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Wi werg walking i the garden!;,
Now we sat upon the styje;
N_%Pg‘,w:qnl_ was sgid between ns—
“We y\m‘g__mq:ingnll the while.
Tjgl?{nl ,mogn_was shininz oler us—

~hining ou this world below ;

'A" re
Wil you tell mg yesor no ?

_Beat together in one tune,
And our eyes met. yet wo spoke not—
Ij"ﬁt‘m’ 3{';‘.‘: did fi-umm_n.:ne__. &
‘heard a sigh like zephyrs playin
"er Holinn qhol_'ds u%'w_cl:eij 5
I listeged, and I psked in earnest,
. Will st tell me yes or no?

Aplagful breéze blew her brown tresses
All ngaiust viy glowlng cheek ; :
I felt myself draw near and nearer,
‘Btill, yet still T could not speak—
"T'was a moment full of gladness
~ As only lieaven ean bestow;
Then I asked the breeze imploring,
‘“::ﬂ shie tell me, yes or no?'

THere we sat in solemn silence,
No sweet thoughts ourlips could move;
Wléy it was ?  What spirits held us?
~Could there be such powers in love?
Ddubis were banished, and I whispered
“As'I found my courdge grow ;
Her hind'I pressed and'then T asked her,
. And she did not tell meNo |

o &lert Misellomg
CiraE RiGRT ARM
esl w ' oR THER

ﬂ.'l'mo‘l‘ AND THE THAITOR.

“Fifty years ag o terrible storm shook
thé city of Liondsn. At rhie dead oF rhe’
wight, when the storm was at its” hizl'
et s dled - minister living near the
suburbsof the ‘¢city, ‘'was aroused by nu
eariest ¢y for help’* Looking from his
window, li¢' Leheld a rude mun; eldd in
the dburse attire of the sweeper of the
publie street.  In a few moments, while
the Fain cawe down in torrents, aud the
stgrm  growled above, the preacher,

ning” on the srm of the scavenger,
thrended bis way through the dark su
Lurbs 4 1

Thait very day o strange old man had
fallen " speechless in front"of the sciv:
duger's rude home. . The zood hearted
smét‘is'eeptr had taken him in. laid
him oo bis vwn bed—he had not spe-
ken once—and wyl hepwas dyine.

. This was the stors of the rouzh man.
T Aud now, thrdagh dark 'al)lt:ys. auwang
misérabife’ tenements; thict secor to top
{.l-e down upon their heads, into the
oneligit aud ;. dredriess  suburbs they
pass. That white-haired winister and
his guide, At last in a narrow court.
apd npa flizht of stairs thaut creaked
hciln&ttheir tread, and then iuto the
death fpei

o l__?n,q.‘,{q trath, a miseralle place,

| A glimmering lizht stoud vn 2 bro-
ken, E_uir. . Therg was the rough walls.
l,:el:e lhcb:c;liur, garret window, wills
the rain beating through the r an
straw, which stuffed thftrokuu ;ﬁgs.—__
aund, there awid a heap of cold ushes the
emall valise which it scems the stranger
bod with fim.

In one corner, on the ecarse straw of
the ragped bed, lay the djing wan—
He wus but half dressed—his legs were

concealed b.i wilitary boots.
: aged preacher drew near and
looked upon bim. Awd be looked—

throb—ilirob—you might hear the
duﬂ.h-w:lch ticking iv the shattered
wall.
(At was, the form- of a strong wman,
wnnom.wuh care more than age.
here ywas a face that you might look
poe, ql{ﬂ_.ﬁ wear in it your me-
pry forever, Let us bend over the
d and louk upon that face.
A beld forehead seawed by one deep
JWri twgen the brows—long locks
of dark hair, sprinkled ‘with gray—lips
Brml L Xet quivering as though they
B fe separate frow the life of ‘the
and - thea two large cyes vivid,
urning. unnatyral da their study glare.
Ah. lheg’u. wis something o terrible
in_that fuce—something so full of unut
ternble luneliness, nuspeakable despair
—that the sged minister stayted hack in
horyor,

Baui loek, these sirong arms are eluzeh-|
ipg at the vacanr ajr—the doath cwont |
Aurts in-drup~ “pou the cold Lrow—-thie |

gag is dying |

" Throb!'—throb I—throl '—beat

death wateh in the shattered wall.
#"Wonld

Christian ?” i

Enelt there on the dark foor.

_ L pazed 1 asked with meaning—|

1

very baties ¥ their cradles would riise
their tiny hunds and curse meo.: The
graves in yonder charchyard would

{shrink from my footsteps, and yonder

flag would stain a baptism of blood up-

lon my heart.””

That was an awful death-bed. The
minhister has watched the *last night”
with a handred eonviets in their cells
and yet never ocheld a scene asterrible
as.this.|

Saddenly the dying wan arose Ile
tottered along the floor. With thusé

y 5 R  white fugvrs, whose nails are blne with
Then our hearts beat lpud and wildly,

the death-chill, he threw epen the va-
lise.- - He showed his military 2oat trim-
wed with silver, an old purchimeut, a
piece of cloth that looked like the wreck
of a battle flag. x

“Look ye, priést, this ' fuded coat'is
spotted with my blood !"' lie cried, as
old memorics seemed stirring at his
heart. This is the last cont I wore
when I planted the banner of the stars
on Ticondernga:  That bullet-hole was
pierced in the fizht at Quebec; now—I
am a—Ilet me whisper in your ear.”

“Now, help me, priest.” he said in a
voice prowing suddenly tremulous;—
Thelp me put on this coat of blue and
silver. Four you see,” and a ghostly
smile came over his fuce, *‘there is ne
one to wipe the cold® drops from my
brow; no wife, no child—I must meet
death alone; but [ will meet him, as I
met him in battle, without fear.”

While he stood arraying himself in
that % erm-eaten coat of bine and silver,
the good preacher spoke to him of faith
in Jesus. Yes, of that great faith which
pierce the elonds of huwman guilt, and
rolls"them back from the fuce of God.

“Faith " echoed the strange man,
who stood there erect, with the death-
light in his eye.  “Faith, ean it giteihe
back my honor? Look ye, priest, there
over the waves, sits Ueorge Wushingz-
ton, telling to his vomrades the plensant
story of the eight years’ war—there in
his royal hall sits George ol Euglind
bewailing in his idiotic voice the loss.of
his _golonies. Aond heream [—I—whe
was the first to raise the fag ol frecdom,
the first to strike the blow apninst that
King—herd am [ dying like a dog ™

The awe-stricken preacher started
back from the lookief the dying man
while—throb—ithrob—throbh—beut 1he
desthi-watech in the shattered wall.

- Hlush ! silence alonzx t1he lines
thére ! he vrarrered in that wild. ab

semt tone, as ihongh speiking o thelvigtor's crown is off his brow,

Hoark -

dend; “stience along the lines!

you. Mootgomery, we will meet tucr-

in vietory or death!!  Hist! silence.
my men, not a whisper, ax yon moveunp
those steep rocks! Now on my boys,
uow on ! Men of the wildorness, we
will gain ‘the tovn. : Now up with the
banborof the stwrsy upiwith the i of
freedom. thongh the wight is durk and
the snow fulls! Now—now—"" shrick-
ed the déath-stricken man, tdwering
tlere, in the blue uniform, with his
clenched hands waiving in the air—
“now, now ! Ouoe blow and Quebee is
vurs ¢ .

And look. Tlis eyes grew glussy.—
With that word on his lips, be stunds
there—ah ! what a hideous picture of
Jdespair, erect, livid, ghustly! There
for a moment and then he fulls! Heis
dead I' Ah! loak at that prood form,
thrown cold and stilf upon the damp
floor. Tn that glassy eve there lingers
even yet, horrible energy, a sublimity of
despair.

Who is this stranze man. dying here
alone in this rude garret, this man, who,
imall bis erime. still treasured up his

Ile Died FPoor,

It was a sad funeral to me,” siid the
speaker, “the saddest I have attended
for .years.”

“That of Edmonson ?”

“'1’&8_"

“*How did he die?"

“Poor—poor as poverty—his life was
one long strunggle with the world, and
at every disacvantage. Fortune mock-
ed him all the while with zo!dea prom-

fulidmentll . o

“Yet he was potient and enduring,”
remgrked one of the company,

“Patient as a Cliristian—enduring as
a nmrtyr,” was answered.
he was worthy ofa better fute. He
ought to have succeeded, for he deserved
sugeess.”

“Did he not suceeed ?” questioned
the one who had spoken of his péerseve-
rahce and endurance.

“No. sir. He died poor, as I have
just said. Nothing that he put his
hand to ever sucezeded. A strange
fatality seemed to attend every enter-
prise.”’

“I was with him in his lnst moments,”
satid the other, “and I thought he died
rich.”

**No, he has left nothing behind,”
was replied. #The heirs. will have no
concern as to the administration of his
estate.”

“He has left a good nawe," said one
“and that is something.”

“And a legacy of noble deeds that
were done in the name of humanity,”
remarked another.

“Apd precions examples,”" said a
third!

-#Lessons of patience in suffering ; of
hope in wdversity; of heavenly confi-
dence when no sunbeams fell upon hLis
tew ldered path,” wus the festimony of
another. =

“And high truths] manly courage.
heroie fortitude.”

“Then he died rich!’ . was the em-
phatie declaration. . *Richer tban the
millionare who went to hLis long home
the same day a wiserable pauper in all
but gold. A sad funeral, did you say ?
No. my friend, it was rather a triumph-
aliprocession.  Not the burial of a ba-
mun clod, but the ceremonial attend-
ance on the translation of an anwsel.—

blue uniform avd faded fiap ?

Who is this being of terrible ramorse?
This wan. whose mcwories link some-
thing' of heaven and more of hell ?

«pocr. - indeed.

Diil 'not succeed? Why, his whole life
was i 8eries of snrresses,
flict he came off victorious, and now the
Awny

gri-ping. soulless. 8:-1ih wan, with a

ishare of brains, may gather in money.

and learn the art of keeping it; but not
ono#h & hunadred can bravely conguor
in the battle of life. as Edwonson has
conjuered, and step forth from the rauks
of men, a Christian hero, No, no; he
did not die poor, but rich—rich in
neighborly love, and rich in celestial
affections. And his heirs have an in-
tergst in the administration of his estate.
A lurge property has been left, and let
them see to it that they do not lose pre-
einus thinzs through false estimates and
ignorant depreciations.

*“You have a new way of estimating
the wealth of a man,”' said the one who
had first expressed sympathy for the de-
ceased.

“Is it not the right way?”
swered.

**There are higher things to zain in
this world than wealth that perishes.—
Riches of priceless value ever reward
the true merchant who trades for wis
dom. buying it with the silver of truth
and the gold of love. e dies rich who
can take his treasure with him to the
new land where he is to sbide forever,
and he who hzas to leave all behind on
which he has placed his affuctions, dies
Cur friend Edwonzon

he an-

Let us look at that parchwent and jdied richer than Girard or an Aster;—

the ﬂng.

The old “minister unrolls that faded
flag, it was a blue banaer gleaming with
thirteen stars.

He unrolls that pirchment. It is a
Oolovel’s eommission in the Continental
Army. nddressed DBexepior Anrxonp!

And there, in that rude hut, vhile
the death-wateh throbled like a heart
in the shattered wall—unknown. un-
wept. in all the hitterness of desolation,
lax the corps of that putriot and traitor.

O; that our own true Washington had
beey there to sever that good right arm
B the corpse. and while the dishon
ored laly ronted into. dust. to bring
hoaenes rliat ronld piccht e an

it smone the holiest mcnories of the
| pusr
For tiiat rieht arm Bad srncsk mans
il lant Bloaw tor fre Jom )'l)l'li!l'.‘
aEallant : s
Tieand ld 21 Qoeboe (‘" i,

salBarators— thit ara '\'ullli.'r beneath

the| the snow white mountain, oo the deep

silenes of the dead, ficst roiced into

_Fg‘_ldie_in the faith of u|sizht the banner of the Srars.
altered the preacher as he| * Tt was during the renawned expedi-

tion_throng' the wilderness to Qhiehee,

The white lips of the death stricken| that Arnoid encumped for iwo or three

man trembled bot made no sonnd
Y Mhen, with the o ] g

i 3 |

! dnvys hezlde the kiver ~% the T

1

Y N wadile Gpan g0t i owhite ) peases 1
‘lulll:. ha rose inta o sifti b 1....1. e Purl 140 o T « 1 - AL 3Tl
t!il! ﬁf‘-t IE-‘]H‘_ T '1*1.".: \ ber 1 Hie I
=Ll hriatian ¥ he' ephied T thit e | wgabior amaen [
wne which thritled the feacher to the | hops wf Boheldings o AT
Raset. U will bt Lovh sive me Badi oy | sacks sl caires o ida Wien lie
:‘lﬂ' or ! Qune with o —Willi wio Gt same down -Argos] tonk feenm Bis bt
i p pyer llil.'; waler. Ala D we are thore || wheveo fues toge divs in privazion o

'Iili_l':; s Wy native iome.  Youder is the
Qh}l}'t‘il i -W!lil.'_h I Enelt in "o ftldbood
"_——;rxggidéf' the green oh which | spofted
i{gq' a ey  Bat another flngz than
that waived when [ was a ¢hitd. ~ Aud
'W""-Hi“"s wan; were L o pass this

‘sfreet as T'padsed when but a child *the

drnzer. he hiad carvied it. o blue bauner
wleandhe with thirreen stars, e rais.
el into the licht., and for the first
time the Citinental Banner flouted
over the solitddes of the Derd River.—
This is a fact atteated’ by history. and
cortoboryted by tradition, :

T embalm !

| precipitately will eomo
A1 they had berter

1 neinr

his wooument ix built of good deeds
and noble examples. It will abide for-
ever.”

“Wait for thhe Wagon.”

People that are in thz habit of know-
ing things by intultivn or somehow else
before they cceur, und indestricusly
circulete such items of news as this:-—
Mr. Snipes ix zoing to marry Miss Gig-
wle, would do well to “wait for the wa
won,"’

Folks that take every generz] remark
a= 'personal must lesrn to “wait for the
wuson e

Thosze that live in idleness in the ex
pectation of gofting a fortane whon

somoehody dies, onglit by all weans to

cwatd for the wason™

Kditvrs who denonnce patty leaders
to know that
“wait forthe wagon.”

Those who jufiate themselves with
salf importanee and balieve thems=¢lves
conspicuons, should take cur advice and
~wait for the wagon.”

Young centlemon, grown st fifteen.
who expect the defercnre due to age,
and attempt Lo cuta swell, should “wait
for the wagan.”

To those well revsed and Fashinnahle
<impletohie whe lane b conmnly fuog et

Vgt értendipnee

e l'l-""l:

1OOW Taest WV s e
wail Toar the

tiien} I»tl'!.‘-'_.'.:,‘l i
« Wi

i prassha
w

Vv t £
Frae sty Do saw

who plasme themselves on distin-

venished Kin and expoer te shine with

refle ted effulgence will have to Lecep
wailing.

. The songs of birds, the fragrance
of flowers. the wmarmuring bLrooklers,
und the prattle of children. are all paris
of the meat anthem of Nature, whose
sweetest symphonies sound forth during

the brizht suushine of Rpwing,

ises that were pever destined to kngw| L
e 'decline—t oy

“Poor man 1]

Inevery con—1is performed

ifow the Pend by Yellow Fever
are Buricd.

A New Orleans correspondent of

the Memphis Juquirer gives the follow-
ing mournfal picture of the yellow fu-
ver victims .

The yellow fover has been epecially
virulent and fatal, and some who were
thou_ht to be long :iseg acclimated
have been atracked, and Some of them
have fallen vietims. Wda Hope it has

¥ not the end.
Some  four hundred died hist weuk.—
This coands alprminz, bat is small as
compared with 1853, wh n 300 died in
a single day.

Your readers will inguire what we do
with all these dead 7—where do we bury
them ? There are in the city and it en-
virons, fourteen cemeteries. Some five
of these are in the midst of the city—
surronnded by close built and deosely
populated strects. Owing to the pecu-
liarity of our soil, these burial places are
peculiar.  Wecannotdiz more than two
or three feet without coming to water
—so that most of the deud are buried
ubove ground, These grounds are rez-
ularly luid off in squares, the walks rais-
ed and covered with shells. The squares
are built np with vaalts and monuments
—mauny of them are very splendid and
very expensive, costing thousands of
dollars. There ave a great varicly of
models and devices, many of them of
rare and cxquisite beauty. Around
these tombs are beautiful evergreen, in-
termixed with Iair and fragrant flowers,
which: zrow with so much luzuriance in
our rich soil and sunuy elime

The cemeterics below Canaland above
Espeando streets, called the French
burying grounds, are rexardel as the
most interesting as exhibitions of seulp-
ture, where grief records it wog, or pride
in imperishable marble.

Aroundihese eemeteries are walls ten [Tow.
fect high and e¢ight or ten feet thick.— [burnings dow from this source!
These are psereed with three or four mach huppiness is interrupted and de-

rows of tombs, about two aud a half
feet square, rising iu ticrsone above the
other, and hus the appesrance of the

pizeon holes for fetters in the post of-!

fice, though on a much' largdr seale.—
These are perfectly clpsed with slubs,

and airtight coment, except atene ead. |
This is ppen for the imscrtionm of the
The burial service aut the grave
provession |

eoffin.
thius :—="The
moves from the hearse to the wall, where

a certain one of the vuults bos been pre- |
viously selected—say No. 258, (they
The coffin is about

are ull numbered.)
two thivds inserted, und the service,
whatever may be its character.is then
attended t.: this over the eoffin is then
pushed in—then fhe mason with bis
bricks and muitar, trowels aud hammer
begins his work. The fumily and friends
stund uncovered until the mason is

-done, wlien tlie date and pawe are writ-

ten in the smooth soft plaster spread
over the brick, and the company depart
und leave the sleeper to his last and
lonely bed !

One rets used to such scenes as this,
but at first it sesws so business-like
and mechanical, so like any other labor,
any other picece of wmasonry and con-
trasts sirongly with the Lurial on the
hill side, where the turf is green and
the vld trees spread thieir broad, green
bouhes, and the little Lirds in summer
time sing their reqdiems. and the low
winds in winter time murmur solemn
dirges o'er the dead. The city author-
ities are discouraging interwents in the
crowded :n_nrlion of the l,‘il}‘. Some
three wiles from the city, nbout midway

from the city to the lake, there is a low |

ridue and known as the Metairie |
dee of lund e S LS {wrong then for those who assume the

Lidze. Ieie the ciry authorities are
faying out among: live ouks, a pubii

pirk—and thereis a fumous race cour

—and here wmost of our city's dead are|

to sivep their lastsleep! What strange
uses |

There arve quile a number of cemete-
ries laid out here, and here already
thousunds “urent rest.”  In these cem-
eteries are many rich and beaatiful
tombs and wonumnent= some of them
private. and zome the property of be-
nevolent On this ridze
many are baried in graves dug in a
shailow ground. but they often il with
water so rapidly that the cofin has to
e bield down until mud enoveh can be
thrown on it to hold it at the Lottowm of
the grave. Thus thousands of the poor
are committed “earth to earth.” Gur
feelinss av first revo'tat ihiz: e 1'.'1;)' ?
Whar does 1t mauer how the dust re
turns ta dest?  Wherhier it #inks be-
neath the reling wave—withers an
turning esnde—sleeps in senlptured
wills—or like vur lowly dend, in the
marslies of our great river.

associztinns,

£ A young lady at a bull was ask-
od by a lover of serious poetry, whether
the had s¢en ‘Cr:ablae's Tnlt‘! '."

“Why no.” she answered, I didn’t
know that erabs kad tails.”

&1 boe vonr p:u’dnn, Miss,” sail he,

“ 0 menn Lhave you read ~Crabbe’s
Palog "
“Aud [ znssurve yon, sir, T did not

Laprw vhat red crals, or any utlier erabs.

had taiis™

g=y= Found—ninety-five dollars by
1 ]:!W}'N' in Lowell, who returned it to
the omuer. Une of the papers says,
“the act may he houest and hunorable,
hat it is unprofessional.”

. A certain eallant editor thinks
when a single centleman ean’t pnss a
clothes line without coanting all the
lonz stockings, it is a sizn he onzht to
gel married, and the sconer the better.

THEFIRST DISA PPOINTMENT

BY MRS IlI. J. BEVERIDUGE.

I saw a youthful mother,
(nce on a snmmer’s day,
Sit down a smiling infint
To wateh its frolic play;
It ganmbols on the flowers
That deck the tarpet o'er,

J ¥ el “YWILEL

A something on the instant
Itz glad career arrests,
And earnestly it zazes where
A golden sunbeam resgs;
While on a new found glory
It fixed its wondering eyes,
And trustinzly reachad forth its hand
To seize the glittering prize.

Aud now its tiny fingers clasps
The treasure rich and rare,
Whicl in its baby innocence
It surely thought was there,
But, ah ! that hand uneloscs,
And to its earnest suze
Reveals no gem of heauty—
No bright imprizoved rays !

And then the first of many le:lra-l'"_;
Fell on the cherub fave—
The first sad disappointment
In life’s uncertain race!
And thas it higs been with us all,
Who its dark game has played—
We've songhit to grasp the suushine,
And ouly found the shada.

Snenxking Well of Others.

If" the disposition to speak well of
others was umiversally prevalent, the
world would become n comparative par-
adise. The opposite disposition is a

el
<o |3EC A

Pandorabox, which, when opened, ills
every neighborhood with pain and sor-
How many cnemics and. heart

How

stroyed !  linvy, jealousy, and the wma-
li znant spirit of evil, when-they find
vaut by the lips, go forth on their mis-
s on like foul ficnds, ta hlast the repu-
tation and peace of others. Kvery one
h .= imperfectivns; and in the conduct
0" the best there will be oseasional
foultewhich might seem to justily ani-
muidversion. 1t is a good mle;, howov-
er, when there is oceasiou for fault fiad-
ing, to do it privately to the erring oM,
This may prove salutary. Itis a proof

of interest in the individual, which wi'l
be generally taken Kindly, if the man-
ner of doing it be not offensive. The
common apd wuchristisn rule, on the
coutrary. is to proclaim the failings of |
others to all Lut thems:lves. This is|
unchristinn, and shovs a despicable!
heart.

Spiritunl Iustructors.

It is to bo regzretted that the teachings
of Spiritual iustroctors are not more
harmonions, and that their doctrines
do not appeal more strongly to the com-
mon senz¢ and judgment of the reflect-
iug mind. It is equally as much to be
regretted that the people either will not
think for themselves upou subjects
which concern them the most, or that
they coiucide with their instructors in
opinions, which lead them 1o judge
har=hly of those who do not eutertain
the samwe belief with themsclves. The
battle of life is a hard one enocugh for
most wen to struzgle with, without en-
tertaining antagonisms against their fel-
low man, becuuse of arriving at differ-
ent conclusions from themselves; which,
after sll, is not =0 much the result of|
reasoning, as cdocation, Is i nol'l

position of Spiritual advisers to encour-|
hostile sentimeut in man towards|
his fellow-man, on account of a wmatter
of belicf. ‘_ught they not rather to
teach love, and the practice of Kindly
actions towards all men, beeause all
uten ave Lrothers, notwithstanding they
cutertain different beliefs.— Noel.

g, A man who had heen West, and
b en chased by an Indisn, makes the
fullowing matter-of-fact ohservations:

“Much has been =aid by poets and
romantie young ludies abont the pictur-
veque a=peots and the noble form of an
untamed, untimable warrior of the
praivie, and far Le it from me to gain-
suy them. An Indian is a noble spee-
tacle—in a pictare or at a safe distance

line his mocensins in your direction, and

—-but whewn thiz noble spectacle is moy-

yuu hinve to do some tall walking in
arder to keep the cayillary substunce on
the summit of your cranivm, all his
‘nability’ vanishes, and yon see in him
only a peinted, greasy wmiscereant, who
will, ii’ yon give Lim a chance, lift your
hair with th2 same Christian spirit, com-
poscd and most serene, with which he
would azk ancther ‘spectacle’ for a lit-
tle nzore of that *naked dog.' I used to

think like the poe's; now the sizht of
il
stomaeh.”

Tie Reasoxy Wauvr.—A small lad|
ushed permission of his mather to go to}
She told him that it was a bad|
“Why, mother,;

a hall,
place for little boys,
didu’t you and futher nsed to go to balls
when you was young 2" “Yes, bat we
have seen the tolly of'it,” anawered the
mother. “Well, mother.” exclaimed
the son, “I want to see the folly of it
toon,™

par John Neal says thot the eagle
“has a contompt for all other birds.”"—
The owl, however is more contemptoous

Tadian give me a cramp in the)

gtill, he hoots at everytbing.

i S

Only Tight

“How flushed; how weak ke izl What's
the matter with him ?"

“Only tight 7'

“Tight!”

“Yes, intoxicated.”

“Only tight I Man's best and groat-
est ilt, his intellect, degraded ; theon-
ly power that raises him from bru‘e cre-

nly tizht!” the mother stands with
pale fuce and tear-dimimed eye to see
her unly san’s disgrace, and in her fan-
ey pictures the bitter woe of which this
is the fore-shadowing.

“Ouly tight!” The gentle sister,
whose strongest love thought life has
been given to her haadsome, talented
brother, shrinks with contempt and dis-
gust from his embrace, and brushes
away the hot impure kiss be priuts up-
on her cleck,

“Only tight!” and his youngz bride
stops in the glad dance she s making
to met him, and checks the welcome on
lier lips to gaze in terror on the reeling
form und flushed face of him who was
the “god of her idolitary."”

“Ounly tizht!” and the father's face
crown dark and sad as with a bitter sich
he stoops ever the sleeping form of Lis
first Lorn.

ITe has broncht sorrow to all thess
affectionnte hearts: he has opened the
door to & fatal indulgence; he has
bronght himself down to a level with
brutes; he has tasted, exciting the appe-
tite to crave the poizonous draught
ngain; he has fallen from high and no-
ble manhood, to babbling idiocy and
heavy stupor ; brought grief to his moth-
er, distru=t to his sister, almo=t de=pair
to his bride, and bowed Lis futher’s head
with sorrow, bnt Llime him not, for Le
is “only tight.”

ger- The Sabbath School,” said Dan-
iel Webster, “is one of the great insti-
tutions of the day. Jt leads our youth
in the path of truth and morality, and
makes them good and useful citizens.—
As n school of religious instruction, it is
ol inestimable value; as a ¢ivil institn-
tion it is priceless, and has done more
to preserve our liberties than grave
statesmen and-armed soldiers. Let it
then be fostercd and preserved until the
end of time. :

+I once defended a man charged with
the awful erime of murder. At the
conelusion of the trinl, I asked him
what could have induced him to stain
his hands with the blood of a fellow be-
ing. Turning his blosd-shot eyes upon
we, he replicd in a voice of despair,
«Mr. Webster, in my youth [ spent the
holy Sebbath in evil amuscments in-
stead of frequenting the Louse of prayer
anil i.rui:‘e::.'

(Could we go back to the emly years
of all hardened eriniinals, [ believe, yes,
firmly believe, that their first departure
from the path of morality was when
they abandoned the Sabbath seliool, and
their subsequent erimes migzht thus be
traced back to the neglect of youthfal
religious iustruction.™

Scientific Paradoxes.

The water which drowns us—a flucnt
stroam can be walked upon as ice. 'The
bullet which, when fred [rom the mus-
ket, earries death. will be harmless if
wround to dust before being fired. The
crystalized part of the oil of roses so
grateful in its frugrance—a solid at or-
dinnry temperature though readily vo-
latile—is a compoand substanee, eon
tuining cxactly the same elements, and
in exuctly the sume proportions, as the
s with which we light our streets.—

| The tea which we daily drink, with

benefit and plossure, produces palpita-
tiens, nervous tremblinzs, and even
paralysi=. if taken in excess; yet the pe-
culiar orzanie agent called theine, to
which tea owes its quality, may be ta-
ken by itsclf’ (as theive, not as tea)
without any appreciable effect. The
water which will allay our burning
thirst, angments it when congealed into
s1ow; so that Capt Ross declures the na-
tives of the Aretie regions, “prefer cn-
during the most estreme thirst rather
than attempt to remove it by eating
snow.” Yet il the snow be melted it
becomes drinkable water. Neverthe-
less, aithough, it melted before entering
the mouth, it assuvces the thirst like
other water, when melted in the mouth
it has an opposite cffect. To render
this paradox more striking, we have on-
ly to remember that ice which melts
more alowly in the mouth, is very effi-
cacious for allaying thirst.—Bluck-
wood's Magazine.

wcn. The next Lest thing to force i'n
speaking is comely grace in kecping si-
lence. L .

& Plcasure is the greatest foe that
happiness has.

pm_ Wlen suceess makes a man bet-
ter than he was hefore, he must be a

ood man indced.
I

w=_ Give substantial aid if yon can
—tears are but drops of water—what
;:nud can Iht‘)‘ LlD?
g7~ No horse ever fonnd a mare’s
nest.  That discovery can only be made
hy a donkey.

s~ He who pays more attention to
his hat than his head, shows which is
most prized.

Waxtep—A feather from the tail of
the Comet. So says an exchange.—
Weu'd ot a hair do as wall?

n, trodden uader foot of a debasing

Exvosine A Pamsox.—A¥mivlstor
was one Babbath exsmininga unday-
school in eutechism before the eompres |
gation. The ususl question was put o .-
the first girl. a strapper, who nuuﬁ;_u-
sisted her father, who was.a publi.an,
in wuiting upon customers.  ° )

“What is your name 7"

No reply. ‘ .

“What is your name?’ hs repeated. -

“None of your fun, Mr. Minister.”
said the girl; “you know wy name well
enongh. Don’t you oy when you come -
to our house vn a night, ‘Bet, bring me
rOlllIl‘? more ale 7" " . . '

ie eongregation forgotting t -
ercdness of the place, were ing-l &' 1
grin, and the parson looked daggers..::

ADVANTAGE oF Epvoation.—“Doo-
tor," ‘said an old lady the other day, to'"’
her family physician, “kin you lali' me
how it is that some folks is o dum?"’
“Why. hem; certainly, madam ™ repli- .
ed the doctor. It is owing ta the fact
that they come into the world without
the power of speech ! “La, me!™ re- -
marked the old lady; “now jest ses
what it is to have an edicdtionT I've
axed my old man wore nor a" hundred
times that ere same thing; and aM Fw

could get out of hiw was, ‘Kaze they
sl . i

v

8%~ The Philadelphia Evening Jour: ~
nal snys the connubial fever is epidemis,
and its ravages are very extensive and ..
startling. The victims of undae ex-
posure to moonlight, and over indul-
genee in music, murmuors, and the wahy*
may be counted by scores. The skill ¢
of experienced parental practitioncrs -
1as, in all these cases, proved unavail-
ing, and, in several instances, only serv- .
ed to hasten the sud catastrophe. The
truth is mighty and prevoils, notwith- -
standing the ioability of the tea-tabla ~
and front window faculty to account for .
it. that all the young people are going
off in this way.

8~ Nobody likes to be nobody; and
everybody likes to be romebody; and .,
everybady is somebody; but when any-
body thiuks himself somebody, be gen-
erally thinks everybody else ta be no-
body, but is nobody himself.

So 1T 15—TIt is very often tha ease
that a beautiful womap is by her beauty
alone made the ugliest of hir species—
hecavsze the charms which shonld we>
the angels modesty and good’ Buf'e?,
sometimes become the boon companions
of coquetry, affcctation and folly.

Grrrixa MARRIED.—A wit being
tald that an old arquaintanee was mar-
ried, exclaimed. “I am glad to hear §¢."" .
But refleeting a moment, he added, ins
tone of compassion and forzetfulness,
“and yet I don't know why I should be,
he never did me any harm.”

#en. Shun a man who dosen’t pay his
compliments to the ladies. Ho who is
wanting in honor toward curls® will in-
variably attempt to dodge the grocer,
tailor, and butcher! Faithlessness to tha
dimity institution is a sure sizo of wans
of principle, piety and a good bringing
“p.
pom_ A pretty girl was complaining ta
her friend that she had a bad eold, and
was sadly plagued in her lips by chapa.
“Friend.” said Obediah, “thes shonld
never suffer the chaps to come near thy
lips."

s~ A French writer asserts that _
Adam was the first ridiculous man, be-
eanse he was the first married man, and
very naively adds. “but he would have
been more ridicolous bad be remained
a bachelor.”

—

pm_The Southern Messenger has an
r ticle denouncing 7me, the flerce old
apirit of the zlass and seythe. A great
smany ropid writers have writfen agaivst
time, and fast men and horses hava run
aguinst it, and almost everybody, we
fear, abnses it. i

e _The dispensation of justice may
spring from the thirst of domination
over our fellow creatures, and religion
itself. even when sincere. may be insti-
gated byjthat selfsh regard to future re-
ward,which has been termed other worl-
diness.

gm._ Two Lousianians recen‘ly sr-
ranged a slight “difference’” with rifles
at twenty paces. Resu't: two shofs,
nohody fouched. seconds interposed,
amicable adjustment.

e Many writers lay elaim to eor-
rectness, who are better entitled to cor-
rection.

2@ To ascerfain the naniber of your
enemics. Publish a book.

wem. It is far less importand that =

tradesman or anybody else should k
his ecarriage than that he sheuld be
able to keep his feet.

#& “Isn’t the wind getting round ¥'
said a traveler to his companion. “I
hiope 80; it has been sharp long enongh.”

By Therc's no fun in going a fish-
ing when the B:h won't lite, and the
gnats and musquitoes will.

pe. “With all thy faults T love thee
stdl,” as the man =aid to his wife when
she was giving him a curtain lecturs.
g Fear God and love the women.
By doing thus you will feel as buoyans

as a Phonix just arising from his ashes,
ar the girl getting squesmd in a pokks.




