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My Home.
BY EENRY ::-m: HERBXRT.

A bome! & home! yes, yes! though stll snd small,
Ihave » hame! where soft the shadows fall
From the dim pioe tree, and the river's sigh,
Like voices of the dead ; wails ever nigh,
Norbeerth is thers, nor hall, nor festive plsce,
Nor welcomesmiles of thatbewiiching face,
Nor the low langhter, nor the sweet fond tone,
“That made psin pleasani—yet it 15 my own —

My bearr's own home, where'er my foot may uud]
0, for my narrow house and Jowly bed!

“The kiss that bres thed upon my lips is cold;
The eye that beamed for me is dinmed and desd—
Ob, for my narrow hoose and lowly bed!

A chance to talk to you.

“There, don't cry, Nellie!* said her lover.
“] lo¥e you as dearly sa I ever did; but
you see you've been so taken up with your
town beau lately, that 1 could pot get a
You were trying to
come up te him in learning French and
singing; but it is of no use. The town la-
dies can paint gnd draw, play the piano, and
some of them even write poetry; but #e’
can't make such cokes as you can, Nellie,
or keep u bouse so nicely. [ shut my eyes,
when | was in town, on their fine dresses
and pretty ways, and kept my heart trus to
you. Now, won't you have me, Nellie? I've
! been courting you more than & vesr, ever
since yoor sixteenth birthday; and you
know [ love yoo truly.”

Poor Henry had chosen s most insus-
picious time. The little heart he coveted;
had not had time to cast out the image of
the first man who had ever really touched
it; and'as Nellie sedly pigtured Ge
-gracefu] magnoreand y addrecs, 2
turnedto the simp le pedagogue beside her,
the contrast was too striking: George's
dress was so different from that of the vil-

plsced in his was quiet as his own; the
voice was firm, the manner easy and grace-
ful. George, the coxcomb, was disappoint-
ed.

Nellie saw her power now. It was s long
wooing, for it was net until poor George
was as desperately in love as she had been
herself, thet Nellie gave him even so much
ssa smile of encouragemeni. When-
ever he spcke of love, her little inno-
cent look of surprise was Loo much for
him; and sccustomed to have his attentions
courted, he was often onthe point of lesving
her, and giving up the pursuit. Then Nellie
was a belle; the boguets, invitations to ride,
and visit the opura, and billefs-dour she sc-
| zepted from other admirers, drove George
wiic with jealousies. She had, oo, the
most provoking way of referring to the days
passed in the country, with = sort of con-

n a man, morely
fact that he was town bred, wore broadcloth
and kid gloves, and had seen sn opers; and,
finully, Nellie went home to Towerville,
leaving poor George hopelessly in love with

lsgers, who, living miles from any town or|

“Eafth has 0o home that con with mine compare | failway, cressed in the fashion of their|

‘For that, my own lost one, for thou art there,
It mstters not that they are sesled in death,
Those founts of Jight, and still the balmy breath
And wan the radisnt lip and lustrous brow—
Ttmatters not—for it is always thou!
It matters not how cold, if I at last,
On that true heart of thine, when sll is past,
May pillow once again my lonely hesd—
Oh, for my narrow house and lowly bed!
weary waste, and w is the day,
:h-lmtnhni‘ht——e:;f! well awz!
For anguish waksns with the rising morn,
And sleepless sorrow of the night is born!
And yesrs must pass, long years, ere I shall run
To that desr spot which foole are fuin to shun;
The only home which now my soul doth crave,
Thy home—the long. the last—thine early grave |
Oh, that for me the brida! sheets were spresd
Now, in my narrow house and lowly bed!
Pratangrrnia, April 10, 1844,

Popular Tales,

(From the London Family Herald.)
A NEW STORY OF AN OLD
STILE.

the farmer's daughter.
It was ol no use w try to forget her;—

ST. CLAIRSVILLE, OHIb:,.‘THURSDAY, JULY 29, 1838.

temptuous pity of her own silly capacity for
o, rpoa.fi

presence of blessed child.
Not very far from ghe rich msn's dwell-| ever!
ing stood an humble frame tenement, where

child. He had been very hard at work from

now relessed from toil, was siowly wending
bis way homeward, besring the spisic of

numbering es many years a3 Mr. Freeman,|of the woman's rights question:
be looked older than the wealthy mefehant.| e pregent day had afforded to us many

exposure 1o the summer’s sun and winter's| pon_ o9 for instance, Miss Mitchell, the
cold; his body stooping from the wetght of | yoyro; cmmer.  Mathematics were also open
many burdens; his large hands rough IIIIl‘ to women.
horny from labor. Uccasionally.-é#_hl! a nation, and | care not who mekes the
eyes glenced up from the pavemeali and| | oq 0 wae a saying of deep import; the
rested upon the elegant homes w,"f""," poetic fieids were open to women. So in
proudly slong the street, a tonch uf eBVY| 1) the other branches of knowledge. Now
chafed him, and the "w*:' Lahiere are some who did not beligve women
distribution of God's bie s € % would have all their rights till they had the
epirit of evil into his wmind. . |right of suffrape. But if this right were

In this unhappy mood was John Grant' yeuined it might be found®o degiade, in-
whea he luid his haod upon the latch, and| 054 of elevating femule life. What was
and pushed open the door of his poor abode. |} ore in the exercise of the right of suffrage
How different was this tenement, in 81l ' | 45 produce moral elevation! We did not

surroundings and interior appéarances, ln;“e that the men in citill. who exercised

:_hulovs from his brow, banished by the|ing discontent, and let in the heavenly sun- | Dou - g e
i shine. Blessings on them! Blessings for-| glas and Lincoln at Sprlngﬁe.ld.

————— -
& pour day-laborer lived with his wife IF& JOhn P- H‘le on W'oman'a Bightﬂr !Sptingﬁeid on SIllll'day. It saya:
-t ; Jihn P. Hale, of New Hampshire, made| The speech of Senstor Douglss wasaub-
the rising to the going down of theeun,and| speech on Tuesday to the graduating *t*Ptially the same us that which he deliv- | beart iike sn epicure who permits Lis wine

cluss of the Abboit Female Acsdemy, at!
discontent in his heart, Though searcely | Andover, in which he gave them his views depins both to Congress and the people of

ilis skin was coarse and brown [rom long proufs thut science was not confined 1o Sovereignty in the same bresth—misrepre-

*Let me write the songs of Ermatien,” “negro equality,” “a war of
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PLEASANT PARAGRAPHS.

The Chicago Press publishes an account| Youth writes ite hopes upon the sand,
| of the speeches of these two gentlemen st and old sge sdvances like the ses and
washed them out.

Why is & young man hugging his sweet-

ered here. He indorsed more emphatically,| to leak awey?

£ : Because he 1s wasting what
if possible, the Dred Scott decision, which | he loves.

Foolish, sin't he?

The Faraez or Every Act ise thought.
If, then, we would have our conduct cor-
rect, we must watch, restrain and regulst

senled the position of Mr. Lincoln and uf.‘::: th:ugl:u-—-—"keep e )
sence.

the Republican party —barped upou “amal-

| the Territories the right 1o exclude slavery
—declared himsell the chumpion of Popular

A gentleman, having written a latter,
scctions,” und the despotism that would | concluded it ss follows: “Give everybody's
|efush out the liberties of this people should | love to everyboly, so that nobody may be
{the Slave States adopt measures *%to place | 8gErieved by anybudy’s being forgotten by
]slwery in the course of ultimste extipe-|8umebody.” :

(tiont Mr, Douglas will probuebly repeat| “Ho® o Avow Quaskeus.—The Jate
|this speech wherever he appears during| Ms. John Joues, being ssked by a friend
the remainder of the convass. Fulling|bow he kept from being involved in quar-
;tl'll'huul. e_ﬂ‘ect on the.uccuion of its firstigels, replied, By letting the angry person
ldeh\-ery. it cannot fail of becoming mun*ﬁte all the quarrel Lo himsell.,”

and more stale and unprofitabie, even in
| the estimation of his must zealous partizans,
{nd on every subsequent occasion of its re-

Harrizess. —There are two things which
will make ¢a happy in thid life if we at-
tend to them. The Grst is, never to wvex

grand parents. Henry and Nellie. us they | George soon found that out; and a\last, un-
sat on the old siile, would, could they have | gple fo bear suspense ary longer, he start-
moved at once 1nto a fashionsble drawing-|aj for Towerville, determined to have a
room_ have been admirably costumed for a2 “Yes,” or “No,” in answer to an important
fancy ball, as country people of fifty years| gueution he meant to put to the beauty. As
. ! be drove slowly over the well-remembered
Nellie gave Henry a most decided refusal | ropdq, he passed near the old stile; some one
ané taking wo notice of kis surprised, die-| way thers, George fastened his horse, and
mayed face, left the old stile and hurried | g4ried soross the fields. Yes, there she was,
homeward. As she went, she pictured in| geq0d on the old stile, actually dressed in
her mind the accomplishments of the town 30 gipsy bat he remembered so well: there
ladies. This explained George's silence on | ghe gy dreswning over old dresms, and won-
the love subject, which bad so puzzled the| gering whether she had acted wisely in not
little country girl, accustomed to the plain | encoursging George as her still silly heart
courting of the farmers’ sons.  Of course, p.4 prompted. There was s stezlthy step
she argued, George, with hiz fine education | pely jnd her, snd bafore she knew there was
and talents, looked for accomplishments in | ;00 oge nesr, s psir of arms encircled her
his wife; and she determined to have these. [ waist, and a daring kins was printed on her
‘Father,’ she said, coming into lh'e k“cl_"| lips. It was of no use v resist—Nellie was
en, where the farmer wus enjoying his| , cuprive: and the old stile neard another
pipe, “1 want to go to a boarding-school for | jove story that summer afiernoon, and the
two or three reers.” | *“town besu” carried Nellie home in a light
“Gracious sakes!” eried hes mother, drop- | .ot the only vehicle 1o be hired within five
ping the plate she was washing. “ What'll' 5ieq of Towerville. And in = little while
you want next1” | Nellie vhanged her name and home leaving
This was the first mention of the subject. | pyrner Greyson and his good dame to an-
Nellie was more than two months per-| yisipate many pleasant summers when Nel-
suading and coaxing the old man belore he ' 1o 404 George should tome to spend the

Thet old stile! It stood on the outskirts
of 1he village, and wos the trysting-place of |
the lads and lasses of Towerville when our
grandmothers were young. Every child ini

consented. He was rich. Nel!ic_ was the | warm months et the farm-house, a1 d rerew
enly child; and at last the uawilling con-! o 0 4o 1o at the oLD STILE.
sent was wrung from him; and Nellie was

——————————
taken to the best boarding-school near towr. | From Asthur's Home Magazie.

the princely dwelling of Andrew Freeman, |y . right were ennobled; féfined or eleva- hearsal.
the_weclthy merclmnlA The ]o_w, weather- [ 4 by going to the bollot-box. Every fe The speech of Mr. Lincoln in reply was |
sul_nfd duvor, from which all paint had beem | 1216 must revoit at finding herself in con- &0 able vindition of Republicanism, snd li
oblitersted for years, opencd into the W";mmim:ing contact with the influences of [terribie showing up of the inconsistencies

room Whif-’h wes “‘?‘l"' a kitchen, work- g, polls; as she would thereby be placed of Douglas—Lbis professions in favor of free- |
room, eating and silting-room

constructed chimrey oniy partially {carried

.. | the good of & State, he would sooner id- | the Territories, which destroys at a Blow|
He neither scolded nor complained; but|gregy the children and young women than |the “‘principle” he so highly vaunts.
the sense of oppression was increased. He | \po men. As women trained theirsons| Our friends in Springfield sre highly |

The badly ! in conflict und on & level with every bluck- dom—his persisient action in behalf of|
Egl.lal'{l. Female influence was not silent |#lavery propagandism—his assumed cham-|
off the smoke, snd ae John Grant stepped |\, 4ay jn controlling the politics of the |pionship of popular sovereignty—his in-| more shull we be.
into the room, he enw_mftered a0 8lMOS-| country. An eminent gentleman had said | dorsewment of the (alboun dogina, that the | the mind of woinen dejends the widdom of
phere loaded with stifling and h““"“g[lhal if lie wished to control a canvass for |the Constitution carries slavery into all! 7

ourselves ahout what we can't help; end
the second. never to vex ourselves about
whit we can help.

Sheriden said, beautifully, *Women gov-
ern us; let us render thew perfect. The
more they are eanlightened, sc much the
On the cultivation of

men. It is by women nsiure writes on
the hieart of men.”

A Derivimies 1x Poriticar Ecowomr.
—*Will you never learn, my dear, the dif-

wife looked at her weary husband. Buth

hard one.
and his wife went on with her preparations
for supper.

“Where is Mary?™ he asked.

the wife.

sighed, but neither of them espoke a word;
yel buth felt that their lot in lite was n| resdy to consult her opinions.
John Grant sat down, heavily,

looked at his weary wile, and the weary {and brothers, so would the future votors ol’;Eihl@d with the result of last Saturday’s | fapen

the country be. Each women would have
at least one willing friend, who would be

A lady friend had asked him what she
{ should do, as she was deprived of the right
| of voting, and he told her to go end unite

| her fortunes with one whose right to vote

“She's gone to the store for salt,” ;gpliﬂ({ was unquestioned, [Iaughter,] and there- |

Weieds . ce belween resl and exchangeabls
|work. Douglas and his friends are more | valuet” The question was put ke e

ciop-fallen thon ever. | band who had been luck h ta be ti
: < it y encugh ta be tied
_}Ir.‘meuiln exposed Mr. Douglas’ Quix- 1 to 8 palitical economist in petticoats. Ok,
:o_tl-m in declariog himself in favor of the | yes, tf dear, ¥ think | begin to ses it."—
right of a ‘Slatu to establish or sbolish|i{ depdi» responded the lady. “Yes,” re-
IBluvery, a right which nobody ever doubt- plied the husband. *“Fur instance, my
{ed. . ) . |deat, I know your deep learning, ‘snd all
He took vp Douglas® attack on his (Llﬂ',y‘u;'n othér virtues. That's four real valife.

. upon she had told him that was the mean- colu's) oppositivn o a decision of the Su-|

The poor laboring man had looked up | ¢y thing he had ever said. Those unfor-|preme Court, and arraigned the Little
with a gleam of interest ou his counten- ;510 females who were always complain- |Giant on the same charge. When the Su- |
ance. His head bent slowly down ogain|;,; of their limited spheres, would be found |preme Court declared the United States|
until his chin rest_,ed upon his btm_am. .. |to be those who had not the courage and Bank constitutional, the whole Democratin|

““len’t she staying » gheat while!” said| poy and energy to do what was even in | party, with President Jackson st its head, |
the father, looking towards his wile.afters | yho¢ imited sphere for them. Noone had bad opposed that decisi m. Ever since
few minutes bad passed. a right to complain so long asin the sphere | Jackson’s time the Democratic party had|

“IUs time she was Lere,” replied the| of hieir influence they had left a single  continued to make war on that decision — |
mother. “She'll be back in @ moment.” T |

But 1 know, also, that none of my married
friends would swop wives with me. That's
your ezchangecble value™

ELEGY. 1
Silently shines the moonlight, filling the night
with beauty, -
Silemly julls the snow, gracefully decking the
earth; i
Silently nses the dazwn {rom the ocean's azure
chambers, | . -
Stlently opens ths flowers under its quickening

the villege koew the old stileas a resting- | The poor child wee at first much discouraged |

Blessed Children,

“3he’s a grest deal of help to you now

what we could should we sit down with

duty unperformed. Not until we had dune|ﬂe, had bimsell, over snd over again,

heard Judge Duuglas denounce that doci-
Jane,” said Grant, with en swakening in- v : .

lighs;
Emblsm all of thee. snd thy besutifol, quiet

place when there was a tired party of litte | by the ridicule ot her schoclmates. It was |

;l" "e‘“"“i"ﬂbf""‘: “:‘id"l-'h“" be""lfigi):| hard to heer her dress laughed at, and Ler
NETY  JURGE  Weanty nas Rex Ows " | ignorance despised; but the girl's own good
rier ce of its own experience of its suitabiliy | tt:ue in invrs;ri'ng P moue_vgher tatherg;up
ffrw = ‘:‘“"S'?h_ce' Tl‘;e m“r;mll_":ed ;:,u' plied liberally 1n neal and fushionably made
om old associations snd recolicclions Of| gy rmente, aud her fine talents, which #non
the time when ““i,’ own hearts, thea yuuug.} displayed themselves, were not long in pla-
leaped to the music oE some loved voice,| cing her on an equality with ber compea-
end felt the pressure of some manly _h‘“d" ione. There was one grief she sutfered —
as the !puler’lflned' over them, sitting on| George Lawton bad left towa to travel on
the old stile. True, it had been repaired| ., continent: and when she arrived, think-
again and again; for the villagers loved it/ ;00 o yho plewsure her unexpected presence
and kept it in order.  Still, the old stones | o, 14 o0\ve him, he was %r away. The two
were there, and it was the old epot. | letters he had written sfter leaving Tower-
Pretty Nelly Greyson, &8 she sat there, | ville had made no mention of this intention,
one summer afterncox, pulling to pisces the | g0 wroued the gay young man, “it is of no
Iast boquet left there by some love-lorn far-| ;o 1o break the poor listle beauty’s heart. |
mer’s son, thought sadly of tne many times | pjy ghe's so countrified! My heart was in
:.5:::: h"?‘“::‘d lt.:eth:m?ai :‘;lfh:"::’“:’g': ] rea! danger; but, afons, she'll forget me in
BRSO SOVt '| o month.”
George Lawton. Poor Nellie! George war| g, years passed on, during which Nel-
the sun of #n opulent merchant, & men of| ;i 4 ontied ber whole mind to ber studies; |
wealth and influence, ‘“d hed been sentin-| .oy on hier nineteenth birthday she left the
to the country to recruit his health et Lis| ;op001 and, at the earnest solicitation o
cousin’s, Nellic's mother. | George’s mother, went to pass some weeks |
| It ‘eldd hot “:: lor:g for lheu:lnn@n’:,i at her house before returning 10 Towerville.
talented young Lawion 1o win the 8imple,| Gagrpe was s2ill abroad; and his mother |
“““_i“g heart u.!' the lovely _villl_ge girl.—--; thnugghl it wou!ld be a good time to return |
Nellie bad receiveda ’?“"d English edwca-! npoo Greyson's hospitlity to ber son when |
tion; but to u‘"" was sdded no sccomplish-' o (o0 1ot ot home, snd there wasno das- |
inent. Hersoft, swee: voice epoke @o (0 or o his falling in love with & country|
egn longm;’l‘ﬂ pretly white hands could| r mer's daughter, even though that same |
cail out music SinNa MesrRent; and 8k o iner was the husband of her second cous- |
though ﬁﬁvﬂihm‘;hak“ml"’ ﬁg"lﬂ“" iu; and Mrs. Lawton’s grandfather was n|
of the country nees, ehe knew no rules fu~mer, too. [
for u stately carriage, or the most finished| : uII\'.:::. ;I:fie.‘ snid Mre. Lawtod, coming |
manner of receiving a guest. George uughl' into her room one morning, “I waut you to|
her French. It was an amuscment !to uh:l:; look your loveliest this evening [ur' my |
awar the dull boursin  country village, snd| .00 There will be a most distinguished |
Nellie was an opi scholar. As they bent| cumpany. Count L— is coming this af-|

over the book in the lintle porlor, whatl) . oo 0" wjeo Jay promised to bring him|

| As Mr. Andrew Freeman came up to the

door of his elegant,  home. & little befoie
|sun-down, one plemsant Autumn day, he
;nw u conarsely-dressed child, some seven or
i eight years old, sitting upun the door step,
| with a basket by her side contsining some
| chips gathered at a carpenter shop. Wear:-
' ed with her heavy load, she had stopped to
rest herself,

Sumething had gone wreng with Mr. Free-
man, and he did put feel in a pleasant humor.
The sight of the child and her basket, both
occupying the white marble steps that led
up to hiz handsome dwelling, annoyed him.
They looked out of place, were lncongru
ous, and blurred the fair entrance to his
home.

“*Gel away from here!”™ he said, roughly,
as he came up to the doorway.

The child started, lovked irightencd, and
taking up her basket, went hurriedly down
the street.

“The little vagrants!” ejuculated Mr.
Freeman, us he swung open the door uf his
luxurious home. *“They should’t be per-
mitted 1o prowl the streers in this way,
watching around gates and doorways for a
good chance tosteal. If 1 had my will of
thew, every one shuuld be taken up and sent
to the workhouse.”

If elegance and comfort at home could
muke a man happy, then was Mr. Freeman
one of earth's fuvored ones. But, the heart
makes its own paradise. The mere ex-
ternals of a man's life have Jar less to do
with his happiness than most of vs try ‘o
believe. Ou every »ide beauty, elegunce,
taste and comiort met the eves of Mr. Free-
man, but they had no power to dispel the

| shadows that drawn arvund hisspirit,

“Who were you speaking to at the door?"”

terest in his voice.

“Oh, yes, a great deal,” answered his
wile.

*You don’t know how many sieps she
saves me. | hardly ever have to run out to
the store now. Nhe buys things there just
like u little waman. And she-is learsing
to sew right neatly. Just look at tkat.”"—
And the mother brovght a dingy old piece
of unbleeched muslin, on which were sever-
al rows of stitches. “Mary did the whole
of this. Now isn't it woaderful! She’l
make a smart woman, I can teil you.”
“‘And she's so good,” said Grant, as a
broad smile went uwver his rough face, light-
ing it up wit+ a humane expression that
gave it a higher tvpe of msnhood.

“Look there,” ndded the wife, pointing
to a basket of carpenter’s chips, *“she
brought that from the shop all herself—
Why it’¢ a load for a stost boy! Isn't she
stronz!™

“Too heavy a load for her arm, Jane,”
replied Greot. **You mustn't let her bring
such a large one again "

er ] asked her how she got along, and
she told me she carried the besketm shott
distance st a time, resting on the duor-
steps, and so making her way homewards
I didn’: just like one thing,” added Mrs.
Grant, in a voice betraying sowe indigna-
tivn; “she says that o gentleman who lives
in one of the great houses in the next blgck
drove her off of his steps where she was
resting, and frightened her with his angry
looks.”

“Curse him!" exclaimed John Grant, &
fiery indignation burning instantly in his
face.

“Don’t, den't curse any body, John!" said

“QOh, she didn't mind it,” said the moth-|

worlds to conquer. We should not com-
plain while a single esse of human wretch-
edoess existed, which we had pot done
what we could to alleviate by sympathy or
aid.

|

them that every one could obtain all the
good in life in which they deserved In
{ concluding, Mr. Hale tuld u story of 2
young girl, who seid she had two thigs
settled in her owu mind; first, she would
never marry a minister; second, she would
never live in the town of B. Yet, she
eventually married a minister of B, “So
it will be with you, my young [riends,”
said Mr. Hale to the young ladies, st which

| Alexander and cry that there wers no more |#ion.

1n addressing young ladies, he could net
p motives which were usoul l
| in address ys, but he could assure

The Cincinnati Platform opposes| "Ly *
thut decision, und Douglas, in end.rsing Tendercsi nurse of thc sick, strengthener too of

that platform, this day males war od al the sfrong! -
- e I P rrateful friopn 1}
,arandmg. ereprriad doc teian oj the -‘J":prﬂm lr.’:::—::-:t grateful frionts shall escend ‘or thee

| Court of the United Siates! Douglas is for Thou whe art thyscif ever & living prayer!
|decisions when they suit him, but a_unl{ut S B
them when they do not. ) _The fullowing is [rom Douglas Jerrold's
Br. Lincoln went on to state Lhat l'ne; Wit and Humor:

| principal object of his speech before the |
Convention in June had been to show, ex-
pose and charge a regular plot, combina-
'tion and conspiracy on the part of the

Weses axp Warnioss.—With women
' us with warrirs, there's no robbery—ali's
conguest.

| Southern fire-eaters, the Administration

and the Supreme Court, for the parpose of|

nationalizing the institution of slavery.—
| Senator Douglas, although he admits hav-
ling read that speech carefully, has not de-
'nied the charge. He now tovk occasion
'to renew that charge, and nlso to express

great lnughter and clepping ensued. I his belief that Judge Douglas was not only

‘ perceive,” continucd he. **that it is the | privy to the plot, but one of the chief con-

| theologieal students that are clapping, be-
cause they think you will all marry minis-

same duty pertained to all. Instead of sit-
| ting down and sighing over the allotments
of our conditioa, we should each meet and
discharge with zeal, energy and faith, the
cuties of the position in which we sever- |
ally found curselves. !
o o |

Florence Nightingale. !_

But by-and-by the drawing-room dours|
are thrown open, aud the ambassadress en-
| ters, smiling a kind and gracivus welcome.
Behind her are her daughters; by her side
a tull, fashiopable, haughty beauty. 1
E could not help thinking how beautitul ehe)
looked; but the next instant my eyes wan-
| dered from her cold anamiable fice 1o a

wonder that they were tempted out, snd’ ot  He only arrived from Germany1 i R
100k the marto the old stile to con |\ 4.0 peiore yesterdsy. George thought asked his wife as she met him in the puss-

the verbs, j'aime and j'adore? Then the old| or oming with him: but he wrote to me not| *8%

his wife, in a soothing voice. “He didn‘tl lady modestly standing on the other gide of |

| Lady Stratflord.

spirators.
Lincoln sccupied about two hours and =

ters.” [Renewed merriment.] But the ' hulf in makieg his speech, yet the audience
moral of all he suid to-day was that the listened with eager interest, and without a

single sign of weariness during the whole
time. Asine speaker made his various
points, the hall was made 10 ring again
and agoin with the applause of lis hearers.
The meeting adjourned with three vocifer-
ous cheers for Lincoln

e ———A—
The Evils of Lotteries.

A lottery is geming. This is against the
policy of suciety, and there are few civilized
nations that have not adopted means to ré.
strain or entirely prohibit it; because it is
secking property for which no equivalent

\is to be paid;and becsuse it leads directly

to losees and poverty, and, by exciting bad
passions, is the froitful original of vice and

crime. I
1t is the worsi species of ing, bec !
Pecies Of geming, because | ,fike.

| Tseasox.—Tresson is like diamonds;
| there's nuthing to be made of it bf the
small trader, ; .

Tue SweeTes? Pruw.—In the wedding
| cake, hope is the sweetest of all plums.

A Buoxes CHamscTsn.—The cherscter
| that needs law tw mend it is hardly werth
| the tinkering. _
| A Laxp or Prextv.—Earth is here so
| Find, that just tickle her with a hos, a
| she laughs with a harvest. 3
| Sccoxo Mammuers.—I've heard say
| wedleck's like wine—not to be properly
{ judged of ill yeu try the second glass.

Daxe Sperrs.--To think that two or
three yarde of demp flax should so kneck
down the muresty of man!

‘ A Vesy Rosue—Had lie to cut his
neighbor's throat, be'd first sharpen hs
| knife on the church marble.

JeweLsi—It's my belief that when we-
| man was made, jewels were invested only
1o make ber the more mischieveaa.

A Wippins Gows.—After all, there is

. |something sbout a wedding gown prettier

| than uny other gown in the worN.

i A Brsorxg Prostiss.—le kiseed her,
and promised. Sach beautiful hips! Man's
tusuel fate——he was lust upun tbe corsl
| recls. M

Maips axp Wivzs.—Women are all

style was such a femous plsce 10 Practice | ., oxoect Liim positively; and of course he
the duets George taught Nellie; and their| o o with bim, or he would have written|
united voices woke the echoes in the woods |, oo
near them, probably very much “““""hi“gr Mrs. Lawton’s drawing-room was crowd- |
the trees by operatic sirs, | ed thai evening with the elite of fashion.——

George had gone home. He had spoken| nojiie was at the piano, singing, when two
no word of love to Nellie, though every look | young men came into the hall. They stop-
and action wes more eloquent than the ped there, listening with delight to the full|
most studied epeech.  He wrote to her; bnt‘. rich notes of a powerful voice, which seem- |
the leticrs, though tressures to her, did Bol| oy foouing the room with melody. ]
il up the gop his absence made; and, 88! P 4uo1" gaid one of them, as the song |
the village besuly sat musing on the °ld|cnnciuderl. «Let's see this cantatrice.”
stile, no one would bave cresmed that halfl  .Gegrger” cried Mrs. Lawton, ss they
¢he male bearts in the village were made | . e into 1he room. i
over to her. OW Farmer Greyson fumed| () courge, there wae a rapturous meeting. |

spd freted st Nellie's sitered ways, and | yng explanstions of how he had written to|
was half tempted 1o commsnd her to sceept| ;.. byt that the letter must have been de-|
the .l"lld his Illinhliﬂl' J!nkl_ who was I. tnined; ind,while he was il]‘il‘lg all ‘hi"l
evidently pining awsy from the trouble Guoroe way leoking st the singer. She was
coused in his honest heart by Nellie’s iv-| shunzed, and be did not recognize his cous-
difference to bis suit. |in Nellic. Asshe stood under the light.|

«Nellie, lass," he had said to her "h“; leaning gracefully against the piano, chu!-i
morning, “V'1l love you true and fondly;—| iino with a group of admirers, her olue ailk
will you be my wife! Nellie, your LOWn| 4regq fitiing her smull but beautiful ﬁgure!
beau has llWl”l beautics around him; he'll {10 perfection, her rich snd sbundan® I‘Ilil’l

forget you, Neilie.” ) | falling ‘rom  jewelled comb in & profusion

And then the hesuty, fired by thie sneer,| or ¢, 1g on her white, uncovered throat and |
vowed she cared nothing for her 1OWD| ghoyiders, jewels glittering on her arms and
cousin, and would not marry, not SeCAUSe| oe0m she certainly lovked most unlike the
she loved him, bot because there was not '1| little country lass whose hair was confined
man in the village worth baving  Ob, Nel- 4o o 1ot or & handkerchief, and whose close
lie! Nellie! kerchief came up to her throat.

As she eat musing on the old stile, ehe| ..gwp, iy that, mother—the lady in blue!”
saw the village schoolmaster, Henry Sparks| . o George. .
coming towards her. Now Nellie, before| .1 O, that’s Nellie Greyson!" she
George Lawton had turned her silly little replied. “She is here on & visit Ther !—
head, had given most decided encourage-|pyr . Jay hes introduced Count L— al-
ment to Mr. Sparks; aad he felt fully v.-el..l ready. Well, she can spesk German besu-
come as he took & sest beside her on the | jy,()y. g0 she is sbout the best person here
stile. to entertain him.”

“Good afterncon, Miss Nellie,” be onid,| Nellie, the accomplishedsinger, talking
trying to detsin the hand she pettishly | Garman to a foreign count—Nellie, who, s
drew from kis grasp:  “Nellie,” he added, | (o years ago, was seated on the old stile,
in an altered tone, “don’t be cross! It is 80|,y dving French grsmmar under his kind

long since I bave had s chance to see yuu|yyiont Geurge was slightly bewldered;—
alene, Nellie.” but, remembering her old triendship for him

“Cross!” Nellie could get no further.— | o pdvanced confidently to meet his cous-
She was slmost ready, the silly little beauty | ;,
to cry, as Lhe contrast between her last
visit to the stile with Gearge, and this vne,| giad out.
struck her.

!

Neilie’s little spice of coquetry bad not
There was no blush, no tremor
|in her grecting of her cousin; the hand she

+
on their door-step.

“X dirty little vagrant!™ he replied; “who
was hanging about cur duorstep with bher

| greasy basker.™

Mrs. Freeman did not reply. She had
looked from one of the parlor windows a
short time before, and noticed a very little
girl with a bssket of chips too large and
heavy for one of her strength, elmost  drag-
ging instead of carrying it along, And she

n_her stop and sit down to rest
Pity was in her heart
for the child, who was poorly clad, yet clean.

In her plain face was a gentle expres-
sion, Mrs. Freeman sighed &: she thought
that this was the child just driven off with
angry words by her unreflecting husband

“Where is Grace?” asked Mr. Freeman,
on going from the parlors into the sitling-
room.

“Fanny took her out walking,” replied
Mrs. Freeman. “But she will bs home
soon. I wm looking for their return every
moment."

Mr. Freeman was disappointed at not
recing his little pet, and this only increased
the ill nature from which he was suffering
as & disesse. llo sat down, in a mondy
state of mind, and replied only in monowyl-
lables to tha various remarks of his wife.
He did not spesk unkindly 1o her, for that
was something of which he had never been
guilty. But he tock no interest in what
she said; and she failed entirely in her of-
forts to throw a sunbeam into his mind.

Presently the bell was heard toring. Mr,
{ Freeman raised bis head and listened. A
| few moments elapsed—then the door was
|opened, and a voice, musical ss a wind.
Ihup to the ears of Mr. Freeman, came

rirging along the passages. It wan Grace,
| bis darling child—the sunbeam in hix dwel-
| ling.
| *llss Papa come home?' he heard her
ask.

“Yeu, love," he called to her, ““Papa is
home, (Come up here you little runsway!

How changed, suddenly, were both tone
and manner. Up the stnirs boundod the
fairy-footed child, and was soon in her
father's srms, clasping his neck, and cover-
ing his tace with kisses. Awny went the

know our little Mary, :n we know her, or
he never would have driven her away, There
are idle, bad, thieving children ubout, John,
and the gentieman, no doubt, tovk her for
one of them.”™

“] don't care fsr that!" replied Grant,
still in an angry tone. *But, if 1 had been
there, [ would have knocked him down, as
1 would kuock down a dog!™

Joho Grant was still broodwing over this

of her happy voice, as she came singing 10
the door, {ell pleasantly upon his ears, scat-

his heart with sunshine.

*Has father come home!™

These were her words, as she threw open
the door, and bounaed into the reom.

“Yes, pet, futher is home,” said John
Grant, reaching out his arms towards the
child, who was as precious to his heart, as
the child of any father in the land; that ol
Andrew Freeman not excepted.

Muary sprung into those great, strong arms,
clasping her own, that were fairy-like in
cymparison, about her father’s neck, and
pressing her soft young lipa lovingly to lips
whoss kisses were sweet to her.  Then she
laid hersell down in Jhis arms, and looked
up, with a happy emile into his fuce. Mary
was not & handsome child. Her features
were plain, and rather coarse; but, in the
sight of her father, she was very beiuti-
tul. To him, all the sweetness of her child-
life, which was full of love for her parenus,
was expressed in her outward forin. The
blua of her eyes, the raby of her lips, the
chestout brown of her hair, the woltness of
her skin, all had a refinement, a delicacy,

ments, too, he saw & surpassing grace,

Is not love the great beautifier? [s it pot
tho heart's sunshine that makes light in il
the chamber. of the soul?

snd the poor murmurer, alike blewsings.—
Heaven-sent messengera of love! linka that
bind us to the upper world! Celestial visy
tants! To the Andrew I'iésmans and John

tering all elouds and shadows, aud f:ll.'mg!

At firet [ thought she was
| a nun, from her black dress and close cap.
;Shc was not ictroduced, and yet Edinund
| and 1 lovked at each other st the same ma-
]_ ment to whisoer, “It is Miss Nightingale!™
| Yes, it wos Florence Nightiogale, greatest
| of all now in name aad honor ameng wo- |
| men. I useure you that [ was glad not o

{he vhliged to speak just then, for 1 felt

quite dumb &5 | locked at her wasted |

treatment of his child, when the gugic of| figure and the short brown hair combed |

over her forshead like a child's, cut sol
when her life was despaired of from tever |
but a short time ago. Her dress, as [ have |
| snid, wus black, made high 10 the throat,|
1ts only arnument being n large enameled
broveh, which locked to me liko the colors
of a regiment surmounted with & wreath
of laurels, no doubt some grateful offering
from our men. To hide the close white
l cap a little, she hud tied a white crape
handkerchief over the back of it, only al- |
| lowing the border of luce to be ween: and
[Yhis gave the nun-like appearance which
‘first struck me on her entering the room,|
[ otherwise Miss Nightingnle is by nomesns |
'gtriking in appearance. Only her plain’
[ bluck dress, quiet munner, and great re- |
| nown, told mo powerfully altogether in that |
| sssembly of brilliant dress and uoiforms.—
| She in very slight, rather above the middle
height; her face is long and thin, but this
may be from recen: illness apd great
fatigue. She has a very prominent nuse,
| slightly Roman, and amall dark eyes, kind, |
but aenetrating; but her {are doss not pive |
| von at all the idea of grest talent.—r:
| Hornby's In and Around Stamboul.
‘ e ——————

Y The Evansville Journal ::v; that in |

last week, the men, after sinking the wal! |
ten feet, came upon a lurge chamber, It‘-l
| cessible by the removal of & few rocks.—
| Thiv cave wan sbout ten feet square, and |

considerably larger than the first, and hav- |
ing a deep abyss in the centre, partially
filled with water. From this latter place
{un opening was affested to enll anaother

| it brings adriotness, cunnine, experionce,

Wheus they're maide they're miid

| us milk; once make 'em wives, and they

and skill 10 contend ageine® ignorance. fol-
Iy, distress, and desperatinn. It can be car-
ried on toun indefinite and indefinable ex-
tent without exposure; and, by a mode of
settling the chances by “‘combination num-
bers™—aaq inveniion of the modern school
of gambling—the fate of thousands and|

' lean their backs aguinst their marringe cor-
| tificates, and dely us. -
Womas's Love vrF Darss.—Ask & wo-
man 10 & tea pariy io the Gatden of Eden,
and she'll bé sure to draw up her eye-lide
oud scream, “I won't go without u new

| mown."

, are seductive and infatuating.

good angels, who, by a lsingle wave of the|deoper still. In this the sound of rupning
{ hand, sweep aside the cark eurtvins of broud- | water was distinetly audible.

hundreds of thousands may be determiped i
by a single turn of the wheel. | In the Rush and brilliaaey of esriy mar-

Lot'eries, like other games of chanee | Tied love, the tirst fuint impressions of the
E\’l'.ry new future busband snd wile commeace. As
losa is an inducement to a new adventure; ' lovers, their separste dispusitions were in a
and, filled with vain hopes of recovering | »lale vi picasaul aulagonism; as a wedded
what ie lost, the unthinking vietim is led pair, they are presuined o be smalgemated,
on, frum step to step, till he finds it impos- und furm an entrety whizh rocognises
sible 1o regain his ground, and he gradually | mutual interests, advautages, sad conces-
sinks into s miserable outcast, or, by a|tions, as the basis of their mutcal happis
bold and #till mere guilty effort, plunges at neéss. The husband, theo, even in the dawn
once into that gu!f where he hopes protec- of his marital bliss, should begin to creste
tivn from the stings of conscience, a refuge ! it his wifc's mind those fevorable sensations
from the reproaches of the world, and ob-| which are the prebursors of those mors
livian from cxistence, solid ideas which bind woman to map—by

If we consider the dealing in lottery !hatsirong inlercommunion of soul which
tickets a8 » calling or employment, so far as| only death can interrupt.  This obligation
the venders are concerned, it deserves to! !s cqually imperative on thie wife.
ke treated, in legislation. as those acts are | heyday of har husband’s love, while ‘M'
which ara done to get money by making  leart beats responsive to her every wish,
otharg suffer; te live upon society by ma- | end his mind e o fair tablet on which uone
king w portion of ite members dishonest,| but summvr thoughts are engraved, whe
idle, poor, wicious, and crimipal. Ta ite should begin the etudy of bir character, »o
character and consequences, the dealing in that wheu the necesaity snses she may ba
lottery tickets is the xoreespecies of gu. ble to accommodate her onu plystic one
ming. and deserves & scverer punishment !0 1t, without offort or inconven‘ence. In-
than any fine woyld amount ta.  If it in.|desd, with bown of them this shou'd eacly be
valves the moral and legal offencee of fraud w0 obmt of snsicly, e that gradually there
and cheating, does it not dewarve wh infa. should grow up beiween thom & coneilin-
mous punishment, if any fraudulent ac. 10°F predispositica of tooe and mapner
quisition of mere property should be panih. which. whes brought into requ.sition, would

and u beauty to others. lu all her move. | digging = weil at Millgrove, Owen county,  sd with infamy? Considered in its compl - sppest wore & bahit than & duty. Both

cated wrongs to sociaty, it certainly de. husband and wife olject to anything that
gerves the severest punishment, beoause it [0vks ke compulsion, they sach turg gway
makes infamous criminals out of jnnocent | fruti even aduty, when clothed in repelling
pervans, and visits severe aflictions on pa. garments, and freuw ths it will be sppaent

Blessed children! To the rich repiner, | formed a kind of ante-chamber tu & cave | rents, employers, family conpectioan, and how necessary it @@ that the soil of their

others, who in this respect, have doge no | tempers, and pecular mental wnd ouoral
wrong themaelves; and thus the inpecent ldiosyncrasies, should as early as practic.
sre made 1o suffer for the goiltveean an-| able be sunn only with thote seeds which
omaly which s revolting tn ail our notiong of i1 aiter yoars will yield the swest-smelling

ymputhiea of mankind, —Jossph T. Bust- over hallowed and long-tried wedded love:

Ponsondy

Grants of this unhappy world alike, =h01aynrtmrn:.u:1nmd some iwenty five Iul[pmm. and to all the moral and naturel | flowers that shed such a delicious perfume
|

ngham.
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