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| Selected for the Chronicle.] |

The Atmosphere. |

We must now (ry to conceive of the!
wimosphere as a whole, and to realize
vlenrly the ea of vs unity.  And what a

Lok st Lie vacant place, with saddencd Lieart
e, toss, the vigil kept
Whers wasting sieknese slept,

e o'er their dead hath wept—eould Ae dopart?

Mle tanght them to foreake
Teir idols—and to wake
A teake bus faith their cwen,
Answ g their splrite’ need,
nndring Mok to fuoed,
Thia mas hils earthly meol, std (hs aloae

Iul'iylhing short of a manter of life nnd
! death, in the midst of a story. The only
way for me is togo through it with a rush,
"nod dooe with .’
“*Now you touch the kerael of the ques-

tion,” * By your

replied aunt Deborah.

Mo bs here me e warerrest beaves fashine on Ligh-
As the arrow is stopped by is prize in thesky—
The arrow to carth. and the foam e the shire—

! Dearh fivwde them when swiftness and sparkl
But Harrisa's death flls the efimax of stiey—
He went with his old stride—from gloey 1o plory !

Layx hie pword on his breast! Thene's no spot on its Linde
| In whews cankering breath b it taurets will fude
Twaa the first to lend on st homanity's call —

It was stayed with swevt morey when “glory™ was ali !

concluded that he was a melancholy indiv- |

idual who had lormed some designs against |
[ his own life, yet was reluetant to cut the
| thread of his existence. Not relishing the |

idea that any one of our fellow creatnres |
‘ should take Freneh leave of this world |

SATRED SONE,

T i swreet Lo hear the South wind « minstre] volce |
Pun, Lke s laughing whisper, through the woods, t

ithe kettie T

RKissing the fluttering leaves Gl thoy rejoics,
And Muskc fills the listening solitudeds : .
T i= sweet to Lear old Ovean’s cblisg wave |
Rreak in seceding rrvrmurs oo the shore, |

berry quick it's down in my ceilar dia ber-
ry minnit. '
Mayor.—You admit then that you stole

Moses.—No | dosent—} ’mits nuffing
to-day. 11 did hook dat old kittle, I yid

The mortal mind mut first
its mortal fulters bhurst,
And siay ite burning thirs, st Wisitom's nell,
v it enn toll how biest
Fhist mguivit ko s rvst,
Hiow glorions the cuest. whoere aogels dwell?

As calm in the conncil s gallsnt in war,

He fought for his conntrs, sl pot its “harrah -

To the pth of the hero with pisy e trod,

Lot bim pare—with his sword-—t0 the presence of God !

L own admission, this sort of reading comes
into practical life ns a disturling infivence.
The mind luses fur a time 115 sell-control,
the feelings are diverted from their proper
ubjects, und, of course, duty is neglected, 1:1 ‘Ilhr-;.rl' '::i"l*um'mll"lla'?. went lrtvlsl:rlr- :;l:;-‘l 1;!::»—

: - L ! | The birigh of thousamls Iaxpassed throush his d,
Yet the ¢laims upon you remnin just the 1\- ther .Iu-.t ;::-E 5"- sl ,I” rering hoand |
. z Nojewel to deck the rade L sword— i
same. The household, of which the elJest | Noteappines—nn horees*— v hiat had e, bt now *
- Onloon with his aslies —un Lerr nos ms Prow ! |
dnughmr 15 50 impnrlnm n member, can | Brave old Ciacinnatis! wnw it yr hils shvpt!
B - Lt him glovp ne be lived—with bis purse !
| not accommodate itseif 10 your unseas . | SR s he Lelwith B purse st bis feet
| able enjoyment. Your mother has, | sup- | Follow now, as ¥e st The first mourner to<dsy

I8 the nation—whose (ather s taken away !

| pose, no extra SUPP'V of slrenglh for the | Wik chiliren, sl neighbor. may moan at his koell—
! 5 L 5 . Tle was “lover sl friemd 1o his country, as welll

| oceasion, you can’t magnﬁuze )'OHI" I#“-l‘: For the stare om onr banner, grown sudden!y dim,

| - Let ws weep, 0 our darknes—but weep not for him?

whole! what n enity i is! It possesses
propertics 30 wonderful, and £o dissimilar,
ihst we are slow to believe that they can
exist topether. It rises above us with its
eathedrsl  dome, arching towards that!  Mis Jemson fiere was steri,
2 ad Bt ol Bevond Life's bourse— reward was glven,

heaven of which it s the most familiar For many sotils ho won
synonyme nnd symbol. Tt floats around | And Chries, u;r:L--m;.':n-‘.;::,::':.'s::'mm i hwaven!
us like that grand object which the apostle | o
John saw in lus vision—"a sea of glass|
(ke unto crystal.”  So massive is it, that
when it beging to stir, it tosses about gl’?ll!
ships like playthings, nnd sweeps citiesand |
furests, like snow-flakes, to destruction be-!|  » Aunt Deborah !” exclaimed young | brothers and sisters into n convenient Not for han— who, departing, leaves millions in trare®
toeit.  And yet it is so mobile, that we! Amy Greeue, in an cager and somewhat | state of, ¢ suspended animation,’ that ¥ou | St fr Liu—cho seewil Fames mebior b
tave lived years in it before we can be triumphant tone, * this writer in the —— may read undisturbed, and nobody sulfer | s b e aatolonh o A
presunded that it exists at all, and the great: Review scems 1o have quite a different | by it.  [s it not true that the enjoyment | Advertising.
tu'k of maokiod wever realize the truth opinion from youon the subject of novel | is, on this sccount, n!most without excep-| We were impressed, when a boy, with
hat they are bathed in an orean of air. reading.” ! tion, an unyuiet and feverish one,and fol- (the Lenefits of ndvertising. It was our
f1s weight is so enormous, that iron shivers|  ** Ah! suid Auat Deborah, with n quiet | lowed by a feeling of self-repronch 17 | wont in early life to rend the newspapers
trfore it like glass; yet a soap ball sails| kindly smile, *‘what, then, does he think?"|  Amy looked very thouzhtful a few min- ' throwgh, adveriisements and all, until we
through it with impunity, snod the tiniest! * Why, that novel reading tends direct- utes, and then replicd, with a sweet ingen- | became as familiar with them as with our
wsecl waves it aside with its wings, |1y to culuvate the imagination and the sen- | uousness of manner = * | believe you sre nlphatet. The Enquiter was our family

[: mimsters lavishly 1o all the senses. | silility, the two qualities most lovely and ! right, aunt Deboiuh. [ must own this has | paper, which made us acquainted with the |
We wouch it not, but it touches us.  Its| most useful in o woman ; and that it is been my experience a great many times.” | leading firms in Richmond, amd the differ.
warm south winds bring back color to the | the novel reading women who are capable, © And how much worse the case must jent kinds of merchandize offered for sale.
pale face of theinvalid ; its caol west winds | of doing most and sacrificiog most for oth- | be with hundreds and thousands who are | The second visit we made to Richmond
wfresh the fivered brow and make the | ers, because they feel most,” | not blessed with the countless iufluences | was asthe juvenile companiouof a wealthy
IMood mantle in ourcheeks ; evenits north)  Aunt Deborah stopped knitting, pushed | which surround you ! Novel reading | old gentlemnn of the peighborhood in which/|
biasts brace into new vigor the hardened back her spectacles, und said,very gravely: | grows with them into an inveterate habit, | we resided, who pnid our expenses [or lhc‘
ciuldren of our rugged clime. The eve is|** How strange it was that Absalom did nol | no less strong and no less fatal than that | pleasure of our company. Well do we|
mdebted to it for all the nagnificence of | wear a wig ! { of the drunkard or opium.cater. That dis- |remember of pacing the Brick-row {as it
sunrise, the full brightness of mid-day, the! “What an idea ! cried Amy, laughing: | order of mind which you experience from ‘was called in former times) and reading |
chastened radiance of the gloaming,and the | **I am sure he had hair enough of his own.” | an ocensional indulgence, becomes their | the signs.  Household words were not so |
“clauds that cradle near the setting sun.”| * That is the very reason,” said Aunt| habitual stote, the ouly change being 1o a familiar as the names of the lending mer-

What more?  Fhall we oo, with his ash-¢* Yot staz!

G #hil of sta. and leszn He hath ruled the wide realm of & Kiog in his day !

From the Mothers' .I‘la-guhu.
Jouyxl BxAOINs,

DY Mfs. II. C CONANT.

| Pause—reflect !

[ without making due preparation, we sallied | While, soft and fute L, <ohs the faher's stave,

Eweeping, with Levken gucl, the walers o'er:
forth from the place where we had been ! e

nl:.o.erving him, with the intention of pre- | T is rapture to drink in from Beants's lips
The port's dream, to melody tratsfusal

venting the consummation of his 64j°Ct. 1\ i ke runbeams on the soul's ertipse,
Unon seeing us spproach, he applied the | 1t soothes the heart a calious worid had braleed ;
Y - - b | SOt sighs the viewloss sonzeter of the dack,
pistol again 1o his crazed noddle, and pull- [™ L T el s exp e
ed thetrigger.  An explosion of the cap | And gaile carls the oxnlting lark
| Floating ia ether, like 5 winged 1yre:

merely was the result. |

“What has placed you in this suicidal " Joy lends her breath to fill the Munter's born,

. ™m . . = | Etirring the conrser for the coming race,
positita - exclaimed we, with emotion. Aol buest of glatues ou the winds are barne
*Crime~crime—black,Jamningcrime!™ | Asswells the chorus of the reekless clinee ;

) . Grandear and power are in the tramp of War,
he rl.".'plll!ﬂ. despnndmgly, When, w0 its tune, the shouting squadrons charge,

“Do vou intend,” snid we, “lo erase As Carnage bares his thirsty seymetar,
s ¢ . A werping Merry drips her uselens targe—
your guilt by blowing out your brains? A weoping Semy dops her o tage
Your case con not be  pursweeter than the South wisd's melidy,
m When Spring » firwt ol leneath |t bresth is quiv'ning,
bﬂp‘:l&“- - " Softer than murmurs of the rofiuent Sea
“There is no hope for me,” he anawered | wien not an air its mirrr'd breast is shiv'ring,

bringi i w hi ast | ¥ar more enrapinring than Love's blandest tone,
PagTE i St 5 = | Holier than warblings that fa ether swim,

with a jerk peculiar to play-actors. | Richer than nates from Sport’s glad Sugle Hown,
““‘hlll is the Cbm[llt'libn ol your of. | Sublimer Wian young Freedom's battic hymr,
fence 1" we asked. “Comiort, P"rhﬂfﬁu ' Is thie Slast Anthiam thet, from heart and timgus
can bf bfreﬂ.'d vou " Uf gathered thousands, to their Maker peals,
L | | When every temple’s pates are open flung,
“Must I be the iaterpreter of my shame, | ang, in its Sabbath garb, 3 Nation Kneels!
-t " B . ? Now sweet and low, now Infty aod sublime
the lrumrc.t“r of my sinlul actions!? Oh.'. L e e A s AR AR RO
my offence is rank—it smells to heaven ! page 1o o melting coud. the dresms of Teme,
I can not remsin in the presence of him  Peovwsin the dust the paog of mortal Prde.
whom [ have irreparably injured!™ he spoechisa glorious gift the sicctric chiain
. ough wlinh the lighining of intelligrns
cried, ns he attempied to rush past us. AR e ey sty

Transmits its fa-hes, when the Binadling braln
We grasped him by the cont-tails while | Would make i sirtiie paiputes s o o

P Put Sacten St not of Nemers brih

inthe act of beating a retreat. “Sidy, | | o0 Gos throe s pecans rung,
madman,” was our ejaculation, “we're yn- Ere wheclel fom elaos the revolving earth,

« - L i Or Maw's wenk volee Jehival's pralqes sung.
conscious of being injared by you ! Speak oo o
explicitly—you shall find a confidant !”

We saw the iron enter inte his soul, as'

Dreadful Casuaity,

'not quite bad enuff to break de Sunday,
'nuthur. De nigger may do de small sin,
'but it take de white folks to come up to the
| big ane,
Mayor.— You think it a small sin then
to steal a copper kettle 1
. JMoses.—Yes | do, when um got hole
in de bottom and’ wont hu!d nuffin.
Moyor.—You appear to have quite s
'discriminating consc.ence, old mam,
| Moges.~Yes | have a crimination con-
: shus, eber since | seed de man in de moon
wat was put dare for picking up sticks on
{ Sundny mornic”™—when he ought to been
!gitting ready 1o go to meeten.
| Muyor.—I shall have to commit pou.
' Mbses.—Den you commit great sim, sah !
‘| Lery sorry whea decent inoking gemman
lant know no bettez. You tink de kittle
| wid de whole in in de bottom wuf more dan
|de Sabbath, sah? How you “splain dat?
ome sah, you gib me de reasum, eh !
! Mayor.—No ; that is ancther question.
| It has nothing to do with the kettle.
| Moges.—No sah, but I feas’d it will be
sumfing to do wid de frying pan, sah.
You understand ! Debhil nebber fry psor
nigger for stealing old eopper kinle wid
‘hale in de boltom, sah. De white folks
wat break de Sabbath will be fried hery
nice and brown, like de ecat fish, Sah,
Wish you bery gocd mornin, sah.
A sign from the Mayor caused old Mo-
ses to disappear very quickly under the

18 it the rainbow would w s “tri-, Del « "3 ] = hia nch, v (reque 1 .r | chants of Rich o 3 A
ut for it th :mnbn o d ant its **iri borah It 1s because he h |d“sr) much, craving for more (requent pml stronger ¢ mond. The old gonﬂt'm!.m with n low, hissing whisper, that nigh con. AND ¥XTRAORDINARY PRESENCE OF MIND. wunrdianshin of two officers -
umphal arch,” and the winds would not | that he ought to have had more, | potations. The moral sense is weakened, (our companion) waned an article not in | gealed our blood, he snid 1 mave: xot vain | O : th di " Lt Es = .
. - " . o | 5 ! . anu - NO H ne of the most cxtraordinary mslances o -
send their fleecy messengers on errands|  * What do you mean, aunt I asked | not only by the false sentments imbibed common uvse—he was ignorant where it : . n,
y g y . i e THE SUBSCRIFTION ON YOUR FAPIR FOR ' of injury, accompanied by firmness and Ancient Antiquities.

around the heavens. The cold ether would | Amy, locking rather puzzled. 'from vicious novels, but by the duily neg  could be bought, when we told him the!
uot shed its snow-feathers on the earth, nor | « “Why, my dear, | altrays thought that | lect of common practical duty for thesahe houase, and the merchant by whom it was |
would drops of dew gather on the flowers. our sex had, by nature, more imagination  of the indulgence. The reasoning powers |offered for sale, infirmation which we had |
The kindly rain would never fall, nor hail- | and feeling than most of them koew how | suffer a paralysis for want of execcise. | guthered from an advertisement in the En- |
storm, nor fog diversify the face of the sky. | to manage, and yet, according to this wri- | They live, not in the real world, nor ver 'quirer.  He repaired to the establishment, |
Uar maked globe would turn its tanned, ter, our chief aim should be 1o increase | in a world of thought, but in a land of boughtthatarticle,and many others.  Ten!
unshadowed forehead to the sun, and one the stock as much as pessible. Now to | dreams—dreams born of unhealthy faccies | years aficrwards, we heard the same mer |
dreary, monotonous blaze of light and heat me it appears that the weaker parts, the' and emotions. And suppose this habit | chant sny that that same old gentleman had
dazze and burn upall things.  Were there  understanding und judgment, stand most ' carried, as it often is, into married life, 1ts | continued to trade with him from the period |
na atmosphere, the evening sun would ina ' wictim the wife, mother, gunrdian of the "nf their first acquaintance until that time, |
moment set, and, without warning, plunge|
ihe earth in darkness.  But the air keeps novels, aunt Deborah.?
i her hand a sheaf of his rays, and lets! ¢ Do you thick apples a wholesome ¢ it seemsto me that | have guined some tisement.  Yes, 830 ex;ended in yearly |
them slip but slowly through her fingers ;| article of food, Amy | good from novels. Miss Edgwortl’s Hel- advertisements, is better than an additional |
sa that the shadows of evening gather by|  * T'a be sure.” ‘en, for instance,  What a picturc the case capital of 83,000. I gives a merchant
dizrees, nud the flowers have time to b';wr;I *Then, of course, you will eat all the | of Cecilia gives of theinfluence of falsekood | respectability, makes him known to the |
tieir hiends, and each creature space to hard, unripe, and ull the decuved and | on moral character !

! public, and secures for him a trade which
#ud n place of rest, and to nesile to repose, | wormy apples you can find, as well as

in need of being strengihened. y
“Then you won't allow any use in order and purity of a home!” to an amount never less than $500 a year, |
“ And ye," said Amy, ufier a pause, all of which was the result of one adver

* 1 have no superstitious fear of novels, he could not by other means have acqui. |
In the morning, the garish sun would a!rﬂle good oncs. You will meglect your: my dear, nor do I judge of them *all in a | red.—Frederickshurg News. |
+ie bound burst from the Losom of night, regular meals, exercise, and every duty, heap.! Some of the finest fruits of the : Profe =
“ud biaze above the horizon; but the air| for the sake of eating apples. You will finest minds are found in this fivld of lite- Oxowding the m f
: : o : - Qoe of the ablest periodical writers of
waiches for bis coming, and sends nt first| even set up half' the night to do it, they rature. But the whole number of those . s ; KR
bist i - bl i v | . . | Great Britain, speaking of the ambition in!
4t oue little ray fo announce hisapproach, | are so very wholesome !? | which I should reckon beocficial, or even that moontew.. of adepiing hiofessional it ]
and then another, and by and by a handful, ' Amy laugh=d aud blushed, for the pre. | safe, for ardent and imaginative young of all kmdsy.un.l of ”i:a ‘i"l: if':-e e :;:
uid so gently draws mside .lhe curlains ol'r ceding midaight had found her absorbed in | persons, would hardly supply a genuine “l A 'lh Sleskione o.f"h e
ngut, und slowly lets the light fall on the' “the last new novel.” { novel reader a single mouth. And even mi ’df ',"'.n : ,.E [;: - “I- I- e ) ‘-‘-'dl.‘ }bfcf
face: ol the sleeping earth, till her tvyel:d:rr * The fact is, my dear, that young these should be read not in solitude, but in i‘""' vinity,  1has points muncs eye
yen, and, like man, she goeth forth again | pirls read novels jast as children eat ap- ; the domestic circle, ns a social entertnin- |
» hier Jubor till the evening. | ples, not for the sake of any benefit it may | ment.” i

them

A : |
six YEams '™ Lresolution, that we have ever heard of, oe-

At the mention of this iﬂ"{\i“‘_\f our head eurred about two week aeo in the viginity
swam 'round—eveything befire us grew of Mechanicsburg, abaut 14 miles from
green—a fiendish noise,like the wild lavgh- Springficld, llineis.  Me. Thomas Baker,

ter of a legion of maniaes, ssunded in our 4 prother of the Hon. E. D. Baker, was '

eurs, nud we were on the point of fainting. driving a spirited horse inthe prairie, when

Hut we recovered. he stopped to adjost something,  The horse

“Although your sin is dark as Frebus,” 100k fuoht and saried off  Me. Baker
oh ) g 3 >

we said, almost overcome at the thought of | (il forward of the wheels, und by some

| the wickedness men would commit, “yet, il oans one leg was fastened between the

you pay up without further defuleation, yun springs and nxle, his body on the ground.
may yet Le forgiven.” In this posution the trightened horse, at full

A weight was removed from his heart. speed, carried him abous four miles, when
He agnin brenthed freely.  His foelings, ns stopped.  Me. Baker bad still presence

elastic as gutta percha, expanded vpon the | 5f wmind and strength enoogh to disengage |

removal of this burden, and striking up- lus lierh, nlthoveh mony of hiz bones were
wards, spread a new-burn glow over hiy hroken and his whole body mangled ina
re-animnted countenanee.  Looking up in- manocr that baflles description.
to our fuce with eyes that seemed Lke the great effort he mansged to erawl 10 the
embodiment of hope and thankfulness he o o aud with his knife cot him lose.
asked if we'd take corn '—{Senbury Gaz. g, (Tering intense agony, and fearing that
‘Tlu Auféaei:ng E'g, ‘in his pnin he might be induced to take his
It is u mistnken idea that the guilty own life, he threw away the knife. In the
ever escape punishment in this world. 'most intense distress from his injuries and
They are punished here as well as hereaf- thirst, he continued on the ground for two
ter. The outward gilding of wealth and (days and nights, By some casunlty his

to the geneml consequences, or some ofl Pﬂ'srfl'i'\' may lﬂ'lp‘?ﬁe on the rest of man. umbrella had been thrown near where he |

kind, but in the durk closet which every 'lay i this he got hold of vod occasionally

With |

To the ear it brings forth all the sounds | be 1o them, but simply for the pleasure |

at pulsate through it,—the grave elo- they take in doing it ; and f they can get| culiivation of the imagination and sensi- ;:‘w been happy behind the plough, or op- | L i Dcross i iy B0k e B, i pricket
' Lt | night like sheeted ghosts, unseen except - 3 ’ il

yacuce of men ; the sweet songs and happy |
.aghter of women ; the prayersand prnis-!
v« which they utter to God; the joyous
rarois of birds ; the hum of insect wingl:':
t%: whisper of the winds when thev breathe |
gently, and their laughter and wild chor- |
ssses when they shrick in their wrath ; the
; ashing of foun'nins ; the murmur of riv-
tr=; the roaring of cataracts ; the rustling
f furests § the trumpetenote of thethunder ;
und the deep solemn voice of the everlast. |

a strict and sober old hodv like me to ad-
mit any possible use in their favorite au-
thors, why, then it is nothing but novels,
morning, noon, and night. One would
think they were resolved to offer up soul
and body in search of the hidden virtve.”

Amy made no reply, and aficr a litle
pause aunt Dcborah continued :

** And not only so, but you make it the
excuse of reading novels of bad, or, at
best, of doubtful character, such as in your

“ On the whole, then, you think much

bility, undesirable for a woman.”

“ | think, my dear, that every faculty
of mind and heart which God has given
us, should be cultivated to the utmost ;
but no one or two at the expense of the |
rest. A woman all reason, 1s only half|
fitted for life, for she can not be even use.
ful in the highest sense, unless she be
loveable nlso. A woman all fancy and
feeling, will be sure lo altract, to interest,
to awuken sentiment, but her reign will

these pursuits, thousands who wonld

'pulent behind the counter ; thousands in the
!dm-pcrute struggle of thaukless professions, |
{look upon the simplicity ot & life of manuval '
{ labor with perpetual envy ; and thousands, |
by a worse late still, are driven to neces-
sities which degrade the principles of honor
within themn, eecustom them to humilinting
| modes of oblaining subsistence, and make
| up, by administering to the vices of socie-
'ty. a livelihood which was refused to their
legitimate exertions.”

* Thousands have diedof brokenhearls| o\ oo ries within his bosom, the spectres | raised, hoping by it to attract attention to

of remorse and fear work in the silence of | him. During this time, with his pencil he |
by him 10 whom their special mission is » brief account of what had hlppﬂll‘.'d.{
directed, shricking in the ear and pointing ;On the morning of the third day he was |
the skinny fingure of scorn or denuncia- discovered by a drover, and relief secured. |
tion. The guilty live in verpetual fenr, He linzered six days longer, when he

and a life of fear is a hife of misery. What dicd. Throughout, his sum'rings were |
though their crime had no witness but the ' most in‘ense, but his presence of mind pev.
eye of Omnipotence, which penetrates the er forsook him. He was about 32 years
inscrutable obscurity of midnight darkness |of age. His wile died a few months ago.
~—what though years of impunity may fHe was a worthy and highly esteemed
have stilled the voica of conscience, blun- citizen.— St. Louis Repub.

ted the skill of remorse, and rendered de. | ; -

Ninoeveh was filtecn msles by nine, and
forty around, with walls one hundred feet
high, and thick enough fur three chariots.
Babylon was sixty miles within the walls,
which were scventy-five feet thick, and
three hundred high, with one hundred
‘brazen gates. The temple of Diana at

Ephesus was four hundred and iwenty.
| seven columns, sixty feet high, to support
whe roof. It was two husdred years in
building. The largest of the pyramids is
four huudred and eighty-one feet high, and
si» hundred and ninety-three fect on the
sules ; its base covered eleven acres. The
stones are about thirty feet in length, and
|the layers are two hundred and eight;
three hundred and sixty thousand men
| were employed in its erection. The labyr-
wth of Egypt contained three thousand
chambers and tweive halls. Thebes, in
| Egypt, presents ruins twenty-seven miles
|around.  Athuns was twenty-five milea
iarnur.d. and contained twenty-five thous-
'and citizens, and four hendred thousand
'slaves. The temple of Delphos was so rich
in donations, that it was once plundered of
|nineteen thousand pounds sierhng, and
Nero carried from it five hundred statues,
{ Rome was thirteen miles around.

Walking with God.

It is no fiction—no mere poetry, but
blessed reality—a glorious fact, we may
walk with God. Day by duy, may we
walk with him, night by night converse with
him, In solitude we may have him all 1o
ourselves. In the place of businesshe may
attend our steps, guard our thoughts, com-
pose our minds, prolect our rectitude, hold
our hearts in peace, and preserve us un-
spotted from the world. —.N. Y. Evangelist.

A gentleman living near Keswick, Eng.

|

“gsea. Had there been no atmosphere, | own heart you know are unfit for a | be sho ber cl \leg 3
g ) art pure short, because her characier offers no e . e s ; g Wife ; ¢ . Lo
melody nor hf'"'“";!;w'““’d':“‘ '_'3;" ‘::ﬂ-'le}c and an unguarded mind. It is not for | solid basis of trust and confidence. In the | Testimony of a Rich Man. leclion cveyv d‘{ '“:" '"‘P“’;‘""& 3:" | _— mt.h d:: icnl; Drag Iﬁ;‘rﬂ"ﬁ: ‘m'::‘ :.:'_: £3
vr any music.  The earth might have|the yse, it is for the entertinment, the ex- ! practical duties of life, in the cxercise of | e | Uhernexists one who kiiows it all, andithet | “Me.Diows; 100 SRIER VEAEMESS 19 £ A
e o, o o, el e 5y e e e i 1 L2 N S el e oo oo Tl s )t T el bk
teeech, an ve multe rom her n siader . * 1 nymn »
inarliculate sounds, but on‘ure would li}llv Im,l“'t “ prtlen'd mbc“m. s hc.arl “d‘ e jud,,.menl. O |« Let the poorer classes of the world be o l'el::d““ 'l:::“: e bk °|:‘-':°'[:‘Ff:e; States, says that the female | ihe pin was found standing perpendiculas -
, : | This was said with unusual sharpness | bealthiully side by side ; that is the best consoled. assured that the labor-loving the deep, and w. east expected unlold |t nited S » say e pe & s
. " i i e '

been voiceless, and we should have gazed
v on shores “where all was dumb” To!
« last of the senses the mir is not less
buantiful than to the others. It gathers 10
il all perfumes and fragrance; from
Lateficlds in lower, and meadows of new.
mown hiny 3 from hills covered with wild
tyme, und gardens of roses, The breez-

;of tone, for vutruthfulness in any form

was in aunt Deborsh®s eye a cardinal sin ;
and she had, moreover, paid the penalty of
Amy’s vigils by a nervous headache.
She recovered hersell in a moment, how-
ever, and proceeded in a milder voice :

* Now, Amy, il you ask honestly after
the uses of fictious reading, is it ot plain

t1, those "i’l-l.'l\'('l:lu -uinged thieves,” “rl, that two |hing' are
. | s | presuppnsed *  First,
fem hither and thither; and the sweet | that all works of immoral or even doubtful

school of character.”

“ But the imagination, aur! Deborah ;
you seem to forget that.”

“ Ah, my dear, thatis a fu'l chapter
by itself. I must go now and visit poor
neighbor Crofion. But let me say one

Paradise Lost as you wers in your novel |
last night, 1 should not leel that you were
wasling your labor for a string of paltry

thing to you, if  could see you buried in !

iuth wind “breathesupon Lands of violets, tendency are lo be swept at once out of

#ealing and piving odor.”
l4d.c not that you beuot;udg;d

A

view. No martter what claims they may
put forth as works of genius, as pictures of

glass beads, but were gathering gems
which could never lose their value, nor

ever go out of fashion.”

lfrl.lall, industrious, und virluous among
them possess joys and happiness in this
life which the rich know not and can not
appreciate. So well convinced sm I
afier a long life and intercourse with my
fellow-men of all classes,of the truth, ‘that
the happiness of this life is altogether on
the side of virtuous and industrious poor,’
that had I children (which 1 have not) and
a fortune to leave behind me at death, |
would bequeath,afier a virluous education,
to effect which nothing should be spared,
a very small nmount lo each, merely suf-
ficient 10 excite them to habits of indusiry
and frugality, and no more.”

the dark mystery that has so long been |Circassisn slave markets continue in full
hidden from the eyes of men. There is ulb!ul at Constantinople- M. DB. affirms
dread consciousness of this power haunting I that the prices range from six lwndfed to
the imagination of guilt and preying on its ilen thausand dollars, according to their age
vitals. To the eye of the world it may and personal clarvuu. and that tI?a -l.a_u.
seem prosperous and bappy. It may ac- are sold in what is called tho Circassian
quire wealth and honors, it may be pos- quarters of the city.” )

sessed of the very fullness of outward| [t is stated, by the N. Y. Transerip!,

presperity; but there is a worm in the bud;
a discase of the heart lurking unscen by
morial eyes, unknown and unsuspected

that on his arrival in Constantinople, Mr.
Brown was not a little astonished to receive
from & Pasha, an offer of ten thousand

except by the guilty wreteh and Him who |dollars for bis wife, Wwho is u lady of re-

sees and knows all things. In this wosld ' markable beauty.

He that visits the sick in hope of a lege-
¢y, let him be never so friendly in all other
cases, | look upon him in this to be no bet-
ter thun a raven that waiches & weak sheep
oaly 1o peck out the eyes of 1.

We (the English nation) are actually at
this moment supporting, out of the public
funds,the descendants of Arnoid,the Amer-
ican traitor.— London Times,

God reigneth ever, merciful and juer.




