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MISCELLANEOUS.

From the Mobile Tribune,
Platarch Pictures.
William C. Prestomn.
Standing before one of the fire-places
you see a tall man apparently about
& fifty years ofage. His person is en-
veloped in an old plaid cloak, but
You sée at a glance from the anima-
tion of his face, and the graceful mo-
tion of his arms, that heis a man
of mark, and he is surrounded by scv-
eral gentlemen, who are listening to
his remarks with profound attention.
Suddenly, he throws his cloak aside,
and advances. The first tones of
his voice fall upon your car like
the “sweet south.” “lrise to advo-
<ate the motion of my friend, Gener-
al Hayne. The giant of the west woos
the bride of the south—give him the
bride!” Who is he that opens his dis-
<course like an emperor? It is Wil-
liam C, Preston, and he is advocating
the incorporation of the Charleston and

Cincinnati railrond company. This

was subsequent to the meeting of

the celebrated nullifying convention

—of which he was not s member—Dbut

his speech was one of the most su-

‘perb specimens of oratory that ev-

or fell from mortal lips. When he

described the prosperity of England un-
der the influence of her incorporations,
and compared them to the sails of

« ship rising tier above tier, as she

marched along the “mountain wave,” he

rose to his full height, and throwing
his hands above his head, advanced

n step, as if to perfect the picture. The

vifeet was electrical; you saw the im-
w-Hge, and recognised the power of
the Orator.

This gentleman was one of the
most gitted of the heroic band of nulli-
fiers, and subsequently became one of
the 1nost distinguished statesmen of
the country, electrifying the Scnate, and
all ranks and classes of men, with
that matchless oratory, which in
its effects was like one of those

/tremendous tropical. storms, which

" sWeep away ‘everything- hefore ‘than.

"He'agﬁke like a man inspired! tower-
ing above the conflict of debate, and
bathing in sun bright excellence of
his own glorious intellect. His speech-
es during the nullification controver-
1y, eclipsed everything since the time of
Patrick Ienry, “the forest born Dem-
osthenes, who shaok the Phillip of
the seas.,” Iis first speech in the Sen-
ate of the United States was highly
complimented by his opponents, par-
ticularly by Forsyth, who said that
that he could well believe the blood of
Henry flowed in the veins of the
cloquent Carclinian. And such in-
deed, is the fuct, for Preston’s moth-
er was o near relative of the great Vir-
ginian. But it was not to his oratory
alone that Preston was indebted for
reputation, for he was n distinguished
lawyer, & brilliant wit, and superb con-
versationalist; indeed, we ence heard
Senator Butler say that the most bril-
liant things he ever heard from any
man in conversation, were uttered by
Preston, This is great praise, when
we reflect that Butler has Jong mingled
familiarly with the most celebrated
men of the country, and is himself in-
ferior to no man in the Union, as an
€loquent speaker and fascinating con-
versationalist.

In fact, Willaim Claiborne Preston
was the most eloquent man that
America has produced since the revo-
lution. No orator in the country
«ould stand before him for a single in-
1@)9&. -He towered above the argu-
nient, and the audience, in those splen-
did harangues that stivred up your
bleod until you were ready, like the
Atheniansof old, to take up arms and
march against the Macedonian !—()
how great, how noble, how sublime,
were the orations of Preston !  Jefler-
<on said, that Patrick IHenry, spuke as
as Homer wrote, but Preston was the
god of ITomer—the Jupiter who,

‘! Shook his ambrosial curls, and gave the nod,
“‘The stamp of Fate, and sanction of the God ;"
and as he carried you away in a perfuct
storm of oratory, enchanting your very
soul by the fascinating fevor and pictur-
esque elegance of his elaguence, you ex-
claimed with Hamlet—"What ‘a picce
of work iy man! How noblein reason !
how infinite in faculties! in form and
moving, how express and admirable !
in action, how like an angel ! in appre-
hension, how like & god! the beauty
of the world ! the paragon of animals’!
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AARON BURIR.

"Phe quiet erection of a tombstone
qvor his unmarked grave, in the
Princeton Yard, has called to mind
tho name of Aaron Burr. Near fif-
ty eventful years of our country’s
history have come and gone since his
atrange and brilliant career was run,

¢ during which time many things have
oceurred to call his memory from ob-
livion; but seareocly a breath of air—
certainly not o regretful sigh—has
borne it from the tomb. Ifis was not
one of the few imwortal names, that

L

present the world has agreed to for-
get him. Possibly it means no re-
flection thereby. It hag also forgot-
ten the lamented John Wells, Jacob
Van Veethen, and Elisha Williams,
his brilliant competitors at the bar.
Even Hamilton, his target victim, is
no longer remembered.

As for Burr, there are many rea-
sons why he should have been go
goon forgotten. Tradiiion and legend
have handed down his name blacken-
ed by every crime. Long before his
death, even when poor, wretched and
alone in the world he stemmed mis-
fortune’s tide, the world had resolved
to forget him. No one spoke to him,
nor seemed to notice him, as engaged
in the active duticg of an arduous
profession, he walked the populous
streets of New York., If met, in the
stagocoach, no one addressed him; if
on the ferry which conducted him to
tho solitary island home, he was not
recognized. In some cases it might
have been because of his threadbare
coat; in others, like all men, he was
naturally forgotten, when, his power
lost, he had no more favors to give,
and the onco brilliant light no longer
attracted the flitting moths: but it
cannot be disguised that those had
forgotten, who should have remem-
bered him; he was shunned in the
street, his friends did not Lknow him;
if pointed out at a distance, it was as
one who had the accursed mark of
Cane upon him.

We Eﬂ not know a sublimer pic-
ture than that presconted by this cele-
brated man, in the last hours of de-
clining life. His early course bLad
been peculiarly successful, Ife was
a soldier of the revolution, distin-
guished for courage, and skill, and
activity; his reputation had been high
at the bar, as a trusty counse}jlor, a‘nd
successful politicisn, cedmired for 1ic
m&-nﬁﬂgm{’ﬂ AT Tavors of |
the people; he had also been Vice
Presideut of the United States, and
presided over the Senate with impar-
tiality and dignity, and as he conclu-
ded his farewell address, there was
not a dry eyein the chamber. Added
to all these public honors, happy do-
mestic relations were the crowning
jewels of his happiness. Ilec was
proud of his descent from two of the
best stocks of the country : he was
the favored scion of the Ilouses of
Ldward and Burr. He bad the
choicest education that could bLe af
forded, and his proficicncy was such
ag to malke his nearest and fondest re-
Iations rejoice. Ile had also been
happy in his marriage, the fruit of
which was a daughter, of whom any
father might have been proud.  She
was beautiful in person, intelligent
in mind, and gifted with a lively fan-
cy, and a brilliant imagination.—
These natural gifts had been cultiva-
ted by the most carcful education.
The conversation of the daughter,
when a child, was the delight of the
father; when a matron, his pride.—
Given to the man of her own and fa-
ther’s choice, who also stood high in
his native State, as a gentleman,
scholar, and successful statesman,
she wag the mother of a beautiful
gson, not more the parents’ joy than
the grandfather’s pride.

T'his little pledge that the family
should not die and become extinet,
also bore the name of Aaron Burr.
Thus happy in his public relations
and domeslic circle, connceted with
the past by proud and glorious re-
membrances; with the future by a
golden link, what was wanting to fill
up the cup of his happiness ?  No-
thing, perhaps, save that right judg.
ment of Solon, who counted the poor
and obscure, but pious Athenian, the
happiest of men, in prelerence to the
proud and wealthy Dydian King,

In & moment, in the twinkling of
an eye, all this happiuess was melted
down and became a drogs— the golden
realities that already reached through
three generations, became as a vision
that is past. A fearful rencoutre
drove Aaron Burr, the soldicr, the
statesman, an outlaw from the land.
He was hunted from town to town,
city o city. Ile was tried for trea-
son, and all lis fame blackened for-
ever.  Iis small fortune gradually
melted away—he was a wanderer
and beggar upon the face of the
carth. His daughtor, on her way to
visit him and soften his woes, was
seized and barberously murdered by
pirates. His grandchild was ecut
down and wilted in death—relatives
disowned him. With all tifs, Aaron

Burr sunk not-—he walked erect at

were not born to die; at least for the ]

cighty years of age among those who
despised him. It was Lear facing

the Storm.—Savannalk Courier.
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A Dream.

Translated from the German of
G. Cu. LicurenpERa.

DY THOS, M. LOGAN, M. D.

I was, as it were, hovering far a-
bove the earth in the presence of a
vencrable old man, whose supernatu-
ral appearance filled me with some-
thing more than mero respect. As
often as I raised my eyes towards
him, an irresistible feeling of devo-
tion and confidence penetrated me,
and I was just about to prostrate my-
gelf before him, when he accosted
me with a voice of indiseribable mild-
ness: “Thou lovest the seruting Cun.
tersue chung) of nature, my son;
here wilt thou find something that
can be useful to thee.” In eaying
these words he handed to me a ball of
a bluish-green color, here and there
changing, (spicleude) into grey,
which he held between his first fin-
ger and thumb. It appeared to me
to be ahout an ineh in dianmeter.
“Take this mineral,” said he, ““ex-
amine it, and then tell me what thou
discoverest, There, bebind  thee,
thou wilt find in the greatest perfec-
tion all that is necessary for such
rescarches. I will now retire, and
return to thee in due time.”

On turning round, I beheld a
complete laboratory full of all kinds
of instruments, which did not ap-
pear to me so strange in my dream
as afterward when I awoke. It
seemed to me as if I had often been
there, for I found every thing I
wanted as readily asif I had previous-
ly arranged them myself. I now re-
garded; touched and smelt the ball. T

il darcoaginicd it ts ey

sleeve hangs some!” :

Myself. “But as yet I have
not found a trace of thi silver and
gold which rules this sthere.”

The Spirit. “Bad enpugh. I see 1
must help theo. Knov, that with
thy firesteel thou hast struck off
all Switzerland, Savoy and the fin-
est part of Sicily: and bave entirely
ruined and turned uiide down a
whole tract of more thah one thou
sand square miles of Africa, from
the Mediterrancan Seajeven to the
Cape of Good Hope. And yonder
on that glassy disk —ab! ‘they just
now fell down! lie the Cordileras; and
that which sprung in tiyzeye while
thou wast cutting glass was < Chim.
borazo.” i

I understood and kepk silence. But
nine-tenths of the rmainder of
my life would I have given, if I could
again have obtained the earth I had
chemically destroyed. But to beg for
another in the presence of "such a
countenance—that I could not do,
The wiser and kinder the  donor, so
much the more difficult is it for
a poor man of fecling to solicit a
second time a favor, especially when
he is conscious that he has not
mado the best possible use of the
first. But, thought I, this fatherly
transfizured being may pardon g
new request.  “Oh! great mmort-
al,”” eried I, “whoever thou art, I
know canst do it; magnify for me
o mustard sced like unto the whole
carth, that I may explore its moun.
tains and quarrics even to tho devel-
opment of the germ, and thus dis-
cover the seeret of its revolutions.”
“To what will that serve thee ?”
was the reply. “Thy planet is only
a little grain in the u:jiverse:—ana-
lyze it | but know that until . thy

Aransformation (umwandlung):thou
-comestnot on the othey )

gide of
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if it was an caglestone (octites.) I
touched it with my tongue—I wiped
away the dust on its surface—and
removed, with a clean cloth, an al-
most imperceptible mounld. I warm-
ed it and rubbed it against my coat
sleeve, to elicit clectricity. I tried
it against steel, glass and  the mag-
net, and determwined its specifie grav-
ity. I'rom all these cxperiments 1
became satisfied that the mineral was
of no special value; it being just such
a marble as I had often bought du-
ring my childliood, at Frankfort
fair, at the rate of three for Zalf a
cent (kreutzer.) Notwithstanding, 1
proceeded to its chemical analysis in
hundredth parts cf the whole. From
this, alsu, nothing remarkable ye-
sulted. T found some argilla, as
much calearcous earth, but a greater
proportion  of silex: besides these,
a show of iron, some rock salt, and
an unknown substance—at least a
substance which, tho’ it has many
properties of the known substances,
still possessed peculiar ones. I
was sorry I did net know the
name of the old man, or I ecertainly
would havo published it to the world,
by complimenting bhim in calling
this new substance after him. The
exactness of my analysis was proved
by the synthesis, in  which I found
precisely the hundred parts.

No sooner had I completed the
last stroke in my reckoning, than
the old man  stepped before me. 1o
took my memorandun and after rea-
ding it with a sweet smile searccly
observable upon his  ecountenance,
turned to me, and with a glance
full of heavenly goodness mingled
with earnestness, asked, “Kuowest
thou well, mortal, what that was
which thou hast just analyzed?”” The
whole tone and bearing  with  which
hie gpoke these words now announced
to. me unmistakably the super-hu-
man.  “No! imwortal being,” eried
I, prostrating myself before him, 1
know not;”” for 1 felt no longer dis-
poged to refor to the memorandum of
my analysis,

Lhe Spirit. “Know, then, it was
in miniature proportion nothing less
than the whole earth!””

Myself. “T'he carth? indecd! and
the ocean with all its inhabitants,
where are they?”

The Spirit.  “There they are,
hanging on the towel —thou hast wi-
ped them off!”

Mysclf. “Ah! and the atmosphere
and all the splendors of the land?”

The Spirit. “I'he atmosphere?
there it is deposited'in  yonder ves-
sl of distilled water; and for the
glories of the land, how canst thon
thus ask?

impalpable dust—here on thy coat

Why, these arc now an |-

cn this nor any other little grain in
the creation. Ilere, take this bag :
analyze what is in it, and tcll me
what thou findest.” In groaning
away he added, in a jesting manner:
“understand me well, my , analyze
it—chemically ' Hoh glad was I
that I bad again sgmething to ana-
lyze.  Now then, thou:ht I, let us
take more cave; it may glitter : and
if' it glitters, then certainly it is the
sun, or else a fixed star,

As I opened the bag, I discover-
ed. contrary tomy expectation, a
book, not in a dazeling, but in a plain,
simple binding. The language and
type were unlike those known, and
althongh the draaghts of many lines
seen liastily, seemed intelligible, yot
in examining them more closely, they
only became the more entangled, —
All that I was able decipher was
the title page : “This analyze, my
son, chewdeally, and tell me what
thou discoverest.”

I must confess, T felt puzzled in
my vast laboratory. Ilow was T to
examine the vast contents of a book
chemically ? The contents of a book
are forsooth its meaning; and a
chemical analysia would here be the
analysis of rags and the work of
printers.

While T reflected thus, a ray of
light flashed upon me, and I blushed
irvesistibly.  “Oh " eried I, londer
and louder, “I understand, 1 under-
stand ! Immortal  being ! forgive
ob, forgive me ! [ comprehend
thy kind reproach. 'Thanks to tho
Bternal, that I can compreliend him!’
I now becames indescribably agita-
ted and then awoke.

T T | T r e,
Hesas Narvwe—When a wild
spark attempts to steal o kiss (rom o

Nantucket wirl, she says, ‘come shoer
ol ov UHEsplit your mainsail with a
typhom?

The Boston givls hold still  until
they are kissed, when they flare np all

at onee, nnd say, * think you onght to |

bo aslimed.!

Wihen o young chap steals a kiss
from an Albany girl, she sayvs, 1 rece
onits iy turn now,’ and gives him n

Lox on the ear that he don't forget in
i menth,

When a clever fellow steals a kiss
froan o Louisiunn givly she stiles,
blushes and says nothing,

In Pennsylvanin, when o ferale s

saluted with a buss, she puts on boy-

net and shawl, and  answereth, 1 am
astonished at thy assurance, Jebedinh,
and for this indignity will sew  thee
up”

The Western ladies, however, are
so foud of Kissing, that when suluted
on one cheek, they instantly present
the other,
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Smooth and pleasing speeches, and
swall endeavors alwaye find favor.

: mqhn.lmghtw

Grant Thorburn to the New
York Sum.

Hints to Merchants, Married Men
and Bachelors.

First, To Bachelors.

Having seen the building of almnst
every house in this great Metropolis,
I must have been slow indeed not to
have learned something of men and
their manners for the last half cen-
tury.

As I sat in my tent door, in the
cool of-the day with the pleasures
of memory 1 rotraced the yecars
of twenty-two to twenty-five. I
thought to myself, were I to live my
life over again, I would just manage
my treaty of peace, amity and con-
cord with the asses after the same
mode and form which I pursued six
years ago; thercfore, my young
friends, I will just describe the pro-
cess, and say unte you, Go and do
likewise.

When I emerged from the cottage
wherein I first drew breath, in Scot-
land, I looked on the daughters
of men, and saw they were fair, I
resolved that as soon as I could earn
one shilling sterling per d=y, I would
enter a life of copartnership with one
of these native beauties. What God
makes beautiful, it is for man to ad-
mire; and perceiving by statistical
tables, that God sent annually into
the world an equal proportion of men
and women, I therefore thought, it
must be bis law thot every man
should have his mate at onee; leaving
future provision and ' consequences
to Him who hangs creation on his
arm, and’ feeds her at his board.

It ig fifty-five years since I ratified
that ereaty of peaco, amity, and

nient did I reget the contract; for
did I ever lack a loaf in the pantry,
or a dollar in my purse, when God
gent another mouth (and he sent me
thirty of them craving little mortals,)
he always sent food. to fill it.

With regard to courtship, it is the
casiest thing in the world. Tove is
the language of nature. The veri-
est fool, if he cannot pronounce, he
can speak it with his eyes, and wo-
men are nice interpreters.—When
first thinking of these affairs, I re-
solved in my own mind never to
spend an hour in private conversa-
tion with any young woman till I had
determined on taking to myself a
wife; and also, never to spend an
hour with any other woman except
ghe was tho one, whom, above all
others in the world, I wished to
make my wife. On this principle I
practised and prospered.

T'nere is nothing to be gained by
hanging round a sensible woman for
months, talking words without wia-
dom, repeating opera gossip, or play-
house slang- You mistake the sex, if
you wish to gain their favor by this
means.  While you they are smiling
at your small wit, they are onl
laughing at your great folly. I have
sojourned with ladies, who had more
cense in their little finger, than vou
could squeeze from a dozen of such
brainless heads, as you sce daily,
leaning on the deor posts and lintels
of the Astor, for support,

If you wish to gain the affections
of n virtuous woman you must speak
to her in the words of “trath and
soberness;™ if you do not, you have
no business in her company; ladies
often sufter martyrdom when from
politeness or pity they are compelled
to sit for lours, hearing, (not listen

ing to) the small talk of some biped
f on whoin Madam Nature had been
| toiling all day to form his bandsome
| person but getting tired of the job by
[ sundown, had rolled him from ler
work beunch forgetting to put brains
in his head.

As I said before, Mr. Bachelor, if
you don't want that lady to Lecome
yonr wife, the sooner you take your-
self off the better; you perhinps see at
distance a worthy, wmodest, quict,
bashiul young man, who would gladly
give a dollar per minute for the next
hall hour, could he only occupy the
place on the sofa which you now fill
with your uscless identity; if you wish
that lady to become your partner for
lite, tell her so like a man of sense,
She does not want a monkey without
nerve, muscle, sinew, or brain in his
frame; and whose most prominent
poiut  of distinction is, wild goats’
beard prospecting from the neither
{ circle of his under lip; she wants a
strong arm to lean on for support and

b never-for e oo

'protection; ghe needs a man of mind,
who will elad, guide, cherish, and
protect her on their lifo’s journey. I
need not say what the woman should
be, for, as I think, she is the most
perfect subject of all creation’s plan,
as Burns speaks of nature.

Her prentice hand she tried on man,

And then ghe made the lassies, O.

Having justlearned that Mary and
you are agreed on the preliminaries
of a matrimonial treaty, I will only
remark in conclusion, and by way of
encouragement, that if you, sir, be-
have to your partner like a man of
sense, while you walk together by the
way, her love will never fail, the
honey-moon will never wane, but
shine brighter, till you put up at the
last Tun by the wayside— the GRAVE.
I speak from fifty years experience.

GranT THORBURN.

Favyy Feen's Brsr Tuize.—Wo
think Fauny ¥ern never wrote a bet-
ter pair of paragraphs than following
from the Olive Branch.

‘Look on this picture, and then on
that. ‘Father is coming!’ and little
round faces grow long, and merry voi-
ces are hushed, and toys are hustled
into the closet, and mamma glances
nervously at the door, and baby is
bribed with a lump of sugar to keep
the peace; and father's business fice
relaxes not a muscle; and the little
group huddled like timid sheep in a
corner, and tea is despatched as silent-
ly asif speaking were prohibited by
the statute book, and the children creep
like culprits to bed marvelling that
baby-dare crow so loud, now that
‘Father has come.

‘Father is coming!’ and the bright
cyes sparkle for joy, and tiny feet
dance with glee; and eager faces press

ainst the window-pane, and a bevy
of rosy lips claim kisses at the door,
and picture-books lie unrebuked on the
table, and tops and balls, and dolls
ond kites ave.dissnssed, andidittla So.
8y lays her soft cheel against the pa-
ternal whiskers with the most™ foar-
less ‘abandon,’ and Charley gets a love-
pat for his ‘inedal,’ and mamma'’s face
grows radiant, and the evening paper
is read (not eilently but aloud,) and
tea, and toasts, and time vanish with
equal celerity, for jubilee has arrived,
and ‘Father has come!

Ax INFErNAL Rerort.—Somebody,
to the writer of this unknown, tells
a joke that may be worth printing, ev-
en after making a reasonable deduc-
tion for the risk of its being old.

In a small town in one of the coun-
ties of Ohio, a stranger rode up to the
door of a tavern and having dismount-
ed, ordered a stall and oats for his
hoise. A erowd of loafers—that class
of independent citizens who are nev-
er equal to decent even except on elec-
tion day—swarmed about the bar
room door and steps, waiting to be
invited up to the counter. Among
this crowd the stranger’s business was
at once a subject of impertinent specu-
lation. One fellew, more impudent than
the rest, made free to inquire of
the traveler what occupation he fol-
lowed; to which the Iatter replied that
his business was a scoret for the pres-
ent, but that he would probably make
it known before leaving town,

Having spent a day or two look-
ing I'leg, visiting the places where
whiskey was sold, and making vari-
ous inquiries as to the amount retail-
cd, the number of' dogs kept by men
whose children never went to school or
had enough to eat—nfter, in short mak-
ing a complete moral inventory of
the town, he coneluded to leave, and
having mounted his horse was about
Lo be oft)”” when his inquisitive friend,
urged on by his  associates  stepped
up and said, “Sce here Captain, you
promised to tell us your business  be-
fore you left, and we'd like to hear from
you on that point.”

“Well * said  the stranger—°]
am an Agent for the Devil—I'm
hunting a location for h—Il and

am glad Pve found & place where it
will not Lie necessary to remove the
present inhabitants!™

TE T 1
Rick Braxestance,—This form
an excellent accempainment to pre-
serves of any kind, or to baked ap-
ples. It is wmade as follows:

Put one teacupful of whole rice
into half a pint of cold water, when
the rice cracks, or hegins to look
white, add one pint of milk and a
quarter of a pound of loaf sugar.—
Boil it until the rice has absorbed the
whole of the milk, stirring it frequnt.
ly the whole time. Put it in a
mould and it will turn out when quite
oold.  II preferred hot, it may be
again made warm by being placed
in the oven for a short time. It
may be flavored witl lemon, cinna-
mon, &c., but is most wholesome
without, and forms both an elegant

and very economioal digh at any
I]me!

Tne AFRICAN RACE 1y Nz
Yori.—All persons having a gha
of philanthropy in their compos

mposition,
must have thet feeling excited
witnessing the poverty and degras
tion in which the African ‘race exist
in this city. Bystematically shut out
from all mechanieal persuits, gn

pelled from almost. ail the inferior:
positions thoy were once’ allowed .
hold here, they nave seen their plas
ces filled by Germans and irish; an
now there are not more than ' a half
a dozen occupations in which' ¢
can cngage. Even as waiters:
our hotels—one of the last and best

stroungholds left them—they "’-ﬁnﬂl'tf'-'_‘
grond -

that they are constantly losing
by the abler competitions of immi
grants from Europe. This expulaion -
of the negroes from almost every
branch of industry has had jts nata.
ral offect in thining their numberg; == - -
And while during the last ton yearg:l o v
they have increased in. the Southern = =
States at the ratio of thirty per
cent, the negro population of - Eil
State has fallen from fifty * to- forty-
seven thousand.—. Y. Herald,

. A @

A LawyEr's anp A Priest’s Inza op
Resritution.—In Chicago, a few = - .
days ago, one of the most distinguish, .
ed lawyers in that town was waited ups. ©
on by Bishop Vandaveld and Father
McElhern, of the Catholic Church, and
presented with eight dollars, which the
bishop said was a  restitution made to.
the lawyer by one of Father MoEL =
hern’s flock, for a wrong done to him =+ -
to that amount. - T EE

“What was the nature of the -
wrong, or by whom it was done,  the
bishop and priest refused of course ta
divulge, as the knowledge of it had
been obtained through the confession.
al.- The- lawyer refused to taks
the money, offered, as it ‘'was, ‘as |

a payment in full for* a wrong 'co
son who did the wrolig must. con

fess the deed to the injured party; that "
unjust suspicions of innocent . per. : |
sons which might have been aroused, . .
could be removed, that the real offen. -
der could be forgiven, and the whole ac. .. .
count squared between the parties, The =
taking of the 88 from some unknown :
persons, for some unrevealed ‘wrong, = -
was no righting of the matter at all, Sﬂo' =] 4
the lawyer argued, to which  the

the priest replied by leaving tha '+
money on the lawyer's desk, and po.

litely and quietly retiring, e
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A Dzuanten Morner,—A mother,,
who was in the habit of asking her
children, before they retired at ni rht, ¢
what they had done to make others =~ °
happy, found her young twin daugh
ters silent. One spoke modestly of
deeds and dispositions founded on the-
golden rule, Do unto others as ‘ye
would that they should do unto you.”
Still these little bright faces were
bowed in silence. The question was - .
1epeated, :

‘I can remember nothing good all
this day dear mother; one of my
schoolmates was happy, because sha = -
had gained the head of the class and |
smiled on ler, and ran o kiss her; so
she said I were good. This is all dear
mother.’

The other spoke still more timidly;

‘A little girl, who sat with me on the
benceh at school, has lost a little broth.

er. I saw that while she studied her.
lesson, she hid her face in her book
and wept, 1 felt sorry, and hid my =
fico on the snme book and wept wib{ '
her. Then she looked up and was '@
comforted, and put her arms around

my neck; but I do not know why she

said | had done her good.! e

‘Come to my arms, my darlingst’—
said the mother, ‘to rejoice with those
that do rejoice and weep with those
that do weep, is to obey our blessed
Redeemer.?
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AN OLp BacHELOR'S EpiTArH, -

A lady had been teaching the sum:
mer school in a certain town, and a
young sprig of the law paid her some
attontion, 8o much that he was joked
about her, He replied, ‘he should
look highor for a wife.” Tt came to
the lady’s ears, and she meditated a - .
little bit of revenge.  An opportunis
ty sosn offered, They were at s =
party together, and to redeem her -
forfeit she was to make his epitaph,

She gave the following: "0 %

Hero licg n man who looked wo high

He passed all common damsals b YA

And they who looked as high ag i!e i

Declared his hride they would not ba;

So betwixl them both he died 2 bach,

And now has Fanu to the old scratch.
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357" Dr. Brown courted s lady un.
successfully fur many years, daring
which time he every day drank her
health, but heing observed dt last to
omit the custom, 8 gentlernan said—w '
. '‘Come, Dootor, your old tosat? .

‘Excuso me, a5 I cannot male hep
Browm, Tll toast her no longer,



