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JOB PRINTING.
Having a general assortment of large elegant plain and orna-
meatal Tepe, we amne prepared 1o exeonte every
- deseription of
FANOY 2RI,
Cards, Circulars, Bill Heads, Noles,
Elank Receipts,
JUSTICES, LEGAL AND OTHER
BLANKS,
PAMPHLETS, &e.
1 neatness and desputch, on ressonable terms
AT THE OFFICE OF THE
Jelffersonian RHepublican.

e

ned wit

Frota Grahan s Magazise.
Truth

FRANCES SARGE?

DY MRS S OSG20D.

I"his above ali—to thine own self be true !

And 1t must follow., as the dav ine ddwn.

''nou canst not then be false to any one.”
CHAPTER l.—A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE.

“ \Morvner! mather!™ exclaimed a sweet,

erner
vears, burst in th

sal 4l Worn,~——" 1

jirize given on exitnon r‘la}' for the best com- aﬂgtfl chiid!

l.nn‘w:nf and | mean to 10y lor if,-—-s!;an't I g

! It was then that 1nuvmerable shades ¢l {ormer |
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lont vou think theie wiil be a { her presence, and in that of others,—*Oh !

p { |
Nhe was a hvtle harum-searum looking thing ! |

I suppose she had run ail the way home from
schinnl, for her straw bonnet hung on her neck
mstend of her head; and a profusion of solt dark
hiair was streaming in such disorder about her
vou could not teil if she
were pret’y or uot ; but vou could see a pair of
hrilhiaws gray, or blue or black eyves,—they cer-
a1

wing face, that

i
> v

but § s

L
Ll'--‘_‘;..

i's a1
Ll !

1y,

they were realiy gray,—full of
gt
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er, aud love beamny throueh the
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(O 1Y t;ﬁ;”vt.‘. witll tuo bezuly
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a
Tias change in the child’s

10 freak of a fanlish {ancy ; for every

one novicad i1; and ber schiool-crony, Kate
Rumner, used to declare that when Harriet was

wngry They were black ; grev when she was
vhiful ; violer when sad: and when happy
ving. they changed 10 the tenderest blue,

Mrs. Carlion drew the linle girl towards her,
snd smanthed back the rebellious curls, at the
same nme exclaiming, with a long-drawn sigh,
—* My dear Harriet! how you do look.

“ (i, mevher ! 11's not the least matter how
ook! 111 were only a beawy, now, lLke
Augelina Burion, 1 would keep my hair
wimiooth 48, as eny thing: but | wouldn't rub my

cheeks though, as she does ?i!'ﬂ-t\'H.Jl!!ﬂ hefure

o

o
yatl by

as

»iie gues inle s room where tiefe Is company,
— wonld you mother ™

The wother gazed at the child’s expressive
{a:vee. Bs nhe SN with II’!‘I.':_"l[d'.l'1 }'t'l Il'l‘t’t:i\'
{oatures, the strange briglit eves, the changing

sk il and sweer, bul spirited mouti,
| ~aud 10 hersell - Whatever vou may thiuk,

viy darhing, 1 would not change your simple,

=

uld-like unconsciousness, for all Angelina's voice stastled her [rom |

i "-1“'}’, epu.

won”

“ But, motfer, do give me 2 subject for com- | strengihen and purily my hean?

as it is by vunity and affecta-|

1
|
|

|

\ “i.:u:;_'."J thelr r.iInr with !:‘ll'r}' new emo-

:ita!?

porsition, fur 1 want to write it now, this mio- |

me !’

“ Harrie,” said BMrs. Carlton quietly, * po
und brush your hair, change your shoes, and
wend that rent in your dress as neatly as you

van.”

Harriet half pouted, but she met her mother's
iranquil eve ; the pout changed 1o a good-hu-

mored smile, and kissing her affectionately, she
bounded off 10 do her bidding.

While she is gone, you would like,—would
vou not, dear reader 1—10 ask a few questions
shout her. ] can guess what they are, and
will answer them, 1o the best of my knowledge.

Mrs. Carlion is a widow, with a moderate
foriune. and a8 handsome house in I'remont
sireet, Boston. She had been a star in {ash-
jonable life, but since the loss of her husband,
whom she tenderly loved, she has reiired liom
the gay world, and devoled Lerself 10 her child;
a wild, frank, happy, generous and impetusus
creatnre, with half a dozen glaring faulis, and

one rare virtue which nobly redeemed them all. |

Al virlue, p.'liient l‘t‘udcr. You must find out
for wrursell.  Perbaps you will caich a glimpse
ol il In
CHAPTER [l.—-AUNT ELOISE.
arriet was busy with ber composition,
when ber aunt, who was on o visit 10 Mrs,
Owglion, entered the room.  Aunt Eloise was »

.

wea =iinded and a weak-heaned lady, of a

very unc “ain 2ge, unhappily gifted with more | _ ' .
faway to vour play, zud I will wnite 1t all for

sensibility ths senze.  She really had a dexn!

of feeling—-for hersell, and an zlmeost 1nex- |

haustihle shower ol lears, varted uccasimu“'\'
by
jrassing exigency,

]

ber of the family, such as. sewing, watching
with an invalid, or shopping with a country
cousin, poor Aunt Eloise was invariably and
most unforiunately seized with a sudden woth-
ache, headache, pain in the side, strange feel-
ings, dreadful nervousness, or some trouble of
the kind, which quite precluded the propriety
of asking Lier aid,

Every morning at breakfast, Aunt Eloise ed-
ified the family with a wonderful dream, which
the breakfast bell had interrupted, and every
evening she grew sentimental over the remin-
iscences which the twilight hour awakened —-

Some doubted if they had ev-
but Auut Eloise

admirers arose.
er been more than shades;
certainly knew best about that ; apd who had a
right to deny, that LMe. Smith had knelt w her
for pity ; that Colonel Green had vowed eternal
1
|

adoration ; and that lawyer Lynx had lad
heart, his hand and his fees, whick were not
quite a forivne, at her leer ?

Aunt Eloise had been—at least she | iited

ls0 a beauiy and = lf.ﬁtt‘. in her .3.-.'.'; and 1o main-
[tain boih chara

4+ i 1 <
ers, =ae ladise

]
1

' 1 ' |
eu luvy ‘l_rbl‘\' i she

! roupged, wore
1
‘i

ringlets, and sci
liad a bad |
ihe leaves ul books in every fluf‘iiici‘.ild roum

iy
anh

it of leavine, by accident belw
of the house.

She thought and avowed herself extravagant.
Iy fond of her ntece, duning her early childhood,

vorce, and tie speaker, a child of thirteen | and imagined that she displayed a gracelul en-|
= room. where Mrs. Carlton \ thusiasin in exclaiming, cvery now and 1hen in |

o
VOl
o

nweelest

| do think she 1s the
creature '—Come liere and kiss ms vou beau-
iy !” &e. &e.
taking care of the child, antending 1w 13 lutle
wants, or doing anvihing for its benefit, The
only tangible prool of Lier affection for Lier niece,
was in the shape of bosbons and can
she was in the habit of bringing Livme from har
frequent walks in ‘I'remont sireel.  Harriet reg-
ularly handed these forbuiden luxuries 1o her

f_\', wiineh

mother, and Mrs. Carlton as regularly threw
them 1ato the fire.
“lsw'tit a pity to wasie such nice things,

mother? Why not give them to some pour
child in the street 17 asked the |
day, ax she watched with longing eves, a pa-

ihile gir, vie

per full of the rempring poison, which Ler wmo-
ther was quielly emjiying into the grare.
Mits. Caclion did not disdain to reason with

her child :

» ‘I'hat would be worse than wasted, dear. 1t
would be cruel 1o give 1w znother what | refuse

o "
WwWholesomeness,

10 vou on account of its un
But Harrie! had now been lor 2 long thme out

of the spinsier’s book—as the saving 1s——and
this misforiune oecvrred as (ollows :

One merning, when she was six vears old
the child came miov her wothier’s rovin {romw her
1,
scolded and teazed il ahe was weury, apd
seatng herself in a corner, remamed some tine
absorbed 10 thoughr.

-
her mother that morning, and opge sentence, of

aunt’s, where siie had been alternately pene

wlhich she had asked an explanation, bad made

a dﬂ:p ‘.Ilup.’i'-s‘-inu on her It was this—*God
sends tiials and troubles 10 surengthen wnd pu-
rily our heans.” She now sat 0 ler corner

withow speaking or surring, ol lier mother’s
“"t r‘\l'-"-ri‘.o
“Of what are you now thinking, [Tarnet I”

“ AMother, did God send Aunt | o

.y

wilse

1iald 2
HERES

“ What do vou mean, my ¢
2 \‘o‘h_\'. the buok savs he seuds irinls forthar,
and she 18 the greatest inal £ have, vou
The indignant maiden was just entering the
room as this dialogue began, und hearong ber
own name, she had stapped, unseen, 10 histen,
Npeechless witli rage she returned 1 hor cham-

ber, and was never heard w cail Harrier an an-|

oel agam.

Bt we have wasted more words on the fmr

Eloise's follies thun they desene,
turn 1o Harried's ;-.E;'-uupz.::m:l camposition.

sent asshe

The maiden ls 1}', selfish and 1ndole I
was, touk 1 into her iiead
C!'l"l;lngi.'.' ii:qlli!l',“t‘, and officious ton -
nlarly where she thought hier literary o
conld come into play
riet, and looked over her shouldor,

“ What’s this, hey? oi!
right Harriet, | am giad 10 see vou mking 1o
'Lin«r:r_': pursiuiis. Comn,
pen and 1 will nnprove that sentence fur you.”
i it un-

%
%

someitmes o be ¢
pErtic-
- ]

airnis
=

. 1 H ' B S
S ae waiked unito fars

P tinrt Thaitt
A slorv. bodlddL 8

chittd ! give ma the

“Thank you, auni, but 1 de wailt
proved.”

“ Not want 1t improved! there's vaniy.”

“ ludeed, aum, | am not vain sbeat i, and |
would hkeasa have vau he
10 be shown as :;-1;-.-: o howouldu’t be faor, you
know, 10 pass off another's as my uwn. I am
Wity for a prize”

“Fura [)ri?.f-. !
that you shoul! be assizied

he more Teason
There, dear, run

So much

n
Vi,

You will Le sure 1o win the prize.

With every word thus uttered, Harriet’s eyes |
hysterics and famfing-fits, whenever any | ha!l grown Iill':r'r and |I.;,jk¢~' .
in the tue of her friends, ! she turned thiem, full of sstouislimenr, from her

bt

and a1 the close

demanded sell-pussession, energy or immediate | aunt’s face 1o her mother’s.  Re-assured Ly the
assistance. 10, 1oo, there happened, as there |expression of the laver, she replied,

will somedmes, in all households, 10 be an ur

k'-‘ls_.

| pecessity for instant exerion by any mem- | hood, you kuow
. \

“ B, Aunt Eleise, that woald be a [fulse-
»
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liut o one ever saw Aumnt luise !

She bhad been reading 1o |

[ ! "
wnilOW,

et us re-

In me, if it were not |

1‘

3
L

1

ly. “Itisavery common thing, 1 assure you.’;

¢ But not the less false lor being common,
Floise,” said Mrs. Carfton ; * pray let Harnet
have Ler own way about 1t. It would be far
better o lose the prze, than 1o gain it thus dis-
honesily.

Aunt Eloise, as usual, secreily determined io
have lier own way ; but she said no more then,
and Harriet pursued her employwent without
farther interruption.

coarter HI—7ruxn

The exlubiion day bud arnived. Harriet had
finished her story several duys before, and read
it to her mother. |t was a simple, gracelul,
child-like effuston, with less of pretension nud
|orpanent, and move of spirit and onginality,

IPRIZE.

ifhun ihe compositton of mest children ol the !

sdalie age caomtai

| Eloise had criticised it withoui merey.  Atthe
same time, she was vbserved 1o smile [reguent-

iy with a cuauing, sly, iriumpaant expression, |

which she
elways wore when she had a secret, and se-
crets shie had in abundence,—a new one
riust every day,— tnvial peny secrels, which
w hich she

iu,‘ul.]i'ﬁ.r 10 l‘;l"rn'il', 2 expression

ne cne cared about but hersell; but
guarded as jexlously as i they Lad been apples
ol ['an_

Phe exhibiiion day arrived.

“ (Good bye, mother; good bye aunt,” said
tHarrier, glaucing for a moment 1nio the break-
fast room.

She was looking very pretty, in a simple,
tasteful dress, made for the occasion. She
held the story in her
an envelope, and er eyes were full of hope—
the cloudless hope of ehildhood.

* Dou't be surprised, Harriet,” said her aunt,
“at anyibing that wmay happea to-day. Only
be thaukfui i the prize is your's, that's ali,

“ 17 Kate Summerdon't winit, [ iope 1 shall!™

repiied the eager child, and away she tripped to |

schosl.

At iwelve v'clock, Mrs. Caclion and her sis-
ter 100k their seats among e audlence, o the
exhibition room.  The wsual exzicises were
completed, and 1tonly remained for thie compo-
silinns 1o be read by ilie teacher.

‘The first was a seatipetal essay upen
friendship. Mr. Wemworth, the teacher look-
ed first surprised, then amused, then vexed, as
he read, while a gaily and fushionably dressed
lady, who oceupied @ conspicuous place 1n the
‘assembly, was observed io toss her head and
dan hersell with & very complacent air, while

she met with a nod, and consclons eves of a
fair and Geawiful bus haughty lovking girl of
fifteen, seated among the pupils,

“ By Augeline Durton,” said the teacher as
he concluded, and laying it aside without fur-
ther cumment, he took up the next; “Lines 14
" by Catharine Summer.”

It was short and stmple, and ran as follows:

. LA
a lavoriie 4 reg,

Thy leaves” lightest munnur,
Oh! beautiiul tree!

Each bend of thy branches,
‘I'he stuteiv,

! Lach wild, wary wihisper,

e (ree,

Is iusic w e,

: St
| I gaze through thy labyrinth;
! Ciolden and green,
L
Where the lizhr loves 1w linger,

[ glory serene,
Far up, ull von heaven-blue

1 (F 8]
Trembies betweeqn.

I shut out the « ny,

lis stghts and 1s sound,
Ard away, far away,

For the forest, 'm bound,
' For the noble old fores:,
Which ages have crowded!

1 lean on its moss banks,
[ swoop o'er 1is rills,
1 see thiovgin 11s vistas
The vapor wreathing hills;
: Aund wy goul wiuh a gush
Of wild bhappiness bils!

]

I pine o7 the [reshness,
The freedom, the health;

Which pature can give me;
Ay sonl's dearest wealilt

! 1s wasted In cules;

' Where, only by stealth.

The mountain borne breezes
1 Can fitfally play,
, Where we steal but a glimpse
; OF this glorions day,
And but by the calendar
! Learn 1t is May.

| But away with repining,—

'l study from thee
A lesson of patience,

O noble, old tree !
! Mid dark walls imprisoned,
Thou droop’st not ke me:--

But strive forever,

Stll up, sirong and brave,
Till in Heaven's pure sunshine
'Ly free branchoes wave!
Oh! thus may | meet 1,
No lepger a slave!

“ A falsehood, miss!” cried the maiden sharp-

2 S 1 Y " -
Mrs. Carlion seemed mucih pleasec; but Aunt |

hand, neatly enclased in |

R 28, 1843.
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( The next was story, and Harriet Carlion's | clapsed the chain from her neck, havded i 10
eyes and cheeks changed color us she listened. ' her mother, without asking any quesisnns

[t was the same, vet not the same!  The inci-]  She was rewarded at dinner by finding 0
dents were here, the seut:ments move vovel-!lvine at the sule of her plate, with the single
like ,and many a flowery and highly-wrought | word “prurn,” engraved upon s seal.

I d, which she bad|

{ sentence had been introduce
| never heard before. '
| She sat speechless with wonder, indgnation,
|and dismay, and though several other inlerior
{ compositions were read, she was so absorhed In
reverie, that she heard no more until she was
’ismrtlvd by Mr. Weniwor li's voice calling her!
by name. In his hand was
the prize-—-a richly chased, galden pencil-case,
:sua:wndml to a chain of the came material.---
I']'il'.? .‘--mu-'.l, Ihﬂ h];_".:! 1‘:'1,:'.”!"1 i'.“r 1;10\\':!:!&‘”_"{1
faculties, and ere she the desk, she
had formed a resolution, which, however, it re-
quired all her native sirength of soul 1o put m
'practice,

"« Miss Carlton, the prize is yours!” and the
forward o throw the c¢nain

An easy method to clean ice from
| stome steps and fromm side walles.
A« the season of the year has armved ahen
ice, upon door steps, in hotse yards, and o
'side walks 15 troublesome and dangerous oo
walk u
fecinal
“urlh trying,
[ salt and ‘S;Jlllluv aver the rwee, and 1 will -

.

pon, the following stinple, cheap soil e

ir} the
Take a swmall guanzny ol e

She looked up. Menns e B nice 1%

meiiing

modiately bezin o liquily, aud o a short twe
will entirely disay T
that it ¢t scatler butning

coals upon ihe surlace of the

renelied Hear.

w a'li.l.A! |

e provess s mace

=
eflectusl
3

jee. : il

with the ice, Lies

Ll 9

when it comes In conlact

-
to depreciate, and a crackiing nuise 1a hesed
Pumps i which the water is

teacher leanred frozen hard, can

g : L
around her neek.  She drew baci be cleared of the Joe inoa short e by thiow-
o X ] - 1 . Y o nd - e e R TR s
o No sir,? she said 1o a low, but Lrm and ! ing inte the pump o guanty of in
distinet voiee, locking up brave'y in his fuce, Dat. Chron

The Potato hisvase.
Mr. Gideon B
the diseasa which has destroved o mavy pe

w1 did not write (that AlOIY Vo have read” —

wNot weile t " exelaimed Mr. Wentworrlh,
“ Why then d
understand, Miss Carlion, that vou have asked
anuthes’s assi n your composition and
‘that you now repent the deceplion
| Poor Harriei this was too much!  Ifer dark
eves fashed, and then filled with tears; her
il-]H irembled with emotion, and <he paused a
moment, as if disdaming a reply 1o this vnmer-
med chuarge,

nes it bear vour name?  Am ! Smth, of Balumore, thinks

tatoes this season is a funous, beloiaing to the
same class of vegetable growih as rust and
siput in wheat and com, and would and naldew,
He recommends, not however, havias ined the
experiment, that all diseased pmatoes be
fully raker out and thrown away ; and that fine-
'ly pulverised lime, vither quick

siance 1
11

Chalre-

kor atr sia «hed

A slirht and sneering langh from the beauty ' be sprinkled among the healthy potatoes, just
aroused her, and she answered, respeciiully,  enough 1o whiten their surface »ligltly.
bur firmly. -

“'he story 1 did write was inthat envelope | Dankruptey in F
vesterday. Some one has chaneed it without | er degree than in the Unied Firm»
my kunowledge. It was not so good as that have gone down within the last iwelve momhs
"\'n.m have read, so 1 must not take the prize” | with an indebtedness of $60,000,000!

There was a murmur of applanse rthrough —
the assembly, and the teacher beut upon the
blushing oirl a look of approval, which amply
repaid her for all the embarrassment she had
suliered. |

Aunt Eloise took advantage of
iy excitement to sieal, unobserved, from the
room. Ilarriet ook her sear, and Miss Ange- : .
lina Batink: Sk nex The port ‘a stuptiying eflect nullhu hiees, .;uui .
marron leaned smiligly forward; and the grace- them as lmrm!:sﬁ B brimstone does, without
ful linle beauty, :.:,\:.d._'.‘ affecting the ates of a 30¥ of its deadly eflects.
I up o the desk, and lan-

cugland exists 10 a far great-

Sinles,

The number of lctiers which ananally pass

through the United States Post Office, 1s com-
puted at 24,500,000.

Never Kill a Bee.
The smoke of the * fungus maxims,” or com-

- 4 : e
mon puff ball, wies dned so as te Liold fise, lias

the momenta-;

called up. ly revdeis
By means of tus,
weunk swarms, wlich would not live 1hirous!
the winter, may be united 10 sirong stocks., [t
is a fact, borne out by experiment, ihat a brve
that has doubled will
in the winter than a stock 1 its natural swce
This was discovered by u Swiss pasior, Do
Gelior.
mstead of additional foed, to keep
ity of the hall 1obid bees. A coid, dry, dark
room, is the best winter quaness for bees.—
They will consume less honev than if lelt on
their stands, and will not be weakened by the
loss of thousands, which, tempteti out by 1he
premature warmth, are caught by the cold
winds, (all 1o the ground and never rise again

Dryness is essential : and ventilarion or prope-
heauty bursiing into tears of anger and mortifi- ter airing ol the hves n .-sllmnu_*r,_h the most
! calion. tolurned ta ber seat disvoitited.  valuable improvement in bee keeping.

« Aliss Catharine Summer,” the resumed |
teacher, with & smile, 1o 2 plain, yet nnhie--‘
looking gisl, who came forward as he spoke,---| o o : B, 3
v« | believe there can be no mistuhe sbout your | '? me!m:m. is mentioned in ithe Atlas of thae
litle effusion. I feel great pleasure in presents | SH¥s which has many m.iwgnm_ges over the old.

' | The lard, in leal and strip, is thrown 1m0 a

ina vou the reward, due not only 1o your men- | 2 :
- large wooden vat, some ten feet in diameter,

(1al cultivation, but to the goodness of your heart, | ' . : :
What ! do ger, 100, hesiate?” where it is thoroughly melied by a volume ol
r - steam being poured upon it. It is then con-
veyed to another vat underneath the water,
thoroughly evaporated, and the melted lard
drawu ofl into kegs and barrels.  One hundred

fine lady, sauniere
auidly reached omt her hand for the prize.

“1 cannot say much for veur taste in selec-!
tion, Miss Burton. | do et admire your au-

thor's sentimenis,

net constme mare !m;-:-_‘.‘
The next time vou wish to
make an exiract you must allow me 1o choose
for vou. There are better things than this,
even in the irashy magazine [rom which you
copted 7

Aund with severe, but jusily merited reprocf
of the fmposition that had been practised, he
handed the voung ledy, not the pnze, which
shie vxprc:r-:'l: but thie VIS, essay on Friendship,
which she had copied, word for word, frem an
oid magazine.

The ponly lacy turned very red, and the.

The additional heat seems 10 serve.

Ip the Viini-

Rendering Lavd.
A new mode of rendering lard, in operation

“ Will vou be kind enough, sir," said the!
| generous Kate, taking a paper from her pm-.k-r
L et, “10 read arriet's siory, beflore you decide. |

' 1. pol BT e eyl B e )
'l[ asked h:r for a copy several days ago, and | 49 fifty barrels per day may be thus rendered,
here it 1s. | with the labor of two men; there 18 no possi-

| w Y P N wlve nee vou 1 = v

! ? s s};all read it lm "he.,a,l‘;'." R 5‘:"'"jrj i bility of the lard being burmt, and every particle
| my t9.|l-r, am sure ‘I ey wii ls.tl n pa I.I,',““‘\ ol it in the hll}.{ 1% thus 8-‘1\'0'!, which cannot be
10 a0 kind a pleader in her friend’s behall '

‘  dune by any p'ress. however powerful.
{  The hsieners looked pleased and eager to
hear the swory; IC:meh .‘:im:lmr'r. with «l} mmles;i Justles were originally invented by a trav-
Lsell-possession, which well became her, and | ¢lline o 'l comniods v ke
Ewilhphor fine eves highting up as she read, did | egl:’,}lh‘iﬂ;h::::]‘::;:;;cwm--’""'““ e
Lfull justice to the prety and tonclong story; of
{ which Harriet had been so eruelly robbed.

“Master, this gal keeps sayin' ['nr a thiel”
“What, does she say that you have stolen!”
worth, when she Lad finished; vour [riend has | «She says | stole her character.,” At this june-

ture a little girl jumped up and said, “| gerh b

won the prize, my dear young lady; and, as ahnl _
|owes it to your generosily, you shall have lhe!did—-—l geth he did—for [ theen him belund the
| thuol-houth a eatin’ thumthing.”

Ip!nasurr of bestowing it voursel(.”
| Kate's lace glowed with emotion as she hungi B ! N ey
{the chain around Harriet's neck, and Harriet | The business of Lucifer Mateh making s
{could not restrain her tears, while she whis- said to be \mr‘lh,amwall}'..ln the Unlied Stutes,
| pered, one mtlhion of dollars.
| @ will 1ake it not as a prize, but as a gifi
from you, dear Kate."
“ And now, Miss Sumner,” said Mr. Went-
' worth in conclasion, “let me Leg vour accep!-
| ance of these volumes, as u wken of vour teach-
cer’s respect and esteem;” and preseuting her a
beautiful bound edinon of Milton’s works, he
bewed Lis adieu to the retiring audience.
- - L -

“ It is well worth readine,” said NMr. Wen!-

An ignorant fellow being about 10 be marned,
resolved to make himselfl perfect in 1he respon-
ses of his service ; but by mistake got by leart
the office of baptism for riper years; so when
he was asked in the chureh—-* Wilt thou have
this woman etc.,” he answered 1 renounce
lthem all.”  The elergyman said “1 think you
are a fool,” 10 which he replied* *all this |
steadlastly belieyve.”

“ Will you lend ma your prize-pencil, this
imnrning, Harriet?” said Mes. Carlion the next
day. She was deessed for a walk, and Harriet
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wondered why she should want ihe, pencil to
ltake omt with her; bat she mmediately un-




