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A bark comes riding o'or the wave,
Jta canvas spresd for home ;
Tpon its deck the pilot stands,
7t By foeling overcome;
For memory brings bim back the scanos
= Of all life's early time,
And sets his thogghte to music uwbat.
His worda to flowing rhyme:
u ] poon shall see my boyhood's home,
That home npon the hill,
Which looketh o'er the cecan’s storms.
“~yet pesce there keepeth still.
My boyhood's home [like Eden bright,
Where virtue reigoned ﬂ\l]ll.\sl‘llﬁ—
Shall T soon reach its hallowed light,
Or is this all a dream !
1 gee my mother _ﬂi‘.lllu: past #
The casement opetiod fair:™ -
—Ilong to clasp her oy Lieurt,
TABd bless ber in my prayer.
Ot hﬂltl. ¥ bark, that I may sec
Aly fathers !Jl‘t-—u'l(bl’ morg, =
And fold my arms nrum‘n!-htn;ncck
AsIn the diya of Fore! =

Within, the harbor now he sails;

- Iie sees the signal sweet,

With which o mether's heart was wont
Her son's return to greet.

Day's glorious ovly is shining Tiriglt.
1ta Tays in beauty fall,

Apd tint with soft and goldenlight,
The hamble cottage walll

1

g hn,.gm{‘king two-halves of that same, or my
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Just then & party of emigrants entered
the cabin with lights, while a pleasant-faced
woman who was going to join her well-to-
do husband in the new country, offered the
poer mother some BUppEr.

¢ Takg a bit,” she said, 4 Ye had not time
to cook your own, and sure it’s but little ye
ntg any how."

Ellen seconded the kind woman’s request,
and‘laying the babe on Norn's lap, she told
her to eat for the little one’s sake.

The poor mother’s face brightened 'a little
as she took the child, and at the same tinte
held out her hang for the offered food.,

“ii gure she ought to ate tw fce as mich as

todher own humble fare. * And yet, she'll
name's-not Annie O'Brien I”

That evenmg,ay Ellen passed up on deck,
‘sHe was met by one of-the sailors, a young
Toy who rlways seemed de‘hghgecl to be in

e secs bis mother's arms cutapread,
He hears the tender tone

That tells him love, and joy and peace
Are all again his own;

_One moment more—and all the storms
That o0t cenncan command,

Shall ot avail to wree k the bark,
Safe moor'd beside the land!

~Batah! Behitd that point of reck
Ia hid a pieate’s oust !
pees. alas! the fragile bark,
And bears npon icrdast !
With ergelgrapnel now ale's auaml
Her sails are wrn aside,
And at the spoTe of every wind
She drifts seross the tide.
The pnm & hanila and feet are bonnd ;
. Thiey cnst him o the hold—
= mn father's faco, lis medther's smile,
No more shall he belold !

With tear limmed exiés and is'rmking heart,
* Pe-scttles meatl the
* wWhorelife, aud love, and hope and youth

Soom finl @ yRwning wrave !

Tut ere he sinks, npoiihis sight,
By darkened shidon s cross d7—

Flashes the vision's torturing light. —a”
LOF o1 Tife's blossinge—100T ! 3

FAvE,

Hven so tht immortal spirit thes
Om Hope's exultant wing
Towarnl it own, its native
Where joya sternal
My lappy home=<iny bappy bome !
T lmr Hoats tht spivit's sung,
_ AscEnding-tute [eaven's bright dome
Th' afgelic bost among.
Ba\ ond the gioomy—clomis of 1ifu.
JEFhe tirone of God [t Becs,
And heara with 1‘Mrumg;. raptnmd AETAL
Celestial harmonies!
The glory of ita Father's face
Shines out upon the sea,
While vound it breaks the r wiant light
Of blest eternity
A ML ‘s hand is stretched to uide
The 4 trembling feet— oy
While m;-nnf-ngdn far and wiils
Proclalm a welcome aweet ! ;
A moment more—and near The Tbmpk_,'.
With luap;ﬁnﬂlbolfod down,

Rles,

From baod of G Ipd.ﬂl.ahm,
Shall claiu b erown ! “%_. .
Alas! in fesrfy H.d. N s

& Difmon- -angel waltsl
Ife checks the spirit in lts fight,
And deags it from the gates!
He beats its pinfons down to uﬂh—-
e binds pach fAuttering plamae
. And far from Tealms of heavenly Fight,
Tt falls to realms of gloom!

T Epteit feela ita plnlons tprn; 4
Tt cannot reach its mark ! H
And back npon the surging sea
1t drifts into the dark!

= PBackward it drifta from looks of hvu

From smilen of tender grace,

From all the angels’ blins .nbou.
From its great Father's-facel

From scencs of blisa and beanty m,
From melodics most sweeb,

From joy's own porfome-inden'd air,,
From Blesssed Macy's feetl ~

Put ere it sinks into the night,
Ty angry tempests toax'd, A

It secs once more, hy Faitn's own Hght
The glories it hus LoST!

* -

» - - .

Oh! had the rior totned aside —
Fyoun Plensnre’s golden sand,

Tis bark bad Sown across the tide,
And moarod near Eden's strand ;

And had-the gprurr proved but true
Tnto ita-mission given,

It wonld have 'scapod the demon's view,
And scered in peace to Heaven !

‘| saw her coming toward him ; “Where have
.| you been all the day long 1 Some one else

| her owvn,

her company. George Brown wns"tb&lml 8
uame, and Elen liked him for his easy; 1!
friendly manners, and for his kindness to
many-of * her people,” as he called the band
| of exiles.

i A, miss s Ellen " he exclaimed, a8 he’

bLeside myself has been m:‘patlent for a i
of'vuur"bomw brown eyes
i Some one else ! Why, who could’it be ™
asked Eilen, surprised; for she knew no one
‘on board, outside-of that fnble band of
countrymen, exeept Geotge himself.
s ALY Tt is one pf your own people, too,
miss Ellen! A mice, Irish gentleman, whose
eyes brightgned up when he heard your
uqme,/,u/'l who scems impatient for your
coming, for there ln- is pacing the deck like
A sentinel on duty.”

“Do you know his umne, |||'1111,,L>
do not think I ever met hine ~ efore,

¢ e told me that he had known your
father," said George, ** and 1 believe his
nane is Doct Dalton. He is a sad, quiet
Lsort of gentleman, saying but little, yet
thinking a great deal.™

Ellen started with joyfil surprise-as soon as

for I

Ireland’s most gifted poets and most devoted
patriots. One who-had lost lands, riches,
honors; all, in his country's calse, md whe
had now tumt-d ‘his face from her green
shores because found guilty of loving her
too we AL Ellen had nﬂ;en heard of the sweet
poet by nams, and fwer heart thrilled with
e at the thought of meeting Lim. .
! he has seen you!” exclaimed
a0 I must go off alone and discon-
1 ! lmnw he wants yon all to him-

With 8 t:hmr.l blush and trembling lmnrf,
Ellen awaited the approach of him whose
songs had stirred a nation’s heart, and fired
her own with nobler feclings of patriotism.

She gazed on his slight figure ns it ad-
vanced toward her with feelings almost
akin to re¥erence, for she knew Lim to be as
pure anpd Sumble in his faith as he was
great and lofty in his intellect. She marked
the bright, clear eye, the sweet expressive
mouth, the fair white forehead, and the ti-
mid, wavering hand that came and clasped

« 1 loved yonr father,” he said, “and
have therefore a right to know his cluld."

With what pleasure did Ellen listen to
him as he spoke of one whose memory was
so dear, and how proud she felt to be a child
of one, and the countrywoman of anothet
wifted soul!

¢« Your father,” Ellen, he continued, ‘‘was
one of those gentle-hearted men who wrote
for the hearts of the people, and who reveled
in painting the glories of thatolden time,
when Ireland had a great and glorioys his-

tlmt, thecraxture ! and he such a fine boy! {8
said the kind-hearted woman as ghie turned

alic heard the mame, for it was that of one of |

lemiusthauhooluftham“dthe
habitation of literature and holiness. Amnd

mqujmg!}. =
4% Yea, sir ; my parents are dend, md my

relative, wishes me to coms to him.”

Do you go to New Orleans, doctor "
asked the young girl ; the very name of the
place becoming of more interest, now that
there was a possibility of his living there.

4 1 ghall make jf my home for the pres-
ent,” he repl:ed  hut my plans for the fu-
ture are very unsettled ; indeed, miss Ellerns;
life to me now seems very cheerless.'

He leaned against the side of the vessel
as he gpoke, and looked out dreamily npon
the star-lit waters.

Ellen's heart was movVed to compassion,
and all unconsciously she found herself re-
ealling his own musical words : :
Tl dak i

youtoo a.releamngt.hs ofd Jand ¥ he ai:laed, T

‘mother’s brother, now my only surviving; —

when she would learn [fromjhis own lips
that he would never ngam leave her.

«“Tam glad; indeed; for your mother's
sake,” said Ellen, kindly, * Are you her
only son ¥’

Y am her only diilll,"mias E’llen, and
she a widow !"

~ Afteta moment’s pause, he continued, ik
‘can much better support her at home, too,
for I have learned a trade and mean to set
up for myself soon. =

Bright hopes that were soon to be
crushed! Loving dreams that were never
to be realized!

¢ Ag sobn as T learn to walk steady on
shore, I shall call to see you; and il you
will permit me, miss Ellen, I'shall be prond
to show you the sights in our Crescent
Clty i .

Ellen ihanked him kindly, and assured
-him of her dclu,ht to have his escort; when
George burst outin a hearty laugh, chang-

dark as the n:%st, with woos,

And my dreains are of battlea loat,
Ol ealipse, phan B wrocks, und foes,
And nf exiles, lempest-tossad.”

T!ms dream was indeed being fulfilled !
His bright hopes for his cherishe

country

lie stood alone and penniless, an exile u
a wanderer from the land of his birt]
Rousing himself from his_ioment’s
reverie, he inquired cheerfully, *f Like all-
of Ircland's pocts, your ther, I suppose,
niizs-Ellen, had no riglies to leave you but
those of Tits-gifted-find 1”
“ You are yight;".she answered ; ¢ wln!c
helived 'g‘l\'c ‘me .[ll"me “advantages in
his rer, so that 1 was enabled after his
th to support my invalid mother by-my
teaching. Now, that she too has léft me, I
ecan no longer r(rfuae to join my uncle in
Ameriea” B
¢ I3 he married P
“Yes, sir, Iis wife is a Northern Tady.
My uncle lll{.,].'lt:lﬂl(:'ll in one of his letters
that she had a gon, bt as he was off at sea,
hie had never scen him."

the new gonnfry than he did in the old.”

¢ Yes ; he writes that he has ¢ galore,’ and
that I must come and share it all withlim."

1 am glad, indeed, my child, that such
bright promises shine upon -"'ﬁ‘ from the
unknown shore before.yon. It were, per-
haps, nseless to offer nyeelf to you as a
¢ friend in meed’ should occasion for one
arise, Lam not old emough to entifle my-
self to your veneration, but I wish you to
tlmL‘k of me as one who would be both
friend-and father to thio sweet daughter of
a fellow-laborer and kindred spirit. No, I
am not old,” continued he fwith the same
sad smile; “ I am scarcely thirty, and yet,
like Marie Antoinette, I can say of my
whitened locks, ¢they are bleached by
gorrow.’ "

And then Ellen H‘\,“' with pain that over
his forehead, white as & woman's, the soft,

silver strand that gleamed through the
silky Iocks with a kind of phosphorescent
Jight, while npon his pale cheek, burned a
luminous spot that seemicd to lmniltcu as
she gazed.

Some one has truly said that ¢ genius is
like the burning taper, which gives/indeed,
a brilliant light, but consumes ditself while
giving it.”

Perceiving that the doctor was lost in
thonght, and that her presence “was unno-
ticed, Ellen retired from his side and joined
George, who had been_ acting in ‘panto-
mime his eager desire to have her company,
aud his opinion that the grave doctor was |
only atiresome companion.

& Did I tell you, miss Ellén,” he said, as
goon as she had joined him, * that this is to
be my last trip at seal”

i No, inded, you did not,.~When did yon
arrive at this conclusion 7

“Well, if “you won't laugh, I'll tell, you
that I dreamed last night of my dear, old
mother, and .ehe was ;:rying about her
trnant boy. Won't it muke her heart
happy when I tell her that I will stay at
home with her now for goml and’ all ¥

The boy's eyes moistened as he pictured

gory, when sho was the seat of virtue and

to his thoughta his widowed mother’s joy,

had all gone down in darkness; and to-day BL

ing with all the versatility of youth from a
grave to a metry mood, ¢ I forgot I had
something-very particular to tell ; in fact,
've been wanting to see you all day this
sy purpose— What a fellow I am, to

come 8o near forgetting it!”
& Do-you know that our mate, Mr. Davis,
found a poor raseal of a black bay this

led Nora back to her lowly couch, went to
the erring woman's Leart.

4 Ifec us thank God, Nora, for all His
mercies this night! andthe poor, subdued,

“yand suffering mother answered, * Amen!”

[To be Continned.|
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morning, hid away under the hatches, and
the eaptain has ordered him to bejtied jup
to-morrow morning and flogged. Now, 1
want your assistance in makingTuplsome
plan to save him from the captain’sjwrath.”
Ellen promisgd all that was in her power;
and after a long and quiet Teon versation,
| both herself and George see qmed perfectly
sat‘mﬁed with the part they were to take on
the ueTt “morning , and par tcd =for the lllé,ht
withe mutual w 1-!:1.5 in behalf of the poor
black boy. - =i
hat night, as Bllen l.f.y .:stoep‘,ifdm'tm—

# ] believe yonur uncle has done betler in |

‘dark lair was interwoven with many -a |,

ing of her idolized smother, she}; WS 1‘t»u_~5|-d
from her sleep by the impression that some |
one had softly and tenderly imprinted a
kiss upon her. i ©
Sitting np in he 4. she tried to colleet her
thoughts, but she felt- sure that some oue
fud touched ber cheelk and Ethen hurried
away in the darkness.
f 1 her way to Nora's lu-sl she felt
for the mother and ehild, but boﬂi were |
missing, and Ellen’s heart misgave her-as
she hurried up on deck.

Near the stern of the vessel, with her hoy
in her arms and her black hair streaming
down her sliouiders, stood the poor, hapless
woman of whom Ellen was in senveh.

" Approaching her noisclessly Los steadily,
Ellen heard her murmucing words of en-
dearment and regret over thejprecious bur-
den in her arms.

“ My poor, fatherless babe " she moaned,
¢ po one will gmissjthee ; andjperhaps God
winl forgive me forthe sake of the innocent
soul I take withi me.”

ahe looked up and at the dim
water, just lighted by a few trembling
stare.  Ellen laid-her hand upon Nora's
dress, but the poor WOk wias unc onscions |
of the snving presence beside Rer,

1 eannot leave thee behind me, baby, |
and O, God will surely not part fus there !

she while an |
agonizing ery parted her cold and pallid |
lipa; but just as Ellen's arms were thrown |
arounsd her, a something, large and heaving,
rushed F!wﬂﬂy anid noiselessly before their
straining eyes; i silent, white-saiied_ ship
passed as it were within reach of Ellen's
hend ; and in the rush and whirl and won-
e, Rora started brelk; and  Ellen; folding

r to her heart, knew that she was saved !

out

raided hef arms wildly,

he

It was o full-rigged ship that had just
bearing vight across their
stern.  The man at the helm had only seen
her when she seemed ready to pass amid-
ships, and with -« powerful hand he made
the unconscions vessel leap beyond reach of
its fearful neighbor. While so” close had
Leen the struggle, so appalling the danger,
that he had heard a cry of despair from the
passing ship &8 it swept ] by in all its ter-
rible might and beaunty.

passed them,

form their duty.
A dentist is not necpmnly matl because
What letters can you play upon the best ¥
The P N (¥s to besure. :
mere words are good sensc.
A Conuecticut joker was recently fined
The best enre for deunkards, says an
philosopler, is, whilst mhul, to obsery
The gravest benst is an ass, the gravest
bird isan owl, the gravest fish is an oyster,
ng farms in England theve iz often
ngement called *“a serew,” which
wishes.
speak of ‘men's 1uhu'H. BYR 10 (.l:me-wu
theie vices as if you were linble to their
punisliment.
oldl, rejoiced in the celestial title of ** His
Hich i’wnps-m,\'.“ His finperial father was
Plato compared his wide master Socrate,
i 5
to the gallipot of an apethecary, which h.mi
within, precipus drugs.
i Pa, do storms ever make malt liqguor 17
1 heard ma u 11 Jane to bring in the clothes,
for o storm was brewing,” i
run oub amwd take a little oxyeen., It is o
rood drink, very cheapMand don’t require &
Never despise counsels from whgtever
quarter tlll'_y m reach you, Henfember
the eoarse shell which l.ﬂ\'('i(’j‘l"ﬂ it.
A young man who was about jumpin,
| by a veporter who asked 1 for his 1
mm
""NQ hll.ﬂ]].l("i"l and residene Or an ubill.l_;’
Better \ni‘lt—ln O e ti y_mllifn business
upon adeguate 1 liich are properly
trusting to. loans,
forbearance  of  creditors, - to
A Tady-resident at one of the fachi 3
onab]
up-town hotels in New York sayvs tﬁat F1 dL::
parade, differ only fron
manece in that at the forn
exhibit a.ml l,lu-u teed.
A Paris laudlady requested a Christmas

~All men are | guod m-tom when they per-
he shows his teeth.
Neatness is not gaudiness, any more tha=~
fifteen dollars for playing ghost.
&
drunken man.
and th mvest man is a foul,
b
forces the farmer to vote as the land-owner
movalist; as if they w your own, andof
The young Chinese Emperor, twelve years
s+ PPerfect Blisa,”
on the outside apes, owls, and satyrs, but
“No, (-lulul why do yow ask 1" Heeause
It you feel a little dull,-stupid, ennuish,
stamp exeept from the foot.
the pearl is keenly sough s in spite of
from & train, while in motion, was deterpe
ite m.‘““«
your own, than to 'MLnl.lturﬂl"
ulorse s, and the
| through,—Horace Greeley. .
ner there, and a subsequent (lrmvmrr-rmlm
and then exhibit, and at the lat ;,(-r they first
party on the third_floor to cease dancing;

a2 g man Selow them was dyin

g. Lhes
guests acquicsced, R-‘tmmng an’ “hour
later, “ ¥y dear childven,” she exclaimed,

with the wost benevolent smile, ¥ yin mu\r
begin again; he is dead I

~A conntry gentlgnan walking in his gar-
den, saw his gurdener :hlm.;n il an ur':nr
“What!™ says the master,- “asleep, _‘01;
idle dogs; you are nnt. waorthy that the r;iﬂ'l
should shine on you,” | ai truly sensi-

‘ble of o Illl“’lll"tllll'l(‘ﬂl‘l " answered the man
“ and Iwn hm I lay m_‘,svlf down in thl:
shade,”

T here i

nu nc +d of huying wabrel
18—
they camr P

y e procured without ; thusly:

| umbrells, step out and sV
i heg ‘m{: pardou, but you have my unihrel-

| moonlight, n' gent imbil

The only words that Ellen upoke_. as she

Fake yo

ut.mtl in a doorway or a rainy
day:

As 8004 48 you see o man with a nicoe
to him, “ Sir, I

Int” w times in ten he will sinrender it
at ones, for how does he know that it was
not you he stole it from ¥

IxprsTRIors PeorLe.—The younz lady
v s reads romanees in bed ; the friend who
is always engaged when \mt call, and the
furn-up(mdl-nt who eannot find tim;' to an-

| swer your letters.

GENTEEL PEoPLE.—The young la Z
lets her mother do the ironing, iﬁ:rr (izl'.ya;lt.p?
Lr(-ndln,g her hands; the miss who wenari tin

oes on a rainy d:w, and the gentleman
who is ashamed to e seen walkjng with
his father.

Harry FoLks.—A child with a rattle, &
emall chap drumming on a tip'pan, u school-
boy on a holiday, two loyérs walking by

A rherry cob-
dider through a
misscs over an ice

: 15 -

bler, a hoy sucking 1
straw, and two coun
cream, /

Kisp I—nl..l(w.-—'l he man who makes you
n_pri"«‘ul yvou div not want,the friend- who
gives you 8o ineh ndvice, the lady who in-
sist that yvod have not made out your-din-
ner, the akl gentleman who is starving him-
self to lay up money for-you, the shopke ¥
w:lm abates the price of the article just ﬁ-

it is you, and the mother who lets tha
d children do as they please.

-




