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The genial sun his influence sheds
On all that lives below ;

W hile varied flowers grace the beds,
And fragrant roses blow.

The lark, his early matin sings
To the bright God of day ;

The grove at night with music rings,
From Philomel’s sweet lay.

And now the mower whits his blade ;
The shearer’s task begins ;
And now the rustic seeks the shade,
Where oft the milkmaid sings
FArIrHKiiriKFKK, IJeadford.

HASTE, TRAVELLER, HASTE !

Haste, traveller, haste ! tho night comes on,

“lud many a shining hour is gone ;

The storm is gathering in the west,

And thon art far from home and rest;
Haste, traveller, haste !

Oh far from homo thy footsteps stray ;
Christ is the life, and Christ the %avr
And Christ the light. Yotf Setting sun
Sinks ere the morn is searedlieglin ;
Haste, traveller, haste

'Ihs rising tempest sweeps the sky,
The rains descend, the winds are high ;
The waters swoli, and death and fear
fteiet thy path, no refuge near ,

Haste, traveller, haste !

Oh ye*, a shelter you may gain,

A covert from the wind and rain—

A hiding place, a rest, a horn?—

A refuge from the wrath to come ,
Haste, traveller, haute

Then linger rot in all tho viain ;

Fleo for thy life, tho mountain gain :

Look not behind, make no delay ;

OU *peed thee, speed thee on thy way ;
Haste, traveller, haste

Poor lost, benighted soul, art thou

Willing to find salvation now ?

There yet is hope, hear mercy’s call—=*

Truth, life, light, way, in Christ is *11
ilu.ste, traveller, haste

— Bonar

Xitfvnturr.

THE MAN WD LGST HS MBMERY.

( Tian.xtaud from, the, 1tcnrk.)

Upon a morning in May, 1013, a
lady, still youthful, directed her
stops, folio iug her two children,
toward ihe liltle chuich-vard of the
town ol Harlem. This lady’s palo-
HcS1, her inflamed eyelids. auu the
profound melancholy that rested
upon her countenance, announced
one ol th.iso heavy sorrows over
which time jeems to be ashamed to
scatter useless poppies. Her chil-
dren, tlie eldest of whom was
scarcely lour years old, manifested
the usual carelessness id’ iheir age.
They had been astonished to see in
morning the chateau, ihe servants,
their moti.er and themselves ; al-
though an afflicted voice had told
them, one day, upon showing them
a bier covered wilh a pall :

‘ Children, you have no father!’

A month after, they were play-
ing as usual.

Is ii told that tho sorrows
youth are too shocking, lIhat
has not permitted us to retain the
memory of them?! Perhaps.—
True it is that these children had al-
ready forgotten why they were clad

of
God

in mourning.

As ihe lady reached the little
church-yard, some persons loudly
inquired—curiosity  respects nei-

ther modesty nor soirow—who
lhat lady was that had just gone by,
with a look so sad, and with such
evident grief.

‘The lady who passed,” said an
old beggar, ‘is the widow of Jehan
Durer, some three months dead,
and one time Minister to his Ma-
jesty, the Emperor of Germany.’

Julian Durer sprang from a very
humble family—in fact, his fore-
father* were shepherds. Jehan
was an extremely studious scholar,
but even as a boy, in the midst of
his sports, gave evidence of a strong
desire for domination. Ha seemed
to be eaten up by ambition.

At fifteen years he was the ad-
miration of his masters ; their
pride, even. Nevertheless, Jehan
was not at all loved by his young
comrades. He exhibited to them
a vanity, repulsive, and sometimes
provoking. He seldom joined them
in their plays. He was not at all
communicative, and looked wvith
haughtiness upon his little compa-
nions who were less happily en-
dowed than himself. His speech
was brief, his salutation icy, and
the hauteur with which he pur-
posely surrounded himself, rendered
tiimjiuaccessible. He lived alone.

One evening, young Durer, led
away by the necessity of solitude
and meditation which never forsook
him, directed his steps to the country,
dreaming, doubtless, of the greatness
to which his pride aspired, to which
he could never hope to attain ; for
his countenance was sad, and his
step* grew- slower, like those of a
discouraged traveller, upon an end-
iess road, before a horizon which
continually flies before him. Durer
halted in a vallcv called the 4Val-
ley of Thickets,” ou account of the
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gigantic hatli.orns which were grow -
ing there, lie sat down under those
hospitable branches, unconscious ol
a linnet; which, over his head, flut-
tered its wings and sung immo-
derately.

When the storm mutters, all is
silent in nature. Thus was Durer ;
the, voice of ambition hushed in
him all the harmonies which ordi-
u.inlv sing in the souls of the young.

Durer then dreamed of an illustri-
ous fortune. To elevate himself
was his sole ambition. It was
scarcely probable, at least circum-
stances did not favor it, that this
dream would be realized. The son
of the shepherd should havo had
| tastes more suited to his birth. At
ieast, such was the advice of the
world iu those times. The young
man saw no way opened in which he
might set his foot. All the avenues
which le<i to greatness were blocked
up by riches, advantage, birth ; in
line, there was no hope left him for
llie realisation of his chimerical
fancies. hut through the half open
door of chance. His intelligence was
great, beyond all dispute, but had he
any vocation, any aim in life ? In
the thousand paths which furrow'ex-
istence. which ones are those which

lead to fortune, to fame, to virtue,to jBaron

Thus
day ;
his

disdionor, or crime ?
I thought Drurer upon that
but his greatest trouble wvas,
poverty |

This was the result of the twenty
years of labor and economy ol the
herdsman of Harlem, for the pur-
pose ol giving a suitable education lo
his son.

Jehan was lost in his useless repin-
ings, when a litt'o fat, chubby man.
dressed in a great, brown cloak, gay
yellow doublet, and black pantaloons,
approached him wvvith a smile-. The
look of this man, whose mustachio
was already gray, was penetrating,
liis thick lips bieathed with good-
nature, and in his features one per-
ceived that this personage wvvas one
whose morals were of the strictest
character.

11do not love to see the young
sad,” this lilile man said to himself,
upon examining Johan Durer ; ‘it
announces the malady which afflicts
too many young people, that of
wishing to be somebody, upon com-
ing inlo the world. 1 will wager
my fortune against his illusions, that
lie is already old in knowledge.—
The trouble really lies with ihe par-
ents who throw their sons away by
giving them education, dreaming
thus to make men of them. They
neglect the cares which form the

to

character, aud remember only the
development of the mind. Vanity
kills morality.”

Talking thus to himself, he ap-

proached Jehan, whom he suddenly
interrogated :

‘Young man, how far is it from
the earth to the sun ?’

‘ Thirty-two millions of leagues,’
replied Jehan Durer, without the
least hesitation.

‘Just as 1sad,” thought tho little
man, smiling.

“llow long would it take a hum-
ming-bird. which flies a league a
minute, to reach the sun;

‘Twenty-eight years, sir,” replied
Durer.

4When one can calculate so well
and so quickly,one must be unhappy,’
thought the little man.

Then he continued :

‘Who was the greatest
antiquity

‘ Alexander.’

‘The wisest I’

4Socrates.’

‘The proudest V

‘Diogenes.’

“ Which one do you like the best ?’

‘ Alexander.”

‘What do you think of llie
who obliges his neighbor V

4That the former has theadvant- j
age_°ver the latter.”

man of

man

The little man reflected a moment,! which

and then resumed

1What does your father do, young
man ?

At this simple question, Durer red-
dened, and made no reply. The
little man, whose perception was
acute, then said to himself:

4This young lad is ashamed to
name the poor herdsman of Har-
lem. A bad heart, a strong head,
a detestable nalure ! He will make
nothing but a diplomatist.”

Then, after a pause, he added :

-1t is all the same.'

Young Durer returned, to his
home drunk withjoy. He bid adieu
to his father and mother, who shed
tears at seeing him depart. Jehan
vvas about to leave the heidsnVarf
Icottage forever. He was going lo
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Vienna to finish his studies. |

The little man iiad given
thiec purses fil'ed with gold,
said

I am the Counsellor Werter,
vorite of His Majesty tho Empe-I
ror. Your assiduity at study s
known to me.
are, perhaps, in a high path.’

him j to advance.
and |the animal recoiled and reared.

fui-:

The animal snorted.and refused
He spuried him again;

on.

«Can there be any reptile there?'
said the fine lord to himself,

Suddenly, a liltle old man, wrap-
ped in a black cloak, sprang from a

Persevere, for you Ibush, and darted into the middle of

the road, crossed his arms upon his

Three years after, Durer entered jbreast, and exclaimed

the secretaryship of His Majesty.
Afterwards, he became private se-
cretary. Still later he received a
barony, thanks lo ihe secret influ-
ence of the good Counselor Werter.

Durer, in his golden course, for-
got his father, forgot his mother.

One day, when the Counselor was
about to present himselfat Court, he
met Durer upon the steps of the
palace, and said to him :

‘M. le Baron, yesterday | caused

lobe sent, iu your name, six thou-1that his hair,

sand crowns to the old herdsman of
the town of Harlem.’

At this address, made in a slightly
ironical tone, ihe old Counselor no-
ticed that the Baron blushed
upon the cav in which he had asked
him, in the * Valley of Thickets,’
vvno his father was.

These two men regarded each
other attentively. The looks of
Durer expressed an impla-
cable hatred ; those of llie good
Counselor a warm indignation.

On the evening of this day, the
Emperor received vvith’coldness his
faithful, old. and honest Counselor.
The next day he was not called to
the palace, nor on the days follow-

ing. He was struck vvith disgrace.
This man had cherished a serpent
in his bosom. Werter retired to a

little dwelling which he owned in
the neighborhood of Harlem.

As to Durer, lie increased in ho-
nor. The Emperor, after having
named his prime minister, married
him to a noble heiress. Al thal lime,
lhe old herdsman and his wife died.
The village followed them in silence
to their last dwelling-place. A little
man, whose*hairs were all while,
aceompnnied 'the procession wi'h
uncovered head. When llie priest
had thrown upon the coffin llie

Lord Durer, what is the distance
from the cottage of the herdsman to
the palace of tho king V

‘It is the same as from the earth
to the sun I’ replied the arrogant
upstart.

Then the old man opened his
cloak, and showed himself to the
minister as he had shown himself
twenty years before, to the scholar,
Jeiian  Nothing vvas changed in the
person ol the good Counselor, save
formerly black, was
now like snow.

At this sight, the wusually pale
face of Jehan Durer became scarlei.
it was llie third time he had blushed
before his worthy protector. The
old man exclaimed again :

*Does the scholar of Hailem
member ihe Counselor Werter V

“ I'ne minister has forgotten the
scholar,” replied the latter,haughtily .

; What does he remember, then I’
the old man demanded.

*Nothing,” replied ihe fine lord,
beating his horse’s flanks with his
spurs, and flying at full speed.

lu fad. John Durer, the great mi-
nister had lost the memory of tho
voice of the good Counselor, whom
his pride had not wished to know ;
but, by an inexplicable reversing of
human nature, this man preserved
ihe ever-bound less desires which he
had cherished at twenty years.
The abyss opened before him from
this misfortune.

The instinct of the boast alone
carried the minister back to the
chateau, ‘i‘he first person whom
he met vvas the baroness. He turned
away from her.

4 Where are you running ill tiiat
manner, M. le Baron?’ said she to
him, seeing that he fled ; a thing he
was liltle in the habit of doing, for he

re-

shovellful of earth which sounded s jloved hs wife.

mournful, lhe old man murmured :

«Bad sons, who forget iu fortune |call baron ?

the old parents who have
them, cursed shall they not be?—
for they shall never enter inlo tho
kingdom of God.

Then he knelt upon the edge of
grave and prayed.

The old man who spoke thus was
the good Counselor Werter. He
had entered into obscurity from

loved

aversion to the world, alter having |sure,

«Baron !" he replied, ‘who do you
1am no baron, madam.
but Ihat may come, perhaps. Hope
foril >

These words had such an accent
lhat the baroness was alarmed.
The baron came out of the chateau
aud took to miming as fast us his
legs would carry him. lie bent
his head, and searched like a miser
from whom one had robbed a tiea-
Frotn thal day his face wor

distributed to the@ poor the super-ja gloomy aspect, his complexion be-

fluily of an immense fortune,

lie ,

came hvid, his eyes haggard, and

wvas gav and lively, and enjoyed an jhe complained bitterly that, lieav
iron health, and thanked heaven thal Iliad given him the garments of the

it had given him no children, when
he remembered the depravity of
Jehan Durer.

Later, ihey saw a splendid cha-
teau raised upon the spot where the
cabin of Ilie deceased herdsman had
stood. It seemed as if done by en-
chantment. Towards the middle ol
the summer, a fine lord, a young
lady” and two fair children joyfully
entered the town of Harlem, accom-
panied by peasants who had gone to
meet them.

This fine lord was Jehan Durer,
prime minister of his Majesty, the
Emperor of Germany.

The Counselor Werter had met
with a loss which brought Inn to
the brink of ruin ; and, without a
soul who loved him the poor old
man would be very unhappy.—
However, a word from Jehan
Durer was able to restore his old
benefactor to the court, lo make
him enter with favor, and finally, to
raise his fortune. But no ; vanity
lhas no heart; wounded pride never

jpardons.

One day. the new lord took the
|fancy to goand visit tho places in
il had pleased him so mue.ii
to dream not long ago.

ithout witnesses that he wished to
review these old friends, which
might, perhaps, involuntarily call
to his mind his poverty of olher
times, lie set out, then, without
being accompanied by any one,
mounted only upon a super b charger.
After having wandered a long time
without emotion, without surprise,
even, at the changes which he found
around him. afler twenty years of
absence, toward the close of tiie day

herdsman

Some days after, au envoy from
the Emperor arrived at the chateau.

‘M. JYnnister,” sum "he to the
baron.

*I am no minister ey rep
passionately, ‘but keep quiet,
1 will be, someday.” Then
walked up and do« u the galleries
o Jhe chauteau taking great strides,
W addin -

| should he already, sir, if they
did not leave men of great intelli-
gence, and aptitude, and will, in a

misery lhat gnaws the brain as rust
corrodes steel. W herefore, thep,
where fore place those men in hi,
stations who are nothing, for a pre-
judice as hurtful to the individual as
dangerous to tho Stale V

Then turning toward the envoy :

*Say to your master, sir, that yes-
terday still 1was— 1was—1 was—"
The baron passed iiis hand over his
forehead, as if lo lind there, without
doubt, the memory of a splendor
which had appeared to him and
dazzled him a moment. Then he
escaped, repeating :

Minister!—1 am—io—1 was

no, no, but I will.be shortly.

But it was | me sir, leave me ¢

11is family were in great grief.—
Another time, he said to his gar-
dener :

‘You are doing, my lau, a magni-
ficent work. This is certainly a

garden very beantifuliy designed.’

Then walking with troubled looks
towards ihe chateau, he added :

4This property is valuable, ele-

gant, finely situated ; to whom does
it belong, Joseph?’

4M. le Baron knows well that this

Jsent clash againit each other.

CATE AD
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lad. Notwithstanding it seems to

me that | had—that | had—’ He

again passed his hand over his fore-
head, as if lo seize the train ofa
mocking memory which escaped
him.  Then he murmured :

“ Always this herdsman’s
always! always!”

Ue let himself fall upon a bank of
turf, a sob heaving his breast.—
Then raising his head, he perceived
two pretty, fair-haired children, who
were playing iu tlie walks of tiie
park.

‘These beautiful children!” he
sighed ; “how happy should the fa-
ther of those little angels be.”

The children came lo throw them-
selves in llie arms of the minister,
to give him a thousand caresses.—
Durer responded by taking tlieir dar-
ling hands iu liis own and passing
his thin fingers through tbe ringlets
of their golden hair. And as these
pretty children called him their
father :

*W hat do they say V murmured
the baron. “This happiness to be
called father, shall 1ever have itl
A family must be the crown of ex-

hut |

istence. But that must come after
fortune, or with her. To have
some little beings around me, fair

and merry, | could fall asleep in the
evening of life upon a bed of roses
and verdure.’

Then turning his eyes, which
glittered and then drew dull, fron
one to the olher of the pretty crea-
tures, he murmured :

‘Those children —those children
—those children?”

The train of his thought died in
his heart. He again passed his
hand over his forehead, and the
children discovered a tear trembling
from the eyelid of the minister.

He shortly failed to recognise his
wife, and called for her unceasingly.
He went deep into study, without
pause, but without resull ; he re-
tained only the remembrance of ihe

desire, and none of*the labor. His
ardor changed to madness. Fever
consumed him. His desires rose

before him night aud day, as jeering
phantoms, which he was eager to
pursue, and which sneeringly escap-
ed him lu this endless struggle, lie
visibly wasted away. His end ap-
proached. Upon the last day of
his disease, he had a strange hallu-
cination. He darted out of the
chateau, pursuing a phantom visible
only to himself, and ran through the
country, crying out:

*Sire! take me from the obscurity
of the herdsmen! Sire ! listen to

me : 1 am Jehan Durer; | have
learned  everything, studied every-
n j n everything I'-

E |uvatc Who knows ? -

perhaps some day you will have for
your most devoted and most distin-

guished servant, Jehan Durer I’
The spectre fled, fled. Durer
jstill pursued, sunplicatiny and ex-
tending his arm toward the fugitive
In his mad course he came

sire |

Iie_d,j" the*Valley of ihe Thickets.’
Sir.
he jIU(,

voice rose out of the soli-
; liym™.

A of »

||I—?—i_s f\)/{aj.es(y e Emperor has no
love for those people who lose their
memory.

At this tone, the minister had a
gleam of memory, in which he saw,
iIike a thunderbolt, his past aud pre-

ie
‘uttered the cry of a lost spirit, and
fell dead

Three months afterward, when
his orphans were going with their
mother, clad in mourning, to vsil
the poor church-yard of Harlem,
they saw a little o d man, who was
tracing, with a rapid hand) in char-
coal, some singular cliaracteis upon
the tomb in which their father re-

osed. When they approached
Inearer the funeral stone, the old
man pointed at the characters vvith a
frightful gesture. He had written

Durer, late minister of His Majesty
the Emperor of Germany :

1God punishes the ungrateful 1"

Wilt'll young tlodge first came up to
town liis father told him it would lie polite,
when being helped to dinner, to say to the
host, “ hall Iliat if you please.” It so hap-
pened that at the first dinner to which he
,was invited, a sucking-pig was one of the
:dishes. The host, pointing with his knife
to the young porker, a'ked,—

“ Well, Mr. Hodge, will you have this

he arrived in the *Valley of TInck- park these gardens, and that cha- our favorite dish, or liaunch of unitton.”

ds.” The linnet sung then as in the
former time. At the sight of

'teaU are liis,” replied the gardener,
|supportm” himself a moment upon

hawthorn, which, doubtless, recalled j|lis spilde; :tlld ,,,,coverittg his head,

to him a painful remembrance, or< Dur,r i1osmijle Ll
awakened remorse iu his soul, iiel!sa,]|llcs!i.
spurred his horse, and wished to "O *jyjjue,” said lie ; ‘no jiioic, my

““Upon which, recollecting his lesson,
he replied,

“ Half tiwt., if you please, to tbe con-
sternation of all present.”

No one, hy merely conversing with a
i ever succeeded iu drawing him out.

: haps this is
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TREE WASHES.

Venous preparations have beers
proposed for this purpose, and in-
deed, almost all alkalies have been
Jused in turn. In some sections of
jthe country wwve see the trunks of
Itrees white-washed with lime ; per-
the most barbarous of
lall plans which have been proposed ;
Ifor although the lime, if used when
first slacked, may havo some power
Ito decompose inorganic substances
loccupying the surface of the bark
still, in degree, it disorganizes the
bark itself! and as lime changes to
a carbonate, it fills the surface so as
to prevent, in part, the healthy re-
spiration of the tree, and a bright,
clean smooth bark, never results
after such practice. Solution of po-
tash, when saturated, destroy the
cocoons and ova of insects, &c. and
occasionally destroy the iree itself,
therefore they become dangerous.
Soda may be used with impunity,
without fear of injuring the bark of
any tree ; foralthough it causes the
rapid decay of the dead portions of
the bark, it has no effect upon the
living parts. A satured solution of
soda may be sprinkled on the sur-
face of the most delicate plants in
green houses ; it will dry in white
spots upon the leaves and not injure
them. When applied lo fruit trees
it does not injure the buds, while the
cocoons and ovas are fully decom-
posed. All mosses and fungi disap-
pear upon its use, and the after
growth of the trees will throw off
the decomposed portions of the dead
bark ; indeed, it leaVos the tree per-
fectly clean, and as clean trees ate
less liable to be attacked by insects,
it proves a protection for a long

time alter its wuse. With plum,
cherry and other smooth-barked
trees, they may be rubbed wilh

woolen cloth and sand, soon afler
the application of the soda wash, sa
as to produce a polish. We have a
few Irees to which the the soda has
frequently applied to the point where
the branches commence, and it is
now evident that the portion of the
tree thus treated, is in finer healiii
and larger, relatively, than the patls
immediately above it not reached by
the soda. The soda should ue thus
prepared : Heat one pound of sal
soda in an iron pot to redness ; this
will force out the water and car-
bonic aoid, rendering the soda caus-
tic ; then dissolve liie soda in one
gallon of water, and when cold ap-
ply it with a mop on llie thicker por-
tions of the branches, trunks, ifcc.—
The dews and rains will remove il
from the surface of the tree in due
time.

RHUBARB WINE—HOW TO
MAKE IT.

Some time since we published a
notice of wine made from pie-plant
or rhubarb. It had been tested by a
number of judges, who did not know
the source, and pronounced it a very

fair sample of pale sherry. It cer-
tainly did resemble lhat wine both
in appearance and taste. It not

only deceived wine-drinkers here,
bul a sample was sent to Cincinnati,
was tasted by men skilled in the art
of testing wines and detecting adul-
terations, and called a good sample
of American sherry, only wanting
age to be excellent. Basing an
opinion upon our own judgment, we
have and do pronounce it as much
superior, as a beverage, to half the
costly wines sold in this city, as pure
oiard brandy is superior to “ fight-
ing rum,” such as is manufactured
in New York, and which in its turn
manufactures demons out of human
beings. Now since mankind will
have something stimulating, and
since it is fashionable for all who
can afford it, to drink wine, and
Isince a very abundant quantity of

Leave ypon the marble monument of Jehan jsomething that, at least, will serve

as a substitute can be made from
jrhubarb stalks, we repeat our re-
commendation of that kind of juice.

How Rhubarb Wine is Made.—
The following is Mr. Cahoon’s me-
thod : 4Herewith 1 send you a
sample of 4pie-plant wine,” made by
mixing equal quantities of water vvith
the juice of the sialks, and to each
gallon 3} Ibs. fair quality of New
Orleans sugar, put in barrels, filled
full, aud fined w'ith isinglass, and al-
lowed to remain in the barrel till
Spring, and then boltled. On add-

ing or diminishing ihe quantity of
sugar it will vary the s;rength of
the wine in the same proportion.

The pure juice without water makes
a very strong wine, by using i Ibs.
of sugar to each gallon,”

It appears that the process is ex-
actly that with currant juice, black-
berry juice, elderberry juice, goose-
berry juice, or any other juice, such
as has long been used ip families all
over the country, for ihe manufac-
ture of beucrages called wine.

The advantages of the rhubarb,
particulary such rank growth as Ga-
boon's seedling gives, is that it af-
fords a greater quantity of juice
than any other plant ; anil so far as
it appears to us, it isa better quality
than any but grape juice for the
manufacture of domestic wine. Of
course, it will a(lord also, an abund-
ance ol cheap and good vinegar.—
The acid of the plant, as pie-ma-
kers aro aware, is decidedly sharp.

It is a fair estimate that 2,501)
gallons can be made from an acre of
well-cultivated roots of mv seeding.
The wine costs about 40 cents per
gallon to the manufacturer.”

According lo this statement, in-
stead of 800 gallons per acre, the
product It over 800 barrels, and al-
most tto entire cost of the article
would k* the price paid for llie su-
gar. Probatlffy, upon a large scale,
five ccnttflt gallon would pay all
tho expense of labor of cutting the
plants, grinding, pruning, nnd bovvel-
ling. With sorgum sugar for sweet-
ening, we don't see anything to pre-
vent llie country from having wine
cheap enough, if that will make men
more temperate than cheap whisky.
—.Y.Y. Tribune.

Thf. 4Timks’ Pkopkiktary.—Mr
Walter, M. I\ lor Berkshire, is not
the only great proprietor of that
paper, for a Mrs. Anna Brodie is
nearly, if not equally, as much con-
cerned ill its prosperity, though she
is too great un invalid to sit at that
fearful council board Mr. Horsman
speaks of. The paper is, however,
divided into 16 sha'res. and there ar#
even sub-divisions of those share 8.

Among the names will be foua
Hogg’s, Carden’s, Tite's, Wood’
&<:. and, in fact, il is a little joi

stock company in yvhieh there is mo

Rothschild, as rumor some time
since asserted. As regards ihe in-
fluence of Mr. Walter, | may men-

tion instances enough when smart
and damaging articles have been
written ill the Times against some
political pol'cy in the morning’s pa-
per, and Mr. Walter’s name has
been afterwards found in the list of
those who voted for iho measure.—e
London Cor. of Leeds Mercury.

Ai.Lr-nGi:n A ntkuillvian Dis-
covuky.—The great question of
man’s existonce before the flood has
just been solved by Dr. Fulbrott, of
Berlin, whose own conviction has
been perfectly established upon tho
matter ever since he found, in the
village of Guieten, just at the junc-
tion of the Rhine and the Dussul, a
collection of fossil human bones of
tremendous size, being evidently tho
remains of some antediluvian giant.
The skull, in particular, is of enor-
mous size, and presents a peculiar
depression of the os fruntis, which
according to the rules of modern
physiology, would argue a complete
absence of all moral sense, and a de-
rided lack of brains. The discovery
of this fossil skeleton so soon after
that made at Abberville of another
of the same nature has aroused all
tho sauans of Germany to the chase,
and a commission is ationt to be or-
ganized at Bonn, in order to under-
take sundry excursions in divers
chalky places of the same geological
formation as that wherein tho giant
skeleton has been discovered, in or-
der to try whether the same degree

of luck will attend tlieir researches.
‘Thin !?hous.—Tiiin Shoes!'—
On tlie 2d inst. (says the Cleveland

Piaindca'er), a young lady of sixteen
summers tonic final leave of her lather,
mother, and all earthly friends, including
her husband to wliom she had been
married I*M than a year. A sad half
hoiicymoo It had been to her and her
husband, « eIl as her parents, who doted
over thi», their only child, for even a
year ago the alarming hectic elicited tlie
whisper of pos'ible consumption. Like
thousands of others, blooming in youth,
she heeded not sufficiently the kind caution
against lilile violations of the law of health,
aud admired very little feet. A very
dear friend, about her age, who instinctive-
ly hovered about the dying bed of ber
youthful friend, was present when the in-
teresting scene closed. During the leave
taking, which occupied considerable time
on account of (lie shortness of breath, tim
dying bride looked earnestly at her young
friend, and said, ‘ Mattie, come here,’
and then summoned ber strength for an
extra effort, added, ‘Thin shoes, tliiu shoes.
At what a fearful cost was that lessou
learned, and how few seem willing to
learn it for less. To-morrow in her full
wedding robes, Lizzie pastes to the silent
tomb, leaving, with the thousand, pleasant
recollections of her almost faultless life the
eloquent sermon contained in those ex-
pressive words, ‘ Thin klioes—thin shoes.”

Three things that never can agree
two cate over one mouse, two wives in
one house; two lovers after one girl.”

Those who propagate evil reports free-

uently invent them j and it is no breach of
charity to suppose lhis to be always the
case, bccause no man who spreads de-
traction would have scrupled to produce it,
and he who should diffuse poison in a brook
would scarce be acquitted of a malicious
desio-u, though he should allege that ha
rereived it of another who is doing the
Isame elsewhere.



