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From the New York Marrar.

JTOME AT LAST.

A sluvaring child, ane winter night,

(The snow was deep, and cold the blast,)
Hugging lior ragged mnthier g,

¢ Mother''* cxclaimed, ** we'rs home at Jast!™®
And as she spake, poor httle one,

A ruinous hut sho stood befure,
Whonce, cver since the wnormag sun,

They straycd —to beg from door 1o door,

Yo're homo at last' Sad home s this-=
All lora without, all cold within;
The adder here meght ik and hasa,
Her pmsonous web the ap:der spin--
But there's no fire 10 warnm, nor highty
Aad crevices are yawning wide,
Througit which the storm, this freczing mght,
May Iy you stulened side by side?

And yot this wasward cluld had been
By many a gorgeous house~-and past
Whete nueth and tmusic cheer the sceno,
Nor envies-=for she'a hote at last!
Thus may the heart be tramed below
To love the cot wherein was cast
lts fite or poseriy or wo,
Fiko hers who crivd-=** Wo'io home at last!”

MISCELLANY.

THE EDITOR.—(ny oxe.)

Tue Edito. is the dupe of Destiny.  Iis lot
was knocked down to tum a bargaiu, and 1t
turns out to be ntalizan. Iis Jand of promise
13 nmoving bog.  His bed of roses 13 a lngh-
bached chair stuffed with thorns.  His lautel
wreath s« garland of nettles.  1is honors
resolie themselves tuto acapital hoax ; his plea-
gurcs are heavy penalties; bis pridess the souff
of a candle 5 lus power but volumes of smoke.
The Ed 1or 1s the most all-starred man abive.
He, and lie alone—the ten thousnnd pretend-
ers about town notwithstanding—is indeed the
identical martyr commonly talked o7 as the
Most {l-used ndividunl.  {le seems 1o govern
opimon, and 1s 1 reality the victim of the opi-
nwouns of others.  Ile ncurs more than nine
tenths of the risk and responsibility, and reaps
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they are not sdebited for thae polish to the ed-
torinl pen. I3 there o dull plicase or 2 harsh
pertnd i some fusrite comtrbution 71— Oh!—
the Bduor hasaltered it or neglected to revise
the presst Bat i the editor 12 nbused for what
tie teserts, he s toce abused for what he re-
Jects. 1t as s curious featare of s destiny,
that st he ste hes ont but asingle hine of an ae-
tele, whether 1 verse or prose, that vogle
line i~ wdolhibly the crowmng beanty of the
production.  ltis aot a hule odd, that when
he deel nes a paper, that paper 14 sure to ho
by fur the best thing 1s author ever wrote.
Acceepted arueles may be bads rejected ones
are invanably gond. It is adontied that judy-
wment s the irst cssentinl for an edtorshp,
and 1ts ot the sune ume insmisted on, that
judment 1s exnedy the quahty winch the Ldi-
tor has not.  An author s condemned in a re-
view—lie 15 unspeakably disgusted wuh the
editor.—Week alier week, moath atter month,
the said Bduor sucenrs the oppressed, rases
up the weal, applauds sirtue, exalts talept—
he pens or promnlzates the prases of friends
—of their buoks, pretures, acuny, safety-lnmps,
and steam paddles=-but from the catnlogue of
golden nawmes Ius own s an eternai abisentee.
Greater self-deminl was not shown by the late
Mr Massangham of Drury Lane, who held of-
fice wn the theatre for nearly forty years with-
out once witnessing play or furce! Bemg
soicly responssble, the Eduor 1s compelled not
only to review, but even to read new volumes,
T'here is another peculinrity i their condition.
Of all the MSS. that comes before Inm, 1t s
s fate to peruse ly those which will least
repay their trouble.  Observe; n contributor
writes nonsense ten tunes over, the articles are
returned—he sends one much better, it is -
serted—n third exinbits a stiilhing wnprove-
ment—a fourth contatns touches of genus—a
few more papers are written and accepted,
and therr anthor has won a charncter for as-
sured and establishied egcellence of compos-
ton. It issupcrfluous to read further.  Ofso
mastetly a style, not another speenner need
be perused  The LEditor can rely upon his
Contributor.  Ihs productions were read wlile
they were worthless or indifferent, bat they
are now so adurable, so full of thoughts * that

less than one tentl of the revard and reputa-
tion.  The defects of his work are liberally |
assigned to hun—the merits of st are magnan(-|
mously imputed to fus corcespondents, If a
bad aruele appear the duor s unsparingly
condemned ; f a buliant one be mserted,
Anonymons carpies off the eulogium.  ‘The

gve dehight and hurt no1,” that to speet any
more snch MSS, would be clearly a waste of
time  May 1t be so with ours ' —London Nuw

' Monthly for Junc.

THE DOOR LATCH.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A MARRIED MAN,

editorial function 1s supposed to cousist “in the
substtution of if it be for if 1t is, and the in-
sertiont of the word howcver here and there to)
unpede the march of a fine style. Conminas

at:d colons are the ponts be is reputed to make

—1lns mche of fame is merely a parenthesis—
he 15 but 2 noic of admirstion to genws ! His!
Iife is spent in ushering clever people into de-

gerved celebinity s he sits as charioteer, ontside

the velucle, wm which pradizons talents are

driven to immortaliy, It s lus fortune to in. !
eert all his contnibutors in the temple ot glory,
and to exclude himself for want of space. He
is always 10 ¢ o in,’ but expires unpublished at
last.  rle bestows present populausty oo thou-
snnds, without secaring posthumous renown as
hie owa share.  His caveeria this lifeis a tele
of mystery—* to ha continued i the next.” He
is only thought of when things go wrong in
the journnl. ~ Curiosity then laaks out at the
corners of its eyes, and with brows and hps
pursed up, querulously ejacnlates, « Who s
he? If, by any chmnce, praise, instead of,
cenaure shauld be meditated, the wrong man is !
immedintely mentioned.  People are only cer-

tain of their editor when they,des'go to horse-;

¢ Go back and shut the door ¥ roared I, in a
voice of thuncer.

* How can you, my dear,” said Julin, with a
supplicating glance, * speak so vary toud, when
I have just told you that my head 1s bursting
with pamn,

‘Because,” said ¥, ¢ I can bear it no longer.
Itis now ten years since we moved tnto ths
room, nnd ten times every day have 1 been
compelled to get up and shut that door after
one and another. [ have talked—and talked

' —hut 1t 1s of no uso ; the door snll stands wide

open, and I cannat bearit—No !—and I woun’t
bear it any longer- =Dl sell the house sovoner
than endure it nnother week.”

Her tiny whate band was pressed against her
throbibing forchiead, as I fimshed the sentence
with a glance at her of undissembled stern-
ness, and the mnld look of patent suflering and
imploring snbmission with which she returned
my angry frown—it cut me to the henrt] I
conld rend my own deathevarrant at this very
haur with less painthon I feh at that moment,
as she raised her blue eyes ghstening with sup-
pressed tears, and with sl the innocence and
afluction of an.expiring ssint, begged mo m

the sifent eloquence of natu,e to spare her
wham I had prounsed o ¢ clessh and love,®

*1 have never seen vou troubie L snd she.
{uncomplamsng sprnt! the se wes ro emphasis
—no ! pot the least on the word troubled ! )
*1 havo never seen you troubled ot any tlunyg
except that door—uud gladly would I remedy
w, but you know 1 cannct.—=Weren very Wittlo
"filed trom the mstde of the ketels it would shut
Twithowt difliculty==1 should never think of st
"‘tdded shie utter a poa-e, ‘ot my own account,
vlll“ 1t causes )('U SO UL l'\illl('ll.’

Jt was tene as she bad sind, that 1 had felt
more anger w consoquence vfthat unfoitunate
door than afl the other untoward events which
1 had expenenced rom the e of my mar-
roge. A heavy loss—a sote dise ppointment
—a great calnnaty, b eonld endure w th com.
posure.  ‘The tial requned philosophy for s
support, nud the exe ase of pldosophy was
a grutlication to prac. Botthe door latehl—
W hat veens - noconlid vt give for plulosophy 1
~—Nane, oo theredore Llet it gall me 89 the
quick!'—1t was, as b abserved, socasy to shug
i wath a batle case = cach o hittle thing, ionly
attended to. ¢ T'rue,” wiispered Pinlosophy
m my ear, * but such alttde thing tomake yon
nuserable for un houy every day! for shame,
Mr Plowman T tell the vuth | did begin
to feel o de ashamed when I iecollected how
much unhappiness it had caused not only my-
seli-=bat through me my dear wite,

‘I declure, my dear,’ smd I, *thataf that door
latch bad oaly been filed 1wen years sgo, it
would have suved each of us one year of pain
before this time I

Thomas had brought in a file before my
speech was finsshed, sud i a few moments the
door shut as easily nnd firmly as ever a doog
did. I swangit on ns loagesa few times with
an air of trivwph, and 1 venly beheve that the
work of that simgle moment conferred more
happiness on Julin as well as anyself, than all
lus blond bought trivmphs ever yielded to the
conqueror.

<"I'he root of bitterness,” said I, ¢ is removed
at lust, and 1 can only wonder st my stupidity
in not thinking of thus simple remedy betore
~=hut Heaven forgive me ! 1 had enturely for-
wotten your headache s the sonud of that file
must hive beeu torture to you ¥

She smiled sweetly, as she lenned her hoad
an my shoulder, declarmu-~though her fore-
head burnt my hand, and the Dood was ringing
through ber vemns, that st was *quite cured,
since the dvor shut so casily”  Uncomplaiving,
devoted, selfsacrificing treasure of my heart!
How could 1do less than clasp her to my bo-
som and swear to cherich her with tenfold
carc, and pray-—while I kissed awny the tear
from her eye, that sy own cruel thoughtless.
ness might never filt ats place with another.

Revarkanis Discovery.—~—The Hon. R,
Wild, of Georgia, furmshes a Souvthern Med.
Journal with an account of a discovery made
by Suygnor Segato, of Italy. 3t consists in pu-
trefying or converting nto stone the various
purts of the humnn system. An American lady
wrote to her friends, that baving undergone
the operation of the lnncet, she sent o bowl of
the flud to Scgato to have it putrefied, and
would forward it to them cut into rings!
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