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TO TIIE YEAR 1860.

Adieu ! departed year, adieu.
When other years have pas.'ed away
Fond'y in thought, 1 shall review
Events of thy short happy stay.

And oft recalling o’er.

As memory prizes through the past—
Joys that can never happen more,

I’ll mourn for thee as if my last

I marked tho moment of thy birth—
Silent the hour and lonely I,

As if upon tho spurious earth,
None other kept a waking eye.

Through all my breast a warm thrill comes.
As toll'd tho silent hour of morn ;

And pealing bells ai once pioclaim
Again another year is born.

'Twas then | fe’t new hope* revive,
Mingled with grief, with doubts and fear.

And thought that I might never live,
Perhaps to see another year

I saw thy birth, thy course hare seen
And live to sorrow o’er thy end ;
Farewell, kind year, such thou hast been.
Adieu ! adieu, departed friend
lota.

Atmiture

AWILFU' M&N MAUN HAE HIS WAY

1t was yet prettv early in the morn-
ing when | arrived at llie inn of
Skreigh, and never having been in
that part of the country before, my
heart misgive me a: the appearance
of the home, and 1 thought that
smelv | had mistaken the road, an
awful idea to a man who had walked
twelve miles before breakfast! |l
was a huge, grey, dismantled edifice
standing alone in a wild country,
and presenting evident traces of a
time when the bawbees of the tra-
veller might have procured him
Aodgings within its walls for a longer
period than suited liis convenience.
On entering the parlor, although the
4basejusesto which this ancientman-
ilion had been turned were cleariv
indicated by certain gillstoups scat-
tered about the dirty tables, yet the
extraordinary size of the room, the
lowness of the walls, and the scan-
tiness of the furniture, kept up in
my mind the associations which had
been suggested by the exterior ; and
it was not til the aroma of lea, and
the still more 1fragrant hint’ of a
Finnan hruldie had saluted my senses
that the visions of the olden time lied
from my eyes.

W hile busy with my breakfast an-
other traveller come into the room.
He had a pack on liis back and an
ell-wand jn his hand, and appear-
ed to bo one of those travelling
philantrophists—answering to tlie
peddlers of the south—who carry
into the holes and corners of the
sylvian world llie luxuries of the
citj. Our scene being on the bosi
side of the Tweed, | need not say
the body had a sharp eye, an oily
face, aud a God-fearing look. He
sat down over against mo, upon one
of ihe tables, to rest his pack, and
from his shining shoes and orderly
apparel | judged that he had passed
the night in the house, and was wait-
ing to pay his score and go forth
again upon his journey. There was
notwithstanding, a singular expres-
sion of fatigue on his yellow coun-
tenance. A common observer would
have guessed that he was brim-fou
over night, and li;<) risen before lie
had quile slept off the effects; bul
to me, who am curious in such mat-
ters, there appeared a something
jr. his face which invested it with a
moral dignity an expression that
rrould otherwise have been ludicrous
or pitable.

JJver and anon he turned e long-
ing eye upon the Finnin liaddie, but
as often edged himself wilh a jerk
farther away from the temptation :
nnd whenever the landlady came
into the room, his remonstrances on
her delay, at first delivered iu a
moaning, heart-broken lone, became
*t last absolutely cankered. The
honest wife, however, appeared de-
termined to extend the hospitality
of breakfast to her guesl. and made
sundry lame excus.es for not ‘ brinu-
ing ben his score,” while she was
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this woarv wife is making out my
score, | will, if you desire i, ledi
you tho story.’

‘Having eagerly signified my as-
sent, tlie packman wiped liis glisten-
ing forehead, and with a heavy sigh
began lo discourse as follows :

“Aweel, sir, it was at this time
yesterday morning | arrived at tiie
mill of Warlock. The miller was
out, and the wife, glad of the oppor-1
tunity, rampagued over my pack like
one demented. She made me turn
out every article in my augiil, and
kept me bargaining about this and
that, and 'lvtiiig by the hour about
the price, and after all it came to
pass lhat the j iud (God forgive me I)
wanted naething of more value than
three ells of ribband I  You may be
sure that | was not that pleased ;
and what with fatigue, and what
wilh my vexation, while | was mea-
suring llie riband, and the wife sklan-
ting round at the looking-glass. I just
clipped—by mistake like—a half ell
short. Awccl, "e'il say that was
just naclhing after the fash | had
had, and moreover | stoutly refused
the second glass of whisky she of-
fered me to the dourish ; and so,
shouldering my pack again, | took
the way iu an evil hour to the inn of
Skreig.

‘It was late at night when | ar-
rived here, and | had been on my
legs all day, so that you mav think
my heart warmed to “he auld biggin,
and | looked forward to nae'hing
waur than a cosy seat by the ingle
side, or chat with the landlady—a
douce woman, sir, and not aye so
slow as the now, foul fu’ her | (God
forgive me " fuby, maybe, a half
mute kin—or twa ; and all these
thinjjf* of a truth | had. i\ot that
| exceeded the second sloup, a prac-
tice lhat which 1 hopl to he contra
bonos mores—but ye’ll no understand
Latin? ye’ll be from the south?
Aweel—but there was something
mair, ye ken, quite as necessary for
a Christian traveler and a weaned
man; and at lasi, with a great gaunt
I sneered at the servant lizzie for
my bedroom.

*Bed room.” quo’ she, 1lye'll no
be ganging to sleep here to night 3

‘Alweel,” said the mistress, ‘1
am unco wac, but every room in
llie house is fu’. Hout I it’s but a
step lo the town—no abunc tv\al
mile and a hillock—andye ken every
inch of the way as weel us the brass
nails on your ellwands.” | wish 1
may be forgi’en for the passion they
put me intil I To think of sending
me out such a gait my lan;, and
near tho >mn' hours.

*Oh ye jlud ! cried i. if the gude-
man was no in the yird the night ye
would craw lil! a dillerent tunc I’
and wilh that such a Iulliballoo was
raised arnang us that at last the
loiks began lo put in their shoulliers
at the door in iheir sarks to sneer
what was the matter.

“Awecl, aweei,” said tiieiandhdy
in the hinder end, quite foifaughteii
«a wi'fu” man maun liae his way.
There is but ae room in the house
where there is r.o a living soul, and
it’s naclhing hut an auld lumber
room. However, if you can pass
llie lime wiiii another half mutch-
kin while Jenny and me rig up the
bed, it will bo as much at your ser-
vice as a deeen.er (dace.” And so,
having gotten the battle 1sal myself
down again, and Jenny brought in
the oilier stoup—ye’ll be saving that
was the third ; but there’s nae rule
without an exception, and moreover
ye ken, ‘three’s aye canny.’

‘At last anJat length i got

into

my bedroom, and it was not llial ill-! bo upon her | she
was a good size-
lew slicks of old jasleep a part of the

looking at all. Il
able room, tvilli a
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lii r there was anything stirring in
ths house, and looked out of the
curtains to see if any light came

through the window chinks. Not a
wliish—not a slime 1 Then | said
my prayers over again, and began
to wisli grievously that the creature

had her liall-ell of rib.ud. Then
nose 1limi% needs be in the hobble,
an ! I thought i felt a smell. It was

Al smell, but it was a smell
I did not know and therefore did not
like. The air seemed close, fever-
ish ; | threw oil' ihe bedclothes and
began lo puff and pant’ Oh, | did
wish then that | had never seen tiie
phvsiog of the miller’s wife !
*1began to ba alraid. The en-
tire silence seemed strange, tho ut-
ter darkness more strange, and the
strange smell stranger lhan all. j
at lirst grasped at llie bed clothes
and pulled them over my head; bul
| had bottled in the smell with me.
anil, rendered more intolerable by
the heat, it seemed like the very es-
sence of typhus. I threw oil the
clothes again in a fYiiiht, and fell
persuaded that | was just in tlie act
of taking some aful lever. | would
have given the world had 1 been
able open the window, bul Ihe world
would have been offered me in vain
to do such a thing. 1lcontented my-
self with flappin." the sheet like a
fan, and throwing my arms abroad
to catch the wind.

My right hand, which was to-
wards the stock ol ihe bed, constant-
ly lighted upon my pack, but my
loll could feel iiaethint; at all save
that there was a space between the
bed and the wall. At last, leaning
more over in that direction than here
lolore, my hand encountered some-
thing a little lower than the surface
of the bed, and | snatched il back
with a s.notherod cry. 1 knew no
more than the man in the moon
what the something was, but it sent
a tingle through my frame, and |
lelt Tho sweat begin to break over
my brow. 1 would have turned to
the other side, but I felt as heavy to
my own muscles as if | had been
made of lead, and besides a fearful
curiosity nailed me to the spot. 1
persuaded myself that it was from
this part of the bed that Ilie smell
arosj. Soon, however, with a sud-
den desperation, | plunged my bund
again into the terrible abyss, and
il rested upon a cauld, slifl, clammy
lace !

‘Now, sir, I would have you to
ken, that although | cannot wrestle
with the hidden sympathies of nature
I am not easily frightened. If the

had lain still, like an honest
wi’a cloa.i conscience, and no gaen
rampauging about wi’ your hands
where ye had no business, the feint
a harm it would liae done ye I’

Die packman oniy answered with
aglance of ire as he thundered down
ilia bawbees upon., the table, and
turning one last lorjk upon the Fin-
iibu liaddie, groaned deeply and went
forth upon Ins journey.

MATERIALS FOR DINING.

The classic ancients aid not know
how to dine, neither did the unlearn-
ed fellow’s ol the middle ages. Only
tllink of il Our Saxon-Norman

progenitois ol tne sixteenth century j
considered whale pie ana whale ana jij*g 11 DO !In engine-driver.

peas, choice dainties. lo be sure,

tiic Sclaves ol

body'their

the piesent day aie ujve

18«1.
litter, will readily admit.—j
Being freefrom pungent smell
winch is apt to accompanv straw,

;innocent to weak eves, and its
slight turpentine odor is rather a
;sveelner than otherwise. It makes

(when converted inlo manure,) the
best, possible foundation foi liot-
| beds, and, unlike other stable man-
ure, forms no harbour of refuge for
vermin. I'uio sawdust is the best
and oak the worst, as the latter
turns blacks the second day.— Lon-
don Field.

TH 13 ENGINE DRIVER.

j |.ave often thought that I should
There
LVag a tj(Ue when driving a loco no-
u.as 1)0[ so pleasant as now.—

fond of dining on short sizes, and jh is ()I(jaMIll t0 Sue ,|lu great trajn

washing down the adipose viands
with potations of tiain oil, but men

()f carriages standing at ihe station
,before starting; to see the piles of

of the race oi Allied and VVilliam luggage going up througli the exer*
the Congqueior, ought to havejijons of hot perters; le see the
known belter. Some forty or fifty 1, ,mpers ot passengers, old and
years ago, hedgehogs were fatted yoyng cool and Hurried, with their
for the table like pigs, in the south wraps, iheir newspapers their
of England. W hether the patrons books, at length arranged in the
of these delicacies went llie ‘entire ¢q¢ roomy interiors ; and then the
aln'ms'v bristles and all,” is not sense of power when, by the touch
slated.

The epicure conversant with an-
tiquity who wanders through our
markets at this season of llie year,
cannot tail to regard the tastes ol
his remote forefathers with pity.
And while he coinrniserales them
lis will congratulate himself. When
he picks out a magnificent codfish,
with gills as rad as p good house-
wife's scarlet needle book, he will
exclaim mentally, ‘and yet Queen
Elizabeth ate porpoise on Fridays !
As he selects the Shrewsbury’s for
his oyster *pates,” il will occur to
him, perhaps, that Henry 111 had n
weakness for whale pie and gram-
pus steaks, and that a certain ‘oily
man of God’ name |l Wolsey fre-
quently partook of 4porpoise pasty/
The pink loius of veal, and the vir-

gin-like legs of lamb, in tlieir coifs,
of natural muslin, tho rich mosiac
of tho dainty surloins, and the

come-eat-me attractions of seductive
turkeys and pale, interesting suck-
ing pigs, will bring to inind b\ force
of contrast, all that he has read of
the tough old boars, the coarse-
lleshed peacocks, the horrible cuttle
fish, that were devoured as delica-
cies by the Yahoos of long ago.—
And, as he casts llie eyes of appe-
tite ovei the heaps of golden sweet

stoutest robber Ilhatover wore brocks jpotatoes, plumy celery, and snow-

—ay, or ran bare, for there be such
in Ilie llielands—lay a finger on my
pack 1would baud on likcgriin death;
and it is not to tell, thal | can Hyte
about ae bawbee with ihe dourest
wife iu Ilie countryside ; but ocbh,
and alas | to see me al tiiat moment,

on ihe braid of my back, with my jthe modem epicure will

whitecauliflowers-—l.liriievegetable

leffervescences mantlingon cups of
green—Ilie may chance to belhinli
him that in the reign of Henry VJII.
hundreds of Englishmen died of
seurvey because such things were
not. Reflecting on these things,
find good

c y ihut and my teeth sel, and one jreason to be thankful that he lives

hand on the phvsiog of a corp ! The
greatest pain | endured was from
the trembling of my body, for the

hn an age when ‘the delicacies of
ihe season * are delicacies, and the
.ec;m«do r.ot generally lie under the

motion forced my hand into closerjsuspicion of having learned tlieir

connection with ihe horrors of iis
resiiup.-iilacu, while 1 had no more
power io withdraw it than if it had
been in th. thuinb-serews.

4And there | lay, sir, wilh my
eyes sleeked as ii with screw-nails,
my brain wandering arid confused,
and whole rivers ol sweat spouting
down n,y body, till at times | thought
| iiad got lou, and was lying sleeping
in a ditch. To tell you the history
of my thoughts at that time is im-
possible ; but the millers wife, woe
rode me like the
I think | must have been
lime, for I un-

night-hag.

occupied in displaying upon my table jfurniture, forby a large old fashioned | agined that lhe wearisome half-ell

with lhe most templing
the various good things
tute a Scottish breakfast.
4Are you not for breakfasting,
good man,” said |, at length, 4be-
iore you go forth this morning?’
*No, please God,” said he, with
almost a jump, ‘no carnal comfort
«hall pass my lips this side the mill
of Warlock T
*Tho mill of Warlock I’ repealed
I, with surprise, ‘lhat should be at
least twelve miles from tnis—and 1
can tell you, my friend, it is noi
pleasant travelling so far on an emp-
ty stomach. If you have an urgent
reason for an abstinence thal we of
the kirk of Scotland aitacii no merit
to, you should not have loitered in
bed till this hour of the morning.’
The packman, at my reproof, put
on a kind of blale 'ook, but bis fea-
tures gathering gradually into solem-

liberality,
thal consti-

said be, ‘1 have urgent
reasons for my conduct, and while

bed.
custom, by the bedside,
saving my prayers, put out the can-
die, and tumbled in.

liairi my pack down, as is my j°t riband was

llong 1 iholed this

lied about my neck

und after jlike a halter, and that | was on the

1 ken not how
but al

eve of being choked.
torment ;

4Aweel, sir. whether it was owing | last | beard voices and sounds, as if

to my being over fatigued, or to the Ithe

third sloup in defiance of lho pro-
verb being no canny, 1 know not,
but for Ine life of me
sleep.

I could notl
The bed was not a bad bed, |yyas shining into the room, and the

sheriffs’ officers of hei! were
about me, and in a s.widen agony of
great fear 1opeaed my eyes.

‘It was broad morning; tiie sun

it was roomy ana convenient, and jlandlady and her lasses w.ere.rivuu
there was not a whish in tho house, jInv hand from the face of tho corpse,
and not a stime of light in the room | After casting a bewildered glance

| counted over my bargains for the
day, and half wished | had not made

around, it was on that fearful object
my eyes rested, and | recognized

the mistake with the miller s wife ;, [jie remains of an old serving-lass,

| put mv hand out at the
my bed and felt my pack, amusing-
myself by thinking what was this
lump and tiiat ; but still I could not
sleep. Then by degrees my other
senses, as well as the touch, wearied
of being awake and doing nothirg
— fiend ;ak them— (God forgive mol)
sougia employment. J listened as
if in sp;te of myself, to hear wlic-

stock ol jwho, it seems, died

the day before,
and was huddled into thal room to
[e out Of the way of the company.
At this moment the-fandlady cn
tereu llie loom with his score, and
while the packman sat wiping his
brow, entered upon her defence.
4Ye ken, sir,” said she, ‘lhat a
wad sleep in the house, and a wii.u’
man maun hae his wav ; but gin ye

vocation in the lower regions.
BEDDING HORSES ON
SAWDUST.

Having used sawdust as bedding
for horses for a length of lime, the
Jresult of my experience may not be
unacceptable some of your in-
quiring readers. | litter the horses
on it to the depth of 0 and 9 inches,
raking off the damp and soiled sur-
face every morning, and spreading
evenly a little fresh, removing the
whole only four times a year. It
advantages appear to be many, ol
which | wiil state a few, which
give il, in my estimation, iis great
superiority over straw. i is much
cleaner and more easily arranged,
and of rourse much cheaper at first
cost, making in tho end excellent
manure. It is peculiarly bcneficial
lo the feet, affording them n cool,
porous stuffing, a substitute for the
soil or earth we always find in the
hoofs of a horse at grass, and pre-
sents the nearest resemblance lo the
horse’s natural footing—the earth.
We havo never had a diseased foot

since the introduction of sawdust
in our slables, now' some years
since. Horses bedded on saw'dust

aro also freer from dust and siains
than when on ordinary litter (simply
because tiie sawdust is a better ab-
sorbent, perhaps,) and testify their
own approval of it by frequently
rolling and lying down for hours in
the day. It has also iho recom-
mendation of being uneatable

advantage which nil
horses with Ihe habit of consuming

charge of|less and fjarless.

ol a couple of fingers upon the
lever, you make the whole mass of
luggage, of life, of human interests
and cares, start gently into motion ;
till, gathering speed as it goes, it
tears through the green stillness of
the summer noon, amid daisied
fields, through lilile woody dells,
through clumps of great forest
trees, within sight of quiet old ma-
nor houses, across liltle noisy brooks
and fair bread rivers, besile church-
yard walls and gray ivied churches,
alongside of roads where you sec
the pretty phaeton, ihe lordly
coach, the lumbering wagon, and
get glimpses lhat suggest a whole
picture ol the little life of numbers
of your fellow men, each with heart
and mind, nnd concerns and fears,
very like your own. Yes, my
friend, if you rejoice in fair scenery
—if you sympathize wilh all modes
of human life—if you have some
liltle turn for mechanics, for neat-
ness and accuracy, for thal which
faithfully does the work it was
made to do, and neither less nor
more, retain it in your mind as an
ultimate end that you may ono day
drive a locomotive engine. You
need not of necessity become
greasy of aspect; neither need
you become black. | never have
known more tidy, neat, accurate,
intelligent, sharp, punctual, respon-
sible, God-fearing, and truly respec-
table men than certain engine-
drivers. Remember ihe engine
must be n locomotive engine.—
Your lasle for scenery and life will
not bo gratified by employment on
a stationary one. And it is fear-
fully hot work on a summer day lo
take charge of a stationary steam-
engine ; while (perhaps you would
not think it) to drive a locomotive
is perfectly cool work. You neve

feel, in that lapid motion, the r.ig-
ing flame lhat is doing its work so
near you. The driver of the ex-

press train may be a man of large
sympathies, of cheerful heart, of
tolerant views ; the man in charge
of tho engine of a coal-pit or fac-
tory, even of a steamship, is apt to
acquire contracted ways of thinking,
and lo become somewhat cnynica!
and gloomy in his ideas as lo ihe
possible amelioration of society. It
cannot be a pleasing employment,
one would think, on a day like this,
to sit and watch a great engine fire,
and mend it when needful. That
occupation would not be healthful,
either to mind or body. 1 dare
say you remember tho striking and
beautiful description, in Mr- Dick-
en’s ‘Old Curiosity Shop,” of a man
who had watched and fed a furnace-
fire for years, till he had come to
think of it as a living being. The
fire vvas older than he was ; it had
never gone out since before he was
born. 1 can imagine, perfectly
well, what kind of effect such a
mode of life would have on myself.
— Fraser's Magazine.

Death in Childhood.— How true
and cxquisitively beautiful is the fol-
lowing expressive passage, wjiich
is taken from an article in the Dub-
lin University Magazine :—*“ To me,
few things appear so beautiful as a
very young child in its shroud. The
little innocent face looks so sub-
limely simple and confiding amongst
the cold terrors of death. Crime-
lhat liltle mortal
ljas passed alone under the shadow,

| lution.
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and explored the mystery of
There is death in its sub-

no suspicion, no care
for the morrow ever darkened lhat
little face, death has come lovingly
upon it ; there is nothing cruel or
harsh in victory. The yearnings of
love cannot be satisfied ; for the
prnllle, and smile,all the little world
of thoughts that were so delightful,
are gone forever. Awe, too, will
overcast its presence, for we aro
looking on death, but wrc do not fear
for the lonely voyager, for the child
h*« gone, simple and trusting, into
the presence of its all wise Father ;
and of such, wo know, is the king-
dom of heaven.”

VERACITY THE
POLICY.

BEST

It is related of a Persian mother,
that on giving her son forty pieces of
silver as his portion, she made him
swear never to tell a lie, and said :

‘Go, my son ; 1 consign thee to
God | and we shall not meet here
again till the day of judgment.’

The youth went away, and the
party he travelled with were as-
saulted by roobers. One fellow
asked the boy what he had, and lie
answered :

‘Forty dinars fre sowed up in my
garments.’

The robber laughed, thinking Ihat
tho boy jested. Another asked the
samo question, nnd received tha
same answer. At list, the chief
called him, and asked what he had.
The boy replied :

‘1l have told two of your peop'e
already that | had forty dinars
sowed up in my clothes.”

The chief ordered liis clothes to
be ripped open, and the money was
found.

4And how came you to toll
this V
4Because.’ replied the boy, ‘I

would not be false to my mother,
to whom | promised never to tell a
lie.”

4Child,” said the robber, “art thou
so mindful of thy duly to thy mo-
ther, nnd | am insensible at my age
of the duty | owe to God 1 Give me
thy hand, Ihat I may swear repent-
ance on it.’

He did so, and his followers were
struck with the scene.

4You hive been our leader in
guilt,” .they said to tho chief-—lbe
the same in the path of virtue,” and
taking the boy’s hand, they took the
oath of lepcntance on it.

There is a moral in this story
which goes beyond the direct influ
cnce of the mother on the child.
The sentiment infused into the
breast of ihe child is again trans-
ferred from breast to breast.

The InviNciBijt:s of Common Life.
— 4L What a glorious troop might be
formed of those men who have won
their laurels in the campaign of life;
fighting, not against sword and bay-
onet, musket nnd cannon, lace and
sabre ; bui against hardship and cir-
cumstances. natural defects, and the
ridicule or opposition of lheir fellow
men | There has been, and still is,
wo trust, many a man, who—see-
ing before him a great and noble end
to be gained ; God’s glory to be ad-
vanced; man’s happiness and well-
being to be extended ; the Gospel to
be preached ; the truths of science
to be ascertained ; the depraved to
be raised, or good of any kind lo be
done.— has manfully determined to
do it, and has not failed.. How far
greater the honour, how much more
worthy ihe victories, of such men
than those of mere soldiers | And
their deeds have not perished with

them; their useful works remain as
monuments to tlieir giory. Posses-
sing noble, enterprising spirits ; a

courage nothing can daunt ; an en-
durance superior lo all rebuff., and
all hardships; a perseverance which
rises again in spite of failures,— these
invineibles havo conquered, where
all other men have ceen beaten back
by the opposing obstacles ; my,
where others have not even dared
to make the attempt. Nor has ihe
fight been against a visible or tangi-
ble foe alone ; thc:.fi men have had
themselves to conquer ; their ignor-
ance or indolence ; thoir natural
leaning to evil ; the bad habits of
early days ; or even the poverty
and the lowness of their social sta-
tion.— The JIrt of Doing our Best.

1Don’t put too much confidonce in a lover’s
Yovrs and sighs,* said Mrs, Partington to her
n»©; *lot him tell you thnt you have lips
like strawberries and cream, cheeks like tarna-
tion, eyes like an asterlisk; but such things
oftner r4>me from a tender head Ulan 8 tender
heart,”

limest and purest image, no hatfgld, around her;
(unless very scrupulously kept) it isdno hypocrisy,

The MotfRNtfiO MoTHEN--Do you
see, near th* wall of the church-
yard, that female form, sitting on a
stone, and as motionless as the stone
itself?  Wild and neglected locks' oi
gray hair fall down over her shoof-'
ders ; the winds play with her torn
and tattered garments. She is old
and stiff, but not from years alone.
Go not coldl}Tpast ; give her a mito.
It is not long that she will trouble
you, .Behold ZLer crutch ; behold
her dying eyes ; behold the oain
round her silent mouth. Where-
fore sits she there i Because she
cannot be elsewhere. Sho is—her
heart is—with the graves of her
children. Sorrow for her children
has made the light of her eyes and
disgo-light of her mind dim. Sho
marks not w'hen the autumn leaves
she knows not
when the spring breezes melt tho
snow on the tombs ; but every day
thither she goes, equally calm,
equally insensible to the things
around her. No one knows her ; no
one speaks to ber, and she speaks to

no one. She has, nevertheless, ona
objsct ; she wails—for what?
Death. During long years she lias

seen graves opening round her ; but
she still stits in Death—in the midst

of death, ’'tnd waits.— Fredcrika
Bremer.
How TO PUuESERVE HeAlLTH.—

Medicine will never lemody had ha-
bits. It is utterly futile to think of
living in gluttony, intemperance, and
eveiy excess, and keeping the body
in health by medicine. Indulgcnco
of the appetite, indiscriminate dosing
and drugging. liave ruined the health
and destroyed the lives of more per-
sons than famine or pestilence. If
you will take advice, you will become
regular in your habits, eat and drink
only wholesome things, sleep 0Olla
mattress, and retire and rise very
regularly. Make a free use of water
to purify the skin, nnd when sick
take counsel of the, best physician
you know and follow nature.

Stupidity of Lobstijks.— Lob-
sters, says Dr. Buckland, if left on
the rocks, never go back to the wa-
ter of their own accord—they wait
till it comes to them.  This peculi-
arity was observed after a landslide
on the coast of Dorsetshire, Eng-
land, which by its great weight for-
ced up a portion of the bottom of

theses. On this suddenly elevated
bit of ground there happened to be
several lobsters, who doubtless

thought the bwtide had taken place
with uncommon celerity, and that it
would return again, Any how, the
foolish creatures waited for the tide
to come up and cover them. Of
course it never did come up again.
They remained in their places and
died there, although the water vvas
in many instances only a few feet
frcm their noses. They had not
th3 sense to tumble into it and save
their lives.

Self-Respect.— It is true and so
nearly universal, that we may set it
down as an axiom—disrespect to-
wards others is incompatible wilh
self-respect, and he who is indiffer-
ent to their feelings, can have none
but indifferent feelings of his own.
The biller word is not the strong
word. The greateft vigour of
thought or act is not violent ; it
breaks no law of courtesy. The
lightning is silent and playful ; it is
the rent and wounded air that walls
in thunder.

A Ee”isikg or the Southern
Navv.—’(lie Mobile Tribune says that
Capt. S. S. Taylor lias rigged out a
schooner, mounted two lieaty guns, and
taken on boaid fifty hardy, active, well-
drilled sea-rovers, wilb wiliicli lie intends lo
defend the Alabama coast. This is the
bejining of a new navy.

The coroner of New Orleans reports 85
murders in that city during the year, 32
suicides, 109 accidental deaths, 79 deaths
from intemperance, and 105 cases of
drowning.

Thirteen prisoners escaped from the
Anburn (Gal.) jail recently, by npicking
the 1ocks with pieces of the meelr hoops of
a Chinese wonin incarcerated in the jail.

At a distillery in S. Clair county, out of
2,300 heads of hogs, I/i0OO have died of
cholera. The disease has also attacked
the hogs of some of the farmers in the vi-
cinity.

The people of Cincinnati, disatisfied
wilh the result of the census taken hy the
U. P. Marshal, have, at tlieir own ex-
pense, had another taken. The latter
makes tlie population 10,000 more than
the formor.

The Milwaukee papers contain the re-
port of the Treasurer of the hady Elgin
Executive Committee, from which it ap-
pears lhat contributions to the amount of
$7,450 76 have been received. Of this
amount $2,428 have been paid out, leaving
an unexpended balance of $5022 76 in
the Treasurer’s bands.

“ Stanley,” said widower Ilrown to liis hope-
ful of fifteen summer*, “ 1 want you to remain
hoin* this evening.”

“ W hat for, Pop?” Whore are you going ?’

“Thai’s a very impertinent question for n
son to propound to his father, but I suppose |
will have to answer it. 1am going to pay iny
respects to Miss Sally Patterson thisevening.”

“ No vou don’t, Pop ! 1 am going to see her
myself thisevening, and ’taint no use of us both
going to see the same gal et the same t'rae.”

So saying, young Stanley took up bis hat
and walked off, loaving hie father perfectly
confounded.



