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-~ Postey,

IT ISN'T ALL IN BRINGING UP,

It 1sn't all in “bringing up,”
Let folks say what they will 5
To silver scour a pewter cup—
It will be pewter stiil.
E’'en he, old wise Solomon,
Who said “train up a child,"
1f 1 mistake not had a son
Proved rattle-brained and wild !

A man of mark, who faln would pass
For lord of sea and land,

May have the training of a son,
And bring him up full grand ;
May sive him all the wealth of lore,
Of coilege A of schoo,
But after all ma) ke nd more

Than just a deceny ! wol.

Another, raised by penury

the affair is now taking a tragic turn. That A glance at the tall, meagre, military

the property goes to charities. We loved

|
,pushed Raffaelle into the churgh. In a few

éplenJid repast, on which my imagination form, that hooked nose, that white mous-| BmilpAoo much to force her into & hasty moments the artist stuod before the alter, be-

dwelt, is being whisked from under my nose | tache, told the painter it wasé the major.—
like Sancho Panza's dinner. But it it turns | Raffaelle was by no méans comfortable in
out 80,” muttered the enraged artist between | spirit as.h o turned towards the old man —

the teeth—*'if I am ejected from this house, The latter, however, seemed to review him |

my unappeased appetite will drive me to half{from head to foot with an air of satisfaction.
kill that villainous flunkey who has brought 1 am glad to find that Charles has not
me into this scrape. Hark ! I hear foot- | deceived us. | must admit that you are a
steps ! ‘Lhey approach ! 1
{is at hand !” business we have before us
The servant entered, and said in a whis-| Mr Smith. We are not strangers, although
ver, fo Raffaelle—*Here is my mistress !” we now see elc!: other for ihe ‘lrll \ime: I
“ At the same instant a lady entered the a-|hope you have.n t forgotten the n}ilrucuonl
| partment. She appeared about fifty years|which were given you by Charles ?
of age. Grave, self-possessed, and erfectly J
lady-like, her deportment re-assured the be- | 1aelle, “you mey be quite easy.
s wildered "puinter. e
servant to remnin outside, advanced and held | ble of what Charles has fold me.
out her hand with a smile, in which was a] *“Very good. You will ncpl_lec! my
y#hade of elegant annd well-bred familiarity. | niece’s name is Emily, and that it is abso-
| Raffacile respoaded to her palite reception, lutely essential, in order to save her in the

|
|
|

Your hand,

jand Eistasteful unien. Emily has not reach-
{ed her twenty first year ; and she has never
yet met one on whom she could bestow her
loving heart ! 'I'ime went on, and we were
on the point of resigning the brilliant for yne
| which had been left to her on such extraor-
'dinary conditions, when, n few days sinece,

The catastrophe [smart young fellow, and not ill suiled to the her brother Charles suddenly wrote 10 us— | more than all, what an

{*Emily shall be married before the « ppointed
{time ! *

| “Weat first received this inlimation as a
' piece of idle pleasantry ; but Charles spoke

| of you with s0o much admiration—he drew

*On that point, my dear sir,"”’ replied Ra’- ' such a favorable picture of your dieposition, |

'te\l you and himself since your school days
that my sister and mysell consented to ren-
|der Emily rich and happy. You know the
rest, my dear Smith. Charles sought you—

| by-making several bows of an aristocratic
character,
“What on earth is she going to say to

eyes of the world, snd particularly in the, he offered you the hand anl heart which you
c') es of my old cousin Lucy's friends—it is accepted—and in a few hours you came here !

side a young and charming girl of twenty,
whose face wore an expression as tender and
‘p\m; u» that of a Madonna peinted by one of
the.old masters of ltaly. She cast up her
eyes at the approach of the artist; her glance
at first timid became in an instant more re-
assured as she saw what a handsome, and,
open, honest face
As the major after-
wards declared, it mizht have been seenm by“
any one that the emotion and blushes of both
Ratfuelle and ‘Emily clearly betokened am af-"
fair of love at first sight.

‘I'he marriage was celebrated, and then

lvoked upon her own,

I can as- your principles—he spoke in such a touching |the ceremony was followed, 1o the great joy
The lady reque!!ed the | sure you that | have not forgotten one sylla- | manner of the brotherly love which had uni- | of the bridegroom, by a splendic repast.—=

The major fook advantage of a favorite mo-
moment to slip out, so as 1o intercept his
nephew Chailes, with bis friend, the other
and original Mr. Smith, He met them in a
hotel in the neigitbourhood town of Coke-
bampton. He learnt ihat both had been ran

|
|
|
|

Upoun her bitter bread, ¥ | me

" thought the young painter. *Thela-
Whose road to krowledge 1s like that

|dy appeared to look upon me in the light of|
“a friend. I wonder what reason she will as- |
sign for my abduction "’
Al #ir!” began the lady, **we have been |
awaiting your arrival with the greatest aoxi- |
: . It appears that Charles has not ac-|
The world may. 1p0< g nams. ::)’;nplnie(} ‘;ou, as we reqncn!e\l Lim 1o do |
‘v 1t it were all in “bringing up,” At any rate we bave received you. (r\n-"
other amile on the part of she lady—giving|
her, in Raffaelle’s eyes, the most Sphinx-like
atiributes. “‘l am sure you’'ll agree with|
me when I say  that that is the essential,
{point. How many thanks and apologies do
{ we not owe you."
| #Oh no, not all. It's a—'""
“Yes, sir. But Charles has made you ac-

The good to Heaven must tread,—
He’s got a spark of Nature's light,
H1e'll fan it to a flame,
Ti)l in its burning letters bright

In counsel and restraint,

Such rascals had been honest men—
I'd been myself a saint.

O! it isn't allin “bringing up,”
Letfolks say what they will !

Neglect may difn a silver cup—

|
1t will be silver still.

_quainted with the imperious motives which |
| have caused us to act in this abrupt manner ;
|and those strange and excepiional circum- |
stances will, I trust, completely excuse us in
your eyes  Only an intimate friend of_ my
(son—a friend whom he has known since|
{boyhood ; a gentleman iz whom we could

Reffaclle Smith, the artist, cn one occn-‘w"ﬁde as in "i'“—]’_“c‘fz‘ "if‘o"::’" ]"{"t y could
sion feeling a sharp appetite, which he had 'we“.;"l:“e:l)o.g:::‘u:xilg Cilarlelppaued .
no means of satisflying duting his journey, 2 you in his letter of yeaterday, infofming
fixed upon a plan by whick he hoped to suc- | i (Zf g it M duparlun. A
ceed in getting a dinner. It o bappcned,|don h)u fully satisfied us, My dear sir, | am
however, that another person by the name ofy

Piscellany,
: RAFFAELLE SMITI'S Al)YE.\'I'lRl;‘. :

A Rich Story.
; ebiy

| way dovn & vast and richly decorated stair-

imperative I repeat, in order that our l,m."m become my nephew and the huesband of

ceedings may not appear strangs, unbecom-
ing and abrupt, that you ehould pretend to

iour dear
|

Emily. Yourself, Enily, her
mother, Charles and myself, arg_all to whom

into. Charles had escaped unhurnt, but his
friend had received a severe infary. .

The major told all to his nephew. Poor

have made the acquaintance of my niece the secrot of this impromptu marriage is yet |Smith No. 1, after lying some time in a dan-

| while she was staying with her mother in known. In order to keep upappearances,

London, a year ago. Do you understand :”

“Perfectly, major, perfectly.”

“Then let us go down at once.”

Raffaelle Smith experienced considerable
hesitation at \his critical moment; but the
singularity of the adventure, the desire to
see the conclusion, and it must also be ad-
ded, the devpuring appetite which tormented
him. all united in compeiling him to follow
the major’s footsteps. The latier led the

case, and opening a door ushered him int»a
magnificent drawing-room, where the be-
wildered painter found himself in the pres-
ence of a brilliant and numerous assembly.
The entrance of the major and painter pro-
duced a general sensation.

*I have the honor to intfoduce to you Mr.
Smith—the future husband of Emily Shut-
tleworth, my niece,” said the major.

At this extraordinary announcement, Raf-
faelle felt his knees giving way beneath him
—all the blood in his body seemed to be
rushing into his cheeks—he was a victim to
vertigo—he was fairly stunned—and if the
major Lad not supported him he would cer-

* ascended on tiptoe.

Condition
Best copy available

Smith was travelkng in the same *#irection,
though on a very different mission. How
Raffaelle got into the wrong box will be
learned as the details are unfolded.

Raffaelle had no sooner brought his wlil-l

oquy toa satisfactory conclasion, than
thrust his head out of the carriage window
}e was resolved te put bis idea al once up-
on an authentic basis by extracting a few
confirmatory replies from the groom.

«Hi coachman . juet pull up a moment.
\'uun& @sn,” he continued, -ddreuing_ the
groom, *'1 want you (o answer a question.”

The coachman pulled up his horses ; the
groom was &t the door in an instant,

“Your master’s name is Thompson " in
quired Raffaelle. : il

The groom touched his hat “No air.’

“Then you are in the service of Mr Me.
gilp!”

~Don't know no psrson of that name "' re-
sponded the laconic groom. -

Raffaelle fell back in his seat thiotoughly
youted. In an inetant the aciive -groom hed
resumed his place beside the driver, and the
vehicle was rapidly whirling along the road.
Raffaelle pulled bis bat over his eyes, cross-
ed his arms, and felt like a general whose

I'certain we shall never have to repent having |tainly have fallen backwards. 4
| confided to you that which we bold @earest| “Be cool, be self-possessed. Smilh ! mas-
in the world ; and I now beg you to rest as- | ler your emotions,” whispered the major.
sured that you uever will have cause to re-{ To recover himuelfl cost the young artisl
gret having placed implicit reliance on the the greatest effort he had ever made in his
honor of Charles and of ourselves.” life. The major conducted him towards the
I am certain of it, madamg,’”’ answered |lady whom he had already seen, and who
Raffaclle, whose curiosity was now reised to wae iptroduced to him as the mother of Em-
the highest pitch. ily. In a very short time Raffaclle found
«But the time draws near. You are some- | himself surrounded by the relatives and
what late,” continued the lady, all the com- | friends of the young lady, whom he had no
pany are assembled in the drawing room.— | more idea of marrying than allying himself
Charles wrote to inform us that he had ar.| matrimonially witha equaw of the Choctaw
ranged everything with you. T assure Indians.-~ Raffaelle felt him-elfuun'_oewhﬂ of
you we have neglected nothing. Ah! I see|a culprit, as he stood there receiving con-
you srein your trevelling dress, and have ! gratulations, and overloaded with marks of
forgotten your luggage at Cokehampton.— 'respect and friendship from the vull. bred
You will find 1n that wardrobe some clothes ! people congregated in a Louse wherein he
of Charles’s. He wrote to us that you were | bad no better claim to be presented than a
both of the same stature. I sce that you are | burglar.
a little taller. However, that 1s not mate-| Inan excess of embarrassment Raffaelle
rial, Pray attire yourself as quickly as you turned in search of his military guide.
can. In a quarter of an hour, my brother, He was 1esolved to put an end to e sf-
the major will be here for you. He will in- | fair which was rapidly becoming too serious
troduce you to the family and to your|and too alarming for any man of delicacy to
friends. Adieu, for the ‘present, then,” my|prolong by his silence. The ‘major taking
dear #ir—I may almost ray my cear Smith,” | him aside into a recess of one of the spa-
said the lady, holding out her hand, with an- | cious windows, ¢ut short the first eﬂ'ugla of
other of those slggant but most inexplicable|the-artisi 1o carry out his honorable inten-

elite corps, sent forward to turn ‘!he battle,
hiad_just been repulsed—-annihilated. At
the end of ten minutes the brougham stop-
ped before a little green gate, which was im-
mediately opened. The artisat descended,
and mechanically followed a servant, who |
Jed him acrose a garden.

the back entrance of a country mnm'!un.
+Beg pardon, sir”’ said the dome.luc, “but

mistreas thought you would not mind com-

ing into the house through the” kitchen, as

along a trimly kept garden waik, he relchedl

you might not like to be seen by the com-|M

pany till you bad clupg:d your dress.”

“Doo’'t mention it, I
casting a glance at the great fire, the spit-
box and the bright stew pans. They aross-

ed the kitchen, and the servant, opening the | !

door, led the way up the -narrew lui}'c--:.

“Hush! Be as silent as you can sir, we
are on the private stairs of the house, lead-
ing to your apartment. Pray take care;
hold on by the rail, tollow me !"” Raffaelle
*This ie your room,
oir. Will you please to take a seat while I

o and inform my mistress 2"

YiaFaelle Smith dropped into a ehair at
once. enfagled in an inextricable maze of
o;:t,l:l; evidently some mistake here,—
is quite clear that ] am takes for
else  When the lady of the house
at T am a total stranger—well, I

discovers

i |
¢hall be politely shown the door, amidst tho]
\

laughter of the cumpnny-—-‘.hnl's all ! Come

)

! aelf, if this is a farce, it is not a bad one. *‘1{man alive I
Afjey, proceeding Mnul. admit that the matron of the piece

l

replied” Reffaelle, , intfoduce me, and to offer me—something 10 pounds.”

siniles. And e went out, leaving my  tion,- - i : ey

friend in a condition bordering on comp'ete| *Tut tut!" said he, with trae milifary

stupefaction. : promptitude ; “‘not & word, my dear Smith,
“Well, well,” when he bad recovered him- | I repeat, your nui"it\{nnke me the bappiest

“But, my dear rir—your niece—" ¢
plays her part in the most captivating ‘man-| **My niece thinke as I do, sir, and“as her
r. But | think I may be allowed to call her | mother thinks. Mr. Smith, just imagine
nost puzzling old lady. Ab!ifI under- what we fe!t when we heard that a train had
Wod but one single word of this affair'! If|heen run into only a few miles from. Coke-
m:liy knew her son who is called Charles, [ hampton—several c_umlue't -m.uheu, sir,—
d her brother the major, who is to come to|and, had you been in that train, my niece
biduct me to the assembled company, to|would have lost a foriune of fifiy thousand

:I hope But I must hasten to put onthe| The perplexed Raffaelle could only repeat
es of Charles—my most intimate though | numerals in reply. g
town friend ! The lady said they were +Y es, my dear Smith, conll.nued the ma-
{3 \‘. wardrobe. Ah, this is capital. Coat,|jor, “fifty '.hounnq pounds; esir! For to-
| t tcoat, cravat, patent leatheis, all here ; morFrow lpe duu_s given n my old cousin
8 \ bn the dressing table, oils, brushes. cos- Lucy s will enpires. :
.!% “To-marrow at twelve, sir.
h

[ur

But that
resplendent charaster.” stupid dog, Charles, should have }old ycu all
a very short time Raffaclle Smith was| this. But perhaps he has very imperfectly
formed into an elegant cavalier  While explained 1o you my cousin's extraordinary

cs. Charles is evidently a swell of the
|
(e contemplating himself with some sa- | will "

hd i 1 . i R

llition in a glass, and taking in, by sever-) **Very imperfectly,” replied Raffaelle.

1!‘1\ bl. the band of that erticle of attire “\Well, I will furnish you with all the de-
iy

Ak envelopes the nether extremities, with| tajls. ¥ou muat know that my cousin Lucy

of silencing the murmurs of his stom-| died a year since, leaving a sum of money a-
| Wn individual entered the apariment and’ mounting to fifty thousand pounds. Now
allle heard behind him, in a deep bass that was left te my niece, Emily, on the ex-

we have told every one that vou and Emily
lhive known eachrother since the time of
' ber spending some montha in London, a year
‘lince. and that for a leng*h of time you have
| been soliciting her hand. Hence you wsee
why my sister and myself pretend to hail
you as an old acquaintance from the first mo-
ment of your entering the house. 'I'his is my
story, mv dear nephew.”
| At the instant when the major had con-
cluded his speech, and when the artist was
about to avow, which exemplary [rankness
and honesty, that he was not the real and ex-
pected Smith, there arose a great commotion
in the drawing room.

**Hasten, my de«r friend,"” cried the major,
‘*hasten to give your hand to your future
wife at the altar! The carriages are at the
door "

Raffaelle reflected® moment  **If [ speak
out now,” he said to himseif, “*I bring trou-
ble, scandal, despair, upon this excellent
family, 1must tell the trath to the major
when we enter the carriage—feign iliness—
anything to save my honor.”

The major, little suspecting - what was
passing through the mind of the young man,
whose arm was in his own, conducted him
to a seat in an elegant brougham, which was
drawn up with several other vehicles before
the door of the villa. Raffielle Smith was
an honest man, and his conscience revolted
at the act he was about to perform. He
leant forward and clutched the hand of the
mayor, who sat opposite to him, with a cold
and convulsive grasp. He coulu scarcely
stammer out, in a low voice— t
*I must speak out before we proceéi a
step further !”

The pallid features and trembling voice of
the young artist alarmed the old man.
**What is the matter ?"’ he eried ; **what
can you have to say at such a moment ? "
¢ Sir,” said the artist. 'l am not the man
whom you expected.”

The major fell back.on his scat as if struck
by a cannon shot.

“You're ot Mr Smith !"" he eried in a
chioking voice.

Hereupon the painter related, with loyal
frankness, the incidents which had conduec-
ted him to the home of Emily’s mother ; the
error which had kept him there to the mo-
ment of his introduction to the guests in the
drawing room, and the real, though appa-
rently trivial, motives which prevented him
from proclaiming the truth.

**Ah ! sir,"” cried the major, in.. despair,
*‘what shall we do now >—~what step ¢an we
take ? My niece is ruined. And that ie
not the worst, her reputation is compromised ! |
—lost !-—as well as her mother's and my|
own ! Before more than twenty persons we |
have all three declared that we knew you
some time. How can we retrace those |
words without drawing upon urseives the
most terrible ridicule and scandal ?  Thie
will kill my niece, sir !”

“l am ready to do anything,”” said Raf-
faclle. **How can I repair the misfortune of
this fatal mistake ?*

1t is too late !" cried the major.
is no way of saving ourselves !”
At this moment the coach pulled up at the
church door.

*“What is to be done "' inquired the ar-
tist, ae be alighted before the door of the
scared edifice.

“My dear sir,”” answered the major—
whose military decision seemed .to be re-
stored—"* this is to be done ; you must mar-
ry my nicce. It is true youare a stranger
to me ; but 8o is m9 nephew's friend. The
manner in which you have just spoken the
truth to me tells me you are a man ot honor.
Ilasten, sir ! —take Kmily's hand !—but re-

“There

Ral : :
voipp press condition thai she should be & married

¢ ‘x 11, my dear Mr. Smith, are yo1 noW woman A year and a day after the date of
ready|s”’

\the testator's death, Failing in which, all

member; not a word of this toany oms ; it's

Ltaken the place of gold.

gerous condition, at length recovered, and
was induced to go back to London, without
making any protest agoinst fhe marriage, to
which a common form of surname and the
accidents of stéam had given rise. Charles
at first wanted' to lodge the contents of a five
barrelled Coit's revolver in \he breast of his
improvised brother-in-law ; but after a fow
months he shook hands warmly with the
man whom he found to be deatly loved by
his sister, and became as devoutly atiached
to him as to tire Smith of his echool-days.
Raffaclle is an .excellent husband.—
Chance has made this pair more happy than
thousands who have spenl time and thought
in choosing.. Emily loves her husband.—
Rauffaelle Smith adores his wife, but he is
very careful never to tell her be was “maz-
ried for a dinner.” f
——pre—p oo
Corx Axv PAPER.—It is & rather curious
fact the that the only coin wow eurrenton
this continent which is not reund, ls the
fifty dollar goldpiece, from California, which
is octagonal in shape. Al} the coine in Bu-
rope are round. In Japan they have oblong
wedges of silver, It iy curiows, 00, thatfor
many yoars money has been made out of pu.
per, when leather or cloth would seem to bLe
much more durable. Yet paper, when re-
presenting coin, lasts a great while and not
unfrequently the Bank of England receives a
note of extraordinary sge ; and the Bank of
Bengal, in India, recently ,was called upon
to pay several thoustnd pounds of notes so
old that none of the present generation re-
membered the pattern,
It is also worthy of remark that gems or
precious stones have never been used for
moaey, nor has platinum or any othet metat
ln. Africa, a species
of shell forms the circulating medium, The
value of which fluctuates sometimes 1wenty
per cent. a week. Buat all civilized countries
have gold as the standard of money value,
and all other circulating media are but re.
presentatives of the great standard. ©uly
the Hindoo has ever learned to test coii ac-
curately by the hand.
Of all gold coinage that of England is per-
haps the most beautiful. A mew fresh gold
tavereign is probably as graceful and attrac-
tive a coinas evists. = Next (0 it, the' Ameri-
can eagle is the most elegant gold. coin.—
The twenty franc pieee of the present king-
dom of ltaly is also very neat. .
Probably the smallest gold coin i uee is
the French five-franc piece, alihough’s few
half-doliar gold pieces have been stiuck off
in Califotnia. At present there are current
in France, in every day traflis, coins bearing
the noble face of the first N poleon, both ze
Consul amd Emperor ; the heavy runed
heads of Charles X. and Louis X V1II , the
shrewd countenance of Louis Philippe, and
the familiar features of the present Emperor.
In some cases Napolean 111 is represented
with, and in others without, a laurel wreath.
In Italy—excepting the portions subjeet
to the Pope and the Emperor of Austria, the
franc piece is taking the place of former
coins, though the local eeinage of the for-
mer duehies of Parma end Modena slso re-
tains in retail traffic the complicated coins in
use under the Bourbon rule.
Perbaps the neatest paper money in the
world is that of Greece, which is manufae-
tured by American engravers and workmen.
‘The old bank currency of this country is
very often elegant  The worst and most
wretched paper money in the world is the
five kreutzer note of Ausiria, printed on a
soft, thick, greyish paper, which has a facul-
ty of washing and rubbing away like ordina-
ry blotting paper.

“My brethren,” waid -Sa;if;,‘ ina sermon,
“there aré three soris of pride—=of birth, of

a secret between us both.”

riches and taleats. I shall not speak of the
hatter, none of you being liable to that a-

And with these words the major hnmy lbominnbla vice."




