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question as to whether we reciprocated the love.

he had expressed for her.
The sun went down in a lurid cloud of flame

that evening, and the storm Lucie Gray had
forseen rame up rapidly and threateningly. ; which these form a par t Fol example, from 

She stood in front of the hotel at the watering-,the character of the coffee and butter at a 
place where she and her aunt were staying, after hotel, a ready conclusion may be reached as 
returning from her ramble to the cliff, and she | to the character of the entire accon modations 
watched the increasing commotion of the sea. A afforded. The principle here involved, will 
fear was tormenting her. Dick Gorham had notibe found to be equally applicable to a private 

house, city or country. An acute observer

Progress of Music, &c: driven dove ! you see no haven of peace in the 
distance but heaven!

But, thank God, it is yet more than this to 
be a widow. It is to feel that the soul which 
was part of your being on earth is an angel 
now ; to know that in the spirit-land he yearns 
for your voice, your tour h, your presence ; 
that even there his lips have not forgotten to 
-yll ble the sacred name of "wife :" that his 
memory, pure and true, guards and wraps you 
in its mantle of protection ; that if you too, 
are good and true, the Good Father will send 
for you after a while, to the far country, where 
your lover wants, and where the hearts that 
have been severed on earth will be re united 
in heaven, "where God shall wipe away all 
tears from your eyes, and there shall be no 
more sorrow, or weeping, for behold ! the 
former things have passed away.

—Mrs. P. Y Cutler:

Let me read to you, please, he said, reaching 
for ward and taking the book from her hand.

Their fingers met, lle looked down earnestly 
litto her face Her eyes had been on the sea ; 
but, as if by some kind of magnetism, she lifted 

. Lem and m this gize. A soft color suffused her 
face, and laumediately her eyes dropped before 
his sited Is glance.

lfe sat down an Iread to her from the place 
where he chanced to first open the book. His 
deep, rich voice fitted the nidsical rhythm of the 

|poet’s fancies well, and he read on for there than 
an lour. These were the last words he read ere 
he closed the book :

The Queen
Looked hard upon her lover, he on her.
And vac I foresaw the dolorous day to be ;
And all talk died, as in a grove a song.
Beneath some shadow, of a bad of prey ;
Then a long silence cane upon the scene.
And Morded thought, • The time is hard at hand.’

He let the book slip from his hand upon the 
mossy rock where he was sitting, and there was a. 
little time of silence; dxith seemed absorbed in

dortry. T here are certain things though apparently 
smal, M hich give to a shrewd observer a clear 
peic ption of the remaining conditions ofI Feel J’sun Growing Auld, Cude W ife.

I feel I’m growing auld, gude wife —
I feel I’m growing aukl;

My steps are frail my een are bleared. 
My pow is unco Lauid.

I’ve seen the snaws o’fourscore years
O’er bill and meadow fa.

And, hinnie ! were it not for you. 
I’d gladly slip awa. z

I feel I’m growing auld, gude wife- 
I feel I’m growing auld ;

Free youth to age I’ve keepit warm
The love that ne’er turned cauld.

1cauna bear the dreary thoeht
That we maun sindered be;

There’s naething binds my poor aull heart 
To earth, gude wife, but thee. •
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lecee in our possession we select

come back. The storm had come up so unex-
might almost undertake to judge of a whole 
people from one of their festivals. A few mi 

mutes’ observation would reveal to him the"

peetedly that perhaps he had not, time to put into 
a safe place with his bout, before it might have 
been impossible for him to do so ; and if he had coarseness as well as refinement, for both 

|doubtless, would be openly manifest on such 
an occasion. Dickens, for example, did not 
require to see much in order to arrive at a

not gained a temporary harbor somewhere, where I 
was he ? A frail, light boat, like the one he had| 
gone away in, would stand but little chance of|
safety among the angry waves of the sea before correct judgment of things, where perhaps a 

million of other Englishmen would have seenher.
I’m alraid he’ll get drowned, if he isn’t already. FAT MEN.—It is a striking fact that mst 

persons want to weigh more than they do, and 
measure their health by their weight, as if 
Dan wre a pig. The racer is not fat, a good 
plough horse has but a moderate amount of 
flesh. Hleavy men are not those which ex- 
perienced contractors employ to build railroads 
and dig ditches. Thin men, the world over, 
are the men for endurance ; are the wiry and 
hardy; "thin people live the longest. The 
truth 18, fat is a disease, and as a proof, fat 
people are never well a day at a time—are 
not suited for hard work Still, there is u 
medium between fat as a butter ball and as 
thin and jute-less as a fence rail. For mere 
looks, moderate rotundity is most desirable, to 
have shough Hash to cover all angularities.— 
To accompli-tilia in the shortest time, a man 
should work but little, sleep a great part of 
the time allow nothing to worry him, keep 
always in a j yous, laughing mood, and live 
chiefly on a buminates, such as boiled cracked 
wheat, and rye and cats, and corn, and bar 
ley, with sweet milk, and buttermilk, and fat 
meats Sugar is the best fattener known — 
Trade Journal.,

nothing worthy of notice. There is, probably 
no way by which the real charact r of a people 
can be so easily ascertained, as by comparing 
their amusements with those of others. The 
rapid and astonishing development of this 
country, in extent of area, in population, in 
wealth, in strength, and, we are happy to add, 
in their amusein tits also, excce ds that of any 
other country in the world / a most agreeable 
and convincing proof which we had at the 
opening of the Handel and Ikyden Society. 
Some thirteen years since we listened to a

said Lucy to herself, as she watched the surf which 
broke in a white line upon the shore, dimly 
distinguishable through the gloom of the night 
from the position she had taken. Il he had put 
into shore when the wind first began to blow so

I feel I’m growing auld, gude wife- 
Ifeel I’m growing auld ;

‘Life seems to me a wintry waste, • 
The very sun feels cauld.

Of worldly friends ye’ve been to me 
Among them a’ the best;

Now, I’ll lay down iny weary lead, 
Gade wife and be at rest.

—James Linen.

their own thoughts. Dick was thinking; not of 
the poem he had been reading. Lut of the woman

tignear. II-swlenly turuul,andthacirys enough, for lowould know we slonuli be anxiousterribly, he could have walked home easily

to learn that he was safe I’m afraid—oh! I’m 
afraid he’s dea I ; and I was so provoking to him 
to-day ! “ If 1 lid only answer him as 1 ought to

|“Th : Q den looked hard upon her lover, he on 
IF, quoted Lucie. Are you thinking of a ‘dolor-

! ous time to be,’ Sir Galahad ? or shall 1 call you
! Philleas = which would you prefer ?
|Callne Dek that’s a gool enongh name, hé 
answered io: if you’ll be Queen, I’ll be Lailee- 
lot. ---. ---------------- __------ --------

Dick blushed at his boldness before the words 
Iid left his lips.

But he was the Queen’s lover, said Lucie, as 
though at a loss to comprehend why Dick should 
wish to be Lancelot if she was the Qeen.

I am aware of that. Answered Dick ; and 
does not the comparison hold good if I am your

Lucie turned away her es es from his face, with 
a strange flutter at her heart. Was he going to 
propose ? She knew he was. And she knew, 
too, that she loved him ; but she liked to tease him 
too well to tell him so just then

I do love you, Lucie, Die k said, more bold, now 
that he had gone so far. You must have seen it

1. RACINE, Req-, 
pal: “l’aring experienced the
I from the use (1 Dr Wiota’s 
y. I am induced to express the
I have in its efficacy. For nine 

lelly afflicted with a severe and 
mpanted with acate palm in the

not have gone into that boat, concert of this society consisting of a 
monotonous, and intensely uninteresting

dry.have done, he wou
br at least, he would have returned to shore with

torio from Handel:
We have all due res, c for Ila-del as one

all haste on the appearance of the storm. Il he is
The Mother’s Dienm.

lost 1 cannot hold inyself blameless !
And then she began to cry. Poor Lucie! ‘The 

d dorous time’ Dick had rea I to her about was at 
hand. , was the contrast to the former, not only in the

All night long the storm beat and dashed the selections of the programme, but in every

of the fathers of music ; but we object to hear- 
ing it ie seer, as much as we object to the 
old "blue laws" in society. 1 his last concert

1i dream to-night 
Asi fell asleep. 
Oh ! the touching sight 
Makes an: still to weep 
Oiwy little lad. 
Gone to leave me sad. 
Aye the little chitl I hid. 
But was not to keep.

viedgea • The waters against the rocks in will, terrifie glee; but, iling. If this socity improves in the future 
in the chill, gray morning, it tired itself out, and as rapidly as durit g the past, it will not be

WHOOPING COUGH. 
TACINTEN, CL. Aug. 21, 1636.

LB & Pox.
I north a sinee a Stile cenghtes 
age, was dosem with Whoophg 
ratei form, and nothing we core 
any way to relieve her suffering, 

a buttle of Dr. Water’s 
ry. In three hours after she hod 
te w 38 greatly T lieved, and in less

died, with many moans and shuddering throes long before it will compare -most favorably 
upon the shore. And on the beach they found, with any other in the world. We were also 
ia the morning grayness, the boat Dick Gorham much pleased with the improvement of the 
had gone away in. It was battered and bryken, audience as with tile music, b ing glad to mise 
but still enough was len of it to be easily iden- the di agreeabl e noises da (up , and (the‘ 
t. 1 - quite aunecessary unmusical exarticulations 
1ied. , . of aj proval. We well rem mber the t‘m

There’s no doubt but be was drowned last night when the Listing or applause by the multitude 
in the storm, the ten said to each other. Too bad: in nearly every place was enough, alios’, to 
Ife was such a fine young fellow. * drive a person with sense to madness.

Lucie kept her room all the forenoon. She did A conce rt like the last, of the Ilandel and

As in heaven high 
1my ( hild did seek, 
1here, in train, came by 
Children fair and meek. 
Each in lily white,

, With a lamp alight;
. Each was clear to sight. 

But they did not speak.

THE TEETH are said to have a higher of- 
fice than that commonly a-signed to them— 
namely, that of merely crushing or mastieat. 
ing food They are to be regarded as en- 
domed with a tactile sense, a discriminating 
faculty correspondent to that possessed by the 
muscles and nerves of the eye and ear. Teeth 
have an «Xtreme delicacy of discernment, 
both as to whether the of jects comminuted be 
uitatle as food, or such as will irritate the 

delicate lining of the esophagus. They spred 
ily detect the smallest particle of cinder that 
has found its way into a fre-Lly bake a biscuit, 
and yet both are pulverized with much the 
same force of sou d

/ -
sa of the above yen 
uy body to are you 
cat conaJence in SC.

P. OVITIE, 
de Bi. ByacinGhuss this lonz time, though 1 have not sail anything to not dare to go out, where she .would be sure to Hayden Society, does one good, soul and body, 

you abx t it be fore: € I hear from every one she met some conjecture as and from which we think no one would leave 
Are you talking to me in the character of to the probability of Dik’s death, or some senti- either unhappy or dis; le sed. Good music 

Lancelot,iniagining me to be the Queen ? asked ment of regret for his untimely fate. How much is the only excitement which does not expose 
1 she reproached herself with being the eause of it -Ione to F-pentance: and the improvement of
5the mtial taste of the American people dur 
it she had only acted differently—if she had not
T...lug the last fifteen years is truly most surpris- 

delighted so much in teasing might have * # $ * = * 
|you it my °wncharaster —as Dick Gorham —and been there with her safe and well, instead 1 of, , , , ,r
Iwish you would answer me seriously, and tell metcanotat I Lltteleaic | With regard to the advancement of general
whether you I..........e or not.* |was most probable, at the bottom of the sea, science, wec......sot say much ;  1 in teli

Lucre was silent for , ..... e time. Dick ......an I Itut, by afternoon, the cous .....ment of her room |en e to me Jical science, w e will only remark 

, teahi I. I. 1 1: , grew oppressive i and she put on a dark wrap, and that it is much more gratifying to hear, and
to think slic had not heard lien ; or was she ques-.I: : 13. 1. 1 , .. . F 9 , ‘,1.. I threw a thick veil over her hat, to hile her swool- | to criticise music in this country, than to do 
to ....g her heart, to lad out, whether she lived lea eyrx, and went down to the Lr-aeh. She al- 
: INT Ielouch to give bereelt as him. 1 A last |most ixpercte a to see his white, dead face looking 

or SPEC , 1 e ! up at lier reproachfully from every pool where
It was a pretty picture. The long stretch of 1.: "... ° f lois irai " fer an any - the sed-weed had collected, or that a wave would 

.. sand and beach, on which the foaming waves ‘ 2 of ennysm’s, have ever rea before i bet- come dashing in, and toss his dead body at Her 
broke into sprays of glittering light in the warm hr than the-Iis is of the Ningtor "Enoch Arden." feet.

summer sunshine, the great sea spreading far OX If they only knew how guilty I am up there,
away, its surface only rippled by the soft, delicious ‘ was nothing in her tone or manner that she said, looking towards the hotel, they’d call me 
breeze that blew in landward, and the mossy, EetiN to indicate she leak heard him, though he a murderer, I know ; and I feel like one. If 1 
gray rocks, at whose feet the waters murmured ne W we it ‘hough she ha 1 i she was teasing him. had only answered him as he wanted me to, pour 
strange stories of the lands they had coure from, 1 lease, Lucie, answer my question, he said, try- Dick ! And I did love laiann ! Oh, dear! If-if 
far away; and on whose jagged summit Lucie ‘veto : ike her hand; but she ntraged to keep it —-05, oh!
Gray was sitting, au open book lying in her lap. out of his reach, asshq said slowly, arfd with a look - For a pair of strong arts had clasped them.

She heard a step grate on the rough path lead- ° Dise let upon er face that would not have selves about her, and, a blight, glad face —not
ing up the cliff behind her, and turned her eyes een there if her thoughts halt been wholly ab- much like the face of a dead miin — looked
that way for a moment, to see who the intruder on sorbed in the epic of the poet 3 ‘How grand the into here, laughing at the fright ibe sudden

‘her quiet might be. climax of this poem is! It is like the end of all embrace cause d.

It was Dick Gorham. A little soft flush crept
up t her cheeks as she saw who it Was. femk

You here,Miss Gray ? cried Dick, in his cheery, TE
, . 1 1.. answered not a wor.I, but turned and walkedplea-ant way, as he accomplished the assent of the _walest

, cliff. I did not expect to find any one here, I as- aw " down the steep pihway leading from the 
summit of the cliff. He heard a little tinkle of a 

laughs as he went down the rooks, and knew that 
she was enjoying his discomfiture.

I Poor Dick was in an unenviable state of mind. 
He had com-nitted himself at last, but Lucie had 
left him in doubt and uncertainty as to the real 

state of her feelings towards him ; and as he clam- 
bered down in the late afternoon sunshine, I am 
afraid he had some lard, angry thoughts about the 
woman he had left behind him on the cliff.

W Then Dick reached the beach he jumped into 
a boat that was rocking in the surf, and pushed 

off from the shore. ‘Looking up, he saw Lucie

the

Lawyers, Singers, 
upation requires an unusual exer- 
9, witl and this the ONLY Itanzov 
and Instautoneopsly reNeve their 
ledy, untile most others, is es-

Then a little sad, r 
Came my child to urn. 
But the lamp lie had 

Oli ! it did not burn ; 
lie, to clear nty doubt. 
Said, half turned about, 
"Your tears put it out;

• Mother, never mourn !"

Lucie, stooping to pick up the book, in order that

she miglit hide her rosy (ace. 
No, answered Dick, earnestly : I’m talking toIT TO TASTE.

lowed to pass over the irritated 
the dismealty.

COUNT HRPEITS AND 
ITATIONs.

itate in name only, without pos- 
ny none unless signed "I. Berre"

MN. Frond ,the English historian, eloquent- 
ly says, alluding to the Daruinian theory of. 
the descent of man : "It may be true—I for 
one, care not if it be—that the descent of our 
mortal bodies may le traced through an as- 
cending series to Sone gla i ous jelly, formed 
on the rock’s of the primeval cc-an. It is no- 
thing to m how the prineval Maker of ms 
has been pleased to construct the organized 
sub-tance which I call my body It is mine, 
but not me. T- intellectual spirit being an 
essence, we believe to be an imperishable 
soin-fling engendered in us from a higher

Interesting Call.
DICK’S ANSWER.

the same of medicine. — [From Good Health, 
for June.

SAM OF WILD CHERRY 
PBEs uaD BY
FOTLE SON,

Widowhood.T STREET, BOSTON 

rale by all Dragghts
"I think it must be a jolly Ling to be a 

young widow I’ I heard this remark, the 
other day, in a group of laughing girls.1
think I remember Fay ing such a thing myself 
in the careless girlish times.

Do you krow, gills what it is to be a ni- 
dow? It is to be I- n times more open to com 
went and critici-m than any demoiselle could 
possicly be. It is to have men gaze as you 
pass, first at you, then at your bl ick dress,and 

then at your widow’s cap, until your sensi ive 
nerves quiver under the infliction. It is to 
have one ill-natured person say, "I wonder 
how long she will wait before she marries 
again ?‘ and another answer, "U il she gets 
a good chance, I suppose." It is now and 

|then to on et a glance of re al sympathy, gene- 
rally from the poorest and humblest women 
that you meet, and feel your eys fill at the 
token, so rare, that it is, alas I unlooked for. 
It is to, have your dear fashionable friends con 
dole with you after the following fashion :— 
"Oh, well! its a dreadful loss. We knew 

you’d feel it, poor dear.” And in the next 
breath. "You will be sure to marry again, 
and your widow’s cap is very becoming to 
jou."

source. /
‘Sam," sail a late minister of Drumblade 

one day to his man-of all work, “you must• 
bottle the ca-k of whisky this forenoon ; but 
as the vapor from the whisky may be injuri- 
ous, take a glass before you begin, to prevent 
intoxication” Now, Samuel was an old sol- 
dier, and never was in better s irits than when 
bottling whisky i and having received from 
his master a special licence to taste, went to 
work drost heartily. Some hours after the 
minister visited the cellar to in-pect progress, 
and was horrified to find Sam lying full length 
on the floor, unconscious of all around. "0 
Sim !‘ sai I the minister, “you have not taken 
my advice, and you see the consequence—rise’ 
Sun, and take a gla-s yet, it may restore you. 
Sam, nothing loth took the glass from the 
minister s Land, and having emptied it, said, 
‘Oh, sir, this is the thirteenth glass I ve t..en, 
but I’m the better?’

SALVE
things— the battle field, with not a living soul Ob. Dick, is it you? cried Lucie, her face 
upon it save the King. It makes me shifef when telling more than her voice bow glad she was 

it.’ to see him living, when she had thought him
He answered not a wor I, but turned and walked dead. 1 thought you were drowned !

einble preparation discovered la 
Dr WE. GAGE, sargoen has Kins 
igh his agency be cared theessses 
and wounds that be2+4 the alee’) 
:4 *. his day • and was regarded.
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II am not dead yet, answered Dick, kissing 
her plump on the lip-.

Oh; Disk, I am so glad to see you again. 1 
had almost despaired of this pleasure. I

sure you. A beautiful prospect, isn’t it 7 sweep- 
ing his hand towards the sea.

Very beautiful, she answered, but hardly worth 
climbing the cliff for, I think. It takes away 
one’s breath so to clamber over the rocks, and 
makes one so red in the face. I ean’t help laugh- 
ing to look at you.

Poor Dick looked still redder in the . face as he 
dropped his eyes before her cool scrutiny, and 
heard her musical little laugh of amusement at his 
appearance.

I suppose that’s like most things in life, he said, 
try ing to look and appear at ease. We niust work

should never have forgiven myself if you had 
been drowned. But tell me how you escaped

I put ashore on Fisher’s Island, and the 
storm blew my boat away in the night-; so I 
had to wait till the afternoon before I could 
g-t off to the mainland. That’s all there was A Yankc was walking wi I an Irislimau 

on the road to New York, and thinking to 
roast his companion, said to him : “Where 
would you be now, Paddy, if the divel had his 
dus?" "Faith" r plied Pa My, "I’d be walk- 
ing by myself to New York-”

A woman advertises in the Nashville pa-- 
pers for her children, saying that she has had 
twenty seven, and knows the whereabouts of 
only three of them.

The man who gives his children habits of 
truth, industry and frugality, provides for 
them better than by giving them a fortune

A minister not long ago preached from the

But it is m re than this to be a widow. Itab ut it ; but I 
hadn’t, I might 
cared for 40,

am glad it’s happened, for it it
is to miss the strong arm that you have leaned 
upon, the true fai l that you knew could never 
fail you, though all the world miglit forsake 
you. I: is to miss the dear voice that utered 
your name with a tenderness none other could 
give it. It is to hear never more the well 
known footsteps that you flew so gladly once 
to meet. To see no more the face that, to 
your adoring eyes, seemed as the faces of the 
angels of God! To feel no more the twining 
arms that folded you so lovingly ; the dear 
eyes that, looking into your own, said, 80

BeVEr have wound out that you
But heard you say you dil.

and I’m perfectly satisfied wihr the adven-

ing Machines. ture.
But I thought you were dead when I saidfor what we would enjoy. The pleasures which|watching him from the cliff. She waved her 

1handkerchief towards him when she saw him look that, she said archly.
Dead or living, it is the same, answered 

Dick. You said you loved me and that’s

Y FAMILY SHOULD HAVE 
the Origint WEED 
wing Machines.
ited Machines are now on save at 
where the public are invited to 
Ifor themselves.

cost us most we value most.
All ! Lucie seemed hardly to comprehend what that way, and call out that it looked like a storm 

in the east, and he had better be careful of him- 
self.

Very little she’d care if anything should happen 
to me ! said Dick, bitterly, as he rowed away, not 
even looking towards the east, where a cloud was 
spreading with rapidity.

A slight wind was beginning to blow, too; but 
he was not thinking of win I or water just then ; 
his thoughts were of Luie, and of the rammer in 

4wIelshe avoided a direct reply to his serious

he was say ing. She liked to tease him so.
You were reading, he said. What book was it?
This one, she answered, holding up the book 

which was lying in her lap, and smilingly pro- 
vokingly.

@ I know that well enough; but what book is it ?
—lid name of it is what I want to know.

Oh, that is it, is it ? she added, laughing. It is 
T any son’s ‘Search for the Holy Grail.’

enough. 
So Dick got his answer at last.

LIFE-INSURANCE, like every other good 
thin , may be abused. Is the beneficent sci 
ence of medicine to b- discarded because there 
are quacks? Life Insurance does not profess 
to be a guaranty against death, but to secure 
something to the bbefit of the survivors in 
case of death.M

plainly, what’er it might seem to others, yours 
was the fairest face earth held for him. It i-JA VE ES STOOP, 

Agent.
CITA N’GE NOTETd,
ING STREET,
Steph e 11, IN 8
IES NEILL Proprietor

to fight with a mighty sorrow as a man fights 
with the waves that overwhelm him, and to

text.“Be ye therefore steadfast," but the 
printer made him expound from “Be ye there 

hold it at arm’s length for a while, only to for breakfast !"
have—in hours of loneline SA and weakness— The man who knows the most stuells a rat27 the torrent roll over you, while- poor storing easier than Le who has most Bose.
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