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From the Waverly Magazine.
Retrospective Musings,
Tunovin the groves of my own native hamlet to-
day,

I have wandered while musing the lone hours
away;

Ina day-dream of youth I returned to the spot

Where the apple-boughs blush "neath a neat Jit- (
tle cot.

. | 4 .
| fow moments while she ot

Where the bees kiss the sweetest and richost of |
flowers,

Where the red-hreasted robin greets spring in
the howors ;

And the same fragrant grove where was wooed
childhood’s heart,

Smilod ns tuir a5 when Cupid unguivered his
dart.

Thore T saw her, sweet maiden ! the pride of m;
youth,

In a plain rustic garh, fittost emblem of truth,

Sitting elose by the river, her feet in the tide,

When 1 stole saltly up and sat down’ by her side

Need T tell vou, dear veader, what further took

place,

Just imugine the charm of her sweot blushing
fhoe ;

See those innocent eyes—sparkling gems of pure
1|1I.~'="

And thoso rubies of lips 1 must own 1 did kiss

Up the bani, o'er the moss-coverod hill.side we
Hll‘n}'l‘ll,

Where the winter-green's breath seents the wir
for Queen Naaid;

Here we lingered to gather red borries awhile,

And to rest where the choicest of flowrets smile.

Were those howrs | there passed in her happy
embirace,

Only moments, they sow would thrice lacken

© heir pace ;

Sueh a eharm had hier loveliness cast o'er my
hourt

That I vowed nie'er to leave her "6l death bade
us part,

But the sundight began to grow pale in the east,

And the shadows to ereop up the hill-side bnd
erasl;

Yet, 50 strong were the ties that affection had
l\i\\{"

Wescarce hotleed the twilight o'ershadow our
grove.

Soon the stars from their ether-blue home in the
hk_l‘.

One by one showered their E“ﬂil through the
leaves; amd the sigh

Of the soft-pinioned zephyr, which played in the |
trovs,

Thrilled anr hoarts with strange joy as it danced
on the breeze.

The pear] dew-drop had seated itself onthe grass

Ere we wended our way back the smooth flowery
pass :

8o wo wished rosy dreams and exchanged eacha
kiss,

Praying Heaven to strew all our paths with such
biise,

What a blessing wake up the soenes of the past,

Theugh they often with shadows may seem
overcast ;

Yet, if virtue bas ¢'er been our guide-star at
night,

In the morning the sun shines more plorjously

bright. [Witsae T. Peaxe.

L ————
Breckinridge und Lane,

Uxront the banners to the air,
And raise the deal ning shout,
We bearded Douglas in his lair,
And put him to the rout ;
We'll heal the Union where she bloods—
Lot Constitution reign,
And fllow truth where'er it leads,
With Breckinridge and Lana

Bring out the cannons—1let them blaze
From every hill and glen,

And let them thunder forth the praise
Of principles—not men

Then join the throng—the nation’s throng,
Whe will not fight in vain,

And ewell the chorus of the song

For Breckinridge and Lane.
e —— e

Live ron Sossrinss.—Thowsand
breathe, move and live, pass off t

life, and are beard of no more,  Why ! Nowe
were blessed L_\' them: none could p—fmt to
themus the means of their redemption | nota
line they wrute not & word they spoke,could be
recalled, and so they perisbed ; their light
went out in darkness, and they were not re-
membered more than insects of yestorday. —
Will you thus live and die, O man immortal !

Live for somathing. Do good, and leave be-
bind you a monument of virtue, that the
{ time can mever destroy. Write
your aame by kindoess, love and merey, on
tha hearis of Lhomeande you eome in contart
with year by yvesr, and you will never be for-
gotten. No; your name, your deeds, will be |
xs lrgible on the hearts vom leave behind, as
the stam on the brow of the evening.  (vond
tdoedn will shine s brightly on the carth, s |
the *tars in hewven, — € Boloers,

slomins

|80 I kept my place.

| ponduetor |-'1~w-! on.

The Cadet’s Baby,
T Am a military man—not a private in the
ranks, but an officer these many years,

borders, and T bear of * honorable scars,” a few.
When T was just seventeen, a cadet st
West Point, I was on-my way home for the

to Doston, I wore my uniform, and (I may
OWH up now,) wis not so unconscious or in-
different as [ seemed, to the many admirihy
glances young ladies bestowed upon it and
the embryonis eolonel or general within. To-
ward the middle of the forencon an Irish wo-
mau got into the cars.  They wore erowdad,
and shie not having the respeet for the mili-
tary which the others had had, took what was
almost the only unoceupiod seat, and by my
side, The woman was well ¢lad and clean,
In her arms she had a
child—a young babe of some six or eight
It was a plamp,besatiful happy lit-
I had a very unmanly and cadot

months.
tle tTaill‘_’;.
ish woakness for babies and ehildeen, and it
was 80 long sineo | had been so near to cith-
er that T petted and noticed this little eroa-
ture not » little

At noon the trin stoppe 1 for fifleen min-
utes, Most of the passengers got out, |
meant to have the novelty of a six o'clock
dinner in Boston, so [ Jdid oot stir from my
seat, Sceing that [ did not, the woman beg-
god to know if I would hold hor habiv fora
I assented

She put the ehild in my arms and vanizhod,

out,

The winates passed away ; one by one the
Il.ln.‘l'"‘.::".'\ :\-leiir.! H ll'i'l“'l’il”'\ ’ whien the bell

ratie, 4 crowd came with a rush to resume
their formor places, the locomotive startéd;

we were of s and where, oh, horror of horrops!

[ whete was that woman! My hair began to |

flee s andd the swent to start from @VOry pore,

still [ waited, hoping that the woman was

trving to wot through the other cars, amd |
woulldl come fually to assume hor r--[---mi-l

bility. A quarter of an hour elapsed, every-
body was quietly seated, and still [ lseld tht
ehilid,
to titter, T felt mysell a8 red as a lobster,—
The econductor passed throngh; T stapped
With n shaking fineeor 1 e vinted to the

1'4'”].‘,.' bogran to stare, yolng adics

hiim.
bueden in my nrms, anid stammered out some-
thing alout the mother having been left be-
litmdl,

« What the d—1" he exclaiined, ns his eves
fell on the ehill, ¢ Well yon'es fn foc it and
I saw that woman after she got

no mistake,
onit, streaking it like mad, away from the de-
pot, but T thonght she Ll her young one
with her,  You're nicely took in and done
for, that’s a fuet.”’

Jut whnt's to

h this child P 1

be done wit
sk,
‘o't know, I'm: sare how far are vou

ok w ¥
going |

“To Boston, !u".\i;;!':"'

“Then 1 puess you'll have to earey it nlong
ns fur us thore, Then von ean takeit to one
of the II"‘iIII: ils or asviams where ”"‘:-' attensd
I" t;ll" '\"'['! "f }"'l“‘lll""". n‘i'l :"'I'~" If. "-."I'-

haps some of the ladies will help you take
of it till we get to Bostony' and the
And ag e went for
ward, evidantly he told the story, for heads
hegan to tarn, and then men and boys came
sanntering in from the other eéars to see the
follow that hiad the child left with him. Plen-
ty of jokes were eracked at my expense, for
erery now and then 1 heard a rogular poffaw,
and some such plimses as ‘Precious groen,
c¢h? ‘Such ago? ‘Looks fitherly ' &e,, &e.

I was in 2 mge. My blond boiled farions-
lv. One moment I wanted to swear, and the
next to kick every person and evervthing in
T suppose in my passion | gave the

e

the ear,
poor fittle thing in my anns a grip, for she
uttered a quick, little ery.  She stopped in a
moment, and I looked at her. She Jayin
my arms &0 innoeent and lu"]ﬂ"-l and fuir
and white, and looked at me with such com-
placent placidity, that somchow 1 folt my an-
ottt in spite of me—my embarmss-

ger dying
ment toa,
‘1 may as well be & man as such a con-

temptible sneak,' thonght . *1 was an in-

effuble greeney to got saddled in this way, 1o

| be sure, Lut thet's my fmit and not this poor

little pu“_\‘i. and 1 may as well brave it
lilfl'll]':l:l_

let "em lamgh, that's all.’

So T settled myself coolly to the eare of

my bahy, D'eople alter a while grew acens-

tome] to see her in my arms and most of the

afternoon she slept soundly. DBat oh, how
heavy she grew. [ seemed to bave a leaden

weight trzging heavier and heavier upon me.

__'..[lr'\l-' on earth do women I!lz about childrea

v after day in the way they dol For mae,
I'm certain, I'd rsther mot, though I never
triesd it.

Howevet, to my story. Toward night my
baby waked, and waked fretful and hungry,
Iclm'm‘o. She began 0 oy 8 Jong de
spairing, eatirely ancompromising ery. Peo-
e begmn to look aguin, curions to see what
master nurse would do. | tried every possi-
ble means to pasify the child; my watch, my
eagrie buttons, held it up to the window, I
handied it T nearly turned it upside down;
Baby properly despised my misers-
Lle offorts t0 make it forget its needed and
rightfal consolstion, snd eried loader and
londer, till I st last scemed to hold nothing
in my arm's but a0 immenss squall. A man
could stand it no longer lel alone a eadet,
and 1 arcse desperately from my sest, deter-
mvined to lflpi"ll tn some 1.(!'_!’ ar wormnan for
samislance. As | passod through Uhe car,

some of the yoang Iadies broke i1gte therr

noH g,

b

As for these confounded fools just |
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| senseless itter again, the older one looked
| out of the windows, and the men eyed me

| liit straight out from the shoulder. One
motherly looking person whom I approach-
| ed; hopingly, trinsfixed mo wWith a stony, vir-

| first time in three yoars. Early in the morn- | tnous sort of glare, that made me shake in

i eommitted the unpar-

| donable offonse,’ T gave up in il--wpnir. when

| n ontleman ot the extreme end of the ear
bockonod me forward, Tt was a little family
party, the gentleman, his wife and a colored
girl with them, who Leli their babe in her
arms.  The gentleman and his wife were both
voung, and evidently Southerners,

“Wi have heard about this baby from the
copductor,” said the gentleman as I came
near. My wife has been fidgetinge ver sineo
it bogmm to eryt Can we do snythivg for
yon

The lady leaned past him.  *Will you lot
me look at your baby, sir, & moment ;" she
asked in, it seemed to me then, the sweetest
tones T had ever henrd.  She held out her
arms, [ laid the baby into them.

*Such a young child—and so pretty, too !
How it eries! What's the matter with it P

“ I dou"t know, madam, unless its hungry,' 1

‘Tt has had nothing to eat since
I don't

answerod,
that woman got in this morning.
know what to Jdo with it

* Poor little love I exelnimed the ludy, “what
n shame—no wonder it etfes '

She hesitatil, glanesd at hor own baby in
hor servant’s arms thon at her hushand, Then,
blushing like any rose, the sweet mother luid
my baby om her hosom, beneath her shawl,
and lushed its eries as if had been lier own
—of hior own flesh and Blood,

Her hasband smiled, and leaning forward
as if to protect her from  the guze of othiers,
mude room for me on the seat with their
I explained the alfuir to him, told
him My hane, and found that my flullli}‘ Wils
As we tlkod, [ saw

nirse,

not unknown to him,
his wifi, listening, examining the dress of the
ohild on her lup, fult of its texture, and fionl-
Iy unslyspod some ehamns that held up its
littl:

miniature way set

Shie looked ot thews; and then

slecves, o
"L‘I"fl ol ench.
sl s
1 wm eonvineed sir, that the woman who
abundoned this ehild to YOour care Is not its
mod her, In the first |l}.'l."l.‘ no mother could
do sueh a thing: then, this bnby's elothing
ia of the most exquisite taste and quality, and
in these sleeve cluuns are two minlatnres, —
Sec, one agentle man with epauletes the other
[ o benatitul woman, evideutly alady.  Depond
| upon it the chill is a stolen one, or eame in-
to her hands by some unfuir means.  What
l can be done I’
‘I
fute of this ohill, After the probability or

p---w'-‘lf:’_‘.' vou have ~".-‘]_'('~t-'-l. L shudl not

troalded, madam, about the

not be

leave it in Boston, T will tude it to my moth-

er, and ddvertise the ease. I its parents are
found I shall be glnd 3 and i not 1 think my
i ‘u‘.l\'.' 1 added,

‘I wish the meeting were safely over.

mother will eare for the rest,

'n.q_- !-.|.i_\ "s oves h[):l:‘k?-'-i 1iu -lluii tenrs,

‘I ean't tell you, she satd, * how what von
have done, and nre doing secms 1o me: bus
I think youi too nolily to dread anything, |
will answer for the mother that has such a
son !’

* Softly, softly, if van please,” expostulated
Lier husband, *don't be quite so oblivions of
the fact that 1 still exist’

She turned to him with a look that must
have silenced the veriest grumbler in the
worl

We reached DBoston, took a earringe to-
gethor, and only at the hotel entrance did my
new friend bid wme adien.

“God Bless you!' said the beantifol noble
womnan, as she gave me hack my baby, 1
should have knelt and kissed the hand of
sneh a princess but my arms and T were then
e awkward at baby tending that nothing
elso soemed a possible acosmplishment at one
and the same time. The elerk glanced sus-
picionsly at me and mv burden,

“We are full i Not a room to be had.’

I sent for the proprietor, and agasin my
name vonched for me.  What is it to havea
family in the land!

‘But where in the world, Mr. Edward," he
demanded, *did vou get that child !

T told the story, he shook his head but
anid nothing.

I sent for a chambermaid, to come to mv
room. | booped of ber to take the ehild and
tnke core of it during the night, At first,
she would hear to nothing. T put my hand
into my pocket. T gvraher a ridienlonsly lange
bribe, but 1 was voung and green.  She took
the <hild

‘Bot share, a0’ va're not the veant gintle-
man that ud be afther leaving ver baby | Holy
Vargin ! My characther ud be ruined entirely,
entirely.’

T sssured hor of the rectitunde of mv inten-
tions, and sest her off, but she was at my
doar in the morming before T had left my bed.
and nothing wonld jnduce ber to kecp her
rharpe another instant,

I took the stage for my econntrs home.—
The driver recoguised the lad he bad driven
%o often over the same road.

*How you're grows, to be sure, Mr. Ed-
ward! You're folks won't kmow yon, I'm
thinking, specially with that beby in your
srme.  Sesms to me you're getling to be a
family man a lestle too early.

I langhed and took my sest. Bat as we
began 1o near my home I grew terribly nerv-
ous and eowsrdly, The house stood back
some distance from the rosd, and a= 1 walk-

in the |

sometimes her meaning eked out

ed up from the gate, I'saw the whole family

gathering on the piazz to weleome me. 1| most fuvor she bestowed upon mo was the |
1| me with a knowing sort of lecr, that had not | think I should rather have walked up to the | slightest possible touch of the fingers as she |
my arms been oseypied, they ‘wonld have had | eannon's month. My sister startod down the | bade me good-night or gnod moming, and |
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the most precisa and formal way!—the ut-

Sometimes whgn the fit of composition came

Curiosities of Great Men,
THELR MOMENTS OF COMPOSITION.
Axoxa the curious facts which we find in
perusing the bingmphies of great men, are the

steps to moet we, thon stopped. T stopped | saw her hourly in her fither's arms, lavishing | circumstances connected with the composition

up on the pinzza. My mother palo as death,

sank into hor chair, My pretiy cousin, Ella, |
on whom I had slways, from round-jacket |
days, been sweet Ina sort of a snenking way, |
durted an annibilating glanee at me and ran
to support my mother. My father advanced. |

‘What do you dare bring hore, you shame- |
¥

loss young rseal! Is this a place |

He broke down, so angry that utterance |
wis ubsolutuly imp&m«ilnle. At auy other
time I should have shouted with langhter a2 |
the ludicrous speotacls he presentod ; now 1
only hastened to tell my story. In n fow
moments my mothers” arms were round me,
my sister and cousin were couteiting aleuri
for lltu'-vﬂ‘--i‘_ll! of my Imhy. and my futher re-
covered from his mge suflicicutly to wel-|
come his ﬂlt{:l' sun, th '!J:_'li 1 did hear him
eriimble througeh his white beard, * Confoun-
ded spooney i

1 advortised fur and wide to uo

I|-|r}..n L,

Jut my baby grow so into the afibetions of |

all the houschold that [ had no other steps
We pamod her Perdida, and 1 left
When |

found her heavier and prot

to take,

hor with
yoar after yoar, |
tier, and she each tifoe manifestod an atlection

my mother, returied,

for me, eharmingly legitimate—{or was ahe
pot *My babw P As sueh T eherialied her

Slic was i A when Tleft West
Afier that 1 led a
for yuoirs

lie was gix 3

Point for active servie,
wandering and adventnerons Jift
by flood and el
at first often,  Tlor first lottors wore curkos
spocimens — haliwritten, half-printed, and
in rude
drawings,
Iy personil. T do so and so—1 think so

lu those diys she was eharminge-

ut vears ehnng
ed her caligraphy, and, alas! the feeling of

Now, in her charming girlish
stood,
und s0," or *your sister thinks qud loves]” &e.

und so—1 love <o and 0.,

her lettors.
chiaractors Your mother does so
My mother wrote :

*Wo can't call Perdida vour *baliv " any

].'.n:_: r. She does not ;l-'l"nli' tha

vot, wers vou to seo her could ssures in
ine that our fair VOURZ (Uosil wis evir a Lisi-
by, 1 am too okl to e enthusisstic, bul our

durling is surely the loveliest vision theso

She makes hearts aele;
We tried 1

soineh

eyes ever rested on,
but as yot their pain is vain,
be so cantfous, but shio s v lenrned
abont her finding, and it is bitter knowledge
to the prowd little licart. It mny be that
Will yon

thut makes her melt only to us,

never come home to seo us aud hir
It was in the -:-'.E':; of the vear 1830, 1

Ninerien An ol

Wi 0 .
itleman who hnd evidently been a

di II_'l e

solilier, o

ol TV YENY horoe 1

um next t

i J the state ro

A similawrity of taste nnd Goling brow

mueh torether during th voyhge il
hween nbsent from th Untry’ many yoars

"\\-h- a 1 lefl |'.' aald he to ma, 1 moant
nover to re-visit the shores w hich had been
acenrsed to me. 1 lost there my wife and
ehild under the crucllest vircumstances, aml 1
coutld not remain, 1 thougin I eould
BeVEr 200 agnin the apat that had beedi so fa-

And yet I veturn now, impelled

then

tal to me. I
by some feeling which T can neither neconnt
I dream that 1 wm golug to

ovon e wakinge

for nor resist,
sce my, child ; sometimes,
.y s Ll 8
motaents, I am fully convineed 1 shall fud
I!l'f‘
How P 1in eyrapled, in spite of myvs
19
Ll .

Is not your chill di
" Alas I do not know.”
Yo do no know! Did she not die befan
you left Amoricaf
tNo., Three months aso |

said 1 wished she had, mather than live Jost

shonld have

10 mie, exXposs 1 to fistes I shadder to think of,
Now 1 sm hopeful, More—trustful, T
seems to me she has been kept pare, and
that 1 shall her.  And vet.' and he
sighed heavily, ‘T haven't the shadow of a

L?!"ﬂ\

reason for such hope and trust.’

I was excited—I compared the remem-
brance of the miniature on *my baby’s <leeve-
chain and %ll-' ﬁ-_"ln.' ln'fur(- m, I made him
explain all. He told me of the childs birth,
the delicate Trealth of his wifs afterwand, his
taking her to Cuba, leaving the child in, ns
he supposed, trusty care, the death of his
wife in Havana, and while bhe was still in the
first angnish of his loss, news from his child's
nurse of its death, and of her speody roturn
to Ireland. He came to New York too Iate
to find her, and left Ametica at onre—as
he thonght forever. In Europe, years after-
ward, he had met a servant who had been

| with him during his briel marvied life, and

who declared to him positively thst his
child was not dead st the date on which the

woman had written him; but farther than

that he could mot say, s be had followed th~

fortunes of another master. The aubappy

father sought vainly for the woman, and now

returned s o lost means to America. He

describod the child's nurse. It was the wo- |
man who had sbandoned her child in my |
srme, snd the face was the changed, aged |
one of Perdida’s miniature.  Not many days |
thereafler 1 restored to my friend his so early |
lost child, and gave sp ‘my baby’ to ber |
rightful father.

Withont & paag! Yes. Did 1 comsole

myself with the pretty cousin afotemention- |
ed! She bad'nt had patience to wait, that |

She called me Major . she treated ma in

1
*My baby® wrote me,

the tenderest eares upon him.  Would I have
it othorwise? No, There was a dearcr de-

light in the reserve with which I was treated |

—the faintest flush that colored her check
when [ was near Ler, or addressed her, had
for me an inexpressible sweetness that [
would't have bartered for ouglit om earth
short of that which 1 eventually obtained.—
What! you don't mean that you, a searred
old wveteran of botween thirty and forty,
dared. Didn't T} Hum! And this was the
way of it.  In uly military cnpacig'l wus fn-
vited to West Point.

[ wont, and my friend and his danghter
nccompanied me, "
cars, The happy old gentloman at o little
I said :

*Perdida you have truveled this route be.

distance, read diligently.

fore with me; du you rocall this seenery
atall P :

She blushed searlet, and looked at me be-
'sl'l'i'hlll'l'_’]}'. I went on,

*To think what a heavy, lungry, unpacif.
nble baby I earviod on that day, and the way
that poar eadit’s I:muruli!}' was ridiculed !’ .

The tears started, and the young lady at
my side bowed hor haity head.

*Aud the worst funtore in the case is that
hie has never had any suftable reeompense,—
A rood deo

degroe, of course, but in this case every feel-

is s own reward, 1o 4 certuin

ing of my soul, every fibre of my heart de
mands something wore—and g eroat some
Perdida!

seventech Year, 1 Ir;. (13 |..-a! viou to vour f‘.:h.

thing more. my dusling, these

er; Lut 1 cantiot bear it.  DBe generous.—
Here where T found “my baby,' give, ob, givo
her ]l.n‘k to me!

She mised her heald

I she wereas mueh tronble now as then”

My durling, dou't trifle! am I to have
vou !’

My voung laly smswered not.  Instond,
she deliberat Iy

off her glove,

occtupled hersell in Jdrawing
Then she turned to me.
*Sinee you will be troubled,” and she laid
Mine nenin.

P earried

her ]l!ll"l.‘ i ilu‘nl in Iliil;'.
Shortly after wo were marricd,

Perdida, doring our wedding tour, to the

friends 1 hd formed for hor and me in the
this time

cars seventeon years before: and

right roverently 1 kissed the gracious hand

that had there =o sweetly tended  what wis
win ey encthilv wlls
- ——————
seesis T Moveurs Yovsa Lany.—In-
shire of conceit and iudo

heriliviw eropindly
WP & goodly

lunee, these desiralilo qunlities are inerossnd

lention of falter

: At an « 'llll_\n
<l rs o bonrding sehool, and thened
CTLes g lndy ™ of the Intest styl
—at gradunto with all th U ..-::-Tllm'tih,"
which an unly valnable, considering hor
1% h -'-":-. b 1o bhe '_-.liu- o l-:. it,
vi establishmeut and an appenlige
i the sk I* of 0 hasbaml— Youngz or ol |,
ited] or unsnited, no matier; so be is tich
—tich
First, nud mos' neclad, isa cernin qualit

called *tact,”  OF French she speaks enongh

iden she knows it, She

[ musie and Kalinn to sing

¢ SOHI® BD

Jaust 1-:n'r,l—“‘in'. s

y plloci, s gret

“ 1 is wobt neeossary

1erd ’
0 " thnt (n if she could
X dii I-‘ ) yithinge but ¢ "i-".‘.,]‘n
S S i :
write anote of invilation properly. O the
1 i branches of sewing and houseko ping
boasta entire ignomnee, thauking her
tars shie was not born for & sewinggirl, or
honschold dradge, but a ady.  In dress she

rotissilts Fasldon instesd of lleshh or Mod-

idering the lstter very ;nnl sort

{ » but “e0 sncient in their ideas”™
In society oceks those above, and if by
cringing and flattery she gains a footing
there, she secins uncertain of her position,
conscions that seither by heart or intellect
is she entitled to it. Yot ever lu‘-.’ll‘ihgill
mind this mother's precept, “ Now, my dear,
you have a face and style which should make

I am sure yvon have no fool-

vour fortume.
isly, romantic notions about love and thiat out of
thing, 5o [ will ouly give you this eantico.
De discereet in your flitations, and wever try
ot have an idea of your own in coversation.
Defer to the gontlemans” opinions, and you
will gain faver with them. A certain degree
of coquetry also will bring you into motice,
sl add to your fascivations; bat be sure to
know the position of yonr admirers as regands
wealth, so vou may choose wisely. The
men (conceited erentures ) talk moek now-a-
days wbout extravagant, flirting women, but
we =00 manage to make them forget these
things, and think thst & working gid may
make a good wife, bat probably not an <le.
eganl one.”

Her oljorct gained, her life, a mere strug-
gle to keep up appearances—aceretly de-
sgeiznd both by herselfl and her associales—
who would envy hert

e —————

Cuowuc 15 Homsms—A correspondent of the
Senthern Field and Farovide soys -

“1 netice in the last number of your papera
cure for chiolic in borses, contained in & Jetter
from Mr Thurmend of Athens Permit ipe,
sir, lo give you ons much more simpie and con-
venient It i simply to pour ecld water on the
hack of the snimal for Afleen or twenty minutes.

'might—.hmlndlmlutttﬂoﬁmm Pour the water on from (he wiihers to the Joins, |
preciaded that. How, then! | saw ‘my bo- | 4o 38 to run profiasely over the sides sand stom- |
by' a stately, mdiantly besutifal woman.— 'ache 1have scen it tried in ity instances. It |

wiil give almeet entire reliel in ome howr.”

I sat beside her in the !

of the works which have made them immortal.
| For instance. Bossuet composed his grand
sermons on his knees; Bulwer wrote his ﬂrll]
novel in full dress, scented; Milton, before
commencing his great work, invoked the influ- |
ences of the Holy Spirit, and prayed that his lips |
might be touched with a live coal from off the |
altar; Chrysostom meditated and studied while
eontemplating a painting of 3t. Paul,
Bscon knelt down before composing his great
work, and prayed for light from heaven. Pope |

NUMBER 8.

strong upon him, ke would call his dsughter to
his side, to commit to psper that which he had
composed.

Milton was of opinion that the verses com-
posed by him between'the autumnal and spring
equinoxes were always the best, and he was
never mitisfied with the verses lie had written at
any other sevson, Alfleri, on the contrary, said
that the equincetial winds produced a state of
almost “complete stupidity” in him. Like the
nightingale, he could only sing in summer. It
was his favorite season,

Pierre  Cornoille, in his loftiest flights of
imagination, was oflon brought to & stand still
for want of words and rhyme. Thoughts were
secthing in his brain, which he vainly tried to

never could compose well without first declaim- | reduce to order, and he would often run to his
ing for Some time at the top of his volee, and [y o0 v o & word”  Thomas rarely failed

| thus rousing his nervous system to its fullest ac-
tivity.
Bentham composed after playing a prelude on

and “ post prandial ™ walks in his garden—the
sume, by the way, that Milten ovcupied. Saint
Bernard compospd his Meditations amidst the
woods : he delighted in nothing =0 much ax in
the solifuds of the dense forest, finding there, he
waidl, something more profound and suggestive
than any thing he could find in books. The
storm would sometimes fall upon him there
without for a moment interrupting bis medita-
tions,

Camoens composed Lis verses with the roar
of battle in his ears; for the Portuguese poet
was ulso a soldier, and & brave one, though a
poct.  He composed others of his most beauti-
ful verses al the time when his Indian slave was
begping o sulwistonce for him in the streets,
Tasso wrote liis finest pleces in the lucid inter.
vals of mudness,

Rossent wrote his works early in the morn-

ing: Le Sage at mid-day ; Byron at midnight; |
Harduuin rose st fuar in the morning, and wrote |

till late at night

Arlstotle was a tremendons worker; he took
little sleep, and was constantly retrenching it
He hud a contrivance by which he awoke early,
and to awake was with him to commence work.
Demosthenes pasaed three months in a cavern
by the sea-dide, in laboring to nvercome the de
feets of his voice. There he read, studied, and
declnitod,

Raliolais composed his Life of Gargantua at
Bullay, in the eompany of Roman Cardinals, and
under the eves of the Bishop of Paris. La
Fontaine wrote his falides chiefly undor tho shade

| of a tree, and sometinges by the side of Ruacine
und Bollean. Pascal wrotemost of his Thoughts,
on little seenps of paper, at hiz bye-moments
Fenclen wrote his Telamrelus in the palace of
Versaillos, st the conrt of the Grand &Iunnrqu-.-,
when discharging the doties of tuter to the
Pauphin, That a [k =0 thoroughly deme-
ergtie should have issued from such a source,
andd been written by a pricst, may soem surpris-
ing. De Quensay first promulgated his notion
of vniversal froedom, of person and trade, and
of throwing all taxes on the land—the germ,
porhaps, of the French Revalution—in the bou.
doir of Madam do Pompaidour

Luther, when studying, always had lite dog
1ying at lis foet—a dog which he had bronght
from Wartzburg, and of which he was very
foral,  An b stoos]l on the table e
fore him, and the walls of his Ctlll!_\' woere stuek

saricatures of the Pope.  He worked

wy orueifix

arotimd with
at his dek fiwr days togetner without going out;
bt when

reate By his bondn, be would take his fuate or his
wititar with him into the poreh, and there exo-

futigued, and the ideas began to stag-

some musical fantasy (for he was a skilliul

cile

an,} when the ideas would flow upon him
ns e Musie
was s invariable solsce nt such times. Indesd,
Luther did not lie<itate to say, that after the
ooy, music was the first of arte.  * Music,"
A e, “is the art of the prophets; it is the
Ir othor art, which, like theology, ean calm

h as flowers after summer’s rain.

witation of the soul, and put the devil to
" Next to musle, if nol before it, Luther
That groat gnarled
a wotmnan's,

aved children and flowers.

msan had o heart as tender as
Calvin stadied in hiz bod, Every morning,

at five or six o'clock, he had books, mannseripts,

andd papers earried to him thore, and he worked |
| entircly impervious to waler,

on for hours together  IF he had oceasion togo
ont, on hix return he indressad and went to bed
again to continue hie studies.  In his later yoars
e dictated his writings to seeretarios. He rarely
corrected anything.  The sentences issued com:
plete from his mouth. If he folt his facility of
composition loaving him, he forthwith quitted
his bel, gave up writing and composing, and went
about his ont-door duties for days, weeks, and
months topether.  Buot as soon as he felt the in-
spiration fall epon him again, he went back to
his bod, and his Seeretary sot to work forthwith
Cujae, another learnéd man, used to study |
when laid all his length upon the carpet, his face |
! towards the door, and there he reveled amidst |
piles of books, which seeumulated about him. |
The learned Amyot never studied without the
harpiscord beside him; and he only quitted the |

pen to play it. Benthem also, was extremely | o

fond of the piano forte, and bad one in nearly |
every room in his house |
Richelea amused himself, in the intervals of |
his labor, wi'h a squadron of cats, of whom b
was very fond. e used to go to bed at eleven |
at night ; and after sleeping three hours, rise and
write, dictate, or work, till from six to eight'
o'clock in the morning, when his daily leveo was |
heldd. This worthy studentdisplayed an exteay. |
agenee oqualing that of Woolsey. Hix snnual
expenditore was some four millions of francs, or

| aboat £750, 009,
fow different the fastidious temperance of

the organ, or whilst taking his “nnle jentacular™ |

Sometimes, in his fits of inspiration, he

him.

| would bandage his eyes, throw himself upon the

sof, and dictate to his wife, who slmost wor-
shipped his geniug, Thus he would pass whole
days dictating to her his great tragedies; his
wife scarcely ventured to speak, alnost afraid to
breathe, Afterwards, when a tragedy was fin-
ished, he would eall in his sister Martha, and
gubmit it to her judgment; s Moliere used to
eonsult his own housekeeper about the comedies
he had newly written.

lacine composed his verses while walking
about, reciting them in a loud voice. One day,

! while thus working at his play of Mithridates,

in the Tuilleriea Gardens, & crowd of workmen
gathered argund him, atiracied by his gestures ;
they took him to be o madman about to throw
hims#ell into the basin. On his return home
fiom such walks, he would write down seene by
soene, at fimst in prose, and when he had thus
written it out he wonld exclaim—" My tragedy

| is done,” considering the dressing of the acts up

in verse as o very small aflfhir.

The life of Liehnitz was one of peading, writ-
ing, apd meditation,  That was the sceret of his
prodighus knowledgs,  After sn attack of gout
he confined himself to a diet of bread and milk.
Often he slept in a chalr, and raroly went to bed
il after midnight.  Sometimes he was months
without quitting his seat, whore he slépt by
night and wrote by day.  He had an uleer on
his right leg which prevented his walking about,
even had b felt inclined to do so.—Elize Cool's
Jovwrnul,

i ——

Tue Hurory or rue Growrn or Woor.— A\
cotemporary says: “Fifty yoars ago, not a
pound of fine woul was raized in the United
Statos, Great Britain, or in any other country,
except Spaip,  Inthe latter country the flocka
wore owned exclusivoly by the vobility or by the
erown.  In 1704, a small fock was sent to the
Flector of Saxony, a8 n present from the King
of Spain, whenee the entire product of Saxony
wool, now of such immense value,  In 1800,
during the socond invasion of Spain by the
Freneh, some of the valuable erown flocks were
sold to ralse money, The American Consul at
Lishon, Mr. Jarvis, purchased fourteen hundred
head And gent them to this eduntry. A portion
of the pure unmised Merino blood of these flocks,
i to be Mmund in Vermont st this time. In
152125, quite a speculation in Saxony sheep
prevailod—large numbers woere imported into
Boston. A Baxeny ram woulld bring as high as
£500; large sums wire made and lost doring the
excittment,  Buch was the origin of the im-
mense flocks of fine-wooled sheop in the United
States.— P'rairie Furaer.

- ——— -

Casw or Fanx Iirveweste —The injury done
to farmn implements by geting well soaked in a
heavy shower, and then rapidly dried by the heat
of the sun, is not sufliciently appreciated by the
majority of farmerz. It ¥not only hmstens the
deeny of wonl-work, butswells all its joints, and
when the dry air and sun roturn, the spokes of
your wheels are found to be loasencd, your plow
nnd fork handles play in their sockets, and ﬂl}’
light peeps through the boands of the wagon.™

The writer above quoted ( from the Boston (e L.
tizator, ) is not very wils of the mark when he
avers that theinjury does plow eart or wagon, by

» exposure to a long rain is more than that from &

furtnight's careful use of the same, For iron
work conl or gas tar forms an invaluable paint,
lasting much longer than any other, and being
Paint and shelter
onst far less than the loss incurred by their neg+
ot

e — T — .

Sroxae Casn—One cup of flour three-fourths
cup sugar, four egge, peel of half lerron, half
ea-spoon of feream tartar, or juice of half a lem-
on; beat volks and sugar together; put in the
flour and let it retam until the whites are beaten
to a froth, then put in the whites and stir all to-

gether,
e ————

A Crmiovs Revorr—lion. Alexander H. Ste
phens, of Ga, was once running for Congress,
with an opponent of unvsually large stature, and
on the stump one day the discussion bheeame un-
usually warm.  Whereupon the large man said
to Stephens, who was small and delicate:

‘Why, | could Lutton your cars back and swal.
w youwhale,'

*And if you did," retorted Mr. Stophens, ‘you
would have mare brains in your stomach than

o | You ever had in your boad.”

The laughternwhich followed effectunlly dissi-
pated the illbhumor which was fast_ gaining

ground

——————
Ax old deacon, in Yankee land, once told us a
story: [e was standing one day beside a frog

pond—we have his word for it—and saw a large

garter snake make an attack upon an encrmous

big bullfrogz. The snaks then seised ons of

Milton! Ie drank water and lived on the very lhc[’“?’ hiod 1“9‘\"’" ine .fw‘. to be on par
humblest of fare. In his youth, he studied da- I' with his snakeship, "‘"Bh‘ Lim by the tail, and
ring the greatest part of the night; but in his | both commenced sallowing one ansther, agd
more sdvanced years he went carly to bed—by | continurd this carnivorous opesation untll noth-

nine o'clock—sising to bis studies at four in sum. | 1 was left of cither of them

| mer and fve in winter, Tle studied till mid-day, |
then he teck an hour's exercise, and after dinger |

Torsxa, in Kansas, i s very thirstytown. A

he sang sgd played on the organ. or Tistened to | Iato number of the yaper published in that place
others' music. He sindied again till six, and | chranlcies the wonderful intelligence that

from that hour till cight he engaged in conver. | ‘oM well' in that place has ‘gin cout’ and adds
sation with friends who came (o see hise. Then | the city futhery would make a good well, where

he supped, stacked » pipe of totacce, drank a | all could be actammodated, ‘water would soom
glass of water, and then went (o bed  Glorious | be cheap as whiskely Ao

wisions eame o lim in the night, for it was then, | duced to use itasa
while Iying on his couch, that be compasad in | infer that water is :
| thought the groater part of his sublime posms. | drink,’ e

& great many be in-
From which v




