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New Year—Ntw Feature*—New Tvne, |
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fN svrrnMv. Tin: first!
I- \ V t W •\ V I naiit, the F! rxt
MStt *r i run ?.Rir.s of this refined

rh*np an? univer*nl'v popular
K*k:br \>w!itrr.t, will he presented
t* tii* '!i*. j>r i*-• lon fin* wtie pa
tie-. a new > ! l>***j!fltype, n*n
w:e: i- • 1 ecp-ese’e- fr the purpose.
This arrangement ill Afford s'l who

• #*!?* r*> receive the work, An opportu-
nity of r'*m nnr:i fhejr suS-cripliou i
with the h*?i;ininy ..f the r*ar,

V NEW NOVEL,
t-enr'A’e* f-nm ? !*• German lv jr-are. j
IT I Ait I hrillinut \-.n-ic*n aw !nr, tn"- •

t*d
•wicn ri.ow krs,

wijt lorn the co! irons of the forionom
inf new series.

Mr. Willie wilt continue hi* usiial
edito'isl labour* writing on the passing
lepii • <T interest they occur, lie will
Alr ct re, from li-ne to time passages
freiw hie Travel* itt :!• Tropics, end in
the SVulh And Weet. Mi- entire lime |
Ue Irn? devoted to *he paper. the well j
known timely And industry of his pen
wilt h# *#eu in its col inn oa as before.*
ft it w* he re • new feature no olfrr fiom

pen of Mr. Wi lis, am] one that we
heiiere (at this period of taste for pic-
turing* nf real tifej will be pre eminent
I* et.ti active. He proposes to gise ji
eerie* nf sketches descriptive nf
roiixniY life within city

REACH.
The T wn. AS heretofore, will be a

leading topic : no? it* trifles, fashions ami
amusements merely, though these are
noted with care. The weekly chronicle
•f the Town, comprises notices, more
wr less minute, according tocircumstan-
*•#*.' of iti# important lectures, meeting*
works of Art, sch*in*s ot improvement
and henev deuce, new enterprises di*
roteriweail iurerri>ns, as well as the

*nt*rtstnmriits.
i* 1 *ißsrtXu to Lsnirs.*’ is the title :

mf one department. Special pains are j
r-ikeu !<•* s*iect from the news and liters- (
t ire nf me world those facts and ideas (
w Sicta •*e of peculiar importance to the I
Women of America A fairer field fur j
fheir inJus’-rv, an 1 w-ider acope for the j
w\er*ts* of r*“n ns are among the j

• n-cessilles of the frmc to wh;c! we shall |
•nsiear.vir to attracf public attet?*ion.

TfKnupT’i.N TAfARs will opotiuue to

hw carefully examined, and everything
•fjnrue interest extracted, and a-ranged .
under the head of 4 * Readings in Foreign
Journal*-’* • American papers, for a |

• similar purpose, will be diligently ran-!
eacVbU.

A nuwther of able and ilKtin
‘ guished persons are accustomed to avail

fherhselYes of the columns of the Home
Journal whenever they desire to com-
municate with the public. These con-
tritmlions are a valuable feature of the

. pa*per.
This copious. compr*herfssv* am! ele-

’

gahfly printed Family Newspaper is now
aclr.owlfcdged -to be the indispensable
drawing room gasette of the country, A I
hoilio is hardly complete, we think we |
mav safely venture to aay, without the j
HOME jOHRNAL, which U the)
Chronicle of all that interests all classes j
Of Society, and of the intelligence which
most enlivens an American Home.
Yoak is jhe great centre, and here, at

the* fountain head of novelty, inciilenU
and.,foreign news, the Home

Journal is ptimed and published. Its
.editors, flJeo. Morris and N. P. Wil-
lis,) devote l|fci.r entire lita*, skill and
experience, ta the task of giving, each
week, Evrat Tiri.to AVorth Kxowi.’tv.

Taft ms. For one copy, ; for thfec

eopiea t Jj|s, pr Jpr one copy for three

1 years,' $A -—aljrayv in kdvantc. Sub->
scribe ‘Without dlay f

.
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[From the Home Journal.]
THE PUN OF RIDING IN A STAGE.

BY JOHN SMITH.

Creeping through the valley,
Crawling oVr the hill.

Splashing through (he •• branches,
Rumbling by the mill;

Tuuing nervous “gemrnen ”

In a lowering rage; •

What Ut Ae provoking, *

Feet are interlacing,
I lends severely bumped,

Friend and foe t .yether
i*el their no.e<; (bumped .

Orsases act as carpets— ;
Listen to the aage——

“Life is but a journey
Taken iu a ?air* V*

Spinsters “ fair and forty,”
Maids in youthful charms,

Suddenly are cast in
To their neighbor's arms !

Children *hoo( like
Darrins? through a cage •

l!*n’t it delightful.
Riding in a staga t

I
Married men are smiling—

They are out of fright
Thankful that the hroomerick

Is no where in sight.
Young men *i,h the d —I

•VV’ould, with fiendish rage.
Taka the m if agaut rhev

Hvfr take a viage.

f>onneTs crush around us—
Hats look “worse for wear *'

I l erh, at each concussion,
Fly to take ?he air—

Shrivelled maiden ladies,
Past a “certain age,”

Groan forlornly, “Dreadful
Riding in a s age !

Jol’ed—thumped distracted
Backed and quite forlorn

“Oh.” cries one, •* what duties
Now are laid on corn.”

Mad —disgusted— angry—
In a swearing raye,

'Tis the very mischief
in a vtac* 1 . ~

iftiscellaneons.
FLAX I. KNCH F, N ;

A STORY FROM HERMAN JAGER.

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAIV.

Lenchen was a very gay, spirited girl,
and had, when she was very young,
clear white hair, whita as the finest Flax.

. ¦ For this reason she was called Flax
j Lenchen ; for the good people of the vil-

t lage where she lived never would call
j people by their right names. Even when

; Lenchen grown up, and no longer had
! a flaxen hea 1, but the finest yellow blond

' hair, she was still so called, and the girl,
thought she had no other name.

Lenchen had no father or mother, and
lived all alone in the little house by the
old clump of thick lindens near the well.

! She lowed everybody ; but more than
anybody she loved Henry of the Birkin
Farm, who worked out at service in the

village because his father had managed
badly, and had ruined his farm, and left
it behind him encumbered with debt.
Henry stopped every time he came from
the fiold at the great lindens near Len- ,
ehen’s house, and let his horses drink, 1
whether they were thirsty or not. Flax ;

j Lenchen almost happened to want water '

| just then, and came with her pitcher to '
i the well ; and Henry did not let her

i hufry away, unless h was very neoessa- 1
ry. It was a pleasure to see the two

together ; the strong, vigorous young
with his brown, open and intelligent

face ;* and the slender, but not feeble, |
fresh young girl, with her rich golden
hair and the smiling blue eyes in her
blooming face. But, when evening came,

Henry had a gveat desire for the lindens, j
ahd .it was not lo be. wondered at, for it {

was Lenchen *s favorite ph*e also.
And so they lived pleasantly, days out i

and days in, anil only thought that they j
were very happy and if they at lims-i

sat silently fcitK* hf side, as lovers are

apt lo do. and Henry heaved a iiogfel
sigh, Lenchen would ask, ‘Do you want]
anything, Henry V to which he woutJ
reply, *Ah? no, but it grieves me that W]
must wait so long for each other.* BaJ
the. maiden would aay, ‘ Keep up god|
courage, Henry, and be content; we arfl
both young, and willing to watt.T
And she said it ao /weetly that the heaftl
of the troubled felt better,
thought an angel had spoken gla Mm, t

Lenchen has an old grsndmotMww^^l

out of the villagi', wliere the beggarw
quarter is. .But she did not go there very :
much, because the old woman diff not I
have a good name in the village, and
people called her a witch and an old
heathen, who understood all kinds of

1 charms. Flax Lenchrn did not really
| believe that this was true, but she ]

j wa rathe a little shy of going •
• there. She heard, however, that the bid

| woman was very ill and near dying, and
; that no one cared for her. This grieved
Lenchen very much, for she was verv |
kind; and so she went and took such!

; good care of the grandmother, and tended '

| her with so much love snd selfsacrifice,
' that the lamp of life flickered up again

j in ihe old woman, and she was able to I
i i*peak. One day she said to her, “Len- I

; then, you are a good girl, and rny dear
j daughter, and you shall be my heiress
when 1 am dead, for yon deserve good
fortune and God’s reward.”

“Ah? grandmother,” said Lenchen,
sobbing, “I do not want anything from
you , I do all for love-.”

“Hold your tongus, s*;.y thing, V

scolded out the old woman, “you think,
I suppose, that I am a can/

; make charms, as the and
you are afraid that my
bring you ill luck.” jfHg the %aiden
sobbed louder, and
when s'* was a hdwSii

-*r^3pßnnfl

She * sorel > \r
tan l-Hfk ii.to t!ie

in* ¦ ' s': * &*s', 1

grandmother to the
After this,

heritance ; but fti the dishonest
people had carried off the bH# of Ivery-

: thing so that the whole house was bare
and empty. But Lenchen did not grieve

much at this, and thought, ‘ I did not

want any of the old rubbish, and I have

¦ myself everything I want to use. So
she turned to go home ; but, as she would
carry something, she look an old duaty

! spinning-wheel out of the corner. It

i was all covered with spider’s webs ; and.
; before she could touch it, Lenchen was
| obliged to swe*p them away with the
| broom. But a large old garden spider,
; which had fixed its house under the

wheelband, which was all faded, and

• only hung together by a few threads,
still held on, and kept quietly in her cor-

! ner. When Lenchen had the spinning, i
wheel under her arm, she felt a sort of

' shudder, and she began to be afraid, for

jit was growing quite dark. She made
haste to get out of the hut. But she had

i no sooner stepped over the threshold, than
j she heard a singular song, which went—-

“Miau, miau, miau.
My mistress is gone ;

Poor cat is very old.
And the hearth is very cold,
So cold, alas ! miau !”

And Lenchen looked back, and saw '

! her grandmother’s old cal sadly hobhimgl
along behind her. Then the maiden

: said, “Poor creature! you would starve
here, and perhaps the old roof might fall

j down in the night. Come with m*, Puss,
we will leave the hut together.” When

the cat heard this she gave a cat’s leap, j
and tossed up her tail as straight and as

j proud as a flag staff, and then with all

{ kinds of odd leaps she ran along behind
: Lenchen. This amused the maiden very

much, and she named her Rips because I
•he considered that a very good name
for a cat. When night came, the house,

hold lav diwn to rrat; Leneheo in the ;

I*-1 5 i

f bed, Rips on the hearth ; and the spider,
( behind the whee'band, drew up her long
ljgs over But Lenchen did
J jkksleep lung ; for the cat on the warm
•hearth became very gay, and hummed
las loud as a spinning wheel. Then said
[ Uie maiden, “ Ifyou would slay with me

f Ripa, you must be still and not hum so

I* load. But the .cat in her

Minis made Flax L*nchen laugh. Ah
well, yon spin fin* thread indeed, you

! pUrring cat. Re quiet now, and let me
"go to sleep. To morrow you mav sit

down to the wh*el and spin a* much av

you like. And the cat t’.ill hummed
gently:—

U heel without, or wheel within,
Still my thread I spin, spin, spin.

Lenchen did not hear anything more ;

, for she fell asleep ovej the ridiculous
thought of how the cat would look sitting
at the spinning- wheel,

j When she had woke In the morning, <
she found something heavy on her feet,
and thought of nothing, but that Rips had
been looking round for a place 4o s’eep, |
and had taken her bed cover. But how
surprised was she when she saw a bun- t

; die of the finest thread lying on her bed,
full a quarter of a hundred heavy ? She 1J \
could not sufficiently admire the beauti- i
ful spinning, it was so fine, and the,
threads were more smooth and even than
anything that she had ever seen, and it

i was as white as if it had been out seven t
nights in the moonshine, and been j
bleached in May-dew.

Lenchenno longer doubted that Rips
could wiihout a spinning
wheel, for but the cal could >
have done shared her break. !

whh'ber, a|HLe a great cup full ;

T ca r.,
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time were scarce, and in
that were none at ali ; with
this anxiety Lenchen lay down to rest;

but she was not disturbed by if, and soon
fell into a small sweet sleep, and did not

hear how briskly the cat was spinning on

the hearth.
When Lenchen awoke in the morning

there was something w-hite directly over
her head. She thought at first it was the

bed cover, and turned it back ; but there
seemed to be no end lo it. and this made
her wonder greatly. At last the dawn-

ing of day gave her great joy, for, by the

bright light which cure in the window,

she saw it was an endless piece of linen,

¦ and now her pleasure was unbounded.
The linen was so smooth and so thick,

. and so fine and so white ; such as Len-
-1

then had never seen. She began to

measure it, and counted full sixty ella and
! over, eo that her whole room was filled

with it. In her joy, Lenchen did not

( observe that Rips during the night had
spun another heavy ball of thread, and

who the weaver could be she did not imag.

ine. But the weaver was no one but the

great spider which Bencher had brought
home from her grandmother’s on the old

• wheel. She thought she might fall again,
under the wheel band, and ao pre.

pare# a habitation over Lenchen’*
bed, where she had labored during the

night with Rip’s spinning, and had orna-
mented the tester with these beautiful

I
curtains.

You should now have seen Lenchen,
how she went lo work with her scissors,

though she was almost afraid at first to

cut this fine linen, which seemed far too

good for a peasant’s child. She was so

* busy at her work that she did not even
hear Henry's horse stamping by under

the window, and the young man was

; forced to knock smartly with hi* whip
i ...

mafim ißeartrrt
-
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, I handle, and whistle t tune, bHforfeHfce
| knew he wt there. Henry Wflf 9llnb
„wiihsurprise|g|J||i ,i,Srs not right; for

she wanted to show him her linen, anftoi
hear loud expression* of j<fy it. .

Things went on in this way for a l<Ansn
| time. Lenchen found every meriting a 1

bundle of thread aiTH a piece of linen. !
j She had already made up more garments Ifor herself than she cnultfiise fc/her j
long ; and she hud also made her lover a

dojgß shirts*- wjrieh %#.; - 6*a/*nd }
while |ha! me coutfc*V.evei^aoSr J

enough al them, when on a warm sum. 1
! mer evening at the Henry took off j
| his jacket. Of b-d linen, also, Lenchen j

had a s uperfluity, and of ati kinds of linen
J reuses as many as a girl could desire. ;
She did noi know what lo make more, and !

• 9

at aM concluded to carry some of her

i stores to the city for sale. She took as
much linen a* the could carry, aud f

.scarcely had she crossed the market of j
! the great city when she found ten pur-

chaser# ; for the fair maiden with the

j golden locks had attracted all eyes. So i
she brought len gold guilders Lome with ,

j her, and, besides these, many nice thirge !
j for her household ; she brought also, a f
fine doublet for her lover, and gay rib-

. bons for herseif. Thus she went many
times lo the city, and brough* back every j

\ lima mere gold to the village, and was i
able to furnish her house finely, and no ‘
girl had better clothes, or a thicker silver i

* chain fastened to her boddlce.
in the meantime, summer had come ;

the woods had put on their green covcr-
; ing, the linden# wore again their leafy
! crown, and in the little garden before
| Lenchen’s window, which was entirely

surrounded with vines, the prettiest flow,

ers were in bloom, yellow violete, pinks j
’ rosemary. Whitauntido came ; and

! gr*an, fragrant branches of birch afood in j
1 Lanchen’s parlor, and Henry had planted I

| very early two fine May-pole# befbre the j
i door. Lenchen sprang out of bed like a i
). young

jtu'Sfv;
i look at the work of her room-mates so

great was her hurry. But whm he
j came home, towards noon, she looked for

I the first time at her linen, which lay as

¦ usual Upon the bed. ' “Ah heaven above

1 wlist splendor!” Nothing more could
she say, so delighted was she with ihi*

| last piece of linen. Never in her life i
j had she seen anything like it ; for the i
J w tb was this time not smooth and simple j
: as befure, but of the most splendid da- |
{ mask, such as is very rarely seen. All i
i the flowers in Lenchen’s garden, the ;

* grapevine at the window, the blooming 1
I linden branches, in short, every thing that
; was mirrow ed in the w indows, was woven 1
| into it, and the branches, leaves, and '

flowers were so wonderfully blended that
there was no beginning or end lo be seen
in it.

“This will make a apVndid altar
cloth and hanging forth# pulpit and bap

I tismal font over there.” Thi# was Len
chen’s first thought on seeing this won.
derful cloth. No sooner thought than
done ; she carried it the same dav to the

peeler in lha village, but did not tell him
: wh*re it came from.

And now Lenchen found every Sun-

day end feast day, when she came from

j church, just such a piece of splendid
wearing ; and beside* this, on week days,

! the usual night work of her room mates.

When this never before seen stuff ap.
j j • • •

r

| peared in the cut, a merchant gave her

j a large sum of money for it, and begged
I her lo come again more. After aome

time, this merchant made a proposal to

marry her, for she pleased him, and her ;
ware* pleased him still more. But Len- |
chen laughed |in his face, and told him !
she had a lover whom she liked belter, |

j and away she went. At last the famf of I
j Lenchen’s wonderful weaving reached |
the court; and the queen sent for the

i maiden, and gave her a great deal of |
; money for her damask. The king pro- j
| posed to her to com# to ct jrt ; hut Len- |
' eh#fs shook h#r h#d,
I ,H I. .4 ?* JI

*
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.^4^hc tha had
¦HM rnM|DoijKh loljNfMhe B4f-

which wm falser**,
l inear cf deS! And now'* thrill *HA

| VTry ••*!iS. thing*kfedOW!*>*-•**•ima *u n9Vf*,M
a*pereti s. a weddiiJ|£

? before or linm
flut grjKn ****lo h'tr

aery sad laavf*-

| sectf. Vither was tit* spkiar wea

..**• mver
fortunate for the yoaog coo pis ;

| had as much aa they could use, and had
! linen in abundance for their children and
‘ their children’s children. And Lenchea
¦ thought that it was God’a will that tha
spinner arul weaver had vanished* And

jso it was in fact; fcr if they had con.
! f'nued to grow richer and richer without

*bor, it would have been a misfortune to

them, for wealth without work brings no
happiness. And thus they lived to (ha

end of their lives happily and piously, and
l their children after litem had enough and
jto spare. baft. Pmtritt.

Pointed Sebmons.—Many years ago
there graduated at Harvard University a
man by the name of Rawaon, who settled
in the ministry at Yarmouth, on Capa
Cod. IU used to preach vara pointed
sarmons. Having heard that some of hie
parishioners were in the habit of making
him the subject of their grog,
shop, he one Sabbath preachadVDiscouraa
from the teat, *• And I was tha song of
the drunkard.” His remark* ware of a
very moving character, aa many of bia
hearers rose and left the house. A short

| lima afterwards he delivered a discourse
still more pointed And they being
•onvicted by their own conscience*, went

1 out one by one.” On ihia occasion no
one ventured to retire from the assembly,

! but tha guilty ones listened in eilenca to

I tha lash of their pastor*

to the New York Sun baa
correspondent:

“Having heard of an important discov-
ery made acme year* ago, of a ready
mode of silencing squalling children, 1
lately, on board of a car, on my way
from Newark here, embraced an oppor-
tunity of testing its virtues, with the most
satisfactory result, upon on* of the loud*

j est and most incorrigible little aquallers I

1 think that ever shocked my weak nerves.
; The process is a very simple one. All I
j did was to press on* finger gently and re.

i peatedly ecros* the cartilage ofthe child’s
! nose, and in than a minute, to the

! great amusement oftha passengers, it waa
i sound asleep. Relieving eo desirable a

I piece ot information should be generally
known, I have concluded to give it publl.
city.”

Indian ScptaiTirioN.— That fa a beau*
tiful superstition which prevails among
'h* Seneca tribe of Indians. When so
Indian maiden dies they imprison a

young bird until it flrxt begins to try
! its power of song, and than loading It
I with kisses and careasea, they loose its
! bonds over her grave, in belief that it

will not fold its wings, nor eloaa its ayes,
until it has flown to tha spirit land, and
delivered its precious burden of affection
to the loved and lost. It it not unfra*
quent to sea twenty or thirty bird* let
loose aver a single grave.

A little wrong, dona to another, la a
j great injury dona to oursaivae. The at*

j verest punishment of an injury is tha
consciousness of having done and no

j man suffers more than be that is turned
‘ over to the pain of repentance.

I W* ought to think ourselves vary hap.
I py. in that we know enough to make aa
happy, if we are not so happy at we
desire, it is well we are not so miserable

: as we deserve. Thera are none but hava
I received more good than they have dona.
| and dona more evil than they have auf
1 ferstf.”
1 r.ta —•

- a**;* .>• a

*e*rr-‘2f -


