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THE LAST sSTEP.

Wo were threo souls upon the dungeon stair.,
A sickly bar of duylight in the glomm
Shone through the door above ; there yawned he
nenth
The horror of the aeblicttes’ nnmeless denth—
The black eells’ living tombh,

«.\‘(op aftor step we followed, treading slow :
The lickering cnndles shonk their ghastly awme:
“T'he guide’s harsh voice, in that deep-vaulied night,
With grouning echoes cune.

¢ Step after step ho trod in jey dark,
Feeling ulong these wet black walls of stone :
Down, step by step, in blind snd shinddering doubt,
Towurds his doowm, nlone.

“* At the last stop this slabof stone was raisml—
You see the iron ring—anud, far helow,
"The swirling currvent of the viver rolled
Seawnrd its sullen Jow,

** Step after step he trod—and trod the lnst !

, _A ery, perhups—and there was nothing move :

Ihe dungeon stuir wns emply--the wet wills
Shut in the jey darkness us hefore.”

‘I'he guide held high his faring light—then passed.
[ stood slone upun that laxt black stair,
And dreanmed of Tife and death, wnd wll that made
That poor wild soul’s despuiy

And thought how steep the way behind e tay,
How closge the walls of Fate shut in—how deep
Below me rolled the eternnl strewn, whose tides
Rock all ut lust to sleep,

How far along the dim and downward stair
Huve [ yot gone? ~bow fur have Liogo ?
I grope us they, who trod here fearfully,
Towards the denth below !

sStroteling my hunds and feeling, fultering—
[ hear no voiee, nor yet one glinnner see
Acrosg the darle. 1 on the brink | stand,
Let me but find, O Christ. Thy elasping hand,
Ayx Thov dust wait on that lagt staiv with me !

Go AL Davis,

TWELFTI NIGHT AT CLAVERING
ALl

The announcement in the various papers that
t*Clavering Hall would be the scene of great
yaiety during the season of Christmas, and would
Loast 2 succession of distingnished visitors,”
contained in it more truth than such paragraphs
ean usually boast. True, indeed, it was that
lord and Lady Clavering had determined that
their winter festivities should this year be worthy
of the fame they had acquired among their Sus-
sex neighbors.  As, however, the enjoyments of
Christmas-day had been necessarily tempered
hy the more serions observances which its occur-
rence’ ona Sunday required, and as the same
seruples had forbid them to dance beyond the
crrge of the New year, they reserved their great-
est efforts, and their pleasantest neighbours, for
their party on the ‘'welfth Night.

On the evening of that day the various guests
thad duly arrived, happy mothers and smiling
laughters in well-filled carringes, and a few
-yeunger -brothers in the solitary dignity of a
four-wheeler from the nearest cabstand.
ulressing-bell had rung, and already both old
s young were profiting by its hint. - Here per-
haps was some mere dandy, whose toilet boasted
all the luxuries of a petite maitressc. Further on
some budding flower of loveliness, deji femme
greer la beawté, encore enfant dans ses maniéres,
o whom to bestow additional adornment was
but *“ to paint the lily,” was wondering whom
she showld meet, and thinking whom she would
léke tomeet.  In the next chamber some dow-
apeer, ones “ passing fair,”’ now, alas! past, who
felt that, as the Frenchman says, * Cette beauté
ne fut plus éerite sur son front qu'en traces
hieroglyphiques,” was in vain runuing after her
flying charms,  which have alveady got many
yrars start of her, or carefully occupied in plant-
ing ‘ beauty’s ensign on her checks.” Here,
too, the newly-arrived abigail, frozen with cold
aued with everything to unpack, was attemptiog
“.to do that in twenty mivutes which, on less im-
portant oceasions, required a good huur,—
namely, ‘to give as juvenile an appearance as
possible to one whom racketing, and raking, and
‘“many a vanished year,” had combined to stamp
‘“with all the characters of age.”

. While, then, the various guests were thus oc-
cupied with their toilettes, there was one'in a
smull room at the top of the hiouse who appeared
busy with other cares than those of dress. A
syoung and clever-looking man with hwndsome
lentures was intontly writing on small strips of
paper,  This was the tutor of the family, who
hvl beer requested by Lady Clavering to write

. the characters which were to be drawn, on the.
appearance of the twelfth-cake, after dinner. He

© “hadl been the favorite companion at - college of

Lord Clavering's eldest son: but, alas! those
tulents which had ensured his popularity there,
conld, pot preserve him from the necessity of ac-
cipting™a dependent situation, aud. he gladly
yielded 1o the warmly-expressed wish of Mr.
Clavering, that it shoufd at least be in the family
of his friend. - lven here, however, the imypossi-
bility of his mixingon terms of perfeet equality
with the dillerent guests Leeame apparent, .and
it wus only in consequence of - his - young pupils
joining in the sports of the avening, and from a
wish- to add to their amusement, that he consent-
ed, at ‘Lady Clavering's 1equest, to undertake
whut wag likely to bring him more into notice
than he wished. - He was, however, young and
.. nnturally of high spirits, and the composition of
““’the characters, which had been boguu as u task,
. hiey, when onee in the vein, pursued with zest.

He had already completed the number, when

“he remombered that they were all, to a certain
degree, uncomplimentary, and he determined to
wrte one in adilferent style for the sake of Lucy,

The |

the sccond daughter, who, perhaps from the fact
of her not having yet left the school-room, treat-
ed him more as her elder brother’s friend than as
her younger brother's tuter. He finished his
lines, and secretly hoping that fortune would be
good encugh to nllow that particular character to
Tier, he thrust the rest of them into his pocket,
and descended to the drawing-room. If the
thought occwrred Lo him as he walked down
stairs that the other characters were by no means
Hlattering, it was only to smile at the recollec-
tion, as he soon dismissed all idea that apy one
could take oflence where none was meant. :

He found the whole party assembled in the
drawing-rcom, and his handsome figare and
clever countenance attracted attention, and pro-
duced inquiry among the young ladies who did
not know him ; when, however, they lenrnt that
it was **only Mr. Arthur, the tutor,” they were
sutistied,and let him retreat into his quiet corner.

Dinner passed off, as such dinners in -the
country will do, but heavily to all except those
who were able to establish an animated (éte-d
tete.  The Marquis of Dulwich, who, in consid-
eration of his ti‘le, enjoyed the brevet rank of a
man of talent, fired ofl; atsundry long intervals,
some very ponderous puns, which were duly re-
peated to those who were not fortunate enough
to hear them the first time, and also to some
that were ; aund Mr. Rose Green, the fine gentle-
man of the party, enlightened the natives as to
the last chit-chat of the clubs, and the merits of
the Opera Buifa. The only portion of the party
that scemed really merry was collected at a side-
table, and included Lucy, the second danghter,
of course, and (also of course) the tutor. Indeed,
as the merry laugh of the former reached the
ears of Lady Clavering she dispatched a look in
that direction, which seemed to say very clearly,
¢ Remember, my dear Luey, you are not in the
school-room.”

At Jength, dinner over, and the whole party,
including the gentlemen, assembled in the
drawing-room, the twelfth-cake was produced,
and Mr. Arthur was deputed by Lady Clavering
to carry round the slips of paper on which were
written the characters. He would gladly have
avoided this, but as he did not like to refuse, he
seeretly determined to take advantage of this to
give his friend Lucy the character he had writ-
teu for her. It was settied that none should
look at their characters till it was their turn to
read it aloud to the party. Unluckily for poor
Mr. Arthur he was dejected in the act of accom-
plishing his mancuvre as to Luey by that youung
lady herself, who exclaimed, with characteristic
simplicity—

¢ QOh, but, Mr. Arthur, you did not do it fair;
){9? §humed this one into my hand ; I saw you
did.’

‘When he was thus taxed with it his glowing
cheeks would have rendered any denial useless,
even if he had intended one. Unfortunately, all
this attracted general attention to him and his
characters, and the reading aloud of the oue he
had given te Lucy waslooked for with curiosity.

¢ 1 dare say,’’ cried one, **that Miss Luecyis
not the only one to whom Mr. Arthur has taken
care to give an appropriate charactel.”

‘ Oh, no,” said another, “ we shall no doubt
each of us get either a warning or a compli-
ment.” : .

The Marquis of Dulwich, who was rather deaf,
inguired what it was they were saying, and Lady
Clavering, who, though annoyed at the whdle
thing, thought it better not to show it, replied—

**Oh, my dear Ford, it isonly that they have
detected Mr. Arthur here in conjuring a parti-
cular character into the hands of my little girl,
Lucy ; and now they say they are sure he has
done s0 to all of us, and that we shall each find
something appropriate said of us.”

“FEh ? what ! ah! capital ! said the Mar-.
quis; *‘ well, then, asthe reading is to begin
with me, and as my eyecs are not very good by
candlt’slight, I will just get Mr. Arvthur to read
mine.”

Mr. Arthur would gladly have excused him-
self, he was obliged however to take the strip of
paper and read as follows :

Onaror Muw.
Your silence o proof is how much you must know,
Since the deeper the waters the atiller thef- tlow ;
And all, who have opee heard you speak, have agreed
That your usual silence is wisnfom indeed.

'he Marquis, who had listened with a smile
of approval to the first lines, made a very in-
eflccrual attempt to get up o laugh at the end,
while the rest of the party, seeing this, madean
ineflectual effort to suppressone. *¢ Very much
obliged to Mr. Arthur, I am sure,” said ‘the
Marquis. el y .

1t was now, however, Mr, Rose (reen's turn
to read ; opening his slip of paper he found it
headed— :

Lokp NoobLE.
Though your legs ‘m‘g': as thin as a dundy’s cane-stick,
You lose nothing in weight singe your head is so
thick. .

Mr. Rose Green made some sarcastic remarks
about Mr. Arthur's having a’ very happy talent
for delicate satire, and thrust his paper into his
waisteont pocket. T'he lady of the house, who
was next to him, found herself the possessor: of
the following name and verse :— S

Lapy Caxpour.

Yourmemory and candowr atl persons must own,
In confessing your virtues your candour is shown,’
Aund your gxcellent memory is very well known
For remembering overyone’s fuults--but your own,

Lmiy Clavering having managed to take: the
thing niore wrod humoredly than those who had

preceded her, others followed. 1t were, however,
useless to deseribe each person to whom the fol-
lowing names and characters were allotted,
Suflice it to say, that they read their verses with
a look and a tone which too often seemed to
imply ¢“ that was levelled at me,” and with a
want of spirit and ear fcr poetry which alinost
tompted Mr. Arthur to exclaim, with Orlando,
¢ 1 pray you tar no more of my verses with read-
ing them ill-favouredly.” The fellowing, by
no means flattering descriptions, were distributed
in some cases most unhappily happily.

Miss PEXELOYE PRIMROSE.

You =ot yourself into a terrible mess e
By answering No, when you should have said Yes.

Miss Furserow FrLouxNcE,

Though you read not and think not, at least you can
ress,

Thus showing you know where to look for success :

You cstimute justly your peyson and byaing,

Knowing which is most Iikely to merit your pains.

Si Louls LookpowNoN'EM,

Your pride all attempt to explain it defies,
That with =0 Tittle foud it should reach such a sizc.

St DRINKAWAY FEATAWAY.

You forget, though of exccllent health you imay hoast,
If you're always u-gobling you'll soon he a ghost.
i

Miss SERAPHINE SONATA.

Fair Seraphine ! who would not say
'l"lmt hears you strumming all the day ?
None work so hard as those who pley.

Sir BriLniaxTt Fasuiox.
You're more proud of the vice you assume, and have
fl?hnﬂoof‘ all the good feelings you really have got.
Miss GALLOPADE. '

You've a heantiful foot, and you dance like a fuiry,
Tut your face’s expression is ne’er known to vary :
Qur judgment ahout you, I fear, must be led

By whether we look to the heels or the head,

MuLE. VERY VANE.

Your love is so constant it little requires

To burn in your breast with unquenchable fires,
It needed not beauty, or talent, or pelf,

To make you and keep you in love with—yourself.

Sz Expry Ecorist.
When you t;l’.lk',of“ Jsuid,” and * 7 did,” and “ T

thought, .
Of the * hel’l.t that [-felt,” and “ the cold that 7

canght,

You forget how the world it must greatly nmuse,
That o many /’s with such E’s you can U’s,

Miss GApasovut.

If danecing were ever the business of life,

You'd make any man a most hard-icorking wife,
The above characters, with some more, in-

cluding King and Queen, had brought it down

to the turn of Miss Luecy, to- whom all' looked

with interest as she read aloud the following :—

Miss Pn@eNix PAnracox.

Even you have one fault, for it must be allowed

Youwre too bright and too good for the ev'ry-day
crowd : . .

Then let not ¢ach magpic corae chattering—none

But eagles should fly at, oxgaze on, the sun,

Poor Mr. Arthur had retired to a corner of the
room, unfortunately not too far to enable him to
hear the comments of. those who .were disposed
to be facetious at his expense, ‘and far enough
for his presence to impose no check on them.

‘“ Yery good advice to Miss Lucy, I am sure,”
began oune. B .

-¢¢And so good of the tutor,” said another, *‘to
instruct the young %ladies as well as the young
gentlemen.” : L

““1 suppose,’” ‘said Mr. Rose Green, ¢ by the
chattering magpies he must mean Lady Claver-
ing's guests.” o

** And by the eagle, himself,” said another. -

‘¢ Rather a short-sighted one,” said a third,
glancing -contemptuonsly at the tutor’s spec-
tacles. o ) e

“¢And oue,” said Mr. Rese Green, with the

look of one who was saying a very good thing,
*“who seems not so much inclined to fly and to
gaze at the sun as at the daughter.”” - ;.
.. ‘These observations, and many more of the
same kind had poor Mr. Arthur to endure till
the party broke up. - His ouly consolation was
u short speeeh from Miss Lucy, as they all went
up-stairs at night.” : REEER

* Well, we have had a very pleasant evening,
and Mr. Arthui’s charucters ‘were very amusing,
and I am sure he gave me a very good one.”

And on this simple speech the worthy tutor
feasted his recollection ‘till hi¢ almost fancied it
would not be

”

that sun.’ : : T
He took oft’ hisspectacles, put on his nightcap,

and slept away the- remainder of the T'wellth
Night. ‘ - E.

HEARTH AND HOME.

How. abundant are the mon and:;women who
crave martyrdom: in leadership.! - How few. are
willing to honor themselves in the loyalty of
service ! ' SRR :

T highest education is chat which not only
provides food: for the pupil's memory, but train-
ing for his judgment, discipline for his affections,
,;:,rni(llnncc for his - conduct, and uvbjects for his
aith. .

A pERSON who lias no resources . of ‘mind.is
more to be pitied than one who isin 'want of ne-

eessaries for the body ; aud to he obliged to heg

necessary to be an eagle to gaze on-|

our daily happiness from others bespeaksa more
lamentable poverty than that of one who begs
for daily bread.

Acp takes its pleasure from memory ; youth
centres its joys in the hope of the future; phil-
osophy, which belongs neither to the young nor
the old exclusively, has regard -to the present,
and sobers its visions of whai is to come by the
experience of what has alrendy goune before.

A MAX or woman in high health, with good
spirits and full of encrgy, is an immediate source
of happiness to those with whom he or she as-
sociates. They cannot resist the infection ; they
are cheered, animated, and encouraged, their
energies are called forth, and a positive good is
conferred upon them - without either ellort or
self-denial upon the part of the giver.

To be really ‘‘ at home ” is to have every sen-
timent and faculty calied into play, and find
satisfaction, and the whole being at peace; itis
the intellect quickened and pleased, affection ex-
cited and rewarded, aud taste and fancy and
frieudship and all worthy sims made stvong.,To
be truly and completely *‘at home '’ is the best
thing any of us can have in this world.

Tug instruction given by amusement dissi-
pates thought. Eftort.in all form is - one of the
great secrets of nature. . T'he mind of the child
should be disciplined by the effort of study, as
our souls by suffering. The perfecting of the
first age belongs to work, so that of the second
to sorrow. Parents may teach their children o
number of things with pictures and maps, but
they will not teach them to learn,

A CELEBRATED writer, in advising respecting
the choice of a wife, expresses himself thus—
¢ This bear always in mind, that, if she is not
frugal, if she is not what is called a good man.
ager, if she does not prize herself on her know-
ledge of family affuirs and laying out her money
to the best advantage, let her be ever so sweetly
tempered, gracefully made, or elegantly accom-
plished, she is no wife for a man in trade.” All
shose otherwise amiable talents will but just open
to many roads to ruin.” -

Favwrrs or Cinupuoon.—If parents could be
convinced that a large proportion of the trouble-
some faults of childhood actually proceed from
errors in their physical treatment, much useless
fault-finding would be abandoned. ['resh air and
wholesome nourishment, regular hours and happy
surroundings, would cure many irritable nerves,
prevent many a fit of passion, and brighten up
many a sluggish and torpid mind. If this Qe-
pendence of good conduct on physical well-being
were fully recognized, it would also dissolve
much of the eriticism . which we use so freely
upon our neighbors, and it would make us far
more truly helpful to those who need our aid.

Buunexs.—Mental burdens will be fur -more
easily borne if they are placed, as much ‘as prac- -
ticable, out of sight. When we gaz: upon them,
they increase in size. When in our thoughts we
emphasise and dwell upon them, they sometimes
grow almost uunbearable. . 1t is: well enongh: to
face trouble when it comes to us, to measure it
and know its weight, that we may summon up -
courage and strength sufficient to endure it ; but,
this done, let us place it where it may no longer
be-in" constant sight—let. us carry it manfully
and_bravely, but.not drag it to the light, to
dwell uponits weight, and to claim sympathy
for being obliged to bear it. When the emphasis
of life is laid on the cheerful and a‘tractive side,
its veal burdens will be borne lightly, happiness
will abound and be diffused, and the value of
life be multiplied ténfold. S -

.‘How To SuccEEp.—Most of - our desires are
best and ‘most quickly accomplished, not by
headlong chase after them, but by due regard to
otherthings. He who would be a good mechanic
must obtain general information, cultivate habits
of observation, know something of other trades
besides his own, and no more allow his mind to
grow rusty than his tools. ‘He who would be a
first-rate lawyer must not limit his'study to
techuical law.” The artist cannot afford to ignore
mathematics, nor the merchant to lose interest’
in reading. livery employment thrives best in
the hands of those who unitea fair general know-
ledge of other things with a specially excellent
knowledge of their own... So, when we set- our-
selvey strenuously. to accomplish any given task,
we need not only perseverance to stick to it, but
ability to leave it at proper seasons and to ‘turn
the mind into other channels, or the work: itself
will be less perfectly and . less speedily per-
formed. oo S R o

Prk- Ghost-Seeking Society may find' in " this
little item a contribution to their whim, There
is o beautilul superstition connected "with i cer-’

tain country-house. in Guilford county, . U. 8. -
For many years this’ house hus been-in tha" pos-
session” of n-family named Hotchkiss! Some
years ago a young and amiable member of;this
family died. ;- Her many graces and ‘virtuésihad
given her.an almost. sainted character i#the -

cammunity. . After ‘she died it became to:ba'a
fixed' belief: that cardinal-huned flowers : would,

when allowed to remain over-night in''t
where this sainted young womun died; los
dark richness of their hue, and'be found: in:the
morning pale and white. - We iwere’shown*u
letter by a:lady ‘of “this city from. a“cousin™in"
Guilford who  made .the experiment. at-her re-
quest. He declares positively. that several ved
roses he left in the room were found next morn-
ing white to the roots of the leaves, and.yet un-
withered and retaining their fragrance and the
richness of health; S S
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