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euined thoopp wite bar', - 10
lysor & light imamy loz cabiy wh v v
than n hundred yands distant

# 1 bad proceeded but a short dutance whin I
heard the plunge of the catamount behind me. 1.
leaped withmore than iuman energy, for it waslifo
or death, In a momeot the catamoant gave un-
other wild shrick, urthough bie was afraid be should
losc his prey. At that inetant I yelled at the top
of my lungs 10 my wife, and fn a moment 1 saw her
approach the dooe with » ght.

“With what vividoess that moment comes to
my mind ! The catamount wasnotso far from me
as § wax from the house. 1§ dropped my hat, the
saly thing I could leave to atay the progress of the
beast. The next moment T fell prostrate inmy
cabin.”

Here the old wottler paused, und wiped the big
drope from his brow ere he continued.

«Ilow long 1 laid afier I fell, X know not but
when I was rouscd to consciousness, T waa lying
on my rude couch, and my wile was bathing my
head with cold water, and my children were gazing
saziousdy at me. My wife told me that as soon as
T fell sho immodiately shut the door nad barred it,

for sho koew that I way purzucd,butby whom or}

what, sho knew not; and that ass00n as I had fallen,
and the door closod,a foarful apring was made upon
it, but the door was strong and well barred, and
withatood the spring of the beast.

« As poon a8 I recovered, I knelt down and offer-
edibe most fervent prayerto theAlmighty thatever
crosscd iny lips, or ever willagain. My family and
wyself shortly retired, but no eleep visited me that
aight.  In thomorning,whicn my little son, six years
old, told me that he suw the cycs of the coltin the
window in tho night I kuew the catamount had
boen watching to gain admittance; bat our win-
dows,you will perecive.are not large cnough to per
mijt a catamount to cater.

“When 1 looked into the glaxs the neat morn-
ing, T was horror-stzuck at my altered appearance.
My linir, which was the day before, dark as mid-
night, was changed to the snowy whiteness you
now sce; und, although I have cnjoyed very good
health since, I shall ncwer recover from tho cffecte
of the fright I cxpericnced on being chased by a
catamount.”

THE HAND OF GOD IN THE DESERT

Bsyard Taylor iu his " Journey to Central
Africn,” thus speaks of the natural beauties of the
great Nubian Desert :

1 s00a fell inio & regular daily routine of travel
which duriog all my lattcr cxperienoes of the des.
ert, never became wonotonous. I rose at dawn
oveey morning, bathed my eycs witha handfal of
the precioos water, and drauk a cup of coffee,

Afterthe tent had boea struek and the camcls laden
I walked abead for two houm, often so far in
advapcc that 1 Jost sight and hoaring of the
caravan. If{ound au ungpeakable fascination iu
the sublime solitude of the desert ¥ often he-
Lield the sun risc, }vbcn, within the wide range of
the horizon, there was no other living creatare to
boseen. 1l came up like God, in awful glory
and it would havo boen o nataral act had I cast
myscll upon the sand and worshipped him. The
sudden change in the coloring of the landscape,
on his appesrance—the lighting up of the dull
sand into & warm, golden hae, and the tintings of
purple and violct on the distant porphyry hills—
was & morning miracle, which I never beheld with-
out awe. Tho richness ofthis coloring made the
descrt besatiful. It was too brilliant for desola.t
tion. 'The scencry, so far from depreasing, inspired
and cxbilarated me. I never felt the sepsation ol
physical bealth and strength in sush pecfection,
and was ready to shoot from morning till wight
from the overflow of happy spirits.  The air ia an
olixir of lifs, as sweet and pure, and refreshing as
that which the first man breathed, on the wmoraing
of creatios.—You inhalc the unadulterated ele-
ments of the stnosphere, for there are Bo ex
balatiens from moist carth, vegetable matter, or
the xokes and stearas which arise from the abodes
of men to stein its purity, This air, even more
than its silenco and solitude, is the sccret of onc's
atlachment to the deserl. It is a beantifal illustra-
ton of the compeneating care of that Providence
which leavos none of tho wasto places of the carth
without some atoning glory. When all the plea-
st sspacis of nature are wantng—=whero there
i 0o greea thing,
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Aly dreatns are of thee 17t 1 ght =
“Mid gleaniing stars ard i wabeaw.
And mudnaght’s sable Lour reves’s
A rbarm more dear than day ut seal-
While ailence hovera round—to me
A trumpet voice—still speaks of Thee!

1 :n‘

*Mid day, und all its busy glate,

Sweet thoughts of thee nre hurbor’d hese
Amid the ceasless hum of men,

Or in the wild sequatered glen,

By placid stream or swelling sea,

My thoughts still ever turn to thee'

To thee, whose tharm st truly hes

In gentle heast and loving eyes,

Whose fond affection, truth and power,

Are proven by esch act and hour ;

As secka the tlow & the tireless bec,

So turas “ny constant heart to thee !
Reverly, C. W,

Noveimnber, 1834,

Tix Exraxss or Austnia—Mr. Brook, of
the New York Express, in bis agreeable
“Thoughts Abroad” from Europe, thus desctibes
a meetiog which be had with the youtbful Emp-
rean of Austria:

I had & full good look at this little Kaiscrian
of all the Austrians. She will pass for pretly, if
for no other reason than that she is an cmpress.
Her figuro is petite, and sho hasall the look of a
school gird, in the beginning of ber teens, and not
yet frec from the age of “bread and butter.”  Just
a year ngo, the Emperor met with her at & little
watering placc in Upper Austris, called Ischill
where her mother, uBavarian Ducbess, and cous-
inof the Emperor had goncto try to bathe. The
Bavarian mother brought heriwo daughters there
to the imperial market, intending the cldest for the
emperor, if sho could get him. The Emperor’s
mother (the Archduchess) gave a ball, and io-
vited the Bavarians, the mother and two daughters.
The Emperor instead of opening the ball, as every-
body expeotcd, with the eldest sister, invited the
youngest to dance, in violation of all ctiquette, and
all expectation, whereby a great commotion was
created at Tachill, and he then presented his danc-
iog pariner with a boquet, which was construed
into & mark of signal favor. In afew days afler-
wards he offercd her his hand and empire, she be-
came whatin Germany is called a “bride;” buton
account of her extreme youth, she wae not married
uatil s few months since.”

Manuiace “A 1.4 Mopr—A  spizitnal marri-
age (eo called) came off at Painsville, Qhio, on the
15tbOct. Tko bride wasoue Julia Herlburt and
the Lridegroom a Dr. of the same name. The
ceremony consisted of & matrimonial declaration
made by themselves in the prescace of the friends
about fifty being present.  The services eonsisted

you scen tae moming sunbeam kiss the opening

at the first interview; and s the invisible clements
of natarc unitc and blend in one bharmonious im.
pulse, 50 arc our spirits affinitized into one accord-
ant living force.  Whoever are thus nnited by the
eternal Jaws of aflivity naught has the authority
to scparate.  We thas introduce oursclves unto
you in the rclation of husband and wife.”

Tug Woxperrut Prast—Mary aud Kate were
both travclling up to the next market town laden
with heavy baskets of fine fruit and vegetables,
Kate murmured and sighcd at every step, while
Mary joked and langhed a8 she plodded steadily
forward.

“How can youlsugh 80 ? your basket is fully
%8 beavy as mine, and I am sure you are no
stronger than 1,” said Kate.

“Why,” replicd Mary, «you sce that I took care
to put on the very top of my basket a certain
little plant, and X can scarcely feel any weight at
all. You should have done the same,”
“Oh,” cried Kate, “that must be a wouderful
plant, indeed ! Twould gladly lighten my load
with it ; do tell me what it i

Mary angwered—

“The precious plant whichlightens every burden

no fonnt for the thirsty lips|is Paticnce I°

yer a very liberad foe, nnd enjoined on him secrecy,

of the following poctical announcement: “Have| -

blossom? Thus did our spirits meet and greet]”

i 1 var

weaptean the way of natrinwsial ~p culution !

A tatden rutker advaneced in gears, rosding some
milea distant in the neighborhood, hearing of the:
lawyer's propensity—that hie churar ter was unex
ceptionable, and his -itaation in lits was tol -mbl§‘
z0od, resolved npou making him her husband
Ske hit apon dhe following expedient ;. She pm—"
tended suddenly to be taken very ill, and sent for
the man of Inw to prepare her will. e atteaded
for that purpose.
000 in bank stock, to bo divided among her threo
cousing some thousunds in bonds and notesto s
niece, and a vast landed cstate to a favorite ne-

,'

By her will she devised £10,

phew.  ‘The will heiog finished, sho gave the law-

for eome pretended purpose, thus precluding him
from an inquiry into her real circumstances.  Need
I mention the result? Ina fortnight the lady
thought proper to be again restored to health,
The lawyer called to cougratulate her on her
restoratiou—begged permission to visit her which
was politely given. After a short courtship, the
desired offer was made~Tho bargain was con-
cluded, and ratificd by the wife, whoee wholo cs-
tate consists of an annuity of sixty-five dollarg—
[English paper.]

The farnous Brigham Young, the Governor of
Utah, and Grand fligh Dricst of the Mormons
cane near having an inglorious end put to his
carecr, in August last. e went down hiswell to
recoveralost bucket, when the carbing tumbled
in, the carth followed, and Brigham Young be-
came, for the once, » subterrancan Saint. Bt
the zeal of his followers would not permit uny
such finish to the life of their most fuithful shep-
herd. Spades und shovels were brought into
requisition ; the harem of the bLuried goveror
assembled in foree to aid the saviug cfforts of the
male members of the flock, and, in about two
hours, they had the gratification of pulling him
out, like a forked radish, from bLis subsoil bed.
Me preached that night from the text—+ It is
well with me.”

A Feuirrut, Evror.—Thuarlow Weed, the cd-
itor of the Albany Evening Jouraal, is now futher
of 18 children—his valuable helpmate having pre-
sented him with one every cleven months since
their marriage.

Bouth's Department.
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EY SYLVICOL

She sat beside a silvery brook,

Which flowed thro” lands of wildness,
And yet the szene around partook

From her soft glarce its mildness.

Her feet hung o%r the crystal tide,

Which *neath their shade seemed crouchisg,
The wild flowers almost twin’d amid

The harpstrings she was touching.

A wreath of flowers was round her head,
The loveliest she could gather:

No bloom from their soft folds has fled,
For there they could not wither.

And fondness Glis her dark blue eyes,
Soft as the dawn of moming ;

Her cheeks were like the opening rose.
The virgin snow adorning.

Her brow was Beauty’s softest throne
Where flowers its snows were shading,
And on whate’er her fond eyes shone,
It ceased the while from fading,

Amongst her hair of aubuin hue
The summer beams were sporting,
The 1adiance of her eyes soft blue

cove T Teerg QoY

decners dnprage
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Tiatregrart

Lae tovy ey ot weedlad joy,
‘The breeze, the binds and lowers,
With whesprning etreams that gheded by
Aad codar shaded fotwere,

Ml carol'd to thewr syinan queen
Their hiyimas of gladness Llending,
And sunbeams gambling thio? the green
Thewr golden glones lending.
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«OfT ! MOTHER ! PVE 1

OST MY KNIFH!

There's o lump in his throat, und hot tearsia
his eves, and his little heart isfull to overflow.

ing. 1t was a real “Rodgers,”’ nod the "big blade”

wis a8 sharp a8 a razor; and he wouldn't bave

“swapped” with any boy at school.

Your fifty feet on State street ianot o valua.

ble to you, sir, as that “\Vhamcliffc” was to hime
and it islost !

Children have sreater capacity than we have foc
joy and sorrow.  When Willic found that knife

under hisplate, just after father had come back from
New Yo&, there wus mooe pleasure i his boyisk
heart, a8 he cxamined the bright bladesand tr.
ed the clickix;ﬁ springy, than the imposition of aa
“fon,” or a thousand dollsrs could give a grown
upman. And when he searched his pocket, turn-
cs out the treacares of strings and slate pencils the
top which that sharp koifc whittled so casily from
the end ofaspoon, the peg  which he had made
Johnny “mumble” yesterday, and all the other

things whichgo to fill up the deep right hand
pocket of a boy's trousers, and that kuife was not
among them,—8s he came to the sad conclusior,
that it waslost, u grief Glled his heart much hard-
er to bear thanyours was when you lost the clee-
tion, or fuiled in that, last speculation.

“You are n carclesa fellow, and don't descrve to
have a knife.  You shouldn’t have wrestled with
Charley—tearing your clothes and losing things
outof your pockets. Go and wash your face!
O, these boys I
Mrs Smith, boys will be boys. ‘They arc care.
loes, enviably carcless and lighthcarted—1Villie
didn't stop to think that he had any clothes on whea
Charley “stumped” him to throw him; even thad
cherished knife was forgottenin thelast moment of
strife.  You don'tunderstand o boy’sheart.  You
never was a boy yourself, unfortunately, and gitsU
believe, don’t “ rassle,” But take an older boy's.
advice and don't add to thesorrow which is more
than heart-felt now.  Checr him ap a little, if you
can;offerto give himanother, if he will bring home
a good report fromschool next Saturday. A boy
can't exist without o kuife, any more than you
could without your scissors, aud a oy can't be

“A bold, free-hearted, carcless one,

without wearing and tearing his clothes, and some-
times your patience; and he must lose a peck of
knives before that merry beart of his gets tamed
down to anything like quietness. Kcep your les-
ture on carelessness till another time; be woa't
profit by it now; you only aggravate bis sorrow.

“Q, would I were s boy again.”
For as Holmes says so trathfully;

«0, what are the pleasarcs we perish to win,
To the firat little shiner we caught with a pin.~

Yourivur Steer—A  well informed medical
writer saya thatimmediately after cating, if children
jucline to sleep, they should be indulged in thak
propensity. Tac stomach makes large demands
on the circulation of the bloed for the purposes of
digestion, and as it and the brainarclike two mills
on ouc stream, when the one is engaged to the full

-{extent, the other must suspend its operations, Very

much of dyspepsia_and bowel complaint that pre-
vail among our business men i3 attributable
to the violation of this law. After cating a full
dioner they keep the brain at work, and et the
stomach take care of iiself. At cvening new mat-
ters arc added to the half-digested contents, and if
atam of the cholera morbus doea not clear out the
offending matter, they may accumalate to a billious
colic or pass gradually away, making dyspepsia.

Auwr Vice stands upon a precipioe; to engagsia
any sinful course is to ran dowﬁ the hill. galg‘e”
once let loose the propensities of our nature, we
cannot gather in the reins and governth cmas we
pleasc; it is much easier not to begin a bad course,
than to stop when begun.

The King ofthe Sandwich Inlapds has a ney
cloak; and no European monarch bis got a better
ot morc costly onc. It has cost about a millog
dollars. There is a good deal of“ fuss and feath.
ers"about it, for a cousiderable portion of it is mads
of rare feathers, uoed from birds dificult to
catch, and which have each of them, only two feathe
ers of the kind. The cost of procuring the feath.
ers is nearly ball adollar each, and it takcs a vagt
quantity to make such a cloak.

How truc it is of too many preacbers, that
which Sidney Smith sass of Rernel, “that be it
too apt to put on the appeurance of a holy bullx.
as if be could carry bis point against jofidelity b

big words and strong abuse, and kick and d

The forest flotwers were courting.

mean into Christiaps.”



