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From Grahams Magazine.

Trtslb.
BY MRS. FltAXCES SARGENT OSGOOD.

"This above all to thine own self be true!
And it must follow, as the day the diwn.
Thou canst not then be false to any one."

ChaPTKII 1. A MOTH En's -- INFLUENCE.

'.Mother! mother1" exclaimed a sweet,
eaoer voice, and ihe speaker, a child of thirteen
years, burst in the room, where Mrs. Carlton
sat at work, "don't you think theie will be a

prize given on exhibition day for the best com-

position ! and 1 mean to try lor it, shan't 1 V
She was a little harum-scaru- m looking thing !

1 Mipnooc she had run all ihe way home from
school, for her straw bonnet hung on her neck
j:iiead of her head; and a profusion of soft dark
hair was streaming in such disorder about her
glowing face, ihat you could not tell if she
were prelty or not ; but you could sec a pair of
brilliant gray, or blue or black eyes, lhey cer-

tainly changed iheir color with every new emo-

tion, but 1 think they were really gray, full of
laughter, and love beaming through ihe truant
tresses, and all eloquent with ihe becuty of a
freh. warm soul. This change in the child's
eves i- -, no freak of a lonlish fancv ; for even
.ne noticed ii ; and her t.chool-cron- v, Kate j

I

Sumner, used to declare, that when Harriet was
angry they were black ; grey when she was
ihotihifnl ; violet when sad; and when happy
and loving, ihev changed to the lenderest blue.

Mr. 'Carlton drew the little girl towards her,
and ssmuoihed back the rebellious curls, at the
same, nine exclaiming, wiih a long-draw- n sigh,:

".Mv dear Harriet! how vou do look. ;

alternately
she

i'eek, lull and sweet, but mouth,
said lo Whatever you may think,

i darling,! would change your
. tnld-lik- e unconsciousness, for Angelina's
I spoH as is by and affecia-l,on-"- "

"But, do give me for com-

position, to write it now, this
ute

" Harriet," said Mrs. Carlton quietlyj u

and brush your hair, your shoes, and
mend that rent in your dress as as you I

can."
Harriet half but met

eye; the pout changed to good-humor- ed

smile, her affectionately, she
off to do her bidding.

cetrdingly

in

CHAPTER II. iiloise.
was with composition,

ivhen was visit to Mrs.
room. Aunt

wea-inin-
ded lady, ol a

very age, gifted with more

sensibility iuv" She really had
inex-hauMib- le

shower tears, varied occasionally

hysterics fainHjig-fit- s, any
in the Uite of

demanded or
If, happened, as there

will all households, be

neceily exeriion by

her of the family, such sewing, watching
with an invalid, or shopping with country
cousin, poor Aunt Eloise was invariably and
most unfortunately with a sudden tooth-
ache, headache, pain in side, slrange

dreadful nervousness, or trouble of
the kind, which quilo precluded ihe propriety
of asking aid.- -

Every morning at breakfast, Aunt Eloise
the family with a dream, which

the breakfast bell had interrupted, and every
evening she grew bcniimcntal over ihe rcmin-iscenc- es

which ihe twilight hour awakened.
was then innumctabie shades of former

admirers Some doubted if they had ev-

er been more '.han shades ; but Aunt Eloise
certainly knew best about that; and who had a
right to ihat ?.lr. Smith had knelt to her

pity ; that Colonel Green had vowed eternal
adoration ; and that lawyer Lynx had his
heart, "his hand and his fees, which were noi
quito a fortune, at her feet

Aunt Eloise had been at least she hinted
so a beaut and a blue, in day; and to

tain both she wore false
ringlets, and scribbled love verses, she
had a bad halm of leaving, by accident between
the leaves of books in eciy frequented
of the house.

She thought and avowed herself extravagant-
ly of her niece, her early childhood,
and imagined ihat she displayed a graceful

in exclaiming, every now and l hen in
her presence, and in thai of "Oh !

ansel child ! 1 do think she is the sweetest
creature !- - Come here and me vou beau- -

tv !" 13 ut no one ever saw Aunt Eloise
taking care of the child, attending lo little
wants, or doing anything for its The j

only proof of her affection for niece,
was in the shape of bonbons and candy, which )

she in the habit of home from her j

frequent walks in 'Fremont streei. reg-- 1

ularly these forbidden luxuries to her !

mother, and Mrs. Carlton as larlv threw
them into the fire.

tl Isn't a pily to wasle nice things, j

mother? Why give them to some poor
child in ihe asked ihe little girl, one j

day, as watched witn eyes, a pa--

per full of the lemptin noison. which her n;a-- 1

tner was quieuv empn ing into u:e grate. i

Mrs. not disdain to reason with
her child :

" That would be tcorse ihan dear. It
would be crttel to "ivc lo another what refuse
to, vou on account of its unwholesomeness."

Uut Harriet had row been for a long time out
of ihe sninstet's book as ihe savin" js jjjj.J j

sends ttials and troubles to Mrenethen and pu
rify our hearts." She sal in her comer

speaking or stirring, until mother's
voice slanted her from her reverie.

" Of what are you now thinking, Harriet ?'
"Mother, did God send Aunt Eloise to

strengthen and purify my bean?"
" What do you mean, my
" Why, the book says he uds trials for that;

and is ihe greatest trial have, vou know."
The indignant maiden was just entering the

room as this dialogue and hearing her
name, she had stopped, unseen, to listen.
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Speechless with rage she to her cham-

ber, and was never heard to call Harriet an an-

gel again. ,

But we have wasted more words the fair

" Indeed. I am not vain atiout it. and 1

would like to have you help me. if it were not

M ot shown as mine. t oe lair, ou

kw, lo pass on another's as my own. 1

writing lor a prize. '

rurapn.e: ao rnticu tue more je.ison
tnai snoiiio oe asslted. j here, aear, run
away to your play, and will write it all for

you. You will be tore to win the prize."
With every word thus uttered, Harriet's

had larger and darker, and at the close
she turned litem, of astonishment, from her
aunt's face lo her moiher's. lie-assur- by ihe
expression of ihe lalier, she replied,

" Bui, A mil Eloise, thai
' would be 'a "false-

hood, you know.1' 4 :''

"Oh, mother! it's not the least matter how j this misfortune occurred as follows:
look! If I only a beauty, now, like j One morning, when site was six years o!,

Angelina would keep my as the child came into hur mother's room from
Miiooih as, as any thing: but I wouldn't rub my jaunt's, where she had been pelted,
cheeks though, as does always, just before j scolded and leazed till he was weary, and

fie oos into a mum where there is company, seating in a corner, remained some time
vMtnld you mother V absorbed in thought. She had been reading l

The mother gazed at ihe child's expressive her mother that morning, and one sentence, of
f- - e, a-- , she. spoke, with irregular, lovely! which had asked an explanation, had made

the strange brijjhl eve., the changing !a deep impression on her. It was ihi.i "God
the sptriled

id herself,-- "
iv not simple.

all

eaiuy, it vanity

mother, subject
for I want min

t"
go

change
neatly

pouted, she her mother's
tranquil a

and kissing
bounded

that
arose.

for

during

kiss

its

it

not

now

returned

;mni

H

vou

hair

While she is gone, you would like, would j Eloisn's follies than they deserve. Let ns rd-yo- u

not, dear reader to ask a few questions turn to Harriet's composition,
about her. I can guess what they are, and j pj,,. ,naj,en Ltd)', selfish and indolent a she
will answer them, to the best of my knowledge, j was ,0(,j. jt j,0 j,(.a( w,n,eiimes to be ex-Mr- s.

Carlton is widow, with a moderate ; inquisitive, and ofiicious too; jiartic-foriun- e.

and handsome house in j ularly where she talents
street, Boston. She had been star in fash-- 1 c0tilcl come into plav. She walked up lo Har-lonab- le

life, but since the loss of her husband, ; ricti ;UMj o0ked over her shoulder,
whom she tenderly loved, she has retired from1 . What's this, hey? oh! a story! Thai's
the gay world, and devoied herself to her child; , H:irrjet, I glad to see vou' taking to
a wild, happy, generous and impetuous unHrary pUrsjjs. Come, child .''give ma the
ereaitire, with half a dozen faults, and

JJen aj i .yjj ,mprove thai sentence for you."
one rare virtue which nobly redeemed them all. Thank you, aunt, but 1 don't want i't im-Th- at

virtue, patient reader, you must find out i proved."
f--r Perhaps you' will catch a glimpse i . N,'lt wanl 5( jmnrom t ihero's vanity."
of it
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" A falsehood, miss!" cried the maiden sharp-

ly. " It is a very common thing, 1 assure you.'j
" But not ihe less false for being common,

Eloise," said Mrs. Carlton ; " pray let Harriet
have her own way about it. It would bo far
better to lose ihe prize, than to gain it thus dis-

honestly.
Aunt Eloise, as usual, secretly determined Vo

have her own wav ; but she naid. no more then,
and Harriot pursued her employment without
farther interruption.

chapter III. Tin: rniZE..
The exhibition day had arrived. Harriet had

finished her story several days before, and read
it loher mother. Jt waa a simple, graceful,
child-lik- e effusion, vwih less of pretension and
ornament, and more of spirit and originality,
than the composition of most children of the
same ace contain.

Mrs. Carlton seemed much pleased; but Aunt
Eloise had criticised it without mercy. At the
same lime, she was observed to umile frequent
ly with a cunning, sly, triumphant expression,
pecu bar to hersell; an expression which she
always wore when mioi had a. secret, and se- -

creta she had in atutudar.ee, a new tine al-

most every day, trivial petty secrets, which
no cue cared aliout but herself; but which .she

guarded as jealously as if they had been apples
of gold.

The exhibition day arrived.
" Good bye, mother; good bye aunt," said

Harriet, glancing for a mument inio ihe break-

fast room.
She was looking very pretty, in a simple,

tasteful dress, made for the occasion. She
held the storv in her hand, neat v enclosed m
an envelope, and her eves were full of hope
the cloudless hope of childhood,

" Don't be surprised, Harriet," said her aunt,
lat anything that may happen lo-da- y. Only
be thankful if the prize is vour's. that's all.

" If Kate Summer don't win it, I hope I shall!"
replied the eager clnld, and away she tripped to

t i
SCHOOL

At twelve o'clock, Mrs. Carlton and her sis- -

ter look their seats among the audience, in the
exhibition room. The usual exercises were
completed, and it only remained for the compo- -

sitions lobe read by,the teacher
he hrxi was a sentimental essav ttnen---- ...... . . -

lrienusinp. .ir. v eniwortn, me leacuer iooi;
cd lirsi surprised, then amused, then vexed, a3
ho read, while a gailv and fashionably dressed
. . . ' I

'
assembly, was observed to loss iher head and
fan herself with a very complacent air, while
she met with a nod, and conscious eyes of a
fair and beautiful but haughty looking girl of
fifteen, sealed among the pupils.

" By Angelina Iurton,"' said the teacher as
lie concluded, and laying it aside without fur-

ther comment, he took up the next; "Lines to
P-.- ' i... t.-,- ;... q. ...... nr '

d iiiiunic 1 lie, u .uiiouiit uu.jiih.'. i
. ,

It was short and simple, and ran as follows:

Thv leaves' lightest murmur,
Oh! beautiful tree !

Each bend of thy branches,
The stately, the Iree,

Each wild, wavy whisper;
Is music to me.

1 gaze through thy labyrinth;"
Golden and green,

Where the light loves 10 linger;
In glory serene,

Far up, till yon heaven-blu- o

Trembles between.

1 sliut oul the city,
lis sights and iis sound, --

Ami away, far away,
For the forest, I'm bound,!

For the noble old forest,
Which ages have crowded!

I lean on its moss banks,
I stoop o'er its rills,

1 see through us vistas
The vapor wreathing hills;

And iny sou! with a gush
.Of wild happiness fills !

I pine for the freshness,
The freedom, the health;

Which nature can civo me;
My soul's dearest wealth

Is wasted in cities;
Where, only by stealth.

The mountajn borne breezes
Can fitfully play, ,

Where we steal but a glimpse
Of this glorioun day,

And but bv the calendar
Learn u is May.
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But away with repining,- --

I'll sludy from thee
A lesson of patience,

Oh! noble, old Uee !

Mid dark walls imprisoned'
Thou droop'si not like me:

But strive forever,
Still up, strong and brave,

Till in Heaven' pure sunshine
Thy free branches wave!.

Oh! 'thus may l. nieet it,, fr.
No longer a slave! ,i c

The next was :l story, and Harriet Carlton's
eyes and cheeks changed color as she listened.
It was the same, yel not the same! The inci-

dents were here, the sentiments more novel-lik- e

,and many a flowery and highly-wroug- ht

sentence had been introduced, which had

never heard before.
She sat speechless with wonder, indgnation,

and dismay, and though several other inferior
compositions were road, she was so absorbed in

reverie, that she' heard no more until she was

startled by Mr, Weutworihs voice, calling her
by name. She looked up. In his Ijand was

ihe prize. a richly chased, golden pencil-cas- e,

suspended lo a chain of the same material.
The sound, the sisrht recalled her bewildered
faculties, and ere she reached the desl;, sue
had formed a resolution, which, however, it re-- !

ouired all hei native aifennlh of soul to nut in i

practice.
" Miss Carlton, the prize is yours!" and the

teacher leaned forward to throw the chain
around her rieek. She drew back.

No sir." she said in a low. but Lrm and
distinct voice, looking up bravo'vi in Ins lace, j

" I did not write that storv vou have read.
"Noi write It!" exelaimed Mr. Welttwonh, j

" Whv then does it bear your name? Am 1 to j

asking

understand, Carlton, that you have asked j ihe disease which has destroyed so many
assistance in. your composition and J lames this season is a fungus, belonging to the

that you now repent the deception!" j same of vegetable as rut and.
Harriet! this was too much! Her dark in wheat and corn, and mould and mildew.

eyes flashed, and then with tears; her j He recommends, not however, having tint
It ps trembled with emotion, and she paused a j experiment, that all diseased potatoes be care-mome-

as if disdaining a reply this uumer-- i fully taken out and thrown away; and thai
charge. j ly pulverised lime, either quick or atr sla

A .KmU . r InTYrti ilia tininM- - n u n r JVi 1 o A nmMtttr llin oinltliTr nntotii t.if,, i i i .c u
llltJi.r;ia lll, caiivi oi.v. uii.) v., .v.ww..m.,

but firmly.
"The storv I did write was in that envelope

yesterday. Some one has changed it without
my , 'knowledge. It was not so good as thai '

you have read, so 1 must not take the prize." j

There was a murmur of applause through
the assembly, and the teacher bent upon the
blushing oirl a look or approval, which amplv
renaid her for all the embarrassment she had

- - -

suffcted.
i

--Aunt Eloise look advantage of the momenta-

ry excitement to. steal, unobserved, from the
room, uarriet looii iter seat, ami ivn.s vugB- -

llina Burton was next called up. The portly
matron leaned smilingly forward; aim the grace-- I

r..i i:..i i i !.. ..itu .;,..,. it,., "r

, . . . . .
finn nilv. saentered tin to the desk, and an- -

guidly reached out her hand lor the pri
.

I rannot say much for your lasie in selec
tion, Miss Burton. 1 do not admire your au
thor's sentimenis. The next time vou wish to

make an extract you must allow me lo choose '

for you. TUro :,r linin.r ihirms limn ih s. t

oven
-

in ihe
i trashy magazine from which you

pnninil ii "
Am umi . sni-f-r-p eit nisi v merited rptirild '

. .. J - ' ' "

.
of the imposition' that had been practised,

. ...he ,

. ......... ',1... I...!,-- ' i.ril Wl IITI70jiliJIIUUU liiu mllj; itini.iiiffc uiv jmi..", .....v....

which she had copied, word for word, from an
old magazine.

The portly lacy turned very red, and the
beauty bursting into tears of anger mortifi-

cation, rot timed to her diseoinliied.
" Miss Catharine Sumner," the resumed

teacher, with a smile, to a plain, yet
girl, who came forward as ho spoke,

" I believe there can be no mistake about your
Utile effusion. 1 feel great pleasure in present-
ing vou the reward, due not only to your men-

tal cultivation, but to the goodness of your heart.
What ! do you, loo, hesitate?"

" Will you be kind enough, sir," said the
generous Kate, taking a paper from her pock-

et, "to read Harriel't story, before you decide.
T asked her lor a several days ago, and
here it is."
, " You shall read it to ilie
my dear; I am sure thpy will listen
io ao kind a pleader in her friend's behalf,''

The listeners looked pleased and eager to

hear the story; lvate Sumner, with a modest
self-possessio-n, which well became her. and
with hor fine eyes lighting up as she read, did
full justice to the pretty and touching story; of
which Harriet had been so cruelly robbed.

" It is well worth reading," said Mr. Wcnt-wort- h,

when she had finished; your friend has
won the prize, my dear young lady; and, as sho
owes it lo yon sha.ll have the
pleasure of bestowing it yourself."

Kate's glowed with emotion as she hung
tho chain around Harriet's neck, and Harriet
could not restrain her tears, while she. whis-
pered,

" I will lake it not as a prize, as a gift
from you, dear Kale."

"And now, Miss said Mr. Wcnl-wort- h

in conclusion, "let mo heg your accept-
ance of these volumes, as a token of your teach-

er's respect and esteem;" and presenting her a
beautiful bound edition of Milton's works, he
bowed his adieu to the retiring audience.

" Will lend me your prize-penci- l,

morning, Harriet?" said Mrs. Carlton the next
day. She was dressed for a walk, Harriet
wondered whv she should want the-pen-

cil to

Jlakflv tint witlj. hr ; bill she imniodjtely 'tin- -

elapsed the chain from her neck, handed it to
her mother, without any quest-on- s.

.

She was rewarded at dinner by finding it
lying at the side of her plate, with the singly
wotd "truth," engraved upon its seal.
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Am easy cweSEioc! to cluixzi ice ffi;dai
fstoiise Kleps and from hj1 Y?ali3.
As the season of the year has armed when

ice, upon ddor steps, in house yard, and on
side walks is troublesome and dangeron-- . t.
walk upon, lite following simple, cheap and ef-

fectual means of melting the ice at irie is
worth trying. Take a small quantity of, fiii

sail and sprinkle over the ice, and it will tm- -

mediately begin to liquifv, and in a short time;

will entirely disappear. J he pro-e..-
s is more

effectual than it would bo o scatter burning
coals upon the surface of the ice. i ae -- nU,

when it comes in contact wttn mo ice; iiejni- -

lo depreciate, a crackling noise i. head.
Pumps in which the water is frozen hard, can
be cleared of the ice in a short lime by i brow-

ing into the pump a "qnanty of line salt.
Dai. Chrun- -

The Poia&o EHhusimj.

Mr. Gideon U. Smith, of Baltimore, "thinki

1 . 1
-- . .1 ........r

"
i i i

w..wu0.. w....g...j.

Bankruptcy in England exists to a far cre'n!- -

or degree than in the United States. Firim
have gone down within the last twelve month
with an indebtedness of SGO.OOO.OOO

The number of letters which annually pass
through the Untied Slates Post Office, is com- -

l,mtiU dl

iYevsir ESlHI a Sec.
The smoke of the " fungus maxims," or com-

mon, puff ball, when dried so as to hold fire, has
a stupifying effect on the bees, and renders
them as harmless as brimstone does, without
any of its deadly effects. By means of this,
weak swarms, which would not live ihrout:
the winter, mav be united to strong slocks. 1l
is a fact, borne out by experiment, a hive
that has doubled will not consume more liouer
in the winter than a stock to its natural state.
PI.: . ..!: l i. .... i- -

i was iscovereu oy a owi pastor, its
i no auunionai neat seems to serve.

instead of additional food, lo keep up the vital
ity oLthe hall torbid bees. A cold. drv. da ni
1U1"" 13 'i"- - imi;i uuunu.s iui uees.
'TM i:n i l :c i r.II ney win euiiswiue less uunev iirun n ieii on
thei stands, and will not be weakened by the

premature warmth, arc caught bv the cold
winds, fall to the ground and never rise again.

Drynoss is essential; and ventilation or prop-
er airing ol the hives in summer, is the most
valuable improvement in bee seeping.

A new mode of rendering lard, in operation;
in Cincinnati, is mentioned in the Atlas ol that
city, which has many advantages over ihe old.
The lard, in leaf and strip, is thrown into a
large wooden vat, some ten feet in diameter,
where it is thoroughly melted by a volume of
steam being poured upon it. It is ihen con-

veyed to another vat underneath the water,
thoroughly and the melted lard
drawn off into kegs and barrels. One hundred
and fifty barrels per day may be thus rendered,
with the labor of two men ; there is no possi-
bility of the lard being burnt, and every panicle
of it in the hog is thus saved, which cannot be
done by any press, however powerful.

Bustles were originally invented by a trav-

elling organ grinder to accommodate hermonk-e- y

with a placo to ride.

"Master, this gal keeps savin' I'm a ihfef."
"What, docs say that have stolln?"
"She says 1 stole her character." At junc-
ture a little girl jumped up and said, "1 geth ho
did I geth ho did for I iheeu him behind ihe
ihool-hout- h a catin' thumthing."

The businpss of Lucifer Match nfeWng is
said to be worth, annually ..inthe Unit ell Slates,
one million of dollars.

An ignorant fellow being about lo be married,
resolved to make himself perfect in the respon-
ses of his service ; but by mistake got by heart
the office of baptism for riper years; so" when
he was asked in tho church"" Will thou have
ibis woman etc.," ho answered " 1 reuotmre
ihem all." The clergyman said " I think
are a fool," to which "he replied' " ail this i

believe."

BLANK DEEDS
i For 'sale at this offiq&s
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