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L IT T L E  W IL L IE  W A K IN G  U P.

$ o m e  hnee thought that in the drawing.
In our b e in g ’s freshest g low ,

(rod is nearer little children 
T han  their parents ever ^now,

And that, if  you listen sharply.
Better things than yoty can teach,

A nd a sort of mystic w isdom ,
T rickles through their careless sp t$ch

H ow  it is I cannot answer.
But t knew a child.

W ho. am ong the thym e and clorer  
And the b$fis. was running wild,

Aud he cam e one sum m er even in g ,
W ith his ringlets o ’er his eyes.

And his hat was torn in p ieces,
C hasing bees and butterflies,

V N ow  I ’ll go to bed, dear mother,
For l*m  very tii'ed o f  play tM 

A nd he said h is, "  Now 1 lay m e/1 
In  a kind of careless way 

A nd he drank the cooling  water 
From his little silver cup,

A nd  sa'id gayly’ •• W hen it’s morning,
W ill the A ngels take m e up ?**•

p ow u  he sank with roguish laughter, 
lu  his little trundle bed.

A nd the kindly god of slumber,
Pnowered the poppies o ’er his head,

!‘ W hat could m ean his spe«king s tr a n g e r  ?”  
A sked his m using pother, then—

<• O , *twas nothing but h is prattie :
W hat can he o f angels ken I*

T here he lies, how sw eet and placid !
And his breathing com es and goes 

l^ike a zephyr m ovingly softly,
And his cheek is like a rose ;

C ut she leaned her ear te listen  
If his breathing could be heard :

O h ,”  sne murmured, *l it the angels 

T ook iny darling \\\$ word !’ *

N ight within its folding m antle  
Hath the* sleepers both beguiled.

And within its soft em bracings,
Rent the mother and the child ; 

fJ|> she siarted from her dream ing,
Ft.r a sound has gtrucfc her 

And it com es from little W illie,
L ying  on his trundle near.

V p  *he springeth, for it strikes 
Upon her troubled ear again.

And h»s breath, in louder fetches.
T ravels from his lungs iu pain,

And his eyes are fixing upward 
On som e face beyond the room ;

Aud the blackness o f the spoiler
From his cheek hath chased the bjopm.

N ever more hi# •* N ow  J lay m t M 
W ill be said from m other’s knee.

N ever more am ong tho clover 
W ill chane the bum ble-bee :

Through the night she watched b#r 
N ow  «'enpairing, n ow in  hope ;

A nd about the break of morning 
Did the angels wake htin up.

LEARNING THE ALPHABET j
OK, TUE

C H A N G E S  O P  F O R T U N E .

Four o'clock in Broadway ! 
S ilk s  and shuwjs sweeping down to 
meet broadcloth and beaver coming 
p p ; stores crow ded; streets jam
med ; side-waJks suffocating : qnd 
ou the steps o f fl)e N ew  York Hotpl, 
looking calmly 3 t the waving, s t a y 
in g , hurrying current of humin life, 
sat Ernest Cljrehugh, only son of 
S im on  Clirehugh, of the great hopse 
o f  Clirehugh &  Allan, leather 
dealer*.

Ernest was tw enty-three— slen
der and well-formed, wilh a |<j>y, 
•month forehead, curling brown 
hair, handsome blue eyes, and fea
tures o f the cpld, Grecian type—  
superbly simply, immaculately >yell 
dressed, fastidious in his toilet, e |er 
gant iu his maimers, formed o f tiie 
pure porcelain, ijot o f common clav, 
as was the handsome hut ungloved 
hand laid appealingly ou his coal 
■Jdeve,

4 Don’t touch Hie. woman ! What 
do you want V he asked, shaking off’ 
the fair, tapering fingers, and look
ing angrily’, not at the modest and 
handsome face qf the envner, but at 
the cotton gow n, the fa^t'fJ shawl, 
•nd deplorable bonnet,

‘ J am your laundress, M r< Clire- 
hugh,’ answered the young g if 1, 
(for »tie was harcj/y tw enty), crim
soning io the tpinples. * J am 
•orry to trouble y o u ; but if ypp 
.could only pay me!’

‘ W hy don’t ypu come to n>y 
rooms ?’ he interrupted angrily. J 
am not accustorped to pay ipv 
debts in the utreef,’

11 have beep W often, Mr. Clire
hugh ; and you are alw ays opt or 
engaged.’

Ernest took out his pocket-bopk.
* I have no change. Y ou can 

com e to-night and get it.’
1 Mr. Clirehugn, she said, clasp

ing her han li . * 1 have a little bro
ther three years old ; he has had 
nothing to eat to-day, and 1 have 
eaten nothing since yesterday morn
ing ; w e have no fire and no 
clothes. For mercy’s sake, don’1 
•end me back without enough fo 
buv a loaf o f  bread ’

'But Earnest did not hear he r-“  
H e had joined a richly dressed 
lady walking up, and had already 
quite forgotten the existence of 
the poor girl, who siarted a* if to 
run afier him— then checking her- 
•elf, turned and crept down Broad
w ay again.

It was a w eary pilgrim age.—  
S h e  was faint from hunger, and 
had lost her last hope, She had
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prom ised 'W illie, when sh e cam p  
back, to bring hitfi som e b read .—  
And h ow  could she m eet llie  re* 
proanh o f  those p lead ing  e y e s!

lyjargarai 
w oni la ck .

‘•S ir ,’ s(l|e said, boldly, 
to m e I'm- a nv>'i) H|t. 1 i

turned a w a y , ih en  E rn est, pointing to the g a y  lancers 
I w u h o m  :—-• V a n ity  o f  v an ities— ah 

listen i is v a n ity .’ 
the | L ife !— .what do you  I>rto\v i>. 

There w ere lad ies in all th ese  d au gh ter o f  '•( c lerg y m a n , w ho. in ■ life she said , w ith  a sartlinj.
stores, lay in g  do\yn m on ey w ith  his old <>,gt, lost all he had, and abruptness. * T n e rich and the fur-
smiling indifference —  m oney o f  \\Aa reduced from one sta g e  o f  po-1 tunate do not live ; th ey  d rea m .’ 
which one sm all p iece would nave verty  to another, (ill he finally died I ‘ O f an g e ls.’ said C h rehu gh, with
her from destruction* in a ga rret. i n  ■ s treet, leav ing  an ex p ressiv e  look u; M 'r g a r e t.—

O nce or I w icp, w h en  a fair, n^e tiie c a (e  o f  a brother, three  
sw eet vyoniHH loftked p ity in g ly  as y ea rs  o f  age. I have been w ell, 
she passed her b y, she tried to e v e n  c lassica lly  ed u cated  ; but I 
beg, but the w ords died on h er: h a v e  no trade. I caniipt se w  w ell, 
lips, and st(e sh r in k  back again. ! aud 1 am  not stron g  enou gh  for 
blushipg scarlet in the shade o f  her hard work ; I took in w ash in g , and 
old bonne). And the living curren t j am un ab le  to g e t  any pay ; and w e  
roared and surged, and carried her have not starved , on ly because God 
on— changin g, th ou gh , in iis char j raised us up a friend, in 
racter vyhen she turned aside in to \ n egress , w ho lives in the
one o f  the ninny squalid streets  
w h ere d w ell the poor— g r o w in g  
n oisier, and begrim m ed but bearing  
her on, till she reached the h ouse—  
if  that crum b ling, rotten shell w as 
w o rth y  o f  tne nam e— on w h ose  
topm ost floor w aited patiently  for 
bread, w as h ;r  little brother.

H is  e a g e r  iook changed  to one 
o f  g r iev o u s d isappoin tm ent ; arid 
his little  under-lip q u ivered  as he 
•a w  that her hands w ere  em p ty  ; 
but he laid  not a w ord , lor pov
e r ty  m akes philosoph ers ev en  o f  
ii* babies ; not so liis ijister— w ho, 
c a tch in g  the child in her arms, flung 
h erself on a bundle o f  la g s  iu llie  
c o m e r  that served  for a bed, groan 
ing and sobbing us she kissed his 
little curly head, apd prayed  aloud  
to die.

T h ere  w as a Ivî QiU ; and before  
she could answ er i(, the door  
opened . M argaret started up, but 
sank (lack again , w il|(  a groan , 
w hen sh e sa \y  'h a l il w as only  
Dinah w h o lived on Ihe floor b elow .

‘ W liai d<( y°H tyant, D inah?' 
she asked feeb ly .

• Look un here, youn g  m iss, and 
you 'll s e e . Lo"k what I hroughi 
y ou  { g o t m y pav for w ash ing  
to -d av  ; and thinks J, 1 II just get  
a little b t o f  m eal, and smiic 
lu i ad and coffee, and have i| h itle  
least with you n g m iss up sta irs;  
and so h on ey, ju st g e l up and pni 
w h ile  it’s hot.’

M argaret burst into (ears.
‘ H o w  good you a ie !  j laid 

dow n to d ie ;  for } thought every
one had forgotten  in e .’

‘ T h e  Lord nevpr you ,
honey V returned ihe old n egp -ss, 
so lem n ly . 1 H e  (ell m e yo u  sicl* 
and h un gry , and put it in n |\  
heart to bring you  dese . W hy  
don’t ypu trust him m ore 1 H e  
sav . he neber leave  y- u nor forsake 
y o u .’

1 It’s all dark h ere ,’ answ ered  
M argaret, sh ak in g  her head. * II 
it w ere  not for W illie , here. I 
w ould g lad ly  die. aud be buried by 
m y father ; for 1 have no w a y  to 
live, I have no trade ; and even  
for w h a t w ash in g  I can g e t, 1 r e 
c e iv e  no m o n e y .’

• W h y  d on’t yo u  g o  out to ser  
v ice  V

* I have tried ; and one lady- 
told m e m y hands w ere  too w h ite  ; 
another, that I w a s not stou l 
enough ; a third, that 1 wa$ too 
fpdy-like.’

‘ Jt'« hard h o n ey ,’ returned  old 
D inah, ‘ but be sure, that the L°rd  
shuts up all d ese  w a y s  ’cau se  
H e ’* som e o th er road lor ypu to 
g o. W hat w as dat your father  
used to w rite so  rppeh before he 
died V

f H e  copied papers,’ saicj M ar- 
g B r e t ; but 1 ca n ’t do t h a t ; 1 clon’t 
w n te  a business hand.’

I W ell, n ev er  mind ; d a re’s 
som eth in g  for y o u .’ rejoined th e  
old n egress. g a th erin g  up the 
scraps o f  the m eat. ‘ Y o u  and 
little m assa there corpc dow n to
night, and w e ’ll see  if  \y e  can ’t rake 
Up a liltle  supper. ’

M argaret sank dow n on her bed 
again ; but this tim e there w a s  a 
ray o f  h °p e  in her heart.

S h e  could not copy  papers, in
d eed  ; but could she riot w r ite ? —  
W h en  liv ing  jn the seclusion  o f  
her fa th er’* p arsonage, sh e had 
passed m any happy hours in the 
ex erc ise  o f  com p osition.

T h er e  w ere  pens, ink, and pa
per, left by her father on his 
death. S h e  could try at least.—  
D eath  w as on on e side, d ishonor on 
fhe o th er— she would try .

S i e w rote w ilh  feverish  haste, 
scarce ly  reading it, before she  
sallied  put.— T rem blin gly , she pre
sen ted  it in the office o f  the first 
w eek ly  journal on vyhjeh she  
chanced .

It is quite u seless said

old 
sam e

h o u se . T h is  is ins' last resource. 
N o w , sir, it m ay take you  ten m i
nutes to read m y m anuscript.—- 
W ill you b esto w  the alm s o f  so 
m uch o f  you r tirpe on m e or not 1 

W ithou t a w ord , the ed itor  
ex ten d ed  his hand for the m anu
script.

' T h is  is w ell w r itten ,’ he said , 
after reading it ih n  ugh a tten tiv e ly  ; 
( and the author o f  this can do 
b e lte r . I f  you  ch o o se  lo  let m e 
have t is for three dollars, I w ill 
take it.’

Three dollars I W h y , it w as a 
m ine o f  w ea lth . M argaret’s h in d  
cju ich ed  jt w ith  the d esp erate  
e a g ern ess  o f  a m iser. H o w  short 
seem ed  the w alk  h o o t ) I though  
s |ie  slop ped  ip purchase many 
th in gs— w ood, m eat, bread, tea, and 
sugar. H o w  W illie  shouted , and 
old D inah laugiled , as th ey  sat 
d ow n  to supper.

! Y ou ng m iss, it's you r turn no v. 
D id n ’t 1 tell y e  de Lord hah som e  
w ay for y e ?  A '11 * dis b etter  dan 
siichin ' or w a il in '  ? Y ou sits 
d ow n and scrabbl s a liltle, and 
g e ts  iliree dollars. W h y , y o u ’ll 
lie rich soon. L a w s!  I’ Ĵ scrabble  
a|j de lim e I’

M argil ret 4i(i  -scrab b le,’ early  
and ).ite—r-nighi aud m orning.

H er  sk etch es found favour in 
the sanctu m s o f  m ore ed itors than 
one : by d eg rees , she becam e
know n ait a popular w r ile i-.

•'->he forsook the m iserable den  
w h ere  \yu first sa w  her, taking  
Diipili with lit-r ; and stea d ily , day  
by fli»y. she ad van ced — w earily , 
paiijlu lly , som etim es ; but a lw a y s  
upw ard.

S e v e n  ypars had pass-cl, m ean 
w h ile, o ver  the handsom e head o f  
L rnest C |ireh ugh , and brought 
him pp ch an ge , e x cep t ihe death o f  
his fiilhar w h eie liy  lie apccdi-d to 
(lie cp!)Hp| o f (he g r e a t C lirehugh  
fortune

H e w as not a m arryin g m an.—  
M am m a’s m arriageable dau gh ters  
had d iscovered  that long <(go, and 
ceased  to jinnoy him . Jiut be 
w as an agreean le  one ; and, as 
sui-'h, ladies introduced |)im to 
w h om soever  they  delighted  to 
honor, against w h ich  introductions 
he w as ’n the lia b il.o f languid ly pro
testin g  aud \ ield ing.

‘ 1 am  g o in g  io  vi'*tiin'?e you  
again, Mr. id ir c h u g h ,’ said M rs. 
R ogers, a liv e ly  little  lady, one  
e v en in g . ‘ I w an t to in trod u ce you  
to m y friend. M iss Auslie —;—  ihe 
talented authoress o f  • W hen tlie 
D ick en s did 1 loose m y sh o e ,’ S h e  
is the m ost charm ing w om an I have  
ev e r  m et— so m uch so, that if  it 
w ere any other man, 1 should ; ay :
• gardex yous ’— for she is as cold as* 
D ia n a .’

i f  am  ^t you r m e r c y ? ’ lan
gu id ly  relurned  E rn est ; ‘ unly ypu  
m ust gtand by m e. I am afraid o f  
blues.’

Mi'*. Rog.ers laughed, and took 
his arm.

‘ M iss A nslie. m y friend, M r- 
E rnest C lireh u gh .’

M r. C lirehugh ex ecu ted  his best 
bow , and sto le  a Iook at the author-? 
ess  through his half-ujpsed 
lash es.

S h e  w as a superb >voman, o f  
i)bout tw o n tv -fiv e— tall, dark, and 
rosy, wjfl) beautiful hair wound  
round her handsom e head, and m a g 
nificent ey e s .

‘ A beautiful w o m a n !' thpught 
E rn est—-‘ and dressed in u n excep 
tionab le taste . I w on der w hat 
m ade her start, and blush at the 
m ention o f  m y nam e ?’

‘ It is very  w arm . Shall w e  go  
into the co n serv a to ry  ?’ said the full, 
rich vo ice  o f  the authoress.

M r. C lirehu gh g a llan tly  offered  
his arm . and they  m ade their  w ay

e y >

• B u t sin ce you  think m e so ignor 
ant, 1 shall look io you  lor instruc
tion. Y ou sh«(ll teach  m e w h at is 
life .’

M iss A n slie ’s e y e s  a ctu a lly
blazed,

‘ Y ou had best not ask m e,' she  
said ; • it w ill cost you  d e a r .’

‘ 1 w ill take the risk,’ answ ered  
C liieh u g h , g a i ly ;  ‘ and w ith  your  
perm ission, w ill com e to you in a 
day or tw o , for m y first lesso n .’

* As yo u  w ill,’ replied M iss 
A in sl'e  ; ‘ but rem em ber, I have  
w arned y o u — do not reproach m e 
a fterw a rd .’

H er  m anner w a s  im pulsive-r- 
alruost solem n ; but C lirehugh, 
on w hom  her beauty or ra llies an 
indefinable fascination o f  m anner, 
had m ade a d eep  im pression, only  
counted  (lie hours (ill he could claim  
her prom ises.

‘ 1 am com e to taka m y le s io n ,’ 
w as his first sa lu tation .

‘ In w h a t ch a p ter? — the Book o f  
L ite has m a n y .’

‘ W e w ill com m en ce  on that one 
headed L o v e ,’ he sa'd , fixing his 
bold e y e s  on the ca lm , handsom e  
face o f  Ills h ostess.

‘ L o v e  I she said scprnfu llv ,
‘ w h y  that is the very  a lp habet.—  
M en g o  through vv th lhat as they  
do the w hooping cou gh , and ctiipken- 
p ox .’

* If it is the alphabet, then 1 w ill 
be a child, and you  siiajl leach  p ie .’

* Lovo is inspired, pot taught !' 
replied M iss kinslip, colouring  
d eep ly .

* D o  you  speak from exporierjee ?’ 
•1 know  o f  no right tiy w h ich  .you

I>ul t h e  q u e s t io n ,  r e tu r n e d  llie  
a u t h o r e s s  ; b u t  i f  t h e  k n o w le d g e  
w ill g e a t i f v  y o u — - n o ! ’

‘ T h en , w ise  as yop  are, you  
have not y e t  learned Ihe alplptbet !'

‘ I p resu m e,’ said she cahply , 
w h en  he had finished, ‘ lhat lliis is 
m v first lesson in the primer, is il 
noi ? 'The alphabet is finished f  

S c a r c e ly  kn o \y in g  w h af he said , 
C lirehugh assen ted .

* I am o b lig ed ,’ s *ie cpntiliped. 
co ld ly  ; • but permit m e, before we 
g o  further, to  return the favour, by 
g iv in g  you a les io n  in arithm etic,'

C lirehu gh started  at her ip psto- 
nislunctit. Aud sh e w en t tp bphl 
cabinet, from on e o f  the draw ers o f  
w h ich she took pul a sm all p iece o f  
paper, neatly  folded, apd ham ed jl 
io  him.

H e opened it m echan ically , it w as  
a bill, running as fo llow s ;
•• E r n e st  C lir e h u g h  to  M argn ret A in s lie , D r .

“  F or th ree  w e e k s '  w a s h i n g . . . $ 2  50  
M o t r e c e iv e d  p a y m e n t .

C lirehugh laid d ow n i|ie  paper, 
and looked at her earn estly  ; aud 
som eth in g  in her air as gl)c stood  
iliere , rem inded him o f  (he yo u n g  
girl w h ose hand had once rested im
p loringly  011 his arm .

H o w  blind he had been. W hat  
o th ei hand had those tapering, 
sn o w y  lingers, and rosy nails 
w lia l would he not g iy e  if  tlijU  hand 
could rest th ere now -

‘ M a rg a ret,’ he said , flushing  
d eep ly , ‘ can you  fo rg iv e  m e 1 B e 
lieve m e I w as th ou gh tless, not in
ten tionally  cruel !’

‘ 1 have long a go  forgiven  you . 
Mr C lire h u g h ,’ sh e replied calmJv : 
‘ for though y o u r  n eg lig en ce  seem -j  
ed to drive m e lo  despair, y e t  God 
overru led  it for m y benefit. H ad 1 
obtained that tw e n ty  shillings. 1 
should havo spent m y d ays, perhaps 
o v er  the w ash -lu b . N e c e ss ity  
opened for m e an oth er door.’

‘ B ut yo u  have forg iven  m e ?’ 
pleaded C lireh u gh , and have taught

A C U R IO U S  F A C T .

At the lim e o f  ti e  exp losion  on 
>oard ihe Great Eastern, a curious  
•ret was noticed ; those w ho w ere  
nosl hurl and w ho first died seem ed  

ih e least injured w h en  they first up- 
peared above deck , and ev en  w e iv  
able to walk aft w ith ou t ^ssisian ce. 
On this point a w riter  in the London 
Times sa y s  : —

" A  man b low n up w ith  gpnpoyv- 
iler is a m ere figure o f  ('aw flesh 
which sel.b'in m o v es nft^T 'llli 
plosion. N o t so vvith m eq b low n pp 
»y steam , w h o , for a few  m inutes 
are able to walk about, apparently  
unhurt, though, i.fl fact, m qrtally  in
ju red  beyond all, hope o f  r e c o y e n  . 
i his \ym  so with one or tw o, w ho, 

as th ey  em erged  from b elow , walked  
aft \yith that indiscribable e sp r o sjo p  
in ihe.if fa ces  only resem blin g in ie iu e  
astonishm ent ; and a certa in  fa lter
ing o f  the gait and m ovem en ts like 
one w h o w alks in his s leep . W h ere  
not b egrim ed by the sm oke or ash es, 
ihe pecu liar bright, soft w h iten ess  ot 
ihe facu, hands or breasl, told at 
on ce that the sl^in. though unbroken, 
had, in fact, been boiled by the  
steam . O ne man w alked a long with  
Ihis m o v em en t arid his look I have  
endeavorded  lo  d escribe, and seem ed  
quite unconscious that the flesh o f  
his thighs (m ost probably by the 
ashes in the furnace] w as burnt in 
deep  holes. T o  som e one w h o cam e  
to his assistan ce, he said quickly : 
‘ I a n  all right, there are o t iers 
w orse than m e ; g o  look after th em .’ 
T h e poor m ail w as the first to die. 
H e expired q u ietly  as if falling in lo  
a refresh in g s leep .’— Scientific Jim 
erican.

L i t e r a r y  M a r r i a g e s . — A re phi, 
m aids’ prejudices aga in st m arriages  
w ith p oets and novelists, and w riters  
g en era lly , built on any grou u ds ol 
reason ? Y ou  rem om ber how  u-u 
happy w as Bvrow’s n ia rn a g e . S h e l
le y ’s w as no b etter . M ilton’s three  
m arriages w ere  all unhappy. Cam p
bell w as w r e tc h e d  e v e ry  w a y .  
W hat an a n g e lic  p atien ce T om  
M oore’s w ife possessed  ? h ow  o lten  
m ust her hear! h ave  beei^ w ru n g by- 
husband as w ell as children ! Y ou  
know  how  un fortu n ately  all turned  
put. S ir  E d w ard  Bui w er L ytton  is 
separated  from his w ile .  M rs. N o r 
ton has quilted  her husband. M rs. 
F a n n v  K em b le  has fled hers. Ko- 
g er^ P o p e ,M a ca u la y , H u m e, CJibbon, 
all rem ained b ach elors— m ost ^visely. 
C oleridge left his w ife  to sla rv e . 
C harles Lam b kept ou t o f  Ihe noose. 
Addison m arried and found co n so l
ation on ly  in the bot tie ; and by a 
strange co in ciden ce, Lord S to w e ll  
(so c lo se ly  resem bling A d dison  in 
m any particulars) lived happily unti( 
|ate in life he m arried a lady bearing  
(lie title as the sam e w om an  who  
poisoned A ddison’s last y e a r s . S w ift  
n ev er  m arried. B olin gb rok e quar
relled and parted w ith  his \vife.

P i l g r i m a g e  t o  M kgca.— A  re-
cont publication o f  ih e M unstry o f  
A lgeria  and tne C olonies m ake som e  
curious sta tem en ts relatin g to the 
pilgrim ages ip M ecca  during the 
present y ea r . T h e  cerem o ii'es  at 
M ecca term in ated  011 the l l l b  ol 
O ctober, in tne p resen ce o f  about 
50 .0 0 0  p ilgrim s, o f  whom  17 .850  had 
com e by sea, and 3 2 ,0 0 0  by land, 
lu 1858 there w ere  l§0,0dQ  pil
grim s ; in 18j}7, 1 10 ,0 0 0 ; and in 
1856. 12 0 ,0()P. T ins' great d e 
crease in m e num ber iu 1&5Q is o w 
ing, the n atives d eclare, to the 
ev en ts  p f Djedda(| fast \ ear, ipid 
sl^o lo  the dread o f  the ch olera , 
w hich piade ex te n s iv e  ravages in 
1858  A s soon as tiie pilgrim  sets 
foot on llie sacfpd spil o f  M ecca  he 
must put ou iw p  p ieces o f  w h ite  
cloth , on e t ed round the loins with  
ends hanging d o w n  (o die m iddle o f  
(lie leg, w h ile (he oth er  is throw n  
qv'pf (he shoulders so as to leave  ihe  
rignl arm free. H e must g o  bare 
headed aud w ear sandals. A s long 
as he w ears lliis g arm en t he is bound 
to lead a pure aud regular life. Al 
M ecca he begins tin: cerem on ies un
der llie  d irection o f  a gu  de. T h e \  
are as l o l l o w s : - - l  y is it iu g  the 
tem ple aud g o in g  sev en  tin

and parted w ith  his 
N eitn er  P itt nor F o x  w e r e  e v e r  | sandy or g ra v e lly  soil, 
m arried. W ash in gton  Irv in g  w as  
unm arried. B oth  o f  S h er id an ’s 
m aringes w ere  unhappy. S h a k es
p eare’s w ill is supposed to exhibit 
ev id en ce  o f  an unhappy m arriage.

TtiE M ira g ii:  o f  L i f e . — T h e
child 's e y e s  are en ch anted , but he 
d oes no( know  it, and he b e lieves  in 
all he sees . H e dOC3 not doubt the 
glim m er and thq g lory  o f  the scen es  
that lie before him. H e  g a zes  dow n 
the v ista  o f  life, aud e v e r y  phan
tasm seem s to his ardent sigh t as a 
reql and pjeasant thing. A ll the 
prism atic v ie w s  (hat appear to flash 
across his forw ard path he thinks 
are really  lightin g  it, and that he 
shall be touched  and beautified  by 
iheir radiance w h en  on ce  he is there. 
N o  w on der that the child is in haste  
to g e t 011. T h ere  js e v e ry  Jliing to 
lure him — freedom , p lem y , sw e e t  
gardens, flow in g  fountains, noble 
form s, sm iling faces, and beckoning  
hands. H e  se es  (he w avjn g  o f  
palms and (he g liu e r  o f  j e w e ls  ; he 
hears the v o ice  o f  trum pet and o f  
harp. And on he rushes, b reath 
lessly, to the end o f  childhood, 
through you th , and into m anhood, 
before he b ecom es fu lly  a w a re  that 
the shape, com p lexion  and m ein o f  
his phantom s have a l| been rapidly 
changing, and that w h at he took for 
true w orth and beauty is, in reality, 
110 better than a raree-sh ow , or a 
m irage o f  the desert. F o r  him  
there is afterw ard s 110 m ore en
chantm ent.

year , he should earn it. W e  pro- 
w rerf ff barrel o f  nir^liwtrwWtpm!**
and as soon as the blossom s began  to 
fail, and the fruit w as fa ir f m e t ,  b e
gan  to sh o w er  th e ''tr e e  \#ith the  
p ow dered  lim e dust e v e r y  m orning, 
w h i’e ihe d ew  w a s on. T h is w e  
follow ed up for three ^veeks,' 
all danger w as past. TH6 p lum s se t  
w eft, g r e w  w ell, and the m ost of- 
them  m atured in tip-top condition,
large green ish  y e llo w , ju ie jv fru it__
w h ere n ever  a plum g rew  before.

\ \ e  have p retlv  m uch made uj* 
our n.inds that (liany men are too,' 
slothful to g ro w  thi? v ery  fine fru il. 
It requires a liltle  attention e v a r y  
day. ear ly  in the m orning, before n 
good  m any p eop le  :*re astir. Thd, 
essen tia l th in g is. w e  apprehend. t<v 
fo llow  up the en em y wjth sinrj»’ 
practice, and, w e  think, a lm ost any  
rem edy that, in v o lv es  this disturbing, 
o f  the trees, ev ery  da y , w ill su tx re^ .. 
T h e instinct o f  the curculio leads h t r  
to seek a quiet p lace to d eposit bar  
e g g s . T h is  is seen  in the fact tliaV 
she drops upon the sh eet as so*m as 
the plum is jarred , or disturbed, in 
an y w a y .

T h e  sprinkling o f  lim e, or ashe»,s 
or d ry  dirt, upon the tree*, alartri# 
the in sects, and lead s her to seek  
f i n e  m ore quiet p lace, for her d ep o
sit. T h e  application o f  w h a le -o il 
soi^p, or the sa lt and lim e m ixture, 
oif sulphur w ater, acom p lishes, in 
pqi't, the sam e purpose. It m ay bo 
that these applications, both d ry  and 
w et, h a v e  som eth in g  o f  offensive in 
them , w h ich  h asten s her departure, 
bpt, >ye think, the m ain th in g in all 
curcujio rem ed ies, is the d isturbing  
of the trees, and m aking the q u arters  
o f  the en em y  lo o  hot for him.

A t any rate, the lime did the work 
for our little torm en ts, and w o  bag
ged  thq plum s w ith  as m uch sa tis
faction os if  th ey  had been n u g g ets  
cf gojd. N o b od y  but sm art people, 
can esfpept to eat plum s raised 011 a 
sandy or g ra v elly  soil. G et a barret' 
of lim e, this F a ll, take out one head, 
and let it stand in any dry p lace, un
til next S p rin g , and it wiil be ready  
for use.

llie Ivaaha, sta r lin g  from the Black 
M o n o ,  w hich  l)p uiusl jiiss or touch  
on com p letin g  each  ejieu it. 2 . 
Drm ltiiig the jya'cr o f  ihe w ell ol 
Zeui Z ein , a( w hich » a \s  tradition, 
t l u  gar aod Islpnael quenched their 
tlm st. 3. P ray in g  at llie  S tation  
pi A braham , m arked by a ston e, on 
which he is said lo  have stood  when  
he w en t to sacrifice  his son. 4 . .Stop 
ping and praying at Li. M adjen, the 
spot w h ere S o iom on  siood  to see  
m oriar m ixed for building llie  tem 
ple. 5. R u nning sev en  tim es be
tw een  M ounts S afa  and M erw a , iu 
com m em oration  o f  H a g a r’s anxious  
search for w a te r  for h erse lf  and her 
son. 6 . R epairing 011 the 9th  day  
o f  (lie m onth to M ount A rarat, qbout 
(vyplvo m iles from M ecca, pftef 
m orn ing prayer. M ahom m ed^n irar 
dition sa y s  that on this hill Adan) 
built a tem ple and M ahom et per
form ed his devotion s. 7 . On the

A H a p p v  H o u s k h o l u  — T h ere  is 
n oth ing on earth  so beautiful as the  
household on w h ich  Christian love  
for ev er  sm iles, and w h ere religion  
walks, a cou n sellor  and a friend, 

round jVo cloud can darken il, for its tw in-
stars iii«  centred  in the soul. N o  
storm s can m ake it trem ble, for ii 
lias a h eaven ly  support and a 
h eaven ly  ane; or.

.'■ardinbs.— “There's no humbug about 
ilii'se Narriines,” saiil Brown, as lie Iit0|ifil 
Uimself to tlie third plateful from a 
titnvly opened box; “ they are the sjrnuine 
article, and came all the way from the 
Mediteranean.”- “Yes,” replied liis econ
omical wife. “ Yes, and if yon will only con 
trol your appetite tlieyfvvill go a great dial 
farther,”

m e a lesson n ev er  1 0  be fo rg o tten .—  fa llo w in g  day the pilgrim s all g o  in
-r-v . - CA l/k t I \ \T  tfV i I {* IV if j
P erm it m e 111 retu rn

‘ Im possible 1’ she said q u ick ly .—  
• Y ou m usf take an oth er pupil for 
the prnner ; 1 am co n ten ted  to have  
learned th e a lphabet I’

And C lirehu gh, in vain, strove  (o 
change her resolution .

T h e  last tim e w e sa w  her, she  
w a g  jp d ie  alphabet y e t  I

j through the crowd, to tha cpol, 
the dim retreat, through whose vine- 

editor ; ‘ w e are overrun wilh n)a- shaped doors Ihe light came in with 
nuscripls. 1 have no time to read softened splendor. . i n  u l„ e ,
tbe third of those which are sent me, I ^Life cn a small sca le ,’ said , 0|emn and'Cire.'

1 ^yiiere was John Rogers bijrnt to 
deaf j) ?’ said a teacher to one of lji| pupils 
in a commanding toice. 

lfe  couldn't tell.
! The next.’
‘ Jo«hu.i knows,’ said tlje little girl at 

tl)« foot of Ihe class.
f Well,’ said the teacher, ‘ if Joshua 

knows he may tell.’
‘ In  the fire / ’ said Joshua, looking very

a body lo the V a liev  o f  M ouua and 
! ||ore  sacrifice  propitiatory  v ictim s j 
th ey  a lso cut their hair and nails, 
d ev o ted ly  burying the portions cut 
off. And rem aining tw o  d a y s at 
M ouna, th ey  again  visit the tem ple  
o f  M ecca , and then prepare for their 
departure.

‘ lip not afraid of a barrel of cyder,’ 
said a toper to a temperance man.

‘ I presume not,’ was the reply, from 
your appearance I gtjess a barrel of cyder 
woi)!d run at your approach.

The Editor of the ‘ Wring and Twist,’ 
says fie has seen ihe contrivance which 
our lawyers use when they 1 warm up 
which a subject.’ He meiely says it is a 
glass concern and holds Rear a plat,

G o o d  B u t t e r  i n  W i n t e r . — M rs. 
H . w ish es  to seed  y o u  the fo llow ing  
m ethod for m aking butter in w inter, 
y e llo w , and con tain in g as pleasant 
flavor as ip M ay  or June G rate  
carrots, [th e  d eepest o ran ge color.] 
sift through a s ie y e , mix in a little  
milk, [w a ter  w ill a n sw er .]  and put 
into the crearp w h en  you  com m en ce  
churning. Y ou w ill  be surprised at 
the great d ifferen ce it m akes with  
the butter. S c o r e s  o f  her neighbors 
have tendered her tlieir sincere  
thanks for the inform ation.

C U R IN G , S M O K IN G  A N D  
K E E P I N G  H A M S .

A 5JOST V A LU A B I.K  AND SE A S O N A B L E  
A R T IC L E .

F o rm er ly  I tried keep ing ham s 
and shoulders in salt, and a lso  in 
grain, but th ey  w ou ld  disso lve the 
salt or m ould in the grain . I then  
tried k eep in g them  in pounded ch ar
coal w iih  no b etter  e ffect. I n ex t  
tried dry ash es, but un less the ham s 
w ere  very  dry w h en  put up th ey  
would taste o f  the ashes, 1 then  
tried se w in g  them  up in a eoarso, 
c(otli and w h ite w ash in g lliem  sever-  
aj tim es over , as I had seen  them  in; 
that condition in m arket ; but they' 
did not keep w e ll— would either; 
mould or the lim e would crack  and 
the flies g e t in.

F o r  a num ber o f  y ea rs  I have*  
adopted a n ew  m ethod and n ever  
failed 10 keep them  sw e e t  and free  
from mould or flies. I prepare a 
sack for each  ham. A yard square  
o f  good  sh eetin g  is sufficient for a 
good  sized ham. A fter  the ham s 
are sm oked, and before any flies, 
have in fected  them . I put them  up, 
on e in a sack. 1 lake s w e e t  hay and 
cut it [in a cuttirig-box] about one  
inch long and fill in Ihe sack and 
around the ham , so  that the ham  
cannot touch ;be bag. T i*  a cord  
around the open end and hang them  
up in the sm ok eh ou se or som e coo l, 
dry p lace, and they  can Pe kept an y  
length o f  tim e ; the bag and hay  
will keep a w a y  the flies and a llow  
llie  m oisture to e sca p e  so that they, 
w ill not m ould.

H um s should be a lw a y s  w ell cur  
ed before th ey  are sm oked. T h e  
fo llow in g  is m y m ethod, and I lu v e  
often  been asked b ow  I could keep  
tliein through the sum m er aud have  
them  o f  so  fine a flavor :

H O W  W E  G O T  O U R  F I R S T  
C R O P  O F  P L U M S .

It w as upon a loose gra v el, w h ere  
that slippery rascal, the curculio , re
v e ls, sw e e p in g  e v e ry  thing before  
him, as c lean  as the locu sts o f  E g y p t. 
T h e  v a r ie ties  w ere  G reen G a g e, and  
Im perial G age, yo u n g  v igorou s trees  
but old enough to have borne fruit 
three y ea rs  ago. T h ey  had blos
som ed and set fruit, severa l y ea rs, 
but not a sp ecim en  h^d esca p ed  the 
fatal incision o f  the little Turk.

L ast S p rin g  w e determ in ed  upon 
a v igorou s w arfare w ith  the e n e m y ,  
resolved , that if he g o t the fruit this

R e c e i i ' e  f o r  C u r i n g  H a m s . —  
T o  one gallon o f  w a te r  take one and 
half pounds o f  good  sa il, one half 
pound sugar, and an ounce of salt
petre— to be increased in this ratio  
to any quan tity  required to co v e r  
the hamfe. As soon as your pork is 
cold cu t out you r  ham s and pack 
them  c losely  in your cask. Sprinkle  
each  la y er  ligh tly  vvith fine s a l t -  
put 011 a w e ig h t  and pour on the 
brine im m ed iate ly , and before the 
ju ice  o f  the ham  has escap ed . It 
w ill require from four to 3ix weeks 
for the salt to s tiik e  through, a cco rd 
ing to the size o f  the hum. It will 
bo n ecessa ry  perhaps to add a little  
sa lt on ih e  top o f  the ham s ; som e
tim es tf th ev  are very  large they  ab
sorb so m uch o f  the salt as to leave  
the bi ine so w ea k  it m ay sour. I t  
w ould be w ell to  take them  up a fter  
th ey  have been in a w eek  or tw o  
and exam ine them , and if  n ecessary  
add a little m ore sa lt. G reat care 
should be taken not to salt too much 
as by dping so you  lose the flavor o f 
the ham. but ju st en ou gh  should  
be used to keep them . A s the harn 
absorbs the salt from the brine it 
should be fed by adding a little sah  
on the top and the bam s should be 
w ell struck through. W lieii the 
ham s are large I take out the flat 
bone and cu t off" the round socket 
bone w ith  a ch isel, leav in g  a lw a y s  
the large bone. W ith  care I n s f c r  
h a re  failed  to keao ham s w e e t


