
’TIS HARD TO BE POOR.

,Ti» hard to be poor, the merchant did say,
As sleepless he lay on his couch 

To-m orrow, alas ! my notes are to pay.
And a dollar I ’ve not in my pouch,

•T is hard to be poor, the farmar exclaimed,
As he wiped off the sweat from his brow ;

H e thought of his toil while fortune he blamedj 
For the crops which were Tailing him now.

*Tis hard to be poor, the laborer said,
For his pockets were empty of trash ;

His wife needed clothes and all needed bread, 
And nought could be got without cash.

*Tis hard to be poor, in grief cried the swain, 
When rejected by one whom he loved,

For a wealthier one her heart did obtain,
And the worthiest suitor was shoved.

•Tis hard to be poor, tiie lone widow sighed,
As the midnight hour drew near.

And her needle now more nimbly sh« slied 
To preserve her little ones dear.

*Tis hard to be poor,,ah ! who can endure ?
T he spendthrift was heard to exclaim i 

My money is gone, and now I am poor,

•Tis hard to be poor, the sick man groaned 
As his famishing children drew near ;

At tho th o u g h t  o f  th e ir  w o o l  iu  a n g u ish  h e  
inOaned ,*

Ah ! who shall the lonely ones cheer.

JT is hard to be poor, the old pilgrim said.
As h e  V iew ed the rough path h e  had trod ; 

Kind Heaven in mercy my footsteps havo led. 
For th u s  I am brought near to God.
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• I am come to hear it.’
* T hen  I must tell you tha t she 

is in danger. And l fear tha t a 
little time will see tbe end .’

V ery  rapidly beat his pulse : re 
pentant pulses : a whole lifetime of 
repentance seem ed, in tha t mom ent, 
lo be in every  one o f them.

‘ B ut w lia t is killing her?  W hat 
is it.’

‘ T he  p rim ary  cause is o f course 
th a t cold she caugh t Kt Guild. It 
laid hold o f her system . S till, I 
think she m ight have rallied : many 
a time since she cam e home, I 
have deem ed her all but well again. 
You ought to know best M aster 
F red , but to me it appears as though 
she had some grievance on her 
mind, and tha t it has been w orking 
m isc h ie f; I hope you have been a 

| good husband, as Joan  says to
| H odge, added the doctor, turning

from F rederick  to take a pinch of 
suuiV, for your wife has possessed 
one of those highly uensitivo rarely- 
refined tem peram ents, that an un
kind blow would do for. I once told 

, , ,  . , , .  | vou this.’
( Concluded.) | ||(a(je nQ comment> and the

L ady  Ellis arose, her je t-black old gentlem an continued :
“ T he  body was a healthy body ; 

there was m> inherent disease, and

litmiturr.
AN IIL‘0MEN.Q DREAM WORKED OUT.

BY TH K  AtlTH O It O F  A S H L E Y .

her as you did so, w hispering  -------’ I of superstition w as beginning to
In g rea t astonishm ent toe ra ise d  ! c reep  over himself,

his wife’s face to gaze in to  i t .—  j ‘ W ill you let me ask you some
w h e re  had she learn t tha t little  pri- j thiug ?’ she w hispered, presently , 
vate epistle 1 H e did not ask : he j H e bent his tearful face dow n 
only s ta red  a t her. ; upon hers. ' Ask me any th ing .’

Sho bent dow n bet head ag a in  to j * W hen— I— am — no longer here, 
its resting  place, and be folded his | shall you m arry  her I’ 
arm  round her in forgiveness, * I j F rederick  Lake darted  up w ith  a 
was standing  the re , F red erick , be -j trem endous w ord, alm ost flinging 
hind the bench. I saw  and heard  j his w ife’s face from him. His 
all.’ j ange '' bubbled over for a few mo-

N ot a w jrd  spoke he. He hardly  m ents ; not a t his wife’s question, 
dared to accept the m ovem ent o f j but a t the idea it suggested, 
forgiveness, o>- to press her to him. j • M arry  her ! H er I 1 would ra- 
H ad she glanced up she would have - th e r take a pistol and shoot m yself 
seen his face in a glow. j through the heart. And— sin as it

‘ It w as very  thoughtless o f me j implies— I assert it before my 
to run out of the heated room on! M a k e r .’
tha t cold dam p night, and w ith o u t) C lara opened her arm s. ‘ Then 
anyth ing  on. B ut oh! I was so I you do not love her as you have 
unhappy— scarcely  I think in m y loved m e.’
senses. I thought you had not re- j H e flung him self on his knees be- 
turncd from Guild : F an n y  cam e in I fore her, and sobbed aloud in his 
and said you had been hom e a long i repen tan t anguish. She leaned over 
w hile, aud w ere w ith her. An im* j him endearingly, stroking his face

arose
ev e s  flashing* W ho are you, that 
you should dare ilius insult ine .’

M ary  Arme Jupp  dropped her 
tone to one of calm ness, mockingly 
fnlm  it w as, considering the scorn 
tha t was mingled w ilh it. ' I have 
told you who 1 am ; ail English 
gentlew om an ; and w ith  such 1 
should think you will never hence
forth consort.’

F rederick  L ake made no com 
m ent or re to rt, jjood or bad. He 
took out his w atch, saw  th a t he 
had tune, toil much of it, to catch  
the next tra in , and quitted  lhe 
fooin. Up started  M rs. C heste r.—
* If C lara is in this state  1 ought 
to go to her. A lary Anne, are
>«> ') ’

M aty Anne, turned  short round, 
aud in terrup ted . 1 1 do not pretend 
to control youi m ovem ents ; but 
w ere I you, I would a t least allow 
them to be alone in her last hours. 
Y<>u ha>-e come betw een them 
enough as it is. M rs. C heste r j 
neither can the sight ot you be plea- 
ta u t to h e r.’

S he left the room, condescend
ing no farew ell to either of those 
#he left in it, and followed in the 
s 'e p s  nf M r. Lake, taking care not 
to  catch  him up. On the platform , 
as tho tra in  w as dashing in, he 
spoke to h e i.

* Y our accusations have been 
harsh. M ary  A n n e .’

‘ W hat has you r conduct been T 
she sharply  re to rted . ‘ I loved 
yo u r wife ; and I feel her unhappy 
fate  as keenly as though it had 
fallen on one of my own sisters. 
T h e  w orld m ay spare you ; it may 
fla tte r aud caress you. for it is woii- 
drously tender to these venial sins 
of conduct ; but you cannot re 
call her to life, whom you vowed 
before God to love and to cherish.

‘ S tep  in, the train  is go ing .’
* N o t into th a t carnage-^-w ith  

you. O thers are  in it, and 1 m ight 
be say ing  things tha t they would 
s ta re  at; M y tem per is up, to
d ay .’

t ‘ F irs t  class miss 1 T h e re 's  only 
lh a t the re  one first class on.’

A nd M ary  Anne Jupp walked 
aw a y , and opened the door of an
o ther, which was a third class, and 
look her sea t in it.

T hus they reached K stte r le y .—* 
C la ra  L ake w as in less im m ediate 
dan g e r than Miss Jupp had sup
posed, for the blood vessel, which 
w as brokeiij proved to be only a 
small one on the chest ; not ihe 
lungs. T o her husband it appeared 
incom prehensible th a t she should 
be in anv danger a t all ; be had 
never adm itted  the probability of it.

A day  or tw o , and she was up, 
and in a small adjoining sitting- 
room, carried  in by him. His love 
had come back, now it w as too late 
— it m ay be m ore appropriate per
haps to say his senses had come 
back to hinii Late in the a fte r
noon, he left her com fortably sea t
ed in the easy-chair, took his hat 
and w ent out.

H is errand  w as to the docto r’s. 
His wife seem ed to assume she 
should not re c o v e r  the servants 
the sam e : for all he saw , she 
might be well in a week or tw o ; 
and w ent to  put the question.

*Is she, or is she not in d an g e r? ’ 
fve asked.- 6 T e ll ine the plain 
froth.

The old man—>he w as a personal 
friend o f  theirs, as well as medical 
attendant— laid his hand upon F re d 
erick L ake’s shoulder— ‘ Wil! you 
boar tiie tru th  V

I cannot see why it should not 
have recovered ; but the mind 
seem ed to pull it back ; tw o pow ers, 
one w orking against lhe o ther.—  
Betw een them they have con
quered. and will lay her low .’

‘ Do you call it consum ption,’ he 
jerked  out.

1 D ecidedly not. M ore of a de
cline : a w aste of the system .’

‘ T hose declines are got over 
som etim es.’

‘ N ot olten ; w hen they fairly 
set in.’

• Oh, docto r,’ he cried, clasping 
the old m an's hands, and giving 
vent to some of the anguish tha t 
was rending him, ‘ try  and save 
her T Save her for my sake I— 
You don't know the cause I have to 
ask it.’

I wish I could— for both your 
sakes. B ut she is beyond ea rth ly  
aid.’

l i e  retu rned  homo. T h e  shades 
of evening w ere  on the room, but 
the blaze from the fire played on 
his w ife’s w asted face. H e d rew  a 
chair close to her, and took her 
hand in his as he sat down.

I I knew w here you have been, 
F rederick  ; and I guess for w hat 
purpose.’

, M argare t Jupp has been here, 
and she said she saw you turn into 
tin! docto r’s. Y ou w ent to ask him 
w hetner I should gel well. H e 
told you N o : for he knows I shall 
not. W as it not so ?’

She leaned forw ard  to look a t 
him. H e suddenly clasped her to 
his b reast w ith a gush o f passion
ate tenderness, and his hot tears fell 
upon her face.

‘ Oh, my darling! my darling !’
‘ It must be she w hispered.—  

T h e re  is no appeal against it now .’
• C lara, if we are indeed to part, 

at least let perfec t confidence be re 
stored betw een us,’ he resum ed, 
controlling his em otion w ith an ef
fort. 'W h a t  is it tha t has killed 
y o u  r

‘ N eed you ask ? If she had never 
come betw een us I should have been 
w ell now .’ .u

• I cannot understand it,’ he w ait
ed. ‘ I have been foolish ami w rong, 
though not perhaps as much as you 
may have im ag in ed ; but surely, 
taking it at its w orst, it w as no suf
ficient cause lo bring you to dea th .’

1 Y ou have left me for another. 
I t w as th a t which seem ed to trie 
m ore than I could bea r.’

‘ M y love 1 oh no. I t w as but a
passing  the word a t it’s
tongue’s end w as 1 fancy.’ but lie 
substituted ano th er—‘folly. M y
darling do not give me m ore than 
my share of blame ; tha t will be] 
heavy enough to bear. T he  old 
m an says tha t v io 'en t cold w as the 
prim ary  cause o f decay ; surely 
tha t cannot be charged upon m e.’ 

She was silent a few mom ents ; 
but, as she had said there ought to 
be full confidence betw een them 
now. • I will tell you how I caught 
tha t cold. D o you rem em ber the 
night ?’

‘ N o t particu larly .' H e w as o f a 
forgetful nature : and it w as only 
one of m any such others.

D on 't you rem em ber i t ?  when 
you w ere w alking with— her— in 
tho shrubbery in the raw  tw iligh t, 
and sho com plained of cold, and you 
w ent for her shaw l from tbe sum 
mer-house, leaving  her seated  on a 
bench '! You  b rought it back, and 

! folded it lovingly round and kissed

pulse took mt* th a t I would go and 
see : I had never done such a
thing before ; never, never ; before 
or since ; and I opened the glass 
door and w en t out. I w as half way 
dow n the sh rubbery  when 1 heard 
you coming into it from a cross walk, 
and I darted  w here I tell you to hide 
m yself riot to spy upon you .’

She paused, but w as not in ter
rupted.

‘ So you see that, in a m easure, 
she w as the cause o f tbe cold 
which struck  to me. And then 1

and hair.
• I only w anted to know  th a t,—  

T he misery is over now, darling.—  
F o r  the little while we have to be 
toge ther, le t us be as happy as w e 
used to be.’

Em otion  shook him to the Very 
cen tre  as he listened S carce ly  
tw ice in a lifetime can a man give 
w ay to  such. F o r  the little while 
they had to be toge ther I A v. 
As M ary  Anne Jupp had said, he 
could not recall her back to life ; he 
conld not keep her here to make

was laid up, and m any a time, when | repara tion , 
you deem ed 1 should fancy you / L a te r  w hen she w as lying back 
w ere out shooting, you w ere w ith in h e r chair exhausted, and he 
her. I knew it all. And since we stood by the m antlepiece, gazing at 
cam e home, you have been eve r her w ith his yearn ing  eyes, hot and 
restless to go to her— leaving ine feverish a lte r  thsii tears, E lizabeth
alone— even on C hristm as day!

A y : even on C hristm as day . H e 
alm ost gnashed his teeth , in self- 
condem nation. She w ith her im
passioned and en tire  love (or him, 
w ith her ra re  and peculiar tem pera
m ent tha t, as the doctor had ob
served, a rude blow would de
stroy ! H e no longer w ondered 
why she w as dying.

‘ It was all to be, F red erick .—  
You rem em ber the d ream — how it 
shadow ed forth th a t I was to meet, 
in some w ay my death  through go
ing to M rs. C heste r’s.’

Child I can you still dw ell upon

cam e to the room and said M rs. 
C heste r was below, asking if she 
m ight com e up. C la ra said Y es. 
and M r. Lake, not caring  to m eet 
her, quitted the room. B ut she 
had been very  quick, and encoun
tered him a t the dooi.

‘ T h e re ’s *i friend in the draw ing
room , F re d , if you would like to 
see h e r,’ was his sister’s greeting.

A D IF F IC U L T  Q U E S T IO N  
A N S W R E D .

Can anybody tell w hy, w hen E v e  
was m anufactured  from one o f A d
am ’s ribs, a hired g irl w asn’t m ade 
at the same time to w ait on h er 1—  
Exchange.

W e can I B ecause A dam  n ev e r 
cam e w hining to E ve  w ith a ragged 
stocking to be darned , a co llar string  
to be sew ed on, o r a glotfe to be 
mended ‘ r igh t aw ay , quick now I’ 
B ecause he never read  the new s
paper uni ill the sun go t dow n be
hind the palm  trees, and then 
stre tched  himself, aw ning out ‘A in’t 
supper most ready , m y dea r T N o t 
he. H e made the fire and hung over 
the tea-kettle  himself, w e’ll venture, 
and pulled radishes, and peeled the 
onions, and did ev e ry th in g  else th a t 
he ought to ! H e milked the cow s, 
and fed the chickens, and pig’s him
self. H e never brough t home half 
a dozen friends to d inner w hen E ve 
hedn’t any fresh pom egranates, and 
the mango season w as o ver! H e 
never staid out till e leven o’clock to 
a w ard-m ee ting ,’ h u rrah ing  for the 
out-and-out candidate , and then 
scolded because poor E ve was sitting 
up and cry ing  iuside the g a te . T o  
be sure he acted  ra th e r cow ardly  
about apple-gathering  time, but then 
tha t don’t depreciate  his general 
helpfulness about the garden  ! H e 
never loafed around co rner g rocer
ies. w hile solitary E ve  was, rockihg 
little Cain’s cradle a t hom e. In 
short, he did not think she w as 
specially c rea ted  for the purpose of 
w aiting on him, and w asn’t tinder 
the im pression th a t it d isgraced a 
man to lighten his w ife’s ca res a 
little. T h a t’s the reason th a t E ve 
did not need a hired girl, and w e 
wish it was tho reason tha t none of 
her far descendants did.— Life. II- 
lusteraled.

A n  iN C tnE N T  i n  t h e  C a b s .— On 
the whole, pleasant tra its  and inci
dents a re  not com m on in the ca rs I 
think. This opinion I expressed to 

H e w ent down m echanically ; my friend Som m ers the o the r day. 
his thoughts flew to no one in p a r -u , ,  rep iv t0 mv rem ark  he related  a 
ticu lar ; somebody might have call-1 |j t t ]e adventure, w hich, as it is apro- 
ed. In ano ther mom ent he stood Ipos, and m oreover involves a little 
face to face w ith A ngeline Ellis, love and sentim ent, I w ill give w ith- 
1 he exceeding unfitness o f her 0ut apology, in ins w ords. It proves 
isit, the bad taste which it betray- th a t in the m ost unlikely places lovetha t dream  ?’

‘ A v. And so will you w hen tiie j ed , a l te r  the public explosion ol and sentim ent may be discovered,
hearse conies here to take me i M ary  A nne Jupp, struck  upon him •> [ vvas escorting  home the lovely
aw ay . N ev er was a dream  more w ith dism ay— perhaps the recen t C harlo lte  D   To whom I w as a t
com pletely w orked out. I have j in terv iew  w ith his w ife also helped tha t time qu ite  d ev o ted ; we got 
som ething else to tell you ; about i t , ! the feeling. H e bit his ang ry  lips,
and her. T he very  first m om ent I j S h e  extended to him her deli-
met her a t you r sis ter’s, her eyes jca te ly  gloved hand, lavender, sewn

w ith black, and melted into her 
sw ee tes t smiles. H e glanced at 
her bold, coal-black eyes, as they 
Hashed into the rays of the lamp, 
rem em bered the eyes n f his w ife’s 
dream  and—shuddered.

‘ You are indeed a stran g e r to 
G uild.’ she said. ‘ H as th a t mad 
woman, M ary Anne Jupp, persuaded 
you th a t you will be poisoned if you 
com e.’

H e did not choose to see her 
offered hand. ■ I can no longer

puzzled ine : those strange ly  je t- 
black eyes. 1 could not think w here 
I had seen them . T n ey  seem ed to 
be so fam iliar to my m em ory, and I 
thought and thought in vain, when 
ihe w eeks w ent on. On this very  
same night tha t I have been telling 
you of, I alarm ed you by my looks, 
M rs. C hester called o u t, and you 
w ere at chess w ith— with her, cam e 
up to me as I sat by the fire, I was 
shaking, and my cheeks w ere scarlet, 
somebody exclaim ed. F rederick , I

shaking with fear, w ith unde- j spare time from m y wife, Lady
fined dread ; for an instan t before, 
as 1 sat looking a t her eyes, it had 
flashed into my mind whose eyes 
they were.-’

• Well 1 W hose V he asked, for 
she paused.

‘ T h ey  w ere  those o f the man who 
drove thc hearse in my dream ,’ she 
w hispered, in an a w e s tru c k  tone. 
‘ T he very  same , nobody else’s.—  
You m ust recollec t my describing 
them  to you w hen I a w o k e ; 
strange ly  black eyes, the blackest 
eyes I eve r saw , though of his face 
I retained  no im pression, It w as 
singular it should have  flashed upon 
me then, w hen I had been for w eeks 
try ing  to get the th read  of the m ys
te ry .’

E llis : 1 have spared too much from 
h e r.’

H is cold words chilled her un
p leasantly  * Is it really true  tha t 
she is dying as we hea r.' she said 
in a tone of m arked indifference.

4 She is dying ,’ he hoarsely an
sw ered  ; ‘ dying through our folly, 
I beg your pardon, my lady : it 
had been better, perhaps, tha t I had 
said m v folly. I l is a lolly tha t will 
give me lifetime of b itte r repentance. 
T ake a sea t I b e g : M rs. C hester 
will not bo long, 1 im agine, before 
she retu rns to you.’

H e quitted  the room : and she 
com pressed her thin lips, which 
had turned w hite, for she lully un
derstood th a t he had quitted her

into one of the crow ded avenue ca 
w here C harlo tte  could scarce ly  find 
room to spread her crinoline and a r
range her voluminous flounces. 1 
stood up near her, there being no 
vacant seat. &fter a few m unites, 
in cam e a poor woman, who deposi
ted a basket of clothes on the p la t
form, and held in her arm s a sm;

she passed out, to a mutual acquain
tance w ho stood in the doorw ay. 
F ro m  him. e re  m any m inutes, I had 
learned her nam e and address. T o  
shorten  my sto ry  as m uch as possi
ble, tha t lady is now  m y v*«fe. In 
the sm allest incident w hich in tro 
duced her to me. she show ed her 
real cha rac te r. A  few days a fte r 
our m arriage, f show ed h e r the 
blessed crimson shaw l w hich I had 
redeem ed from its ow ner, and shall 
a lw ays keep it as a  m em ento.—  
T h e re  arc  som etim es pleasant things 
to be found even in unexpected 
ploces— certain ly  I m ay be said to 
have picked out my wife in the ca rs .”

child, w hile a little g irl hung on to 
her skirls, S he looked tired  and j hibition. 
w eak, but there w as no vacant sea t; i nize the play of animal instinct, but

A F rench View of the F ight
BETWEEN S a Y E R K  AXD HeBNAN.---
T h e  tw o  men w ere rivals, but they 
could not be enem ies. T h e y  might 
accost each o ther, and to engage as 
they did, in single com bat. B u t woe 
to the s tran g e r w ho should middle 
w ith  them , for surely  in such a case 
the ir united streng th  would be tu rn 
ed against the m iddler I T he  E n g 
lishman looking a t the A m erican  as 
he recoiled from his blows, could not 
but think w ith  pride, ‘ it is I who 
have done this thing ;’ and y e t he 
was also proud o f the blow s be re 
ceived from the g ian t o f the N ew  
W orld, for therein  he could not fail 
to recognize the vigor o f the race. 
W hat we wish to point out is, tha t 
the Englishm an appears in this case 
as the faithful type o f his nation .—  
W hat a re  the a ttribu tes o f ihe E n g 
lish nation 1 W ha t but endurance, 
patience, ene rgy , often latent, but 
alw ays fierce, and tha t never knows 
d efea t— an obstinacy th a t will not 
be conquered, and a sac re t oath to 
die ra th e r than  yield? E ven in this 
fight w e find one and all o f these a t
tributes. E van  a t the risk o f of
fending the delicate tastes of our 
readers, w e will say th a t the stern ly  
obstinate and inflexible resolution 
w ith w hich the Englishm an, appar
ently  unconsctous o f the pain in his 
righ t arm , supported w ith one arm  
only, and th a t the left, the shock of 
the lerrific avalanche which fell up
on him, is, in our eyes a  trial of 
moral force, and a m iraeulous exhi
bition o f will. F iv e  and tw enty  
times he w as flung upon the sw ard, 
and five and tw en ty  times he rose 
again, the living im age o f E ngland 
on the field o f battle . H isto ry  tells 

tha t Englishm en a re  alw ays 
beaten in the first cam paign ; like 
all men o f s trong  cha rac te r, they 
g a th e r force from m isfortune. It 
seem s tha t, like Antaeus, they  m ust 
kiss the ea rth  before they  know 
their s treng th , for after a series of 
defeats we find them m asters of the 
field of battle . If they are not 
thoroughly  beaten at first, the ir de
struction will be a w ork of tim e.—  
S everal of ihe F ren ch  new spapers, 
in speaking o f this fight, have only 
seen in it a rude and disgusting ex- 

F o r  ourselves vve recog-

to be su re  C harlo tte  m ight have 
condensed her flounces, but she did 
not. Beside her, how ever, sat a 
very  lovely and elegan t young w o
man, who seem ed try ing  to move 
dow n closer to others, to make space 
enough between herself and Miss D. 
A t last she succeeded, and, w ith the 
sw eetest blush I eve r saw , she invi
ted the poor burdened fem ale to be 
seated . C harlo tte  D —  drew  her

we th ink  the re  is som ething else to 
which atten tion  should be paid. T he 
first defence of England consists in 
her w ooden w alls ; but her second 
line of defence consists in her broad 
chest and formidable arm s which 
play the ir part in  contests like th a t 
w e have described. E ngland sees 
in them  a provision for the defence 
of the country. S uch, it seem 3 to 
us, is the m oral o f this fight— such

drapery  around her, and blushed to o ,! the explanation o f the in terest it has

* Oh C lara, my darling, these su- j and the ‘ folly ’ forever, 
perstitioos feelings are very  sad !’ I In a little time, long before the 
he rem onstrated . ‘ You ought n o tjb u d s  of Spring  w ere breaking, a 
to  indulge them .’ j hearse stood a t tho door o f K at-

‘ W ill you tell me bow  I c o u ld : te rly  L odge, w ith its plumes of 
have avoided them ? I t  w as nol j feathers, a u d i ts  a rray  o f m utes.—  
my fault th a t the dream  cam e to S om ething was shut into it, and 
m e : or tha t the eyes o f the d river the procession s tarted , F rederick  
w ere her eyes : o r tha t my d e a th ! Lake gathering  him self into the 
lias been induced through going to j darkest co rner of the m ourning 
M rs. C h es te rs . Y ou, and M rs, i coach behind it, his w hite handker-
Chester, both, seem ed to help me 
on to it in my dream  : and as 
surely as the man appeared to drive 
me to  the g rave  in tbe hearse, so 
has she driven mo to it in rea lity .—  
I w ro te  out the dream  in full a t the 
time, and you w ill find the paper in 
my desk. H ead it over w hen 1 am 
gone, and reflect how com pletely it 
has been fulfilled.’

H e was silent. A nasty  feeling

chief covering his face.
H e had searched  for the paper in 

his w ife’s desk, and studied the 
details of the dream , the re w ritten  : 
he had recalled and studied the 
events w hich followed upon it, en d 
ing w ith the hearse th a t w as now 
pacing before him.

Fast youths now till themselves young 
gentlemen of accelerate J gait.

but ii was not a p re tty  blush a t all, 
and she looked annoyed a t lhe proxi
mity o f ihe new  com er, who was 
how ever, clean and decent, though 
thiuly clad. T h e  unknow n lady 
drew  the little girl up on her lap, 
and w rapped her velvet m antle 
round the small half clad form, and 
put her mull' over the half frozen 
little blue hands. So g rea t w as the 
crow d tha t 1 alone seem ed to ob
serve her. T h e  child shivered— the 
keen wind from the door struck  her 
unprotected  neck. I saw  the young 
lady quickly d raw  from under her a 
little crimson woolen shawl, which 
she softly put on the shoulders of 
the little one, the m other looking on 
in confused w onder. A fter a  short 
time she rose to leave the cars and 
would have rem oved the shaw l.—  
T he unknown gently  w hispered,
4 N o, keep it on, keep it for h e r.’—  
T he w om an did not answ er, the con
ductor hurried her out, and her 
eyes swam  in tears, which no one 
saw  but tne. I noticed her as she 
descended to  a basem ent and I hasti
ly m arked  the house. Soon after, 
my unknow n also arose to s ta rt. I 
w as in despair, for I w anted to  fol
low and discover her residence, but 
coukl not leave Miss D . H ow  glad,

excited in every  class of English so
ciety— and such is our excuse for 
having occupied the a tten tion  o f our 
readers w ith a description.— Debats.

A N u r s e r y  T h o u g h t . —Do you 
never think how much work a little child 
does in a day. How from sunrise to sun
set, the little feet patter round—to us so 
aimlessly ! Climbing up there, kneeling 
down there, running to another place, but 
never still. Twisting and turning, and 
rolling and doubling, as if testing every 
bone and muscle for their future uses. 
It is very curious to watch it. One who 
does so may well understand the deep 
dreathing ol the little sleeper, as with one 
arm tossed over the curley head it pre
pares for the next day’s gymnastics. 
Tireless through the day, till that time 
come, as tbe maternal love which so 
patiently accommodates itself hour after 
hour, to its thousand wants and caprces. 
real or fancied—a busy creature is a little 
child. To be looked upon with awe as 
well as delight, as its clear eye looks 
trustingly into faces, that to God and man 
have essayed to wear a mask; as it sits 
down in its chair to ponder pr^cocously 
over the white lie you taught it “ funny” 
to tell it; as rising and leaning over your 
knee, it says thought, fully, in a tone 
which should provote a tear, aot s smile-

w 411 doo’t believe it.’ A lonely and y«t *
then, w as f, to her bowing, a*' fearful thing ia a little child..

F a ces .— E v£ry face is to thc 
heart, w h a t tbe glass is to the hot 
bed, and the f ree r  the glass from the 
dust and stain o f years, the c learer 
we can discover tha t w hich lies be
neath. T h e re  are  some faces like 
far off fields o f  w aving g ra in ; and 
each u ttered  thought o f ano ther, like 
u strong  breeze, ruffles for a m om ent 
the ir lovely calm . S ide by side 
with these, a re countances w hich tell* 
the ir ow n er’s hostiles. O ver the 
hearts  beneath have ruled m any 
hard  tru th s ; and w rinkles upon the ir 
faces proclaim  their passage, as the 
iron track  reveals the engine’s w ant
ed course.

T h e re  is or>e face w hich w e m e e t 
ev e ry w h ere . It leaves the express
ion o f one w ho is lost in the dim 
forest, w here every  far opening 
seem s-to be the hom ew ard  path-, 
and ye t all end in u tte r  gloom. 
T he  eyes i i a v v  a yearning , wistful- 
g lance, and Ine lipe a sad, w ea ry  
expression, liK--; those o f one who 
has ju s t repea led , and experienced  
the intense tru thfu lness o f T e n n y 
son’s d rea ry  lines:

better not breathe, or speak,
Than 'cry  for strength remaining week;

And'seem  to find but stiil to g eek .”

But let your youthful face pass by 
w ith  its  eye like unlived rom ances, 
and its lips like unsung songs; and 
the m iddle aged, w ith tihe full sun o f  
life's noon shadow ed forth in ils eyes, 
as the m id-day sun is reflected in 
the lake; for to the face of the aged 
alone belongs the charm  which an
o th e r’s pen has thus defined:

‘ 4 T h e re  is no beau ty , excep t th a t 
w hich thought gives, w hen, like a 
sculptor, it is fo rever chiseling aw ay  
tbe features.

T he F ather  of W a t e r s .— A  
w rite r  referring  to  the vastness o f 
the Mississippi river, says : ‘ I t
extends 2,100  miles from the frozen 
regions o f the N orth  to the sunny 
South , and w ith  the M issouri rive r 
is 4,500 miles in length. I t  would 
reach from N ew  Y ork  across the 
A tlan tic  O cean, or from F ra n c e  to 
T u rk ey  and across the Caspian Sea. 
T h e  average  depth is fifty  feet, and 
its w idth half a mile. T he  floods 
are m ore than  a m onth travelling  
from the source to the D elta . T he 
trappers exchange the furs of an i
mals caugh t by them  on the U pper 
Mississippi for the tropical fruits ga- 
tlie ied  on the banks below. T h e  
total value o f steam ers afloat on the 
rive r and its tribu taries is m ore 
than $90,000,000, num bering  one 
thousand six hundred  boats, w ith 
m ore than tw ice the steam boat ton
nage o f E ng land . It drains an a rea  
of 1 ,200,000  square miles, and 
w ashes the shores of tw elve pow er
ful S ta tes . In one single reservo ir 
a t L ake Pepin, betw een W isconsin 
and M innesota, 1,500 miles from the 
sea, the navies of tho w orld m ight 
safely ride a t ancho r.”

An umbrella, it is said, can ne taken as 
a test of character. The man who always 
takes an umbrella out with him is a 
cautious fellow, who abstains from all 
speculation, and is pretty sure to die rich. 
The man who is always lea.'ing his umtia- 
rella behind him is one, generally, who 
makes no provision lor the morrow. He is 
reckless, thoughtless, always late for the 
train, leates the street door open when he 
goes home late at night, and is 
absent to much as to speak ill of a baby in 
the presence of it’s mamina. The man 
who is always loosing his umbrella is an 
unlucky dog, whose bills are always pro
tested, whose boots split, whose gloves 
crack, whose buttons are always coming 
oft', whose change is sure to have some bad 
money in ;t. lie cautious hovv you lend a 
hundred pounds to such a man. The 
man who is perpetually expressing a ner
vous anxiety about his umbrella, and 
wondering if it is safe, is full of meanness 
and low suspicion. L et mim bu ever so 
rich, give not your daughter to him ; he 
will undoubtedly take tnyre care of his 
umbrella than of his wife.

Two ladies were, some time ago, taken 
before a Dublin magistrate charged 
with “ intending to fight a duel.’ The 
justice, was a shrewd and waggish man, 
had strong doubts as to the really pug
nacious inclinaton of either of the professed 
belligerents; so he dismissed them upon a 
promise “ not to carry the matter further, 
but added, “ Gentlemen, I  let you off 
this time; but, upon my conscience if you 
are brought again before me, I ’m blest if 
I don’t bind you both down to tight.’ , 
They did not offend a second time.’

The question, “ Can a man marry his 
mother 1’ was recently demonstrated in the 
affirmative in Boston. Rev. D. G. Eddy 
married his own mother—to Mr. J . Bacon.

A little boy asked a razor strop man if, 
he could sharpen his appetite 1— The razor" 
strop man at once stropped him so severely 
that the urchin cut off.

“ Men, said a merry old lady, “ when [ 
was younj, called me an enchantress, and 
now 1 have lost all my charms, they say 
I am as ugly as a witch. Ah drat’em.’

A Physician, who lived in London, 
visited a lady who resided iu Chelsea. 
After continuing his visits for some time, 
the lady expressed an apprension that it 
might be inconvenient for him to come so 
far on her account.-—“ Oh, by no means,’ 
replied the doctor; *■ I have another 
patient in the neighborhood, and I  always 
set out hoping to kill two birds with ono 
•tone.

Sweet tempered women are always 
beautiful. From the wreathed smiles of 
infancy to tbe wrinkles of old age, woman if 
she has peace, piety, and Christian charity 
within, has abundance of Beauty. But 
ther* two kinds of beauty, the inner and 
tb« outer; and it is the light of tha former 
shining through tb« latter that renJers 
w?ns»n e? g ra c 'fu ! and a ttra c tiv e .


