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Thursday Morning, Feb. 8§, 1855
; : = s = |bad been the foster father of Lydia.
|girl Lad been leftan orphan at an early
|nge, snd her husband had commanced his | sible the dying merchant hiad become such
career is Langrave's clerk, and thus he be-
enme acquninted with the fair, virtuous
girl whom he made his wife.

“more quiot home,

«—ing at his vilals. As the merchant sat

" ed over a complieated invoice, reducing to
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OV CHILDIOOD,

BY UROROE B. PRESTICE.

"Tls snd—yet swoet W listen,

To the soft wind's gentla swoll,
And think we hear the mivale

Our children knew so well,
To gazd out on the even,

Apd e boundless felds of air,
And feol agaln our boyhood wish t

To roamm like snguls there! gistanee.

There aro meny dreams of gladness
Thot eling aronnd the pasl-—
And from the tomb of foeling
Old thoughs come thronging fast—
The forms we loved wo donrly
Tn e bappy days new gono,
The benutiful and lovoly,
Bo fair}to luok upon,

r
Fhoso bright aud lovely maldens

Who secmed so formoed for bllas,

Too glorlous amd Loo hensehly
For such & world oy this!

Whost eoft dark cyessecmed swimming
1n s soa of Hguid Kght,

And whose locks of gold were streamiug
Oar birowas so sunny bright.

Whoso swiles wheze like the sunshine
futhe spripg-time of Hio yuRr—
Tike the ehangeful gloama of - April
They follow every Lear] L
They huve pussed—like hypo—away—
Allthelr loyelines hus Red—
Oh! many & beart bs moumicg
That they arewith (e dea ),

Liko the Lright bads'of summer,
They huve fallon from thostem-=
Yeor, ob—it 18 lovely depth \
To fade from varih ke theml

And yel—the tionght ¥ gaddening
Fo muse on such us thoy—

Aud feel that all thie besutiful
Ara pussing st awoy!

That the fair oues whow welove,
Grow to onch loving branst,

Liko bendeiln of the clinging viue,
Then perish whero they rest,

Andean we think of thege,
In the soft und gentle spring,
Whan tho trogdare waving o'er us,
And (o Nowers ara blossonilig!
Yarwa know thal winker's couting
With I cold sod stormy sky—
And the glorious beauty round us
1s blooming bub to dlel

| BLESSING IN DISGUISE -

Y EYLVANUS QODD, JR,

“But you are rich enough, Lauson. Lot
ws leave the great city, snd seck some

No, no, Lydia. Business is my vary
Tife; I must ke a litlle more money ba-
fore I give it up.'

‘Will you tell me, my liusband, how
much you would have now, if you were |
w seltle your business all up.’ '

‘0, perhapsiwo husdred thousand dol-|

s, |

*And think, Lauson, ouly think, how
sumptuously, we could live upon the inter-
ast of that, and have much, tuo, to bestow
upon those who need our eharity. Come,
tell me that you will leave your business at
oned. I esn seo what you do not  see.—
You are underming your conslitution, and
your health is fastimring you.'
‘Pshaw, Lydin, youcronk like a raven.
I should lose my health were 1 to leavemy
business. Don't say any more now, for
you see Lam busy.'
As the husband spoke, he turned to the
little ebony escritoir which he kept in lis
porlor,and commenced overlisuling and
studying the various papers which by
there.
Lauson Watkins had scen his thirtieth
year, and yoang as lie was, he had become
what the world ealls rich. Atan early
liehnd entered the mercantile business,
‘and fortune hiad smiled upon him. Hehad
already amassed an abundant compatency;
but while he had been * doing this, ho liad
been losing his health, - His organization
was one of those which will not bear great
mental excitement. His brain was large
and active, his excitability intense, and
his mind easily worried and tortured; and,
on tha other hand, his physical constitu-
tion was slight, and of & highly nervous
temperament. For years he hud applicd
himself to business without taking any re-
ite, and the faster money came+in upon
him, the moreand nervous did ha become
inhis labors. Nightand day be labored
over his shipments and invoices, and grad-
ually but surely the joy of health was  do- |
parting from him.
Poor Lydin Watkins saw oll this. She |
saw the fearful disease marks that were
wing upon her husband’s conntenance, |

ut she could not - pursuade him to feol as
she folt. He laughed at her fears, and yet, |
~“while he laughed, he felt the discase gnaw- 1

there at his work, his anxious wife watch-
ed him with painful interest. Hisface was

le inthe exireme, and .the blue veins
gtood staringly out wupon bis high
white brow and templas. His eyes wore
large and brilliant, but their bril
liancf was not natural—it was false, nerv-
ous light that gleamed thero: As he pour-

B e A amy vk
) y- ‘Whila worked ner-
ulllt halr.-'ln Tiis wife heard

oleared his escritoir, *have you seen your
uncle Langrave to-day?
" L ]

to dangerous speculations.
past I bave been endorsing papers for him
s1.00 [ lo & considerable amount.
without stint when I commenced business,
rnnul I suppose I must help bim now; but I
hope lie will be careful.’

turnped Lydia, ‘and Lam sure he would not
do that which would make you suffer.’

Watkins; and bere the couversation drop
Eud. for the young man's mind became

Watkins, as he entered his parlor ome
eveningaboutafprinightalter his interview |
with Langrave,
and every nofve was shalien with agitation.

gonel’
can be saved.”

went inwith him to the amount of two hun-
dred thousand dollars. I trusted to bis

I1e was excited, but he had  judgment é- |
nough not to hurt the feelings of his wife
by speaking harshly of hor unele.
fur the while completely prostrated.
blow had come upon bim withn  erusling
weight and Le felt it keenly.

sideand placed her arm about his neck.—
She trembled violently, and it was withdif-
ficutty thatshe could spenk.

murmuied,

am left to you, and will do all Lean-to help | neck—
Y.

| AWHY-—EVery

|hold to help bis men to do the work. It

J
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That ten thoussnd  did not

“Lydin,” said Mr. Watkins, after he had

‘No

‘Tam afrmid he is g(uing rather dl.'ﬂp!} in-
For & week

He belped me
*Adom Inngrave is a careful man,” re-
‘0, no, Idon't think he would,” said

urried in his business.
Adam Langrave wus an old man, and
The

[
|

his that he had ealled on  Watking for as-

It looked

ich return for his venture.

*Lydin, Iam a ruined man!’
This was the exclimation of Lauson

Heo was paler than usual,
‘Rnined ! ropeated his wife.
“Yes, Langrave bas fuiled—ho has en-
irely, completely sunk. Every cent is

‘But younre notall lost. Something

‘No, notsdollar. Fool “that T was, I

wn—'
The young man did not finish the word.

He was
The

The gentle wife moved to her husband's

Fversthing s not lost.
I vour business trinls T eould not

find that Iam vol uvieless.
up o assisl you,
Tho young man did not spenk.

ment she spw more af real, grateful joy in
liis eye than she had seen there  before in
muonths.

At the end of a week the young mer-

a stout, healthy, rugged man.
was the abode of every joy—a Leaven upon
eurth,

at the door.

—

Threa years

It was in the evening. Mr. Watkins had
heard his children recite their lessons and
say their little prayer,and their mother had
tlu:fsud them and  attended them to their

N,

ouce mure,

When ata late hour Watkins arose from |devoted wife when she saw ler husband | well did e love them, and all slso
his task, be complained of & hendache; but | thus returnin »
he had clesred ten thousand dollars by the
eargo he had been disposing of, and ke
was pleasad.
e help to give him contant—it only helped to
PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY MOUNING. |spur him on to renewed exertion,
sed away, and (he pale,
trembling, faverish merchnnt, hnd become
Iis home

0,

nbout

g to_himself?  The bloom of |yim, that he determingd 1o make the eot.
health was again on bis choek, hisstep was | 1o

firm and elustie, his spirits were buoyant : “but be did
and l’me, and hl! Soll.l had ];ecumq cgn:.ang. iV g IIOII pees bd’ hot k"e “"‘
ed in his hiome,

his homa,

house where he so well learned the great
lesson of life. . He enriched it with rare

unclés in the wor
. Neo Nother.

senlonce—no mother! We must
{down the hard, rough path of li%e,

the
Bum-

‘lifu of woman, bow sad is the stor
Who

med up in that one short santence

Lnuson,lio seemed almost doubtful about | now will chiuck the wayward fancies—who

trusting his own senses,

bly.

city.
when I came here—a lésson on
know that I should have beenin my
if I had remained in the eity.
see it then, but T see it now.

see my children.

Could it be pos- J

aliving man? The change wasto him more
surprising than it was to Lydia,for she had
Langrave | watched each slow development of return-
had lawly entectnined a great project for [ing health, but he saw it all at once. It was
mnking money, and it wus in pursuance of |in trath, s wonderful change.
Quick did Lydia prepared a simple re-
past for her uncle,and then old times were
On the day following the seene daserib- | talked about, Lauson told how he had suc-
ed, Mr. Langrave ealled atWatkins' store, |ceeded on his farm, and Langrave told
nnd opened to the young merchant more | where hehad been in the south, The
fully hisproject. 1twas a vast one, promised | evening wore away pleasantly and agreea-
a golden harvest, and after much delib-
ération, Lanson entered into it.
fensible to him, and be promised himself a

Atlength the old man remained si-
lent for some moments, and Lydia began
to tremble

‘Lauson,’ said lie, ‘bow would you like
to go back o the city, and enter into busi-
ness agnin?'

‘I couldn't do it," said the young man
with n slight shudder.

‘But 1 think I eould raise means.'

“No, no, I am not fit for a merchant.—
Mine is n comstitution that esnnot live by
sueh business O, I would not giveup this
sweet liomo for any establishment in the
Ah, sir, I learned a groat lesson
life.

plan bus been blessed.’

Linuson Watkins gnzed first upon his

wife and thenupon her ancle,

| puzled. Tlis wife eaught kis gaze, and
Do not blame my wnele too much,’she {withi a convulsive movement sprang to- |
L wards himand threw Ler arms around his

«0Oh,

Torgive you? for what?

chant's business was gettled up, and he | the old man resumed:

found Iimsell the possessor of just the a-l
mount of personal property that the law al-
lowed him.  Lverything  Lind been swepl
cent, Yet thera was one
thing that remnined within his grasp.—
ITis wife held by her own vight a small
farm in the country. It was her l}irlhl
place—the place of her childhood—and

could everfull upon it.

He had st first thought of procuring n clerk- i
ship, and trying once mare to set himsell |

the place from which he had fallen, and
gave it up,

to oceupy A menial position now, and he
I |

turned away from tlial greal cily weary ing you,

and sick at heart. |
The home that Luuson Watkins now re-

lovely abode.

her costly jewelry,and thus realized enough
man to take charge of the grounds.

one kiew save himself.

It was in early epring. when the fallen | B0

merchant moved upon the quict farm, and
the work must soon begin. He was not a|
man that could remain idle, and he took

wns new to him,but he found itby nomeans
disagrecable. His appetite grew sharp,
and he begun to have a keen relish for his
food. The milk which came from his own
cows tasted sweet 1o him. And then to
sea his little wife making butter and mixing

¢l to him, but eda charm that was our friend,” he added, extending his hand | come cveryz)re udice, and succeeded in es-
grateful. Then he saw his childreo—a to Langrave, ‘I most bless you also. I| pgHow is yourhusband, dear? asked | tablisling for imsell & repulntion, whoses
girl nnd a boy—playing upon the green ' cannot speak all now—1I cannot tell you all | one Tady of another. valug is enhanced for those who come after!
sward in the garden, and he knew that|I feel! : ““Qb, he's in & very bad state," was lhe Wim. And let it everbe bornein mind by

they were growing healthier. By and by

himeself heard them recite their lessons.

pleasure in realizing that he had
1nto his garner morethan provision enough

t

It was too much for his pride | Killing you.

t

his mind,

*L'll expluin the whole mystery to you
ina few moments, Lauson.
how deeply you had become absorbed in
harrassing business, and how unceasingly |
you devoied your lime tothe mere acquire- |
ment of money.

o arrest your steps, She

old my child of that.

I drew all

you forgive me?' repeated Lydia.

The redeemed man strained his wife to
his bosom, and while tears rolled down his

cheeks, he eried—

*Forgiva you? wmo, no, my angel of &
CAn on-

wife; I have nothing to forgive.

y
bread, all with her own hands—it was nov- | heart and sonl.

And you, too, m

That was an ovening of joy mnd thank-
he set his ehildren to studying, and he|fulness, On the pext morning wnele Lan-
ave wis up early, but not early enough

Before winter sotin, the ex-merchant o eatch the first smile of the ehildren, for
had become a real farmer. 'His erops had | he found them just coming in from the gir-
been good, and he' experienced a strange | den, with their hands full of flowers for
gatherad | their father and mother. .

Tha. childrenethe two
aint recollestion of their Une

1 di

He was |

b

i

3 forgive me, my Lusband; forgive
assist you, but in your life trinls you shall |me,*she excluimed,wlhile the tears stream-
Do'not des- |ed down her checks.
lptir, dear Laouson—something  may  turn What docs
: |this mean gasped  the youngy man as he

) Ho re- | disengnged his wife'sarms  om his neck
turned bLis wife's embiace, and that mo- | and looked into heér fce.
*Wihy, said Adam Langrave, ‘she wanls
you to furgive her for saving your life! Sit
down, Lydin,and '} tell Lim all.”
< The wile sauk into her clinir, and then

You know

Your wife saw that you |
were losing hiealth and strength, that you |
were becoming entirely lost to her and ker
her unele hind seeured it to hor in such alchildren, in the, mazy deplhs of money,
manney that no misfortuneof her husband's | making. This latter burthen she could
Lydis begged of | have borne without a murmur, but when
her hushand to find a lome on that farm, ',ulm gaw, (hat you were surely making your
He hesitated a moment and then consented. | way prematurely to the grave, she thought
told you ‘her
fears, but you heeded them not, She saw
up in business, But the way looked te- | that the hand of the destroyer was upon
tious to him—it seomed too hard to gain |you, and that you only plunged the more
he | deeply into the fe]l excitement that was
In the extremily she ¢ame to
!'me, and bcfgod of me to assist her insav-
knew of but one way and I

She made me
promise I would carry it into excution, It
ceived at his wifa's hands, was in truth a | was a sever lask, but I determined to per-
The fsrm was an excellent | form it.
one, bearing the elioicest of fruit, snd ca- | from you, and when I knew that I had
pable of the most productive cultivation.— | your lastdollar in my possession, I pre-
The dwelling was a sweet little cottage, | tended to fail, i
surrounded by great elmns, with eherry | upon the occasion, I was tempted to dis-
and plum trees in front, while at a distanee, | eloge loyou the plot, but I resolved that 1
sparkling like silverin the sunlight, Iay & would go through with what I had com-
lakelet,into which scoresof babbling brovks | meuced;at the same time earnestly pray-
poured their crystal tributes. Lydiasold | ing that it might all end for your benefit,
“And now,’ continued the old man,draw-
to purchise a choice stock for the far, be- |ing a lhieavy package from his breast pock-
sides having enough left to hire a trusly | et, ‘the deception has lasted long enough.
Here aretwo hundred and three  thousund
While Watkins was taking this step,Ad- | dollars. I took them from
am Langrave went south, but where, no/ your life, and make my dear child- happy.
{1 roturn them to you, believing you will
t blame me for what I have done.’
Laugon Watking was bewildered at first,
but gradually the cloud was dispelled from
O Lauson, my husband, can

your money awny

When I saw your misery

oufo save|&

bless you—bless you with my whole
gener-

Adist~3ed n

rave |
not |19, among a mumber of others, at work on
At first I |8 house crecting but a little . way from my
thought the lossuf my propesty wasa ca- |[9fice, who always appeared to be in a
lamity,butsir, it wasa blessing,a blessing in
disgruise.  Look at us now and see if we
are not happy—*‘and,’ continued Lauson,
with great animalion,‘to-morrow you shall
You will have fo rise
eurly if you would hear their first sliout of
joy nad see their first smile of gladness,
“Thank God Lydin,* murmurcd the old
man as he turned towards his niece, ‘your

now shall bear with the errorsand feclings
of the motherless girl?

Deal gently with the child. Let not
the cupofher sorrow be overfilled by the
harshness of your bearing, or your unsym-
| pathising coolness. s she heedless of her
{doing? [sshe forgetfal of her duty? Is
she eareless of hor movements? Remem-
ber, oli! remember, “she hag no mother!
When her young companionsare gay and
joyous,does she sit sorrowing? Doe
pass wiih adowneast eyo and

{and overflowing gladness of youth? Chide
{her not, for sho is motherless; and. the |
great sarrow comes down upon her soul
like an incubus,

Can you gain her confidence—Can yon
win her lové?  Come, then, to the moth-
erless with your tenderest eare, and by the
memory of our own mother, already, per-
haps passed away—by the fulloess of your
own remembered sorrow—Dby the possibil-
ity that your own child may yat bs moth-
erless, contribute o8 far a5 you may to re-
lieve the loss of that fair, frail child, wheo
- is written motherless,
K71 noticed, said Franklin, a meclian-
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Lauson Watkins was onee | from the New York Mirror:

fruits and phm:inm;rumsnui):‘ld from out 4

liis bounty Lig songht to do good to his fl- | o . e |
:luwa. e was :E:I]'-pﬂ ﬁmr: and Ihe’ had .'U Whdr fhey forgt hat. of all that is |
{happy children, and all of them had one of | wif Las besn th
the most joyful, merry, lnughter loving old marply palsce tothe ‘white kids' of the

She had pomother! What a volame of

" |sorrow(ul truth is somprised. in thas singl :
They bad just set down alone, the | 4 | manbood than the most be-dizz

husband and wife, when some one wrapped
Lauson arvse and opened it,
and Adam Langrave entered theapartment.
Lydia sprang to the old man's embrace,and

= S o
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This well merited tribute 6 labor is
i We have |
hieard among the idlers who flo.tlike drifi. |
jwood on the surfuce of sodiety, contempt- |
(nous flings at those whose horitage is tuil,

| These snoer at the liard and swarthy hand |

useful, luxurious or beautiful on thizearth,
e creator; thet, from the

(lailor's most exquisite walking sign, all |
|have beon wrourht out by human hands, |
| Much of it, 100, at & fearfal eost to human |
iearis, far more sensitive to the dignity of
ened and

89 Iur]perfamed of these scorners of Jabor.
and ba-|

(eoma inured 'to cams and sorrow in their |y oovdl y
sternest forms, before: we can‘take home 'e’:;’ -~ Moot oo
\ ; to our own experience the dread reality— i
she wept tears of joy to see ber kind uncle | no smather—withouta struggle and a tesr. | has hewn the rock in the
e But whenit is $did of & frail younz girl | the tem
Langrave looked about him with some- |just pussing from ‘ehiklhood towards
tliing like surprise depicted upon his coun-
tenance,and a8 he shook hands warmly with

It is thetoil of thess hard hands, thou

ires in the old, and planted republies
the wilderness of the new world: that!
quarry and built |
ples and monuments of nations; tuat
hu_ achieved whatever fime belongs to
genius, with sculptor’s chiisel, the painter's
pencil, and the poot's pen; that hins wing-
ed the ocean with white sails and exchang-
|ed the productions of every clime; that
has measured the circuit of the stars and
plumed the lightning to deseend upon
wires (o become the

Labor, why man of idleness, Inbor gave
you being, rocked your emdle and has |
nursed your pampered life.  Without it,

(who infest the hives of netivity like masses |

marry humor, and had a kind word and

on his chearful countenance. Meeting
himonemorning I asked him to tell me the
secret of his constant flow of spirits. *No
secret, doctor,” he réplied, “I Tuva gotone
of thebest of wives, and when I go to
work sho always has a kind word of en-
couragemont for me; and when I go home
she meels me with asmile and a.kiss, and
{then tea is sure to. be ready, and she hus
done so many little things thrauzh the day
to plense me, that I eannot find itin my

body.” #

A Gestepman~Did you cver see n
[gentlemnn!  We have seen two or threein
our day, but real gentlemen are very rare.
A gentleman is one who treatsevery body
with respect, whether black or white, low
or high, poororrich. He does not bow

hold his tongue when he sess wickedness
in high places.

kindly imparts (o you any inlormation in

{jure your feelings, or allude o a subject
{unbeeoming language.

Juice on your floors.  He is the same kind
and necommodating individual, from one
weoks end to another.—Scentific Ameri-
can,

“Now Para I axe Reaor.”—I ealled re-
cently at the office of one of our most ac-
tive businsss mon, who is weigled down
with eare, and whosc mind is taxed to the
utmost for the public good. While very
busily engaged in writing and eo:weninﬁ.
in came & little boy two or three years old,
looking as happy as the birds that enter-
tain us with their sweet music, saying,
“now papa, I am ready to say my little
prayer,” and gliding swiftly to the side of
his father at the table.

The father laid down his pen, put his
arm around the dear child and taught him
to pray. Ohl how sweet and confiding
wasthatvoice. I was filled with delight
yet with solemn awe while that child was

ttle mates.

ready figain toattend to his arduous duties
Such & publio servant isa public treasure’

Tue maaee P's.—Printing Presses, Pul-
pits,and Petlicoals—These are the three
reat levers that govern the world.
out them the bottom would fall out, and
sociely would become s chnos agnin.  The
press makes people patriotie, the pulpit,
roligious, but women swhy ‘all things.
There would be no going to church ifthere
were no girls thers, neither would there be

Without the sunshine shed by woman, the
rose of affaction would never grow,nor the
flowers of eloquenes gorminate.
power of love, valor and_civilization.

trumpet-tongued. .

repl

still sted the other,
“In the State Prison.”

waves of the ocean. Nowwhat
ocenn get angry,” Y

ve,

[you
heart to speak an  unkind word to any- | your floor and sleep to-night?

the woven silk and wool on yvour back

It

Itis only the drones who teil not, 2

of corruption and deeay. The lords of |
earth—if they would but know it—are the |
working men, who can build up or cast {",
down attheir will, and who oan retort the |
sneer of the ‘soft hwuded,” by inting to
their trophies wherever art, seieuce, civ-
ilization and humanity are known. Work
on, man of toill thy royilty is vetto be a
knowledged, aslabor rises toward the
highest throne of power.  Work on, and
in the language of a true poet be:
YA glorlovs mun! and Wiy renown shall ba
Borno by the windsand witers throagh all time
While thiorg®s & kvl locarve L on the sea,
From time to tlime,
Or God ondalns that Jdleness lacrime!™

Eccentric Hospliality. .

During the late American war, a soldier ||y upon the hearl-strings t)
cheerful smile for every one he met, Lot | who had been wounded and honorably dis- |2 S A O

the day be ever so cold, gloomy, or sun- | charged, being destitute and benighted, |gnes of Peltini, or som sical prodigy, |
less, & happy smile danced like a sunbeam | knocked at the door of an Irish farmer, | tancl o' ‘o the'sar A

when the following dialogue ensned:

now? _
Soldier.—~My name isJohn Wilson.

going from, John Wilion?

Patrick.—Divil take me if I do,, John
Wilsgn, :

Suldier.—On your kitchen floor, sir?

Pantrick.—Not I, by the Hill o Howth.

to wenlih, scrape bis knees t honor, nor | s byt bone and a crust; T ask no mere,

R e | Patrick.—Divil Llow me if1 do, sir.
o #lways receive

him a civil anewer to your inquiry, and he |
juiry.

his power. He will not say a word to in- such thing.

|t pain your heart. Whatever may be done | o1 0 tlia blessings you enjoy. 1 have as-
he will not manifest angry feelings, or use | o4 50 contributing to the glory and wel-

v Ie uses no pro- | rypq of the conntry which has so hospita-

fane or indécent langusge, smul_ios B0 ¢i- | hiv received you, and can you so inbospi-
ars in your presence, nor spits tobacco | tably reject me from your house?

vaying for himself, for his parents and his |
E In a few minutes came the | ™%
affectionata ‘goodnight and the father was |

With- |

any going to war wers the soldiers to meet | socioty upon whom wo Jook with esteem
with no applause but from the masculines. | o\, ygmiration it is the honest and indus-

L And priy what kind of astateis¥a in?
"Mm;;,Thii book tells nhqm&&anm
' s the

often my

= & & e

Soldier.—In your stable, then?

Patrick.—1'm hanged if I do that, ei-
ther.

Soldier.—I'm dying with liunger; give

Soldier— Give me some water lo guench |

my thirst, I beg of you. i

Patrick.—DBeg and be hanged, T'll do no

Soldier.—Sir, I have been fighting to se-

Patrick.—Reject you; who the divil [,
talked a word about r¢jecting you? May
be 1 am not the spalpeen you take me o
be, John Wilson. Yon asked me lo lat
you lis on my floor, my kitchen floar, or in
my stable; now by the powers, d°ye think
I'd Jet a perfect strangor do that, when I
have balf a duzen soft beds all empty?—
No, by the Hill o' Howth, John, that I
won't. In the second plaee, you told me
you were dying with hanger, and wanted
a bone and a crust to eat; now honey d'ye
think I'll fued a hungry man on bones and
crusts, when my yard is full of fat pullets,
and turkics, and pigs? No, by the pow-
ers, notl, that's flat. In the third place, l

| Comeinto my house, my honey; divil blow
but you shall sleep in the best feather

bed I have; you shall E

!and breakfast that my farm ean supply,

| which, thauk heaven is none of the wors;

rood wine, and provided also you preferit. |

me in,my henrty ¢ome in, and feel your-
g¢lf at home. !
Patrick O'Flatherty treated a man seuryily,

try which gave fiim protection.

|
Tue Mecnaxte.—If there is-r;r:y man in{I

| trious mechanie, who by hisown unaided
]

Io short exertions has cstablished for himself a re:
she is the engina oflife; the great motive speatable station in society ; who, commenc-

Io}ing i arty, has, by his skill And assi-
proof of this, truth in all history npeakni'“g I povorly y

duity, surmounted every obstacle, over

the young mechanic just enteting on the
stagro ofguutiro life, let it everlive at the|
foundation, and be the moving rgriug of
ull his efforts, that this situation ho must
stiive to attsin. It can be attained by all.
Unizing-industry and a virlurous ambi-|
tion, never fuil of their reward. They!
never yot were exorted - in vain, snd never
will be, whils ) justico are left

R —————)

HOTed

e ———————————

home without

The world knows it; and
The theatre i-_pr‘)\'ided vlrii | ils orchiestra; '}-,
i(lIB ball-room is filled with its strains and .l“ll.ll'ld it with c!\r{:qging tendrils and bind

{would be in the silk worm’s nest and in |the danee moves to its ‘voluptuous swell;’ |up its shattered brow; so to it is beautiful-

d |the floeces of the shepherd’s fold. For the
Jues she | meanst thing that ministers to human want, |

nguid step, |save theair of heaven, man is inde
when you would fain witness the gushing :loil. » man is indebtad to

serled for these:—homes, where wealth

_ |ing, a cheorless sy
¢ life; bomes,

home; go out into the world among its

Patrick.—And where the divil are you Igive vent to your vexations and petulant
4 ! f !rfq-clings; but, eome home to the fireside, | pray to chance?'—American

,S"“,'L“"_l' rom the American army at \dryw your ‘family’ in concert around
Erm.m'r. you and—sing.

Patrick.—And what do you want here? 4ing with you, for, it will attune their little

Soldier.—1 want shelter to-night; will ll;a.-nrts for the psalm of Life; and many mo- ‘mrmn!‘.; no ocesn too wide for him toleap;
rmit me to spread my blauket on | ments may be thus pleasantly employed,
that would otherwise be epent in frivolous |
conversation or lie ns dead before you,1
then home will be a place of pleasant re- |
sort, from the eares of business—a beauti- |
ful garden full of affections bright flowers. |
Heaven will seem nearer—the visunl sense
of earth will dissolve in the

brother will speak barsh words to those
whom he loves the best, and those who
lovs him best; simply becanse the security
of love and family pride keep him from
gotting bis head broken,
that a man will speak more impolitely, at

dire to any other female, except a low and
vivious one.
fections of man’s nature prove to be a weak-
er protection to woman i the family ¢ircle
than the restraints of sociely, and thata
woman usually is indebted for the kindest

;"’Pi’“:”:}z; i;r",r':’i:;""’um;:‘ t:ﬂf':g:;g 10 nduced me and others io become drank-
111 ous . nygs o v

sented, infliets his spleen and bad temper
upon those of his Learthstone, is a small
coward, ahd a very mean man,
words are the circulating medium between
true gentlemen and true ladios at home,
and no polish exhibited in soviety cana-
you asked me for some water to quenchligne for the harsh langus

your thirsi; now, as my water is mone of | ful treatment too often inﬁﬂ
the best, I never give it to & poor traveller | (lose bound together by God's own ties of
without mixing it with plenty of wine, or blood and the still more sacred bonds of
| something else, whelesome nud cooling.— | ganjugnl love.

ave the best supper | whetler it dwells in the human face,in the
penciled leaves of flowers, the sparklin

surfnce of a fountsin, or that aspect whicE
you shall drink as mumeh water as you genius breathes over its stalue, that makes
choose, provided you mix it with plenty of us mourn its ruin.
that man his feelings who®ounld see a leaf

' wither, or a flower full without some senti-
over ba said that ment of regret.
bt beauty and frailty of things akound ws, is
who had been fighting for the dear coun- only s slight tribute of becoming grief and
affection, for nature in our adversities,
never deserts us.
nénarly to us in our sorrows, and leading us
nway from the paths of disappointment
and puininto her soothing recesses, alluys
thie anguish of our bleeding

prrahe meck pledges ofa batter hope,and
in harmony with a spiricof still holier birth,

P o [ = SN, - --rwi

GAZ

HOPE.
The world ey ehbange from old o paw,

- e G4 : spys Washin _ lrving, that a married
'.'n“::;: :nd‘:u!c:::‘l'" true, ' man, f'nmnﬁ_ nto’ misfortune; is mote apt
Wilkin man's heart remaln. [to reirieve his situation in the world than .
The dreams that Do the weary soul, |single one, chiefly beenuse his spirits - are
] f.nrm;::i:: :. the 0ll‘-'-r-.:. : |soothed by endesrments and rell t
The ::rj of uui:'.o-:n.s.j'll’ - kt'pl alive by “‘hg that, l}mngh'g] -

Hope leads tha oliM w0 plant the Sower,
The wap 1o sow i woed;
Nor leaves fdilllwenl o her hour,
Dat prompds agein to doed.
And ere upeon the old men's dust
The grass Is seen | wave,
We look through fullen tearn—ts lrust
Mope's sunshius on the gmve. *
Ob no! it is o Asiiering lure,
%o fancy, weuk ng fund.
Whes hope woudd Uld ws rest socure,
In better life heyagds
Ror lows mor shame, por grief por sim,
Har promise msy gainsay :
Tue vyolee Divins huth spoke withis,
Aod God did we'er belray.

music? Wlat are nun)'|

nd the simoom of petty disafiections oblit-

vlisnce are delighied.

ud luxury reign, whers, without the bleak

ver shown u

To

oice of s—wile. The struins of a Bellini, |

negleeted at hiome. _Acf music at

cares. aud unheeding votaries, and |’

Teach your children to

“Volees of pivlting tenderness, that blend |
With pure nud geutle masing, till the soul f
Commingllog with the melodys, isborne,

Wrupt and dissolved ln cestavy, to hesven.™

Be GENTLEMEN AT I'!ou.-—'l'lmrc are few 5.

Itz a shame
imes, to his wife or sister, than be would

It is thus that the holiest af- |

Kind

and disrespact
ulged in between

Beavtr.—There is something inbeauty,

I should not envy

This tendar interestin the
8he even comes more

hearts, binds
up the wounds that have afflicted, whis-

points to that home where decay and death
can pever come. Yes, there's something
in beauty.

“D5 you keep matches? asked a wag
of a retailer.

0, yes, all kinds,”" was the reply.

“Weli' then, I'll take a trotting match.”

The retailer hande! him a box of Bran-
dreth’s Pills, 3

o] will not strike thee, bad man,’ said,
s Quaker one day, “but Lwill let this bil-
et of wood fall on thee,” and at that pre-
cise moment the **bad man”’ was flopred by
the weight of & walking stick, tbat the

— —

Fauatx lu.rcuu.'--l'_ “have

‘broad be datkness and homiliation, yet
|thare is still a little world of lore at home
of which he i* monasgh. Whercas & sint
gle man is apt to  run to wasto and self
‘negleot, to fall into ruin like wume devertéd
{munsion for want of an inhabitant.
often liad ocension 0 mark the fortirnde
with which women sustain the most over-
wlielming reverses, These dirasters which
break down the spirit of amunand o
trate bim into the dyst, seem to enll forth d
all the enorgies of the softer sox, and
such intrepidity aud elovation to their chnes
soter, that at times it approaches (o ¥ub-
- ' limity. Nothing eanbs mora toucbing
Hosxr Musto.—Music at home is one of | than to bekold a koft and tender fomale,
the sweetest and most natural ties binding ' whohind been all weskness and d
(the family relationskip in Jove. Whatis | and alive to every trival ronghness, while
. treading the prosperons paths'of lifs, sud-
(homes 2t best?—places where the inmates | denly rising in mental foros to be the com-
ircxuri toent and sleep,  and then—away! forier and supporier of hephushand under
{deserts where the affections run (o waste, | misfortanes, abiding with unshrinking
v di | firmnass the bittar blaste of adversity. ~As
ereury of the world, |“r5t¢ the streams of social joy and choke ©p |the vine, which has twisted its graceful

’ * | the fountsins of love.  *Musie hos charms!” l| folinga about the onk, and has been liftad
ofits by it.— -b?' itin the sunshine will when the hardy
ant is riven by the thunderbolt, cling s-

|the eoncert is given and the fastes of the (ly ardained by Providence, that woman,
Homes are de- |wlo is the ornament and dependent on
man in hishappier hours, should be his
; 3 ¢ |stay and solace when smitten with sudden
winds whistle and the snow and rain bru‘u]amin, winding herself into the rugged
|against the shutters that close within, all | recesses of his nature, tenderly supporting
thie luxuriant growth that the tzopical sun |his drooping besd and binding up the
n, and the magnificence broken beart.
{that unrivalled art ean display; yet shut-‘ e
ting out the musical joys of contentment | SuALLl Prav vo Cnascel!—An Eng-
and love; homes, where  well-to-do in the lish lady, who had forsaken her God and
world sits easy, but where a vestless long- |her Bible for the gloom and darkness of
jirit, wants sympathy and infidelity, was crossing the Atlantie, and
where wretchedness and |88ked a pivas sailor, one moming, how
squilid want need all the aid their litzle | Jong they should be cut.
sture can bring, are deseried for the thea- | :
tre, the ball-room, the concert, to satiate a | We shall be in Liverpool,” answered the
thirst that finds vo eup at home—because 5l
these homes have no music in them.

‘In fourteen days, if it is God's will,

lor.
‘If it is God's willl’ said the lady; *what
\some, the voice of & Lind, = Sontag, an |8 senseless expression; don’t you know

| Anderson, has more music in it than the | that all comes by chance?'

Ina few daysa terrible storm nrose, and

(Girisi, Rissini, Bulfe, vibrate mere eloquent- | the lady stood clinging te the side of the

wan the voice of u:s@lin door in an agony of terror, when the

{a—Dhusband; and the wonderful' perform- sailor e - ;
‘What do you think,’ said she; “will the

s more gentls on the parents heart | Storm soon be over?’

. : thao the lisping prattle of its child—breause

: ‘It seems likely to last for some time,
Patrick.—And who the divil are you | music is

am.’
'&ﬂfit cried, ‘pray that we.may not

His only and calm reply was, ‘Shall I

Exm;:-:-_sge—._baw that fellow works!
‘.\'o obstacles too great for him to sur-

no mountain too bigh for im to scale’—

He will make a stir in the world and no
mistake.
our railroads, dig u
California, and enrie
{is nothing gained by idlencss and sloth.
{This is & world of action and to make
money, to gain a reputation and lo exert a
happy mfluenee,
{and not frightened at shadows—run from
{lions or attempt to dodge the lightning.—
Go forward zealously in whatever yon un-
dertake, and we risk you anywhere and

!“““:"“' llue;mag"line. r'"‘-",'"l"‘?"' inly"m‘h!thmugls life. Men who faint and quailare
sve is not abused as furnishing & license! = % ; % dovt :
for impoliteness, A busband, fathier or hl;:hmg stock to magcls, devils, aud true

Pryxoesy Rerorr.—Said 4 purse proud
man, just getling into his carriage, - with
his wife and daughter, flaunting in velvet
and furs, to a poor laborer,who was shov-
eling coal info his vault—

“Joe, if you had not drank rum, you
{might now have been riding in my carringe
—for notbing else could have prevented a
man of your talents and education from
making money.”

“True crmngh,"m the reply of thae
| poor man, and if you had uot s¢

: - ards, you might have been my coachman,
The man who, because it will not be re" | for mmsel!ing was the only business by
which you ever munde a dollar in your
life.”

Ruves.—First,
do not think that lost which is  spentin
amusement or recreation, sometima every
ildny: but always be in the habit of being
employed. Second, never err the least in
truth. Third, never sayan ill thin
any person,when
al’y them; not on{y speak charitably,but
|feel s0. Fourth, never be irritable or un-
|kind to any body. Fifth, never indulge
| yourselfin luxuries thatare not necessary.
Bixth, do all things with consideratiom,and
when your path to act aright is more dif-
fieult, feel confidence in that power alone
which isable to assist you, and exert your
own powers as far as

As oxg of the results of Kuow Nothing-
ism it is stated b
rious fact, thatthe reading of American
ilistory and American Geography, has
doubled withintho past yeur Jndgug b{
the sales of the above olass of works. 1f
Know-Nothingism causes men tostudythe-
histery of their own country and their own
couniry-men, it will have accomplished a
great deal, and we need not fear for the
| ncts of men coming from such & n_nlwdag
| The history of our country is replete wi
brilliant enterprises for the cause of bu.-
manity, and rich in noble deods of palriot-
ism and cannot
enee upon all who study it clesely.—Fre-
donian.

A Kxorry Pronues.—The
said to have labored for
groat embarresment, for
w make & barre
any, difficulty,
up and _
the help of n man.
the second head on;
man
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I have

ive

sndened,

her.

Messenger.

Such are the men who build
the mountains of
the world, There

men must be active,

rum,and

never ‘lose any time;

of

oil can say a thing

ey gﬂ.

the booksellers ns & ou-

bat bave o healthy - influ-

make the staves
them imj and,
hg e

out alter.the batrel was be




