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A SCORE OF YEARS AGO.

Down by the bresking waves we stood,
Upon a rocky shore;

The brave waves whispered courage,
And hid with friendly roar,

The falt'ring words that told the tale
I daved not tell before.

I agk’d if she with the priceless gift,
Her love, my life would bless;

Was it her voice, or some fair wave—
Forsooth, [ scarce may guess—

Some murm'ring wave, or her sweet voice,
That lisped so swectly, “Yes.”

And then, in happy silence; too,
I clasped her fair wee hand ;
And long we stood there carelessly,
While o'er the darkened 1and
The sun set, and the*ishing boats
Were sailing for the strand.

It seems not many doys ago—
Like vesterday—no more,

Since thus we stood, my love ard I
Upon the rocky shore :

L

But I was four-and-twenty then,
And now ' forty-four.
The

And ia her

lily hiand is thinner now,

sunny hair

and on

Ty lines,

Her brow some lines of care:

But, wrinkled brow or silver locks,
Sie’s not one whit Iess fair,

The fizhiine boats a score of years
Go sailing from the strand ;

The crimson sun a score of years

land,

Sets o'er the derkened 1

And here to-night upon the ¢liff

We're standing hend in hand.
3y darling, there's cur oldest girl,

Down on the rocks below ;

What's Stanley doing by her side ™
My wife says, *You should know ;

He's telling hier what yon told me

A score of years nzo.

“K{LLIKG 80 MURDER.”

Iam
fleman,

a sober, middle-aged married wen-
of moderate size; with moderate
wishes, and moderate means, a wmoderate
family, and everything moderate aboat
me, except my house, whick is too large
for my weans or my family. It is, how-
ever, or rather, alas ! it was, an old Fawily
mausion, full of old things of no value ex-
cept to the owner, as connected with early

| assueciations and ancient fricads, and 1 did

not like the idea of converting it into a

Couris—President, Hon. Geo. |

four square double mansion.
“marble tops, with marble deor and window

tavern ¢r boarding house, as is the fashion
with the young heirs of the present day.
Sueh as it was, however, althougzh 1 some-
times felt a little like the ambitious ::!mil,
which once erept into a lobster’s shell,
and came vear perizhing ina bhard winter,
I munaced to live in it for ten or twelve
years very comipriably, and to make bath

But alas !—such is the stupidity of
mankind—I could get nobody to agree
with we.

“What has come over your house late-
ly 7" erteq one good-natured visitor; “some-
how it don’t look like it used to.”

“What makes your house look so rasty
and old-fashioned ¥ said another good-
natured visiter.

“Mr. Dlankprize has taken the shine
off you,"” said Mrs. Sowerby ; “he has Lidled
your howse I

Hercupon the spirit moved me to get
out and reconnoitre the vencrable man-
sion. 1t certainly did look a little chubby,
rusty, old-fashioned quaker by the side of
a first rate dandy. I picked a quarrel
with it outright, which by the way, was a
very unlucky quarrel. I was not rich
enough to pull it down and build a new
one; and it was great folly to quarrel with
an old house until you can get a better.—
But if [ ean’t build, 1 can paint, thought
I, and put at least as good a face on the
matter as this opulent lottery man, my
next door neighbor. Accordingly I con-
sultal my on the subijeet, who,
whether from a spirit of coniradiction, or
to do her justice, I belicve from a correct
and ratioual view of the subjeet, disconr-
aged my project. I was ounly the more |
determined. So T cansed my honest u‘ulI

wlie

house to be painted a bright cream color,
that it might hold up its head against the
seurvy lottery man. -

“3less me " guoth Mrs. Smath, “what
is the matter with this room? It don’t
look as it used to.”

“Why, what under the sun have you |
done to the room?” cried Mrs, Brown.

“Proteet me!” exelaimed Mrs. White,
“why 1 seem to have got into a strange
room. Yy hat 1s the matter?”

¢ Yo liave loilled the tnsis 1-‘*[!.,',’0:!!' kouse P |
said Mrs. Sowerby, “by painting the out-
side such a bright colo=”

[t was too true; this was my first erime.
Would I had stopped there I-—bu* destiny
determined otherwise. It happened un-
fortunately that my front parlor ecarpet
was of a yellow ground. 1Tt was, to be
sure, somewhat fuded by time and use, but
it comported very well with the nnpreten-
ding sobriety of iy house, under the old
srecime.”  DBut the case was altered now,
and the bright ercam eolor of the outside
“killed” the dingy vellow carpet within.
So I bought & new carpet of 2 fine orange
grount, determined that this should not
be killed. It luoked very fine and I was
sutisfied that I had done the business ef-
fectually.

“PBless my sonl!” eried Mrs.
“what a sweet preity earpet.”
“Rave us!” excluimed Mrs. Brown,
“why you look as fine as twopence.”

“Protect usl” eried Mrs. Sowerby,
“what afashionable afinir.”” Then casting
a knowing look avound the room, she adi-
ed in a tone of hesitating ecandor, *“but
don’t you think, somebiow or other @ &dlls
the curtains 2"

Another murder! thought 1; wrerch

Sluilh,

ends mect.
a littla out of fashion, and here and there
the elbows; but I always
sersuaded mysell’ that
to b 3f fashion, and that
smarked of new men, and therelore rather
vilgar. Under this impression Llived in
my old house with my old-fushioned, mod-
erate-sized family, and moderate means,
envying nobody, and indebted to no one
in the world.

I had neither gilded furniture nor grana
mantle glnsses nor superh chandeliers; but
theo T had a few fine pictures and busts,

My furniture, to be sure, was

a little ont at

it was respectaile
new things

—

i
- '
Ong « i

and flattered myself they were much more |

aente el thap ;_;i:idcd furniture, grand man-
tle ginsses anud supcrh chandeliers. In
truth 1 leok down with eontempt, notonly
on these, but also on all those who did not
agree with me in opinion. - I never asked
a person to dinner the second time who
did not admire my busts and pietures,
considering him a vulgar genius and an
adwirer of gilded trumpery.

But let no man presume, after reading
my story, to flatter himsell’ that he is out
of the reach of the infcetion of fashion
and fashionable opinions. He may hold
out for a certain time, perhaps, but human
nature caa't stand forever on the defens-
ive. The example of all around us is 1r-
resistabile sooner gr later. The first shock
given to my attachment to respectable old-
fashioned furniture and a respectable
four square double house, was received
from the élbow of a modern worthy, who
had grown rich nobody knew how, by
presiding over the drawing of lotteries,

and who come and built himself a narrow
four story house at the right side of my
It had white

siils, folding dvors and marble mantle-
picees, and was as fine as a fiddle, indoors
and out. It put my rusty, old mausion quite
out of countenance, as my friends told
me, though I assure my readers I thought

picture frames !

it excessively tawdry and in Lad taste.

v
o

that I am, what bave I done? What is
done cannot be undone; but I can remedy
Lousht o new i

z suit of
will twig

the affair. So i
low curtains. I
HOW.

Mrs. Sowerby came the very next day.

“Well, I deelare, now this is charming.
I never saw mwore tasty eurtains. Dut my
dear Mr. Sobersides, somehow or other,
don’t you think they kill the walls?”

Muavderagain ! Four stone walls killed
at a'blow. But I'll get the better of Mrs,
Sowerby yet. So I got the walls colored
as bright as the curtzins, and bade her
defionce in my heart the next time she
Cluse.

Mrs. Sowerby came as usmal. Her|
whole lile was spent in visiting about
everywhere, and putting people cut of
conceit with themselves.

She threw up her eyes and her hands.
“Well, 1 deelare, Mr. Sobersides, you have
done wonders. This is the real Fyeuch
white,”—which, by the way, my unlearn-
ed readers should keow is yellow. “But,”
continued the pestilent woman, “don’t
you think these bright colored walls L
the chairs "

Worse and worse. Here are twelve in-
nocent old arm chairs, with yellow satin
bottoms acd backs, murdered by four un-
feeling French white walls. Dut theve is
a remedy for all things but death. So I
forthwith procured a new set of chairs as
yellow as custard, and snapped my fingers
in triumph at Mrs. Sowerby the next time
she ¢ame.

But alas! what are all the towering
hopes of man. Dust, ashes, emptiness,
nothing. Mrs. Sowerby was not yet sat-
isfied. She thought the chairs were beau-
tiful.

“PBut then, my dear friend,” she said,
after au appalling pause, “my friend, those
bright yellow satin chairs have &dled the

prr

1
YEi-

Ara. Sowerby

And so they had, as dead as Julius Cee-
gar; the picture frames looked like old

*pa e g & m—y

- . -- - b o

| killed the oil satin chairs and so little by

| HCCL8E0YTY

lnmber amidst all my improvements.—
There was no help for it, and away went
the pietures to Messra. Parker & Clover.
In good time they returned, “redecmed,
regenerated and disenthralled.” T wasso
satisfied now that there was nothing left
in my parlor to be killed, that 1 could |
hardly sleep that night, so impatient was |
I to see Mrs. Sowerby.

The pestilent woman, when she came
next cay looked around in evident disap- |
poingment, but exclaimed with apparent
cordiality :

“Well now, T declave, it's all perfect;
there is not a handsomer roowm in town.”

Thank heaven ! thourht I, I have com-
mitted no more blunders.

But I reckoned without wmy host. I
was destined to go on murdering in spite
of myself. The Spring was eoming on,
and the weather being mild, the ivlding
doors had beeu thrown open between the
front and back parlors. This latter was
furnished with green, somewhat {aded, |

1

I had heretolore considered i |
t

confess. 1
the sanetum sanctorum of the
ment. It was only used on

OCCREIONns, Such as

New
¥ dined with

Christmnas and
Y car'sdav, when all the fumil

b
] 3

ek & e
me, bringing their hittle children with |
them to gormandize themselves eick. The |

room looked very well by itself], but alas! |

the moment Mrs. Sowerby cuught sight

of it, her eye brighitened—futal omen. |

“Why, my dear Mr. Soebersides, what
has got into your back parior 7 It used to |
be so geateel and smart. Why I believe
I am loosing my eyesizht. The green |
curtzins and earpet look guite yeliow 1 |
think. Oh, 1 see it now—he froat par- |

i ¥/ £ prr
Loy leas Leilled the bacl

HICIS R,

The deuce! Iere was another pretty
I‘piut:c of business, I must either i;l'(ri)
the door shut in summer and be roasted,
or be charged with killing awhole parlor—
carpets, chairs, sofas, walls and all.

It would be but a mere repetition to re-
Inte how this wicked woman led me from
murder to murder. First the new carpet
killed the curtains, then the new eurtains
kiiled the walls, the new painted walis

little all my honest old Furniture went the
way of the honest yellow.

“The spell was broken at last,” T eried
rubbing my hands in eestacy. Neither
wy front parlor nor my back parlor can
commit any more assassinations. Hlated
with the idea, I was waitivg on Mrs. Sow-
srby the froutd h uddenly
ervy, to the Iront door, when suddenly !
L ] i ? . -
she stopped short at the foot of an old
fashioned winding staircase, the carpet of
which [ eonfess, was infested here and
there with that modern abomination—
a darn. It was mereover, rather diagy
and faded.

“Your back parlor haskilled your hall,”

| o1, '\'-‘ii}tqlii l!I.L‘ }t‘,";zr-f

1 ~ e -
| !'.1!1::

said Mrs. Sowbery. i

And so it had. Coming out of the !
splendor of the former, the latter had the |
satne effect on the beholder as a bad set I
of teeth in 2 fine face ora rusty iron g_r::'..‘.-.l
1o ainpe 1oon. I

I began to be desperate. 1 had been |
to so mauy crael murdors that |

come teared,

conseionce had be
went on, led by the wiles of this pestilent
woman, (o wuvder my way from ground
floor to coek-loit, withont sparing a sinele

i -
Hlu]. EATTet, |

my

Nuthing escaped Lbut the ga

which having been for halfa century the
receptable for all our broken or banished |
houschold goods, resembled Hogarth's |
picture of the *“knd of the World,” and |
defied the arts of thatmischicvous woman, |
Mrs. Si‘l\“!.;;.‘l‘!:_}-’. [

My house was now fuirly revolutionized |
or rather, reformed, aiter the old Freneh |
mode by a process of indizeriminate de- |
struaction. |

I did pot like Alexander, after having :
thus conquered one world, sizh for anoth- |
er to canquer; I sat down to enjuy my |
victory under the shade of my laurels.— |
Dut, alas ! disappointment cven follows |
fruition. It is pleasant to dance until we
come to pay the piper. By the time cus-
tom had famiiliarized me to my new glo-
ries, aud they had become somewhat in-
diflferent, bills came pouring in by dozens
and it was hmpossible, to kil my duns, as
I had my old furniture, except by paying
them ; a mode of desiroying these trono-
lesome vermin, not always plessant or
agreeable.  From the period of comuen-
cing housekeeping unti! now, I have not
Lad occasion to put off the payment of o
single bill. T puided mysell’ on paying
rexdy money for everything and it was an
bonest pride. I can bardly express the
wortification Ifeltut nowbeing sometimes
untder the neecessity of giving excuses in-
stead ol money.

I had a miserable invention at this sort
of work of imagzination, and somectimes
when more than usuaily barren, I got
into a passion, as people often do when
they have nothing else to do.

More than onece I found myself sudden-
ly turning a corner in a great hurry or
Plant'mg m’yacif afvfuinst the windows 0? a

:".l!-l 1 | € i

i Justice 10 say
J

stz o =T

picture shop, studying it very attentively |
in ovder not to see certain persons the |
very sight of whom is always painful to |
persons of nice sensibility.

Not being hardened to such trifles by
long wuse, I felt rather sore and irritable.
Under the old regime it had always boen
a pleasure to hear a ring at the door, be-
cause it was the gignal for an agreeable
visitor ; bat now 1t excited disawrecable
apprehensions, and sounded like the knell |
of adun. In sghort, I grew erusty and |
fidgety by degrees, insomuch that Mrs.
Sowerby often exclaimed :

“Why, what is the matter with you, Mr. |
Sobersides 7 Why, I declare somchow
or other you don't seem the man you used |
to be.”

I could have answered the new Mr.
Sobersides has zilled the old Mr. Sober- |
But I said wnothing, and only
wished her upstairs among the old furm- |
ture.

My system of reform produced snother |
seurce of worrying. Hitherto my old
furpiture and myself’ were so long acquaint- |
c¢d that I could take all sorts of libertics {
with it. 1 could recline on one end of
the s=ofl on >, Or £t ¢n one of |
the ¢ld chairs, acd cross my legs cu an, |
ceremony. Hul now
much as I dare do to =it
down on my new acquaintances; as for a
lounge which was the Cleo-

for which I would have lost the
world, I should as scon think of taking a |
nap on a fine lady’s sleeve. As to iy |
little ramtiple beys, who had hitherto
feared neither earpet, chairs nor sofa, they
have at Izst been schooled into such awe
of fivery, that they will walk about the
parlor un tiptoe, #it on the cdge of a chair
with trepidation, and contemplate the
sofas at a distance with profouhd venera-
tion, as unapproachable “divinities. To
earp the climax of my system of reform,
my easy-old-shoe friends, who came to sce
me without ceremony, becaunse they feli
comfortable and welcome, have gradually
become shky of my new chairs and sofas,
and the last of them was fairly locked out
of the house by a certain persouage for
spitting accidentally upon a new brass
fender that shone like the sun at noonday.

I might hope that in the course of time
these eviis would be mitigated by the fur-
niture growing old and sociable by degrees,
but there is little prospect of this, beeause
it is too fine for common use. The carpet
is always protected by an old crumb eloth
full of holes and stains; the sofas and the
chairs in dingy covered sheets, except on
extracordinary occasions, and I fear that
they will last forever—at least longer than
L shall.

L sometimes solace myself with the an-
ticipation that my childven may live long
cuough to =it upon the chairs with impu-
nity, and walk on the carpet without go-
Inzx on uploe.

There would be some eonsolation in the
midst of these sore evils, if 1 could ounly
blame my wife for all this. Many philes-
ophiers are of the opinion that this siugl

l!ri\'iu gL of !Ii:tfi'ili;:'t:‘; 18

T3 .
B1d €8,

R’ evenin

RS L e o
s0T2000i1 - 1T s as

cn the =oin,

g1

wmore than

equivalent to all the rubs und !..‘.L,—.'.llli'.'-:u?-
mwments of life; aud 1 have heuwrd a very
wise person afiirm that be wonld not mind |

In'i!l__': ruluned at all, if Le -:-'1'.'111<.:1§r\'-i|3;u¢.‘;
his wife for it. But 1
thut =he
Sowerby gallantly, aud

|

=T = oo

HIUsSst 0 Iniue tlie |

|

|

cle in the way of my tystem of I’i‘i'\u';u.;
|

|

i

combatted Mrs,

threw every obsta.

advocating the cause t-'i..t"'ti"‘.'l.!lql piece ol
furniture with a zeal weorthy of better sue-
ecss. I alome am o having
vielded to that wicked weman, Mrs. Sow.
Yileno N : v
erby; and as a man who has ruined him-
celf by his own improdence is the better
qualified for giving good advice, I have
written this <keteh of my own history to |
eantion all soher, honest, discreet iwl;:l."
azainst commencing a systein of reform |
in their housebold. Lo them beware (:!-'
the jf;‘a‘;’ urder?

1 -
biame In

——p———————

pen. Evervbody reeolleets the diamond
wedding of the rich old Cuban aud the
young New York belle. A receat letter
from Cubasays: “It may interest my
fair readers to remember that Havaua is
the home of Siguor Uveido, the hero of
the diamond wedding. Here he is known
as a wmulatto, at least half black, and he is
said to be a Blue Beard for brutulity. —
He 1is rich; bat, as he and his bride are
of course excluded from all zood society,
his wealth ean hardly compensate his
ludy for the slights and ceclusion to which
her life is henceforth destinved. A sad and
dearly boaght conclusion of so brilliant a
bridal.”

gl

8=~ Nature has strange wuys of doing
the most beantiful things. Out of the
oozy earth, the mud aud rain of early
spring, come the most delicate flowers,
their white leaves born ont of the [ruis, as
unsoiled and pure as if they had bloomed
in the gardea of Puradise, :

- e Tl o — .

The Law Under W’hﬁ:h the Rill=-
iz of the {ouniry is Called
OGuut.

We give below the section of the act of
1795 untler which the President of the
Uuited States has called forth the militia
of the States in his proclamation. That
law was passed in relfereunce to the insur-
rection in Penusylvania, when many thous-
ands of insurgents were in arms aguinst
the Federal autherity, That formidable

- outbreak being happily quelled, no farther

action was l:-:ui under this statute till 1814
wien war with Great Britain existing, its

| provisions were found efieetive in Lring-

gz the forees of the country under the
control of the Federal Government. (on-
gress, however, in that year extended the
time of service to six months, it being

limited Ly aet of 1795 to three months.—

The amendatory act of 1814 was restricted

|45 to its period of operation to the dura-

tion of the then existing war and by its
own terws expired at its close, leaving the
provisions of theact of 1795 in force. It
will be observed that the President has

 in his proclamation quoted the exaet text

of the statute, the section referred to being
as follows :

“Suc. 2, And be it further enacted, That
whonever the laws of the United States
":‘.'.'..,1:1 be opposed or the execution thereof
obstructed in any State by combinations
too powerful to be suppressed by the or-
gipary course of judicial proceedings, or
by the puwers vested in the warshals by
this act, it shall be lawful for the Presi-
dent of the United States to call forth the
militia of such State, or of any o.her State
or Slates, 2= way be necessary to suppress
such combinations, and to eause the laws
to be duly execcuted, and the use of the
militia to be called forth may be continued
it necessary, until the expiration of thir-
ty days after the commencement of
the then next session of Congress.”

The power of the President to deter-
wine the existence of the fucts which es-
tablish the necessity of calling upon the
militia has been settled Ly judicial deter-
mination. In the case of Martin vs.
Mott, reported in the 12th of Wheaton,
p- 19, the court says :

“The authority to decide whether the
exigencies contemplated in the Constitu-
tion of the United States and the act of
Cengress of 1705, chap. 101, in which the
President has authority to call forth the
militia of the Union, suppressinzurrections
and repel invasions,’ limve arisen, is ex-
clusively vested in the President, and his
decision is conclusive on all other per-
sons.”’

The clause which limits the term of
service of troops called out under this act
is found under the fourth section, and is
as follows:

“And no officer, non-commissioned offi-
cer or private shall be compelled to serve
wore than three months after his arrival
at the place of rendezvous, in any one

Car.

1t will be observed that the coneluding
clanse-of the second section quoted above
makes the term of service also expire

{ thirty days after the assembling of Con-

gress. It is noticeable that it was in the
power of the President, by declining to
all an extra sesrion of Congress, to have

L
provided a longer period of hostilities, in-

| asmuch as the troops ordered into the field

upon the first requisition could, at the ex-
piration of their term of service, have been
replaced by a new levy, and thus a sufi.
cient army have been kept under arms till
the first of Junuary néxt. Itis not doubt-
ed that the spivit of the States furnishing

| the troops would have promptly advanced

the money wecessary to maintain their
several quota in active operations, relying
on the General Government for repayment,
The Adwinistration, however, have pru-
dently put it beyond the power of the
Exceutive to coutinue troops in the field
Leyond the first of August. In calling
Cun;;ross tugtlht:-r. the {(fovernment will
have delerred to the Senators of the States
and the Representatives of the people the
respousibility of the weasures and the
policy which atter the date of their assem-
binge may be held requisite to preserve
the publie peaece.

How women do admire weddings !—not
their own, merely, but anybody else’s I—
How they throng the churehes, ‘just to
see the ceremony ! Then what animated
deseriptions of the whole affuir, what
glowing aceounts of what the bride “had
on,” especially, do they give! In shors,
whit an immense amount of simper, and
sigple, and prattle is ventilated !—and all
because two inofiensive people are goiug,
in a legal and eorderly way, to scc up
L.nr\suk(-cl..ing for themselves,  Querious,
ain't it

TAE retarns of the Fhiladelphia bauks
show that tiey bave new over $Guy,000,

QU0 in their vanits, ]
- s
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