little cot, watching for the well knowa sig-
i f'tfe
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‘-EI'ZA_S'DNS OF LOVE"™

PV GEOMUE F.

MoRRls.

The spring-time of love
Is buth bappy and gay,
For joy aprinkien blossoms
And balm In our ways
The sky, aarcth, and oceun,

In besuly sepose,
And all the bright fture
Is conlenr de rase.

The summer of love
1 the blogm of the haarl,
When hill, grove, and valley
Thelr Muale Imparis
Anpd (o pure glow of beayen
s seen o fond eyes,
Aslakes show the rainbow
That's hung in the' skies,
The autimn of love
Is thit senson of chopr—
Lifo'a mild Tndlan snmmor,
The nmile ofthe year;
Which comes when the goldon,
Ripe harvest is stapod;
And yidids itsown blessings—
Reposo apd rowerd,

Thewliler ol love
I Lhe bumn that we win,
While the storm seowls withoul,
From the sunshioe within,
Lovo's ralgu i eternal,
Fhe heart ip his throne,
And hie has nil sonsons
Oflife for his own.

JENNIE GIIEGOR'S

THE LOST BRACBLET

BY FRED HUNTER.

Batwaean the shire town of Kircudbright
and Port Patrick, upon the extrome south-
wasterly point of Scoland, theie isa buy
mnkes up inland, above the Mull of Gal-
loway, whete tha northern Hshermen of-
ten find shelter from  the rough  wenther
thiat overtakes them intheedge of the Irish
Sea, und which has served as & capil
barbor for the small wrsft of that region
many & time, upon the approach ofa Tur-
ricane outside,

Among the families of bardy Secoteh
people who resided along the shore there,
many years ago, was one by the name of
Gregor—MoGregor had been the original
name, but the first sylluble had been cTrup-
ped by the descendanis of the  more illus-
trious of this race, and this (amily were
known simply ns the gregors. Jennie
Gruogor was the daughter of the fisherman,
and he had two other children, sons, who
were angaged with the father upon the
small sloop they owned, and which was
employed most of the time on the fishing
grounds.

Jennie was a fair-haived lnssio, who sang
sweetly, and who was always happy, the'
the Gregors were poor enough in pnrse,
and she was obliged to rise early and work
stoadily at the wheel or about the house,
to aid in the family's support. But, séshe
turned the brilk_ly spinning wheel, or bore
the well-filled pml from spring or cow-
liouse, she wis always the same merry,
bonnis lass, ever joyous and rejoiving with
herself and those who surrounded her.

And Jannie cama and went, beloved by
all, and idolizad by her {ather, She was,
indeed, u brillisnt star in the somewhat
eireumsctibed horizon  that sncireled her,
and her fond pnrent often declared that if
fortuna dealt’ with her according to her
deserts, she wauld one day shinein a
brighter sphers than the humble one she
now oceupied.

But the fickle dame had thus far proved
herself (in Jannie's case) a graceloss lag-

, for' ns yet no bonnie lad had invited

er to ‘gang awa" and ba his bride,’ tho'
she would gladly have ‘danced o’er tha
hills' right cheerily with the favored one,
had he made his appearance. And Jennie
Grogor had comé to be eightesn years old.
ne afternoon, Iate ip the ssason, the
wind suddenly freshened -and before night
the littls flest of sloops and schooners
made for harbor; for tha signs were threat-
oﬁing. snd the experience of the fisherman
taught them that a was not far off.—
The fare Wwas E:omi ng, however, and one
or twoof the hardiest of the skippers ven-
tured to prolong their - stay upon the fish-
ing-ground an hour after the rest bad de-

*shoreward.
p":':f‘-ims at the window of her father's

PRIZE,

nglthnulv:z: floated at the truck ob

‘Swallow,” her father’s j ; but,

b huli & score. of mmm
nm[l{_' towards the haven whare

not see the desired orult nmong them.

Suddenly, fur away to the southwest, &
black speck was diseovered, which zoon
loomed up, snd was made out a square-
riggod vessel, much larger than the shore
people were in the habit of secing in that
rogion, and immediately afterwards the
‘Swallow” hove in sight, with all the ¢sil
spread that she could earry, booming on
over the now angry waves towards the
Mull of Galloway.

The hurricane was coming, and a fear-
ful one it was to prove too. The large ves-
sol was a brig that had been blown off her
course and now she nesred the rough
coast, where hor heimsman was a total
stranger. The ‘Swallow” lay blithely up
to the wind,and coming down from » quar-
ter more favorable, she soon lowered all
sails, save the jib, and belore sunset résch-
ed the wished-lor haven in safely, where
with the rest she eame snugly to anchor.

All eyes were now towatd the brig, the
managers of which sesmed intent upon
clarivg off the coast; but she bevame un-
roanngenble atZlust, and an bour after
nightfall, in the midst of the terrific blow
—while the fishermen were some of them
dragging their anchors from the inereased
violence of the gale—the brig suddenly
deshed in smongst thom, under bare poles,
while officers, erew, and pasgengers were
vieing with each other in their shouts of
warning or for succor amid their fearful
peril, The anchors werethrown over, but
ull eftorts to save the vessel were fruitless,
She stranded upon the rough beach, and
her crew and passengers all perished, it
was believed, amidst the darkness and the
storm,

All night the hurricane raged with re-
lentless fury, and during the next dny the
wind continued to rave and howl, with dis-
mal mournings, as if over thae [ste of the
Intely lost vessel, pieces of the wreck of
which were dashed high up over the rocks
at the shore.  But o living soul was seen
aod it was. clearly supposed that all on
board had perished with the wreck,

Yet, ‘ufter the storm comesa ealm,’ usu-
ally. Andon the second morning sue-
ceeding the gale, the sun rose in all hig
glorious splendor, shining brightly upon
the now calmed waves, and looking elicer-
fully upon the dozen or more wlhito sails of
the anxious fishermen, who quickly avail-
ed themselves of the opporiunity  afforded
them by this cLange to pursue their avo-
calion.

Jennie bad been down to the slore to
give her father and brother the customary
temporary ndicu ani god-gpeed at parting,
when, upon reiarning  up the beach to-
wards the cot,her eyes suddenly fell upon
curious wrtiele in the sand, sueh ns she had
gever seen befure,

It was a mnghiﬁcru'. bracelet of zold,
civcled around the edges with glisiening
jewels, tha real value of which Jennio had
no coneeption of, though they werl dig-
monds of the first water, In the cetitro of
the ornmment was a lurge emerald, too, of
surpissing  beaaly, and undernonth  (his
stune appesred the initials, *C. P! ;‘_;rm'n-d
on the gold band. This was, indeed, a
prize to the poor Scotch lass. And she
hurrted away homeward, ighly elated with
her good fortune, without thinking how
or when'this pricious trinket might have
found its way Lo that bleak shore.

“Look, Dummie,” she eried, juomping
into the cot, where an  old eousin of her
fither's, Dummiv Barton, was seated be-
tore the peat fire, loasting his  withered
limbs, ook i what 1 found among the
beach-stones.  What jsit?’

Dummie took itin his band, turned his
bleared old eyes on it, and lisnding it back
to Jennle, sad:

I dinnn ken, Jennie.'

‘But isn't it beautiful, Dummie¢?’ insist-
ad the girl, enthusiastivally.  'See low
brilliant are these jewels, and how bright
the cirelet.”

‘Mehbe it be, Junnie—I canna say,” mut-
tered the miseralls, hall blind Dummie
Barton, who cared nothing about the ban-
ble, and who was only waiting for the
barley cakes that were scorcling by the
fire, whils Jennie was eagerly examining
bor newly-found treasuve.

“God's pity on tha puir folk that cam® in
the brig hither!" excliimed Dummie, 4 mo-
ment afterwards. ‘Dinpa ye ken wha'
cama o' them, Jannie?’ he continued, re-
ferring to the suppused lost people of the
wrock,

“Nothing, Dummie, and no signs of any
o’ them, eithor.  Now I think of it might
not this very clasp have belonged to some
one o' them, surely? added Jennie, anx-
jously.

‘1 canna sai, Jannie, Come the cak’sa
burnin’, Jannie—see!’ and a moment af-
ter, the humble breakfast was served, 1o
which Dummis did ample justice. He
was a better judge of Sootch barley-cakes
than of precious stones.

A wesk afterwards, the ‘Swallow’ re-
turned onee more into port, and Jennie
quickly exhibited her prize 1o her father,
who saw that it was an elegant affair, and
was plainly valuable. As soon as his
sloop was carefully ecured; he again ex-
amined the rioh and coslly bracelot, which
ho eoncluded must hava Llonged to some
unfortunatelady whomight have been a pas-
senger,probably, on board the wracked
brig; and after a long conference with lris

- daughter—for Seotehmen are proverbially

slow in their movements—hes datermined
to go over to Dumfries and make inquiries

sbout it, and perhaps ady it for the
) t, or ﬂmp; ber friends, if

owner's
she chanced to have any. Aud on the

they would be sedure froni the viclence of

third day after, the following ‘eard®ap-

peared in the Dumfries Courier,’

‘For ax Owxer.—Picked up, on the
beach above Kircudbright, immediately
dfter the late storm, a valuable gold brace-
let, digmond mounted, bearipg the initials
C. P. upon the band. The owner ean
have the same by identifyivg the property,
and making known his pleasure to Mau-
riee Gregor, at the beach.’

The editoradded to this that the brig
‘Bobert Bruee' had gonea shore near this
E.:lcu. and undoubtedly the bracelet hnd

2en the property of some unfortunate Indy
passenger lostin that ill-fated vessel,

Bome six weeks subsequently to the ap-
pearance of this advertiserment, there ar-
rived ol the humble residence of Maurice
Gregor, a young man shout two and-1wen-

mnn in reference to his ‘eard.” Muurice
was absent from home, and Jennie receiv-
ad him. He was struck with the singu-
lar beauty and modesty of Gregor's fair
daughter, who nsked if she conld serve
him, in her parent’s abscnee.

‘My name is Plympton,' said the stran-
ger.
ment, lately, and I come to claim the
property of my sister.’

Hea then desgribed the lost ornament act
curately, snd, upon seeing it, pronounced
it to be Lis sister’s instantly.

the way from Dublin to Carlisle.

the long-boat and had been saved, after
three days” and nights' exposureto the el-
ements.

the confusion, as he took Miss Plympton's

by the incoming waves, and thus Jennic
had become its possessor,

It wns highly prized for coriain family
nesociations connected with the jewels,
nud from their intrinsic value also, which

with Jenunie, whom ke thoughit oneof the
sweelest erentures lie had ever ehanced to
meat, the fishermun returned, and entered

his dnugliter.
Mattevswere quickly explained, nnd the

objest of his mission. He alse gave him
an aocount of the loss of the brig;nnd then
wndered bim n liberal vewnrd' for lis
gourse of eonduet with the  bracelst,  He
tarried 4t the vottage over night, and even
lingered thore far into the afternoon of the
fullowing day.
low, in company with Jennie, and falked
to her of scenes  that she hnd never heard
of previously,

agmin at.an carly day.  He would briug liis
gister with him, he enid, whawould in per-
son thank the beautiful Jennie for her dis-
vovery—and many other pretty things he
ventured, which were intended only for

Jenrie was in love! Mr. Plympton was

laohked forward to the hour of hisnext visit

Ayity IESTONes SO S IitHISAIl TSN uEs

ty years old, who desired to see the fisher-|

‘I heard of f‘um' fathior's advartise- |

bracoelet he hinafound, as 1 believe it is the!

P — —
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GLIMPSES BY THE WAYSIDE,
The stage-horn was rivging in my ear
its warning that Jike time and tide, it wait-
of for no man, or woman éither, but as
1 'hurried on through a dim passage, Lhad
aglimpse through & hull-vpen  door &l &
soent that hus jopressed itselfl on my
memory indelibly. i

“Why dido't they hold me?' ware |

words uttered  in such ire and anguish,

that they thrilled in my ear ‘when the |

stage lind borne me fur away from that
great city and itssins and sorrows, and I
determined to fling  them as an alerum on
the winds, unil statesmen and people,
mother and teaclier, ehould set about firg-
ing bands to hold these that follow in tha
fuotsteps of that drendiul sufferer,
dozen fine Jookinyg mon surronnded Lis bed,
the thriflty growth of huir on their faces,
aod the glitter of jeweley abont their per-
sons, indicated as plainly ns their haggard
fenitures And wary eyes the order 1o which
: ]'.l.a-:.' wera of that myste-
rious order of knightbood, who scem to
have found the aluhemint's coveted results.
They live in first-clous hotels, wear first-
eluss glothes, gold sbounds with them,and
you they hold labor, practically st least, in
sapreme contempt, | knew the object of

l]u'_\' beli |!I’_:l‘[l .

'their care was oue of their namber, who
| the night before, ina it of delirium tre-

When the brig had neared tha | hair that £l over his
shore, the master helped the two lady pas- | and wasted with suffering, his eyes glaved
sengers into the boat, and in the midst of | out fiercely asa wounded dger's.

|

WAE Very considerable—tlie gems being |
worth several hundred pounds sterling.—|
While M, Plympton was thus conversing | ; . b
o |y fulds abont his shrinking

Her name | mens;, had thrown bimsell from the win-
was Caroline Plympton, and she was a|dow inthe upper slory of the hotel,
passenger on board the ‘Robert Brune,’ on | did not toss from side to $ide as men us-
The ves- | ually do when a
sol was lost, but the eaptain and officers, | them, for he
with five of the passengers, had taken to| rendeed us

He

burning fever rages on
d, spine, limps, had all been
less by that fnll; but Lig whole
frame quivered with agony. and from un-
derneath the matted, strenming masses of
face, uTrund_v wnn

"\\.II.\' didn't they 1-Lr!'_i mer" e mut

arm (o hand her over the vesszel's side, lie | tered, and with lis groank he :|.]1.-_:$?.-.1 re-
gra‘-pud it #0 suddenly as to break the | p onches nnd horrid curses on the cnre-
I'?:l!-p of the bracelet, whieh fell inta 1]1;-€ less watchers that had' let him make that
water. It had plainiy been washed ashore | terribile leap.

|

'i did not realize

Wi Y didn't 1] 3 hold Lim? \‘-‘1:‘\ » ff-r‘y
the fearfulucss of the ter-
1ors that ancumpiss d Len; they linve nev-
er had delirium treméus—not yvet, The
fiond thnat brandislies that naked sword over
Lis defenceless head, was invisible o their
eyes, They did not hear the hiss of the
serpents (thatcoiled aud wiithed heirsli-
form. O no:

[they did not Gee them, and iL was such

lis eotiage tw find the stranger alone with 15
| agit
| .

young Englishman detailed to Gregor (he|

He visited the beach be- |

And when he finally left, |
he asked the pri\'iingn af returning thither |
|

| nirht: the demon of drink was in him then
|

the poor fisherman’s daughter’s privateear, |

rare spart, to see that sw nggering, bluster-
bully cower  and erguck before lis im-
Ctormentorst 8o they mocked and
Jueted wil ineited him o
his phantom foes, wtikthe window eaught
IJl\ eye as A ]u e :‘-'." L':\l:.l!» . nnd 0, W
a yell nndn bound, lie made tl
leep, and the nextmoment there woe |

from amid the mire and bleod and shiver-
Ling and man-

v to eombat witls

it desnirat

(4]

el glass in the street, sl
\

| pled wreek of humanity,

Whather that reckloss and restless spie-
it hias gope up toits awlul decouin of mis-
spuent e, or hins yob to beat out its weary
life ngainst the prisod bars ofn erippled
frame, L knownot.  Gud be merciful, and
heal, if he lingers, both' soul and body,—
Why didu't they hold Lim? Not these
careless, Liesrtless watchers of the other

too strong Tor morial e ntral, but long,
long ugo, when he wasa Llithe bright
boy, #s 1 remember him, then his moth-

B | {or might bave held him in the bonds of
i fine-spoken gentleman, verily, and she | wool ubits, and trsined him as she did |

it bt

A half- |

{10 build vp magazines filled with far more |
[ destructive elements than ever beset u pio-
neer in his border Jife? ' And joy o5 tae M,
| Why did they not hold Kim? They A gustitug of Varrens,
{ could not, ~The demon raging in him was | Alsughter of rilla,

[ one of superhurnen strongth.  But we, as | Ansdhe (g
Y }A'nph‘ have sower W exerciee and bind |

| From masy s doll,
1 Fars o b el
the Bend wlhich thus funa-‘s and destroys S Mg Apiri
inour land.—N. ¥. Tribune. |

Hasth byokss the apall.
| There'sjor luthe foped,
Frownus, Trexs, Suaveseny.—Weare| A musleal din,
| not about to philosophize st sll, but we| Forfrolickleg bresses
wish to ask the farmer—the msn who Las AfR Sling x4}
{ & house and a lot with it, the owner of auy | e cusmrdp e ssenspg
- . - e Their rouadelays alng,
spot of solid earth—why it s thut be does While bustly seams dwalling
| ot more often realize the power which he| In every tking,
thae, 1o make himself masier of a literal
paradise?  Odr poets slwaya walk of green
leaves, and bright fresh flowers, snd noble
trees as  things belonging of coarse loa
bleswed polsce. QOur bhymus sing of "fow- |
ry plains’ and ‘lrees of life immortal,” and
sll our representations ofh.ap'-\r plsees aod |
scenery include (hem asa multar of course.
\'r'll_\' cannot this be reslized? The man
who Lias a house, u garden, a yard, & farm,
cat, with little care, have these, although
lie enn ],'." no eluim o weulth. There
wistlom in eubivatinge these Jovely adorn-)
menls; and ulll:ullg}: wWo !-:'nm;m:d oUW
philesophize, we cnnnot Lielp sayiug that|
there s more philosophy and good lisrd
sense in these notions than ‘more guod
men can imagine. There is reason as well|
as povtry. And he who has about s
dwelling thesa children of enrth, will have|
nmong them the songsters of the air; and |
the frgrance and musie which comes on
the breath of summer throngh his open
window will sweeten his inteljectnal s well|
as regale bis senses, |
Now if this littde artiels should b the!
menns of planting a hupdred trees and
flowers, we shonld not be nurpri-'-el to find|
out, in theend that it bLad cherished, also
a hundred domestic virtues, [

There's joy |6 the snley,

Thadew drops that nettle
in ench fow'reyenp,

Ths glad supibine seeth,
And drinketh them up!

Thebads gre pagently
Unfaldlag thelr leaves,

Avthe Gull of those Bloasings
Cur apdrit roceives,

Ihe <loudy that are Roating
S50 tigkly and frea,
Appenr o our vigioa
Like ahips on the sea,
184 Apd g
Like sam
i Bow'rar

s oach rain -!r'r:-.
2 washed pem,
arpanding
Ow bod wndon elem
We bail thea, awsnt April,
Bant month ln 1he year;
Tay romiug briogs pladnes,
The Linely 1o cheern
In holidsy vestranmits
The carth 15 Dow saen,
And rich s bey carpet
Of besutifel grean.

Ilustrated for Children.

I omeo saw a I'Tfrg:.'mnn try to teach the
childrun, that the sou] would live afier
they were all dead; they listened, but evi-
dently did not understand. He was wao
abstract. J'Fn].ing liis wateh from his poek-
at, ha said:

IMeaves.——*“And he| hand?"’
mensured the ity with the read, twilval A watch, sir®
“A litt)e elog k.” "\-l'\jlﬁllu'..}l»-]‘_

[ thousand furlongs, The length, and the
“Do 5‘()!.1 sea (1

‘ breadih, and the ]1!511{ of itaree yu i!.”——-!
Rev. 21: 16, [ SN on Sain

Twelve thousand' furlongs, 7,820,000) “How do youkuow thatit is & watch?”
feer, which being cubed, jx 498,793,008, - ““Becauze we see it and hear it tick.”™
000, 000,000,000 cubie fest. Hall of this, | “"(‘T-V guud."
we will veserve for the Throue of God, and He then took off tha case and held it in
the Court of Heaven, and half of the bal-{ one hand, and the wateh in the other.

: for sireets, leaving a remsinder of| “Now, children, which is the wateh?

124,198,272,000,000,000,000 cubic feat.| you ses there are two which look like
Divide this by 4086, the cubical feet in a| watches, Very well.

Divessioss o

and tlere will be 80,321,045,750,000,000 | hat
rooms.
We will now suppose the world always|  *Yes, sir, we Lear it," exclaimed sever-
did and alwoys will contain 900,000,000 4] voices.
inhnbitants and that o generntion lusis 3331 ““Well, the watch cau tick, go, and keep
vears, making 2,700,000,000 every centu- | time, s you see when the case is taken off,
ry, and that the world will stand 100,000/ and: put in my Lat justas well. Soit is
vesrs, muking inull 270,000,000,000,000| with you, children.  Your body is noth-
inbabitnte. Then suppose there were 100 ing but the case; the body may be taken off
sacll woilds, e r:."';'l to this, in number of and buried in the :;mnnd. and the soul will
inhabitanis and duration of years, maling | live just as well as this wateh will go, when
a toral of 27,000 000,000,000.000, r-| thie case is tuken off."?
gons. Thon there would be n room 18 fuet|
lanz, 16 feet wide, aud 18 figt high for|
acly person aud yet theve would be room

Now letus see 1 you ean heur the

The Unfinishied Eeiter.

A lady; being nbsent cna visit tosome
friends, wrote a letter home, describing
how she had enjoyed herself, and saying
how much happier she deubtless would
1ave been, had  her bosband aad ohildren
been present with  her,  The leltar was
potted, received by her husbaud, snd read
y Lim to the children, who were all de-
lighted with the good newsand kind wish-
esit contained. A line bright-eyed, rosy-
chevked boy, in particular, was almost

cupation for the hoy, Le can go in the af-
terfioon and be lenrning a trade and you
enn allow him (o bave bis own earuings,
s 1t him LI:fl-".lll them undes the oye of
his parents, for a library of kis own, musi-
eal thstruments, musieal instruchon, ete,
ILI:I the h(-'\' b }J:trllrhi'l-__)‘. his minsculs and
lewming n trade at the same time. [t is

TE,

! : : |
[ *James, what is this I hold in myv |

Now 1 will Iny the | S
oom 16 fest squure, and 18 fect high, | case wside—put it way down there in wmy
room 16 fesl squnre ¢ fect high, ¢ usi put v down therein my Efvrgollt‘n; he goos restlessly forward to

witeh ticking?"” | enjuy hiotter breczes,

- 3 -

R

Ty .m
YR R END
L

- ' .
ST TR
i s TR S .
T Yeea

-

FOM YOUNG MEN,
HE DIUNEY,

How ominously that seutence  fallsle
How we pause in conversation and ejacu~
late “it'e s pity," How hiv motber hopes
that be will not when he grows older,and
his sisters persusde themselves that it i
only a few wild onig that he is sewWing.—
And yetold men shake theie leads and
feelead and gloomy when they speak of
it: for whoaver stopped and did notat some
time give way lo tempistion. -

Ti s dungercus to trifle with plenstire.
Each stop (hat she leads us away from the
path of rectitude, leaves us Jess desireto
return.  Each time that she inducesus to
deviate, we mastgo a little further to ob-
tain the sume enjoyment. Even with in.
crensed experience we resolve to walk in
the path of duty, we follow it with more
dificulty il we have once allowed our-
selves o wander,

Plensure standsat a gate ever open,and
sheinviles us toenter hor gurdens. She
tells usthat we need not fear, for we oan
return when we choose. She calls to the
¥ itgrim on the dusty bighwayof life, and
way-worn and weary as lie is, she invites
him to euter. She-points him to men that

whiled awsy some time in her dominions,

‘ are ngain upon the road, men who once

but bare now resumed their jonrney. He
| does not know the sell-reproach and the

weakness they felt on leaving her bowers,
{ nor the increased dificulty with which

they trend the pathof dsily life. He
i wishes, snd then wras, aod then looks in.

He willenter for = little while. But ho'ls
[ s0on bewildered in enjoyment, His sens-
| c8 revel in the fmgranee. Hais on en-
| chinnted ground. e is sure that he can
| return.  And that Le will return, after he
has been a litthe further; yet with every
step he feels less desire to do so,  Of what
profit is it to bim now, that the gate s:ands
open? As he wanders along, the sir be-
cotnes more exhilerating, and the fruils
more highly flasored. The breczes be-
come warmer, the fragrance is more pun-
gent, and the flowers more sromatic.  His
senees are intoxieated, aod his desirves be-
come ipflamed. The fowers that blos.
somed slong bismorning peth, the  little
modest flowars that opened their meek
eyes, sparkling with dew, and smiled on
bim as he set out on his journey are for-
wotten.  The duties that he owes to  him-
s¢1f, to Lis fellow-men, to his God, all are

more stimulating
fruits and more nareotic odors. What a-
viils to Lim now, that the gate remains ov-
€r open.

Bi: already these pleasures Lave begun
| tofuil. Bome strange influence is benumb-
| ing Lis senses, He finds apples with ash-
‘ esat the core. Hot winds ure blistering

his flesl, butbe foelsno wound. Excess
|of pleasure is becoming pain. He has
reached the marshes where the %nrdea of
Pleusure borders on the valley und shadow
| of death, and he wo'd fain take refu in
chlivion, He sits down under thes of
| the Aconite, and binds Lis throbbing
temples with wreaths of its dull foliage.—
| The night of despair is fast closing in up-
on him. Darkness like a blanket, shuts
‘ ot the light of lleaven, and the tremb-
ling madness fires his brain. Slimy ser-
! pents are in attendance upon bLim. They
| elide around noisslessly, end lull himin
| rowsy folds. Worms are incessantly
| twisting in the seams of his clothing: In-
him

.]<.~L.‘1‘. and
rendered ayother

iras did those clustering breneh-

| those fragrant vines abe
his wiriues might have
home us |

with deep solicitude. Porhnps he wouldn't
como agnin, though she thonght, nfter a
Wl'l‘k hml ‘mw‘] :'I.WII.E“ nu[ he did CAmE] a8 hor own sweol collaige | r»:n--h'.l,---:'
and he hrought his sinier, and they all got| Lo pousshold well. The Gaber was a
|m'|r\-_«'!h._1-.kiy Wi:-'ll acquainted, too, 10 o very mun of high standing, filing « respeciable
briaf space of time aftorwards. and respondible office, The motlier, Ay,

Mr. and Miss p]_\'m]”"" proved to be | illfhlh{‘.’-r.".. and affectionste, surrounded by
the only surviving children of Henry |y Land: of resy gitls and frolicking boys.
Plympton, of Carlisle, a wealthy English | Fashion entered the loly cirele first, wiih
commoner and the son possessed n hand- ity bunefal habis of fdloucssand extrava-
some fortune in his own right. Hehad)gnneo.  With it came the custom of drink-
heen amazed, &t first, at the rare beauty of | jne because of fog or of frost, bossuse
the innocent Seoteh Inzs he go casnnlly met | ey wiva merry, or becanss they wets
at her father’s humble bode, and he re- { sid. The wind wss sown there; loug
solved to offer Lier his hand and forfune at | years they lnve been redping the whirl-
his next vigit to the Bench. wind.

He did not hositats, therefore, to fnvite| A taste for drinking :'vml_crcd uselul oc;
her father to quit the rade life he was tien | eupation disngrecable; gnming at onee af-
putsuing, and offerod him a comforiablo | forded excilement, gnd the promise of liv-
and pleasant home at onee, if he would ae- without lnbor. The boys drified olf
capt.it, in the vieinity of his own resi-| inio VAZIANCY, the huLl?\.-r was degraded
dence mear Carligle. ~ He then formally | from his'station, and died in penury.—
nskod the hand of hixdaughter in marriage, | The girls drooped like csukered flowers,
declaring that e had never met so sweot|and God i pity took them. The home-
a creature before in the whole sourse: of | stend hns passed into strnger’s bands, and

na
..‘e

(uaintance, comfortless onbin, beside the same stream

his. by no means very limited female ac-|now the poor old mother sits lone i a |

not possible to estimnte Ll\f.“ value of that
trade to his body and to hiz manhood.—
Doés he become 4 preacker? Neither the
congrugation, nor presbyteries, nor synods,
weneral assemblics, dictate to hissoul what
it shall belizve or not believe—what it shall
utter or notutter.  He cun snap lis Bogers
in their faces, and goon his way wejole-
ineg—Hr #as o Toape!"” A lawyer—
made such by a muchine system aod a
sheepskin—he can quitiwith bonor and go
to his wade, when he finds nature did not
design him for the profession “of which
Le has the Lionor to be & member,'’ instend
of dragging out in it a life of dishionar for |
tha sake of bread! as so muny do! !

The Secret of being Loved.

William Wirt’s letier to bis danghter,
an the ~1ini sweot courtesies of life, eon-
[ tains & passage from which n deal ol happi
ness micht Lo learned:i—T1 want to tell you
a-scoral,  Theway to make yourself pleas-|
| ing to othars, is to show thut you csre for
them. The whols world is like the miller)
at Mansfield, who  eared for nobody—no, |
ot ha—beciuse nobudy cared for him.—
| And the whole world will serve youso, if
you give them the same cause. Letall

g A | visible fiends ara  gulhering around
frantic with joy. But when he came to | like ravens. They wait ‘mpatiently. He
that part of the lettar where “."{'Uke AbOUL | jouty the rusllir:;-f of their skinny pinidns
“‘remaining yours,” elc., the ebild’s coun- | aud e foals the air mnrednliuk; by them.
tendnee changed, the sweet smile of pleas | pheir eyes of fire are shining on him from
ure passed awiay, the bright aye bent down- | (huir viewless bodier, and  thenir is thick
ward, and dissppointment teok possession | iy mattering. Outfrom the darkness
of hiw features. At Jength he looked up | o5mes the voies of the worm clsiming bim
sorrotfully in his father’s face, and said, | as her brother, and the voles of corruption
“father, il isn"t hialf a lotter; andfif T were | calline him ‘I..J"' son:' " ind witha Ebillche
you, I would send it back azaio, and tell | ruﬁc: God tnni di ~' At the last it biteth
dear mother Lo finish it “Why?" asked | pyo o serpant und stingeth like anadder.’
the father. *Because," faid the little fel- Yotng man, just c-.;:;-;mencinfrlife.bm-
ow, *“‘mollier does nul suy when she is | = "ilT] hope, P m:uax.b You 'afe
coming home again."—N. ¥. Olserver. freighted with & precious cargo. The
hapes of yoar old parents, of your sislers,

Lirmix lmsesxo Imries.—The nerve’ ui}'our wife, of vour ehildren, sre all laid
ofa tooth, not as large as the finest cam- upon vou. In you the aged live over a-
bric needle, will sometines drive a strong | gain thalr younger duys; through you on-
man todistraction. A musquelo canmake | Ty can the wanker ofes ALWES position in
an elepliant absclutely mad. 'The coral | s-m'.iclg, and from the level on which you
rock, which causes s mavy to founder, is plnce them must your children go into the
the work of ao Insect. The warrior that | oreat sirugele of life.— Country Gentleman.
has withstood death in o thousand forms | <3
may be killed by an inseel, The deepest
wrotchedness often resulls froma perpetu-
al costinuation of petly trials, gfhu for-
matign of charscler often depends on eir- |
cumstances apparently the wost (rivial; an

B Tudustry is l-.saa:ntiu!!'yuoohl. Fo
man can iraprove aitber himself or his
neighbor without neighborly help, and to
betier the world is to set the world to
work together, livery useful jnvention

Jennie had already consented ‘to his
proposal, provided her father would agree,

of his proffer too clearly to raise objections
unnecessarily.  Within a monththe fisher-
mun had been introduced by young Plymp-
ton to his proposed new home, and, hav-
ing mlilﬂetf himself that the pretentions of
the handsome young siranger were in no
wise exnggerated, he gladly ascfpted him
for his futare son-in-law, and Jennie thus
obtained an excellent husband.

Dummie Bartor wouldn't quit the old
but upon any considération swhatever; so
be remained there, and died & few months

which rolled by the home of her early
happiness, and doubiless as it wanders by,

and Mnurice Gregor saw the advaniages| it often whispers of the time when ghe

might hiave held them ull back by Ber
eounsel and example from their ruin.

Why did they not liold him longs long
ago, when a teachable, trustful boy, the
noblest of a group thaiplayed in'the grand
old forest shade, that sheltared our lowly
sel ool house?

We ware encompisked with noble asso-
cintions—the Cumberland range lifted its
blue peaks in the distance, and the wiads
bore us (he antheth of its great ‘eataracl.—
An old fort - was mouldering in ruins be-

persons, therefore, seethat you do eare for| impulse, & casunl eonversation, a chance
them, by showing them what Sterne so visit, or something equally, unimportant,
hinppily calls the small, sweet courtesies in| has changed tha whole destiny of life aud
which there is no parade; whose voice i8] has resulted in virtue or vice—in weal or
too &till to lense, and which manifest them- | in woe!

selves by tander snd affectionate looks,and |
hittle ki~d scts of attention, giving others
the prefarence in every Jittle enjoyment st
the table, in the field, walking, sitting or
standing.

Mrxp.—It is mind which gives beanty
to therose, and throws sublimity around
ths mountsin or the tomet. It is mind
that envelops the cascads with beauty, snd
- : the heavens with grandeur. In propor-

£ When Commodore PERRT Wenlont! ion - 1o the mind’s brandth and depth, the
to Japan, Colopel Corr, of pistol fame, gore of information it possesses, and se-
sent out by him about fourteen hundred gymulatad idess of its experionce, so are
dollars worth of his improved fire-ArmS, gy intensity and Tofliness -of its enjoy-

has bean carried out and ‘i:rfachd by-ﬁ.
co-operations of mauy miuds, or by the
sucoessiva spplications of varied to
the same object, age ufter age. : me-
chanie must aid the philesopbier, 'or he
must stand wtill in hiz demodstrations, or
[ he will work, and work withonl wisdom.
The astranomer needs the telescope, snd
the chemlst his -naterin] aad t

The seiences hang on the arts, and the srts
on the ssiences. 1

A5 How little do wuppm&lq-‘lﬂ-
ar's tendernans while living. How

side us, and the ehurgh  wnd the silent
grave yard were closa at hand. The teach-
or often badeus heed how many little chil-
dven's graves ware there, and told us tbr.il-
ling legends of the Indians, - and old pio-
nears, who slumber so dreamless in:their
reit.  Why did henot il ws, (hatour
{fithers, who st bravaly dafended this fort,
had parmitted.a wote enemy thanIndisnn

ufter, of 6ld age. The boys continuéd to
follow their avocation—the father giave
them the sloop.and his old house, and they
continued to thrive and liva happily, as
they had done twenty-five years Tvefore.-—
Jennis " did not makg 8 mistake in the
ohoice, and ever after ber marringashe re-
alized that she had indesd founda ¥rizz in
her noble husband. o o

to be distributed as presents 10 theJa-
panesa officinls,  In return, the Emperor

sy looking, but curiously mounted and
finishpd arquehisss or wall guns, and sev-
eral swords. The Commodore states that
the Ja blade is equal if not superior
15 the Tolado or the qD

i A —

s —

sent liim several very old fashioned, clum- |

amascus manufsce
aye. : : :

. ey

lass are we ju obildhood of all har anx-
jeties and kinduest. Butwhensbe isdéad
and gone—when the ésres snd coldness of
the world eome withering to our

when we learn how hsed it o to
sympathy—how few love s for -
Zhow few will beftiond wsin otr wl
tunes—then it is wo think of the mott
we bave lost. P e s <

mant.

A fsllow stole & wood-saw, and on trial
told the judge that be only took itina
joke. '[‘!{)w far did you carry it? asked
thejudge., ‘Twomiles, answered the %:'h-

was

oner. ‘That is carrying the joke too
remarked the judge, and the
committed farther for examination.




