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the South and \\".-(. Ilis entire time
heing davoted ta the paper. the well
Ynown variety and industry of lis pen
wiil he eeeir in jta columnns as before:
Bil we hiave a nn\\ feature 10 offer from
tve pen of Mr. Wi'lie and cne that we
heiieve (a! thie prr- sl of taste for pic-
tntings of reni life; will be pre.eminent
Iy eitimctive,
..nn nf sketches deseriptive o
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leadir'z tnpic : not its rrifles, fashions and
amusements merely, ihough these are
noted with eare. The weekly chronicle
of the Town, enmprizes notices, more
or leas minute, acerrding to circumstan-
ess. of the iinportant lectures, meetings
worka ot art, scheinss ol improvement

and hanevolence, new enterprises dis

: : i
eoyeriea a1 d inven'ions, as weall as the!

rn:u;’qr antertyliinriale,
v lxrenmsrisa To Lanies" iarhe title |
of one deparuneut.  Special pains are

taken to sslgct from the news and litera-
t:ire of the world (hm facts and ideas
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Women of Ammerica. A fairer field “for
their industry, anl wider scope for the
exerrige of thaif genius are anonz the
. n~cessities of the time to which we shal!
endeavanr to attract piblic attention.

Tap Fopgrax Parers wiil continne to |

he carefully examined, and everything
of irme interest extracted, and arranged
vunder the head of ““Readings in Foreign
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- sinilfar purpose, ‘will ws diligently ran.
sached.
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most enliyeasan American Home. New.
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the . fountain  head of novelly, incidenty
literature and_.foreign news, the Home
Jougnal is pginied and published. Its
.editors, (beo P. Morris and N. P. Wil
lu.) devote theis entire tirae, skill and
expprience_to the task of @iving, each
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THE FUN OF RIDING IN

BY Joux lll‘l‘l. s

0".”" h the """.
Spﬁf:ln-h*tho ‘er the hill, = .
he ¢ h‘* ” 2
Rum:zng'g':'h: mwill ; '
’n'mng nervous “ gemmen
(] 219
ww mm ;Cv-“d
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Feet are mlerlnmng,
Hends severely bumped,
! Friend and foe 1 gether
" Get their noses ih :umped ;
i Dresses act as carpets—
i Listen to the sage—
|  Life is but a journey
; Takeun in a stage 1"’
| Spinstere * fair and foniv,”
Maids in youthlui chnrmn,
| Suddenly are cast in
; To their neighhor's armse!
Children shoot like -qmrrel.
Darting through a ¢ age
Isn't it delightful,
Riding in a stage ?

|

1
| Married men are smiling—
' They are out of fright
| Fhankful that the broomastick
Is no where in sight.
Young men wish the d —I|
*Would, with fiendi<h rage,
¢ Take them if aguin they
? Fiver iakc a siage,

|

| Bonnets crush around us—
Hats look * worse for wear '—
Teeth, at each concussion,
Flv to take the pir—
Shrivelled maiden h.nn,
Past a * certain @
Groan forlornly, « l)reluful
Riding in a s'age !
]
Jol rd—thumnwl—dmrar!ed
Bacled and quite forlorn —
“Oh,” cries oue, *“ what duties
Now are lsid on eorn.”
\hd-d|agnstod--awvry—
Ina swearing rage,
"Tis the very mischief
'Q'!_"‘T insastage! .. . .,

ml.:rtllaucous.

FLAX LEN
A STORY FROM HERMAN JAGER.

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN.

- —

| Lenchen was a very gay, spirited gnrl,f much at this, sod Bodg,
when she was very young, !

and had,
' clear white hair, white as the finest Flax.
For this reason she was called Flax
I..enchen ; for the good people of the vil.
'lnoo where she lived never would call |

LEONARD TOWN, WN, mD.,

THR =
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apt to do. and Houy bwntl
sigh, Lenchen would ask, D4 vou wa
anything, Heary 2’ 1o which he wou
reply, ‘Ab! no, but hgricvnunlbot
mnum’olongfor each. other.”

= g : ;“’.—- o
out of xhe nn.m where thi beggq
quarter is, _But she did not go therenry

|
’

i that no one cared for he

: kmd

much, because the o!d woman did not’ %o o sleep. To morrow vou

have 2 good name in the village, and '
people called her a witch and an old
heathen, who understood a!l kinls of

charms. Flax Lenchen did not really
believe that this was true, but she |
was  rathe a liule shy of go ing |
there. She heard, however, that the Bld

woman was very ill and near dying, and
This grieved
Lenchen very mueh, f)r she was very 1

and so she went and took sudn‘

z gnod care of the grandmother, and tended |

CHEN; Sir

{ in the old woman, and she was able to | : ' i
! surprised was she when she saw a bun.

| dle of the finest thread lving on her bed,

| she - fossmd abe -
She was sorely

t people by their right names. Even when .

‘mehen grewn up, and no longer had
a flaxen heal, but the finest yellow blond |
hair, she was still so called, and the girl,
| thought she had no other name.

: Lienchen had no father or mother, and |
' lived all alone in the little house by the
old olump of thick lindens near the well,
She loved evervbody ; but more than
! anybody she loved [Ienrv of the Birkin
Farm, who worked out at service in the

village becausce his father had managed |

it behind him encumbered with debt.
Henry stopped every time he came from
the field at the great lindens near Len.
chen's house, and let his horses drink,
whether they were thirsty or not. Flax
Lenchen almost happened to want water
just then, and came with her pitcher to
the well; and Henry did not let her
hufry away, unless it was very necessa.
ry. It was a pl‘uure to see the two
together ; the strong, vigorous young
“man, with: his brown, open and intelligent
face ;" and the slender, but not feeble,

was Lenchen’s favorite place also.

badly, and had ruined his farm, and left | |

|

1only hung togzether by a few threads, and now her pleasure was unhounded.

{

!

fresh young girl, with her rich golden | we will leave the hut together.’
hair and the smiling blue eyes in her | the cat heard this she gave a cat’s Ie.p..
blooming face. But, when evening came, f and tossed up her tail as straight and #s| how she went to work with her scissors, | she had a lover whom she liked
Henry had a great desire for the lindens, | { proud as a flag staff, and then with all | jhough she was almost afraid at first 1o | and away she went.
dhd it was not to be. wondered at, for it | | ‘kinds of odd leaps she ran along behind  cut this fine linen, which seemed far too

i

| people had carried off the b

her with 80 much love and selfsacrifice, |
| that the lamp of life flickered uvp again

speak. One day she said to her, « Len. !
chen, you are a good girl, and my dear
daughter, and you shall be my heiress |
when | am dead, for you 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 tongue, 8 y thing,”’
scolded out the old womnn. + You think,
[ suppose, that [ am a wj
make charms, as the st
you are afraid that my i

|
|

bring you ill luck.”
sobbed louder, and
when she was abg
went to smothe her§

ran back into the
return till she we
grandmother to the g
Afier this, Lenchet .
heritance ; but M the 3 dhhonest
of §very.
thing so that the whole hous"as
and empty. But Lenchen did not grmn
‘T did not
want any of the old rubbish, and | have
myself everything | want to use. So
she turned to go home ; but, as she would |
! carry something, she tcok an old dusty
| spinning-wheel out of the corner. It
| was all covered with spider’s webs; and,
| hefore she could touch it, [Lenchen was
obliged to sweep them away with the |

broom. But a large o!d garden apider, |
which "had fixed its house under the!

wheelband, which was all faded, and |

still held on, and kept quietly in her cor. |
ner. When Lenchen had the spinning. |
wheel under her arm, she felt a sort of|
shudder, and she began to be afraid, for |
it was growing quite dark. She made |
haste to get out of the hut. But she had |
no sooner stepped over the threshold, than
she heard a singular song, which went—
¢ Miau, miau, miau,

My mistress is gone ;

Poor eat is very old,

And the hearth is very cold,

So cold, alas! miau!”’

And Lenchen looked back, and saw |

her grandmother’s old cat sadly hobbi: ng
along hehind her. Then the meiden |

| said, * Poor creature ! you would starve  bed, where she had labored during the | her to come sgain more.

! been looking round for a place 40 sleep, :

| her head.

. . |
| seemed to be no end to it, and this made

| her wonder greatly.

| The

{ measure it, and counted full sixty ells and
| over, 20 that her whole room was filled

.”\
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Rip.on the hearth ; and the spxdcr, hnndle, and whistle a tune,
1 itld the v}-eelbmd,,drew up her long | knew ‘he was th Yw
_' over he#fhead, But Lenchen did 9"“" supprise s'mot

:" s for the cat'on the warm  she wanted to show him her liren, a

arth B8CEme very gay, and hummed | | hear loud expressiohs of jdy at it.
g a spinning wheel. Then said : Things went on in this way for a*lang
1, * If you would stay with e | | time.  Lenchen found revery morning a
_apd not hum so ' bundle of thread aifl a piece of linen.
: ured in her | | She had already made up more
for berself thain she-couldfuse
. 'O:;.“ CNAE RisO : h"

et §g

i riow
s made Flax L»nchen laush. Ah |
yon spin fine thread indeed, you |

. T — pe

Ltwell,

purring cat. Be quiet now, and let me | €T evening at the dance, Henry took off |
may it | Dis jacket.

Swn to the wheel and spin as murth - " had nouperﬂunv.lhd of ali kinds of linen |

you like. And the cat s:ill hummed Urosses as many as = gicl could desire, |

genily :— | Sive did not know what to make more, and |

Whoo! withoot, of Whedt withis. at last concluded 1o carry some of her

Still my thread [ spin, spin, spin. | 31°r€s 1o the city for sale. She took as |

much linen as she eould carry,

Lenchen did not hear anything more .
" scarcely had she crossed

for she fell asleep oveg the ridiculous
thought of how the cat would look sitting
i at the spinning.wheel.

When she had woke in the monnng.
she found something heavy on her feet,
| and thought of nothing, but that Rips had |

i chasers; for the fair maiden with the
| golden logks had attracted all eves.
she brought ten gold guilders home with |
her, and, besides these, many nice thinge
r her household; she brought also,a
! fine doublet for her lover, and gay rib.

Bu: !A—‘W } N
bons for herself.

f,

and had taken her bed cover. :
Thus she went many

S| ! time wmcre gold to the village, and was
ne

full @ quarter of & hundred Leavy ! i : h
{ able to furnish her house finely, and no

{ could not sufficiently admire the beauti- | . : .
el girl had better clothes, or a thicker silver

ful spinning. it was so fine, and
threl,i) P 'm'\r il il o A chain fastened to her boddice.
{ .
— FERDES S Gvan e In the meantime, summer had come ;

anything that she had ever seen, and it the woods had put on their green cover.

gt 'fh“c as if it h‘d_ been out seven | ing, the lindens wore again their leafy
nights in the moonshine,

and been |
bleached in May.dew.

rments t

‘t"‘*lc ,.

enou"h et M'b‘i ion & warm sum. ' foriunate for the vo

times to the city, and brough® back every |

t crown, and in the little garden before
i Lenchen’s window, which was entirely
Lencbt Do longer doubted thet Rips!
without a
else but the cat coul i .
be shared her break.
a great cup full |
hardly wait for
en o'clack came
ht his horses to
in havs sane
her happiness.
at the thread long |
be troubled about !
it woven ; for, at that

inded with vines, the prettiest flow.
PPINNINE | org were in blo m, yellow violets, pinks
rosemary.  Whitsuntide cawme; and!
| green, frngunt branches of birch stood in
i Lenchen’s parlor, and Henry had planted
| very early two fine May.poles before the

| door.

young faw a
s aeks Witeg aod O
| look at the work of her room-mates so
great was her hurry. But when she
came home, towards noon, she looked for

. | the first time at her linen, which lay as
were soarce, and in { usual upon the bed. ~“ Ah heaven above

what splendor!” Nothing more could

Aee

vers
ere were none at all; with
this anxiety Lenchen lav down to rest;

Lenchen sprang out of bed like u
|

?

ave never beet

had as much as they coult uo, and lnd

Of bed linen, also, Lenchen : linen in abundance for theirchildren and

their children’s children. And Lenchea
thought that it was God's will that the
spinner and weaver had vanisheds And
so it was in fact; for if they had con.

| tinued to grow richer and richer without
and |

the market of |
the great city when she found ten pur- |

labor, it would have been s misfortune to
them, for wealth without work brings no,
happiness. " And thus they lived to the
end of their lives happily and piously, and

So | their children afier them had enough"nd

o spare.— Ba/t. Patriet.

————

% 4

Pointes Szamons.—Many years ago

| there graduated at Harvard University &

man by the name of Rawson, who settled
in the ministry at Yarmouth, on Cape
Cod. He used to preach very pointed
sermons. Having heard that some of his
parishicuers were in the habit of making
him the subject of their mirt a grog-
shop, he one Sabbath preached s discourse
from the text, “ And 1 was the song of -
the drunkard.” [lis remarks were of a
very moving character, as many of hie
hearers rose and left the house. A short
time afterwards he delivered & discourse

,cnl more pointed :—* And they being

. sonvicied Ly their.own conscisnces, went
out one by one.” On this occasion no
one ventured to retire from the assembly,
but the guiity ones listened in silence to
the lash of their pastor.

nt to the New York Sun bys
corréspondent :

“Having heard of an important discov.
ery made some years ago, of & ready
mode of silencing squalling children, 1
lately, on board of a ear, on my way
from Newark here, embraced an oppor.

L e L

she say, 80 delighted was she with this

but she was not disturbed by i:, 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 white directly over Lenchen’s garden, the

" ' g e
She thought at first it was the grapevine at the window, the blooming !
bed.cover, and turned it back ; but there | )

last piece of linen.

web was this time not smocth and simple
as befure, but of the most spiendid da-
mask, such as is very rarely seen. All

the flowers in

e — S ———

nden branches, in short, every thing that |
| was inirrowed in the windows, was woven
into it, and the branches, leaves, and
flowers were so wonderfully blended that |
there was no beginning or end 1o be seen
in it
“ This will make e splendid aliar
cloth and henging for the pulpit and bap
tismal font over there.”” This was Len
chen’s first thought on seeing this won.
:derf'nl cloth.
done ; she carried it the same day to the
with it. In her joy, Lenchen did “"‘l paster in the village, but did not tell him
observe that Rips during the night had | where it came from.
spun another heavy ball of thread, and |  And now Lenchen found every Sun.
whio the weaver could be she did not imag.- | day and feast day, when she came from
ine. But the weaver was no-one but the | church, just such a piece of splendid
great spider which Lencher had brought | wearing ; and besides this, on week days,
home from her grandinother’s on the oid | the usual night work of her room mates.
wheel. She thought she might fall agtm,! When this never before seen stuff ap.
 under the wheel band, and so pre. | | peared in the cuv, a merchant gave her
pare‘ Berself a habitation over Lenchen’ s' a large sum cf money for it, and begged
Afier some

At last the dawn.
ing of day gave her great joy, for, by the
bright light which came in the window,
she saw it was an endless piece of linen,

linen was so smooth and so thick,

and so fine and so white; such as Len.
chen had never seen. She began to|

No sooner thought than |

tunity of testing its virtues, with the most

Never in her life : #atisfactory result, upon one of the loud.
had she seen anything like it; for the | #st #nd most incorrigible little equallers I

% think that ever shocked my weak nerves_
| The process.is @ very simple ope. All |
| did was to pressons finger genily and re.
| peatecly across the cartilage of the ehild’s
| nose, and in less] than a minute, to the

| great amusement crm. passengers, it wae
| sound asieep. DBelieving so desiralle o
4 | piece of information should be generally
| kuown, [ heve eoncluded to give it publi.
{ city.”

i Ixviax SurzestiTion.—That Is & beau.
[ 1iful superstition which prevails among
the Seneca tribe of Indians. When an
! Indian maiden dies they imprison a
young bird until it first begins to try
?iu power of song, and then loading it
| with kisses and caresses, they loose its
' bonds over her grave, in belief that it
vnll not fo!d its wings, nor close its eyes,
until it has flown to the epirit land, and
| delivered its precious burdeu of affection
izo the loved and lost. It is not unfre.
quent to see twenty or thirty birds let
loose ever a single grave.

A little wrong, done to snother, is s
| great injury done 1o curseives. The se.

here, and perhaps the old roof might fall | night with Rip’s spinning, and had orna. | time, this merchant made a proposal | verest punishment of en injury is the

Come wlth me, Pass, |

down in the night. |
When |

Lenchen. This amused the maiden very

And so tbey lived plemmly, days out | much, and she named her Rips because | busy at  her work that she did not even '
and days in, and oaly thought that they ‘bhe considered that a very good name hegr Henry’s horse stamping by under | money for her damask. The king pro-
were very happy i and if they at times for a cat. When night came, the house. ‘xbe window, and the young man was
| sat silently “side by~ side, a9 lovers are ' hold lay down to res:; Leaehea in the  forced to knock smarly with his whip

b

mented the tester with these beautiful |
curtains.

| marry her, for she pleased him, and her
| wares pleased him still more. But Len.
You should now have seen Lenchen,. chen laughed jin his face, and !old him
er,
At last the famgof
Lenchen’s wonderful weaving reached
good for a peasan:’s child.

! maiden, and gave her a great deal of

posed to her to come to ccart ; but Len.
chen shook her head,

$ . e e I o » ]

’ »

She was so | | the court; and the queen sent for the |

| R

consciousness of having done it; sad no
man suffers more than be that is turned
over to the pain of repentance.

We ought to think ourselves very hap.
pY. in that we know enough to make us
happy. If we are not so happy as we
desire, it is well we are not 8o miseratle
as we deserve. There are none byt have
received mors good thap they bave done,
and done more ovil then they heve suf.
! foreg.”

.’: i ted 3T
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