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gary, or worse, Shecan teach? ¥Yos, if shooan
find some politician fo sscuxe an appointment for
her. Bho can prick baok poverly with tho point
of her necdle ? Yes, at the rate of seventy-five
cents o wook, or, if she is a skilful needle-women,
at twioce or thrice that pittance.

Is it not beyond comproheneion that intelligent
and affootionato fathers, knowing the dreadful
possibilities that lie before dnughters whom they
love with fondest indulgence, should neglest to
tako the simplest precaution in their behalf? We
are a dull, blind, prevident-loving set of animals,
we human beings, We negloot this plain duty,
at this terrible risk, eimply because such has bean
the onstom. Some fow of us linve .made up our
minds to set this cruel custom at defiance, and to
give oar girls the means of escape from this dan-
ger. It is our cresd that every education is fatally
defeotive which does not include definite skill in
soms art or handioraft or kpowledge with which
bread angd shelter may be cerfainly tvon in case of
need. Ifthe necessity for putling such ekill to
use never arises, no harm is done,.but good rather,
even in that caso, because the consociousness of
ability to do battle with povery frees its possessor
from apprehension, and adds to that confident
sensp of seourity without which contentment is
imposgible. All men recognize this fact in the
oase.of boys ; ila recognition in the case of girls is
not one whit less necessary. It scems to me at
least that every girl is grievow y wronged who is
suffered to grow to womanhoc . and to enter the
world without some marketable skill.—~George
Cary Eygleston, in Harper's Magazine for July,

CHARLES SUMNER, THE SCHOOL-BOY.

Of Charles Sumner, who entored the Latin
school in the same year with myself, not much
can be written out of any memorials of mine be-
yonrd what the world has already found recorded.
Be was & boy, & real boy ; not affecting to- be a
man ; without any affectations of drees or man-
ner, or gpeech, or charactar, He played hard,
and he stundied hard, at least in studies that took
his fanoy—some studies he paid litile aitention
to; and it i8 well lmown thet some fellow-students

" of nnknown lives and far inferior capacities stood
much higher in the averags of studies than he
did Ho had no care for “ rank,” the school-boy's
rank; if he had had the care, hie could always
have stood first, a3 we knew that we counld never
measure mind and knowledge with him. He was
a leader in play, whether in the open squere whers
the statue of Franklin now stands, or in the empty
halls and great stone stairceses of the Courthouse,
and in the cellar of the same, in which places we
played *‘intere-mintere-cutere-corn,” and chased
one syother in hiding.places, or went together to
the wharves, when the boys went in swimming.
He used to come running down the street with
great splay-feet, foll of eagerness and honesty.

If he had the usual faults of an over-animated
boy, be hsd no meannessee He had nons of that
haughtiness and avrogancs, or exclusiveness, or
ofliar ill-temper that was charged apon him in
his later days, after he had endured tie blows of

* Brooks and suffered that serions nervous distarh-
ance which might impair the temper and manner
of anymoan. 1 think ho {elt himaelf not far from
the oqual of his teachers in what ke knew ; snd I
believe we boys would have frusted as much to
his statement of a translation, or a poin$ of his-
tory, or any rccondite matter, as we should to
theirs  And he remained a school-boy to the last
of his life. He never escaped tho influence which
the idea of learning, prevalent in his childkood
:ﬁd youth, had worked upon him,not evon with

his forcign iravel and commeros with the groat
world'and ‘with various kinds of men ; but, in &

simpligity and purity, and still more in his happy
romembzance of his old school-fellows, whom I
know ho groeted as long as thoy met with the
samo eager ocordiality and with the same happy
smile that he wounld have met them with on the
play-ground in 1821-6, Yes, and he loved them
moro at the last.—Springfield (Mass.) Republican.

THE FARMER'S WIFE.
The farmer came in from the field one day,

Hin languid stop and his wi way,
His bended brow and sinewy hand,
Al ahowin%tho worx for the good of the land ;
'or ho sown,
And he hoes,
) And ho mows,
All for the good of the land,

By the kitchen fire stood his patient wifo,
Laght of his homne and éoy of his life,
With face all aglow and busy haud,
Preparing the meal for the husband’s band ;

For she must boil,

And she must broil,

And she must toil,

All for the sake of the home.

Sun shines bright when the farmer goes out,
Birds sing sweet songs, Iambs frisk about,
The brooﬁ babbles softly in the glen,
. While he works bravely for tho good of men ;

For he sows,

And ho hoes,

And he mows,

All for the good of tho land.

How briskly tho wife stops about within—
The dishes to wash, and the milk to skim,
o fire goes out, flies buzz about
—For dear ones at home her heart is kept stout ;
There are pies, to make,
There is bread to bake,
And steps to take,
Ali for tho sake of the home.

Wheon tho day is o’er and the evening has come,
The creatures are fed and tho milking is done,
He takes his rest ‘neath the old shade treo,
From tho labour of the land his thoughts are freo ;
Though ho sows,
And he hoes,
And he mows,
Hoe rests from the work of the land,

But the faithful wife, from sun to sun, _
Takes the burden up that's nevar done; -
There is no rest, there is no pay,
For the household goods she must work away ;

For to merd the frock,

And to knit the sock,

And the cradle to rock,

All forjthe good of the home.

When antumn is here, with the chilling blast,
Tho farmer gathers his crop at last,
His barns are full, his fields aro bare,
For the good of the land he ne'er hath care :
While it blows,
And it spows,
Till the winter goes,
Ho rests from the work of tho Iand.

But the willing wife, till life’s closing day,
Is the children's, the husband's sta{,
From day to day sho has dono her best,
Until death alone can givo her rost ;

For after tho test

Comes tho rest,

With the best,

In tho farmer's houvenly home.

STORIES ABOUT THE CZABR NICHOLAS.

In 1848, when insurrections were raging all
over Earope, & riof broke out in St. Petersburgh,
owing to tho unpopularity of & pohse officer.
Nicholas jumped into a one-horse sleigh, and was
driven, to the soens of tho disturbance, and,
marching slous into the mob, ordered that threo
ring-leaders should surrender. His termblo pres-
enco at once cowed the rioters. Three men step-
ped out, went by his ordors to the police office

mercy to motineers, and no doubt tho men knew

-quito well what punishment awaited them when

they gave themsclves up. A few years before
this, in 1844, when Nicholas paid 8 visit fo Eng-

better ‘sousc, Le wes'a boy to the lust—in his!

~

land, bis grim looks made oar court: ancomfort~

and were.thore flogged. The Czar nevor showed

able. Lady Lyttlétoh, hfter sayin{ it ono of her
lotters how grand and handsome he was, added :
~—+* The only fault in his face is that he bas pale
eyelashes, o that his enormous and very brilliant
eyes have no shado ; boesides whioh they have that
awful look imparted by occasional glimpses of
white above the eyeball, which gives him an ex-
pression of savage wildness. His face has an
awkward character of desp gravity, almost sad-
ness, and a strange want of smiles.,” Tho Ozar's
noilitary habits also cansed astonishment at Wind-
sor. After wearing civilian clothes for a couple

should resume his uniform, for ho found the other
clothes unendurable. He slopt on a leather sack
stuffed swith straw, The first thing his valets did
on being shown his bedroom at Windsor Castle
was to go to the stables for clean trusses, a pro-
ceeding which, as Baron Stockmar remarked,
“was pronounced by our Englishmen to be affec-
tation ; but affectation or net, the Emperor ad-
hered to the practice through life’” The Czars
soldierly testes explain the quality of hisrule. As
obedience is reckoned a virtus ir & saldier, Nicho-
las was resolved that it should be regarded as such
by his subjects ; and he also had in him a strong
notion of the patria protestas calling himself
father of nis people, and maintaining that his
“children ” ought not to feel degraded by any
order he gave or any punishment which he in-
flioted.

One night at a court ball a young Prince Kort-
asow mado a foolish remark, which the Cezax over-
heard. “ You'll walk up and down the ball-reom
all night when the guests have gone and ery out
in & loud voice, ‘I am a puppy,’” said his ms-
jesty, and the frightened young gentleman did as
he was bidden. Horace Vernet, the French
painter, who was at St. Petersburg when this
happened, said that the affair * sickened him ” so
that he declined an invitation which had been
given him to live in one of the imperini palaces
for a year while he did some work for tlie Em-
peror. The Frenchmean and the Russisn sntoorat
wera not likely to agres npon human dignity—a
ssntiment which the Cezar never took into his
calculations. :

Nicholas disliked books and hated to hear ars
guments in favonr of his system. He said it was
a natural system that nesded no argument in its
favour. When told of Guizot’s maxim, *¢ The best
government is an intelligent despotism,” he res
marked shrewdly enough that thsre can be ne
real despotism, that is mastery without. intellis
gence.—London Times. ’ ’

THE EMPEROR OF ALL TH‘E RUSSIAS.

The . =peror who has just been crowned at
Moscow 1. six fes$ high, and is deep-chested and
broad-shonldered. His light gray eyes resembls
those of his mother’s relations &t Hesse Darm-
stadt. more than his father, theiate Emparor, who
had dark blue eyes (such a8 the French- call blue
black), which ars to be seen,in the pictures of
Alexander I, Psul, and Petor the Great, In
figure and style ho is also like his-unele, the Iate
Grand Duke of Hesse Darmstedt. Tha.shaps. of
his head, which is above the aversge sire, like
most of his family, is rather peculiar, His fore-
head is high. A small mouth, with -extremsly
good teeth, which he only shows when he lsughs,
i8 hig best feature. His hair ig aubrn and his
complexion very fair. In 6%, Pelersburg he s
always atkired in uniform, but when on & holiday
he wears tho blnck and white shepherd’s plaid,
such & favonrite with English noblemen, a black
tie, & white hat, but no gloves (though ho carries
them), ring, or watch. That Lo has been no car-
‘pet soldicr 15 evident frops ths ‘tharks of frost bites
‘on. the third and fourth fingers of his Teft Ihnd,
snd & soar on his templs, whare & Turkish hullet

-grazed his head.

of days, he begged the Quoen to permit that he-




