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\ ertitiay; who had beon affected to tears, said,
mpleringly =
‘-() do tell me aboui that imvisible agent, —»xt
| troubles me so!*?
«It’s the Holy Spirit,my daughter; and, hkc
the one God, it is everywherc and invisible,*
«And can’t [ seq

E'.'l the heasrt

lvi—fcel 1564

«“QOnly ie heart—yon may feel it thers.”
#How?™ inguired \r :vtitia, quickly, and
casting an anxious, searching look in her

TILE " l{ U'a BL‘THI th..‘[ l
A L.m thar '.an. i my the nicatlsy plam

The i:e-m.fl the "5_\ |
One stpr nlon 811 the teni o,

Gan fxithe sinye. s waudering eyoe. !

|

Herk! hathk? od the chores brenka,

Frani eveiy nw' : fram overy com )
But.one aium:. the Saviour spe:lks,

It is the Star of Bethileham.

{

Onseon the raging sens 1 rode;
The storin was loud, the night wae dark,
The s2ean yvawnea. snd rudciy blowed

The wind that tosmed my foundaring bark.

then my vitals finrs, |’
tide Lo siem ]

{

Star of Dethicheom. i

Deen horrer
Preath-stroek. | cessed ihe
When suddenly a stor ares
It was tho

It was my guide, my light my all, |
I bade my dark (dreboding coian: ]
And throngh ths storm and danger's theall,
it Jed me o the port of pecoe, 1

Now safely moored. my perils o'rr, i

T'H ging. Bretin night = diadem, I
For ever, -:r-!forc.rcrnnu.. |
‘Yhe Star, the Star of Dethlehem!

o ———
(U}:.: TO TOBACCO.
TI rico precicus weed ! 1 lovethes well,
ihy magie virtues who enn toit!
E9 zoud you tasie. so good you
fiow pleagnt '
Te feel all over guesT ant
With checks dislanded by the gquid —Tobaceo

. 1
113 1o ch

Thr bronn saliva, when it flows

Fazst from the lips and daubs the vnss,
Thy greatcst beauty fully shows—Tobasuo!

You make the man appesr polita

Who chews and spirs l"r”'} morn £l nizht,
Til paricr doors groan with theirmight—Tobaceo!

Tiie boy of sixteen oft appears
Larze as the man of tlnr:'.- vanrs i

Thy smoke durk curiing “round his ears—Tobacco!
Tust gce bim clad in Bunday eluthen,

Ha wounis his horse. tnrn up his noso, |
And pufs thy furnes high 23 he goos—=Tobazco! |

AL ! yes avd when hecomes to die.
o math or worm will €'r come nigh;
They d enuil the nosa und grin sed ery—Tobasco ! |
Een from the grave, {if it be near.y i
They By with ssl, forebuding fear. |
Uar worme and sunkes ean nevar bear—Tobacea!

6 mal “’rnr
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I1alf an honr after this, we find Valens and
Yertitia alone in the hdll.  Valencia isintheir
sleeping apartment, endeavoring to gniet 1it- !
tle Vare., who had waked cut of kis sleep, |
treiting and eryving. l

!
|
|

\,l!

u'r SECTEZD.]

Poor chiid! Litile did #t know Low near
were the days of its orphanage,—little of its
mother’s approtching end. IHappy igporance!
it had missed, bowever, that sweet, soothing
voice, and that plaintive niglit-song, —that joy-
ous countsnance that ever beéamead so brightly
over it,—that warm bosom on which it had
nestled, and that fond, careful arm which had
ever encircled it in its evening sinmbers: and
most of the time, since its mother had been
torn from its side, it had bLeen restiess and !
fretful.

The father and daughter are engazed in an |
earnest conversation. The latter, listening F

with eager attention, is leoking up with 3
sirange, inguiring interest in the face of the
foriver; while he is endeavoring to comniuni-
cate something clearly and iatelligibly to Ler
mind. [

It is necessary here to state, that thesudden
and mysterious disappearance of Fiducia, had
from the Grst, made o deep impression on her
sister’s miad, and seemed likely to result in
her good,—if aut, indeed, in-a permancnt
change. [Her futher hiad not failed to notice
this, with the liveliest interest, and he had a-
valled Limsclf, as he supposed, of this favora-
Lie opportunity of conversing with her about
the glory to come, and other kindred subjects,

Theu, that last conversation which he bad
with her, lhcn'gs'h unkindly reccived at the
tine, had wade ils Impresslon—strange, it is
true, bui, perbhaps, npatural uader the cire
Cumstances.

He had told her, as the reader will remem-
ber, of an fuvisible agens which ¢ould overcome
the stoutest resistance of the soul, and win it
over into & hearty and cordizl reception of the
new feith. This, cver since, bad greatly
troubled her and given her much uneasiness.
She had formed to herself many queer notions
ceneerning it,—as to what if was, how it look-
ed, or whesee it carme. She had been afraid
0 go out alone, lcxt she should meet it, or
even to go asleep, lost she should wake up 2
Christiss.  She was constautly on the watch,
partly from foar and partly through guriosify;
and, poor Vertitia! she had been anxious to
steal, as it were, & conversation from her
father about it.

Hence, after he hed described iu the most
situple and touching lamguage the glories of
the life and world to come, ard vpon which,
said he, “your dear sister to-morrow at ten o’-
clock will enter;”” and having kindly ¢xhorted
ker Lo give up the fitful plessures of time for |
the ever-enduring happiness of the skies.—

{ Things don’t look like they did.
I eannot enjoy the flowers nor the |

| thing has lost its

: 4S5

i have merey on you

! Give

| ehamber, and falling on her knees at the side

| suft, mellow lig

| every trae and shrub,
morning songs of the birds, varied into every .
| conceivable melo
| in one great, grand chorus.

i futher™s face.

By the frnit of its sperations, my daughtar.
It makes sin bitter
its pleasures;—makes it a heavy, galling load |
upon-the conseicnece; and heneeas [ told vou,
mnkes us willing to fly to the eross—to the
dear, iour, whosa biood alone
cieanseth from sin.”?

Vertitia looked smazed at her father, and
sat for a few moments in thoughtful silence at

blessed Sav

At length,raising her eyes, she fix-
ed them full upon him, and said:

:(), futher, I feelit; yos I do! T fvel that
burden, aud I think it’s my sins. Then cvery
thing seems so changed—IT think the change’s
in myself. O, I feel so sad—so miserable!—
I cannoteat

t his side.

nor slezp;
sweet singing of the birds. . The world—every
and T sometimes fuel

e to diz, I am so unhappy. Is

charrms:

if I would hik

| this the spirit ?—1Is it my sins, father?”

Valens

could not reply.

{ full.  He leaned his head forward on his hand,
while the tears fell fast from his eyes. They |
 were the tears, however, of an over-joy, for he

saw that his child was seriously iimprossed, and |

that the
answered.
“The Lord Bless youw, my daughter,” at

prayer of years was about to be

length said he, raising bis hand, and w ij‘bl:l”‘

away the tears; “yon must go to Jesus; he’ll

“How can T go?—TI"d like to go, father.”

*“ Pray to him—{or pardon—for merey. He'll
hear you anvwhere,—cverywhere, my child.
up all for his sake—for the world to
conie,” said Valens, rising from his seat, and
¥
le

aving the hali—at the cail of Valencia. | up and down in the servant’s arms, and streteh-

Vertitia sat for some time ¢
how strange aill these things were,—thinking
of her sins—thinking how happy her poor, dear |
sister wonld soon be, and fecling as if she |
like to gu with ber to the Lheavenly
world, if she was only goed enough.

After a fime, she

would
ross

I her coucan, ior

| praved to Jesins.——

C

the fzst time—praysd—
Fha moruing was charming. Nota cloud |
idoated in the skies.

the bills a dispery of |
vallies witlh oceans of |

splendor, flinging over
gold, and filling the
ght.

The proves, vineyards, pleasure

were enlivened witls
dy, and rising to the skies
In truth, nature
never seemed more lovely, nor God praised
more fervently and raptorously in the inferior
works of his hand.

A =sad contrast this, to the doings of man
during the night, to the black, wasted, burnt
city ;—greater still, to the sad spectacle which
that glorious sun must witness ere it sets.

How true, alas! it seemed on thst fair and
beautiful morn, #s nuture paid her early de-
votions with such a fall, swelling heart—how
it scemed, that <only man was vile.” But,
no!—not ali. There were some, very many

indeed, even in Rome, whose souls had been |
fountain. and who
were around their altersas early aund fervently, { wrinkled cheeks.
Theyv |

washed in that crimson
The world, however, beheld them not.
were immured in dungeous, in secret places,
in the dens and caves of the earth. Gaod was
their witness, and lie was
ten, afflicted, and pcra‘.uut-_d ones, Ah! yes,
there were those that morning upon whom the
sun of righteousness " had arisen, threwing
vound them a halo of glory, to brighten and |
3.\3\1':\[ int
sitle glory of eternity.
A fuithiul, trusty. and eonfidential old ser-

vaut, formerly in the employ  of Valens, was *
Vare; and, at the |

to he entrusted with little
appeinted hour, carry Lim to the sad scene of
Lis mother’'s sufferings and death,

The hour was at hand. The dial, in front of |
the mansion had been watehed with sorrowful |
interest, asthe shadow s*ﬂ!m.d to fdy over it
with untold rapiditly.

At length, it was just half’ an hour: and lit- |
tie Tarc, full of" childish glee, and richly
dressed, with chubby cheeks, and his mother’s

eyes, and ringlets of jet black hair t:m-lmgl

natarally around the face—was in the arms of
the faithful old servant, on his way to the |
great sqnare.

The old servant, entrusted with the sacred
treasure, wasan Egyptian, and had always been
marked for his honesty and fidelity. He had
served in the family ef Valens when Fiducia '
was a child, and at diiferent times afterwards.
He, therefore, knew her,~thoughignorant of
the cause of her death; or any of the gircum-
stances connected with it except so far as had
Leen necessarily coufided to him.

He was now very old, wrinkled, and bent
forward. His skin was shining black, and his
hair, white as wool, hung in thick, matted
masses over his forehead and shoulders. His

.anad destroys our relish for |

His heart was too |

.y }
.

{ in part of its own accord.

alow=, thinking | ed out its little hands towards her.

and went to ber ! a state of suffocation.
| air drives it off in another
|
|

* : 1 0 cism thos il
The sun ruse in unusual | there over the pile.

groureis, |
the |

glorified in his qmlt- |

» the exceeding and incompr:hen- '

farms were long, lean, and bony, but trusty,
{ and never did mortal arms encircle a child
with more care and tenderness; and to have
| seen bim, bent nearly double, and yet with
head erect and eager eye, hurrying along with

1 the child would have been curious enough.

[  Crowds were moving along the streets in

| the same direction. a few thoughtful and sal-
len, but the masses as full of mirth and laugh-
ter, as il going to witness the of the

| Campus Martius,

|  When the servant ariived at the square, he

found the preparations rapidly advancing. A

had been firmly planted in the

spurts

| large stake

| earth, and the Emperor's slaves were

engaged in piling around it various kinds of | : = : . : 2 S
- ki §r it =l ing of the illustrious defunct—after which<the

dry combustible material.
Pusling his way through the erowd, he sue-
ceeded, with dificulty, in gaining a position |
| quite convenient, and in full view of the pile,
| At length, he observed the eircular door of
| the Tower directly oppesite suddenly open,
| and a guard of soldiers issuing instantly from
it; surrounding a female, veiled, and clad in a
| coarse black dress.
| Amid the shouts of the immense concourse
| of spectators, she was conducted towards the
stake. Thbugh the servant could not see her
face, yet ha could observe that her step was
firm and unhesitating.
Arriving at the pile, she was rudely seized
by two of the soldiers, and litted up on it,
while two others tied her to the stake, ber

busily |

{ hand and arms alone being left free.

Instantly, she threw aside her long fiowing
veil, and raised her eyes a few momenis to
i:eaven, her lips moving in prayer. She then |
cast them anxiously around hLer, over the
dense crowd. Ip a moment they were on the
sarvant—fixed earnestly, ianteutly on little
| Vare.

At the same instant almost the childs atten-
| tion was directed towards its poor mother,
partly through the efforts of the servant, and |

At first the child stared as if affrighted,—
then smiled,—then immediately began spring-

Strange !
it had evidently recognized its mother.

The pile is now lighted, but bher eyes are
still riveted upon the child, while it continues

: holding out its littie hands. ‘e

The smoke is curling up, and she seems in
Presently a gust of
direction, but there |

are the saine round, dark eyes gazing asfixed- {
Iy as ever, only more wild-looking.

Now the lames are bursting out lcre and
Now they have reached |
the extremities, but still the evesare unmoved.

Now they are crackling and roaring, and the
entire pile is sendizg up a red-hot volume of |
flame which is whirling and dashing areund |
its victim, as if anxious to put an ead foall |
suffering as speedily as possible.

A feint, hollow shriek was heard, and all
was silent. In a few minutes, the flames low-
ering, exposed a black, frying, burning mass.

The child, ail this while. having ceased its
smiling, clung around the neck of the old ser-
vant, looking askance at the flaming pile; then,
suddenly turning its head away, began fretting |
and crying, while the servant, overcome with
herror, hurried with it from the shocking

scene.

e shall here let the curtain fall over this
part of our story, except to say, that the faith-
ful old servant on his return was met at the
| door by Valens. The poor creature’s eyes
were fixed with a wild stare in his head, and
the mark of his tears were fresh on his lean,

{ 0, mas’r,” said he, the moment Valens
| met him, ¢-Missis died awful '—eclean burnt up!
Did'nt seem to mind it much,—jist kept look-
in” all the time at me and the child here:—
| think Missis never did’nt do no harm,” he ad-
| ded, thinkingly.

i Valens, too full to speak, hastily took the
little orpban in his arms, and, putting a piece
of coin in the poor old man’s hand, closed the
door.

To be confinucd.

Ixraxrs.—Beautiful is an infant whatever
| way we picture it to ourselves. Beautiful in
| the cradle. Beautiful upon a parent’s kneo.—

Beautiful asleep. Beautiful at play in the cor-

ner of the room, or under the shade tree be-
| fore the door. Beautiful as a lamb in the
t Saviour’s arms. Beaatiful at the font of Lap-

tism. Beautiful beneath the coffin lid!  Yes.
| beautiful even there, inthe loveliness of death
| —with hands folded peacefully, with brow like
moulded wax, with eyes closed in sleep—
| “‘perchance to dream !”"—with lips so graceiul-
Iy composad, as if to say, I murmur not,”
and with its entire face radient with a smile,
which is the imprint of its dying vision!

| =
{ S'rsu.m Coxyuxcrion.—The New Orleans
(La.) Delta says : We have a friend, (don’t
| say it was us, dear reader ) a six footer, who
was promenading on a public occasion with a
magnificent woman. «We are the observed of
all obsgrvers,”” said the gentleman.

#Yes,” replied the lady, ¢swe are two bril-
liant stars.”

“Put the stars together,”’ responded the
gentieman “and what a brilliant sun they

would make '™

Z&liﬁttﬂnnwuz.

DOESTICKS SEES THE MILLERITES.

New Yorg, November 13.
Seveaty Hundred and One. Narrow S¢. i

My friend Damphool lately became convine-
ed that according to the comfortable predic-
tion of Mr. Miller, the <end of the Earth’ would
beecome speedily visible to the naked eye, as
that amiable gentleman had advertised the
world to burn on the fifteenth. According to
the programme, the entertainment was to com-
mence with a trampet solo by Gabriel, (not the
oue of City Hall eclebrity,) to be followed by a
general sgittin® up stairs,” and grand mass mect-

elect’ were to start for Paradise in special
conveyances provided for their accommeoda-
tion—the whole to conclude with a splendid
display of fireworks in the evening. Damphool
had done notirving but sing songs for a week.
Bull Doggie, who was alsoaconvert, had pack-
ed up his wardrcbe in a hat box, and left the
city; saving that he owned forty sharesina
Kentucky coal mins, and was going totake pos-
session of his p:u;n. rty; and he ofivred to bet
us the drinks that if he stood on a vein of that
coal, he wounld be the last man s¢horched.
Pamphool squared offl his board bill, and
paid his washerwcman, which left him dead
broke ; sold his wateh o a <hlaspheming Jew’
to raise money with whiclh to proeure an as-
cension robe, in order todo honor to the occa-
sion: he got one made of linen cambrie; it was
a trifle too long, and eut him malignantly un-
der the arms, but he bore it like a martyr; he
£01 shaved, took a bath, put on his robe, bid
me farewcl, and got ready to goup. 1 dis-
covered the place from which they were going
to start, and went up myself to see the opera-
tion—in a vacant lot, where there were notrees
to catch their skirts in their anticipated flight;
very large crowd on the gronnd; one maiden
lady in a long white gown, had also dressed
her lap dog in a similar manner; a man with a
family Bible in his hand, had {orgotten his
robe, and eome in his shirt-sleeves; ancient
weneh in a white night-gown, with red shoes
and a vellow handkerchief around her head,
kneit down in a small puddle of rain-water.and
prayed to take her up easy, and not hurt her
sorce ancle; lady from East Broadway, come in
a robe cut low in the neek, and trimmed with
five flounces; red-haired woman made ber ap-
pearance with a erying baby, to the
tion of the company who expected togo to
Heaven, and had no relish for a preliminary
taste of the other place; careful old lady bro’t
her overshoesin her work basket, to wear home
in ease the performance should be postponed;
little girl had her doll, and her three year old

¢onsterna-

| brother had a hoop, a tin whistle, and a paint-

ed horn; poor washerwoman canse, but she had
oniy a cotton robe and scant pattern at that,
the more aristocractic ladies moved farther
away, and smelt their cologne, while the poor
woman kuelt down in the corner, with herfice
to the fence; Sixth Avenue lady came ina
white satin robe, and a boy to hold up her train
and she had her own hands full of visiting
cards; an African brunetre carried a cushion
for her mistress to kneel upon, and a man fol-
lowed behind with her basket containing her
certificate of church membership, a gilt-edged
prayer book, two mince pies and some ham
sandwiches; old cripple hobblad up, and as he
was devoutly saying his prayers, a bad boy,
[who had not made any preparation forarial tra-
veling,] stole his crutch to make a ball club.
Crowd began to separate into knots, according
to different beliefs; Unitarian, Baptists, Pres-
byterians and Methodists, clustering round
their respective ministers. I noticed thatone
old lady, cvidently believing in the perfect
sanctity of her dariing preacher, and desiring
to insure her own passage, had tied herself to
his left leg witha fish line. Baptist man preach-
ingz close communion. Presbyterian man was
descanting on the acecountability of infants,and
asserting thata child three yearsold can commit
sin sufficient to doom it to the lowest hell.
Sunrise—all knelt down to pray; east wind
blew and it began to rain. I noticed that Dam-
phool had found a dry place on the lce side of
a cider barrel, Methodist man took off his
coat, and made a sinmp prayer, while all his
congregation yelled ¢«Glory !* Baptist man in-
serted a special clanse in his supplication,that
he and hiscrowd might go up in aseperate boat.
Ministers all prayed af each other, and for no-
body. Know Nothing clergyman addressed a
long-winded political prayer to the Almighty,
detailing the latest election returns, deploring
the choice of the opposite candidate, imploring
his blessing on the next Governor, (if the world
should stand,) insinuated that be expected the
nomination himself; and concluded by advising
Him to exclude from heaven all foreigners, or
they would refuse to live up to regnlations,and
wouldcertainly, kick up anotherrow amongthe
celestials. Dowa-town man on hand, ready to
£0 up; tried to pray, but from want of practice,
could only utter some disjointed sentences
about ‘uncurrent funds,” ‘money market,’ <Erie
down to 36;” (Damphool whispered that if that
man ever got to heaven he would meit down
the golden harp into coin, and let it outat two
per cent. amonth,)bepntonhhuderm
decidedly chilly; their teeth chattered with | her
cold, and they began to 'i&fqr thoonﬂa‘nn
tion to commence. Naughty boys on the fence |
began to throw stones—promiscnous pnving

on every side. Methodist man stopped in the
midst of # long, touching supplication to cuff
the ears of a little boy who hit with a brick;—
hours slipped away; began to think the enter-
tainmont was <postponed on account of the
weather.” Noon came; folks not half so sacred
as they were in the morning; ministers had got
too hoarse to talk, and were passing the time
kissing the sisters. Damphool looked so chil-
Iy that I got him a glass of hot whiskey punch;
he looked at me with holy horror, and wenton
with his prayer, but before he got to amen, the
putich had disappeared; husband of red-haired
woman came and ordered her to go home and
wash the breakfast dishes and then mend his
Sunday pantaloons. One o’clock; zeal began
to cool of; at two the enthusiasm was below
par; at three rain poured so that I thought an
alteration in the Litany would be necessary,to
make it read, sHave mercy on us poor misera-
ble swinmmers.” Small boy threw a handful of
gravel at a long Methodist man, whieh hit him
in the face, and miade him look like a mulatto
with the small pox. Long Methodist man punch-
ed small boy with a fence rail. Four o’clock:
Gabriel badn’t come yet. Damphoo! muchdis-
appointed, muttered something about being
‘sold;® people evidently
loaves or fishes on the ground; womanwithtwo
children said she was geing home to put them
in trundle bed; long man looked round to sce
that no one was looking, then tuciai his robe
under his arm, got over the fenee, and started
for home on a dog trot. Dark; no signs of fire-
works yet; pyrotechnicexhibition not likely to
commence for some time. Crowd impatient.
¢I here missed Dampliool, and found him an
hour afterwards paying his devotions to an 18
penuy oyvster stew and a mug of ale.) Staid an
Lour longer, when the crowd to disperse, with
their ascensionrobes so bedraggled that if they
had received a second summons to go, would
have taken an extra quantity of soap suds to
make them presentable among decent angels.

Appointed myself a committee of five to
look into the matter; offered the following
resolution, which I unanimously adopted :

Resolved, Thatputting onac’eanshirttogoto
heaven in, don’t alwaysresnlt in getting there
even though the tails be of ext gngth ; and
that the creed that teaches sucmde of pro-
cedure is a farcical theology, fully worthy to
be rankéd among the many other excellent
¢sells? of thnt veteran joker of world-wide ce-
lebrity—Joe Miller. Damply yours

Q. K. Puriaxper Dos :-fru.aa, P.B.

getting huogry; no

A LovER’8 STRATAGEM.—A marriage wascon-
summated gut West, recently, under very pe-
culiar circumstances. The father of the bride
was viulently opposed to the marriage; anf on
the day appointed for its celebration posted
“No admittance’ on the gateway leading to
his house, and stationed a young man with a
musket to enforce attention to the ordinance
frem the expectant bridegroom. Finding he
could not accomplish his object without resor:-
ing to force or stratagem, and remembering
that his lady love had a ring of his in her pos-
session, he got out a warraut for her on a
charge of obtaining goods under fulse preten-
ces, had her brought before a magistrate, who,
after the lover had withdrawn his. complaint
and paid the costs, soon united them in the
“Loly bands of matrimony.”

TexpErRANCE.—AD old Dutchman, who had
recently joined the femperance society, was
taken sick, and sent for thedoctor to prescribe
for him, who ordered him to take an ounce of
brandy per day. The old chap overhauled his
arithmelic, and found in the table of apothe-
caries” weight that eight drachms make one
ounce.

«Mint Cot,” says the Dutchman, «that is
the temperance society for me; I did not take
but six drams before, now 1 gets eight.”?

The consequence was that his complaint
went off and took him with it.

A Harp Srory.—The Louisville Courier
tell some tough yarns. It says that a fishing
party in Kentucky got out of ¢hait,” and no
worms were to be found. At last a2 young la-
dy suggested the following :

«That a physician who was present shounld
despatch a messenger to his office to procursa
vial of vermifuec; which shonld be administer-
ed to a certain tallow-faced young man who
had been affecting some attentions to her du-
riug tho morning, and if the worms were not
forthcoming she would pay the expense of the
medicine !*?

07 There is nothing that takes the siarch
out of an aristocrat so soon as to nominate
him to somo office that cenies before the peo-
ple. He's as fuwning as a dog, and as polite
and ncighborly asa French dancing master.—
Elections, after all, by the people, do more to
take the starch out of the ruffled shirt gentry
‘than any thing else.

&3 An exchange mentians bearing an ad-
dress from one of the ¢strong-minded.” “She
made some good hits, but not a very strong
case, and tipped over all her arguments for
woman’s independence of the other sex, by
passing a man’s hat do iake up the collection,’

07A lady in St. Louis has hooks fixed on
her gariers, and visiting shoe stores, contrives
to carry off & dozer pairs of gaiters without

the disgrace of being seen witn & bundle, and

‘without the knowledge of their owner.

SIGNS AND OMENS.

From a curious article upon the popalar sa-
perstitions broughtinte England by the Saxons,
many of which we know to be still alive and
vigorous in our day, we clip the following:

Imagine a man believing that all these little
circumstances—the falling of a stone, the tick-
ing of a death-watch, a tingling in the ear, a
shivering sensation in the back, or any other
similar trivial occurrence—greatly betokened
some good orevil fortune,what a strange sort of
life he mast lead?! A stork settles on a gable
of his house. Welcome. To kill the bird would
be open sacrilege, for the stork is a harbinger
of happiness. ITe reccives the visit withafecl-
ing of delight, and hails it as a promise of
good lnck. When he goes out, a strange dog
follows; here ngain is another sign of prosper-
ous fortune. A strange dog never followsany
person withont good luck speedily coming on
the favored one. Welcome to the dog. When
night sets in, the man locks npon the shining
points in the heavens, the jewels of the night,
and notices a shooting star.  Good luck again.
He forms a wish before the star has disappear-
ed, and the wish iscertain to be gratified.
Moreover, onur friend Is lucky =itogether; te
was born wiilh a caul, and this is certain to ren-
der him remarkably fortunate, ‘besides baving
the extraordinary eficet of preserving anybody
who buys it from a waltery grave. People now-
are short of faith, and prefer life pre-
servers of another surt—such, for instance, as
cork But our lucky friend, besides
being born with a caul. having a stork-on bis
house, a strange dog at his heels, and wishing
himself good fortune as a shooting star flits
over the face of the heavens, has found, una-
wares, some four-leaved . clover, and on this
account, as well as all the rest, is entitled
to the bestof luek all -hislife long. Fortu-
nately, too, hLe has been seated, inad-
vertenily, between s married couple st
a dinner table, and this ensures a

*‘Home. and in the eup of life
That honey drop, a pleasing wife,"
and at no distant date—within the twelves

month, as sure as the zodiac.

. - - - - - - - - - - - L] -

We omit, for want of space, the stealing of
a potatoe to cure the rheumatism, the spilling
salt as betokening strife, the tingling in the
car as a sign of people talking about you;
after whicl the enumeration continues.

Qur friend has been relating a remarkable
story, the visitos have been all listening anx-
iousiy. «lIs it true, is he quite satisfied of its
anthenticity 77?7 Quite. Up stands our friend,
when his chair falls backward, and falls on the
eround with a crash. There is an andable tit-
ter. Our friend colors “rudier than the cher-
ry.’”” What does it mean? The falling of a
chair is a sure sign that the person who satin
it has becn guilty of an untrath. Our friend
is about to present a very choice knife toafair
acquaintance, but he knows very well that it
may sever their friendship forever., To' give
cold steel, scissors or knives, separates friend-
ship betwesan even the dearest friends. There-
fore, some money, no matter how small apiece,
must be paid—duly paid—and the affair be re-
garded as a purchase. Salt also must not be
given; it must be bought, else unthonght of
calamity is sure to follow. Our friend has
plucked a .water lily, that spread its broad
leaves and white and yellow cups upon the wa-
ter. No harm is done by this; but he has uns
fortunately slipped and fallen while he had it
in his hand. What will be the result? Perhaps
a braise or two; nothing of the sort—but he will
now be subject to fits. Moreover, he happens
to have cut his finger rather deeply, and the
manner which he takes to cure the wound isas
simple as it is remarkable. He ancints the
knife with oil, puts itinto a drawer, and allows
it ioremain there some days. Sympathetically
the cut is cured. Our friend, like wise, enter-
tains the notion that if he goes under a lader
he stands the chance of being hanged; that the
consequence of such an imprudent act will, in
all probability, be a long co:rd and a short
shrift. Then, being once or twice detected
talking to himseli—like a modern Prince of
Denmark—he is confirmed in the idea, for to
soliluquise is the precursor of a violent death.
And as our friend occasionally feels a cold
shivering sensation in his back, he begins to
understand that his time is near, and that
somebody is walking over his grave.

Such are a few of the odd fancies which our
Saxon forefathersleft usas anheir-loom. Signs
and omens, such as ancient Romaus mighthave
gathered from the flight afbirds,mdmdm
Bmansﬁonthelﬂthinpof a sacrificial vic.
tim, our Saxdn aucestors detected in every tri-
ding circumstaneé 6f daily life. Sach fancies
are still retaived in Holland and in- Germany,
aud here, in‘England, are net forgoften. It
ncmm iﬂe‘d,ﬂluntaaymm

“Triffeslight agair,” !
shoald hmmmmﬁdd'“;“t
that they have dome so is beyond all dispute,
and with such folkt lore forfus an extensive
chapter in.thuuluﬁn aﬂhcoldu tl.o. i
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