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A LOVELY SCENE.

We stood at the bars as the sun went down
Behind the hiils on A summer day.

Her eyes were tender, nod b g and brows,
Her breath as swect as the new-mown hay.
Far from the west the faint sunshine

Glnnced spark ling off ber golden bair,
Th:mn'nulm’.”dacp eyus were turned townrd
ine,
Andaloak of contentment rested there,

1 see ber bathed in the sunlight Bood,
1 see her stamling peacefnlly now;
TPeacelully standing snd chawing her cud,
Aw 1 rubbed ber eara—that Jersey cow.
—Hvreard Advocals.
——————————

DR. AND MES. MORTON.

Dr. and Mra. Morton had finished
tiffin, and were discussing some private
theatrieals, which, followed by a ball,
were to take place that evening at the

mess-house of the —th. The subject

was a delicate one, for onit they held
decided, but unfortunately divided, opin-
jons. The doctor had a prejudice agninst
such things, and, thoughin most re-
speets very indulgent to his pretty little
wife, objected to her attending them.
She, however, Was bent on doing so.

“You know, dear, that itis the very
1ast of the season, and every one will be
there."

*‘And you know my rooted objection | gaf

to these entertainments, Ada; why do
you urge me?"’ :

**Then when shall I ever have an op-
portunity of showing off that lovely pink
and silver cloak you got from Madras on
my birthday?” pouted the young wife.

“Ah!thal is s dem:)lg important mat-
ter? lasughed the doctor. *'We¢ must
see if we ean't get up adance in our own
bungslow, little woman,” continaed he
somew hat Immueqmntlg.‘n

*‘But that won't be a and theatri-
cals to-night; and by that time Dadda-
bhoy, Rumangee and the other Parsees
will have their shops filled with the new-
fashioned cloak, while ns yet mine is the
only one in the cantonment. I really
do think, William, that you might let
me go, 1 am sure I sit patiently enongh
through these solemn dinners and scien-
tific reunions of which you are so fond.™

“Well, well, as it is the very last of
the season. 1 suppose I must be amiable
“ ‘())nﬂ:hbm“-s_i, good disagreeable

‘0, that'sa dear i :
old thing!® said his wifg, giving him a
kisas; and, without waiting to hear more,
in & flutter of delighi she the room.

When left to himself the doctor pon-
dered their late eonversation, and felt by
no means satisfied with his share in it.
Still, having consented, he determined
to do -u'wiltl,ﬁs graoce; and, on Mrs.
Mortoa presently re-entering to look for
something, hesaid: *By the way, dear,

when shall 1 order the palanquin for
you?"

Still continuing her search. she replied
absently: *O, any time. I shall only

want it returning; the Hills will call for
m mn l']l

Dr. Morton was taken aback.

“80,” he exclaimed, “you bhad ar-

rangwd to go with—or without—my con-
sent™

With a little start, she answered some-
what confusedly: *Well, I thought you
wc:iuld be sure Lo give me lasveﬁilim.
and-——

*As you have chosen to act so wholly
indefen&ently.“ interrupted her hus-
band, angrily, *‘I withdraw the consent

i | unwiningly gave, 'The house shall be
closed at the usual hour, and if you do
not b to be at home at elsven

o'clock, we do not sleep under the same
roof this night," And in high displeas-
ure Dr. Morton left the ; mor

did he return for a couple of hours,
during which his mood had more than
onece .. The first irritation over,
he felt that it was hard upon his pet to
deny her the pleasure to which but the
murln;ie:: ‘;h:!"m he hﬁ! ﬂa:an:ed. How
eou’ to spen long evenin,
opposite that disappointed wistful litt.li
face? It begun. too, to dawn upon him
that “the whole cantonment’’-—which,
in India, where private life is more dis-
tinctly public property than in any other
corner of the world, stands for our
esteemed old friend, Mrs. Grundy—
ht, as has ever been its wont, put an
unkind construection on motives it did
not understand; might hint that he was
not s0 much standing by his principles
—which, in fact, he had yielded—as
J mhkon offended dignity. The
T all which cogitation was that
if, on his return home, he should find
that she had scoepted both disappoint-
ment and rebuke in a proper spirit—
much, indeed sll, depended on that—
she should go with their friends to the
ball; or even, in the very bable event
of their having aimar:lijy ed, he would
show his magnanimity by tnkln% her
himself. Just then n carriage drove
. nwl!tl; his; he it to be
the Hills', and in it—oould he credit his
senses?—all radiant with smiles,
in her new cluak, sat his wife, who, in
merry defiance, kissed her hands to him

as the

M.gbdlmdwmlsmde ht-
ful and none enjoyed them more
the volatile and fascinating Mrs Morton.
In the gaiety of her spirits she confided
to one after another of her denrest friends
her husband’s threat; and to ond or two
wboerrmu!somefeu that he might
carry it out she lu:ﬂ::nglj
that she did mot think that that
would be at all likely; but in the event
of anything =0 improbable, she had still
her palanquin, in which she could rest
till gun-fire, when, of course, the house

TR . i
am at no uins
are in as little in ia as sedan-
chairs in England; butin Dr. and Mrs.
:urtnn‘l it::::—fwhow. © resder, that
y unded on f were,
exmm the evening m"“ﬁ moat
general mode of In the ve-
randah of every house one or more might
mn&m lwi!.h their bearers st
nstant service
'nn-'lr.vnh:lﬂ'!r v

onlyv—a torn and

hia pillow; andBe now tarned his head
w-ilgn rim amile, for his revenge Was
at hand—the little rebel should learns
lesson never to be forgotiea. !

To the bearer’s voices wns soon added
that of their mh-ig-eglm‘ ;hiadi “'“yt';n::-
treatingly, coax £he in 3
She regrgmlmt her yhushand that their
verandah was overlooked from the road.
“Let me in, I beg, I entreat of you,
William. It will be gun-fire in a couple
of hours, and if seen here I shall be the
langhing-stock of the whole station. O
William dear, do let me in!

To which her husband answered
sternly: *We shall not rest under the
same roof this night;'' and he chuckled
to himself, for he only intended to keep
her waliing a few minutes.

For a mmen; bvlirl. m mn:hd
irresolute; then, ha a few wol
ead-bearer, l?tf cried aloud in a
passionate burst of sobs: “I will die
sooner than submit to such humiliation;"
and, followed by her servants, she rushed
aAWAY.

There was a long wailing cry—ashriek
a heavy splash. "ﬁoad%m- could
it be—could it be possible that his im-
petuous wife had thrown herself into the
well? Hark to those wild cries, as the
bearers run hither and thither with loud
exclamations and calls for help. Par-
alyzed with iwl,ltho Im.ha:;d could with
difficulty open the door; then, rushing
out, he would have himsell into
the still rippling water, in a mad at-
tempt st reseue, E
upon his arm, as, in. broken Englizh, he
tried to explain that his was

0.

«“Then, where is she? What is all
this row ahuut.il Wheo l;::r?llu in?
What are you

“For Mem Sairl?lﬁl “Throw big
stone down well;’ then too miuch bob-
bery make; run this way, that way—
plenty t tamasha. Mem Sahib make
big ery, thea Mem run sway."

Dr. Morton knew hi outwitted,
for doubtless his wife had taken sdvant-
ageol tlmd::r;l:hnd thus :l:
opening. . I, though vexed at
trick, he was by no means that the
conflict was at an end, and that they
should both pass what remained of the
night in peaceful rest. He i
the bearers and returned to the house,
but to tinditshut! The door was closed,
aml obatinately resisted all efforts to
it; while a voice from the window
at which he had himself so lately
spoken said: *‘We shall not sleep
under the same this night.”" The
doctor, with an uneasy 1 first
treated the situation as  silly joke, then
expostulated, then stormed; but al
without avail or even notice. He called
to the ayah to o the door; but her
answer was that she was Jocked in Mem's
room, and Mem bad the key under her
pillow. Hem‘.am?ed at first with anger,
but soon with celd, for his night pyja-
mas oftered slight protection against the

palanquin - he got into it. Tha lovely
cloak was lying on the cushions; he
drew the hood over his head, its delicate
hues in striking contrast to his sunburnt
face and dishevelled hair, and d ng
it round his shoulders wi

n’ﬁi tug, seitled himself to

had hred, the ¢ ly"
soundert, bat still the doctor slept on.
Nor was he roused by the sound of
horses’ hoofs, as s bevy of ladies, un-
escorted except by servants, rode to
the door. They would be joined in their
ride hy their husbands after parade; and

their party to chota-hazzarie and s lively
discussion of absent friends.

1n much surprise they waited a min-
ute or so hefore the closed and silent
house; then, with significant glances,
one after the other slid from her saddle,
determined to solve the m; .
there itis! A little corner of

low topeer in; and one on e
side drew doors ms—
mm!—f‘)!;.hllm. ill half
slowly is eyes. Most
wuhewwdrmedb the startied exclams-
tion with which the visitors hastily re-
treated to their horses, which they were
just in the act of mounting as the door
was thrown open, and Mrs. Morton ap-
. in her riding-habit.

her
E:m themselves round the
nding

ey

and silver took an active :
of it from “m:ﬂm

Morton's grief wence,
husband who, smarting under the

the
rs,
ber

not & bearer hung.

.others, he was one ca

Thomas Jelferson.
More fortunste than many-eminent
iaw-givers in theirdays, who had ancient
and abuses embodied
and perhaps
superstition,

sanctioned by supe
which to contend, thelot of Mr. Jeffer-
son was cast in that which was strictly
s formstive period—a time when the or-
ganic basis of a nationality was to be
pmfnred. the foundations of its civil
ty laid, and the elements of its po-{n
g:l.iml future determined. It was here
that the intellectual forces of n master
eiatogers o the
immediately upon tegers
situation and s more distinct impression
of them produced. Probably no other
man saw with the prophetic clearncss
of Mr. Jefferson the great eivil, politi-
cal and material future in store for the
Caucasian race upon this continent, or
was more impressed with the im
tanceof so adapting the institutions

errors,
in customs

the

w commonwealth “mﬂiﬁ regard

freedom to the mental
physical powers and faculties of its con-
stituents.

Thaus it is that we not only owea debt
to Mr. Jefferson, but owe it in such a
manner that some mental estimate of | i
its nature and extent may be obtained.
The ideas of Mr. Jeflerson, as embodied
in the Declarstion of Inde nee and

English
utterance, us at a touch from the wand |
of a magician, the inner consciousness
of man became pregnant and new
thoughts were born. Moreover, as
these grew older, errors, fallacies and

past misrule,
passed out of their memories, and, like
persons suddenly awakened, cast
:::i::{‘:mnd. ﬂﬂlﬂt'!"}thlIm l.nl.d
intelligence. To t e |
olﬂmomxmipmdoul&lﬁu. Hr%
son was the apostle of liberty;
his convietions had been allowed to pre-
vail unmixed and unadulterated, our
institutions would have been more sym-
metrical, and the future of the Ameri-

adapted to the time in which he lived;
but, broader and more flexible than
ble of respond-
ing to the demands of all times and cir-
cumstances. A patriot and a states-
man, resolute to resist emcroschment |

out ahwsuouss, ha |
‘mich & remarkable memory
sermon he hears
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nst | Fairl

litics by a President of the United
tes
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¢ thmes 1 wis Dot able to put on my bovtsy
oftza pulled them on for me. 1 was notse
bad 8a that all the thoe, but T pever Enew what tt
to be without pain in my back until T
Hunt's Remedy. 8inco 1began to take Hont's Remedy
1 have been frea from all pafn, and take pleasere in any-
ing that 1t 1 the best modicine that I ever know for Kid.
Bey snd Liver diseases.

| the 14th instant our
elsewhere, were to the American what | made a lond and

Magna Charta, st its period, was to the | “‘free conventions,
revelation. Mthairim_ i

]

LE |

“elections and
On the next day it
weight'* of the Administration hind been

to build up Maboneism in Vi
What sort of tfree

to .the le

of n State in
weight™ of the Fed-

e St v
duties, but actually
st o
: of Virginis, like_those of

Michigan, know what such  ‘“free con-
They have tested the

and combat error; & philosoph
cious to comprehend the Iou:l.dgu:;t S

problems of human unature, and a poli-
tician
is no personage known to American
history to whom the ﬁﬂw _%d’rlaﬂ mi
more &nm belongs. Human liberty | with
was t of his unmixed devotion

and of his untiring exertions; liberty
pure and unadulterated—liberty with-
out licentiousness; perfect freedom of
thonght and action, subject only tosuch
th as are in all countries, eivil-
ized an ,
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DR. SARFORD,24 Duane Street, N. Y.

IVOR SALE BY ALL DRUVGGINTS. af

ually wise in counsel and in ae- | tram
11 | tion, to formulate and to execute, there

ta rise up and boast of sueh
unwarranted use of the Federal exeeu-

It is worse than folly to talk of *‘free
con- | eleglions’ in & State thus dominat
The verdict of & jury,
whom bad ten thousand

enecp man of
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