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The Old-School-Ilouse.

BY PARK RENJAMIN,

On the village green it stood.
And a tree was at the door,

Whose shadow, broad and good,
Reached far along the floor

Of the school-room, when the sun
Put on his crimson vest,

And, his daily labor done,
Like a monarch sunk to rest.

How the threshold-wood was worn !
How the lintel-post decayed !
By the tread at eve and morn
Of the feet that o'er it strayed—
By the pressure of the crowd
Within the portal small—
By the ivy's emerald shroud
That wrapped and darkened all.

That gchool-house dim and old—

How many years have flown
Since in its little fold

My name was kindly known |
How different it seems

From what it used to he,
When, gay as morning dreama,

We played around the tree!

How we watched the lengthening ray
Through the dusty window-pane!
How we longed to be away
And at sport upon the plain—
To leave the weary books
And the master's careful eye,
For the flowers and for the brooks,
And the cool and open sky.

Alas! where now are they—

My early comrades dear?
Departed far away,

And Talone am here!
Some are in distant climes,

And some in churchyard cold—
Yet it told of happy times,

That school-house dim and old !

~ INTERESTING TALE.

My Merry Little Wife.

I cannot remember the time when I was
not in love with Kitty Pleasanton. It must
have been when we were babies. [ am
sure I loved her as we sat together by the
road-side, soaking our dandelion stems in
the little putl«“t-:-‘ of water to make them
curl. My passion was in nowise abated,
when, somewhat later, I climbed cherry
trees at her bidding ; nor, later yet, when
at dancing-school, I awkwardly made my
newly-learnt bow, and asked her to be my
partner; nor, I am sure, was my boeyish
passion at all damped, when, on my return
from college, T found my sweet little Kitty
changed, by some undefinable alteration,
from a lovely child to a bewitching young
woman. She was almost the same as when
I parted from her three years before—the
woman was like the child; there were the
rosy cheeks, the same pouting, innocent
mouth, the same curling hair, but some
charm, grace, or sentiment wus added,
which made my heart thrill with new
emotion as | gazed at her.

“Kitty,” said I to her one day, after 1
had been home a week or two, and I found
I could restrain myself no longer, “Kitty,
I'm very much in love with you, as you
know as well as T do. I have always been
in love with you, and I fancy you are in
love with me; but now I want you to
promise to marry me.”” I paused, but
Kitty made no answer, and I said, “You
like me, don’t you, Kitty 1

“First tell me,” said Kitty, blushing,
and with an odd mixture of delight and
bushfulness in her face, “if you have made
me what is called an offer 7"’

“To be sure I have, my darling,” I re-
plied—¢“an offer which I trust and hope
you’ll aceept.”

“Pon’t be too sure of that,” said Kitty.

“Kitty, do you love me 7" T exclaimed.

¢“That's my secret,” replied the provok-
ing little thingz. “But, at any rate,” she
continued, “I could not think of accepting
the very first offer I ever received; 1
should be mortified all the rest of my life
if T did. No, indeed! no girl of spirit
would dreapn of aceepting her first offer,
as if she were afraid she should never have
another. Excuse me, James, I can’t pos-
sibly accept you till I've had at least one
offer.”

“But, my dearest Kitty,” T began.

“Kitty, Kitty, Kitty!"” she exclaimed.
“Mr. Brant treats me with proper courtesy,
giving me my proper name, Katherine;
but now you've gone and spoiled it all.”

“QOh, I suppose you wanted a stiff, cer-
emonious proposal in form,” T ohserved;
“but I am no Sir Christopher Grandison,
Kitty—Katherine, I would say ; therefore
don't be foolish ; be content to know, in
plain terms, that my whole heart is yours;
and have the good sense to aceept your
first offer, since your second may not be so

F‘_Tlod."

But in vain were my arguments and
reasoning. Kitty was determined not to
accept her first offer; and finding her reso-
lute, T changed my tone, and acquiescing
in her views, confessed, that after all, [
too had a certain pride on that point, and
should be rather mortified to know that
my wife had never had an offer but that I
had myself made her; and so 1 promised
to suspend my suit till Kitty should be
so fortunate as to receive an offer from
some other guarter.

Now, not far from where Kitty dwelt,
there was a favorite dell, or bower, or
something of that kind, to which she
daily repaired with some chosen volume
to sit and read. All my endeavors to per-
suade her to allow me to aceompany her
thither had always been in vain. Kitty
was firm in preferring her undisturbed
solitude, and I was daily doomed to an
hour or two of the mopes during her wood-
land wvisit.

In pursuance of this castom, Kitty set
out after the conversation I have

g00n

sketched, declining, as usual, my offer of

companionship.

Not more than half an hour had elapsed
after she had reached her favorite seat,
ere her attention was attracted by a young
centleman who was fishing in the brook
which flowed near by. Kitty drew back
a little on seeing him, but her curious eye
occasionally wandered towards the stran-
ger. The latter no sooner perceived her
fair observer than he bowed with an air
of great politeness, and advancing a few
steps, ventured to address a few words of
common-place grecting to her. The young
wman's words were indeed common-place,
but his eyes were more cloquent than his
tongue; they plainly informed the fair
Kitty that she had found a new admirer.
Kitty, highly flattered, received the stran-
ger's advances graciously, and the youth
being by no means bashful, half an hour
found them chatting easily and gayly on
various topics of interest. Kitty's stay in
the woods was something longer than usual
that afternoon.

“What is the matter, Kitty 7 I asked,
on meeting hier soon after her return home.
“Your eyes sparkle, and yon look as pleased
as though you had met a fairy in your
afternoon ramble.”

“It is better than a fairy,” eried Kitty,
breathlessly ; “it’s a young man.”

“Indeed I T ejaculated with a whistle.

“Yes, James,” she replied, “and he is
so handsome—so agreeable—so delight-
ful, that I can’t say how things might go
if he were to wake me,some of these (In}'ﬁ.
my second offer”

“You can’t impose on me in that kind
of way, sweet Kitty, so don’t attempt it,”
I exclaimed. “I'll be bound ihe impudent
fellow, whom T won't object to speaking a
bit of my mind to, is not handsomer or
more agrecable than myselfl”

Kitty lauzhed aloud in derision. “He's
a thousand times handsomer than you
are,” she ecried scornfully, “and as much
more euntertaining as he is more hand-
some."”

“Come, Kitty, don’t be too cutting. too
cruel,” I began; but Kitty drew herself
up with dignity.

“They call me Katharine who speak to
me, sir’”’ she said.

“Katharine, fiddlesticks!” T ezelaimed.
“Kitty is the sweetest and prettiest name
in the world, and eomes most natural to
me—don’t bother me with your Kather-
ines.”

“] dare say you may like it,”" said Kit-
ty, pouting, half angrily. “But 1 don’t.
It's too free. How would you like if I
persisted in ealling you Jim? I declare
I'll call you Jim, if’ you go on calling me
Kitty.”

“Do so, if you like,” and it will soon
scem to me like the sweetest music in the
world. But may I presume to beg from
my fair and gracious Lady Katherine a
deseription of this wood-Adonis she has
been encountering 77

“Ie's tall,” began Kitty.

“Taller than 17" 1 interrupted.

“By at least half’ a foot, and of an ele-
gant figure,” she continued with marked
emphasis. “He was dressed in a graceful
fishing-costume.”

“T have an old fishingz-blouse up stairs,”
I muttered, aside; “1 think Ull get it out.”

“The young man’s manners were un-
commonly easy and gentlemanly, and withal
perfeetly respectful and deferential,” con-
tinued Kitty. “Having ascertained my
pame, he never once forgot himself so far
as to abreviate it; he contrasted himself
favorably in that respect with some of my
friends.”

“Well Kitty,” said I, “what other per-
fections have your hero, or have you ex-
hausted your list 7”7 ;

“Far from it,” said Kitty, indignantly.
«He wears his hair parted down the mid-
dle like a poet, or S:u.t charming Signor
Pozzolini in the part of the Edgardo—"

“Or a Methodist parson,” I observed.

“And besides all that,” continued Kitty,
“he has a moustache.”

“A last best gift,” said I; “but, Kitty,
that perfection, I hope, will not be very
difficult of achievement. I'll begin to-
morrow. Let me see—tall—handsome—
agreeable—good manners—elegant man-
ners, and a moustache! On the whole,
Kitty, I think I'm not very much afraid
of my new rival.”

“You have cause,” Kitty replied, with
grave dignity.

The next day when Kitty reached her
little retreat, she found the stranger again
in its neighborhood. I must do the little
coquette the justice to say that she did
look startled, and indeed vexed, when she
saw him ; but perhaps thinking it too late
to retreat, she advanced timidly. The
youth inet her with many apologies, and a
plausible preiense for his intrusion, which
she eould not gainsay, while something
flattering in his manner made her biush-
ingly devine that the hope of secing her
again had been the true cause of his re-
appearance. Be that as it might, the
stranger, perhaps to give Kitty time to
recover her confidence, immediately saun-
tered off in pursuait of his sport, and Kitty,
fancyingz that she had seen the last of her
new adwirer, drew forth her book, and
reclining in a mossy corner, began to
read. She, however, had scarcely sue-
ceeded in fixing her attention on 13 pages,
before the pertinacious stranger re-ap-
peared, and declaring that fishing was dull
work, and that the fish would not bite, he
('nm]m:-au-ll}' seated himself at Kitt}"s feet,
and begged to know the name of the book
she was reading.

“Tennyson’s ‘Princess,”’
curtly.

The impurtable stranger declared the
book a great favorite of his, and began to
talk so entertainingly of books and authors,
that Kitty, warmed by the subject, forgot
to be dignified, and an animated discourse
on favorite authors epsued. Afterwards
the young man begged the privilege of
reading a few admirable passages from the
book she held tn her hand ; and it so hap-
pened that the passages he had selected
were the very ones Kitty loved best. He
read them well, too, and Kitty's oright
eyes sparkled with delight as she listened.
Turning last to the exquisitely concluding
interview between lda and the young
prince, the stranger's voice became wmore
and more carnest, and he rcad till the
coming words:

“Indeed T love thee ; come,

Yield thyself up:; my hopesand thine are one.
Acgomplish thou my manhood and thyself;
Lay thy sweet hands in mine and !rast to me.”
ile suddenly flung the book aside, ex-
claiming, * What words! what words!
What would 1 not give for courage to
utter them to the being 1 love best on
earth!”  The stranger paused a moment,
and then broke rorth impetucusly : “This
forced silence is all in vain; the words |
would repress will come. In vain have I
striven to be prudent—cantious—to allow
you time—not to startle you—lovely, be-
witching Miss Katherine—you are your-
self the person of my secret adoration, to
whom I wonld say much if I dared; and
thereupou the youth, rather melo-drama-
tically, fell on one knee, and forthwith
proceeded to make Kitty a very plain offer
of his hand.

Meanwhile Kitty had risen from her
seat, and recovering from her astonish-
ment, she drew herself up with dignity,
and replied, “I hardly know, sir, what
you mean by your very strange words and
couduet. The liberty you have taken
has made me very sensible of my own im-
prudence in having allowed the advances
of a stranger so presmming—an crror 1
shall be careful never to repeat.”” So say-
ing, my proud Kitty turned from the
stranger with a distant bow, and walked
directly home.

I did not see Kitty till some time after
her return; perhaps she was recovering
her spirits in her own room, for when 1
met her she was as fall of mischief as ever.

“Well, James, why don't you ask me
about my adventures to-day ?"' she inguir-
ed.

“Beeause,” 1 replied, “T didn’t suppose
you would be so imprudent as to get again
to-day where you would be like to encoun-
ter the insolent puppy who presumed to
address you yesterday.”

«I didn’t in the least expect him to be
there,” said Kitty blushing, and somewhat
confused, “but he was there.”

“Of course,” I replied grufly. «“Well,
was your Adonis as handsome and agree-
able as ever 7"

“More so !” eried Kitty, recovering her
composure ; “he looked more Massaniello-
like than ever in his fishing-dress; and for
entertainment, he first read me all the
finest part of Temnysov's Frincess and
then made a marriage Emposal, and I don’t
think any man could be expected to do
more in one afternoon.”

replied Kitty,

«] should thivk not, indeed,” said I;

“pray what reply did you make to the
rascal? that you had a friend at home
that would be happy to kick him well for
his insolence 7"

“Fur from it,” said Kitty; “what my
reply was is my seeret—and his ; but for
you, my poor James, I'm sorry for you—
it's all over with you and your offer.”

“Why you good-for-nothing, little, de-
ccitful puss eried I!” losing all patience,
“there never was a more arrant dissem-
blerliving. Behold how plain a tale shall
put you down !—for lo—1 myself, disguis-
ed merely by a little paint—a fishing
blouse, a false moustache, and a change in
the arrangement of my hair, was in my
own person this elezant, handsome, and
agreeable stranger, whose praises you have
so lavishly sounded.” i

Poor Kitty was completely confounded.
“How could T have been so stupid 77 she
murmured, “and the voice, too, which
sounded so familiar all the time !

“Yes, Kitty, you're caught,” said 1;
“and to punish you for attempting to palm
a wicked falsehood upon me, I shall im-
pose a two-fold fine. First, you shall kiss
me ; and then fix our wedding day, which
must be very shortly, for I'm going to
Paris in a month, and you must gzo with
me."”

Kitty gave a little seream and declared
that she cculd not think of submitting to
either of my penalties ; but in vain she
@ruzgled and protested—I had her in my
arms, and finding at last all her efforts to
release herself fruitless, her jests and
laughter suddenly changed to carnest ten-
derness, and closing her arms around me,
she said, “As you will, dear—dearest
Jamie !”

“One month from to-day. then, my
own, sweet darling Kitty,” I began.

“Katharine, then,” 1 repeated, smiling
at her pernacity on this point, “one month
from to-morrow, my Katharine.”

“You never put any adjeetives before
Katharine murmured Kitty, evasively,
hiding her blushing and pouting face.

“My own dear, gracious, winning, be-
witching, most Kissable Kutharine,” said
I, “shali it be as I say!”

“If mamma chooses, whispered Kitty.
And so I persuaded the sweetest and pret-
tiest girl in the country to accept her first
and only lover ; and though this day my
merry little wife often complains that I
defrauded her by my tricks of her natural
womanly rizht of breaking two or three
hearts at least ere she made one man
supremely blest, still she generally eon-
cludes her reproaches in & manner most
flattering to my vanity, by declaring that
she had two oflers after all, and that each
of them was worth 2 thousand common
ones.

e e e

Femaje Conversation.

An Hnglish writer declares the fuct—
that the women of ourdday do not “‘con-
verse,” and then attributes it to the mul-
tiplicity of studies and the evening con-
finement to beoks and school companions.
He says :

“It should be as much a matter of
duty and of conscience to insist on out
door exercise, and in door social recrea-
tion, as upon any of the regular exercises
of the school-room. School studies should
be confined absolately to school hours.—
To allow them to encroach upon the la-
ter hours of the day, and upon the grace-
ful household duties, and recreations,
which either are, or cught to be, provided
for every girl at home; in other words, to
subordinate the howme-training to sohool-
training, or to intermit the forwer in fa-
vor of the latter, is a most palpable and
ruinous mistake. It is bad even in an
intellectual point of view.

“To say nothing of other disadvantages,
it deprives girls of the best opportunities
they ean ever have of learning that most
feminine, most beautiful, most useful of
all accomplishments—the noble art of
conversation. For conversation is an art
as well as a gift. It is learned best by
fumiliar intercourse between young and
old, in the leisure unreserve of the even-
ing social circle. But when young girls
are banished from this circle by the pres-
sure of school tasks, talking ouly with
their school-mates till they “come out”
into society, but monopolized eatirely by
young persons of their own age, they easily
learn to mistake chatter for conversation,
and “small talk” becomes for life their
only medium of exchange. Hence, with
all the intellectual training of the day,
there never was a greater dearth of intel-
lectual conversation.”

355~ A handsome young fellow in New
York, in great distress for want of mouey,
married last week a rich old woman of
seventy. He was no doubt miserable for
the want of money, and she for the waot
of a husband ; and “misery makes strange
bedfellows.”

- - ———

. Reading maiter on every page.

_WITANDWISDOM.

[Selections from the new book of the edi-
tor of the “Louisville Journal” entitled
“Prenticeana.” Price, £1,00. Derby & Jack-
son, Publishers, 119 Nassau st., New York.]

2@ A man who attempts to read all the
new publications, must often do as a flea
does—skip.

3 The “Beaver Argus” records the
marriage of man only three feet high.—
No wonder he wanted to get spliced.

By~ The editor of an Indiana paper
says, “more villainy is on foot.” We
suppose the editor has lost his horse.

B~ A party of our friends, last week,
chased a fox thirty-six hours. They ac-
tually “ran the thing into the ground.

g=n_ A Mr. J. Black declares for the
dissolution of the Union. Let him have
a traitor’s reward :

“Hung be the heavens with Black.”

8=~ We were considerably amused by
an account that we lately saw of a remark-
able ducl. There were six men upon the
ground and six misses.

pen. A father and son, Anthony and
Thomas Screw, escaped on the 25t ult.,
from the Wetumpka jail. There are two
Screws loose.

B~ A Newbern paper says that Mrs.
Alice Day, of that city, was lately deliv-
ered of four sturdy boys. We know not
what a Day may bring forth.

B A Buflfalo paper announces that
Dr. Brandreth has introduced a b into
the Legislature. Is the editor sure he
minded his p's in the announcement?

g% The common opinion is that we
should take good care of children at all
scasons of the year, but it is well enough
in winter to let them slide.

w8, A Mr. Archer has been sent to the
Ohio penitentiary for marrying three
wives. “[nsatiate Archer! could not one
suffice ¥’

e, Mrs. Charity Perking, of New Or-
leans, came near dying of poison a few
days ago. A sister of Charity was sus-
pected of having administered the dose.

g, A Southern lady has abandoned
the Shaker establishment near Louisville,
to marry Mr. James Bean, aged seventy-
five. She must be fond of dried beans.

pen. Mr. Henry A. Rhule says, in a
Mississippi paper, that “he has worked

zealously for the adwinistration.” Now
let him turu and work against it. Tis a

poor Rule that won't work both ways.

By~ The editor of a western paper re-
cently fancied himself “a live ox ;" but
since our rongh handling of bim, he is
beginning to conclude that he is only
jerked beef,

mi. A writer in a Virginia paper de-
votes three columns to deseribing the
ereat Blue Ridge Tunnel. We hardly
know which is the greatest bore, the tun-
nel or the deseription of it.

B=x~W. H. Hooe, a postmaster in Vir-
ginia, publishes that two hundred dollars
of the public funds are missing from his
office, and he asks, “who has got the mon-
ey ?” Possibly echo may auswer—ZHooe.

8. The New York “Evening Post”
says 4 man “cannot be active and quies-
cent at the same time.” There may be
some doubt of that. Some fellows bustle
about terribly and yet fie sl

g, A. K. says that he expects to be
able in a short time to pay everything
that he owes in this world. Aye, but
there’s a heavy debt that he has got to
settle in the other world. There'll be the
devil to pay.

B Mr. Z. Round, an old and valued
friend of ours, was recently elected magis-
trate in Wisconsin. That, we suppose, is
what our Wisconsin fricnds consider sgui-
ring a cirele.

#%. A Rocky Mountain eorrespondent
of the “New Yeork Post,” who writes him-
self “Henry E. Land,” describes Oregon
as the most (_!t?lighthll country in the
world.  Our citizens, if they choose, can
go out there and sce “how the Land lies.”

. The Ohio river is getting lower
and lower every day. It has almost ceased
torun. All who look at it can at once
perceive that it exhibits very little speed,
but a great deal of bottom.

B~ A lady in Montreal lately recov-
ered 82,000 of a Msj. Breckford, for hug-
ging and Kissing her rather roughly. She
ought to set a hizh vilue on the money—
she got it by a t ght squeeze.

Cure ror CorNs.—If “a poor cripple’
will take a lemon, cut a picce of it off,
then nick it, so as to let in the toe with
the corn, the pulp next the corn, tie this
on at night so that it cannut move, he
will find the next morning that e
blunt knife, the corn will cowgr
great extent. Two or three
of this will make “a poor e
for life;”” and we shall be gla

result. i
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