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BY J. B. HARRIS.

THE AMERICAN PATRIOT:

oSy gt Bt
WILL BE l‘l’ll-l!lli.l) REGULARLY EVERY WEDNESDAY,
Offce ot the southwest Cornor of the Public Square,

. TERMS,

SUBSCRIPTION, Three Dollard, when paid in
advance, or Five Dollars if not paid at “the time
of mihseribing, or at the close of the year. Sub-|
acriptions will not, be recaived for a less period |
than iz months, which will b Two Dollurs, in-
vaviably in advance. No paper will be discon-
tinued until arrearges are paid, except at the
option of the publizher.

ADVERTISEMENTS inserted at One Dollar
square, of ten linea or less, and l"mj Cents f»ri

each q Liberal de will
be made to those who, advertise by the year. {
AN communications of a_personal nature, either o, |

o difensive or offensive character, must be paid|
Sor “according to-the vegwlar advertising rater!
in order ta sceure publication, ‘

[In 1840, Mr. Monrcax, the Secretary of State of
New York, occupied a seat-in Congress next to that of
Mr. Apaxs, Several young ladies in Mr, OcLe's dis-
trict had requestod - Mr. Apaus' autograph. In com-
plying with that request, Mr. Apaus added the follow-
ing poem, & copy of which Mr. Moraax obtained. Mr.

T want of daughtersand of sons
From cight to half a score:

I want (nlas! ¢an mortal dare
Buch bliss on earth to crave?)

That all the girls be chaste and fuir—
The boys all wise and brave,

XIV.
Aund when my bosom's darling sings
Pt With melodzl divine,
;mhlvlmrp many strings . o
ust with her voice combine: -

A piano, exquisitively wrought

ust open stand, apart,
That all my daughters may be taught
* To win the stranger’s heart,

XV,

My wife and davghters will desire
Refreshment from perfiines,

Cosmetie for the ekin require,
And arificial blooms:

The civit, fragrance shall dispense
Aund treasured sweets return—

Cologne revive the Hageing sense,
And smoking amber burn,

xv1

And when at night, my weary head
Begine to droop and doze,

A'southern chamber holds my bed
For nature’s soft repose:

Avaus, be it remembered, when this spiritedpoem was

written, had attained his 74th year.]

The Wants of Man.

¥ DY J. Q. ADAMS,

** Man wants but Jittle here below,
Nor wants thut little long.”

Goldsmith's Hermit.

1

“Man wants but little hiere below,
Nor wants that little long."

'Tis not with me exactly so—
Budt 'tis 80 in the song.

My wants are many, and, if told,
Would muster many a score ;

And.were each wish & mint of gold,
1 still #hould long for more.

m. -
What first I want is daily bread,
And canvas-backs and wine,
And all the realms of nature spread
Before me when I dine:
Four courses scarcely can provide
My appetite to quell,

With four choice cooks from France beside,

To dress my dinner well,
nr.
What next I want, at heavy cost,
1s elegant attire—
Dlack sable furs for winter's frost,
for sinmer's fire,

Angddiamond ringsmy

10 grace,
And rubies for my neck.

w.

And then T want a mansion fair,

g-louse in style,

Lour storic zh, for wholesome air,
A massive marble pile:

With halls for bunguets and for balls
All furnished rieh and fine;

With stabled studs in filty stalls,
And cellars for my wine,

Y.

1 want u garden and a park
My dwelling to surround—

A thousand neres (bless the mark!)
With walls encompassed round,

Where flocks may range and herds may low,

And kids and Jumbkins play—

And flowers and fruits commingled grow,
All Eden to display,

VI

1 want, when summen’s folinge falls,
And autumn strips the trees,

A house within the city's walls,
For comfort und for ease—

But here, as space is somewhat seant,
And acres rather rare,

My house in town 1 caly want
To occupy a square,

vit.

1 want a steward, butler, cooks,.
A coachman, footman, grooms,
A library of well-bound hooks,
And picture-garnished rooms—
Correggios, Magdalen, and Night,
The Matron of the chair—
Guido'’s fleat-conrses in their flight,
And Clandes, at least a pair,

Vi,

1 want a eabinet profuse
OF medals, coing, and gems;

A printing press, for private use,
Of tifty thousand ens,

And plants, and minerals, and shells—
Worms, insects, fishes, birds,

And every beast on carth that dwells
In solitude or herds,

x.

1 wanta board of burnished plate,
Of silver and of gold—

Tureens of twenty pounds in weight,
With sculpture's richest mould—
Plateaus with chandeliers and lamps,

Plates, dishes, all the same,

~And porcelain vases with the stamps

Of Sevres, Angouleme,
x.

And maples of fuir glossy stain
Must torm my chamber:

And carpets of the Wilton grain
Must cover all my floors;

My walls with tapestry bedecked
Must never be outdone,

And dumask curtains st proteet
Their colors from the sun.

1,

And mirrors of the Lirgest pane
From Venice must be brought,

And sandal-wood and bamy
For chairs and tables boughi;

On all the mantelpicces, clocks
Of thrice-gilt bronze must stand,

And screens of chony and box
Invite the stranger's hand,

AL

I want—(who does not want?)—a wife,
Affectionate and fuir,
To solace all the woes of life,
And all its joys to share—
Of temper sweet, of yielding will, -
Of firm yet placid mind—
With allmy faults to love me still,
With sentiment refined.
XL

And as Time's car incessant runs,
And Fortune fills my store,

With blankets, counterpanes, and sheet,
Mattress and bed of down,

And comfortables for my feet,
And pillows for 1y erown.

XVIIL

To cheer the adverse hour,

Who v'er to flatter will descend
Nor bend the knee to power—

A friend to chide me when I'm wrong,
My inmost !oull% see,

And that my friendship proves as strong
For him as his for me.

| Iwant a warm and faithful friend
|
|

Vi

'

T want a kind and tender heart
For others' wants to feel,

A soul secure from Fortune's durt,
And bosom armed with steel—

To bear divine clastisement's rod,
And mingling, inmy

Submission to the w
With charity to man,

XIX.

I want a keen, observing cye—
An ever-listening car,

The truth throngh all disguise to spy,
And wisdom’s voice to hear:

A tonguc to speak at virtue's need.
In Heaven’s sublimest strain,

And lips the cause of man to plead,
And never plead in vain.

| 5
1 want uninterrupted health
Throughout my long career;
And streans of never-failing wealth
To scattat far near,
The destitute to clothe and feed,
| Free bounty to bestow—
| Supply the helpless orphan’s need
| Aund sooth the widow’s wo.

XXI

I want the seals of power and place,
The ensigns of command
Churged by the people’s unbought grace,
To rule my native land:
Nor crown, nor sceptre, would T ask,
But from my eountry’s will,
By day, by night, to ply the task
Her cup of bliss to fill.

XNILL

T waut the voice of hone#t praise
To follow me behind,

And to be thought in future days
The friend of human kind—

That after-ages, as they rise,
Exulting may proclaim,

In choral union to the skies,
Their blessings on my nawe.

XXIV,

These are the wants of mortal man:
1 cannot want them long,

For life itsclf is but a span
And earthly bliss a song.

My last great want, absorbing all,
I8, when beneath the sod,

And summoned to my final call,

| The mercy of my God.

XXY,
1 And oh! while circles in my veins
| Of life the purple stream,
! And yet a fragment small remains
Of nature’s transient dream,
‘ My soul, in humble hope unscarred,
| Forget not thou to pray,
That this thy want may be prepared
To meet the Judgment-day!
B et BE——

! Only a Country Girl.

“You are mistaken. T would sooner dic than
wed a mere country beauty.”

“But, Fred, suppose her intelligent, moral, full
of nature’s poetry—tender-hearted, graceful, un-
| spotted by adulation—a guileless, simple, loving
| creature—"

“Aye!" said Fred, laughing, “a choice cluster
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h an. the bmutﬁ ooked up.
. “Mr. Irving! the only Mr, Irving i the villa,
<|is my father,” she said, rising in & rhurmlngf;
graceful manner.  “The large house,” she contin-
iuefi, “‘on high ground, half hidden trees and
thick shrubbgry—that's where we live. I balieve
it was an—an academy once—that's a sort of -
lect school isu't it?” with the most natural simpli-
clt{ turning to Fred. - .

He replied by another graceful bow.

“Tell your father,” said he, “that.I shall do
myself the honor to call on him to-morrow. He
will remember me—Frederick Lane at your sor-
vice, -

“Yes, sir, T'll tell him word for word,” replied
Helen, tucking her sleeve round her retty arm,

and making rather a formal courtesy. 'Then catch-
ing up her book and gathering the sca flow-
ery, she hurried towards home, .

. “Now, fathory motirer-nunt and” exclaimed

the merry girl bounding into the room where the
ﬁnnil{ were at supper, “as trne as you and T live,
that Mr. Lane, who you all talk about so much; is
in the village. He will call here to-morrow—the
first proper specimen of a city beau: (as of course
he will be) all sentiment, refinement, faultless in
!kids, and spotless in dickey—important and as
selfassured as one of that ilk can possibly he.

“Promise me, all of you, that you'll not lisp a
word about music, reading or writing in my pre-
sence—because—because I have a plan, Father
will not, [ know, only give him a newspaper,—
Augy Minnie never talks—I mean to company—
and mother will be too glad to see me churn but-
ter and mend stockings. Sis, -your rattle of a
tongue is the only thing I fear, but if you keep
quiet and ask me no questions, I will give you that
i work-hox that you have coveted go lth."

“Ella, you are not quite respectful,” said her
father gravely.

“Forgive me, dear father,” and her arms were
folded about his neck. *I always mean well, but
I am so thoughtless! There, all is rightnow,” she
added, kissing him lovingly on the temple.

“Come, sis, what say you?”

“Why, on that condition, I'll be still as a mouse;
but what's your reason?"

“Ah! that's my own,” sang Helen, dancing out
of the room.

“You knit admiringly,” and Fred looked on
with an unconscious smile of admiration,

Helen sat at an open window, through which
rose bushes thrust their blushing buds, making
both sweet shade and fragramce. The canary,
over-head, burst every moment in wild suatches of

lorious music. lHelen was at work on a long,

lue stocking nearly finished, and her fingers flew
like snow birds,

“You knit admiringly; are youn fond of it?"

“Yes quite. I like it better than—than any-
lhill;g:'l}h!(!—l]l&( is—I mean—I can churn quite
well.

“And do you read much?” Fred's glances had
trayeled from the corners of his eyes, ovy Ty
table, shelf, nnd corner, in search of or
paper. But not a page, not a leaf, yellow or sere,
repaid his search.

“0! yes,” Helen replied, with a sclf-satisfled
glance.

“What books? permit me to ask.”

“I read the Bible a good deal,” she answered,
gravely.

“Is that allt”

“AlL of course not; and yet, what do we not
find in that holy volume? "Ili-tory, poetry, elo-
quence, romance—the most thrilling pathos—"
Blushing and recollecting herself, she u‘dud in a
manner as childish as it had been dignilied,~

“As for other books—let me see. I've got in
my library—first, there’s the primer (counting on
her fingers,) second class reader, Robinson Uru-
soe, nursery tales, fairy stories, two or three ele-
ments of something, history of something, biog-
raphy of some person or other, Mother's Maga-
|zine, King Richavd the Third—there? Tsn't that a
I good assortment?”

Fred smiled,

*Perhaps 1 don't know as much as those who
have been to school more,” she added, as if disap-
L)oinwd at his mute rejoinder; “but in making
read, churning butter, and keeping house, I'm
| not to be outdone.”

he young man left her more in pity than in
love, but hs visits did not always so result. He
began to feel a magnetic attraction which he yain-
ly attribituted to Helen's beanty; but the truth is,
her sweet artlessness of character, engaging man-
i ners and gentleness of disposition, quite won the
city bred and aristocritic Fred, Lane. There was
a freshness and reiinement about everything she
saidand did,  She perplexed as well as delighted
him,

Often, as he was wondering how some homely
{expression would be reccived in good socicty,
'some beautiful sentiment would suddenly drop,
like a pearl from her lips not more remarkable for
originality than for brilliancy.

SIf T should fall in the ‘snare,” thought he “I
can edicate her. It would be worth the trying."
| It was uscless to combat with passion, so at
| last he fell at Helen's feet (figuratively speaking)
rand confessed his love,
| “I care not, Helen, only be mine;” was his in-
| variable answer, to her exclamations of unworthi-
i
|ety, &e.

They were married—had returned from their | decided in his opinion a5 to the neces

LA, .JANUARY 17, 1855,

ed up. Theyoung bride stood near her husband, talk- [ her gown; grave Sudges A n \
ing in @ low tone, when u new comer app‘eurod.[horws?hlhﬂﬂ ﬂw% m
She was & beautiful slightly formed creature, with | ly caricatus h !
‘a

|

[
{
|

|

|

|

|

|

l

ss; how she would appear in fashionable soci- | On Wednesday before the committee,

| of virtues and graces. Country beauties are al- | wedding tour, and at the expiration of the honey- |

| ways sweet, and guileless, and simple, so are the
country cows. No! T tell you if she was aslove-
1y as an angel, with the hest sense of the world,
still if unskilled in music and literature, with no
soul above churns and knitting needles, I wouldn't
| marry her for a fortune,"”

“Ha, ha!" langhed Helen Irving! but it was a

moon, Fred was more in love than ever. At a
! grand entertainment, given by the relatives of the
| bridegrooom, Helen looked most beautiful. Her
husband did not insist that she should depart from
her usual simplicity, and indeed, without jewels
{or laces, with only that fresh white robe, simple
sash of blue, and armaments of fair moss roses,

| very pianissimo laugh, away down the corner of |she was the most lovely creature in the room.

| her musical little heart. lidden by the trunk of |

a large tree, she sat reading within a few feet only,
of' the egotist.

Another womant, the young men came within
sight. Fred’s face was erimson, and he whispered
in visible trepidation, “do you think she heard ¢
“No,” rcjoined the other, half audibly—*‘she
shows no resentment; she has not even looked u;

! from her book ; you are safe, she could not have
heard you—hut what an angel she is!’

Yes, Helen an angel as far

ty might me;

t the cconimn,  She sat half reclin- | passed by,

As she entered the great saloon, blazing with
“Shall I love him as
S T find he isasham-
thought; but

ITight, her heart failed her,
| dearly,” snid she to herself]
led of me T cannot bear the

should he qvercome all conventional notions, then c he ai 1 )
! have 1 & husband worthy to be honored—then shall | cures almost universal concurrence.  The increase | she ‘.luyud with neatness nmlFrm-e, she saug beau-
° 1

Ihe be proud of his wife."

| surely deceive me. Did I not- understand that

haughty features, and ill-concealed scorn lurked | éndugh to hold th s for

in her brilliant cyes whenever she glanced toward | a thousand othies { varieties of
Helen,  Once she had heldway over the heart of | travesty ing the human animal, and making
Fred., and hearing who he had married she fancied | like a eross ‘botween & wor

and a parrot, or, at
lulsl, lill:e .nﬁ-thlnmul what h;:‘ i attAT ) Yo
n China hie would see mot| bandaging the
| feet Of thuir female to‘!-kvﬁ-‘.ﬁm
In New Zeel 0 W observe ruen tattoo-
h their fuces.  In the Orint he would discoyer
o I g ot a littled with a friend. dying theig nails black. ' He would ses thex.
Presently Marion S turhed rds her. | Esq with bits of bone ¥
“Do you play, Mrs. Lane!” she asked; thero | hole in.cach cheek; the Flat Llead Indian, with his
was & mocking tone in her voice. forchead compressed till it looked like that of an
A little,” answered Helen, her cheek burning. |idiot; andthe African negro, with his bushy hair
“And sing?” | full of butter, and stick ‘80 that
<S4 little,” was the calm reply. it vesembled & 3 . )
Then do favor us,” she exclai g a8 | dios in € ople muilled up to the eyes, and in
kance at her companions: “come! [ myself will | Paris wearing dresses * nning too Ite,” as Tal-
lumlf\i'ou to the instrument,” "eyrand wittily said, “and ending to carly.”

her hour of triumph had come,

“Do you supposc she kunows anything?” said a
low voice near her.

Helen's eyes spnrklvﬂ——hg fair brow flushed in-
dignantly. She turned to her hushand.  He was|in

I
e

3 tantet

“Hark?" “whose masterly touch?" Instantly! “In one country he would learn that fithess was
was the half spoken word arrested—the cold ear | considered a formile charm; and in another, an un- *
and haughty head were turned in listenining sur V) hed waist; hero beauty: would consist
prise. Such mtlody!

Such correct intonation! ' in frw il‘nyl y; there in the oppesite; in_one hﬂm
such breadth, depth, and vigor of touch—*who is | dark miry "would carry lhI;p.S:y,'md ih anothe:
itt  She plays like an angel.” flaxen tresses.  On the promenade of Madrid he
And again hark! A voice rolls out; a flood of | would sce the uukles coquettishly displayed; in
melody, clear, powerful, passing sweet—astonish- | Chestnut strect they would be shut {rom sight by
ment paints many a cheek a decper searlet.  There | the amplitude of skirt that swept the muddy pave-
iy silence—unbroken silence, as the silvery tones ment.  In Persin ho would meet the magnificent-
float up, | ly dressed Mahomedan; in London he would seo a
Aye! eare T uot for cold negleet, | thing in round hat and tight trow-ere, calling itself
Though tears unbidden start; a man. .
Aud seorn is buta bitter word, | Ho would find the custom of various nations as
Save when it breaks the heart. | diverse as their diess; and we may add as much
It one be trie— opposed (o the standard of nature and common
If one be true— | sense.  In the conntries pretending to be the most
4 Tlxlolu'orl}l |u||n:v unrul\'&j lw.' | cultivated, among the very classcs enjoying the
'K::d tu-lllll) oy X .';_\'l’ ':‘.‘ : love, | highest degree of education, ho would discovar the
i ST EL Hce v majority of the people going to bed at daybreak,
Glorious voice,” said Fred to his friend, who | rising at noon, taking what they call morning
;"‘ﬂ} the rest had paused to listen, “who can it | yvides towards c\'(-nlng‘_ and dining after sunset. He
ved ... | Would learn that in the wealthiest society of New
N The words were suddenly arrested on his Tips. | York woddings were celebrated by gas lights, ona
She lu_ul turnud.from the piano, and the unknown bright, sunshiny morning. He would. seo some
was his own wife, y Americans making themselves temporaily crazy
41 congratulate you, Fred,” said the young man | with a drink, the tnste, of which they to
at his side; but he spoke to marble. *The color | dislike; and ;'nh.,n‘, quite as refined, clivwing” con-
had left his check as he walked slowly towards tinually on dirty weed, which, they would tell him,,
her. - had made them sick the first time thoy used it He
If he was sp from » 50 WAS | would meet a lady, one evening, and be privi-
not she. A rich bloom mantled her checks—tri- | Jedged to take her in his army, and spin around
umph made her ¢ es sparkle as they never did be- | with ber, before a room full of people, till she fafr-
fore—they flashed like diamonds. "A crowd | ly gank on his bosom; but if he attempted to press
gathered to compliment her,  In graceful acknowl- l oven her hand too warmly, the morning after, he
edgement, S‘l(.! blended wit and humor. “How | would be struck from the list of her ac uaintauce,
Wi ‘shu' ks"—*who would have thought ffnr having, as she would say, insulted hl‘- i
—"Fred's little wife—he has found a treasure, Itis instructive, onally, to talhk of' these
were whispered around the room. anomalies, ‘The absurdity of Tashion; whether in
Moanwhile, Frederick Lane, Esq., stood like one | dress or in social custouis, is never so plain as

»

| enchanted, while his poor little rustic wife quoted | when we thus contrast one vagary with another,

l;\mks and authors with perfect abandon—admired ! and ns such with conunon sen
this one, commended that. A sedate looking stu- | Jize what fools too many of us are, For we sacri-
dent lost himself in & Latin quotation—THelen smi- | fics pence, money, and health; it then convinetng-
lingly finished it and reccived alook cloquent with | ly appears for what is of no more worth than a

e,  We then rea-

than! Bon mots, repartecs, Tanguage vich in ! ¢hild's banble, — Philadelphia Led; er.

funcy and imagery, fell from her beautiful lips, | - ‘P = »—«'”

as if lshe had just reccived a touclf from some fairy | w0 i vour Awstock ATs?!—Twenty yoars
wand, ¥ ton

| ago this one made candles, that one sold cheese and
butter, another butchered, and a fourth carried on
distillery, another was a contructon on canals,
others were merchants and mechanics. Thoy are
acquainted with hoth ends of socicty, ns their chil-
dren will be after them, though it will not do to
say out loud!—For often you shall find that these
toiling worm4 hatch b\nl:ilﬂiou. nndr they live lllmldt
WP » ST ¥ 3 a year. Death briugs a division of pro an
T Tell Y l"’ said, w l.ncu On0o "l:""’ with her, brings new linnncicr?; the old g«nl.li,n mﬂ:rgud.
what does llf"‘ meun, who are you? I feel like | g,y young gent {akes his revenues and begins to
one waking from a dream.” uavel—towardg poverty, which he ronches before
Ouly a cowntry girl," said Helen, gravely, then | joih or his ehildron: ifhe doesnot. 5o that,
falling into her husband's arms she execlnimed,— ot though there is & sort of moneyed race, it
*Forgive me! Tam that very little rustic that you '] ereditary it is accessible to all} three good
would die rather than wed.  Are you sorry you ons of cotton will send a generation of men up,
:ml me? a seore of years will bring 1Eem down, and sen
Sorry their children to Inbor. The futher ba and
rich—his children strut and use the money.
Their children in turn inherit their pride, and
go to shiflless poverty; next their children, rein-
vigorated by fresh plebian blood, and by the smell

of the cold, come up ngain

Thus society, like a tree, draws its sap from the
carth ; changes in itsleaves and blossoms ; ?{)Nldl
them abrond in great glory; sheds off to fall back
to the earth, again to miugl‘ with the soil ; and at
length re-appenrs in new dress and fresh garniture.

-

Still Fred walked by her side like ono in a
dream—pressed his hands over his bewildered
sight to be sure of his senses, when he saw her
bending, a breathing vision of loveliness, over the
harp—her full arm Ieaning on its golden strings
—Mhicard again that rich voice, now plaintive with
some tender memory, rise anct full in sweet and
sorrowful eadence.

y n;y glorious wift! but Elly you could not

you had never—"

“Been to an academy,” she broke in; “‘never
took a music lesson—never was taught how to
sing—all true.  And yet Lam all you sce me to-
night—myself my own teacher; with labor and |
diligence, 1 trust 1 am worthy to be the wife of
(l),me‘s" good and exalted as 1 find my husband to

e,

Reader, wouldn't you and T like to be there just
now, and hear the story; she laughing lnuh\'v-n-n'
whiles, her pretty face all dimples, as she tells . 19
him how shie banished piano, honkn: harp, portfo-| MasoNs wust ¥or ¥ “‘""'—‘\"“‘)"d!“!h the Ma-
lio, music, all in an empty room by themselves, lsnnir, Register, the following resolution has pass-
and locked the llm_:r, leaving lhuu, to .~n.'lusinn snd | ed the Grand Lodge of Californin:

«:nfslT\.vdlnllﬁ the lll“L“ ul)llnlh:.v gn'l:‘ u:}thnut {\ni\' | Resolred, That the practice of dueling is repuge
deep-lnid scheme, succceded in convineing a well-1,, 46 o' principles of Freemasonry, snd in
bred city gentleman that he could murry a charm- cases where the brethren resort to this mode of
ing rustic, even if her fingers were more familiar l settling their disputes, it bocomes the duty of the
with the churn and knitting necoles, than the pi- lodge or lodges of which they aro mombers, or un-
ano or the harp. der whose jurisdiction they may be, foyt?lwith to
—_——— | expel thew from all the ri;ihls and pnvnhqu of
REOKGASIZATION OF THE Amyy.—Gon, Winfield | Masonry, sulject to the confirmation of the Grand-
3 3 W A Lodire: and no brother who may fall in a duel shall
Scott iz now in Washington, in persuance of a sumn- bo Duried. witls loaors; The followiug
mons of the commiitee on military affairs of the | g also passeds
House of Representatives. He spent two hours|  poyleed, That it is the opinion of this Grand
, in explana- | Lodge that the use of masonic emblems upon llﬁn
vice, aud is | bords, is unmagsonie, and in open violation of the
spirit of Freemasonry.

tion of the wants of the military s

ity of'a pro- 3y
per organization of the army. The Nutionul Inlvl-} Mantaxyi: MARTINEZ —Marianne Martines was
ligencer says: the daughter of a gardencr of Vienna. Oue day

In the senate, the bill for the reorganization of | the poet Metastasio met her in the street, when
the army was recommitted, with the understand- | she was a very little child; she was singing some
ing that the two committees of Congress would | popular air. "Her voice and her vivacity pleased
have the benefit of the veteran's advico on the|the poet, and he offercd her parents to educate
subject.  Gen. Jeseup and other distinguished of- | her. They accepted his proposals, and he kept
ficers of the army will also be swmmoned before promises, Nolhmyé was neglected to make the
the committee, There appears to be a general young giel an artist. She had tho good fortuno to
impression that the schemes for which Mr. Shields yeccive lessons in musie, snd on the harpsichord,
is laboring in the senute and Mr. Faulkneer in the | from Haydn, whose genius was not yet famous;
House will meet with favor.  That portion of the | and Porpora taught her the art of singing and the
bill which provides for an inerease of the army se- | seience of composition, Ier progross was rapid;

of pay and the retired list may produce some dif- | tifully, and her compositions & owed a vigor of con-

How she watched him as he presented her to | ference of opinion, but they seem so be dependent | coption tozether with extensive learning, She re-

| one and to another.

I “Simple,” whispered a magnificent girl, resplen- | s
utward beau- | dant with dismonds, as she curled her lip and |
The obscrvation escaped neither Hel- | moon, or a trayeler from another system, could

ing, in a rustic seat, striving to smooth out the |en nor her hushand. She logked at him. Ho smil-

dimples in her cheeks, as she laid her book aside,

and began to twine a half-fifiished wreath of wild | side. Many in that brilliant gathering p

TOses,

ed a lover's smile, and only drew her cle

Fred,” wondering why he had martyred himsel

Leaning on one white arm, the goarling onk |on the shrine of ignorance and rusticity.

trunk a back ground, flowers strewn about her

pecping from her hright loc

, and scattered over
{ her white dress—she sat quite at her ease, appar-

more as she hung to his arm so timidly. His no.
ble face expressed the pride he truly felt; he look

to his
d “poor

f

But he, oh, joy! he only scemed to love her the

ently unaware that two handsome young gentle- | ed as if he would have swept back the scorners
| with one motion of his hand, had they ventured

| Imen Were So very near.,
|

Approaching with a low bow, upon which his ' one wave too high on the shore of his pride.

He | seo the North American Indian, sunk in savagery,

'mirror had set the seal of faultless elegance, Fred- ' scemed to excuse every look, every word not in

erick Lane took the liberty of as

a My, Trving lived,

selt how nohle a heart she haa won

ng it theyoung | strict conformity to etiquette—and Helen’s heart
lady would be kind enough to inform him ‘where 'beat high; tears came to her eyes when she thus

| united the qualities of many distinguished artists,
Dr. Burney, who knew: her at Veniee, in 1772,
speaks of her with admiration. Mﬂ.nsl.v_mo be-
quathed to her all his property. Tn 1708, she
lived at Vienna in affluence, and gnve weekly con~
certs at her house, where she receiyed all tho mu-
sical celebrities,  Dr. Burney cites,” with high cu-
logy, many of her w)ug:lnn, and hl‘l; cantalas on
words of Metastasi © p a e,
with orchestral accompaniment. Gerbert had &

| mass and an oratorio written by her, .

propositions.
- |
Vaaans or Fasmox.—T an inhabitant of the

visit the earth, he would find some difficulty in be-
lieving that the people whom he met in different
continents, were beings of a common race: He
| would see, in one coutry, the men wearing tails, and
| in another, the women wearing trowsers; in one,
the men sporting turbans, and in snother the wo-
men figuring incaps.  He wuulld seo the ‘Jllm}l:l cut
off by one nation, and religiously preserved by an-
uﬂlci‘, the hair eropped clos ili),&!v'rlhcm Europe, | AEERICANs 15 CaNana.—The Albany Journal
but suffered to grow long in Southern. He would says that all but one of* the condncto.ra on the ex-
i ; . VARETY) | press trains of the Great Western Railroad in Can-
| daubing himself with ochre, and the cmlxunl.l'h are graduates from the United States Railroads.

duchess, proud of her hereditary refinement, paint- | 3 z
ing; hur.«-‘fwilh rouge. He wr.fuld see an Bmpress | The Know-Nothings are not, therefore, in power

weaving n yard or two of useless gilt at the tail of yet in Canada.




