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Jomnan Catholie, that T need not describo it.
Eomn of tha TdoL en thewe allars aro go similar to
thoso T bave soen in the churches In Jtaly, thatif
they wom watndly translated, 1 doubt, whother
dither st of warkippen would dlscover tho
change. ‘119 pricsts count beads, shave 4heir
heade, and wear analogovs robes aml tho fervicols
allended by the ringing of hells, the lighting of
candlog, nd the barning of incense.  In fact, ex-
cept that tho cros s nowhere to Lo scen, o
could casily imagino himsclf within 8 Rowsn
Catbiolio placo of wor=hip
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JENNY LINI'S KINDNESS OF HEART.

Mr. Barnum has farnished for pnblicatiouin the
N.Y. Evening Post the following passage in his
forlbeoming literary work, which is expected to
nako L3 appcar mce in Decenber:i—

Tn Mavans, the liouse occupied by Jenny Lind
and those who sceompanied her from Iurope,as well
my daughter and my<clf, way pleasantly situnted
noar the Tucon ‘Lheatre, just outsido the walls
Sigoor Vivalla, the hitle Halian juggler and plate
dancer, whoin former years hiad performet under
my auspices, callzd on me faequently. 1o was in
great distress, having Jost the nso of his Jimbs on
tho Jeft iy of hi: body irom paralysic e was
thus upable to varn n livelibood although hestill
kept o performing dog, which tumed a spinning-
wheet and peformedsome curious tricks  Oneday
as I was passing him out of the front gate,Miss Lind
inquired ofme who o wie  Lbricfly recounted to
her bis bistory. % expressed deep intercstin his
cae, an 1 sand soiething should bie set apart for
him in the # benelit” which she was about to give
for charity. Accordingly, when the benefil came
off, Miss Lind appropriated §500 to bim, and I
made 1he tecossary nrrangements to have him re-
qurn to his friends in Ttaly.  Atthe same henefit
$£4000 was distributed between two humane hospi-
{als and & convent. A couple of mornings after
the henchit, our bell was rung and the servants
aunounced that T swas wanted. T went to thedoor
and found a large procession of childen, neatly
dressed, and beseing Lanners, atiended by ten or
twelve  pricsts, dressed in theie rich and Qlowing
robes. 1 inquined their business, and wasinformed
that they bad comd to sco Miss Lind, and thaok
lier iupeerson for er Lenevolence. I took their
mossage, and informed Miss Lind that theleading
pricsts of the convent had-come in trest state to
560 and thank her, “Iwill not see them,” ske ro-
plied; “they Leve nothivgto {hank mwe for. IrJ
havo dong good, it is no more than wy duty, and
it is wy pleasure. L do not deserve their thanks.
T will not 20 them”™ 1 returmned her answer, and
tho Jeaders of tho procession turned nway in dis-
appoiutment.

The same day Vivalla called and broughther a
basket of tho most luscious fruit that he canld pro-
care. Tho Litte fellow was very happy and extreme-
Iy grateful.  Aliss Lind had gone ou? for a ride.

« God bless me! I am #0 Luppy; sheissuch a good
lady, Isholl sco my brothers and sisters again.
Ok, sheis a very wood lady,” said poor Vivalla,
overeomo by his feclings.  Hebegged me to thaok
hier for him, give her the fruit.  Ashe was passing
out of the door, e hiesitated a moment, and then
said: ' Mr Bamam,] should like soinuch to have
the good Isdy, sco my dog tam a wheel; it by very
nice; hocan spin very good.  Shall 1 bring the dog
andwheel forher?  She isauch a good Iady, T wish
to please hier vers nu-h™  Lamiled, and told him
she woull ti tvan for the dog. that he was quite
woleome fo ths ueom v, and that shie refuasd to el
tho pricsts faom tirconient that womimgy because
lh(‘ never Do, Yoyt

e,

e faers

her how hia performing dog could turn a spianing
wheel

$
“Poor man, poor s, Ao bt bim o, it i all
th:a pood entature can do G tue,” exelained donuy
and tlv fears flowed thish and fast down her
checks

« 1 Jike that, I like that,” ehe coutinuidd, *dolet
the poor crcaturo come and bring his dog. It
will make himgo happy.” I ronfess it mnde me hap-
py, owld I exclaimed, for ay lieart wnz full, « Gad
bleas yon, it will na dee hime ery for joy: he shall
come {o-morrow” [ eaw Vivallathe ~ome even.

“[ing, and delightesd him with the intelipence that

Jenny wouldsco his dog perform the next day, ut
four o'clock precizely. #1 willbe punctanl,” raid
Vivalla, in 8 voico trembling with emotfon, « hat
1 was sure showould like to eco my dog perfirm.”
For full an hour hefure the time appointed did
Jenny Lind sit it Fer windotv on the sccond floor,
and watch for Vivilla and hizdog.  Afewwinutes
before tho appointed hour she gaw him eowings.
« Ah, here he comes, hero hie comey,” ehe exelnim-
cdin delight, as she ran down elairs and opened
tho door to admit him A negro buy was bring.
ingtho gmallspinning wheet, while Vivalla Lud the
dog, and handing the boy a silver<coin, she tiotion-
ed him away, and taking the wheel in her arms
she said, “This is very Kind of gou. to comy with
your dog; follow me, Lwill carry the whed up

. stairs;® her servant offered (o carry it but no shie
would let noong earry it hut hersclf; the called us

all upto hee parlor, ind for enz full hovr 0id +hie
devoto Lerself to the happy ltslion. She went
down on her knees to pet the dog and ask Vivalla
ull sords of questions about his performanee, his
former course of life, his friends in Ualy and his
preseat hopes and determinations.  "Lhen she sang
aud played for him, zave hitm some refreshinents,
and fipally insisted on carrying his wh el to the
door, from whence lier sarvant secompanied Viea)-
Ia to his boarding house,

Poor Vivalla! He was probably Neverso happy
bofore, but his enjoyment did not exceed that off
Mise Lind.  “Uhat scene alone would have paid me
for all my labors during the whale wmwical com:
puign.”

Mowy's Apvies 10 1 Girls—~Now girly,
what's the use of wmaking such an awful fusshe
canse & man has deccived you 2 Havn't wll cole-
brated divines told you that man’s heart is deciiful
above all things?”  Amd basat the prizec ofmod-
ern poets said :—

“Man's 1ova is of s Ifc, & thir 3 apar,

And havat youread that, *were man bul con-
stant, he werce perfect ¥ &, And now can't you
helieve what everybody, aucicot and modern, Jow
and Gentile, Christian and heathen, wew and and
women, heroes, stalesmen, sages, divines philoso-
phers, and an host of athers tell you ? It really is
strange !

Then he has provad false, hashe?  What more
could you expeet 2 P'm sure 1 should have been
disappointed if he hadn't.

Do use as tuch 25 a spoeanful of canmon wuse
Be kind and sensible, and not get so many roman-
ticnotions into your head; and then i your true
love doestell you, just before you get to the altar
that he won't marry you, do you snppose I'd rave
and tear my hair, or swoon or go into hysterics, or
do any other such marvellous things 2-~No indeed
not I But I tell you vwhat I would do, I'd jump
up and down for joy, to think I had found out he-
fore the slipping noose got roued my neck.  Hearts
were pol made to break, and if you keap it from
getting janmed and bruized, well aund good—But
few can do even-that leng ; and when it comez in
contact with .uch Land substance as a deceitful
mana heard, if the collisionis vers wnexpected, it
may prove dangerons ; but bandaye it tightly with
the icy chain of indifference, and my wornd for it,
it will not be fatal.

I I were only young agaiy, wouldn't 1 show
you? Do you sappose 1 would trust 2 man that

has deceived another, if I knew if, as gome of you
do? Ifhchas Lroken onc engagement, bic way

two, and I think with a old maid, that « you should
never belicve a man before marriage, or trust him|
aflerwands’  Supposc he sbonld tell o that «he|
Joved me better than any one clse on the face of the
earth qon'the tell every girl thesams thing?  and
iswtone lips just as sweet for him as anoth-

so well.  No, no they are the bright dew-dro
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Boautitul chibhien of the woods aned firhls!
‘That bloom by monntamaticaintets *und the heather,
Or into clusters ‘neath the hazels gather~
QOr whete by hoary tocks yon make yom beds,
Ard sweetly flounch on threugh Suiniaer weather
Ilovo yeali®

Brautua! sowenn ! o e ye fresher seem
From the Altmghty hand that fashioned al
Than oo that Rourish by a pardenswall
For I canimage you w adicam,
Fair, imedest mauleus nirsed in hamlets saiall—
I love ye all

Beaututub gems ! that on the vew of earth
Are fixed asa queenty diadem :
Though lowly ye, and most witheut a panze,
Young hearts rejor e to s«e v onr bads come forti,
As hight erewhde wteshe weorill came—
Plove yeull!

Reautntul things ye e, where'er ye grow !
The wild redevose the speatwell’s peeping eves..
Qur own bluebell the daisy, that doth rica
Wherever sunbeami fall or winds do blow ;
And thonxands more. of blessed forms and dyes—
lloveyeall!

Deautifut nurslings of the early dew,
Fanned in your lovcliness by cvery brecze,
And shaded o'er by green and arching trees:
I often wished that I were one of you,
Duwelling afarupon the grassy leas—
tioveye all!

Beautitul chaldren of the glen and dell—
"The dingle decp—the moviland stretcnng wide,
And of the mossy fountain®s sedgy site !
Ye o'cr my heart have throws: a lovesrme spell ;
And though the worldling, scorning, may deride—
Tlove yeall?

——

CHILDREN SHOULD BE sSKEN,NOT
HEARD.”

Among the carly Jessons which my mother taught

me, T well remember an old proverb. # Children

should be se en—not heard.”

Ihad a Slrctly distinct idea of ite meaning, cs-
cially as she took occasion o repeatit when my
ove of talking led me to express my opinion too
freely for my years By and by Iunderstood it
fully. T saw that T must quictly listen when those
who were older than myself were speaking, £
found that my mother did not wish to make me un-
h:[)py by repressing my childish -sociability. She
only strove to teachme the proper time and place
for it. ¥ am not achild now,but I still keep some
of wy childish impressions. And when I hearlit-
tle boys and girls talking loud and constantly in the
presence of those older than themselves, I think
how much more lovely is for« children to beseen
—tot heard,” in the scnse that iny mother taught
it tome.  Tlove to scu ildeen plav; 1 love their
bright, iappy faces: 7 even love to hear them inake
a noise; but the Biblo teils us that there is a time
for every thing” So then we must believe that
there isn time for thum to sten quietly to thecon-
versation of those older thun themselves; to be gen-
tle,and careful not to disturb them by unnccesssry
«questions,, or by saying what they tiink they
havedong,orwill do.  lalwaysfeel intercsted when
Isce a child paying respectful attention to his
parents, teackers, or older friends 1 thiak heis
laying up thoughts which will make %iry. at -ome
time or other, worthy to hic heard.
I'wish that all the boys amd girls «ve. read this
would remember how much tucy may lewrs b
uict attention; and when the timeworn prov
« Ghildren should be scen, not heard,” sounds harsh.
1y to them, let them never think it means that
ther arctronblesome little creaturcs, and must never
mane a noix, or talk, when they love to do both

which sparkic amidtho groen leaves; and thcwoxg;
would he very lonely without them. It only tells
themMo listen respecfully in the presence  of those

er’s 1 Phew ! what does o man koow about love,
till he grets a good wife to teach him 2

{
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o was fuaaerly a Jave belonginge to a ot ‘

Istory of alittle boy T once met, whosc conduct strong

older than themselves; to cnltivate a gentle, quict
manner.  Perhaps at some time 1 may tell you the

1y reminded me of my mother's carly lessons I
think that youwould join me in saving that be
won'ld bave appeared  nuch better ifhe had be

old proverb te:x.cho& 1 shall feel amply repaj:”:,
my pleasant talk with them this winter's even.
ing~~{Tndependent.

Boys.—are admonished by n sensible writae 14
woware of the foliowing description of company, it

they would avoid Lecoming like thoto who enter
prizons for their crimes :

1. ‘'Those who ridicule thelr parents or disobey
their commandz,

2. 'Those who profane the Sabhath or scoff gt
religion,

3. Those who use prafanc or filthy language,
4. ‘Thoss who ave uafaithful, play truant, and
and wnste their time in idleness.

5 'Thoso who arc of a quarrcleome temper;
and who are apt to get into difficulties with others
G 'Those who arc addicted to lying and stesl.
ing.

7. 'I'toss who take pleasurc in torturing a
imnals and insccta.

Wo wdd,

8. Thoss who loal around grog shopa and
drink whisky.

GuInE-Losts 107 "ore _ Quido posts st ush
by the Tray-#de to point out the ri};ht road; and
at the sanre Umo they warn us of paths in whid
there it danger. so much the bLotler. Lot tiy
young attend to the hints about to be given :
may threm from mahy a wdug réad.

1. Nover sitempt to be anyihing that ian
right.  Just 8o surc as you do, you will get it
trouble.

2. When you attempt to do anylhing thati
right go through withit.  Be not casily discour.
aged. Yeld not to sloth or fickleness.

3. Donotl waste your money. Perhaptsia

have very litte ; then take mom cire chit. " A
good hook is cmo uf the bést things in the world
If yon vekot b y & many as you need, borrow
fron) others, and roturn them safo and cfo.
Never lct a book lie whero it may be injured.
4. Bewarc of bad books. Thero are many;
they are of no use, but do great harfu. Ask
some one who isable to tell you of some of the
bestbooks. Never buy a book because it is chesp
ome book s arc dear at any price.

5. Keep out of bad company. “The com
ion of fools shall de destroyed.” Keep away from
idlers, swearers, liars, and sabbath-breakers. Qm
sianer destroyeth much good.”

No Tmx o Reap—Thisisa world of inficxible
commeree; nothing is ever given awsy, but every-
thingis bonght and paid for. If, by exclusiveand
absolate surrender of ourselves to material puneits,
we materialize the mind, we looso that class ofsst-

isfactions of which the mind is the reigon oc the

source. A young mau in busincss, for instance,
bc{,'ins to feel the exhilarating glow of sucepmand
dchberate)

determines to abandon himeelf, to i
delicious whirl. He% to himself, 1 will think of
nothing but business

il1 X have made 50 much mo-
uey, and then I will beginapew life. I will flﬂr
¢r round me books, and picturcs and friends. I will
have knowledge taste and cultivations,the perfames
of scholarship, and winning specch and gracefal
manners. I will sec-forei untrics, and converse
with accompfished men. I will drink deep of the
fountain of classic lore. Thilosopby shall gnide
me, history shall instruct, and poets shall charm
me. Science shall open to me her world of woo-
ders, Ishall then rcmember my present lifs of
drudgery as one recalls s pleasant dream when the
morning has dawned.  He keepahis sel®-registered
vow. Ile bends his thoughts downward, and nails
[ them to,tho dust. Every power, cvcry.aﬂ'echon,
every faste, except those-which his paiticulac oc.
cupation callsinto playis left to starve.  Overthe
gates of his mind he writesinlettcrs which he who
runs may read : 4 No admittance except on busi-
ness” In time he reaches the goal of hishopes, but
now insulted unuatural to him, the enforced con-
straint, has become a rigid deformity. Thespring
of hisnind is broken.

Hecanno lonﬁerlirthis thoghts from the grousd
Books and knowledge, and wise dnscogrscs,andthe
amenities of art, and the cordial of fricndship, are
like words of a strange tongue. To the hard, smooth
surface of his soul, nothing genteel, graceful, or
winning will cling. Ile cannot oveu purge
voice ofits fawning tong,or pluck from his face the
mean moncy-getting mask which the child doesnot
look at without causing a smile.  Amid tho grace
and onaments of wealth beig like o blink maaia
apicture gallery. ‘That which he has done homust
continue to do; he must accumulate riches whick
ho cannt enjoy, and cantemplate the dreary proe
pect of growing old without aoything to make g0
venerabie or atiractive; for age without wgdom
aud without knowledge,is the winter's cold without
the winter's fire.—[George S Hilliard-

fjumonrons.

A little nonsense w and then,
I relished by the wisest men.

NEVER HOOPE YOU DON'T INTRUDE.

- Reader, s word, a m:o-m. sober heartful wgnl.
Thisisit: Never th’ué:jon don't intrade. You

—_ -

—

do. You popinto a parlor, perhaps. There sits
o the twifigﬁt and bli logging on a sofa,a
oving conple. Of course you don'tintrude. But
{;m do though. Yoa drop into an cditorial reom

usiness is driv’;n§ Every man is busy tobie
uppermost hair. You hope you dont introde.
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