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had, nt that nundue hour, disturbed her guiet
slumbers. The moment, however, she dis-
covered who it was that was weeping there, all
thonghts of selfish fear seemed to vanish from

- her mind, and with a wild cry, in which love
WHEERE I REARLAITE=S: | and grief and sympathy were mingled, as
T T | enly an Irish cry can mix them, she flung her

i — | strong, Bony- arms aronml the girl, and ex-
Since the inditing of the subjoined g 1 wmpb-! ladmed in Iriah, a langungze with which—we
to light | may a8 well, ouee for all remark—the prowl

wition, the popular autboress invoked lhas
in one of our vity conlemporaries. Whether it wmay

ir pootess that woke ber up, we shall not attempt to
nay; but at any rate, we cannot be cheated ontof these
beautifal lines merely because their questiona wore an-
wwered befors belag asked—in print:

Where ia Pearl Rivers !  Our bird of the wililwood!
Where has the mistrel of melody lown ?

Like the hermit of old;who was charmed in the forest,
W hiave listened, entm?ml\_.\n. her ravishing tone!

Wihere is Puarl Rivers! The sweet, morking singer!
Whose warblings are fresh as the dew of the neoTn,
W hose fanches are pure 8s the bright oramgeblossom

When first i$ untolds at the teuch ﬂ.ﬂnﬁh{! =

Where is Pearl Rivera]! The priestess nriutukf{_\
Who wears on her forehead the Dlossomn of spring, ~-
Who sings at the altar soch exquisite snthems, -

That still in oar hearta their awest cadvaces rinzt-

Where in Pearl Rivera? We loug for the muale
That gushed from & heart in its purity rare, -
That echoed the sounds of the wosdland uml streamlit,

Of everything daiuty, and tender amnil fair!

_Where is Pear]l Rivers? She muat not forsake us;
We pine for her niarvelous musical strain;
Sweet bird of the wildwood, bright pearl of the river.
Uh ! say, shall we hear hor soft warblings again !

New Urleans, March 27, 1865

e —————
[From the Catholic World.}—

LIE NETTERVILLE:
'1':’:;_-;:; SPLANTED. |
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OXNE OF THE

e s
CHAPTER 1.

The stresum which divides the eonnty of Dub-
lin from that of Meath runs part of ita conree
through a pretty, rock-strewn, turze-llossoming
valley, crowned at its western end by the ruins
af' g eantle, which, in the days of Coemwell, -
louged to ene of the great families of the Pale—
|ImbEngliuh-Irinll, as they were usually ealled,
in order to distingnish them from the Celtic
race, in whose land they had enst their fortunes
A narrow, winding path leads from the castle
to the stream below, and down this there came,
one cold January merning, in the year of
“gvent Irish

truusplantation,” n young girl,
wrapt in a hooded wantleof dark cloth, w Litch,

stromg as it was, secnuad ba suflicicnt ®o
defend her from the heavy night fogs st il
solling through the valley, hangrng rock anad
ush and castle turret in a fantastic drapery of
“clouds, and then falling upon the earth in
a mist as persistent, te s drenching, as
:tnul down-po neould possibly have
: ed.  Followin conrse of the zigzag
stream, as, halt-hidden in the furze amd bram-
ble, it made its way eastward to the sen, a almg'r
minutes’ walk brought her to a low hat, (it
1d hardly ba called a house,) bnilt against a
jutting rock, which formed, in all prebability
‘the baek wall of the tenement. Here
pansed, and after tapping lightly on the door,
#s a signal to its inmates, she turned, and
throwing back the hood whieh had hitherto
vonoealed lier features, gazed smdly np amd
down the valley. Inspite of the fag-mists aml
the vold, the spot wis indeed lovely enotugh in
itself to deserve an admiring glawce, oven from
oue already fawmiliar with its beanty ; butin.
those dark eyes, Leavy, a4 it seemed, with un-
sliedl temrs, there was far less of ndmiration
than of the longing; wistful gaze of one wha
felt she was look her lagt upon a seene she
luved, nnd was trying, therefore, to impring
npon her memory even the minutest of its fea-
tures. . For a moment she rpoffered her eyes to
wander thus, from the clear, bright stream
Howing rapidly at her feet to the double line of
tuntastie, irregnlarly cut rocks which, crow
with patches of gome ond fern, shut ont the
valley from the world beyond as completely as
if it iad been meant to form a separate king-
sdom in itself; snd then at last, slowly, aud as
it Ly u atrong aud painful effort of the he
glanerd toward the spot where the castie ut«;d‘i
with ita tall, square towers cut in sharp &
strong relicf against the gloomy background of
the sky. A ‘‘tirm and fearless-looking keep” it
waa, us the habitation of one why, come of an
invading race, had to hold his own against all
in-comers; had need to be; but while_it rose
holdly from a shoulder of out.-,j:t.tmg rock, like
the guardian fortress of the glen, the little vil-
lage which lay nestled at ita foot, the mill
which turned merrily to the mueic of its bright
stream, the smooth terraces snd dark woods
immediately around it, the rich grazing lands,
with their herds of cattle, which #tretched far
away as the eye could resch beyond, all spemed
to indicato thatits owner had been o long set-
tlell on the spot -as to have learned at last to
loak upon it rather as his rightfol inheritance
than as a gift of congquest, Castled keep and
merry mill, trees. and eattle, and ;.ult_.watml
tichls, the girl scomed to take *all in, in that
long, mourniful gaze which she ¢ast upon them;
Tiut the thonghts and regrets which they forced
upon her, growing in bitterness o8 she dwelt
upon them, becane at last too strong for calm
endurance, and throwing herssif down npon her
knees upon the cold, dump earth, she coversd
her face with-both her hands, and burst into a
paasionste fit of weeping. Her sobs must have
roused up the inmates of the hut; for almost
immedintely afterward the door was cautiously
iinclosed, sinl an sucient dame, with a large
colored handkerchief covering her gray hairs,
and tied under her chin, even as her descend-

machree! what are you do'mf

| an expression of

lords of the Pale were quite conversant, using
it mot only as a medinm of communieation with
their Irish dependents, but by preference to
English, in their famillar intercourse with cach
othier. Forthisreason, while we endeavor togive
the wlid lady’s eonversation verbatim, as far as
idiom and ideas are cohcerned, we Have ven-
tured to omit all the miarmnulmiatiuns and
Dbal g isms which, whether ou the stage
ur in & novel, are rightly or wrongly considered
te be the one thing needed toward the true
delineation of the Irish character, whatever
the rank or education of the individual thus
jut on the scene may happen to be,

“ O my dar‘ij.nlg. my darling ;" lcl-ieui '““:' old
wol almost lifti the girl by main fore:
e o ik Bloved;-g-cunhln
down there upon

rass, (sure it will be the death of
S with the wmorning fog wrapping
Is there anything

the damp
yomn, it will,
rognd you like o curtain ? nyt
“Wro! f:ﬁ there at the castle f or what is it all,
at ‘all, that brings you down here hefore the
sun hne had time to say * Good-morrow’ to the
tree-to |
“ Q0 Gremnie, Granuie! sobbed the girl;
not  know

*‘have yon t heard? do 1

alre It was-to soy ;}oud- —I coulil not
o wit t it, Granmie! never shall see yon
Agai aps never,

Klt:'it'\', and love and sympathy. all heaming a
moment before upon the f the old hag,
changed as instantanecusly as-if by magic, into
| ikl hatred. werthy ihe fea-
tures of @ congliero C it
At bs trne, then!” she eried: i true
what I heard Inst wnight ! what I Laeand—Dbut
wonldn't believe, Miss Nellie—it' you were not
here to the fore to say it to e yousell! i
true that they are for robbing the ald s
his own; amd that them anuvdering
ligns—my Lblack curse on every m

itei's son of

wlie could bring her deannciation
s eonclusion, the @it Tl pot-her-hand
across her mouth, and, wath terror written on |
every feature of her fiuce, oxclaimed:
* Hush hush! For Christ ausl
sweet Mot e, keep uict! Remein
such words ha ust mauy an honest 1
life ere now, and God alene can tell who w
or may noet be within hearing at this mowent.
Shir canght the old woman by the ar =l |
spoke, dragging rather than Jemding hee
the interior of the cottage, Ouce they
ever, aud with the deor carefully closcd 1
her,she made no scruple of vielding to the
gnish which olidd Grapnie's lanentazion.
vaiher sharpeneid than allayed, ane
down upen a low settle, snflered e
flow in silence.  Granpee sqnatted he
on the ground at her feet, and swi)
body backward and forward after the 16

ing hwr

ond lamentations over the fallen fortunes of
her darling.

“Ochone ! ochone! that the yomng May morn- |
ing of my darling’s life {which ongzht 1o e as |
bright as God’s |E¢;u~ skies phove na) should be |
clonded over thisway 1 a black November's! |I
Woe is me! woe is me! that 1 shoulil have
lived to see the day when the old stock is to bo |
rosted out as if it was @ worthless weed for the i
snke of 1 set of bheggariy vapscallions. \r]mi
have only come to Ireland, may 1 i
their own land (my bLeayy o
heavy hand it hins ever aml alw:
wasn't big- enough to hold fiie

It was in perfect nmeonseionsness
fuith that old Grannis thas speke of D
her family as of the old stock of the « )
n favorite expression to this day anmeng people
of her class in Ircland. A 3

The Euglish descendants of Ireland’s first iu-
vaders had, in fict, as years rolled by, and even
while prondly asserting their own elnims as
Englishmen, so t ughly identified them-
selves both by intermarriages and the adoption
of language, dress, and manners with the Celtic
natives ot the soil that the latter, ever remly,
too ready for their own intevest, perhaps, to he
won by kinducss, had ended by transferving to
thema the clanmish feeling once given to their
own rulers, and fought in the days we spenk of
under the atamd of ‘a De Bargh or o Fitz-|

rald as heartily and bitterly agai Cr
well’s_soldicrs as if an ('Ne 1
rough hod led them to the combat. To Lies
Netterville, therefore, the sympathy aud indig-
nation of old Grannie seomed quite ns much a
matter of course as if the blue blood conrsing
through her veins had been derived from a
Celtic chieftain instend of from an oli Norman
baron of the days of King Henry. Nellie was,
moreoyer, connected with the old woman by »
tie in which in o dnye wis as strong, amnd
evenstronger, thalfthat of race ; for the English
of the Pale had adopted in its most comprohen-
sive sense the Irish system of fosterage, and
Grannie having acted as foster-mother to
Nellie's father, was, to all intents and pnrposes,
aa devoted to the person of his daughter as it
she had been in very deed a grandchild of her
own.

But natural as such sympathy might have
seemed, and soothing as 1o doubt it was to Ler
wounded feelings, it was yet clothed insuch
dangerous language that it had an effeet upon
Nellie the v opposite of that which, nnder
any other circumstances, it might have been
expected to produce. It recalled to her the

ity of self-p ion, and i that
she must command her own feelings if she
hoped to gontrol those of ler warm-hearted
depenlent, she deliberately wiped the tears
from .her ef, aind rose from the settle
whiciy whe had funyg herseii oni i
before, in an uncontrolled ag
When she felt that she had thoroughly mas-

of lier poople, broke ont once mors into vecifoe- | &

tersal her own emotion, she drew old Goannie

ants wear it to this hoeur, peeped out, with an
vident and be as little
the person who

toward her, made her sit down on the stool she |
| herself had just vacated, and kneeling down |

contrasted oddly, yet proteily eneugl, with il
childdike attitnds nsamed for the purpose of
giving it:

" S Youn mnst nol say sueh (hi
forbid it! Now awld forever 1
must not sny such things.
help e nor save Us sorrow, aiil

5, farnninie.
el

1!

beside lil-:l‘, anid inatons of comumand which | had- t-ppnl-_a' little backward when she came
i mear—"* thix is the Loy that slept with- Master
tld* (that waathe master, you know, honey)

i
e iy Lireast.”

DuTiEs orfnmnnﬁf_xn BisTERS.—It is
the duty of brothers &iil sisters to labor to
promote the -audl moral improve-
ment of each other. Let not pride of un-

your life, old womasn, if any evil-designing per- | a8 good as her word, and not a soul would sha

son heard them.”

My kfe! my lifel” cried olil Grapuie pss- | who had coma to the wedding, nntil she hnd

sionately. “ And tell me, acushla, what is the
value of ny life to me, if all th
ant to auy heart is to I 12

Have'nt I geen your father, whom I nureed at | icle
reben miel) 1 loved him | ha

this breast until ({7od pa
us well or better than them that were sent to

mide it pleas- | Andie. Ah! them were times indeed, my-jewel;
n from me?— | the 1]:1!! crone quernlonsdy wound ap her chiron-

v saying. “And to think that I shounld
s lived to see 1he day when the young mns-
are to be

fer's father atddl the master’s chi

me for my ewn portion? haven't Iseen him | honted out of their own by o Cromwellinn np-

brought buck heve for a Lleody Lovial inthe

very flower of bin days? sl didn’t Ilead the
keening over b t the selfaame moznent thiat
L knew muy own poor boy wis laying stiff aod
stark onthe hattle-Aeld, where he had talen, (as
well becama him,) in the defenae of hisown
mmster!  Awd pow yon come amnd tell e that
you—you who are all that is left me in the wide

worlil; you who Lave been the very pulse of

my hewnrt over sinee yon were in the cradle—
that you and the old lord are to be driven out
of your ohil kin u, aiud sent, God only knows
where, into banishment—(him an old mun of

seventy, aud you a shpof a girl that was ouly
yester 80 to spealk, in yoor nurse’s arms)—
el v ot lil Bave e keop guiet, wonhd yon? |

thie thonght of w
w lace? and all 1or
little longer hife, forsooth! Troth
ave had o good taste of that sanee life already,
and is not so sweet I found it that I wonld go
as far as the river to feteh pnother sup of it. Not
#0 aweat—not o swect,” moaned the old woman,
rocking herself backward and forward in time
to the infection of her veice, “not so sweet for
the lone widow woman, v B Tont
above her hemd, and not o chick or chitd (w
youare out of it) for comfort vr for eoaxing!
Urannie had ponred forth this barangne with
u'l.'l.dthe eloqquent volubility of her Ivish hears
an

shie Tz hither-
3 e

Wa

m-fglmr'l it quite mpossi
of breath, however, silene
then lier foster-child ook advintage of a Inli
in the storm to s

will love and think of you every day, even in
that far-off ‘west to which we ave exiled.  And
I fbrgot to say, moreover, that my dear mother
is tu rewain here for some months longer, and
citl b ready (as she over ie) to give help and
orf 10 all that need it, and to yon, of conrse,
Grannie;- mors than tosall the rest—yon
+lie looks upon almest as the mother of
Lhushand.” >~
aaly to give help? Ay, that in‘treth she
i Grannie.  * God bless her for A swoeet
ile soul, that never did aught but what
and kind to any one ever since slin
ug ue, and that will be eighteen yeal
ristmas  twelvemonth. Jelrone! but
were merry times, a-lanusb! losg before
@ born or thought of,
11 hayve burstinto blossom in such weary

pose they were,” said
in to lead poor G
nie's thoughts back to the good old times when
she was voung and happy.  “Tell me about it
now, dear Graonie, (ny mother’s coming home,
Inean,) that Imay asmuse myseltby thinkiog it
all over again when I mn far away in the lone
west, and uo good old annic to go and have
1 when T ain tired of my own com-

L you see, Miss Nellie, nnd yon mustn't
be offtnded it 1 say it said Grannie, eéagerly
ing on this new turm given to her ideas, “we
weren't too well plessed ot first to hear that the
youug master was to he wedded in foreign parts,
anil suine of ms wers even bold enough to ask
if o woeren't girls fuir enougl vy sl good
1 too, for that matter, him in Ireland,
must needs hring a Saxon to reign over

< However, when the old lord up yonder at
1 3

e dowv ul told us how sho hal
1, that pll she hod the misfor-
rlisl born, sl 4
aricd iu Ireland, to be
h themselves, then, I p
our hearts warmed fov
the day of her coming home, there wasn
yor'll believe e, an, woun, or child
in ten iles of N e, whe didu’t
to most 1 intil, what with the shouting
the hustling, she began to think, (the creats
s ghe g mie siniee, that it was g
LTS UPECHT VT iy be, that we wen

the castle,
sent him v

her,

sure, until the day sho fivse saw the yoanga
ter, it was nothing but tales
heard of how
thae =

she I
the wild Irish were worse than
ages themaelved, nnd how murder and
v were as common aml as little thongeht
nH s (l'liuiru in the spring-t

Wi

didn't think it lo
upon us at the castle gates, standing between
her husband and her father-in-law, (the old lond
himself,) we gave a cheer that might have
been heard from this to Tredagh, if the wind
had set that way ; and thong he didin’t then
understand the * Cead-mille-failthe 1o your Lady-
ship! that we were shouting in « vish, she

was cute enough, at all events, to mucss by our
eyes and faces what our tengues woero siying,
i L Granni

And that wasn’t al
ing more and more =
her theme; “that wasn't all, neither
the people were so tired they could shout no
more, and quiet was restored, she whispered
something to the young master; and what do
¥you think he did, my dear, but led her right
down to the place where me and my son, (his
own foster-brother, that's gone, God reat him!)
were standing in the crow ul she put out
her pretty white hand and said, (it was the first
and last tigpe that ever I liked the sound of the
Englisi,) “ii i i y i
band’s fost
her own to 1
enoiugh at the castle f
whip I oo, and this i
nry vwn boy

y oW
1l to
+ tur whicn,

1
p English
yonr L y-

1 picked n
‘M

thie 3
pward—rfore b was shy like, amd | abont. |

lienrt |

tongue, and thongh Nellio had nuale morve |
~than ene effort for the purpose

God, pity you, |

start with his ‘buddagh Sasscnachs,’ (Baxon
alowns,) ltke so nrany bloodhouinds at his hecls,
to ride over us rongh shiod.? X

. #o far (i vontg girl had *serionsly inclined
lwer ear” to listen, partly to soothe old Grannie's
grief by suffering it to flow over, and partly,
perlupe; because her own mind, exliansted by
yresent mlﬂ'-:rin&: found some uneonscions re-
ief in letting i If be carricd back to those
Lright days when the sun of worldly prosperity
still lighted up her home. The instant, how-
ever, thet the old woman began, with all the

ferocity of a hoalf-tamed unture, to pour ont de-
Huy ion= on the foes who had wronght ler
ruiun, fhe checked the dangerous indulgence of

hier feeliugs hy
busli, denr
tier is to st

saying: -
i 2y el listen to me. - My
til May, (so1neh grace
,) I order that she
collect our stock aml gather such of onr
‘-11n1!| together as may chovse to follow us into
exile.” .

“Then, muy be, she'll tuke me,” eried old
Grannie swddenly, her witheral fuen lightening

toue to behold,  * May be sbe'll take me,

ville eyed Grannis wistfolly.—
 Wwoulil ghe I witer liked
sn that old relict of happier
3 her exile; bt old, decrepid,
a8 Gran-

days with her
howed down by griefas well ns venrs
nie was, it wonld have hesn foll
than cruelty, to have suffered h

It would

. | have been,
* Dessr old Grannie, do ot talk so sadly. I

self for Counamght tracsportation.

1, when the tme egomes, it will bo soon

wom

enon
yon ave still able and will

“Willing enough, at all events, Ged knows,”
said Graunie earnestly. “But why not go at
once with you, my darling ¥ The mistress is the
miatress surely; but blood s thicker than water,
and aren’t you the child of the man that I
suclled on this bosam ! Why not go at oncs
with you 7

“I think it is too Iate inthe year for you—too
colil—too wreteheds and besides, we are only to
o one aervant with us, and of conrse it must

a man,” said Nellie, not even feeling a temp-
tation to smile at the blind zeal which prompted
Granunie. to offer herself, with lher sixty years
aml her rheumatic limbs, to the unprofitable
post of bower-malden in e wilderness, % It
would not do fealter onr arrangementa now,”
she continued grently; “but whenspring comes
we will ree what eatbe done; and in the maan-
time, yon must go ns often as you can to ihe
castle, to cheer my dear mother with a little
chat. Fromise me that you will, denr Grannie,
for she will be sad enough and lonely envugh, I

womise you, this poor mother, and-nothing will

alp Lier so much™ it her desolation “as 10 talk
with you of those dear absent ones, who well
she knows are almost as precious to you as.they
can be to hevaelf.  And now 1 must bo gone—I
mukt indeed! I could not go in peace without
secing you onee more, awd s0 I stole ont while
all the rest of the world were sleeping ; but now
the sun is high in the heavens, and they will ho
looking for me at the castle.
Granme, good-by."

Bobbing as if ber heart would hreak, Nellie
flung her arms reund the old wowan’™  nedk;
but Grannie with a wilidl ery -of w
and love, slipped through her en
fiung herself I] Lier feet.  Nellie
1ey

for the venture,”

it eut of the cottege. wnd closed
il her.
[Fo be Continned. |
——
WAt Breaks Dows Yousa Men.=1Tt is
a commonly received notion that havd study
is the nnhealthy element of college lifio.
But from tables of the mortality of Harvard
University, collected by Drofessor icree
from the last triennial catalogue, it is clearly

the door Tul

I; pnlling | into ruinons devay.

demeonstrated that the a8 of deaths. for
the frat ten years after graduation, is found
in t portion of each c¢lass inferior in
wholarship. Every one who has been
throwzgh the curriculum knows that where
iachylus and politienl economy injures
oug, lute hours and rum uses up a dozen ;
and that the two little fingers of Motphens-
are heavier than the lions of Euclid. isgi-
pation is a swift and sure destroyer, and
every young man who follows it is the early
flower exposed to untimely frost. Those
who have hes veigled inthe path of v
are named = L« T tor they
enough to convin 'V novitinte thy
has no security that he shall escape a simi-
lar fate. A few liours of sleep each night,
high living and plenty of * smuashers,” make
war upon every function of the human body.
The brains, the heart, the lungs, the liver,
the epine, the limbs, the bones, the flesh—
every part aml faculty—are overtasked,
worn and weakened hy the terrific energy
of passion and appetite loosed from re-
straint, until like a dilapidated mansion,

t

Iy )

up inte an expression of hojes anld joy that was

owever, but o thankless ofice to
is in a8 many words; so Nel-
1 the time comes, dear old

1 to talk about it then—that is to say, i

“Well, then,” said she, giving one hand to v x :

Ypa e and the nthv’r to b'ul.\:r], i L} it in !ie:ut““l}!ng' o !'ﬂ.lm rekerve, withhold that
can- neither | with my fuat\-r—llmherlf mean to lead aut the | 1IOT which mifht improve or inter-
might eost | dancing tonight;’ and troth, my pet, she was | est. ' Sareastie ridicnle will make them re-
solve tlmt ‘will mever lay open their

{ dance with, for all the fine lords and gentlemen | diffieulties you, sisterr consider

h how muach @ Innguage of mild-

footel it for & good half hour at least with my | ness and ont {8 adopted to form the

mnﬁlmat anid Mokt jmpéknons tempers to
-meekness and wisdom 7 and that their re-
marks may difect o brother's attention to
sentiments full of beanty and feeling which
lie has overlooked. . Conversation in fami
lies is too often frivolous, and in some of
them it is oceupied with censures on  the
charaeters of others, which feed the malig-
nant passions of the heart, or with such in-
Judielous praise as is calculated to. inspire
fulse idens of excellence. Let your speech
be always marked by wisdom and grace.
Brothers and sisters should promote each
other’s temporal intercsts. The law of God
comniands us to promote the temporal i
teresta of our fellow-creatiures as fur ns it i
in onr power ; and there ir 2 pecaliar obli-.,
gation on members of familtes to forward’
carl other’s advantage.  Let them bewnre
of grudging the money which a parent may
cxpend in edueating any orve of hia family
for a situation which it is thought he will
till with credit, or what is given for the com-
fortable settl t o ther in the world,
unless it be so manifestly disproportioned
to the provision he ean make fgr the rest as
would render their acquiescence in it a
sanctioning of injustice. Let brothers be-
ware of squandering the money of their pa-
rents in folly. Tt is a mournful fact that to
save one profligate child from rnin, property
has been expended to whicli alone his sister
could look for the portion of s which
fell to their share, and from ch younger
brothers expected support edueation.
A generous attection on their part will urge
this sacrifice, But enormous is hia guilt who
has left them no alternative but this self-
denial or his destruction. Check in each
other everything thathas the nppearance of
thoughtlessness and profugion in expending
money, awd set an example of sobriety, ju-
dicions ecanomy, and strict atteut iofk to the
duties of your station.

Leenre Hovrs.—Half an hour's over-
work is enough to make your entire even-
ing anm unhappy one. - It ves youngfretful
and impatient, morbidly sensiti ve, Cross.
You find the remarks of your triends and
relatives for that evening miserally unphil«
osophic, paltry, personnl. The aip of
your sister-in-law is insupportable, vet
your wife seems to enjoy it. Yon wonder
what is coming next. Will it ever stop ¥
Do they know how delightfol silence is at
times? Did they not tell that story, cor-
recting each other preciscly as now, it lenst
twice before -in yonr hearing ! You feel
the world becoming toe emuse for o wman of
refinement and sensibility, and mowin over
it. Why did yon not quietly-—hurry waonld
be certain failure—read ime chapter of
Thomas a Kempis, or some of the delizhtful
letters of Lugenie de Guerin 2 1§ you lhad
done this the world would grasdually have
come to rights; your room woulid net ap-
pear so dark, nor your books so repellant
nor all your relatives so very stupid, It
would tever have ocenrred to yon that vour
hife was & _monotonous one, mude up of a
great numbes of days earch like the other,

really i3 uot 8o monatonous, witl litle
children zrowing up about 1
themselves and 1
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| your back garden,
led not so miserable

iy

| cleared, and your In
your voice would be softer
strietly to the point, and you would he i ing
Your opinion in quite an animate] way on
that piece of family history which new ap-
pears so despicable.  Yon are most blume
worthy for the first and casunl offense—re-
fusal to amuse yourself at the right time,
consequent exhnustion of nervous fores
with no adequate return of work done, and
pride in the thought that you were taking
a great deal out of yourself. 3
e ————
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—' CURE ROk NEURALGIA.—Bome time since
we published, at the request of i friend, a
sreceipt to cure neuralgin, Half a drachm of
sal-ammonia in an ounce of camphor-water,
to be taken a teaspoonful at a dose, and
lf{r_do«- repeated several times, at intervals
of five wminutes, if the pain be not. relieved
at ooce.  Ialf a dozen different persons
have once tried the receipt, and in every
case an immediate cure was effected, In

one, the sufferer, s lady, had been effectiad
for more than & weck; and ler physician
Wi mn_uln]l- to alleviste her nuﬂ'm'ing:;, when
o al-npl ution of rul-ammonin in camphor-water
reliev

ed her in.a few minutes.—Ala Cali-

———
We are told that “ like cures like.”

We

the “earthly  house of this abernacle” falls
Fast young man, right

wish some clever hommpath woald invent
a much more valuable system to society iy
which “ dislikes shonld cure dislikes,”




