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1 H 1.
DHON'T KNOW.

Ihe kpow Nothingsap 1o havesnrung upin the
fier- :lr i of Nehen Kk ne the following lines
from the G Lrenie. wonld seem Lo indieaty

Wi ho is 1 moves I atlend pase,

-
With brow serer I smiling face
Each word and ion perfeat grace?

I don’t know—dowvsu

Whas=e heart sl
And listens to 0P I s
And when io danger 1

vl den’t kuow—do Fou ah

Who does not show. by tengue ot

What i»- h'- learmed —whers e has leen

And keeps s thouehts from othor men?
1 don’t know—da you ?*’

clméaa b

“f dom't know—lo »
Who. when he <se= t powes
is gaining {vothol
Feels that = storm -
T don't know—do vou
W ho feels that men born 1t this ja
And “zsinst oppre -'u nodared 1o stay

Are inst na

& cpanper hrand M
4|\1l

W —

— 4 - —
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as henrd 1 th nshicrs wail
loubloon i 1
I fitling hLis
i a' nraed
Ni : stomr beted 008 ) 5
. .l..
i1 10l LN '
. )
) " e up 1l i
Ti aiill st ai2he H ner HE wWati
-4 fiom wall to wall
A s roubled ghost of aspeel
et be & <h (14 t].-- [:'1-_-5\1._., .
Al timaes 1t will perch on the nparble doms
be hide In the dlscount closets
Auvd often exclniig dulen fone,
' for my depost
——— e —
RIDULLI.
Th ARG '
I'towm pearls her 3
ety i .
A\ Deriment I I
i . 1 !
i I
¥ plk tiint i & .
tulles Ths il g :
ol 1 ] - Yy K
3 thou =oek 0 if s
irst with the flood it«
\s rolled the wWaler
~ | ] !
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[Copx TRED,.]
CILAY 1] In- i1
The storm of POrsscnulion rag o witihh in-

1 talinmyaw
e Vitehde.

’ i
kuvw no bounds. Nothing short of the anni-

itlation of the scursed sect,”” throughout the

cipae, seeiued to be his aim.
Detachments of soldiers, or the most fero-
characters, bad been
MTis wl villages.
whom they found

men, women, and children.

ol i new faillh,

letters, moreover, bad been despatcehed

all his provinces, nigh and remote, authoriz-

ing the TOVernors fl!--;'."r.)I: T and put to

.\,:' ‘.|?‘-,

IIZ':i "._"‘:i. sent to

Arrest

" 1 3 O : Y .
ath all of that name. #5090, of

L-\i‘ur's own choosing,

stir up the minds of the people against them,

¢ their slanderous reports and their inflama-
v harangues.
re was a hamd of providence, however, at
cik—strelched out in thie midst of this scene
utfering :amd commotion. There
wonderfiul working in the hearts of such as

Was n

the Lord would have to be saved—sacli as Le
gh the fires of

Crowns.

purposed sending thron

dom to their robes and Therce was

indeed a !l}»i-l l'lli‘}.‘!:ill_._!_ and

his blovd-bonglit children, to make the might-

all arrearages are

marshalling of

- 1
the expi-

I Seuil

tor blood. Nig

did they seour the streets,

Or _\lt'l‘!i :'l‘({t‘l\' ¢en-

31 with eagle-eye the least

ter honses, and wateh

sfispec fevl.

In the face. however, of all this—they dis- |
coursed as follows

‘-'.\'--H I"tr"-="‘ I think I can give up all,.—T |
think I can—TI711 try.”?

«We can lE-r ail things. through

irist |

= ~ ]
withonut food

strengtheninens. my di ster.—pray to him.””
e f did. fatlier, as ‘-'.'-.-:! as 1 .r'.!.rl'-‘.' how: and, |
0! T do think he heard me, for a strange joy

:~_"; L“ H

felt so sad sinee.  Is this ths

it onee to fill iy soul, and I've not

»wav he hoars us,

| father I*?

beauties,

iws us in the thing we ask for,
the

r asking, it it be agrecable to his

"III' oSt l_\' e

and sorsetinies grants our reguest at

Then hie surely Jid hear mo, aud grant m
rergis too. 1 usked im to cuse my heart
of my sins, and I dont feel them any more,

S Lid

Gaod praised, laughter, that i1 is
) ! what o kiud, good Savi r he is! 1
kuow | beets a wil :, fuoalish, frelickson
Cl slure J 1‘ { i = AN ‘, IMSWAre § Lt |
think I L ZiN pall gow 1 Lits sake. 1
ke so—1"H try.”

11 ith tont 1 O mahe « n tl
salls riii or g, my daughter.
Iy will repay wi jrleasures iofinitely
more exq sile and sy isfyvinge, and even one

t
sight of its ;_.r‘--li"'\ will more th

— 3 nread PR 3 S 5 ]
for all our trixls and suil 75

-] Kuow you® tolil e so,—1 try to

Lelicve it—1 do belleve it now, 1ather, I think.

i he Lord he

«What astrangze

]j. Yo, my daughter.

i3 4

worid, faf tiial  Inust

L A S
be! T7ve been toy mg ull o 1V Lo I-ii‘ii.‘t"' ot s

and yet 1 can’ see what makes it so

happy and delightiul.”
] 7s beenuse sre—10 enrse.”’
¢And is it sin that makes this world so un-
bappy to us, futher #°7
&Yues; my dauglhiter, this world was once a
asz every thing W Tovel nd roan
WS angels, till he sined. Then the
andl b cons mee of nature became « Ia-‘.'»"- i,
wl man became wdserable, just as Wau see.'”
=As the Angels! who are they 177
s A sinless race. They dwell in Ieay
and they are sometimes senf to miuister to us
inour wints and sufl
' il s tl ] !
L 4 1}
i i thin i
il } i i : -
X I 1zhter, 11l { —1 Fuow so!
0, how ] 1 1 mnch better than i
shi ked pluce.”™
i not 14 id indu
Lie rid, to remaiu npon it
—uot even her agonizing loyve for little Vare.™
¢But it seems so strange that the Lody may
be all burnt to ashes, and ret the soul eseape
and live in another world—live Jorever, too
; Dunt it seem 50 1o Yourss If, futher 77
so1t difl. suy daughter, st one {ime,—it does
R I HOW Dut witl Cred all 4 Jis- T
possible.??
«My poor, dear sister, then, surelv Il
lives in heaven—you dont doubt it, tather 1V
“No more than I Jdo my own present exis-

‘he wrath or the i'i:nlmrvr

the

tence. T saw her [ast night in a vision, onmy
| bed. She stoed at my side, and smiled, and
looicesd 50 happy, and told me not to weep
TROr She n leaned er and fook lit
h! Up-i i T _ g kis 1 31 i
1 11 Tt 5 & her Osain R | | P
i 'y 'I_,,? Al o your mogue E Armis
kissed 1 all, U vVan -l L 1% "
il s th (341 staring., Ingair-
n t father's face.
““In a vision you n you dreampt it
latier ‘“
6] SUPPOSG S0, my Ii-l.!!_-‘;ful"!‘.—,- s At least,
people would suy.”
#We can’t come back from the strange, hap-
py world. even iff we would—ean we, futher ?*

#There ure

II qt.h t of hisg

hind the Mar<distant

ofusion of golden rays up upon e

partly cloaded skies,

the deep

«d up along

usands of ir. ight, vel-

low flakes, which either followed after, or
melied away inte the expanse I‘L'.\--IL'L Then,

afar to the East, the horrizon was bonnded by
a dark, ";.l."\;’u_;l line of hill, wlich I‘nr.‘-:--lal
| the advunce of the pight, while the soft, mel-

low light of the departing day stiil lingered
Lill-
in the

of the

over the intervening vales and around the

as if loath to depart.

were the _\
st§

Then away
Jlow

distance, too, wilers

| Tiber, moving imperceptibly along in the old, |
raad, e ISy chiannel, lined on cither si with
beautilul residens rd vineyards,and groves
of stately palm.
Direct ad them was a charminge fresli-
TS othing, and jovicorating. The day
i been oxe .':_ hot. T]q . 1 ‘8 ;l.‘.,'i
dowe 1ad been erisped amd wilted. !li.? il
t i W of the warin, sdurching ravs ol
the sun, ther bad grivdunlly unfolded and ex-
ied jndo their wontuod sporiions ; and
eV v their was a gentie moistare apon |
thom, which, extracting their oderiflerouns |
qualit rfumed the air. Ihen the soft |
1 s camie stealing alon and the leaves |
of the vine, and the vrange, and the lemmon,
ias also the fowers. with their maiden Blushes.

many mysterious things in the

details of vur faith—not fully revealed to us

in our prosent state, beeause not necessary to |

| be known. 1 am not therefora, prepaded to |
speak posifively.”®

), I'd like to #ink it, at any rate, father.—

marlyr-

iest displays of patient suffering and unyieid- |

ing valor the world had ever witnessed : while,
uii che other hand, (he
blindness,
contrating its {

enemy, i
eruel, infatuated. horrid.

Was con-

forees in avae

1-]:&‘:’.
llence, lhv mullitudes already put to death
u Rome had not, in the least, «
ninnbers, nor daunted the

:r3, On the contrary,

mwultiplying with untold rapidity : and in the

zeal of the survi-

catacombs—in the chamber of Prytheus, eve-
r¥where, night and day, thousands were flock-
g around the new-erected standard of the

ross,

== & - -
Ihis was exceedingly sunoying %o the Em- |

ror, aud he hiad stamped and stormed in his
Palice, and raged and foamed in the Forum.
His soldiers aad slaves trembled
¢, and never did poor creatures toil with
nore ynt iri=tg zeal to satiste a tyrants

in his pres-

thirst

iminished their |

andoued to a |

their numbers were |

It wouldnt make
less, would it 27
“No,

—nol to Sy

the dear Saviour love me

my daughter. it's a harmless thought
for believing it.”
«Then 11 believe it—it's so delightful.
“Yon m:y daughter, hardly
it, since the sight I had it, and

Why

I can

last nigl

soul.

may,
donbi

the comfort it has imparted to my

| with such sc itiments—that’s

that there arc many good reasous
.

may not a mother be appointed the guardian |

spirit of her child, and not heaven, in

grant them such angel visits 27
gooid, so gentle and

may
eErey,

[ know Fiducia was so
kind to usall, and loved little Vare so dearly,
—it would be no more than right in her case,
at least, father. Bur, how strange these things
are **

““Yesprmy daughter, they arc indeed new
and strange to us Romans—but they are bless-
ed, glorious things ; and, blessed be God ' that

our ears hiave heard them.*
This conversation took place between V-
lens and Vertitia, in an arbor of vines, in the

{ed mine,” s

«l them with their undulations and gen

tle cuurtesies,

And then the more distant ob- |

jects were becoming less distinet in their out- |

ines, soon to be lost altogeiher, in the shad-
inz which the masterly hand of nature was
dashing off around them.

It was, in lruthy one of those rare evenings,

il which there is an jndisceribable chann,

! witich lulls the soulinto a strange, dreamy

surt inspiration ; and when, either rising
inio the loftier regions of thonght, it pictures
out golden visions, or, pleased with i

would glidly linger vet longer on earth, how-

. wrl . ¥ wcti=vn 30 3 reens it e - . ~ s -
ever fwuity and stern inoats realities i ento kick Towle for leaving & valentine at
A T g > it t1 AT _ . . . =
On such an evening it was. that Valens sud { his door? Wasn't he capable of unhierd-of
i:s danghter ted In the litlle arbour, d atrocities? The suitors of protiy .“:'.I"'-' were
coursed As we dkvy: reisieds A ‘1 that, thess | 411 frighitened off the course by her ogre of a
ys and sympath ningling together, Bow=1 00 exeept asteady young fellow who re-
% 07 4 in maavtdalid e f 1 F| PYSE | he Ao e Blissaeyg - = - . &
i i b gratitude to the dear, blessed | si00d 0 the name of Sampson Bittles, and
SR VRDUT, 110 io book-Keeping in 2 whole-
3 1 158 to Lis t fiied e grocory store inCommercial street e
3 v that he i Tide dd gentloman really liked Bittles; hic was so
Liy hit s meot staid, so quict, and so fuil of information, Ile
! vas & regular price current, ind no man on’?
) § momment iIrin chinge was better acquainied with the price
ahie Lad ) looking (o tiully ar | of stocks.  Why Muary liked him, it is more
thie STEI 1 Lim 1 3 1 : lifienht 10 conjecture, for he was very deafi-
med wuy - t ks wonld go. cient in the small tulk that ladies ave so fond
. thing vet burde v Teourt. father.’  of, was aversg (o moustaches, disliked the
said v with neriied  lwesitaney. and a ! operas thought the ballet immoral, and con-
choukine. tremblinge vo sidered wallzing indelicate. Perhaps his good
- ] " s looks compensated Jor other deliencies, or
I it7s in my power. | shall most glndly re- : e S .
' ; ; h3 daughter to do right. perbaps the i ..i-rij‘;-. o d¥ing In a state of sin- |
% A= rle Blessedness, induced ber to countenance
pek ‘ —y 1 ;o I conscience said \ Uunele Bill
" the  only vounge man neiec bBiil was ever
Valen iy re-seating himself at her side il
) known to tulerate,
My ! 10t con I her feclings .
¢ - i Uine evening Dittles serewed up his courage
—K L ne o i i her Leart, e« 1= ; . % : 2 .
. . i) . . : . to the task of addressing the old man on the
i v Fig@iliie vl 1 his snle, 2 g §
) stiiject neéarest to urs neart.
i el 1= linge I HET CInotinns, o e il 1 T 2 " -
- ‘ : ; st Garifiin,” sl e, =1 ve had something
<Well, t length, said shie, sanust 1 Aale . = ; » = ;
- 22 S TR i > here for o long time,” and he mude up a hor-
what I formorly loced—do luve still, before 1 > g g i
o 5 : rible face, and pliaced his han 1 somewliat near
can i 4 4% s s
his hieart.
=3 rs 350 Ul OF Dy 1Inust e ated T JNES ] : 3 1 3
. . g : s sPyspepsia?” suid the old man.
i tlin 1 WE 7 " n % 1 41
) 2 - ) <Your daughter,” gasped the young one.
SN S «Well, what about her?® asked Uncle Bill
=} ol I Losthiltl o unholy  persons, | sharpishly.
tether,” inguived Vertitia, with anxiety. *I'm in love with her,” suid the uniapp
“No,my chilld—things, words, works, ac-! clerk.
5o : i Wakd . B thine ensl.”? . - Y
o ol i Sy CEREY LG Eucl, sHumbug ! said Unele Bill
JHow then is it with sinful  zers l—mus . g e IS
1 i 11 persons i nwast sFact ? rejoined Bittles.
L e d Ll \ ertitin, locking up in iWhat's vonr income ?7° inguired Griflin,
. 1
e IAUNers s lice, quite palo. <Eight hmmdred,” answered the supplicant.
= SN BIE QANERUEL, GUL) it wont domy boy.? said Griffin, shaking

8, anid fo

1
allia persec
‘

(LG LS R

T ase

with some cmphasis.;

sl thoughtful for a few moments.

‘ous effort to throw aside all

natural

restraint arising from Uh

l.il.'i.i".:-‘_'. of

| flre ach
tselfl, it |
1

| dinz with a erecked

*Well, tather, I must tell you, that my love !

for Marcus is deep, pure, and I fear lasfing.—

I thought, perhaps, I could not be a Christian |

s what T wished to
1 Vertitia, sorrowfully, and, at the

kuow,”” said

same time, burrying

burst into tears.
““You love

qualities of heart ;

Iiis virtues and many excellent

—but how with his Gods.
ny danghter 7°?

did’'nt think so
that the Spirit
would change his heart as I think it has chang-
said Vertitia, her face still burried

in her hands.

«:0), I kuow he's wrong,—I
once,—I do now; and 1 pray

“Yes, pray

rywhere,’

for him—pray for all men, eve-
szid Valens, encouragingly.

He was at no loss to perceive the drift of
his danghter’s inquiries ; and while he could

| not but deeply lament the attachment she had

formed, he adored God for lis goodness, and
admired hier conseientiousness.

He arase, and walked sorrowfully away —yet
rejoicing.

16 be continued.

Ler face in her hands, she |

i’c‘l urllumuu

UNCLE BEILL..

Uncle Bill Grifiin, or Unele Bill, as he
called, with an disre-
i from the

rard of his patronymic,

was
commonly irreverent
did not retive

shiip chandlery business till he was
something more than a plum. Nt being bles-
sed with a son to

herit

his name and in-

all Iris tender-

vaw and a1l Kio nae 3 R "
ness and all his care upon his daughter. Sweet
Molly Gritfin, :;n{iiw tl
bird a bul
was as hard as a Duteh nut-cracker—thine as

coutinue

kis fortune, he lavished

thou wert as papa as

a4 canary i= unlike dog.

soft as a rose-leaf. Ho was the veriest

in all ercation—thou 'irln.r spend thy pocket-
| money as a prince of Wales. In his house-
hiold mansezements Uucle Bill was 2 consum-

innte skin- .Ir'-? tradition s that hie vsed fo

soak the baek-logs in tl ern, and water
the l-d.iil oil, und | ".:a(_i.'u_"‘.i iil
all his gapr-faced
Glse qmy of all
v 1 ']

H e love o
AT A Y et pretey ."=.|I':-' hetd 1O veason 10

complain of her father’s penurioustic

1 T
as shie Wis concarired. jl'_’ s5uni !1:".’ o

1.1 ¥
a carie biancho on

.'h.'l

sunny duy,

best schools, sud gave her

i : 3 vi1li
e mosy expeustve milimers, ste

when

Washington street on o

raily dressed dainsel

nol amore gail)

ecl.

Was
from Cornhijil to Essex st
Of course,

ished 1o

several nice young

nd white Kids, el over head

iher a

and ears in love with her, ana there was a lar- |

ger number evllected outside of the

she attended on

meeting
Sunday than
door of any other mctropolitan chuarch.
Yet cold was the maid, aud tho advanced
All dwilled in Ovodian set

hey lunguished and ogled

in-g}nr,.

protested and

Like = they camme, und like shadows they

the pure polished ive of hier heasrt,
Unecle Bill was o formidable guar-
s attractive daughter. Did he

INMEXProssi-

From
“\‘:ﬁiti 8,
dian to L not
itpe of rock salt into the

Billkinus

hen e came serant-

;_-'lmau-f 1

bles of Tom
lu’t he threat-

hig grim locks «No man on a salary shall mar-
ry my danghter. Why, she’s the finest girl
in Boston, and it takes eapital to marry a fine
girl., Wiien yvou have thirty thonsand dollars

to begin with, you may come and falk with

me.”

Bittles disappeared.  Six months atter that
Miss Mary
nent of Unele

received a letter, with an

Sam., ackuowledging

Griffin
endorser
1t ran thus:

1852,

the receipt of forty cents.

«Sax Fraxcsco, California,
Dearest Mary—

Enclosed, you will ind a specimen of Cal-

| ifornia gold, which please hand your father,

and oblige. Have to advise you of my return-
to Boston. Please tell vour father that I have
made fifty thousand dollars at the mines, and
shall, wind and weather permiting, soon call
upon him to talk overthat matter, and arrange,
terms of partnership.

Y ours to command,

Sampsox Berries.’

Mary, as in duty bound, handed the epistle

| to her father, who was overjoyed.

Some weeks elapsed, and the retumn of the
steamer to New York was telegraphed. Grif-
fin was on the qui vive 1o see his future son-
in-law,

On the day of his expected arrival,
a Califernian who came home in
ship.

‘Where's Bittl

he met
the same

e3 7" he inguired.

worth |

l!:'\ :‘-'.l"‘ |

miscr |

s4. as far |

the |

men 1 varn- |

. 1
darkened the |

«Oh. holvon'l seelkimbefore agreat while.?

{ replied the Californian.

| ¢Has he been lucky 27
«Yos—fifty thousand a

tion. But he’s goinz to try a gume over you.

He means to tell you that hie’s been robbed of

all his gold on his you

the lowest caleulan-

way home, to see it
have any enerosity and disinterestedncss—to
spee whether vouw’d give your danghter to hum,
gold or no gold.’

* ehuckled old Gritlin.

vou for the hint. "Il act according.

«81v boy! <I"m much

ol :i,_’—."l oy

Good merning.’®
Now it happened that the Californian was a
good friend of Bittles, and that the story of

Bittle’s misfortunes wus absolutely true he

} having been rabbed of every ounce of his hard-

carned gold dust on I~|-‘ way Home., So it may

| Be s

1 I'.a_'_‘u:;.-.u.:'-

uppose d he ¢ alled on Gritfin '-\ii].' a very

.l-l'l

gl -!uv‘_‘_-'-?.--

'_.‘! v dear boy,”? sal 1 Unele l)'i‘ 1 am -1‘.‘-
lighted to see you, and pleased to.liear of your
{ Iuck, 1 welcome you as my n-in-law., But

whiat the duace is the mofis voun?!

¢Abis, sir!” suid Bittles, <[ made filty thon-
gard dollars at the mines——°

sVery hord luck!” interrupted the old -

| tleman, chuckling.
| «But on my way home, 1 was robbed ol ev-
ery ounce—and now how ecan I elafin your

| daughter’s hand 2’

s 'Y ke 11 . o oh e
: .‘.II wson Bittles,? suid Tnel: BIIL Veryenn-

-nn;_-"._ . fifvou haven™t got ity thousand dol-

lars you deserve to have it—ryou’ve worked

| hard enough to get i You shall have my
V danghier. and the marringe shall be celebra-

ted to-n It anticipation of your

wrow niglit.
retuarn I have had

vou pubilished. And while

E:\uurnli;mg to Mary, I'll draw a cheek for

| 50,000, so that youwmay go into partoership
with a safficient capital.’

' sir, I am o begzer.?

| «But,
| 30 much the better—yon’ll work the har-
der :

My dear sir, ]

By makiang m
>

ase vour fortunc,

[ thank you!

0O HHCre
oW cun

zirl a good hushand. Ther

—iri—r0 and il _‘-[:n'.\' the news.’?

Bitiles did tell her the news, and they woere
business on the fifty

married. [le went into

thousand fureished him by his jather-in-lov.

13 . 1R |
and was so extrooviinary presperons,  tho

b 1T nele Bill was more cony inced than ever that
I the story was o Ir'v:_-'ui.lg' Munchausen,. One

| twice hie tried to repeal i, but 8 31 =
{ tlemian :|1§'L',"._'s.-: cut short with—

| oI know all about it Thad it put in

| pers, too-eh? Oh, It a terrilile affair.

! Lost all! Poor 1t v! Well, I made it ap to
| W 1- l'i :- ] W :I-_ LB . tl . { ] I.I '.
| it.*

| When Uncle Bill departed this Hite, Lis jm-
‘ mense psoperty wins loumnd 1o be eq Yo«

Il ded between hisdanzhter and son-in-law; ti

| testator bequeathed to the lutter his share

loss he sustained on

compensate him for the

his return from Calitornia. The old miser
| had died im tl full Deliel that Bittles nevar

) v

lost the g

ald ll:l‘.‘lﬁ

| Tue Beaun.—Dr. Sanborn, of Andover, abls
l defends the beard in a lute vamber of the i

i

| ton Medical and Snurgical Journal. e takes
| .

the eround that the cnst of shavi

beasd is alwavs attended or followed by

:} ked deterioration in thep il organ

| not only of the existing race of” people |

: the race to ¢ome He savs that the sborigi-
: nal inhabitants of our soil and climate wer
I brave, powerful and numerous; but they up-

!'IJ(][U'} Lire beard from il faces, i”:'I COnse-

aiffeminate with

| quently grow more and more

| ove ry seneration, and il they became an
| casy prey o their cpemicsy are themselves
| prooted from the Iace ol the carth. 1le ciies

e Chinese ns N | 'i‘_'Ti‘ wlio have been siiorn
1 their strenath. till as a ni-

of their locks an

tion they have a mere nominal existence; and

he save of the .l’--‘n 5, whose creed it isto pre-

serve unmarred sthe corner of their beards,
that he never saw o case of pauperisin, pre-

The

Spain adopted the habit of shav

1ol }II;I_-' ol

through

raature diseose among them.,

courtesy 1o their beardless prince. The mass

wiere of course _q:;hj-‘ch--_l to the 1;#:!!\];.“11‘;

proe: <8, but eXri ssed  their :".‘I‘ii"_"l'.'.!.l:i'l.‘ io

inthe w I -"-:Er;.-.‘-

the outrage ell known provet

wi have lost our beards we have lost onr
sonls.? that is ourselves, our identity. We
are rather soulless slaves than the men our

Maker made and designed usto be.

- -

SINGUTAR WitL.—An English raiser lately
died in London, leaving the following will; «1
give and begueath natoe my nephew, my black
I give and bequeath to my nicce theflan-

coat:
nel waist-coat I now wear; I give and begueath
to each ofmy sister’s grandehildren,one of the
! little earthen poats on the top of my warbrobe;
| T give and berqueath to wmy sister, asa token of
the affection I have always felt for her, the old
at the head of wuy bed.” The
disappointment of the this

I

J. brown stone jug

1 legatees, when
l strange will was read may easily be imagioed.
[ The deceased was spoken of by all in a wayby
{ no means flattering to him; and his sister, in a
l fit of anger gave the brown jug a kiek, which
| brokeitin pieces, when lo! a stream of guineas
poured out of it, and the gencral disappointment

gave way to joy. Each hurried to exqmine his.

or her legacy, and the flannel waist-coat and
the little earthen pots were found caquaily
well filled,—the testator, having only wished
to amuse them in an agreeable manner.

1 [T 11 Y 1 r
| ture is commencing

JANUARY, THE FIRST MONTI.

There have been a variety of methods of
reckoning the year in different ages, and in
different poriions of the world. It scems most
natural to commence it in the spring, when na-
all. her work anew; and
this was the cu@om of the ancients. There-
fore. in epumerating the signs of the zodiac.
wa always commenee with Aries, which rep-
o with January: Ffor
t things appertaining to astronomy,
d of the ancients.,

which is nsed

resents Marel, instearl
i

n MMaos W

follow the meths

norins, the sign to typify
st month of the year, is represented asa
an urn. This is be-

riams,

man pouring water ont of

canse the winler is a season of instead
in those southern countries where

con-

of snows
the years was first divided into months ;

scquently the pouring ount of water, was, o

them afit representation of January. The word

.I..:nu.;.‘_'. , which is the Latin name for a gale,

wnd was doubtl

25 80 called, because January

WS "'.:I_.‘--t:%\“: to arax the year. Januns, who

was worshipped by ths ancients as the god of

gates.and avenites, was represeuted with twofa-

an old man looking back upon the
looKing

ces: one of
thhe other of man,

to the

4N ast, :?.J! a veung
beautiful
commencement of

the reign of Numa Pomp-

forward with hspe, nture: a

svinbol, we thiuk, for the
the year.

ilius, that January wasfixed npon as the month

It was in

to commnence the year and its namey sl symn-

Lelie siguification were then given to it. 1t

wits chosen because it commences soon after

the winter solstice, or the shortest day, which
occeurs on the 21st of December. Prom that
that time the days grow gradually longer un-
til midsnmmer: so that the vear may be said

to have changed.— Youtk®s Cuabinel.

-~ o
'—This word has somchow become
property of the Deyil—the
printer’s Devil we mean—and the spuéial ter-
ror of weary But it has a siguificance
the world over, it' one will only think of it.

“i op

py, T maurmurs the happy mether, with

“Corx.’
te be the peculiar

editors.

as she finishes tor
perusal of the little

born un hier knee.

. g
vadth tune the

aee with its unspeculative eyes.

But she reads more in it than the neighbors

deeams of,  She sces inita =Book of Beauty.”’

With its futher’s brow, its mother’s lips; there
<, the sweetest copy o all the world.

child is 2 man—the yvoung mother o
old and she looks up with
i and Guding eves info the face of her 1ong

murinurs Seopyr—-just

rottering WO,

ab t son. again she
and years ago.”

tower,
lay him

as lis rurther looked

I had

VEaArs
man is struels down like some

and llxt'j'

< - =
s touch from heaven.

gentiy in the bosom of the earth. The moth-
¢r is there; *he was an only son, and she a
wildon and as the swelling tat” hides him

her old hands
away the

firom all eves, sho throws up

and sighs

despatril

L Ll 1) ) ll'!\‘%l'.‘i

i wid contains.
When the great and good g

Z
aven :m"l we turn sadiy to

* this wy

heforg, and

ro On

stand pazing up to he

the placex made vacant., and we think whe re-
mains to fll :':4-.-- i, we caunot repress the tho't
and it is ccopy? stil. And soit isall over the
world. Smiling, they whisper it ; trinmphant,
L utter it ; weeping they breathe it.
——— e

Mus. ParTiseros ox Manniace.—s+1f ever

[P wsarried.”” said ke, Iooking from the book

ading end Kicking the stove door to

tically,— i ever 1I'm married™—Don’t

speak of marriage, Isaae, until you're old
cuotigh to understand the bond that binds

musn’t
It is the first thing

souls. People speak of

impurity.

1
ciladkd

marriage with
childron thinks of now o I]‘l'. =, ;I.Il'l young lun"'\

th their he 3'%!

in pinafores, and young

girls wi

fricasced ints &;-i:l--d:c‘.:;:«. md full of love-
sick stories, are {alking of marriage before
they are out of their teens. Think of such
oncs  petting mareted 2 Yet, there’s Mr.

Snaid, when heaven took his wife aw iy, wounl

right to a young lady's cemetery and got
no more it to be the head of o fami-
ly than1 Board of Mayor and Al-
demnen.™ She trapped the new box that her
friend, had given her.
resting upon the gold heart inlaid in the

centro lid, as

another.
am to be the
the Colenel, with her
eyes

of thi

if hearts were trumps in

»r mind at the time, while lke. without fin-

T
ishing his scutence, kept on with his reading,

self with a pedal perform-

accompanying hia
ance on the stove door, and a clatter upon the
round of kis chair, with the handle of a fork
in Lis left hand.

Veupicror a Nearolsavssr.—«<We, de un-
d darkies, bein’ a Kurner's Juray ob
disgust, to sit on de body ob de nigga Sambo ,
now dead and rone hefore us, have been sittin’
on de same, and cvme tode conclusion as how
de said nigga aforesaid did, on de night of the
futtecus of November, come to his deaf biv 1al-
ling from de bridge ober de river, in:a':r the
said river, whar we find he was subsecomeiy
drownded, and affer’ards was washed on de
river side, whar he fros to deaf.”?

Here the ssjury of disgust™ <gnderseribed””
themselves.

deseribe

1 When Gen. Lafayette was in the United
States, two young ien were introduced tohim.
He said to one: «Are youmarried?” < Yes, sir,’
was thereply. <Happy man!’ quoth the General.

He then put the same question to the other,
who replied: <1 am & bachelor.’ ‘Lucky dog!’
said the General. This is the best cssay on
matrimony we have ever read. :

LAY



