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The W ants of Man.
‘ BY J. Q. ADAMS.

“ Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long.”

Goldsm ith V Herrn it.

wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long.”

’Tis not with mo exactly so—
Bilt ’tis so in the song.

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

And.were each wish a mint of gold, 
1 still should long for more.

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.

What next I want, at heavy cost,
Is elegant attire—

Black sable furs for winter’s frost,
And silks for summer's fire,

And cashmere shawls and Brussels lace 
My bosom’s front to deck,

And diamond riuga my hands to  grace, 
And rubies for my neck.

And then 1 want a mansion fair,
A dwelling-lujuse in style, 

i'our stories high, for wholesome air, 
A massive marble pile:

With hails for banquets andibr balls 
All furnished rich and line;

With stabled studs in fifty stalls, 
And cellars for mv wine.

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

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

Where flocks may range and herds may low, 
And kids and lambkins play—

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

1 want, when summer’s foliage falls, 
And autumn strips the trees,

A house within the city’s walls,
For comfort and for ease—

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

My house in town 1 only want 
To occupy------a square.

1 want «steward, butler, cooks,»
A coachman, footman, grooms, 

A library of well-bound books,
And picture-garnished rooms— 

Correggios, Magdalen, and Night, 
The Matron of the chair— 

Guido’s fleet-courses in their flight, 
And Claudes, at least a pair.

1 want a cabinet profuse
Of medals, coins, and gems;

A printing press, for private use,
Of fifty thousand ems.

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

And every beast on earth that dwells 
In solitude or herds.

Ï want a board of burnished plate,
Of silver and of gold—

Tureens of twenty pounds in weight, 
With sculpture’s richest mould— 

1’lateaus with chandeliers and lamps, 
Plates, dishes, all the same,

• And porcelain vases with the stamps 
Of »Sevres, Angouleme.

And maples of fair glossy stain 
Must form my chamber-doors, 

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

My walls with tapestry bedecked 
Must never be outdone,

And damask curtains must protect 
TUeir colors from the sun.

And mirrors of the largest pane 
From Venice must be 1mm«du 

And sandal-wood and bamboc>eane 
For chairs and tallies bought-  ̂

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

And screens of ebony and box 
Invite the stranger’s hand.

I want—(who does not want?)—a wife, 
Affectionate and fair,

To solace all the woes of life,
And all its joys to share—

Of temper sweet, of yielding will, - 
Of firm yet placid mind—

W ith all my faults to love me still, 
With sentiment refined.

XIII.

And as Time’s car incessant runs,
And Fortune fills mv store.

I  want of daughters and of sons 
From eight to half a sepre:

I want (alas! can mortal dare 
Such bliss on earth to crave?) 

That all the girls be chaste and fair- 
The bovs all wise and brave.

Aud when my bosom’s darling sings 
With melody divine,

A pedal-harp of many strings . *
Must with her voice combine: ^

A piano, exquisitively wrought ™
Must open stand, apart,

That all my daughters may bo taught 
* To win the stranger’s heart.

My wife and daughters will desire 
Refreshment from perfumes, 

Cosmetic for the ekiu require,
And artificial blooms:

The civ it, fragrance shall dispense 
And treasured sweets return— 

Cologne revive the flagging sense, 
Aud smoking amber burn.

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

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

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

And comfortables for my feet,
And pillows for lay crown.

I want a warm and faithful friend 
To cheer the adverse hour,

Who u*er to flatter will descend 
Nor bend the knee to power—

A friend to chide iqg when I’m wrong, 
My Inmost soul to see,

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

XVIII.

I want a kind and tender heart 
For others’ wants to feel,

A soul secure from Fortune’s dart,
And bosom armed with steel—

To bear divine chastisement’s rod,
And mingling, in my plan,

Submission to the will of Cod 
With charity to man.

XIX.

I want a keen, observing eye—
An ever-listening ear,

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

A tongue to speak at virt ue’s need.
In Heaven’s sublimest strain,

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

I want uninterrupted health 
Throughout my long career;

And streams of never-failing wealth 
To scattar far and near,

The destitute to clothe and feed, 
Free bounty to bestow—

Supply the helpless orphan’s need 
And sooth the widow’s wo.

I want the seals of power and place,
The ensigns of command 

Charged by the people’s unbought grace, 
To rule iny native land:

Nor crown, nor sceptre, would I ask,
But from mv country’s will,

By day, by night, to plv the task 
Her cup of bliss to fill.

I want the voice of liontfst 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 name.

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

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

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

And summoned to my final call,
The mercy of my God.

XXV.
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 unscarrcd, 

Forget not thou to pray,
That this thy want may be prepared 

To meet the Judgment-dav!

W ith an innocent smile the beauty looked up. 
“Mr. Irving! the only Mr. Irving m the village 

is my father,” she said, rising in a charmingly 
graceful manner. “The large house,” she contin
ued, “on high ground, half hidden by trees aud 
thick shrubbpry—that's where we live. I believe 
it was an—an academy once—that’s a  sort of se
lect school isn’t it?” with the most natural simpli
city turning to Fred.

lie  replied by another graceful bow.
“Tell your father,” said he, “that. I shall do 

myself the honor to call on him to-morrow. He

fh o  young bride stood near her husband, talk-f her gown; grave Judges burying their heads in

Helen. Once she had held^Sway over the heart ot* 
Fred., and hearing who he had married she fancied 
her hour of triumph had come.

“Do you suppose she knows anyth ing!"  said a 
low voice near her.

Helen’s eyes sparkled—her fair brow flushed in
dignantly. She turned to her husband. He was

will remember me—Frederick Lane at your scr- j gone— speaking at a little distance with a friend, 
vice.” * • j Presently Marion Summers turned towards her.

“Yes, sir, I'll tell him word for word,” replied | “Do you play, Mrs. Lane?” she asked; there
; tone in her voice.

t r a v e s t y i n g  t h e  human animal, and m aking it look 
l i k e  a  c r o s s  l^'tween a monkey and a parrot, or, at 
l e a s t ,  l i k e  a n y t h i n g  b u t what it  was.

In China he would sec mothers bandaging the 
feet of (heir female children, to m ake them little.

In New Zeeland ho would observe men tattoo
ing their faces. In the Orint ho would discover 
ladies dying their nails black. He would see th#- 
Ksquiniaux with bit« of bone stuflbd through a 
hole in each cheok; the Flat Head Indian, with his 
forehead compressed till it looked like that of anHelen, tucking her sleeve round her pretty  arm, was a mocking ____ ____  _̂______________ ______ _ _ ^

and making rather a formal courtesy. Then catch- “ A little,” answered Helen, her chock burning, idiot; and th e ‘African negro, with his bushy hair 
mg up her hook and gathering the scattered flow- “ And sing?” j full of butter, and stick out on every side, so that
ers, she hurried towards home. *  . | _  “ A little,” was Hie calm reply. | it resembled a huge inop. H o would find the la-

Now, father, m othw Tm ntnnd Sts, exclaimed “ J hen do favor us, ’ she exclaimed, looking as- ! dies in Constanoplo »milled up to the eyes, and in 
the  m erry girl bounding into tho room where the  ̂ knnee at her companions: "come! I myself will Paris wearing dresses "beginning too Into, us Tal- 
fainily were at supper, "as trne as you and l  live, lead you to the instrum ent.” 1 levrnnd wittily said, "and ending to early.”
that Mr. Lane, who you all talk about so much, Is j "Hark? ’ "whose masterly touch?” Instantly ’ In one country he would learn that fatness was 
in the village. l ie  will call here to-morrow—the i was the half spoken word arrested—tho cold ear i considered a female charm; and in another, an un- 
first proper specimen of a city beau: (asot course and haughty head wore turned in tislenining sur , naturally pinched waist; hero beauty would consist
lie will be) all sentiment, refinement, faultless in »•*“> sinef. u.,„i. --------. ......« —■ 11„ * — . 1—  -........ •- ...........
kids, and spotless in dickey—important and as 
self-assured as one of that ilk can possibly be.

‘‘Promise me, all o f you, that you’ll not lisp a -  , ------------------  --------------  , ----------_______ ___, ...
word about music, reading or writing in my pre- I '»elody, clear, powerful, passing sweet—astonish- j Chestnut street they would be shut from sight by 
sence—because— because I have a plan, Father oient paints many a cheek 11 deeper scarlet. There | the amplitude of skirl that swept iho muddy pavo - 
will not, I know, only give him a newspaper.— 18 silence 
.................... -  - r  1 Hoat up,

id haughty head wore turned in tislenining
prise. Such ntblody! Such correct intonation! ' in fragility; there in the opposite; in one latitude 
such breadth, depth, aud vigor of touch— "who is | dark hair would carry the day, and 1» another 
it? She plays like an angel.” j flaxen tresses. O11 the  promenade of Mndrid ho

And again hark! A voice rolls oui; a Hood of | would see the H iik le s  corpicttishly displayed; in

Aurjt Minnie never talks—1 mean to company— 
and mother will be too glad to sec 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 
work-box that you have coveted so long.’'

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

“Forgive me, dear father,” and her arms were 
folded about his neck. “1 always mean well, but 
I am so thoughtless! There, all is right now,” she 
added, kissing him lovingly on the temple.

“Come, sis, what say you?”
“Wliy, on that condition, I ’ll he 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 fragrance. The canary, 
over-head, burst every moment in wild snatches of 
glorious music. Helen was at work on a long, 
blue stocking nearly finished, and her fingers flew 
like snow birds.

“ You knit admiringly; arc you fond of it?”
“Yes quite. I  like it hotter than—than any

thing else—that is—I mean—I can churn quite
w ell ”

-unbroken silence, as the silvery torn“

Aye! care I not Ibr cold neglect,
Though tonrs unhidden start;

Aud scorn is buta btttcr word,
Save when it breaks the heart.

II one he true—
•If one be true—

The world may careless be,
Since I may only keep thy love,

And tel! my grief to thee.
“Glorious voice,” suid Fred to his friend, who 

with the rest had paused to listen, “who can it 
be?”

The words were suddenly arrested on his lips. 
She had turned from the piano, and the unknown 
was his own wife.

amplitude of skirt that swept iho 1 
! nient. Ill Persia he would meet the magmficent- 
i ly dressed MahomcdaU; in London he would see a 
j tiling in round hntand  tight trow’ ers, colling itself 
a man.

He would find the custom of various nations as 
diverse as their dress; and we may add as much 
opposed lo tho standard of nature nud common 

! sense. In the countries pretending to bo the most 
I cultivated, among the very classes enjoying the 
highest degree of education, he would discover the 

] majority of the people going to bed at daybreak, 
rising at noon, taking what they call morning 
rides towards evening, nud dining after sunset. He 
would learn that in the w ealthiest society of New 
York weddings were celebrated by gas lights, on a 
bright, sunshiny morning. Ilo would see some

is ms own wit«. Americans making themselves temporally crazy
I congratulate you, Fred, said the young man with a drink, tho taste of which they professed to 

at lus side; but ho spoke to marble. The color dislike; and others, quite asreflned, efiewing con- 
had loft hut check us lie walked slowly towards tinually on dirty weed, which, they would toll him, 

, ' t  .  J  had made them sick the first time they used it He
il ho was speechless from amazement, so was „-ould meet a lmlv, one evening, and bo privi- 

not she. A rich bloom mantled her checks-—tri- ! [edged to take her in his arms, and spin around 
umph made her eyes sparkle as they never did be- witn lier, before a room fiill of people, till she fair- 
lore they Hashed like diamonds. A crowd had sank on liis bosom; but if lie attempted to press 
gathered to compliment her. In graceful aeknowl j oven lier liant! too w armly, the morning alter, he

glances had 
every

well.”
“And do you read much?” Fred 

traveled from the corners of his eyes, 
table, shelf, and corner, in search of 1 
paper. But not a page, not a leaf, yellow or sere, 
repaid bis search.

“0! yes,” Helen replied, with a self-satisfied 
glance.

“W hat books? permit me to ask.”
“I  read the Bible a good deal,” she answered, 

gravely.
“Is that all?”
“All, of course not; and yet, what do we not 

find in that holy volume? I I i tory, poetry, elo
quence, romance—the most thrilling pathos—” 
Blushing and recollecting herself, sho added in a 
manner as childish as it had been dignified,—

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

Fred smiled.
“Perhaps 1 dou’t know as m uch as those who 

have been to school more,” she added, as if disap
pointed at his mute rejoinder; “but in making 

! bread, churning butter, and keeping house, I’m 
j not to be outdone.”

Meanwhile, Frederick Lane, Esq., stood likoouc dress or in social customs, is never so plain as 
j  enchanted, while his poor little rustic wife quoted « hen wo thus contrast one vagary w'ith another, 
j books and authorsiw ith perfect abandon admired and as sueli with common sense. IV0  then rea- 
I tins one, commended that. A sedate looking s tu - , w hat fools too m any of us are. For we saeri- 

dent lost himself in a Latin quotation— Helen sini- 1 flc0 peace, money, aud health, it then convincing- 
“ ugly finished it and received a look eloquent with ;v appears for wlmt is of no more worth than a 

portées, language rich in d d ld 's  baabXe.— PM ladelphU -U dgtr'.thanks. Bun mots, 
fancy and imagery, fell from her beautiful lips, 
as if she had ju s t  received a touch" from some fairy 
wand.

Still Fred walked by her side like one 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 loaning on its golden strings 
—heard again that rich voice, now plaintive with 
some tender memory, rise and  full in sweet and 
sorrowful cadence.

“Toll me,” lie said, when once alone with lier, 
“what does this mean, who are you? J feel like 
one waking from a dream.”

IVno are v o ir  A ristocrats?—Twenty years 
ago this one made candies, th at one sold choose and 
buttor, another butchered, and a fourth cavrlcd ou 
distillery, another was a contracton on canals, 
others wore m erchants and mechanics. They are 
acquainted with both omis of society, 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 wortnâ hatch liutterHios, and they live about 
a year. Heath brings a division of property, and 
brings new financiers; the old gent is discharged, 
tho voting nt takes his revenues nnd begins to 

.... . , , ,, i travel—towards poverty, which lie reaches before
‘ Only a country girl, said Helen, gravely, then Jeftth or hig chii lron do, if he doe» not. So that, 

falling into her husbands arms she exclaimed,—  ] ^  thou(,h tllurc is à sort of moneyed race, it
is not hereditary j it is accessible to nil; three good“Forgive me! I am that very little rustic th at you I 

would die rather than wed. Are you sorry you 
m arried me?”

“Sorry, my glorious wife! but Elly you could not 
surely deceive me. Dili I not understand that 
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 l am all you sec me to
night—myself my own teacher, with labor and

seasons of cotton will send» generation o f men up, 
a score of years will bring them down, and send 
their children to labor. The father grubs and 
grows rich—Tiis children stru t and use tho money.

Their children in turn  inherit their pride, and 
go to shiftless poverty; next their children, rein- 
vigorated by fresh plebian blood, and by the smell 
of the cold, come, up again.

Thus society, like a tree, draws its sap from thejo u u g  man left her more 111 pity than in | diliircnce l trust i  am worthv to be the wife o f1 »1 1 * .. . , .  • - .
love hut his visits did not alwi\w *0  rimnR il» , , , , . ,  ° . W i:  01 earth ; changes m its leaves and blossoms ; spreads

J ?  «ne good and exalted as 1 find m y husband tu j thom ’abrull(f iu great glory; »beds off to  fall backbegan to feel a magnetic attraction which he .vain 
ly attribi tuted to Helen’s beauty; but the truth is, 
her sweet artlessness of character, engaging man- 

: ners and gentleness of disposition, quite won the 
city bred and aristocritic Fred. Lane. There was 
a  freshness and reiinement about everything she 
said and did. She perplexed as well as delighted 
him.

O u i  y a  C o u s i t  r y  C iir l.

“ You arc mistaken. I  would sooner die than 
wed a mere country beauty.”

“But, Fred, suppose her intelligent, moral, full 
, of nature's poetry—tender-hearted, graceful, un- variable answer, to her exclamations of

him how she banished piano, books, harp, portfo 
I lio, music, all in an empty room by themselves,
Î and locked the door, leaving them lo seclusion sud 

, , .. , , . dust—while the little country girl, without any
Oitcn, as he was wondering liow some homely | (]Cep-laid scheme, succeeded in convincing a well- 

expression would be received m good society, ! bred city gentleman th a t ho could m arry a charm- 
some beautinil sentiment would suddenly drop, i . ,  ...
like a pearl from her lips not more remarkable for | ^ r n s l . c e v e n  ,1 her lingers were more familiar 
originality than for brilliancy. j wlth " l“ d *ur"  imJ ku,Wuj8 ,,ceol<!S> thau tUe Pl‘

“If  I should fall in the snare,” thought he oj j ano or the harp, 

can educate her. I t  would be worth the trying.”
I t  was useless to combat with passion, so at

i good i

bcV. , , ,  „ , t , , ,, . , I to Hie earth, again to mingle with tho soil ; and at
Reader, wouldn t  you and I like to be tlierejuM | r ntr111 re-appears in new dress and fresh garniture, 

now, and hear tile story; sho laughing between | 
whiles, her pretty face all dimples, as she tells

Masons mlst hot Flour.— According to the  Ma
sonic Register, tho following resolution bus pass

ed the Grand Lodge of California ;
HeKolvo.il, That the practice o f dueling is repug

nant to the principles of Freemasonry, and in all 
cases where tho brethren resort to this m ode o f  
settling their disputes, it becomes the duty  o f  tho 
lodge or lodges of which they are members, or un
der whoso jurisdiction they may he, forthw ith to  
expel them from all the rights and privilage* o f  

R eorganization of tiIi; A umv.— Gen. VViuficltl j Masonry, subject to the confirmation ofthcG rand-  
, . , , j i, , , i «  ,, . . . ..  Lod"v: and no brother who may fall m a duel shall
last he fell at Helen s feet (figuratively speaking) ; Scott is now m A\ aslm igton,... persuai.ee of a sum- ^  witU uulKonU. Utrnora. The following
ami coniessed his love. m ons of the committee on m ilitary affairs of the .c , .  r>as.o d ’

“I care not, Helen, onlv be m n e;” was his i n - i , ,  . . . .  . . .  , , , . , « a s  also p assa i.
. . .  ’ • . . ’ -- i House of Representatives. He Spent two hours

oi nature s poetry—tenuer-nearteu, graccmi, un- ■ « m » « » . » ,  ..nworthi- I ’ ” '  ' “ ‘ F " " " “ “ " '4  ‘ , l u u  , l ’" J J ic to h a l, Jh a t it is the ° j ' '1 ' 1 ̂  ^ "i!;
! spotted bv adulation—a guileless simple loving; ness; how she would appear in fashionable soei- | 011 W ednesday before tbe committee, m cxplana-, Lodge th a t the use ol masonic emblems upon sign 
i creature—— ” ety, &e. , tion of the wants of tho military service, and is j hoards, is umnasoinc, and m open violation of the

“Aye ! " said Fred, laughing, “a choice cluster ! They were married—h ad returned from their ' decided in his opinion ns to the necessity of a pro- i u* ' reemusoniy. 
of virtues and graces. Country beauties are al- j wedding tour, and at the expiration of the honey- ! organization of the army. The National In te l- , M M arlin e / was
ways sweet, and guileless, and simple, so aro the j moon, 1 red was more in love than ever. A t a 1 " , ; Marianne Ma k tin m ,— Mai lamie Martine/, was
country cows. No ! I  tell you if she was as love- grand entertainment, given by the relatives of the | hgoucer sa> s . tho daugh ter of a  gardener of V ienna. Une day

- • -- 1 bridegrooom, Helen looked most beautiful. H e r ; In the senate, tho bill for the reorganization of the poet Mctastasio m o th e r in the street, whenly as an angel, with the best sense of the world, 
still if unskilled in music ami literature, with no 

! soul above churns and knitting needles, I wouldn't 
' m arry her for a fortune.”

“Ha, ha!” laughed Helen Irving! but it was a 
very pianissimo laugh, away down the corner of 

j her musical little heart. Hidden by the trunk  of 
a large tree, she sat reading within a few feet only,

( ol’ the egotist.
Another moment, tho young men came 

, sight. Fred's face was crimson, and he wL-_r ___
in visible trepidation, “do you th ink she heard ?” i have 1 a husband w orthy 
“No,” rejoined the other, half audibly— “she 1 he be proud of his wife. ’

1 shows no rose nlmcnt; she has not even looked up , How she watched him as he presented her to 
1 from her hook ; you arc sale, she could not have : one anil^to another.
heard you—but what an angel she is! ” | “Simple,” whispered a magnificent girl, rcsplen-

Yes, Holen was an angel as ta ra s  outward beau- ; dant with diamonds, as she curled her lip and 
ty  might merit the econiuin. She sat half redin- j passed by. The observation escaped neither Hcl

husband did not insist that she should depart from the arm y was recommitted, with the understand- she was a very little child; sho was singing some 
her usual simplicity, and indeed, without jewels hig th a t the two eommittcos of Congress would popular air. Her voice and h e r vivacity pleased 
or laces, with only that fresh white robe, simple ' have Hie benefit of the veteran’s advico op the I the poet, nnd he offered her parents to educate 
sash of blue, and armaments of fair moss roses, i subject. Gen. Jeseup and other distinguished of- her. They accepted his proposals, and lie kept 
she was the most lovely creature in the room. fleers of tho arm y will also bo summoned before his promises. Nothing was neglected to make the

As she entered the great saloon, blazing with the committee. There appears to be a general young girl an artist. She had the good fortune to 
li-h t her heart failed her. “Shall f love him as impression that the schemes for which Mr. Shields receive lessons in music, and on the harpsichord,

1 ing, in a rustic seat, striving to smooth out the ! cn nor her husband. She looked at him. lie  smil- 
.................... icr cheeks, as she laid lier book aside, ;cd a lover’s smile, and only drew her closer to liis

IttgTI
of pay and the retired list may produce some dif- ti fully, and her compositions showed a vigor of con
ference of opinion, b a t they seem so be dependent | caption together with extensive learning. She re
propositions. 1 united the qualities of many distinguished^ artists.

_____________  i Dr. Burney, who knew h e r at Venice, iu 1772,
, ,  ,, T„ . , . . .  , ! sneaks of her with admiration. Melastasio be-
V aoaiues of I ASH,os.—If  an inhabitant of the atl his property. In  1700, she

moon or a ra veler from another sy stem, could Vionna in affluence, and gave weekly con-
visit the earth, he would find some dinirulty in be- _ * , ^  jimwc w| lcro she received all tho mu-

dimples in her checks, as she laid her book aside, ed a lover’s smile, and only drew her closer to liis Moving that the people whom he met in different !!. 1 t-Vjr'itii’S Hr. Burnev cites with high cit
ant! began to twine a half-llAishcd wreath of wild side. Many in that brilliant gathering pitied “poor continents, were beings of n common race: lie  ei' lier sonatas and her cantatas on
roses. ; Fred,” wondering why he had m artyred himself would see, in one coutry, the men wearing tails, and J (. jJ,etasU8io. Sho composed a miserere,

Leaning on one white arm, the gnarling oak j on the shrine of ignorance and rusticity. ill another, the women wearing trowsers; in ono, ... 0,T]u.,tral accompaniment. Herbert had a
trunk a back ground, flowers strewn about her i But lie, oh, joy! lie only seemed to love lier the the men sporting turbans, and in another the wo- j an oratori() written by  her.
peeping from her bright locks, and scattered over Î more as she hung to liis arm  so timidly. His no- men figuring in caps. He would see the beard cut ______^  ---------
her white dress—she sat quite a t her ease, appar- ble face expressed the pride he truly felt; lie look- off by one nation, and religiously preserved by an- __'ri,„ »lhanv Journal
ently unaware that two handsome young gentle- ed as if he would have swept back the »corners other; the hair cropped close in Northern Lurope, i ee i .............  ' * ,,
men were so very near. with one motion o f his hand, had they ventured but suffered to grow long in Southern. He would says that all but one of the conductors on tue ex-

Approaching with a low bow upon which liis one wave too high on the shore of his pride. He , see the North American Indian, sunk in savagery, trains of the Great YV estem Railroad in Can-
...........................................  • ’ ’ ’ ’ ’ j —»»..j  himself with ochre, and 1 a(la a re graduates from the United States Railroads

The Know-Nothings arc not, therefore, ill power 

et in Canada.


