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For the Southern Mjis.
MY EARLY HOME.

BY M. A. H.
-

My home, my early home,
How well Ilove thee yet;

But ’tis not for thee Isigh,
Though I feel a deep regret,

But for my father, mother dear,
Who’ve passed away and left me here,

An orphan lone, without a friend
To shield from harm or counsel lend.

My home, my own dear, happy home,
’Tis not for thee I sigh,

Though all thy pleasures and thy joys
Deep in oblivion lie.

Yet there’s a thought supremely great,
A hope which cannot die,

It is, that though they pass from earth,
We’ll meet again on high.

And thus it is, in sorrow’s hour,
When all seems dark and drear, I

A hope of heaven hath magic power
To quell each rising fear.

And though my life with thorns is strown,
Where roses should have bloomed,

There’s One who sits upon the throne,
Can make the desert bloom.

Then help me, Lord, a worm of dust,
To love Thee, and adore,

That when Thou takest me far hence,
I’lllove and serve Thee more.

Upon this earth my friends are few,
And Thou alone are just and true,

Then help me, fOh ! my Father, Lord,
To place my hope upon Thy word.

Havbb-de-Grack, May 23d, 1862.

UlisccllancHHS'.
From “Two Years in Syria.”

THE DRAGOMAFS STORY.
One evening, as I sat upon a broken

column of the ancient temple of Jupiter,
near the monastery of Beit-Miry, our dra-
goman related to me the particulars of a
sad tale, the catastrophe of which took
place on this very spot. I shall relate it
to you in nearly his own words :

“Some few years ago Mens. S arrived
here as consul-general for , and with
him and his wife came a Madlle. D ;

some said she was a relation of the lady,
some said she was merely a companion,
hut all agreed that she was very beautiful.
Her eyes were soft and black as the ga-
zelle’s ; her hair, which wos dark as night,
was bound up ia that style so peculiar to
Europeans, contrasting well with the fair-
ness of her skin, which to use a simile of
the Metualis, was as a vessel of milk; her
mouth was a branch of coral, and her
breath was as the flowers that bloom in the
gardens of Haifa.

“Attached to each consulate, as you arc
aware, is a dragoman, the duties of whose
position require him to be a person of in-
telligence and education. Michel Wakeen
possessed in every way the qualifications
for this office, and performed its duties so

well that he became a favorite with' the
consul. We had been boys together, edu-
cated at the same college, Automa, and
the friendship there begun ripened as we

grew older, and ended only with his death.
Michel was not long before be fell enslaved
before the charms of Msdlle. D ; her
glances, like arrows charged with death,
inflicted upon his heart incurable wounds;
her presence was Paradise, her absence a¦ different affair
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the Cyprian goddess had again risen from
the sea, Michel could not have adored her
more thau he did Madlle. D ; but
her position, so far above 'Bis, presented
insuperable difficulties to the ultimate
realization of bis hopes. Nevertheless,
love, which sleeps not, found many oppor-
tunities for being near her, kneeling to as-
sist her into the saddle, or tremblingly
aiding her to dismount.

“It is said that a woman can always
read the heart of a man that loves her,
and Madlle. D had no need to look
deep, for she saw the devotion of Michel’s
soul written in his eyes. I cannot tell
you—for I scarcely know myself—how
she came at last to recognize his love ; but
one morning'he came to me and told me
that, on returning the evening before from
a ball given by Madame la Coratesse de
F , he had walked by her side as she
rode homo on her favorite Arab. They
were a little behind their friends, nought
to hear him but the bright moon and the
twinkling stars that looked down and told
him to hope. In a moment, almost of
madness, he poured into her ears the story
of his love. She listened and answered
not; but the gentle pressure of the hand
for the first time at parting, as he lifted
her from the saddle, told him he was loved.
The extravagance of Lis joy at one mo-
ment knew no bounds, while in the next
he was plunged into the very depths of
despair. He knew that the proud and
haughty spirit of Madame S would
permit no connexion between her relative
and her husband's dragoman. Could he
fly to some solitary spot on the mountains,
where ho might pass his life alone with
her, secure of his prize, he would do so;
but theu one so luxuriously nurtured as
she was could not support such hardship.
He acted at the time wisely; ho deter-
mined to wait and hope.

“About this time Mods. M , consul
at Jerusalem, arrived .at Beyrout, on offi-
cial business with the consul-general.—
He had seen Madlle. D ; and Cupid,
who plays such fantastic tricks, wounded
him to the very heart. Madame S
encouraged his suit in every way; and as
they were about’ retiring for the summer
to Beit-Miry, she invited him to join
them, and altogether interdicted the pres-
ence of Michel.

“You can imagine the despair and
agony which filled his heart. He con-
trived, however, to see his beloved before
her departure, and received a further
avowal of her affection and a pledge of
unalterable fidelity; and each evening at
the same hour, when night spread his sa-
ble wing over Beyrout, you might

‘

see a
bright star ascend towards heaven from
amidst the gardens of mulberry and or-
ange, and if your eyes happened to look
towards Beit-Miry, you would behold
another appqar for a moment in the sky
and vanish.*

“Madame S soon discovered this
means of communication between the lov-
ers. Poor Michel looked in vain for the
starry messenger. Reports came to Bey-
rout from time to time of the attentions
paid by the consul to Madlle. D., and at
last rumor, which always loves to exagge-
rate, said that he was accepted, and that
they were about to be married. It is
now well known that Madame S her-
self caused these reports to be spread,
hoping thereby to place mademoiselle in
suoh an equivocal position, that she would
he obliged to confirm them in reality.

“Michel, driven to despair, after re-
counting this last report to me, mounted
his horse one evening and rode madly, to
Beit-Miry. I followed him, bat alas! too
late. He had tied his horse to a tree,
and walked through the pine grove which
grew thickly up to within a few feet of the
house. His heart beat so rapidly as he
saw the form of her ho loved standing
near the balcony, that he leaned against
a tree as well for support as to conceal
himself from view. But oh! the accursed
sight! The next moment he saw his ha-
ted rival stand beside her; he saw bis
glances sow roses on her cheeks, and fan-
cied him possessed with power to pluck
them. Suddenly be drew a pistol from
hU scarf-fired—oh, horror 1 the lifeless
form of her he loved fell bathed in blood.

“At that moment 1 arrived. 1 saw
biiq.rush suddenly forward towards the
balcony, but the next moment the Ka’va®
appeared, followed by the servants, and
he fled precipitately towards the convent.

I thought he wished to seek protection
within its walls, but I was mistaken.

He passed towards the ruined temple,
and as be gained this spot, he
I saw him stand and gaze for a moment

earnestly towards the house, as if he
would pierce through space, to behold
again that form so dearly, wildly loved.—
Then his gaze wandered over the valley
beneath. Oh! who can tell the agony of
his heart as ho looked over that calm sea
on which they had often floated joyously,
as the consul’s boat bounded over the
waves towards the little bay of Jnneh; or,
as he looked towards that peaceful home
to which he had hoped to lead her his
happy bride ? Calmly he threw away the
the discharged pistol, and slowly drew the
other, loaded, from his scarf. I was in
advance of the Ka’vass, and at that mo-
ment approached him ; but suddenly turn-
ing, he leveled the pistol at my head, ex-
claiming—

“‘Stand ! on your life; and hear me!
The bullet that slew my love was intend-
ed for my rival. I care not to live.—
Without her there is no sun, no moon, no
stars no flowers. We were together like
the stars of heaven, but no\v wo are part-
ed and wander like trackless meteors.—
In my heart rages a consuming fire,which
can only be quenched in blood. Death
is a fountain at which we must drink
sooner or later. I drink it now. Fare-
well !'

“In an instant he placed the pistol to
his breast, and his heart’s blood besprin-
kled the broken column on which you sit.
Poor fellow I he knew not half his rash-
ness ; for when the consul came forward
into the balcony, it was to take leave of
Mad’lle D , as that day he had solicit-
ed her hand and had been refused.”

• Rockets are always used at Beyrout on oc-
casions of rejoicing, and in this instance they
were made use of as signals by the lovers.

What to do in Case op Fainting
or Poisoning. —lf a man faints away,
instead of yelling like a savage or running
to him to lift him up, lay him at full
length on his back on the floor, loosen
bis clothing, push the crowd away so as to
allow the air to reach him and let him
alone. Dashing water over a person in a
simple fainting fit is a barbarity, and soils
the clothing unnecessarily. The philoso-
phy of a fanting fit is, the heart fails to
send the proper amount of blood to tho
brain; if the person is erect, the blood has
to be thrown up hill, but iflying down, it
has to be projected horizontally—which
requires less power, as is apparent.

Ifa person has swallowed poison, delib-
erately or accidentally, instead of break-
ing out into multitudinous and incoherent
exclamations, dispatch some one for the
doctor; meanwhile run into the kitchen,
get half a glass of water if anything is
handy, put into it a teaspoon full of salt,
and as much ground mustard, stir it in-
stantly, catch a firm hold of the person’s
nose, tho mouth will soon fly open, then
down with the mixture, and in a. second
or two up will come the poison. This
will answer in a larger number of cases
than any other. If by this time a physi-
cian has not arrived, make the patient
swallow the white of an egg, followed by
a strong cup of coffee, (because these
mollify a larger number of poisons than
any other accessible articles) as antidotes
for any poison that may remain in the
stomach.

Advice to Readers.— Readers are
not generally aware of the fact, neverthe-
less it is a fact, and one of great magni-
tude, and of terrible importance, that their
first grand necessity in reading is to be
vigilantly and conscientiously select.—
Newspapers and books are, like the human
family, uivided into “sheep and goats,”
or “clean and unclean.” All poor and
worthless newspapers and books should bo
placed iu the position of the goats, on the
left hand of the judge, if they have any
place at all, and should be entirely ignored
by the reader. The world is full of news-
papera and books, and nothing is of more
importance to the rising generation than
a careful selection from among them.—
What a useless waste of time it is to read
over thousands of pages in which not a
single idea occurs worth remembering,
or which imparts any really useful infor-
mation. VU ¦ •' -Hi%¦ ><k,:.J
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The customers of a certain cooper
in a town out West, caused him a vast
vexation by their shaving habits-and per-*
sistence in getting all their old tabs and
casks repaired, and buying but little new
work. “I stood it, however,” said he,
“until one day old Sam Crabtree brought
in an odd bung bole, to which he said he
wanted a new barrel made. Then tquit-
ted the httriwes Indisgust.” 4 ¦ tpS
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WHAT’S DT A NAME.
A knowledge of the etymology of proper

names would spare many a sensitive child
the jars which a dissonant name given by
ignorant parents, have inflicted upon it.—
The Roundheads of England, during the
days of Cromwell, were conscientious in
conferring names upon their children.—
“Itwas usual,” says Hume (quoting from
Broome’s Travels,) “for the pretended
saints of that time to change their names
from Henry, Edward, &c., into others more
sanctified and godly. Sometimes a whole
godly sentence Was adopted as a name.”

Think of a man named “Search-the-
Scriptures Moreton,” or “Fight the-good-
fight-of-Faith White,” or “Praise-God
Atterbury,” or worse than all, of a fellow
rejoicing in the euphonious appellation of
“If-Christ-had-notr-died-foMhee-thou-
hadst-been-damned Dobson!”

In assigning a name, some regard should
be had to euphony. As parents commonly
call their children by the name of some
friend or relative, with no observance
whatever of the euphonic laws, incongru-
ous and ill-sounding names often attach
themselves to others of a different charac-
ter. The old Puritan ancestor was called
“Jedidiah,” and the dashing young blade
must take his inheritance, and be “Jedi-
diah,” too.

It it were possible to determine the
character, personal appearance or other
distinctive marks of each individual be-
fore giving him or her a name, tho beauty
and fitness of the latter would be much
enhanced by its propriety. If for in-
stance, a girl child be of a fair complexion,
let her be named Blanch, which means
white, or Susan, which means lily, or
Bridget, i. e. shining bright. If she be a
brunette, name her Violet—if gifted with
smooth and flowing hair, call her Julia,
meaning “one who has soft hair;” if of
small size, let her be named Paulana, i. e.
little. And when you discover dawnings
of a determined and inflexible disposition,
name your daughter Constance, wnich ex-
presses resolution. Should this quality,
in later years, degenerate into rudeness
and obstinacy, you might add to the dam-
sel yet another name, viz : yrsula, a little
she bear.

The timid child might be well named
Ruth, which signifies trembling—the qui-
et gentle one, Prene, i. e, peace; or Rosa-
mund, (a rose ofpeace.)

What a stain did Benedict Arnold
bring upon his good name, for Benedict
(Latin,) bene and dico, is blessed, and Ar-
nold is maintainor of honor. And this
brings us to remark that we are often, as
it were, committed to bo good, or noble,
or brave, if we would carry out in our
words and deeds the characters which our
names have given us. Let no man whose
name is Charles, bo guilty of a mean act,
for his name stamps him with the title of
noble-spirited. All Georges should turn
their attention to farming, inasmuch as
George signifies husbandman. Ferdinand
is another responsible name, meaning pure
peace. So Henry is a rich lord; John,
the grace of the lord; Richard, powerful;
and Robert, famous in counsel, or as an-
other authority has it, disposed to rest.

Female names are especially replete
with beauty of meaning, and the responsi-
bilities attached to them are fullyas groat
as in some oases before mentioned.—
Young lady is your name Agatha ? ma
not that name by an evil thought, for
your name means good; is it Alice, stain
it not by a plebeian deed, for the name
means noble ; is it Anne or Ann or An-
nie ? let no harsh words escape your lips,
for these names mean gracious; is it Bea-
trice ? act up to yonr name, which signi-
ges making happy ;‘is it Catharine let
your life he what your name symbolize?,
pure. Let no cloud shade the brow of
of the young lady whose name is dare,
for the word means clear; Elizabeth or
Eliza, should be truth itself, for these
names signify The oath of God. So Jane
is tho Grace of the Lord; Francis or Fan-
ny means flourishing; Gertrude, U truth,
beloved; Charlotte, all noble; Margaret,
a pearl; Sophia, wisdom; Lucy, light;
and Mary, drop a tew.
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Only His Board and Clothes.
As several gentlemen were passing down
one of oar Southern rivers some tine
since, on board one of the thousand steam-
ers which ply on their waters, one of them
was struck with the beauty of an elegant
farm which was then in sight, and, ad-
dressing a plain, rustic-looking gentleman
who stood at his elbow, asked who that
elegant place belonged to.

‘Mr. Johnson is the owner,’ was the re-
ply.

‘Well, Mr. Johnson has a splendid
farm,' returned the gentlemen.

Presently another plantation attracted
the attention of these gentlemen, and the
rough-looking man was again applied to
for the name of the proprietor.

‘Mr. Johnson is the owner,’ said the
man.

‘lndeed—the same man that owns the
other one V

‘Yes, the same man.’
‘What a fortunate man this Mr. John-

son must be to have two such establish-
ments as these.’

A third, a fourth, and a fifth plantation
fell under the notice of the gentlemen,
and in reply, to their questions they were
informed that they belonged to Mr. John-
son.

‘And who takes care of all these farms
for Mr. Johnson?'

‘I take care of them,’ answered the
plain-looking gentleman.

‘Well, it must be a great deal of trouble,
and he ought to pay you well for it.’

‘He docs not if he ought,’ said the man.
‘What does he give V asked the gentle-

men.
‘He only gives me my victuals and

clothes.’
“Only your victuals and clothes,’ said

the gentlemen, ‘for doing all that! Why
be must be too mean a man to live. May
we ask what is your name V

‘Certainly, sirs; my name is Johnson,
the owner of these plantations.’

Beautiful.— The following lines are
from the pen of George D. Prentice:

Why is it that the rainbow and the cloud
come over us with a beauty that is not of
earth, and then pass away, and leave ns
to muse on faded loveliness ? Why is it
that the stars that hold nightly festival
around the midnight throne, are plaoed
above the reach of our limited faculties,
forever mocking us with their unapproach-
able glory ? And why is it that the
bright forms of human beauty are present-
ed to our view and then taken from ns,
leaving the thousand streams of affection
to flow back in almighty torrents upon
the human heartf We are born of a
larger destiny than that of earth. There
is a land where the stars will be set ottt
before us like islands that slumber in the
ocean, and where the beautiful beings that
pass before us like a meteor, will stay in
our presence forever.

To Measure Hat-Stacks. —More
than twenty years since,” says an old far-

’

mer, “Icopied the following method for
measuring hay, from ah old publication,
and having verified its general accuracy,
I have both bought and sold by it, and I
believe it may he useful to many farmers
where the means of weighing an not at
band. Multiply the length, breadth and
height into each other, and if the hay is
somewhat settled, lea solid yards make a
ton. Glover will take from tea to twelve
solid yards per ton.”

A New Song.— “How do you Uketho
clam song ?” asked aa old lady of bar
daughter as they stepped into the street
after a popular concert.

“Clam song 1” Exclaimed the young'
lady in astonishment. What do you refer
to, mother ?”

“Why, the first oue she sung.”
“Oh I you mean ‘Shells of the Ocean,*

don’t yon, mother f*’ lIA’W .

“Well, yes,” said the old lady, “Ido

about clams anyway, and you know IS 5
hko them so well. Don’t you like it ?”

A Curious JJoy.—-A boy was *ecectly
arrested for theft. His father pleaded
guilty for him before the court, bSTaS
in extenuation: “James is a good boy;IS
he will steal.” IP s,
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