when given to anything Lut reciproeal
affection. It invelves donble tn‘mhvl.\'
and a cruelty.  Itinvolves wounding the
spirit, withering the heart, perhaps
Llighting and soiling the soul, of the one
who is abandoned and betrayed. It in-
volves the speedy disenchantment of the
of the one who ix wmocked by the shadow
where lie was promised the substance,
and who grasps only the phantom, sonl-
less beanty, and the hosk, the shell, the
skeleton of & dead affection. It entails
ceaseless deception, at home and abroad,
by day and by night, at our downsitting
and our uprising; deception in every reln-
tion—daception in the tenderest and most
endearing mowments of our existence, It
makes the whole of life a weary, degrad-
ing, unrewarded life. A right-minded
woman conld scarvcely lay a deeper sin
upon her sonl, or one more certain to
bring down a fearful expiation,

A Medical Opinion.
| We need for our dwellings more ven-
Ctilation and less heat; we neced more out-
door exercise, more sunlight, more maunly,
athletic and rude sports; we nesd mors
amusements, more Loli:lu_\‘ﬁ. more frolie,
and neisy, boisterons mirth, Our in-
fants need better nouvishment than color-
| less mothers can ever furnish, and our
{ehildren need more romping anid  less
study,  Our old men need wore quist |
eavlior reluxation from the labors of life,
All men, Loth young and old, need less
medieine and more p."-u-| connsel,  Our
cities need eleansing, paving and draining.
| The Asiatic cholera, the yellow fever, the
plague, and many other fearful epidemics
nre called the opprobria of our art, and

fallow eitizens upbraid us with the feelle- |

ness and inefficiency of our resonrces in
staying their fatal progress. When will
they learn that although we do not fail
to enre these maladies, the more precious
secret of prevention is in our possession
and has been for these many years?—Zr,
Hamilton.

Axw Exrna Passpsupn-—An amnsing
seene took place ou the steamer Jultimore,
just as she was leaving for Clevaland. A
‘rough-looking genins cume aboard with
I l..l\\m‘l'u[ bulldog at his Ill'lfIa‘: l\\‘u”r\"
ing dirvectly into the office, the individual
suild to the clerk:

“Rerangor, I want to leave my dog in
this here office till the boat starts; 1'wm
aleaid somebody will steal him,"*

| “You can't doit,"" said the clerk; *‘take
him out."’

“Well, stranger, that's oruel; but
you're both dispositioned ulike, and he's
kinder company for you."”

Pake him out,”” roared the clerk:

“Well, stranger . don’t think you're
honest, and vor = ant watching. Here,
| Bull, sit down here and watch that fel-
1' low sharp,’" and the individual turued on

his hesls, saying—*Put him out, stran-
ger, if he's troublesome.”

The dog lay thers when the boat start-
od, the clork giving him the better part

ln.~l' Lis offive,

Ouyr | @Xporienoe.

most |

*“Thera are & good many pi-
ons people,’” says Donglas Jerrold, **who
nre us earelnl of their religion as of their
Lest worvies of Chioa, ouly nring it an
lieliday oceanions, for fear it should get
chipped or lawed in working-day wear."
Thatspecies of religion muy do lor ashow,
hot there's Little substatce in it, It isnot
the kind to last, It is too fine for nse,

Itis ton mueh of the gilt gingor-hrea
wart for the more geneoral service of man
kind. It ean do Jitte good in the svox
al One who jodges us not by the extor-
of, but by the intarior evi lences of oxcol-
leneo. Tluligion, to be sorviecalils, inist
not only be snbstantinl, but active. Tt
must not ba drowsy. It must be wide
awake, vigilant, aud sturdy.

—poms
Preserve the Rirds,

Tie owners ot Iand can have, Lirds, or
they can have destinctive insecte—it do
pends npon them to chooss which. ® 1i
they like varmin on their trees and erops,

an the frip-, the branchios, roots, every-
W E."l'l" thien !|.--}.' will get vid of the birds
Uf CONTAn, n\'! !} | pretty, Ih,’;h.,'

hopping flying, be eyad bird
praferred  to  cankerworms, enroulio
grnbk, and all mannerof unsightly worins
and bugs, why then they muost get rid of
or punish the boys and men that hurt the
one catse the other to increase and mnl-
tiply, and devenr, ‘They will even taks
]mniculnr ;-nin- to put np Loxes and
houses for wrens and sparrows, and the
like, to livein, and to feed those who
#tay among usin winter,

L
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Two Views o 1up Case.—dudge C,
U. B, Senator from Vermont, relatld to
us & good anecdote, the other day, illns-
trative of Abolitionism. The morning
he was leaving home to enter npon his
duties in Washington, a straight-luced
deacon, who looked upon the whole
South as n great pandemonium, called
on him, and said:

*Now, Julge, I want yon to do all
your power to abolish siavery.’

‘Well,! said the Ja.:lge. ‘how shall 1

in

I.'|.fuw-1'."

‘Oh, | don't know: hut you must aly !
ishit.  It's a creat corse, and mnst be
abolishml You koow more abont law
than Ldo.  The ehurel is my stronglhold
bt ¥ ou understand national tatters, aud
can deviee sowe plan, aall ko

“The only way 1 see 1o nlalish it," sai
the s, *is to buy all the slaves and
-4 her [, =

“Well, o m for that; haven law pass
od that the Nooth shall buy them, awl

then this trouble will end.
i strong for that Judge.'
deacon: I will agrec
to it in & moment, and will stand wy
share of the expense. Here is Waooil-
stock with three hundredl inhabitants,
and this town would be callell on for
about six hondred thousand dollars, and
I will urge it before the Senate.’

The gouvd deacon opened his month,
then his eves, allowed his tongue to es-
cape lrom oue corner of his face, scratch-
ed his head, aud tapped impatiently on
the floor with his fuot. As the Judge
was leaving theroom, the deacon’s pow-
er of speech came to him, and he called
out:

*Oh, say, Judge, 1 gness yon'd letter
let sluvery alone. The poor black fellows
are botter off in the South than up here in
this cold elimate!" |

There are several jnst such deacons in
the country.

Yes, you go

| (L1 AsVou say, "

. ——

“Ponry," said a darkoy, comingnp to
a similar specimen of animated nature,
the other day, *I wants to propose to
you a gquestion, which bab of late dislo-
cated my understanling.'’

“Well, Snowball, what am the knowl-
edge you wonld have this learned nigeah
impart to your benighted mental imagina-
tion; for 1 spaciate on the beanties of
da workin' substance inside of de crani-
um, which takes off de mind, and leave de
head frenoxions—'

“YX-.a! m-0o! Powmpy, "taint dat, at all,
I’ll tell yer, now, if you'll be still.”

“Make hurry, for dis nig am in a haste.”

“\Wall, "tis dis: 'Spose 1 many a
yallar gal, and labs her very much; and
<ame day I getz sick, and dig and goes to |
Heaben, and arter a while anoder greasy
nigger onms 'long and marries my old
woman, and lubs her too; now I wants
to know, arter they both die and come
to Meaben, where I am, which ob de
toder is to hab my wench?"”

Pompy stood thonghtfnlly for a mo-
ment, then lonking Suowball in the face,
and reverently shaking his head, replied—

“My friend, it your wife and her man
o to de good land, you need hab no
fears, for wou won't be dar to pi.-k BDY

Mmiias &
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A Loxs Prososcis.—Their is a rich
story told of a good minister, at Monta-
gne—Rov. Mr. Moody, who has been
most liberally furnished by nature with
that very necessary n[-ph:l.i:\;:u to man's
It is said that wlile at
o public dinner on & vertain Lime. & goen-
tleman who sat epposite to Mr. Mooy,
thinking to get off a good joke at Lis ex-
pense remarked in a lowd tone:

My Moody thers is n fly on the enil
of youy nose.""  This threw the company
into a ronr, for the tone of the vaice con-
veved the impression that the wind of the
nose was a0 Iae from Mr. Moody that he
worlil not know o vy was on it unleds
gome kind frivad vold him.  But M
Muooady g |"'-'!_'u' tarned the tal :r.“'t I_‘
ramarking in his cool, dry way:

oWell, Mr , YOu are nearer the
fly than 1 sm; won't you please to brush
it o,

The langl that went aronnd the table
at this sally of wit was petlecely uproari-
Olis,

face—his nose,

)
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27 The most ludicrous case of spirit-
ualism is that of Mr.&ampbell, of Daven-
port, Ia., who first | ked out his grave,
had a snait of eloths made o wear in the
other warld, and then shot himself, anx-
jous to become & “spirit”—and avoid Lis

lduhtﬁ. Lis cnowics say.

o R retontad Lis Letrer half, how
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Select Variety,

CAWWams day, warm day,” said Bmith
as they met lately, “Yes, it is,'" said
Jones, it in sume warm il not summer.”’

Tuern s & groat diffarence between
Lonor wud honesty; the former, it is said,
“uxints mmony thioves," the latter cortain-
ly does not.

A Frexemiay, intending to compli-
ment a young Indy by calling her a gentle
lumb, suid, *“She ia one wutlon ad is
small."’

W langh honrtily to #se n'whole floek
of shesp jumip beoause one does so.  Per-
hapn superior Leings Tnugh heartily at us
lar exuctly the same reason,

“Wohkne are yot going?', asked a littlo
boy of another who bad slipped and fal-
len down on the fey pavement. “Goiug

to ot ll]a"’ was the blont n'].l,-_

Owy of the whole grand army of the
Revalution which fought under Wash-
ington and his genernls, there are now
throughout the whole United
Slates '-h!_\' 165,

biving

*| do not think madam that any man
of the lenst senss  waonld apj rove your
i saild an indignant

condnet,"

husband . —

cAn
3 Ige what any man of the lonst sense
would de.”

yon jn

Tuere isxa grocor in Philadelphia wlo
is o mean that he was soen to cateh a
tlen off hix eomnter, hold bim up by his
bind leg, and Inok into the crack of his
foet, to se2 if he badn't been stealing su-
gar.

A village dame was thus heard ealling
from her cottage door to a child playing
in the distance, and hearing bot not heed-
ing her mother. **Lizzie, lov! Liz-a-buth!
E-Liz-er-Buth! DBess, yon young hussy!"

A max was arrested in Verginin, a few
days gince, and, being informed he was
suspocted of having been engaged in the
insurrection at Harper's Ferry, replied
he did'nt know Mr. Harper, nor where

he kept his ensped old ferry, e was
dischargad.

Ax experiented raiser and trainer of
eolts, in Maine, says: *“An important

potnt in

'.l-_l';i'u_g ‘,-‘ thie !-'H"Tlll_'-_' <Jr ﬂzll‘!\k-
m in a gentle volce, and fre-
iling them while by the side
| after going to gruss, tak-
t to throw woything at them,

it win to feed from the hand.—
Treat them kindly and they will become
gentle."”

AD Stnrnreen 8 Japax.—A
seturer on Japan says:  Cioing - asliore,

we were moet by many, especially small
children, whao said, “Ohio, Ohis.” mesn-
ing “Crood morning:" awd. prove this, a
joke is told of one of the officers of tha
expedition.  On visiting the shore for the
first time, ha wns saluted with *“Olio,
Ohio, " said he, “how did these good peo-
ple know 1 came from Ohio?”

A voung lady, being addressed by a
gentleman much older than herself, ob-
served to him that the only ebjection she
had to a union with him, was the proha-
bility of his dying before her and leaving
hor to the sorrows of widowhosod, To
whicli he made the apt and delica ely com-
plimenting reply, *“Blessed is the man
who hath a virtoous wife, for the nom-

er of his days shall be donbled.”

Ox a strict Western steamboat the nan-
al amonut of gambling and other expe-
dients for getting rid of time was resort-
ed to, and one evening some of the passen-
gors asked the captain if he had any ob-
jections to their holding 8 praver-meet-
ing in the cabin. “Not at all, gentlemen,"’
was hiz bland reply, “amnse yourselves

!in any way yvou like; only remember that

it is the rule of the boat that all gawmes
must cease ab ten o'clock.™

A popular divine tells a good story as
a hit to those kind of Christians who are
too indolent to porsue the duties required
of them by their faith. IHesays that one
pious gentleloan composed a  fervent
prayer to the Almighty, wrote it ont legi-
bly, and affixed the manoseript to his
sad-post.  Then, on cold nights, he mere-
ly pointed to the document, and with the
words, “Oh Lol ? thoso are my senti-
ments !"" blew ont the light and nestled
amid the blankets,

Boys, did yon ever think that this great
world, with all its wealth and woe, fwith
all its mines and mountains, its oceans,
seas and rivers, with all its ghipping, rail-
roads and magnetio telegraphs, with all
its millions of men, amd all its scienca
and progress of ages, will soon be givan
over to the bays of the present age? 1t will
Bulieve it, and look abroad up-
on yonr inheritance, and get ready to en-
ter npon your posSsessious,

be so.

Exencisg. — Thronghout all natore,
want of motion indieates weakness, cor-
ruption, inanition and death.  An illus-
trions physicisn has said. I know not
which is most necessary to the snpport
of the human frame, food ot motion."—
Abtindent!y satisfied are we that werethe
exeivise of the body sttended Lo in & vor-
responding degres with that of the wind
men of great learning would be more
healthy and vigorous, o more genorous
ialents, of ample practical knowledge,
wore happy in their domestio lives, vore
eatorprising  ond wore uttached to their
Hittes /s en

A Do Tows.—Tadneah, Ky., is the
very ]-'.u' @ for all that class of romantic
who continually long

sar a Todge in sane vast wildemness,

The editor of the Commercial of that
town desceribes it:

The town is o *““irretriovably’ relig-
jons that & fight or skrimmuage is impos-
sible. EFven the dumb heasts ]-mtakn ol
the general quiet. Saturday we tied an
ovster-can to s dog's tall, but he wonldn't
run. A mule refosed to kick a nigger's
hat off, after an honr's “‘just canse and
provocation.”  The chickens remain on
the roost all day, and a real genuine por-
ker in the street is a rarity we are destined
not to behold again,

quict sonliers
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