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T H E  G E N T L E  B R E E Z E .

BY J . DYKll.

D e n y  m e n o t th e  g en tle  breeze 
'i  h a t  f lu tte rs  in o ach  balm y le a f ;

T h a t  sen d s its frag ran ce  o 'er the  trees,
A u d  b r in g s  to n a tu re  sw ee t relie!.

B u t le t the  low  soft b reezes com e,
A t  e a r ly  d a w n  a n d  m o r n in g  l ig h t ,

T o  v en tila te  y o u r every  room ,
A n d  leave i tsp a c e  w h en  sta rs aro bright.

T h is  is th e  b lessing  h eav en  supplies,
I t  helps to battle w ith  disease ;

W h e n  friends by s ickness  a re  la id  by, 
D eny  th em  n o t the  gen tle  breeze.

L ig h t,  a ir , a n d  w ater, food and  rest.
In  vaiu w e s trive  to live w ith o u t;

I s  a ir ,  o f all G< d ’s g ifts the lea st ?
T h a t  we should  striv e  to sh u t  it ou t.

H o w  m any  a  friend  in y o u th fu l b loom , 
W h e n  hea lth  is good an d  life is g ay ,

L o c k  up Ihem seives  in a ir - t ig h t room ,
A n d  by disease they  fade a w ay .

G o d  sen d s to all m an k in d  h is gifts,
T o  r ich  a n d  poor h is b lessings s e n t ;

H e  g ives u s  a ir  w hich  n a tu re  seeks, 
W ith o u t, w e ca n n o t be con ten t.

T h is  boon o f n a tu re  m ortals c rave ,
W h e n  n ea r life’s c losing  poin t they  lie—

D en y  th em  no t, b u t le t th em  h ave
T h e  g en tle  breeze w h en  d ea th  is  nigh .
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absen t M rs. L incoln, in speaking of 
p revalen t hum an w ickedness, quoted 
a couplet from P ope:
<4 T h e  love of P ra ise , however co n cea l’d by a rt. 
R ules , m ore or less, and  glow s in every H e a r t .”

“ N ow  I had read  largely in Pope, 
and held in m em ory a g re a t m any 
of his verse m axim s, E v e ry  work 
of this couplet, w as fam iliar, and my 
ea r instan tly  detected  one w rong

apt to put in a  w ord  now  and th en ,! lessly from m y lips, w ords repen ted
in so m atu re  a w ay, tha t innocence 
on h e r p a r t som etim es ^cem ed like 
fo rw ard n ess . Y es; I rem em ber her 
co rrec tion , and tha t I lost m y tem 
per, and called her M iss P erth , and 
don 't know  w hat else. I w as so rry  
and asham ed the nex t m om ent. 
T h a t she felt it keenly  1 know , for, 
a lw ays a fte r  tha t, she w as so cold

w ord in the quotation. In my ohild-1 and d istan t, th a t I h a rd ly  could g e t

L O N G  A F T E R W A R D S .

B Y  T .  S .  A R T H U R .

‘ Y o u r coldness hu rt M rs. L incoln’ 
said one lady to ano ther.

‘ I ’m so rry ,’ answ ered  the lady to 
w hom  the rem ark  w as addressed ; 
but the adm ission of a r e g ie t  was 
not m ade w ith  any feeling.

‘ W hy do you tre a t h e r w ith such 
a d istan t reserve, M rs. Arnold /  I 've 
noticed this a num ber o f times.. 
S h e ’s an excellen t lady. W e all like 
h e r ex ceed in g ly .’

T h e  ey e  o f M rs. A rnold fell to 
the floor, and her face becam e grave .

; I w onder th a t you do not lanes 
M rs. L incoln. S h e ’s a lovely ch a r
a c te r— so intelligent, so refined, and 
w ith  such a sw eet sp irit tow ards 
ev e ry  one. T h e  iault m ust be in 
yourself, if th e re  is any  natu ra l r e 
pulsion .’

I t  w as an in tim ate friend who spoke 
and the closing sen tence w as u ttered  
w ith  a smile.

‘ in  th a t you m ay be rig h t,’ said 
M rs. A rnold, half sm iling in return . 

^ -T h e n  th e re  is a felt repulsion?’ 
‘ Y e s .’
‘ I call th a t singular. T o  me it 

seem s lh a t you w ere born to friends. 
Y o u r taste  and sym path ies run  in 
th e  sam e d irec tion ; and you a re  in
te res ted  in the sam e gene ra l subjects 
I am sure, if  you knew  each  o the r 
as  well as I know  you both, you 
Would becom e closely knit to ge ther 
in friendship. I m ust got you into a 
n e a re r  relation  to M rs. L incoln .’

‘ I would p re fe r rem aining  a t my 
p re sen t d istance,’ replied M rs. A r
nold.

‘ W hy ?’ T h e re  m ust be a rcascn  
for th is.’

‘ J d on 't like h e r .’
‘ M rs. A rn o ld ! I 'm  surprised  to 

h e a r  you speak so decidedly. M rs. 
L incoln adm ires you ; I’ve heard 
h e r  say  so, o ften ; and w an ts to know 
you  m ore in tim ately  than  she now 
d e e s .’

‘ T h a t she n eve r will I’m th ink
in g !’

M rs. A rnold’s brow s began to 
g a th e r  dark ly .

‘ W ha t’s* the m a tte r '!  W h a t do 
yo u  know  about M rs. Lincoln, th a t 
se ts  her beyond the limit o f yo u r a c 
quain tance  !’

‘ T h e  tru th  is,’ said M rs. A rnold, 
‘ I’ve g o t an old g rudge ag a in s t'h e r. 
T h e re  w as a tim e w hen it would not 
g ra tify  her social p iide to  call me 
he r friend— and she tre a ted  me ac
cord ing ly . She w as a w om an when 
T w as a ch ild .’

“  W ell— go on.’
M rs. A rnold had paused, for she 

w as conscious th a t her cheeks w ere 
burn ing— th a t h e r voice w as losing 
its steadiness o f tone.

‘ P erh ap s  1 had as well keep s ilen t,’ 
she said. ‘ T he  s u b je c t’s not a pleas
a n t one.’

‘ G o on, now . Y oti have excited 
my curiosity . I Would like to know 
exac tly  how you stand  w ith  M rs. 
L inco ln .’

• T h e re  m ay be pride and w eak
ness in the ca se ,’ re tu rn ed  M rs. A r
nold. ‘ B u t no m a tte r. T h u s it 
stands: I w as a quick, intelligent
child, but v ery  sensitive. M rs. Lin
coln visited m y m other, and I often 
m et her in the parlo r, w hen com pany 
w as p resent. S he  w as a beautiful 
ta lker, and it w as one o f my g re a t
e s t pleasures to sit and listen. I w as 
really  fascinated w ith  h e r; and 1 
thou g h t her the liveliest lady I had 
ev e r seen. One day  w hen she was 
a t  ou r house, I sat listen ing  lo the 

v conversation  th a t w as passing be- 
1  tw een  her and some o the r friend of 

m y m o ther’s drinking in, I appre
hended a g re a t deal m ore than  was 
im agined, aud drinking it in w ilh de
light. M y M other had left the room 
for som e purpose. W hile  she w as

ish o rd e r and  ai tlessness I said, look
ing in to  M rs. L incoln’s face:

‘ It is reigns, m a’afn .’
‘ H e r  eyes tu rned , flashing on me, 

in an instan t and w ith an angry face 
she said:

‘ Y ou’ve forgotten  yourself, Miss 
P e r th  I C hildren  should be seen, 
nol h ea rd .’

‘ S he never saw  or b ea rd  me in 
the p arlo r again. I w en t out, w ith 
hot cheeks and hea rt full o f pain and 
b itterness. I w as sensitive to a  fault, 
and this rebuke— so unjustly  given 
— hurt me to a  degree  tha t few 
would im agine. I neve r m entioned 
it to my m other; nor, indeed, lo any- 
living suul before this tim e; and it is 
over tw en ty  yea rs  since the slight 
occu rrence . M y pride w as deeply 
w ounded. Siie had said these cruel 
w oids before tw o o r th ree  o the r 
ladies, in w hose good opinion I w ish
ed to stand  w ell; and as a child 1 
could not look them  in the face again . 
F ro m  how  m uch p leasure and in
struction  w as I shu t out from tha t 
tim e. B efore I iiad been anxious to 
m eet my m other’s intelligent friends; 
now , I kept m yself out o f sight as 
much as possible, w hen wo had com 
pany, for either M rs. L incoln, or 
some one ol the L ad ies w ho had 
been p resen t w hen  she had rebuked 
me, w as alm ost sure to be o f the 
num ber.

‘ It has so happened, tha t, since 1 
becam e a w om an, M rs Lincoln and 1 
have until recen tly , m oved in differ
en t circles.— I g rew  up, ou t o f her 
observation , and m arried . 11 is m ore 
than probable tha t she has en tirely  
forgo tten  the incident w hich burnt 
itse lf into m y childish m em ory—  
m ay not even now rem em ber me as 
the d au g h te r of her old friend. B ut,
I have not forgotten , and can never 
fo rget— .G row n people som etim es 
fail to rem em ber, lh a t girls and boys 
have m em ories, and th a t g irls and 
boys, in a few  years , becom e men 
and w om en

‘ A nd now , m y friend , you  nave 
tlie sec re t o f m y repugnance to M rs. 
L incoln .—She pushed me aw ay  from 
her once; but she w ill never have a 
second opportun ity .’

‘ T he  child’s resen tm en ts should 
not accom pany, into a lter life, the 
child 's m em ory ,’ said the friend, as 
M rs. A rnold ceased . ‘ M rs. Lincoln 
spoke from a sudden sense o f w ound
ed pride, and no doubt repen ted , in 
the next calm  m om ent. Y our m a
tu re  reason, you r observations, and 
you r acquired  self-know ledge, should 
have put you r ig h t in this m a t
te r. I t w as not the best side
of h e r na tu re  th a t presented  
itse lf then , but her w o rst side 
perhaps. I have m y w orst side, 
and show  it, som etim es, to o ther 
people; and it is ju s t the sam e with 
you. B ut ne ither o f us w o u ll like
this w o rst side to govern  com m on
estim ation . N o — no, m y friend. 
Y ou are w rong in le tting  th a t old 
g rudge, as you call it rem ain.
“  Fo rg ive and  forgot ! W h y , th e  wo; Id w ould 

be lone ly”
T h e  g ard en  a  w ilderness left to deform .

I f  the flowers b u t rem em b ered  th e  ch illing  
w inds only,

A nd  tho  fields g ave  no verdu re  for fea r  of the  
storm .

‘ I shall le t h e r go h e r w ay through  
the w o rld ,’ rep lied  M rs. A rnold, 
coldly. ‘ It is w ide enough for us 
both. T h a t I have not sought to 
harm  her, you will see in tiie fact I 
have never spoken of this befo re; 
and I have done so now  under a kind 
of com pulsion. B ut, I never can 
feel p leasan t in h er com pany, and 
shall, therefo re, keep h e r a t a  d is
tan ce .’

A few days  a fte r  this conversa
tion the lady friend w ho had talked 
w ith M rs. A rnold w as sitting  in com* 
pany w ith M rs. L incoln. C onver
sation passed from them e to them e, 
w hen , a t w hat seem ed a fitting mo
m ent, the lady said :

• D o you rem em ber this incident, 
of y ea rs  ago T Y ou m ade a quo ta 
tion from  a well known poet, and a 
little g irl co rrcc tcd  you in a single 
w ord .’

A  flash o f in te res t w en t over the 
face of M rs. Lincoln.

‘ Y es, I rem em ber it w ell.’
‘ A nd w hat you said to her V
‘ I do; and us one o f the reg re tted  

things o f my life. S he w as a d ea r, 
little girl, sw ee t , tem pered  and in
te lligen t— but, a trifle forw ard , and

w ord  w ith her.*—B u t th a t w as 
m ore than tw en ty  y e a rs  ago. H e r 
m otherdied  w hen she w as still young 
and she then passed from  m y obser
vation. H ow  cam e you to know  
this V

1 1 had the sto ry  from her ow n 
lips.’

‘ W hen ?’
‘ O nly a few  day s since .’
‘ And siie has ca rried  the m em ory  

o f th a t h asty  rebuke rankling in her 
h e a rt ev e r since I’

T h e re  w as a tone o f sadness in 
the voice o f M rs. Lincoln.

‘ E v e r  since,’ said the lady . ‘ I t 
hu rt her sensitive pride to a degree 
th a t m ade forgetfu lness im possible; 
and it hu rts  h e r still.’

‘ A h; if vve could so recall our 
hasty  w ords, as to take aw ay  their 
pow er to  do harm , w hat a blessed 
thing it would be !— B ut an impulse 
once given canno t die . If  it m oves 
to good, happy a re  they  w ho  se t it 
in motion— if to evil, alas ! alas ! I 
set an evil im pulse in motion, and it 
is hu rting  still. B u t w here  is she 1 
I m ust bring her, if possible, iu to  a 
b e tte r  s ta te  of m ind.’

‘ You have m et M rs. A rnold .’
' M rs. A rnold  ! Can it be possible ! 

— S urely  she is not the dau g h te r of 
my old friend M rs. W illis. S he  is 
not the little E m ily  I have thought 
o f so m an) times, and a lw ay s w ith  
a troubled m em ory in m y h ea rt .’

‘ T h e  sam e,’ she answ ered .
‘ And in all those y ea rs  she has 

not forgo tten  nor forgiven my fault.
1 m ust have w ounded her so re ly .’

' Y ou did. H e r ’s seem s to be one 
of those proudly sensitive natu res , 
into w hich all im pressions go deeply .
1 asked her w hy she kept herse lf at 
such a  distance from you. B u t she 
avoided a d irec t an sw er, a t the same 
time in tim ated  a sta te  of repulsion.
I pressed for the reason, and she 
gave it ra th e r  re luctan tly , averring , 
at the sam e time, tha t she h^d never 
opened her lips cn  the subject in a'l 
her life before— not even to her 
m o ther.’

‘ E x tra o rd in a ry  ! I could not have 
believed tha t an im pression, m ade on 
a child 's mind, would rem ain in such 
distinctiveness and force through  so 
m any years . W h a t a lesson it is !’ 

•1 wish it w ere  possible for you 
to g et n ea r her, M rs, Lincoln, and 
let her feel how  kind a h ea rt you 
have. S he ha3 adm iiable qualities. 
And I am sure th a t if this barrier 
w as rem oved, you would be fast 
friends.’

1 Oh, it m ust be rem oved,’ said 
M rs. L incoln. ‘ N ow  tha t I know 
of its ex istence, I will have no peace 
until it is levelw ith  the ea rth . I t  was 
my hands th a t built it, and m y hands 
shall take dow n, every  stone o f.se - 
p e ra t 'o n .’

*  *  #  #  #

‘ T h e re  is a  lady  in the p a rlo r,’’ 
said a servan t, com ing to the door of 
M rs. A rnold’s rpom . ‘ And here  is 
her card  m a’am .’

o f alm ost as soon as 6poken and re
g re tted  m any, m any tim es ?’

T h e .v o ice  of M rs. L incoln trem 
bled w ilh  the deep fueling tha t w as 
in h e r h ea rt.

‘ Oh, if 1 had d ream ed  o f  the ir 
pow er to  h u rt deeply! I w ould have 
sough t y ea rs  ago ^»to repair the° r °  re

Th is w as unexpected . T h e re  was 
no time to re -co n trac t the b a rrie r  
w hich  M rs. Lincoln had  suddenly 
th row n dow n. N o tim e to g a th e r 
up the broken chain of il'-w ill and 
unite the links. T h e  tender and 
true  in M rs. A rnold’s h ea rt respond 
ed .— S he w as softened to tears. H e r 
m o ther’s nam e had touched her like 
a talism an.— ‘ M y best friend; 1 
loved her as a  s is ter.’ T h ese  w ords 
disarm ed her.

‘ L e t the w ords be forgotten !’ she 
answ ered , resolutely, as she closed 
her hand tigh tly  on the hand that 
w as clasping her’s.

‘ F o rg o tte n  and forgiven both, my 
dear M rs. A rnold , so th a t w e may 
be friends in the true  accep ta tion  of 
the w o id . M y h ea rt even w ithout 
recognizing iu you the child o f an 
old friend, has been d raw ing  tow ards 
you s tead ily . I t  perceived  in you 
som ething congenial. And now , may 
I not rece ive from  your lips a kiss 
of fo rg iveness^’

M rs. A rnold bent tow ards her.
‘ L e t it be genu ine,’ said M rs. 

Lincoin.
And it w as. In th a t kiss the old 

pain o f w ounded pride w as ex tin 
guished. H ow  long it had rankled !

A single hasty , ill-spoken w ord, 
w hat y ea rs  of bitterness m ay it not 
give to some w eak h e a r t  I W e fling 
o u r hard sen tences in the heat o f 
sudden anger, and m ay hu rt like 
ham m er-strokes; and in m ost cases, 
forget tha t such blow s w ere  given. 
B ut they  have made m em ory, against 
us, re ten tive  by pain.

out pay ing  its full value.
N ow , if you rem em ber, the w in te r 

o f 1854 w as very  cold in th a t part of 
the S ta te , and  the snow  w as nearly  
th ree  feet deep  upon tho m ountains.

On the night e f  the 26th o f  D e
cem ber o f th a t y ea r it tu rned  w arm , 
and the rain fell in to rre n ts . U pon l 
tha t n ight m y tra in  w as w inding its! habit the globe I A ltoge ther, the 
w ay a t its usual speed around the , h isto ry  o f the steam -engine is a ro-

JA M E S  W A T T , T H E  IN 
V E N T O R .

In G rea t B ritain  alone, the steam  
engine is achieving  w hat w ould de
m and the m anual labor o f four hun
d red  millions of m en, o r  m ore than 
the num ber o f m ales supposed to in

hills and through  the valleys, and as 
tlie road was ali solid rock , I had no 
fear o f the banks g iv ing  out. T h e  
night w as in tensely  dark , and the 
wind m ounted  piteously through  the 
deep gorges o f the m ountains.—  
Som e o f  m y passengers w ere try ing  
to sleep, o thers w ere  talking in a low 
voice, to  relieve the m onotony of 
the scene. M o thers  had the ir chil
dren  upon th e ir knee as if to shield 
them  from  some unknow n danger 
w ithout.

It w as nea r m idnight w hen a sharp  
w histle from  the engine brough t mo 
to m y feet. I knew  th e ie  w as dan
g e r  by th a t w histle , and sp rang  at 
once to the b rakes, but the b rakes
men w ere  all a t  th e ir  posts , and 
soon brough t the tra in  to a stop. 1 
seized m y lan tern , and found m y 
w ay  fo rw ard  as soon as possible, 
w hen, w h a t a sight m et my gaze ! 
A brigh t fire o f pine logs illum inated 
the track  for some distance, and not

m ance, an a  m akes us o f these prosy 
yea rs , conscious th a t m iracle -and 
p oetry  a re  not dead. T o  call J am es 
W a tt the c rea to r  o f the steam -engine 
seem s only his fair pqrlion ot re
now n. B efore l.e d irected  his mind 
to it. the sole use to which it w as ap 
plied w as to pump w a te r for m ines ; 
b u t he, by his separa te  condenser,so  
transform ed it th a t he m ade its uses 
universal.

W a lt was an o th er fine instance of 
the law  tha t the hand cannot say to 
the brain, “  I have no need o f th e e .” 
T h e  rude, hard , loud, p rac tica l go- 
a-head w orld has to w ait on and re 
pair to the th inker as the w ell-head 
o f all its life. W a tt w as a man o f 
im m ensely p repondera ting  brain .—  
As a  boy he had poor physical 
health  ; had little taste  for m ost o f 
boys’ sports ; but read books, espe
cially  o f im aginative cast, g reedily , 
and w as a lready  o f a m edita tive 
bent. A nd he g rew  up to  be a sen-

o ver forty  rods ahead o f our tra in  a jsa tiv e , con tem plative , im aginative

R A IL W A Y  E X P E R IE N C E .

T h e re  is an old saying, th a t the 
friendship o f  a dog is b e tte r  than his 
ill-will, and for m any y ea rs  in my 
capacity  as railroad conductor,I have 
found the above to be true  to a le tte r, 
— but mind, I am not saying  tha t 1 
have no enem ies. 1 undoubtedly 
have a few , but I don’t thin!; the re  is 
a man th a t lives but iias m ore o r less. 
A little kindness now and then to the 
m any needy ones a  conductor will 
find alm ost ev e ry  day over his road, 
will not be lost; and he will,in m any 
cases, find, from his ‘bread cast upon 

| the w a te rs ,’ a re tu rn  four-fold. Y et 
| he m ust use a g rea t deal o f judgm ent 
in bestow ing his ch a rity  upon even 
those he thinks en tire ly  w orthy  of 
such bestow al. I will,in connection, 
relate  a little incident by w hich a 
little kindness saved my life, and the 
lives o f all the passengers on board 
m y train.

T he  w estern  division o f our road 
j runs through  a very  m ountainous 

p a rt of V irg in ia , and the stations 
w ere few and far betw een. A bout 
th ree  miles from one o f these stations 
the road runs th rough  a deep gorge 
o f the Blue R idge and nea r the 
cen tre  is a small valley, and there 
hem m ed in by the everlasting  hills, 
stood a sm all,one-and-a-half sto ry  
cabin. T h e  few  acres th a t sur-
ounded it w ere  well cu ltiva ted  as a 

M rs. A rnold took the ca rd , and garden, and upon the fruits the reof 
lived a w idow  nam ed G rafll T hey  
w ere, indeed, un tu to red  in the cold 
charities  o f an outside w orld . I 
doubt much if they eve r saw  the sun 
shine beyond the ir native hills. In 
the sum m er time the children 
brought berries to the nea re st station 
to sell, and w ith the m oney they 
earned  they  bought a few  of the 
necessaries of the outside refinem ent.

T h e  oldest o f  these children 1 
should judge to be about tw elve 
years, and the youngest about seven

read the nam e o f M r?. Lincoln. 
S he stood, for some tim e, irresolu te. 
I t w as on her lips to say — ‘ Ask her 
to excuse me. la m  engaged .” B ut 
she w as not engaged . A nd m ore
over, since her com m unication to 
the friend who had spoken so favor
ably o f M rs. L incoln, she had felt 
less satisfied w ith  herself. I t did 
not seem  a vindicative spirit to ch e r
ish ill-tvill th rough  so m any years.

‘ S ay  th a t I wiil be dow n in a few 
m inu tes.’

i I t cost her an effort to u tte r  this;
] but it w as said, and a m eeting  m ust 

take place. S he  sa t in quite a dis
turbed  sta te  for some tim e, before 
ven tu ring  to go dow n stairs. T hen 
With w hat self-possession she could 
so assum e, she w e r t  to m eet the 
w om an, w ho, tw en ty  years ago, 
w ounded her so deeply tha t the pain 
had not y e t died ou t o f  her con 
sciousness.

T h e  tw o  ladies stood face to face, 
and hand in hand. T h e  nam e of 
M rs. A rnold had been spoken w arm 
ly ; th a t o f  M rs. L incoln w ith an 
alm ost repellen t coldness. T h e re  
w as but a few  m om ents’ s ilence.—  
M rs. Lincoln said—

; Y our m o ther w as m y best friend. 
I loved her as a sister. W ill you 
not for her sake, forgive the cruel 
w ords tha t h u rt pride sen t

horrib le gull had opened its m aw  to 
receive us.

T h e  snow, to ge ther w ith the rain , 
had torn  the side o f the bank out,and  
e te rn ity  itse lf seem ed spread  out be
fore us. T h e  w idow  G raff and her 
children had found it o u t, and had 
brought light brush  from th e ir home 
below, and built la rge fires to w arn 
us o f our danger. T h e y  had been 
there m ore than  tw o hours,w atch ing  
beside th a t beacon o f safe ty . As I 
w ent up to  w here  th a t old lady and 
children  stood, drenched th rough  by 
the rain and sleet, she g rasped  me 
by the arm  and cried :

‘ T hank  God ! M r. S herb u rn , w c 
stopped you in tim e. I would have 
lost m y life before one h a ir  o f  you r 
head should have been hu rt. O, I 
prayed  to heaven th a t w e m ight 
stop the  tra in , and my God, I thank 
thee !’

T he children  w ere  c ry ing  for joy .
I confess I don’t very  often pray ,bu t 
I did then and the re . I kneeled 
dow n by the side o f th a t good old 
w om an, and offered up thanks to an 
A ll-W ise Being for a safe deliver
ance from a  most te rrib le  death , and 
called dow n blessings w ithou t iiurtf- 
ber upon the good old w om an and 
her ch ildren. N e a r  by stood the 
engine .r, firem an, and brakesm an, 
the te a rs  falling dow n the ir bronzed 
cheeks.

I im m ediately prevailed  upon M rs. 
G raff and the children  to go back into 
the ca rs  ou t o f the sto rm  and cold. 
A fter reach ing  the ca rs  I re la ted  our 
ha ir-b read th  escape , and to  whom 
vve w ere  indebted for our lives, and 
begged the men passengers to  go 
fo rw ard  and see for them selves.—• 
T h ey  needed no fu rth e r urging, and 
a g re a t m any  ladies also w en t, re 
gardless o f  the storm . T h ey  soon 
re tu rned , and th e ir  pale laces gave 
evidence o f the frightful dea th  we 
had escaped.

T h e  ladies and gentlem  vied with 
each o the r in the ir thanks and h e a r t
ful g ra titu d e  tow ards M rs. G raffand  
her ch ildren , and assu red  her tha t 
they  would never, never forgot her, 
and before the w idow  left the train  
she w as p resen ted  w ith  a purse of 
four hundred  and sixty do llars , tho 
offering o f a  whole tra in  of gratefu l 
passengers. S he refused the prof
fered g ift for som e time, and said she 
had only done lie r du ty , and the 
know ledge o f  having done so well 
w as all ihe rew ard  she asked. H ow 
ever. she accepted  the m oney, and 
said it should go to the education  of 
h er children.

T h e  railroad com pany built h e r a 
new  house, gave  her and her chil
d ren  a life pass over the road, and 
ordered  all tra ins to stop and let her 
off" a t home w hen she w ished. B ut 
the em ployees needed no such o r
ders, they  can  ap p rec ia te  all such 
kindness— m ore so than  the d irecto rs 
them selves.

T h e  old lady frequen tly  visits my
home a t H  , and she is a t all
limes a  w elcom e v isito r a t my fire
side. T h e  tw o  children  are a tte n d 
ing school a t the sam e place.

S o  you m ay see a little kindness 
cost me nothing, and saved m any 
lives.

T hey  w ere  all g ir ls  and looked nice 
and clean, and the healthful appear
ance and natu ra l delicacy gave  them  
a ready  w elcom e. T h e y  appeared  
as if tficy had been brough t up to 
tea r G od, and love th e ir hum ble 
home and m other. I had often stop
ped m y tra in  and le t thenl g e t off at 
their home, having found them  a t the 
station , th ree miles from home, after 
disposing o f the ir berries.

1 had children a t hom e,and I knew 
the ir little feet would be tired in 
w alking th ree  miles, and the refo r felt 
th a t it would be the sam e w ith  those 
fatherless little ones. T h e y  seem ed 
so pleased to  ride, and thanked me 
w ith such h ea rty  thanks, a fte r  lct- 
linw 4-hpm - ofl' n ea r home T h e v  a  Brute ct> * Husb».vd.—W ife , 'a n x io u s ly )

°  “  W h a t  did th a t yo u n g  lady observe w ho passed
frequently  offered me rich , te m p t- ; us just now?’’ ’H u s b a n d  ( w i t n a s m i l e W c a i

person, shy and m odest to an excess, 
and alm ost m orbidly averse to p rac 
tical life. “ 1 find m yself out o f my 
sphere, he w rite s,”  “  w hen I have 
any th ing  to  do w ith m ankind ; it is 
enough for an eng ineer to  force na
tu re , and  to bea r the vexation o f her 
g e ttin g  the b e tte r  o f hi n. I declare 
I had ra th e r  face a loaded cannon 
than se ttle  an ac coun t or m ake a 
barga in .”

T h e  sto ry  o f W a tt’s invention is 
the sto ry  o f a pure b irth  o f genius, 
w h a te v e r its ben t be, w h e th e r in
w ard  physical n a tu re , or m etaphy 
sics and poetry  ; genius is so differ
en t from ta len t, reflection and labor, 
those a lw ays allied and co-opera ting  
w ith  these. H o w  happy  a re  our 
com mon nam es for h e r workings !—  
T lie  w ord  “ inv en tio n ”  m eans no 
accidental com ing upon, alighting on 
a thing. “  D iscovery  ” moans the 
lifting up the lid th a t concealed one 
o f  n a tu re ’s secre ts. T h e  blest 
E u re k a  com es by long w aiting  and 
looking. T h e  search  exacts  g re a t 
labo^, and the discovery  is the p a r
en t o f y e t m ore labor, but no labor 
even p rocu red  the prize. H ow  long 
Jam es Watt brooded over his 
p ro b le m !

‘ B u t I continued ,’ he says, ‘ to 
: g rope in the dark, misled by m any an  
ignis fa tu is . A t length, as I w as 
w alking one S unday  afternoon, in the 
sp ring  o f 1705, tho solution o f  the 
problem  suddenly (lashed upon m y 
m ind.’ Long  y ea rs  of labor and 
difficulty, and so rrow  it costs him to 
realize his idea ; but necessity  is laid 
upon him, and w oe be to him if he 
obeys not his vision. Once he w rite s : 
‘ I  have now  brough t the engine n ea r  
a conclusion, y e t 1 am  not, in idea, 
n ea re r th a t rest I w ish for than 1 was 
four y ea rs  ago. H ow ever, I am re 
solved to do all I can to ca rry  on this 
business; and, if it does not thrive 
w ith  me, I w ill lay aside the burden 
I canno t c a rry . O f all things in life 
the re  is noth ing  m ore foolish than 
inven ting .’ And long a fte r , w hen 
som ebody w as expressing  his adm i
ration a t his g re a t achievem ent, he 
replied : ‘ T h e  public only look at 
m y success and not on the in term e
diate failures and uncouth con stru c
tions w hich have served  as steps to 
climb to the top o f the ladder.

T a k e  the following as a glimpse of 
his sly hum or— he is describing, id a 
le tte r  to a friend , the im pression 
produced by one o f  his ea rlie s t en 
gines, w hen he savs : ‘ T h e  velocity, 
violence, m agnitude and horrible 
noise of the engine gives unusual sa
tisfaction to  all beholders, believers 
o r not. I have once or tw ice trim 
med the engine to end its strokes 
gently  and m ake less noise ; bu t M r.
 canno t sleep unless it seem s
quite furious, so I have left il to the 
engine-m an. A nd, b y -th e -b \\ the 
noise seem s to  convey g re a t ideas o f 
its pow ers to tho ignorant, w ho seem 
to be no m ore taken  w ith m odest 
m erit in an engine than in a m an.’

T o  those w ho only know  W a tt as 
an engineer, how  touching are th e se  
w ords o f the m ail! W ritin g  about 
his w ife ’s death , he says  : ‘ 1 know 
th a t g r ie f  lias its period ; but 1 have 
m uch to suffer firs t.’ A nd again, 
w riting  on, * the loss o f friends, he 
says, • like o th e r evils, m ust bo e n 
dured  w ith  patience . T h e  m ost

the mind from its sorrow s, and pre 
vents it from preying  on itself. In 
the fullness o f  our g rie f we aro ap t '1 
to think th a t allow ing oursolves lO- 
pursue objects w hich m ay tu rn  our 
minds from the object it is too much 
occupied w ith ,0 s like a kind insult or 
w an t o f affection for the deceased; 
but w e  do no t then  argue  fairly—  
our du ty  to  the departed  has come to 
a period , but ou r d u ly  to our living 
fam ily , to ' ourselves and to  the 
w orld, still subsists ; and the sooner 
we can bring  ourselves to a ttend  to 
if, th e  m ore m erito rious.’ A nd as 
s trong ly  as lie a ttached  h im self to  
o the rs  they  w ere  attached  to him . 
D r. B lack (his old friend) shed te a rs  
o f delight over his success : ‘ I t’s 
very  foolish, but I can’t help it, w hen 
1 h ea r  an y th in g  good to  Jam es 
W a tt.’ W a tt lived to be nea rly  
e ig h ty -th ree  y ea rs  old, though of 
frail health  from Ins childhood— an
o th e r p roof th a t in tellect is the life o f 
the body, and not the consum er o f  
i t.— Scientific American.

l ie  c r u e l '  i n g  b a s k e t s  o f  f r u i t  f o r  m y  k i n d n e s s ,  | d e l i g h t ) - "  W h y , m y love; «he observed  ra th e r  'p o w erfu l r e m e d y  i s  to a p p l y  t o  bu- 
t h o u g h t -1  y e t  I n e v e r  a c c e p t e d  a n y t h i n g  w i l h -  ^Worly fem ale— th a t’s  a'l'u A hom T’’ q'"'9 *" siness, or am usem ents, w h i c h  c a l l

A  L E C T U R E  O N  T O N G U E  
T A M IN G .

B Y  M R S  G E O R G E  W A S H IN G T O N  W Y t .M S .

T h e  to n g u e  is an unruly m em ber. 
S o m o h o W o r  o th e r , it seem s to bo  
held resp on sib le  for m ost o f  the m is
c h ie f  done in this w orld . A nd w h a t  
is still m ore u naccou ntab le , w om en  
are a lm ost invariab ly  in volved  th e re 
in, l ik e w ise  ! P u ttin g  tw o  and tw o  
to g eth er , is’nt it ju st  poss bio that 
the fem ale tongue is under bad m an 
ag em en t I N o  use in te llin g  a w o -  
m at. to  hold  her to n g u e— sh e can not 
do it any m ore than she can hold a  
red-h ot coa l. W e  nsk no such im
p ossib ilities o f  yo u , la d ie s— but wo  
do think you  m ight reform  in on e or 
tw o  in stan ces.

T a lk  as m uch as you  like, but let 
it be less about people, and m ore  
about tilings. - W h en  you  on ce  g e t  
on the subject o f  yo u r  dear n eiah -  
bors, the tem ptation  lo  allude to their  
fau lts b eco m es ab so lu tely  irrcsistab lo  
T h er e fo re  y o u r  w iser  plan is to let  
them  e n tire ly  a lon e— if yo u  can I

D o n ’t talk about y o u r  co m p la in ts  
and a ilm en ts— th e dreadful tooth 
a ch e you  had lost n ight, And th e  
liead -ach e you  e x p e c t to h a v e  to d a y . 
T h e  m om ent y o u  fee l th ese  d a n g er
ous top ics trem bling on the tip o f  
y o u r  ton gu e, shu t y o u r  m outh r e so 
lu te ly , and keep it shut, until tho 
grum blin g fit is o ver  !

D o  n ot g iv e  utterance  to the sharp  
sa rca stic  littie ob servation  that rises 
a lm ost by instinct, to y o u r  lips, w h en  
y o u  se e  a lad y  g o  past w ith  faded  
bonnet ribbons and an old fash ioned  
m an tle . It w o n ’t add to the b ea u ty  
and fresh n ess o f  y o u r  o w n  w ardrobe, 
and it m ay  lea v e  a v ery  u np leasant  
im pression on o th er  peop le's m inds. 
P erh ap s, i f  you  k n ew  whij those d in gy  
g arm en ts w ere  w o rn , y o u r  e y e s  
m igh t be the first to fill w ith  p ity in g  
tears. F o r  w e  should be sorry to 
b eliev e  that, w ith  all y o u r  fau lts, 
y o u  w e r e  not a true w o m a n , ten der  
and lov in g , and quick lo c o m p u l
sion !

Don’t we beg and implore o.f you* get 
into the abominable habit of sprinkling" 
your conversation with French words and 
phrases. Isn’t the English language broad 
and comprehensive, and magnificent enough 
to express your ideas, without being patch
ed by French idioms? W liat is the use 
of saying cense when you mean red, aud 
groscille. when you mean crimson ? VVIlat 
is the (jomraon sense of being ennuyee 
instead of good honest tired, and talking 
about the bcauot. yeux of people whose 
charms are none too ravishing lo be des
cribed in plain English'! II you are scant
ed in id^as, they won’t spread themselves 
over any more ground in the French lan
guage than iivyour mother-tongue— if not, 
do say your say in the glorious syllables 
that Milton wrote in, and Shakespeare 
found all sufficient I It is mere affectation 
to talk bad French, or to borrow the hack
neyed technicalities of modistes ar:d dry 
goods clerks.

Be very careful how you ridicule the , 
rest of Ihe world. W it is a dangeious 
weapon in conversation. The wisest per
son that ever lived is not without an ab
surd side to his character. Nothing sharp
ens your neighbor’s perception ol your o.vn 
follies quicker than the discovery that you 
have been ‘ making fun ’ of his. People 
shrink, instinctively, from a witty woman; 
for every satirical thing she says, she may 
count a new enemy made.

Do not pronounce judgment harshly of 
any of your own sex. Do not assert that 
Mrs. Green has a bad temper, because 

I you have heard her speak pretty shortly. 
You would scarcely deem it fair ploy were 
she to form her opinions of your disposi- 

j tion from the lecture you gave when he 
j tore up your housekeeping bills to light his 
cigar, would you? Nobody is perfect in 
tongue management, and Mrs. Green has 
as much right to take refuge under this 
fact as yourself.

And as a closing caution, never let any
thing tempt you to forget that, tile words 
once out. o f  your mouth, nothing can ever 
Call them back !

W e are not asking too much, are we t 
Dear woman, we know Ihere is any amount 
Ol fortitude and firmness in your frail, slend
er looking fra we, if it can only be brought 
Out. Didn’t oue of your charming sex 
put her arm through the staples of a door, 
once ? Didn’t another stab herself, to 
convince her timorous husband that ‘ it 
did’nt hurt much !’ Can't make us be
lieve that the same spirit is not in you. yet 
ready to be applied to the discipline of 
your tongues!

A  flirt is like  tho d ipper a tta ch ed  to a h y d ran t 
every one is a t  liberty  to d r in k  from  it, bu t im

V -
• one desires to csjrry it  aw ay .


