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The Cartel' Baby.
I am a military man not a private in tlie

ranks, but an officer these many year. I
have seen service in Florida, in Mexico, on the

borders, and I bear of honorably scars," a few.

When I was just seventeen,' s cadet at
West Point, I was on -- my way home for tho
first time in three years. Early in the morn-

ing I took my seat in the cars from New York
to Boston. I wore my uniform, and ( I may
own up now,) was not so unconscious or in-

different as I seemed, to the many admiring

glances young ladies bestowed upon it and

tlie embryonic colonel or general within. To-

ward the middle of tho forenoon an Irish wo-

man got into tho cars. They were crowded,
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the most precise and formal way ! the nt
most favor she bestowed upon me was the

slightest possible touch of the fingers as she
bade me good-nig- or good morning, and I
saw her hourly in her father's arms, lavishing
the tenderest cares upon him. Would I have
it otherwise f No. There was a dearer de-

light in the reserve with which I was treated
the faintest flush that colored her check

when I was near her, or addressed her, had
for me an inexpressible sweetness that I
would't have bartered for ought on earth
short of that which I eventually obtaiued.
What t you don't mean that you, a scarred
old veteran of between thirty and forty,
dared. Didn't II num! And this was tho

way of it. In uiy military capacity I was in-

vited to West Point.
I went, and my friend and his daughter

accompanied me. I sat beside her in the
cars. The happy old gentleman at a little
distance, read diligently. I said :

' Perdida you have traveled this route be-

fore with me; do you recall this scenery

ed up from the gate, I saw the whole family
gathering on the piazza to welcome me. ' I
think I should rather have walked up to the
cannon'a mouth. My sister started down the

steps to moot me, then stopped. I stepped
up on the piazza. My mother polo as death,
sunk into her chair. My pretty cousin, Ella,
on whom I had always, from round-jack-

days, been sweet in a sort of a sneaking way,
darted an annihilating glance at me and ran
to support my mother. My father advanced.

'What do you dare bring here, you shame-

less young rascal 1 1s this a place
IIo broko down, so' angry that utterance

was absolutely impossible. At auy other
time I should havo shouted with laughter at
tho ludicrous apsctaclo he preseuted ; now I

only hastened to tell my story. In a few

moments my mothers' arms were round me,

my sister and cousin were contesting atturi
for possession of my baby, and my father re-

covered from his rage sufficiently to wel-

come his only son, though I did hear him

grumble through his white beard, Confouu-de- d

spooney 1'

I advertised fur and wide to no purpose.

Curiosities of Great Men,
THEIR HOXEKTS OF COMPOSITION.

A mono the curious facts which we find in

perusing the biographies of great men, are tlie

circumstances connected with tlie composition
of the works which liave made them immortal

For instance. Boasuct composed his grand
sermons on his knees ; Bulwer wrote his first
novel in full dress, scented ; Milton, befor-- t

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

contemplating a painting of St PsuL
Bacon knelt down before composing his great

work, and prayed for light from heaven. Pope
never could compose well without first declaim-

ing for'some timo at the top of his voice, and
thus rousing his nervous system to its fullest ac-

tivity.
Bentham composed after playing a prelude on

the organ, or w hilst taking his "ante jcutacular"
and " post prandial " walks In his garden the

same, by the way, that Milton occupied. Saiut

Bernard composed his Meditations amidst the

woods; he delighted in nothing so much as in

the solitude of the dense forest, finding there, he

said, something njoro profound and suggestive
than any thing he could find iu books. The

storm would sometimes full upon him there,

senseless titter azain, the older one looked

out of the windows, and the men eyed rae
me with a knowing sort of leer, that had not
my arms been occupied, they 'would have had

hit straight out from ' the shoulder. ' One

motherly looking person whom I approach-
ed; hopingly, transfixed me with a stony, vir-

tuous sort of glare, that made me shako in

my shoes as if I ho'd committed tho unpar-
donable offense.' I gave up in despair, when

a gentleman at the extreme end of the car
beckoned me forward. It was a little family

party, the gentleman, his wife and a colored

girl with them, who held their babo in her
arms. The gentleman and his wife were both

young, and evidently Southerners.
We have heard about this baby from tho

conductor,' said the gentleman as I came
near. ' My wife has been fidgctingo ver sinco

it began to cry". Can wo do anything for

you r
The lady leaned past him. Will you let

mo look at your baby, sir, a moment ;' she
asked in, it seemed to me then, the sweetest
tones I had ever heard. Sho held out her
arms, I laid tho baby into them.

'Such a young child and so pretty, too!
How it cries I What's the matter with it?'

I don't know, madam, unless its hungry,' I

Sometimes whjn the fit of composition cam

strong upon him, he would call his daughter to
his side, to commit to paper that which he bad
composed.

Milton was of opinion that tlie verses com.
posed by him botweenthe autumnal and spring;

equinoxes were always the best, and he was
never satisfied with the verses he had written at
any other sessoo. Alfiert, on tho contrary, said
that the equinoctial winds produced a state of
almost "complete stupidity" in him. Like tho
nightingale, he could only sing in summer. . It
was his favorite season.

Pierre Corneille, In his loftiest flights of
imagination, was often brought to a stand still
for w ant of words and rhyme. Thoughts were

seething in his brain, which he vainly tried to
reduce to order, and he would often run to bin

Thomas " for a word." Thomas rarely failed
him. Sometimes, in his fits of inspiration, ha
would bandage his eyes, throw himself upon tho
sofa, snd dictate to his wife, who almost wor-

shipped his genius. Thus ho would pass whole
days dictating to her. his great tragedies ; his
wife scarcely ventured to speak, almost afraid to
breathe. Afterwards, when a tragedy was fin-

ished, he would call in his sister Martha, and
submit it to her judgment ; as Molicre used to
consult his own housekeeper about the comedies
he had newly written.

Racine composed his verses while walking
about, reciting them in a loud voice. One day,
while thus working at his play of Mithridatet,
in the TuiHories Gardens, a crowd of workmen
gathered around hint, attracted by his gestures ;
they took him to be a madman about to throw
himself into the basin. On his return home
fi om such walk he would writo down scene by
scene, at first in prOse, and when he had thus
written it out ho would exclaim " My tragedy
is done," considering the dressing of the acts up
in verse as a very small alToir.

The life of I.iebnitz was one of reading, writ-

ing, apd meditation. That was the secret of hid
prodigious knowledge. After tn attack of gout
ho confined himself to a diet of bread and milk.

without for a inomont interrupting his medita-

tions. . .

Camocns composed his verses with tho roar

of battle iu his ears ; fur the Portuguese poet
was also a soldier, and a brave one, though a

poet He composed others of his most beauti-

ful verses at tho time when his Indian slave was

begging a subsistence for him in the streets.

Tasso wrote his finest piece iu tho lucid inter.

vaU of madness.
Kosseau wrote his works early in the morn-

ing; Le Sage at mid day; Byron at midnight;
Ilardouin rose at ft ur in the morning, and wrote

till lato at night.
Aristotle was a tremendous worker; he took

little sleep, and was constantly retrenching it.

He had a contrivance by which he awoke early,
and to awake w as with hiin to commence work.

Demosthenes passed three months in a cavern

by the sea-sid- in laboring to overcome the de-

fects of bis voice. There ho read, studied, and
declaimed.

Rabelais composed his Life of Gunjantna at

Bellay, in the company of Roman Cardinals, and
under tho eyes of the Bishop of Paris. La

Fontaine wrote his fables chiefly under tho shade

of a tree, and sometimes by the sido of Racine
and Boileau. Pascal wrotemost of his Thoughts,
on little scraps of paper, at his
Penelen wrote his Tihtmnrhu in the palace of

'

Versailles, at the court of the Grand Moimrque,

,v,,tn l"1"'r"n8 " Uut"'s lutnr w "c
"n,T,"- - ' b.iok so thoroughly demo--

rratic slioum nave issued irom suen a source,
and been written by a priest, may seem surpris- -

10 Q'icnsay first promulgated his notion
j ,,f universal freedom, of person and trade, and

' "'rowing an taxes on lll0 ,nu-u,,- pm,

oorbans. of the French Revolution in the bou

doir of Madam d Pompaidour.. . . ... ...,'" ,,er' 'ncn 8l""vlnF. ') "S
'.vi,,S " ''ia fw- t- f,0S w'"rn hc I'1 hro"ZM
from Wartzbiirg, and of which he was very
fond. An ivory crucifix stood on the tablo be- - large sums were made and lost during tho
fore him, and the walls of his study were stuck excitement. Such was tho origin of the

with caricatures of the Pope. Hcworkcd mensc flocks cf sheep iu the United
at his desk for davs togelner without going out;

' States. Prttirie Farmer.

and sho not having the respect for tho mili-

tary which the others had had, took what was

almost tho only unoccupied seat, and by my
side. The woman was well clad and clean,
so I kept my place. Iu her arms she had a

child a young babe of some six or eight
months. It was a plump,bcautiful happy lit-

tle thing. I had a very unmanly and cadct-is- h

weakness for bubios and children, and it

was so long sinco I had boon so near to eith-

er that I petted and noticed this little crea-

ture not a little.

At noon the train stopped for fifteen min-

utes. Most of tho passengers got out. I

meant to liavo the novelty of a six o'clock

dinner in Boston, so I did not stir from my
seat. Seeing that I did not, the woman beg-

ged to know if I would hold her baby for a

few moments while she got out. I assented.

Sho put the child in my arms and vanished.

The minutes passed away ; one iy one tno

passengers returned; presently, when the hell

rang, a crowd caino with a rush to resume

their former places, tho locomotive started;
we were oil'; and where, oh, horror of horrors!

where was that woman I My hair began to

rise; and the sweat to start from every pore,
still I waited, hoping that tho woman was

trying to get through the other cars, and

would come finally to assume her reponsi-bilit-

A quarter of an hour elapsed, every-

body was quietly seated, and still I held that

child. People began to stare, young la lie

to titter. I felt myself ns red as a lobster.

Tho conductor passed through; I stopped
il in. With a shaking finger I pointed to the

burden iu my nrnis, and stammered out some

thing about tho mother having been left be-

hind.
What the d 1!' he exclaimed, as his eves

fell on tho child. Well you'ro in for it and
;uii-.- . I tl.-.- t ivoniMti .fier J,o m.t

out, streaking it like mad, away from the de- -

pot, but I thought she had her young one

with her. You're nicely took in and done

for, that's a faot.'

But what's to be done with this child P I

asked.

Don't know, I'm ; sure how far are you

going P

' To Boston, t.'

' Then I guess you'll have to carry it nlong
as far as there. Then you can take it to one

of the hospitals or asylums where they attend
to this sort of business, and leave it. Per

haps some of the ladies will help you take

care of it till we get to Boston;' and the
conductor passed on. And as ho went for-

ward, evidently he told tho story, for heads

began to turn, and then men and hoys came

sauntering in from tho other cars to see the
fellow that hnd the child left with him. Plen

ty of jokes wore cracked at my expense, for

every now and then I heard a regular guffaw,
and some such phrases as 'Precious green,
eh f ' Such a go P ' Looks fatherly P Arc, e.

I was in a rage. My blood boiled furious-

ly. One moment I wanted to swear, and the
next to kick every-perso- and everything in

the car. I snpposc in my passion I gave the

poor little thing in my anus a grip, for she

uttered a quiek, little cry. She stopped in a
moment, and I looked at her. She lay in

mv arms so innocent and helpless and fair

and white, and looked at me with such com-

placent placidity, that somehow I felt my an-

ger dying out in spite of me my embarrass-

ment too.

I may as well be a man as such a con-

temptible sneak,' thought L ' I was an in-

effable grecney to get saddled in this way, to
be sure, but thH's my fault and not this poor
little pussy's, and I may as well brave it

througlu As for thee confounded fools just
let 'em laugh, that's all.

So I settled myself coolly to the care of

my baby. People after a while grew accus-

tomed to see her in my arms and mnt of the
afternoon she slept soundly. But oli, how

heavy she grew. I seemed to have a leaden

weight tugsxing hoarier and heavier upon me.

jjlow on earth do women hi? about children
day afW day in the way they dof For me,
Tm certain, Td rather mot, though I never
tried it.

w n'1 walteJ fretful nd h"nPT3r
i

I suppose. She bexan to cry ; a hng de- -

spa.nn?, entirely uncompromi-in- g err. Too- -
. . ;

Ple "Tn t0 look ajain, curious to sec what
.

master nurse wonld do. I tried every possj- -
ble means to pa-if-

y the child ; my watch, my !

cacle buttons, held it cp to the w indow, I
handled it, I nearly turned it upside down ;

no use. Baby properly depised my misera-

ble ofTorts to make it forget Ua needed and

rightful conaohUion, and cried loader and
louder, till I at last seemed to hold nothing
in my arm's bnt an immense squalL A man
could stand it no longer let alone a cadet,
and I arose desperately from my seat, deter-

mined to appeal to some lady or woman for
assistance. As I passed through the car,
ome of the vouT ladies into their !

put.
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From tho Waverly Magazine.

Retrospective JIuln.
Turoi'oii tho groves of my own native hamlet to

day,
I have wandered while musing the lone hours

away;
In a day-drea- of youth I returned to the spot
Where the apple-bough- s blush 'neath a neat lit

tlo cot.

Where tho bees kiss the sweetest and richest of
flowers,

Where the robin greets spring in
the bowers ;

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

Smiled as lair as when Cupid unquivcrcd his
dart

There I saw her, sweet maiden ! the prido of my
youth,

In a plain rustic garb, fittest emblem of truth,
Sitting close by the river, her feet in the tide,
When I stole softly up and sat down by her sido.

Need I tell you, dear reader, what further took

plnce,
Just imagine the charm of her sweet blushing

face ;

See those innocent eyes sparkling gems of pure
bliss,

And those rubies of lips I must own I did kiss.

Up the bank, o'er tho moss-covere- d hill-sid- we

strayed,
Where the wintcr-ereon'- s breath scents tho air

for Queen Naaid j

Here wo lingered to gather red berries awhile.
And to rest where the choicest of flowrcts smile.

Were those hours I thoro passed in her happy
embrace,

Only moments, they sow would thrice slacken
their pace ;

Such a charm had her loveliness cast o'er my
heart

That I vowed ne'er to leave her 'till death bade
us part.

Rut the sun light began to grow pale in the east,
And the shadows to creep up tho hill-sid- o had

ceased ;

Tot, so strong were tho tics that affection had
wove,

We scarce noticed tho twilight o'crshadow our
grove.

Soon the stars from their ether-blu- e home in the
sky, ,

One by one showered their gold through the
leaves; and tlie sigh

Of the zephyr, which played in the
trees.

Thrilled our hearts with strange joy as it danced
on the breeze.

The pearl dew-dro- p had seated itself on the grass
Ere we wended our way back the smooth flowery

pass;
So we wished rosy dreams and exchanged each a

kiss,
Praying Heaven to strew all our paths with such

bliss. .

What a blessing wake up the scenes of the past,
Though they often with shadows may scorn

overcast ; .

Yet, if virtue has e'er been our guide-sta- r at
night,

In the morning the sun shines mot gloriously
bright w illie T. I'eake.

Breckinridge and Lane.

Usfcrl the banners to the air,
And raise the deafning shout,

We bearded Douglas in his lair,
And put him to the rout ;

We'll heal the Union where she bleeds-- Let

Constitution reign,
And follow truth where'er it leads,

With Breckinridge and Lane.

Bring out the cannons let 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.
Who will not fight in Tain,

And swell the chorus of the song
For Breckinridge and Lane. ,

Liv roil Something. Thousands f men

breathe, move and live, pass off the Mage of
l:c 1 . t vi.rl V..n

I'

'
, a i. .i . u ,. t

tit UIVl1! VI till 111 . II W II I. IVIII'I uv.ii. J

them as the means of their redemption ; not a j'

line they wrote not a wor 1 they poke,could be
I I

recalled, and so they perished ; their lizht
went out iu darkness, anil they were not re '

membered more than iusects of ywterdav.
Will you thus live and die, O man immortal!
Live f'lt soruiilliing. Do good, and leave be-hi- nd

'

you a monument of virtue, that the
storms of time can neve destroy. Write
your name by kindws, love and mercy, on
the hearts of thousands you come ia contact
with year hy year, and you will never be n.

No ; ronr name, your deeds, will be
t legible on the hearts too leave behind, as

the rtars on the brow r.f the evening, fiood
deeds wi!l ahins as brightly on the earth, as
He stars ia hrm. Vhi'imtru

at all f
She blushed scarlet, and looked at mo be-

seechingly. I went on.
To think what a heavy, hungry, unpaeili-nbl- e

baby I carried on that day, and the wav
that poor cadet's hiftiiauity was ridiculed!'

The tears started, and the young lady at

my side bowed her hauty head.
' And iho worst feature in the case is that

he has never had any suitable recompense.
.V good deed is its own reward, to a certain

degn'P, of course, but in this caso every feel-

ing of my soul, every fibre of my heart de-

mands something more and a great some-

thing more. Perdida ! my darling, these
seventeen years, I have lost you to your fath-

er ; Imt I cannot beur it. Bo generous.
Here where I found 'my baby,' give, oh, give
her back to me!'

She raised her head.
' If sho were us much trouble now as then!'
'My darling, don't trifle 1 am I to have

you V

My young lady answered not. Instead,
sho deliberately occupied herself iu drawing
otf her glove. Thun sho turned to mo.

'Since you will be troubled,' mid she laid
her bared hand in mine. Mine again.

Sliorllv rfter we wero mnri-ied-. t r.irro.,1

Perdida, during our wedding tour, to the
friends 1 had formed for her and mo in the
cars seventeen years before; and this time

right reverently I kissed the gracious hand
th.-.-t (horn so sweetk- - lnt.,1,.,1 u lv.t .
ow " "'.v rnztlily all.

Tim Mooeiin Yoi-s- Ladt. In -

l(,rjt;n ,'oodly share of conceit and iudo- -

lenee, these desirable qualities arc increased
in growth, bv a wi.-- e application of flattery
liom n indulgent "mamma. At an enrlv

,. ..,:.,,.,.,.. , . , .lOl '" 'Z
emerges "a young lady of the latent style

a graduate with all the " accomplishments,"
which are certainly valuable, considering her
capacity and tin! object to be gained by it,
viz : a rich establishment uud an nppcu!nge
in the shape of a hu'baud young or oil.
suited or unsuited, no matter; so ho is rich

rih.
First, and mos' necl:.l, is a cer.ain quality

called " tact." (If French she speaks enough
to give some an idea she knows it. She
knows enough of music and Italian to sing
one selection from the last opera "that is

needed for effect," but the cfl'cef, is geuer.illy
murd. r. As to English, " it is not necessary
to go very deeply int) that (as if she could

go very deeply into anything but expense) to

write a note of inviiation properly." Of the

us, f.;l branches of sewing and housekeeping
she boasts entire ignorance, thanking her

stars she was not born for a sewing-girl- , or
household drudge, .but a lady. Iu dress she

consults Fa-hi- instead of Health or Mod-

esty, considering the latter very good sort

of people, but " to ancient in their ideas."

Iu society she seeks those above, and if by

cringing and flattery she gains a footing
there, she seems uncertain of her position,
conscious that neither by heart or intellect
is she entitled to it. Yet ever bearing in
miud this mother's precept, " Now, my dear.

you have a face and rtyle which should make

your fortune. I am sure you have no fool-

ish, romantic not ions about love and that out of

thing, so I will only give you this cauticn.
Be discreet in your flirtations, and never try
ot have an idea of your own in covcrsation.

Defer to the gcntlemans' opinions, and yon
will gain favor with them. A certain degree
of coquetry also will bring you into notice,
and add to your fascinations ; but be sure to
know the position of yonr admirers as regards
wealth, so you may choose wisely. The

men (conceited creatures!) talk much now-a-day- s

about extravagant, flirting women, but
we soon manage to make them forget these J

things, and think that a working girl may
make a good wife, but probably not an cle-cga-ut

one."
Her object gained, her life, a mere strug-

gle to keep up appearances secretly ed

both by herself and her associates
who would envy her t

Cuolic rx IIoejm. A correspondent of the
Southern Inll and FiretiJ soys

" I notice in the last number of your paper a
cure for cholic in horses, contained in a letter
from Mr. Thurmond, of Athens. Permit me,

sir, to give you on much more simple and con-

venient It is simply to pour cold water on the
back of the animal for fifteen or twenty minutes.
Pour ths water on from the withers to the loins,
so as to run profusely over the sides and stom-

achs I have seen it tried in fifty instances. It
will give aJmcst entire relief in one hour."'

But my baby grew so into tho uffeclious of
all the household that I had no other steps
to take. We named her Perdida, and I left

her with my mother. When I returned,

year after year, 1 found her heavier and pret-

tier, and she each time manifested an alfection

for me, charmingly legitimate for was she

not 'My baby T As such I cherished her.

She was six years old when I left AVest

Point for active servio. After that I led a

wandering uud adventuerons life, for years
' by flood and field.' ' My baby"' wrote mo,'

ut first often. Her first letters were curious

specimens half-printe- and
sometimes her meaning eked out iu rude

drawings. In those days she was charming-

ly personal. 'I do so and so I think so

and so I lovo so and so., But years chang-

ed her culigraphy, and, alas! tho feeling of
her letters. Now, in her charming girlish
characters stood. ' Your mother does so

and o,' or 'your sister thinks and loves,' kc.

My mother wrote :

Wo can't call Perdida your ' baby ' any
longer. She docs not permit tho title, and

you, were you to see her could scarce imag-

ine that our fair young queen was ever a ba-

by. I am too old to be enthusiastic, but o'ir
darling is surely tlie loveliest vision these

i I .... CI !... i . i..rj n vrt resicu on. rme iiiittvc neat is .,em ,

but as yet their pain is vain. We tried to
be so cautious, but sho has somehow learned

ai,out il!r ti,,,!;,, Und it is bitter knowledge
tf, the proud little heart. It may be that
that makes her melt only to u. Will you
never come nonie to sec us ana ner i

It was in the spring of the year 18ofl. I
was on my way home to America. An tl- -

derlv gentleman who had evidently been a
.,,,;,. n,1;,.,l tl. .,,- - Tnnm ,... , none
A similarity of taste nnd feeling brought ns

much together during the voytige. He had
been absent from the country many years.

'When I left it,' said ho to ni' ' I meant
never to the shores which had been

accursed to me. I lost there my w ife and
child under the cruellest circumstances, and I
could not remain. I thought then I could

never sec again the spot that had been so fa-

tal to inc. And yet I return now, impelled

by some feeling which I can neither account

for nor resist. I dream that I am going to
oo my, child ; sometimes, even iu waking

moments, I am fully convinced I shall fiinl

her.
'HowP I interrupted, in spite of myself.

Is not your child dead T '

' Alas I do not know.'
You do no know! Did she not die before

you left. America P

No. Three months ago I should have j

said I wished she had, rather than live lost

to me, exposed to fates I shnd ler to think of.

Now I am hopeful. More trustful. It
seems to me she has been kept pure, and
that I shall know her. And yet, and he

sighed heavily, 'I haven't the shadow of a

reason for such hope and trust.'
I was excited I compared the remem-

brance of the miniature on my baby's sleeve-cha- in

and tho figure before me. I made him

explain alL He told me of the child birth,
the delicate health of his wife afterward, his

taking her to Cuba, leaving the child in, as
he supposed, trusty care, the death of his
wife in Havana, and while he was still in the
first anguish of his loss, news from his child's
nurse of its death, and of her speedy return
to Ireland. He came to New York too late
to find hcr,.and left America at once as
hc thought forever. In Europe, years after-

ward, he had met a servant who had been

with him during hit brief married life, and
who declared to him positively that his
child was not dead at the date on which the
woman had written him; but further than
that he could not say, as he had followed th?
fortunes of another master. The unhanpy
father sought vainly for the woman, and now

returned as a last means to America. He
descriled Ihe child's nurse. It was the wo-

man who had abandoned her child in my
arms, and the face was the changed, aged
one of Perdida's miniature. Not many days
thereafter I restored to my friend his so early
lost chilil, and gave op 'my baby' to her

rightful lather.
Without a pang I Ye. Did I console

myself with the pretty cousin aforemention-

ed I She had'nt had patience to wait, that I

might a huf.Land and several olive branches

precluded that How, then f I saw 'my ba-

by' a stately, radiantly beautiful woman.

She called me Major , she treated me in

answered. It has had nothing to eat since

that woman got in this morning. I don't
know what to do with it.'

Poor little love ! exclaimed the lady, 'what
a shame no wonder it cries !

She hesitated, glaucjd at her own baby in

her serv.-.ut'- anns,then at her husband. Tlu-n-,

blushing like any rose, the sweet mother laid

my baby on her bosom, beneath her shawl,
and hushed its cries as if had been her own

of her own flesh and blood.
Her husband smiled, mid leaning forward

as if to protect her from tlie gaze of others,
mado room for me on the seat with their
nurse. I explained tho affair to him, told
liini my name, und found that my family was
not unknown to him. As we talked, I saw
his wife, listening, examining the dress of the
child on her lap, felt of its texture, and final-

ly unclasped somo chains that held up its
sleeves, a little miniature was set in the
clasp of each, She looked nt them; and then
said :

' I am convinced sir, that tho woman who
abandoned this child to your care is not its
mother. Iu tho first place no mother could
do such a thing ; then, this baby's clothing
" r,r the most exquisite taste and quality, und

these slecvo chains arc two miniatures.
S'1-'- . ' agendo man with ep.tuletos the other
a beautiful woman, evidently a la ly. Depend
upon it the child is a stolen one, or came in

to her hands by some unfair means. What
can bo done P

' Do not be troubled, madam, about the
fate of this child. After the probability or
possibility you have suested, I shall not
leave il in Boston. I will take it to my moth-

er, and advertise tho case. If its parents are
found I shall bo glad ; and if not I think my
mother will care for tho rest. Only,' I added,
' I wish the meeting wcro safely over.'

The lady's eyes sparkled through tears.
' I can't tell yon,' she said, ' how what yon

have done, and are doing seems to me; but
I think you too nobly to dread anything. I
will answer for the mother that has such a

son P '

Softly, softly, if yon please,' expostulated
her husband, ' don't be quite so oblivions of
the fact that I still exist.'

She turned to him with a look that must
have silenced the veriest grumbler iu the
wot! L

We reached Boston, took a carriage to-

gether, and only at the hotel entrance did my
new friend bid me adieu.

God bless youP said the beautiful noble

woman, ns she gave me back my baby. I
should have knelt and kissed the hand of
such a princess.but my arms and I were then
so awkwarJ at baby tending that nothing
else seemed a possible accomplishment at one

and the same time. The clerk glanced sus-

piciously at me and my bnrden.

'We are full sir. Not a room to be had.'
I sent for the proprietor, and again my

name vouched for me. What is it to have a
family in the land !

'But where in the worhL Mr. Edward,' he
demanded, 'did yon get that child !

I told the story, he shook his head but
said nothing.

I sent for a chambermaid, to come to mv
room. I beared of her to take the child and
take rare of it during the nirht. At firt,
she would hear to nothing. I put my hand
into mv porket, I (r"ehcr a ridico1onl v large
brile. but I was young and green. She took
the child.

Bnt hnre, an're're not the yonng gintle-ma-n

that ud be aftber leaving yer Kabv I n1v
Varjrin 1 My characthcr ud be rnined entirely,
entirely.'

I assured her of the rectitude of my inten-

tiTi, and sent her fT. 1bnt she was at my
dor m the mommsr bofoi I had left my bed.
and nothinir wonld induce her to keep her
charge another instant

I took the stage for my country home.
The driver recognized the lad he had driven
so often over the same road.

How you're grown, to 1 sure, Mr. Ed-

ward 1 You're folks won't know yon. Tin
thinking, specially with that baby in your
arms. Seems to me you're getting to be
family man a leetle too early.

I laughed and took my seat But aa we

began to near my borne I grew terribly nerv-

ous and cowardly. The hoofe stood hack
tome distance from the road, and a I walk- -'

Often he slept in a chair, and rarely went to bed
till after midnight. Sometimes ho was months
without quitting his scat, where he slept by
night and wrote by day. Uo had an ulcer on
his right leg which prevented his walking about,
even had he felt inclined to do so. Elita Covl'i
Journal.

The Histokv or tub Growth or Wool. A

cotcnipornry says: "Fifty years ago, not a
pound of fine wool was raised in the United
States, Great Britain, or in any other country,
except Spain. In the latter country the flock

were owned exclusively by tho nobility or by tho
crown. In 1794, a small flock was sent to the
Elector of Saxony, as a present from the King
of Spain, whence the entire product of Saxony
wool, now of such immense value. In 180(1,

during the second invasion of Spain by tho
French, some of tho valuable crown flocks wero
sold to raise money. The American Consul at
Lisbon, Mr. Jurvis, purchased fourteen hundred
head And sent them to this country. A portion
of the pure unmixed Merino blood of these flocks,
is to be found in Vermont at this time. In

.. ... . , ... .'" '1 "lu "peeulall m ony snccp
P''cvaHca-la- rge numbers were imported into
Boston. A Saxony ram would bring as high as

Care or Farm Implements. The injury done
to farm implements by geting well soaked in a
heavy shower, and then rapidly dried by the heat
of the sun, is not sufficiently appreciated by the
majority of farmers. It Unot only hastens the
decay of wood-wor- but swells all its joints, snd
when the dry air and sun return, tho spokes of
your wheels arc found to be loosened, your plow
and fork handles play in their sockets, and day
light peeps through the boards of the wagon."

The writer above quoted ( from the Boston CV

) is not very wide of the mark when ho
avers that the injury do .c a plow cart or wagon, by
exposure to a long raiu is more than that from a
fortnight's careful use of the same. For iron
work coal or gas tar forms an invaluable paint,
lasting much longer than any other, and being
entirely imrervious to water. Paint and shelter
cost far less than the loss incurred by their neg-

lect

SroxnE Cake. One cup of flour three-fourt- h

cop sngar, four eggs, peel of half len on, half
of ream tartar, or juice of half a lem-

on; beat yolks and sugar together; put in the
flour and let it remain until the whites are beaten
to a froth, then put in the whites and stir all to
gcthcr.

A Ccaiofs Retort Hon. Alexander IT. Ste-

phens, of Ga., was once running for Congress,
with an opponent of unusually large stature, and
on the stump one day the discussion became un-

usually warm. Whereupon the large man said
to Stephens, who was small and delicate:

'Why, I could button your cars back and swal-

low you whole,'
'And if you did,' retorted Mr. Stephens, you

would have more brains in your stomach than
you ever bad in your head.'

The laughterrhich followed effectually dissi-

pated the which was fast, gaining
ground ,

Ax old deacon, in Yankee land, on- - told us a
story: lie 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 enormous

big bullfrog. The snake then seized one of
the frog's hind legs, and the frog, to be on par
with his siiakeship, caught him by the tad, and
both commenced swallowing one snither, ami
continued this carnivorous operation until noth-

ing was left of cither of them

Topes a, in Kansas, is a very thirsty town. A
late number of the paper published in thatplaca
chronicles the wonderful intelligence that the
o!d wclT iu that place has 'gin eout' and adds if

the city fathers would make a good well, whet
all could be accommodated, water would soon
be cheap as whiskey, and a great many he in-

duced to use it as a beverage !' From which w
infer that water is not relied upon aj a t" JjT
drink.

but when fatigued, and the ideas began to stag- - j

nate in his brain, hc would take his flute or his

guitar with him into the porrh, and there exe-

cute some musical fantasy (for hc was a skillful

musician,) when the ideas would flow upon him
as frcrh as flowers after summer's rain. Music

was his invariable solace at such times. Indeed,
Luther did not hesitate to say, that after the-

ology, music was the first of arts. " Music,''
said he, " is the art of the prophets ; it is the

only other art, which, like theology, can calm
the agitation of the soul, and put the devil tn

flight." Next to music, if not before it, Luther
loved children and flowers. That great gnarled
man had a heart as tender as a woman's.

Calvin studied in his bed. Every morning,
at five or six o'clock, he had books, manuscripts,
and papers carried to him there, and hc worked
on for hours together If he had occasion to go
out. on his return he undressed and went to bed

again to continue his studies. In his lafcryears
he dictated his writings to secretaries. He rarely
corrected anything. The sentences issued com

plete from his mouth. If hc felt bis facility of

composition leaving him, he forthwith quitted
his bed, gave up writing and composing.and went
about bis out-do- duties for days, weeks, and
months together. But as soon as he felt the in-

spiration fall upon him again, he went back to
his bed, and his Secretary set to work forthwith.

Cujas, another learned 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 sccumulatcd about him.
The learned Amyot never stndied without the

harpiscord beside him ; and he only quitted the

pen to play it Benthem also, was extremely
fond of the piano forte, and had one in nearly
every room in his house.

Richelcu amused himself, in the intervals of
his labor, wi h a squadron of cats, of whom he
was very fond. He 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 levee was
held. This worthy student displayed an extrav-

agance equaling that of Woolsey. Ilis annual

expenditure was some four millions of francs, or
about .73n,0O0.

How different the fastidious temperance of
Milton! He drank water and lived on the very
humblest of fare. Iu his youth, he studied du-

ring the greatest part of the night ; but in his
more advanced years he went early to bed by
nine o'clock rising to his studies at four in sum-

mer and fire in winter. He studied till mid-da-

then he took an hour's exercise, and after dinner
he sang aqd played on the organ, or listened to
others' music, lis studied again till six, and
from that hour till eight he engaged in conver
sation with friends who came to see hiin. Then
he supped, smoked a pipe of tobacco, drank a

class of water, and then went to bed. Glorious
visions came to him in the eight for it was then,
while lying on his couch, that he composed in

thought the greater part of his sublime poems. J


