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SOULS, NOT STATION.

What shall judge u wan from manners? ||
Who shall know him by his dress/ |
Piu +  may be fit for princes,
Princes fit for something ess.

Crumpled shirts and dirly jacket 1

May beclothe the golden ore
Of the despest thoughts and feelings—
Satin vest could do uo more.

There are springs of erystil neotar
Ever swe ling out of stone,

There arepurple buds and golden,
Hidden, erushed and over grown,
God, who connts by couls not dresses,
Loves an!d prospers you anl me,
While Lie values thrones, the highest,

But as pebhlea in the =en.

Man upraieed above his {cllows,

Oft forgets his fellow then;
Misters—tulors—iords—remembor

That your meanest hands are men !
Men by labor, men by feeling,

Men by thought and men by fame,
Clifiming equnl rights to sunshine

In o man's ennobled name,

There are fonm-embroidered openns
There nre little wood-elad rills:
There nre little inch-high saplinge,
There are ceduys on the hills;
Dt God, who connts by sonls, not stuiions,

Loves and prospers you snd me,

For to lim nll vain dis
Arve as pelbles in the sen.

Toilimg hands nlone are huilders
Of a nation's wenlth and fume;

Titled laziness ia pensiened,
Fed and futtened en the same,
3y the sweat of other’s fareheuds,
Living ouly tovejuice,
While the poor man's outenged freedom
Vainly lifteth up its voice.

Dut truth and justice are eternal,

dorn with lovelinass and light,
And sunget’s wrongs «hall never prosper,
While there is a munny vight :
Awl God, whose worhl-hear
Doundless love to yow nml me,

yoieo i vinging

Will sink oppression with its titles,
As the pebbiles on the sea,

Migcellaneaus,

The Wrecker—A

Co_misl_x_ -Lagén:l.

Towards the close al the sixteenth
century, a horrid custom prevailed on the
coast of Cornwall, of luring vessels 1o
their destruction in stormy weather, by
f.stening » lantern to a horse's head, and
leading 1t nhout the clifls, in order that
the bewildered mariner, mistaking i for
the light of a vessel, might be induced to
shape his conrse towards it.  This atro-
cious exper:ment was oflen successful,
The devoted erew dreamed not of their
danger until warned of it, too late, by the
foaming breakers that burst upon them
from the shore; and the vessel speadily
became the prey of a set of ruthless har~
bariuns. who, to secure thewmselves jm-
punity in their plunder, olten murdered
those who escaped drowning, and then
cal'e | their bouty a “Godsend.™

In a small hovel, on the eraggy shore
of a deep and dungerous bay on the const
of Cornwall, dwelt one of those wretches,
an old, hardened desperadv, who united
in himself, the fisherman, smuggler and
wrecker, but the Jast was his favorile nc-
cupation 3 snd such was the confidence
of his companions in lis experience in
this capacity, thut he was usually nppoint-
ed their lender, and rarely failed in his of
fice. His wife. too, encouraged him. and
not unfrequently aided him in his iniqui-
tous exploits.  Disgusted with the wick-
edness of his parents, their only son lefi
his home in early life, and sought to ob-
tain on honorable subsistence as the mate
of a Wast India trader.

[t was ata period whena longand prof-
itless summer and autumn had nearly
passed away, that Terlegyan, like the
wuliure, ever watchful for his prey, was

more than usually cbservant of tie signs |
of the heaven ; nor was any one more ca- |
pable than himself of diseovering the

most distant indications of a lempest.
Nature. had for several months wore a
placid and most encouraging aspect. “T'he
soft and azure sky seemed to rest upon
the transparent sea, and the slowlysex
panding waves swept with slow murmur-
ings along the shining snnds of the deep
bay with a wild and monotonous plash-
ing, that seemed 10 sirike like the voice
of a prophecy upon the ear.. Not more
hateful were the glorinus beams.of the
orh of dsy to the fallen Lucifer, u& de-
soribed by our great poet, than was the
quiesrent sale of nwnnture 0 the dark
wind of* Terlogran. In Yis impstience,
A+ corsed the protracted season of tean-
quitity, and hailed the approaching peri-

ol of storms as more congenisl not only l
o the *glvomy temper of his soul,” bu
1o his in‘erest, At length he saw with n|

ismile of savege satisluction, the sun sink

in angry red beneath the dim and cloudy

horizon ; heara with secret exuliation the

hollow murmuring of the winds ; and bes |
teld the blackening waves rising into fury,
and lashing the loity rocks with their as-
cending spray.  As the night advnnced in
cheotic darkuvess, the horrors ol the tem-
pest increased ; and the louf snl long
blnste of the contending eletie: ts rung ot |
upon the ear like the death-Liell of a purt

ed soul.

“ Now's the time,"” ¢jaculated the old

nag, his wifa; *go thy way upon the

oliffs 5 there’s death in the wind,” Ter-

loggan speedily cquipped himsell, and

ascended the steep proniontory 4t the t'n-!
trance of the bay. The venul expedient

wns resorted o, and he soon ohserved o |
light at sea as il in answer to his signal, |
Hiz prey seemed already in his grasp.
The light evidently approached nearer ;
and belire an hour had eiapsed, the white
close-reefed suils o the vessel could be
dimly discovered through the dairkuess,
and the appuling ery of the seamen at the
discovery of their danger wos distinetly
heard,  Signals of distresg were immedi-
ately ficed, nad the loud commands, all
naitde an deck and about ship, were voeil-
erwed in wild despair.  Every exertion
mnde o wear the veassol fram the
shore 3 bat tha redeeming momant was
passnd, the ship was completely embayved.
and neither steenath nor skill were of uny
avail in averting her impenaing fte.  In
a lew minutes a hewendous eragh, ond a
heart-rending, but fruitless ery for help,
annonnced the hornd  entastrophe ; and
the last signnl-gun revealed (or noinc memt
n seenn ton ternible to deseribe,  The
stranded vessel hurled repeatedly arainst
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A Business Street at Eveaing,

Allthe day long, under our windows
the din and wormoil of the warking popu.
ation of our City is painfully nudible.—

Carts rattle, earpenters hammer, anil l+ich
vricklayers shout,  Little hoys, with piles

( of papers under their nrms, voeileropsly

earn their divreal half dolisar. "Phe 4 Fuour
cant Man”* loudly and lugnbriously pro.
cliims his perfeet willingness (o exclisnge
his ‘tweive shees' for the ridieulously
small sum from which ho derives his title,
Omnibuses drive o carts from 1
presmiille, as they swand unloa g at
siore over the wav, and hackuey co
in their turn deive into the o v bhuses, nnd
fast men in sulkics inexsrieab. oy minele
henselver with the backne

v ) O h- Ry

and privaie earriages, with fiery horaos

and respleadent nigger coachmen, m jise

tieally eomplate the conlusion,  Than all

the vehicles are suddenly brought to n |
stand stll, and all the dnvers stamd up
and thout at each other, and 51l the caths |
in sur rich Americsn swoaring dictionary

are P.A!Iﬂll.u‘h'll. I‘tlll.l nll the pe lawtringe \l'.-i'_- |
o ses how they will ot
preity an impromplu Babel s raised i#
the midst of onr editorial lueubratings ,;.1|
aman foud of such excitement eould de-

SLIC,

abdominal developement, continually hir.
rying down on business, and op on busi-
ness, ind crossing the way on business,
slight boy=, with a preternutural wivof by
siness eapability, anid equallv business |
like luoking chiecks in theie hands, are
rushing o aud from the banks  They

wit of v, and os

never stop 1o luok at the picture books 1o
the shop windows, these busiess hiovs,

the jagred rocks of tha bay, spon pacied ;

e sentered eargo, broken pieces of the
wreclk, and e tattered ricging: whils
the mingled shrieks of the drowning,
blended with the roar of the conflicting
elements, rose upon the ear like the do-
spairing eries of an army of dving "I'is
LANS.

There was one, however, in whose
eyes siich a seene was joyous, in whose
enrs such sounds were melody 3 and liat
being was "Perlogzan,  He waited patient-
Iy until the stonn had somewhat abated ;
wnd whez silence began to indicate that
the work of denth was well-nigh over,
he descended
datt upon his prev. Unmoved by the
horrid speetacle (for the moon had brok-

fore beea coucenled) e stomd awhile gaz-
ing upon the scene of desolation around
him, at a loss where frst to begin his
work of rapine,  But to his snrprise and
momentary l]i-'mn)'. there was yet one
living soul on boavo, who, should he sur-
vive, would interpose between him and
his hard-earned booty, und who even now
foudly supplicated his assistance.  To
dispatch this unhappy creature was a ros-
olution no soonor formed than executed.
Whilst he was appearing 1o aid his eseape
from the jaws of death. one stroke of his
hanger luid him a livid and mutilated
corpse upon the sand before him. Ter-
thgeun then rifled the pockets of his vies
tim, tonk a ring from his finger,and land-
ing with the most portable aricles of
plunder, retrace | his foosteps to his hut.

#What luck "* exclaimed his fiend-like

his door.

*“Never hetter,” rejoined Terloggan,
printing to lis hooty,  He then deseribed
the sueeess of his hellish stratagem, with
out even concenling the particulars of the
murder . afier which he displayed some
pieces of foreigu gold coin, and the ring
which he had tuken from the fi.ger of the
stranger.

“Give me the light, Mary,"” snid the
hoary villain. ‘The hag obeyed, Butno
sonner had he exnmined the ring, than e
recognized i1s form and a certain mark
upon it.  His countennnee changed, and
with a groan of agony he qnickly handed
itto his wife. &he knew wo well from
whose hand it tnist have been tsken, and
alter glancing at it a moment, yelled om

with supernatoral energy, “Oh, my son,
my son 1" and fell censeless at the feet of
her husband. 'Terluggan endeavored 1w
"master his feelings untilthe fact could be
ascertained. Mo arose with the dawn,
and hastened to the spot v here he had
{leit the mprdered corpse. 11 was indeed
his son.  The stroke of retribution hnd
been complete.  Overwhelmed by despair,
and stung by remorse, to which his heart
had «ver before heen impervions, he de
termined on self.destruction: © A few days
afiersards his mangled body was found
among the rocks, and interred on the spot
where he had perpetrated his last deed of
blood. The chiel incidents of his lus)
story are narrated in the neighborhood
which wzs the =ceae of its hero's mani
fold atrocities. His wretched wile per.
ished a few weeks allerward by the fall
of her hut, occasioned by one of those
dreadful storms which she and hee savage
helpmate had so frequenily invoked.

the waves dashel over her shattered hull ( *taw in the ring;* or “ag ™
with relentless fury, bearing 'o the shore [ ke 10 see them

the wellsknown chiis to]

en from the elond by which she had be- |

help=mate, as he crossed the threshold of |

we wiger they know nexito nothing shom
We
trnel ot in
fields fora dav, and wateh (helr motions,
| Wea helieve that srmehow or ather
| wonld manaze 1o have husipess
[ with the bees, and eontinne ta gor

winld
T'l;u-

..“.\

reldalions

[ bills cached on the banks of vinlere The
[ wohil potenjoy ity we think., Thiey nn
derstood mat osuny deslis, aid ealuign= of

figires, mueh betterthan pastor
| anad iF lii"_'.' are satilied, so
thepe ate bindery rippling
outl gl meals; endd typox Toungong
e doors of Dailiess ard
Cwith advertisements of their wares seul-
ding up 1o the husiness officss ol wai |l Da
lies, and heordy Iiishoen ¢ roviog ha'ls of
marter which they splash over every one
{they poss, by way of proving (his ia n
free eountry.”  Firemen whiel their eu-
gines pst, to the accompaniment of spenk.
{ing trumpets, which pozsess, in comtnon
twith all other instrmmenta of  that nature,
the fnculty of rendering every word un-
Jintelligible.  Hose companies also rush
I by with equal diny carts rumhles pulieys
ereek, heuses tumble, newsbovs shout,
women scream, diiver hem l—rapos-
poatulales; turmail, toil und husile, ascend
into the cloudy sky from out the business
street at daytime.

In the evening bow changel! Certs,
newshovs, snd paper sellimg plulosopliers
have departed, and the way js eold and
silent, It is a moonless night. in conse-
quence of which the astronomical author
ities that presitle over lamps, have neglee-
tad to light them.  The long perspective
warehouse end stores, fade gidmly ofl in
to a dusky indistinetness, and mingla with
the dim ble sky. A solitary mechasie,
who has been lute at work, wends hiz way
homewurid, and his quick footsteps now
eche on the spot where a few hours be-
fore a cannon might have gone off unnos
ticed. Topmost windows of ceriain
buildings glow with a steady light, and
we know that men are bending there over
rases, diciphering wretched manuseript,
and concocting the newspaper of 1o mor.

girls, t
AT

bustreag o

row. Streaks of red, unwholsome light
stream ou  across the pavement from

drinking houses, and rum-shops, w hers
p ople pay six eents apiece for the priv-
ilege 1o drink poison. A quiet litle illu-
mination proceeds from an unobitrusive
cellar clnse by where hot o ffee anil por-
ous cakes are administered to folis of
wholesoine tnstes, [flre is a2 coil of
semething rolled up on the door-step,  Is
it rugs, or rope. or an empty sock 7 It
mMOves=——nany, it ya ¥ns; absolutely gets up
on & pair ol thin legs, und we behold a
nrws-bove  Poor fillow, it is his bed, un-
til the hard weather drives him into an
ash:barrel, A vociferous melody distracts
onr attention from the newshoy,  An un-
steardy vocalist is coming round the cor-
ner.  He has been to Castle Garden, and
somewhere else afllerwnrds, e is now
progressing slowly homewnrd, with a me-
todious declaration that he is ‘Aflont on
the fierce rolling tide,’ which declaration,
when taken in connection with his un-
steady gait, does not seem quite so nhieurd
vn assertion. Poor drunken wreich, we
pity him when he passes with a splitting
heatlache threugh the business streets to
morrow. —IN, X, Times.

#\ German who paszes abont Now York sell-
ing u: Lions for four cents apiece.

&

Lgze of Drogress—Sketch from Life, |
Lok

Tou soe’

into yonder window ; what do
poilnug new, suesiv——-nothing
by wht eangels have lnoked smiling-
Iy down vpon suice the morning stars first
s Nothiog bot a loring |
lwer hushing upon her fithful breast a
waititte habe, whose little hife hu:;f_"_\‘ !l'\' nl
nder theewd 3 mortal ilili have eu-lL'!.I
¢« boy mnst die 17

A mother's hope never dies——she clasps
him eoser 10 hier breast, snd gazes up-
woards ¢ foml and slos I awl
gaten, that |inle flickering taper

ont. Geotly, upon her sofi, warm |

Legethar

rest are for.

& thiar

whe a5 {or it baby slumbers ;
vy nights, up and down the rot.
rshe paces, soathing the restless
moaning.  Suns rise and seg g stars pale;
came nud go 3 she beeds them
fiat, 5o that those languul eyes but eam
hrightness, Down the meadow. by the

| brook, on the hill=sides, she sceks with him |

the healihsrestoring breezo, |
Goad bn praised, health enmes at last !
Chet jov 1 8ee the rasy flnsh mantle on
whnt ir\:.' to £oe the
shrnnken luhs sraw roun] with health:
what joy to see the damp, thin locks
antd glossy 7 What matter,
huiving lie neglecied, or 1he

are orisn

wigr in

inm=wheel be dumb. so that the snar-

Then il we put anr lead ont of the |° _ i : i
window, whata stircing sight the buepe | M5 e OFhpmecing kinll hut please his
oss street presents: Sharp.foesl pen | W¥ISR funey and prompt the gleeful
with plethore pockethonks aml =iight shonks What mater that the co rs

fnre he here, so thint the daintier morsel

Wi »lips 7 What matter that
it emdlinee, s that hia grace~ |
ful Timbs he clad in Juseph's rainhow
051 ? What matier that bher couch be

birel, so that his sunny hend rost 1!'}_,"'I'I.1‘i:.'
on adowny pillow ' What mauer thai
hior slender purse be empty, so that his
chilihsh heart may never know denial ?
Yonrs rell on t loving

pye prawsiim 3 issy locks are =il-

other's
mather s

b

' 1 v
Vi '.'11 s her jenlinres arp x'||:|ri| wint -in"lltlr{-

her [ootsteps slow and tottering.—=|
Al the by ! v cherished Jnseph ! he
of the buidd, iright eys and sinewy lunb, |
HI'i Borindin e l:li'i1
5 be stepwn on the |

tth to the derk valley ?

s'rang arim be hers to
vaien of 1 sweeler 10

feom

i pr——sttrel v,

ki Bamd s flwey

T ilywnway

surely fier

lont nn—ns u=sic

her duil ear than seraph's singing !

Noy no=The lmm of husy hfe has
ctrock apon his earydrowning ahe veice
of love. I hes become a sax! refined,
Wt ! pie furgoil, unfilinl
hiin,) the mother
e old woman!™

LA

et

FIOWELS,

A great many pretty things have Lieen
=aill of pretty women and prevy flowers,
hut the renl uses of both are often over=|
lnoked. Flowers and woman seem o us |
the sunshine of e world, and one of the |
strongest arguments to prove that Gud is
good and wise is the fact that he neither
forgot the one or the cther in the mu'ti-
forim werk of ereation,  How the lowers
spangle nver aml beauty the hard, rough
earth! Their meek und quiet beauty

They are welenme everywhere.

poppies, ns

the nicely dressed child, and the ragged
and dirty fneed hittle one, whose mother
fing 1o wash for athers, amld therefore can't
wish him—all will throng your pathway |
saying in words, er longing looks, ‘please
sive me a flower.”
" ¢lowers never disnppoint ns. as the wo- |
men (lieaven bless them) do sometimes,
but they would notif we did not expe 1|
vor much of them O the flowers wp‘
usk only beauty and fragrance. We do
not look to them for & future, Enouch |
that they fill the present with an odorous |
Llesging, !
We have always a thrill when we see
flowers in a window, and we like to see a|
man who wears a pink ora rose in lis
bowton.hole.  There is a pleasant nssuri:a-l
‘ ton with the flower, i not with him, for]

[ we nre ceriain fuir hands placed it there. |
| 'Then when we sae plantg in (he window
| of & house, be il ever sn humble, wa are
sure there 8 no seolding there, sand if
from sad experience we find thay the fwr
sultivators of the rises do seold, we cam-
fort ourselves how mueh  worse they |
wonld seold without the flowers,

A pot of roses, a ink, a geranium, a
heliotrope, how they b ighten ihe home
of poverty! How we forget the cheap,
ugly chest of dra vers, and tie thieadbare,
poverry-siruck carpet, when we see these
wnfulding their beauty snd eweotness in
the windows. A well-mended frock, and
aelean pinatore are sure o keep them
campany on & child, who, though poor,
inay he as pretty as any poatry.

Wo bespeak flowers. We want our
pathway literally sirewed with them. In
another and better world, they mny be a
luxury.

The moat  solomn duties are generally the
mogt readily undertaken.  1fow many a man
would with pleasure be your second in a duel,
or stand god-father to your child, yet would

Gem of Foreign Literature.

stenls inte all henrts, young and eld.—!
Go in-'
1o the countey and bring home roses and |
luck wili let you,and the|
children in the street will foliow you—!

The |';.Ilul|‘mg from the Bizare, in the
language of Gery Yon Knaipperhauser,
the Dutch eritie, *ish goot.”

From the German of Heinrieh Ninklehammer.
THE NIGHT SI1DE OF LOVE.

Midnight veiled the heavens with in.
finite blackness ax Hans von Rosonbaum
stepiped from the orgied halls of the Hiue
kel Lager Hans Zumn Sausund Braus. |
"Fne fonm of the beer still dashed his wild |
beard. and the murmur of ihe evening
breezo mingled in lus reul, with memories
for the vcry of “anoder pretze!!” and
*pring in the Lager " and the thrilling
of harps und pianos—for it had beeu a|
conecert night.

“Kateasri na!" Le eried from the bot
tom of his hesrt nnd voice—¢Kat-a-ri-na !
komm heraus :"

The breeze sighel in'the vine leaves—
he waves rippled—all was still

Unce more in agony arose that ery—
“Knt.a-ri-na 1"

Deep Irom the recesses of the second
story window murmured an answer 3

“Nix komm herpos !

Ly

—
Large Stories. ' Asly Dash at the ' Oritter.'

We have heard of fish stories, and it is|  One of our'subseribers, says the Rhode*!
generally undersrood that they sre rather | Island Republican, who IuppMao
difficuls igwwallow ; thers are soma, hows kin Ne last summer, got down
ever, who have aeqiured such a [seility in' barroom at 3 very early hour when L] -
manufacturing them, they thi deem it was ncbody but a boy in attenddnoe
derogatory if they allow themselvsto be | when lo ! who should come in. but a tl";
surpussed in telling them. | well-dressed Quaker gentlemen who had

Ol this class were Jem B. and Joe P., becn atirscted thilier by the early con~
iwo old cronies, who for & while flourished ferenco. The Friend inokeclyabou! fora
in the neighboring #illage. ' moment, nnd trning to the boy, inquired :

They were aeated in a village store one|  + Boy, dost thee ever make any lemon-
evening when Jem, designed to call the ade?’
atention of the company, commenced as| +Certainly sir—a great deal every day.’
tollows, * Well, make me a gluss. Take that

1 sav, boys, did [ ever tell you what| largest sized wumbler-

a time | had shooting pigeons over our [Boy mixes ingredients, and pours in
house one night last winter!” ) water about half full.]

“No,no,’ said a chorns of 'Oiue!."' ‘Stop—leave a vacancy. [as thee
‘come, tell it’ any ol French brandy '

“ You see,” saidl theald man, *my old 1« Yog eir.’
woman and I were seated round the fire-' « Well, pour till T tell tiee to stop.’
place one night in the kitchen, when we  [Roy acts accordingly. ]
heard a fluttering up above.,, ‘Stop " exclaimed the Quaker, in due

“What's that? ? asked Jemimi. time ; ¢ has thee any good Jamaica rum !*

* [ donot knows™ snid 13 * it sounds| -+ Ng sir.’
like pigeons.” [ *Any Sunta Cruz

+ So 1 got my old musket, and charged « Yes,!

“Vot—yon vont kemn ount?" roared
[onsinal the griel of rejected love: “den
you govs mit der teuful and donderad !
Goishimmeikrenzchoekschwerenm& 3 |

A brick flew from his hand, skimmed |
through the misty air—there was n Jingle I
of braken glass—u cry in female Dutch
—and —=ali was silent,

- - » L] - L

Sull wanders in dark midnights the
spectral form of Hans Von Rusonbaum
around that dwelling, still rings from the
window the ghostly ery of “nix komm
heruns,™ still wings its way on the nigh
wind n phantoin brickbat, 2ud still 1he be-
mighted traveler henrs at last a dicmal
wiil in Dutch, Al things in Heaven.
nud on earth are re.echoed or reflected i
their ghosts or in their shadows,

Fashionable Follies,

Caonntless instinces of the rockless ex.
travagince of *our best gneiety” mighn
readily be adduced.  Wo will take th
single article of dress. Weare given
understatid by those fmiliar with the sub-
Jeo that a ludy's dress—lace and jewel-
ry ineluded—ench as are worn wt owr
bulls, is thought quite common unless it
eost o thousund dollars ! ‘T'hat is o say,
the nir wearer, whose total stoek in life
in the way of intellectual and p! ysieal
sequirements would hardly eecure her
living, or enable her to educate a son,
spends as much 1none evening’s fully—-
for 1he dress cannot possibly be worn
twice—as a gray-lisired book-keeper, nr
an ingenious wechanie, or a skilful fore-
wan pricler can make in a year, Her
night's gadding cosis sociely ns much ae
would supporta family for twels e months.
And who are the peonle who wear these
#1,000 cresses?  Are they sensible, intel-
leetmaly honoral le, nmiable?  Have they
even the poor recommendation of high
bloon or hereditary respectability | Alas!
Snooks’ father was u joiver, aud his own
hands have been hardened by the use of
the plaue, Jenkins grew his own pota-
toes, and supplied fushionable families
wih the vegetable when fashionahle peo
ple lived in Dey siwreet.  Swhbherslops |
painted doors and windows in his eurly |
youth. and Mrs. S. mixed tha paint. |
Worse than this, Snon. s is a swpid, dog-
healded elowg ; Jenkins is mean and nar-
rw-minded ; Stubberslops believes that
Dickens wrote Shukspeare, and that the
Mideummer Nigh's Dream is the work
of Mr. Barry of the Eroad way Theatre.
nespectable, though ignorant, in the
sumble station in which they begnn life, |
they are now snobbish, contemptible and |
extravagant,

e B o P

Puxcu thus humorously defines genders,
without the aid of Lindley Murray ;

“ The sun is called masculine from his

| supporting and snsteining the moon, and didn't imbibe the brandy to keep them

in finding her he withal 1o shine away,
as she does of a right, and from his be~
ing obliged to keep up a family of siars '
besides.  The moon is feminine, because |
she is constanily shanging, just asa ship
is blown about by every wind, The
chureh is feminine, beeause she is mgeried
‘o the State. And time is ma-culine,
because he is trifled with by the ladies,
Loox orr ror THEM.~~When you see
a young lady so very delicate that she
can't make her bed or put a couple of
plates npon the table. and yet trots all
over town daily, with the speed of « race
horse, to jumble nonsense with the Sofi-
pates, and Suippers, and Jenkinses, and
Duzenberries, just chalk it down thay
she's a piece of calico you can't invest a
single penny or a pulsation in. A girl
who hasn't the muscle to lift three feathers
nnd a pillow case, bnt can tire a locomo-
tive and a whole omnibus line out of
breath, is an institution tha, like prussic
ncid and old maids, is ta be kept clear of.

it up prevy well, and pointing it up the ¢ Well, pour ill T tell the to stop,”
chimney, I found thete wae a screcch and | It was dene, and the boy mixed the cone
and n erashing noige, and n dozen »s tems of 1he tumbler, which was hrimful,
plump pigeons 28 you eould with to see in the usunl mode. Our Quaker friend
fell upon the hearth, Two feliinto the rajeed it 10 his lips, and poured down in
pot that was boiling over the fire, snd hud | one continuons stream the whole ‘arrange-
them for brezkfast next morning.  We ment,” without the interruption of a breath.
didn’t have to  buy butcher’s meat for o Then, witha look of satisfaction to the
week afterward,™ inner man, which on such occasions is
wAhem 1" commenced Jos e that's caen but nat described, he set down his
pretty fair luck, but it isn’t a circumstance glass and inquired what was to pay.
to what happend to me once. Il tell fle paid and urned to go away, but, just
it 1f you ha'nt got no ohjecuons.” as he reached the door, stopped, as if he
*(Go ahead Joe, we are all anxious to had torgor snmething. and ca'sﬁng_an eye
hear you.” [ty tie fountoin of refreshments where he
*Well, I'd been out hunting one after- had receivad the exhilarating beverage,
noon—had dreadiul luck—fired all my he exclaimed :
shot, and hadn’v brougiit down anything * Lnd, thee is a very small boy : but
vet. Ibegan to be discouraged. and was thee makes a gr gre-great lemonade ?°
thinking ol going howme, when ull at onee, |
a lotof robins—there were fifty of them |  Tle quickest run ever made by steam
AN AT N8 TOW—Tew by [from Alexandria, Egynt, to Southampton,
““Iere was a capinl chance o shoot} | oland, was recently performed by the

but the worst of it wasy, I hid no shot. | moyisier serew steamer Himalava, She
- 13 3 ik - " 4 s

So Idid 1th best I coulds T pu in the made the passage in \welve days, and her
ramrod, apd charged 1t preuy well. —

greatest run in twenty-four hours was four
took aim and fired, and, wonderful tol L ;

1 1 hundred miles.
ell, 1100k the first robin through the eye, |

and it passed through the whole row of L S :

‘em, s0 they fell to the ground, all strung | o FI._nhar Gavazzi has been ]ecmnng at

on the rnmrod as neat as could be.— " heflield, Englund, were he defended A~

| shouldored ’em snd caried ’am home,? | PEFICAN slavery as better than Engllﬁ.h
«How mans robins did yousay ”m'!sprvuude, and deuounced Unele Zom's

i
were?" asked a bystander. : Cabin s a mere romance.

swJust Afiy,"

“:'I\‘n‘ill ?]Il:‘);' were all strunz on the ram- Ta cure a warl, gcrape & carrot fiye and
rod?h mix it with salt, and apply it as a poultice

uSartin. Have you snything to say | five or six nights.
agin it 1" e -

0, no, certainly not; only it musthave| Education says Edward Everott, is
bee a plag'd long ramrod tha'ts all. better safeguard of liberty than a standing
ianlny' If we retrench the wages of the
- (schoalmaster, we must raise those of the

The Raw IMaterial, | recruiting sergeant.

A green’un gives the New York Spirit -
of the Tmnes, the following as his expe-| Jiis rumored that one of the Smith
rience in the oyster line: (family is about to get married. We d»

‘I never seen any ol the nnimals till [ | not wish appear inquisitive, hut we would
went down 10 New Orleans.’ [like to know which Smith it is.

One night a (riend of mme said to me, |
‘are you fund of oysters?’

l amn't nothin elsc,' says L .

I recon,’ says he,* 1 can punish more |
thian any livin® man.’

¢[ can take the shine ontof youn,’ says

1," and I'll anti on that” ) > :
! & the hope of heaven which relieves
QI)OI]Q" says h&’ ‘“'l‘.‘“ hﬁts:‘ppers. atldl Iti he P |

lespai Short as on aeplions
: despalr.  Short as are r conteplinns,
oright out and get em.’ ! y
g We went into what heealled a tronst i”'."e e :’:'F::mn‘:‘h:;: f‘?‘;:: F:TFP:
edrat,’ and arter we sat down, he asked |i'|s\°‘."." mind when gitoypees, |
bright, and joyous, and happy existence.

how [ would take them, e be i ) :
. y 7 be instantaneous in-their com-
1 dido’t know what to say, and told| They may ; ;

; . ling. and ‘momentary in their stay; yet'
him 1"d 1ake "em any way he cliose. ing, an A - :
‘Waiter!" he sung out, 'ﬂrmg as a dosen| 10y /16836 2 sensp al H¥pploSEP i
raw 1o begin on. then a stew, and after for the righteous.

that a dozen [ried . s 9d
Putty soon a fellow with his shirt tail | Prosisc Grares should ba done thin

hangin' down before, set down a pluteful |MO0tY, otlierwise they sre apt to hleed
ol rEm_\'. slimy lookin® things, 1hn{] made | When cat. Remember that the fruit is
me gag to look at "em. Idassentsay a P::l\.lv‘i?dhr;?::;d?n ﬂl‘:;:: ‘?;“l':;d Y:::;
word, [ur fear of bein’ found out; but il [ Ellnuld be it awiy: whére it-esn ke Nine
without reducing the amount of young
wood to much—also slender ghoots ot last
vear's wood, only leaving strong healths!
shoots. as muny as the age and  size pf
the vine will sustain,and as the spa
will warrant. These shoots should be shor-
tened to within 4 or 6 buds ‘of their base,
sccording to their strength and their nam:’
ber, except where it is desiredto ‘train the®
vina to a greater height or distude,
which case the shoot may be left nearly”
their  whole length, only shortening’
them back to a goed short bud, ' 1~
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Five hundred million of people, or half
of the population of the whole world,
are bibbers of tea—the beverage that
| cheers but never inebriates,

e i,

oysters in their places, it's a pity—I was
in forit, ns Jonah said when he swallow-
el the whale he had nothin to do but to
swallow and gag, My (riend ses I looked |
a kinder down in the mouth, and so ha|
ordered in some campane, as he said, to
raise my spirits, and it wan't long afore it
did—1It raised the spirits anid oysters too,
both come up together. Ihad the sup-
per to pay for, but settlin’ the bill didn't
settle my stomach. How [ got to bed
I disremembered, but my [riend and 1 had
the same room, and’he eat und'drank him-
self into puriy much the same fix as me,
So we speut the night performin’ the cat-
aract of Niagary, [ playin the American
sideand he playing the opposite side,—
The full particulats of the performance
was found in the small bills we paid at the
bar the next mornin’. I've never said
turkey about eatin’ oysters since. Alllthings in the sky P—are
this you see come from. being so awful|liule babies?' o wRC I vl
smart. : et
i Affection like : 3
The health of Mre. Judson (Fanny|through the most

Johnny, oce bright evening, Wil
ingby the window, gﬂn‘? @ |
stars ; and Iafm1 k:g%fdt* e
very intently, he turned and ss
mm}I’aer who ':r'u .m&g h‘! him®

¢ Mamma ! what are those 1

| ¥ "

Young'men will please button up the fact

strongly ohject to the loan of a five pound noter

in their momory.

]

Forrester) is still rapidly declinings and | heart which seeks ot B
no hopes are entertainéd of her recovery. 1o make it happy, will never seek in
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