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THEREBNO SUCH THING AS DEATH.

-

““Phere's no sich thiog
o those that think aright

One struggle keener than the rest,

And then an end of psin,

“Theve’s no such thing as deai ib :
That which is thus misealle d,

Is life escaping from the cheir 8

~ Thet bave 8o long enthralle d ;

"T'is & once bidden star,
Pievcing through the night,

T'o shine in gentle radiance f¢ arth
Amid its kindred light,

“There's no such thing as deat i "
In natuce, nothing dies !

From each sad remnant of dec sy
sSou forms of life arise.

The faded leaf that falls,
All serz and brown to carth,

Fre long will wingle with the shape
Tlhmt giv the Howeiisd viet' 2,
“There's uo such thing as dea b '

I'is but the bLlossom spray,

rl

the door and meekly iovited her to

. When she had stalked beforé

me into the kitchen, which she seemed
almost to fill, I asked ia rathcr trembling
tones if Mr Davenport had sent her.
She didn't answer me one word, but
just stared at me io a sort of stupid way,
and sfter mueh fumbling in a huge
pocket drew forth a greasy card beariog
my address, with the words, *‘One Ger-
man scevaut  girl ;' so [ sccepted my
| fate and 10,k the gisotess up-stairs to
the servaut's rovm, where she deposited
her buudle, diverted berself of her shawl,
aod was stepping ou the wskirte of wmy
dress before 1 wus half way down steirs.
As hittle John still slept [ went to the
kitehen with her to shoa her “'a place
for cverythivg aod  everythioy iu its

od commentary. Ml
2 4To lave ye's; of covkse”” -
w "““Whiat for? 'I demanded.

“What for, indade ?” she
with adisdainful toss of her head ; “sure
an’ if it's yoursilf can't let me go to
church ivery Sunday morning an’ larn
to git up and git breskfast yourself, it's
mesilf can't be bodderia’ widye.”  Aad

with thut she tdrned on her heel and }.

walked off without another word. There
was pothiog to keep her, for John had
paid ber month's wages the night be-
fore, I stood s mowent helplessly
gazing after ber, and then, determining
not to be vanquished by trifles, bruel{
pared the fruit myself.  But after toil-
ing with it all the morning, like ** Meg"
in “Litlle Women,” 1 coulds’t make
the jelly jull, and finally, in a fit of des.
peration aud wiath, threw the whale
concern ivto the slop-pail. ¢

I was tired discouraged theo ; but 1

a0d dance ; first slow, the

faster ; while 1, moved by

that estirely overpowered 1y will, i

tated her every gesture.

rian ; T screamed sldiz;g

her iron hands and dae

can.

For 2 moment she
en ﬁ.
urniog,

stavdiog in the doorway 7 ith lit

io ber arms.
seene before her with hor'

She was

3

-

ed ; e1g
j\fﬂl‘fd Can

oieo 1§ down to the stockings., Like measles ‘and
;4 .oﬂoke.-po:ud courting and ; similar de-
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ABOUT SPRING HOUBE=CLEANING
= 2 aiiivesian™ 20 son L

¥ 3t isan epidemic which attacks all well.
ed -households twice a year. The

i visitation is usually the worse of the
‘m. it unsetties eve . It goesto
, the very matrrow of the situation, and malkes
every member of the family home-sick clean

>
»

fangements, there is no cure for it but to
g trhough it, and blessed is the man who
does not lose his temper on the way. For
while it lasts the beefsteaks will be toughas
#ole leather, and the coffee the poorest sub-
sfitute for slops. Dinner will be late ‘and
idediple when ready. The cook will ba cross
the Ehildren will teas, each other and tor-

e maid, the old servent will quit
48d leave her mistress in the curch, the dog
will upset the basket with the best ‘chins
atd rgin the sés, the cat will deposit a
litter of kittenson the satin sofa, a half doz-
en cousing. willgdrop down from the country
to spontl & Weck, un{a few friends will come
|0 to 1akte & quiict tea a€d have a aclightfdl
sit down, and the mistress of the house will
! stie 20 have one of-her sick, headaches or

i
I

" There are three

lived

br ak down from overdoing.s lialways hap-

AGE. d

i

clagses into which all
the women past scventy years of age, that
ever I knew, were tobe divided : 1. That
dear old soul ; 2. That old woman ; 3 That
old witch. —CoLsripos.

When a noble life has prepared old
it isnot the decline that it reveals, but
first dsys of immortality —Mapaw ps Stam.

The evening of life brings with it its

'OUBERT. ;

Canman be =0 age-stricken that no faint-
est sunshine of his youth may revisit him
once ayear? Itis imposeible. The moss
@12 our time-worn mansion brightens into
besuty ; the good old pastor, who once dwelt
here, renewed his prime and rogained his
boyhood in the genial breezes of his nime-
tieth spring. Alas for the worn and heavy
soul, it, whether iv. yoath orage, it has out-
ite privilege of springtime sprightli-
ness '—Hawrnorse.

makes us not childish, assome say ;
it finds us still trae childreo.—Gozras.

0 sir,’you are old ; nature in you stands
on the very verge of hier confine ;you should
be ruled and 1-d by some discretion, that
discerns your state better than you yours

-
.-
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' WHAT ANOLD'NAN H .S NOTICED.

I bave noliced that all men are honest
when well watched,

I have noticed that purses will hold dimes
as well as dollars, -

1 have neticed in order to bea rea-
sonable creatureit is necessary at times to
be downright mad.

1 have noticed that silks, broadcloths and
jewels, are often bought with other people’s

T have poticed that the prayer of the sel.
fish man is ‘ Forgive us our debts,” while
he makes everybody who oves him pay to
the ntmont -
T have noticed that he who thinks every
:.a.mb-.d':‘mdbemm one wham he
wves hi , and @ in to
his weighbor surrender t:o't‘ rascal n-:a?ju-

tice.

. ve Jearned that money is the fool’s
'i!h, the knavc’s reputation, the poor
man's desive, the covetons man's ambition,
and the idol of all.

I bave notiged that all men
ofall men's virtues when they ave dead, and
the tombstones are marked with

of the good and virtuous. Is there any

of doubt
The Weather Bureau may do its worst

bat the sun has got fairly at work
there is no probability he will bank his
fires merely to please a fow seientific
raganes d people
sammer, and those ha >
whouy get out of towm g
to flee to the i
pd?n.g : mountains and
bcea made by
suthorities for welcoming the ocholera,
and 1t is even
well | estly invite the yel
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good for the
yet people will go on

Kissing is said be

; and

nferri:g the horrors of this excruciating

It is  cally placed beyond possibilit
that summer is close p:;‘lhand)j

o prophesying areas of depression and
temperature over the Lake region,
and
We arc eyidently to have a
are already

Full preparations have
tte mou street cleaning

t that we can hon-
fever to visit us,

caid.e-t that he will feel perfectly at

T
saddenly remembered shat, it being {ment. T fraotically d
“Take the ‘

Baturday, there wasnothing inghe hopse 5
eat ; aod j 't cgok the disver | 4 But it
A b 0

wa% “upod ” : (
live to” eat, but necessity compels us to | Witchery and fiendish po er! Isnatch-
eat to live. 8o 1 put the leg of mutton | ¢d my baby-boy away fror - my frightened
in the pot prepared the vegetables, apd | sister, fluag it into the or stretched arms
set to work makiog eake and pies. 1 |of the iron monster, and as she tossed
could make good cake, but I had pever

wy little isnocent da: ing from one
tried pies. And such work as I made | @lanking hand to the oth :, 1 knelt before
of it! for the crust wowld break asd

her, jibbering like a ma iae.
would ot stick together, I got three

Yes! I was a maniie; reason was
wade at last and put them in the oven | detbroned at last, for i\ could stand the
to bake. Then 1 set about the eake:;

fearful strain no longer
aud never vice thought of the pies, till,

pens, £30, that when the cast wind blows o | 8elf —Suaxesrean.
prfet hurticaue thfongh the' House, and |  Age#s rarely despised but when it is con-

-yn-.h!tilcmnht Growlery, Mr. - 3

¥ o b ‘agelikes to dwell in the wrovol-
lunch, or take it into his head 1o have the Jlections of the past, and, mistaking ~1
theumatism.or some other company. Then | speedy march of years, often is inclined to
the n?hrndincoﬂ rs 80 many uncomiortable | take the prudence of the winter time for &
lacts ' Tbe parlol curtaing are faded, and | it wisdomn of midsummer days- Maghood
must be ‘replaced with now ones. Three is bent o the passing cares of the passing
chairs arerickety, and the rose wood sofa can- | moment, and holds so clorely to his eyes
not possibly be mended, hnd the stair cazpet | the sheet of “to-day,” that it screens the
i¢ threadbare, two beadsteads are broken, the | “to-merrow” from his sight.—Kossore
gus-pipes are out of order, the water leaks | They say women and music should never
through the cviling, and the last domestic | be dated. —GoLpsarra

carried off a whole chestfal of her mistress's | We should provide for our age, in order
clothes. Ev_er) thing was s-rene and lovely { that our age may have no urgent wants of
ou Sunday night, but on Tuesday this world to absorb it trom the meditation
there is bedlam, and five hundred dollarsto | ofthe mext. It isawful to see the dotage

ace,” wod left ber to prepare dinner
bad my doubts of her ability to observe

B

$3is but,
oo o
without instruetiop s'.e stared down at

we with un expression of such astonish-
mont and indigeation that | precipitate-
ly left the kitohen.

By this time little Jobn wax awake ;
80 [’touk him out of his eradle. aund. be-
tween playing with baby, admiriog my
rooms, and thinkieg of Jobo, 1 forget
for a time the silent German giaotess,
But “such peace was pot long for mc ;
I was 5000 made aware of her presenee

~inking before thé coming fir tit,
Thaet secks the summer'’s 18,7
"I'is but the bud displaced,
Ax oo-auhvmw
Pis faith exchangedfor sight,’
And weariness for power,
0 B> B
THE PLOW
God speed the plowshare ! Tel 1 me not
Disgrace attends the toil
Of those who plow the dark greom sod,
Or toil the fruitful soil, :
Why should the honest plowmaia shrink
From mingling in the vau
1 learning and of wisdom, since:
'I'is mind that makes the mau 7

and am
my

 particular  cemetery where the. bad ave ;
buried ? ProPacaTING PLANTS. —Fill 2 glass
dish, haviog a glass sover, balf fall of
m.m-r; Tasert the ends, cut s little
slanting, of any number of slips in the
water ; cover close, and set in a sunvy
place—not t00 warm—takieg care to
replenish the water as fast as it evapo-
rates.  [a a short time tiny white roots
will shoot out from the stems, and in two
weeks they will be ready to set in pots.
Press the earth very carefully around the
tender roots, using a little sand if con-
venicnt, and keep very moist for a few
days.

T

HOW A OLBRGYMAN WAS RUINED
BY R

The Bev, J.J. Talbott, once an
c , then & victim of inl
and expel

led from his diocese, but mow
veformed, lectured at Terre Haute, Ind, a
few days since. We exwract the following
from the Journal's report of his address :
Though the words choke me, T am here
to-night to say that experience of my life is
Lthat wine isa macker, and that nothing is

Round and r und, ba tand forth went
against the seductive siren. The

God speed the plowshare, und thie hands
Fhat till the fruitful earth,

For there is in this world, so wide,
No gem like honest worth,

And though the hands are durk with toil,
And flushed the mauly brow,

It matters not, for God will bless
The labors of the plow,

—

A MECHANICAL BIDDY.

GARABRANT.

I was literally tired out ! 1 hadonly
heen married two years snd had  beeo
housekeeping just six months, | thought
when’l first moved into that dear Jittle
Gothic eottage, nll covered vrith ~roses
and woodbise, that I should be perfeetly
happy : indeed. I was fally eonwiaced
that life in that charming bird’s-nest
with big Jobe (thet's my busband) and
little Jobn (that's the baby), would glide
on, 88 the poets say, like one *juelodious
dreaw.”” But I hadn’t heen there two
wecks before 1 found out that there is
at least one thing in housekeeping that
takes all the melody out of it, and that
is Biddy.

OL ! that dreadful, ineomprehepxible
hugbear. Biddy ! What if youyr house
is a perfeet little palace 7 = What if
your husband is just the dearcst fellow

ed. - a0

NELLIE M,

* und the baby the rosicst pet jn the world,

if that provokiog creaturein tho kitehen
ix to keep you in a constaue worry, and
turn all the honey of your lite jut
vipegar 7

Toe Bird's-vest wes s comey little
place, just the thing for a youn;z couple
to begin life in ; it had a pice gardey all
round, with plesty of flowcrs, wo great
shady trees in fropt, and currant bushes
wnd (quince trees in the back yard, I
Tiked it, and so0 Jl obnmght it‘i and bu;
it papered, cslsomiped, an inte
thrfugout. We weny Io‘atmr to
seleot and buy the farniture ; then John
come home from busivess st ¢ o'clock
and worked ti)l ten every night, puu.nzﬁ
up eurtains, Jayiog down carpets,
getting to riﬁhu—*ull by hirpsclf, for be
wouldo’t allow me to enter into the
house until )l was fivished. I must
say that he exhibited the moost perfeot
taste in jts arrapgement, though I re-
member that whep be took 1me to sce it
1 thowght to myself that I could arrange
the ferpiture so us to producea far
more artistic cffect, 8o the 1ext morn-
ing a8 soon as John bad gone ) took the

and went over to the Bird'spest,
ook everythipg out of the parlor snd
ced them according to my owrtfaney ;
out when I stood in the door to take in
the effeet it didn’t look bardly so irtistie
us John's way, s0 I put everythin;; back
in its origioal position and pever ¢ bang-
ed them afterwards,

“Well, Lucis,” ssid Jobu ouc day,
»our house is all ready for us ex.ept
ope thing—that isa kiteben maid, We
must have one servant, for all yowr
time will be monapolized by baby, be #s
its fuder’s treasure,”—stoopiog over tl w
cradle and coveriog the sleeping baby s

fuce with his "great blond moustache ,

dobn to sleep, and awaited the arrival

Big John is perfeetly devoted (o Jittle
John ; he says he is convineed there
never wassueh a cbild in the world, and
vows that he Jooks just like his mamina,
I don't sgree in thet last statement,
I'm sure that he is the perfect image of
Johp,

“Certaioly, John,” spid I, umeri-'g
bim, “we must bave one girl ; but do let’s
have 8 German—they make such supe-
rior servants,’” stk

“ All right, my dear,” said Joho, “*1'll
2o down to the intelligence office snd
tell the ageni to send up » pice, tidy
German girl, sud then we'll go to Bouse-

in earpest, and won't you make
a Jittle housewife, bey, Dolly 7"
And bere Jobhn—well, ho covered my
tage with bis big blond moustache.

80 the next day I took the last of
John's things, viz., the baby and myself,
into the Bird s-neet, I .exami the
latter 8ll over again, and, feeling my-
self quecn of all ?‘mrveyed, sat dowp
in my cosey sitting-room, ssng little

of my tidy Germau servant-gitl, 1
pisturad her to myself with a florid,
good-natured face, strong aetive figure,
¢lad jo 8 fresh calieo dress and spron,
!tlmnml her bn:hn_tiogl uonu:‘d tb:
house everythiog clean and nes
with her busy bends :

In the widst of my reflcctiops there
oame » thundering koock at the kitchen
door, that pearly startled me out of my
cheir, Was it the new maid 7 I gave

»od rap down to
Aoor, sed

by the constant din arising from the
kitehen ; slamming doors, pulling ddwn
windows, rattling chioa, stamping back
aod forth—it was evident shecould
make noise coough whea it pleased her.

Five o'elock brought Joho, & with him
Bob Davenport, bis bachelor brother, a
fastidious youvg gentleman who looked
upon John's marriage as a buge joke,
luughed at what he called our ‘ove ip
a cottage,” and predieted all sortx of
impossible. mishappesings. family jokes,
&e. -

Half an hour after the proper dipuer
bour my silent German giantess cuwe
thundering ioto the sitting-room, aod,
giving ope pastomimie ges'ure with her
buge band, vanished like a red meteor.

“Whiat under the canopy is that 2"
exclaimed iy brotherin-law, with a
eomical expression of miogled amuse-
meot and horror on Lis face. v

“That is my servaot-girl, [ replied,
with some pride.

“But, wy dar,” observed John, “‘what
does she come bouncing into the room
like this for 7" -

“Why, L supposc dinuer is ready, and
I forgot w tell her to ring the bell !
Cowe, John," said 1, ~briog the baby,
and we'll go and see.’

“Allow me the pleasure.” remarked |
Bob, erogkiog bis arm into u triangle
wod drawiog my baod ioto it, “allow
me the extréme pleaszure of eseorting
W yon suwptuous repast the charming
wistress of this blisful domain. Comwe
on, Johopy ; shoulder the babby !” And
Bob glided gracefully across the hall into
tle dioing-room, where we sat down to
~well, therc! I dont believe I can
find words to deseribe that dinner, Only
imagine, if you ean, the horrors of a
roast of beef boiled to rags, served ina
tureen full of beef tea ; vegetables al-
most raw ; all finished up by a dish of
custerd I had ordered her to make. I
bad expressly directed ber to use six
eggs to a qusrt of milk, Think of my
dismay op findiog six hard-boiled eEﬂ
sailing around in s quart of eold milk ?
Add to this John’s quiet air of smuse-
ment, and the wicked ex ion of Bob’s
black cyes, and you will have a scene
better imagined than described. I never
forgot it ; and I am sure Bob néver did
~—borrid creature ! I wish he was pot
posscssed of such a memory.”

I will not weary you with a detailed
account of the “reign of terror” that
followed tbe dismissal of the silent
German giantess—the reign of terror in
which the chicf actors were the *Brown-
net Lady,” as she styled herself, who
stolemy bapdkerchiefs apd wore wmy
blae silk dress to a colored hall ; the
Chipaman with an - uopronousceable
name, who pearly drove ine distracted
with his pigeon English snd borrid
imitative ways-—-almost frightcoed me
to death by staring at me with « baif-
cupniog, hslf-idiotic expression, that
made bim look, as Bridget Maloncy has
it, “Jike ap owld baythen snake'—laid
flat on bis stowach in froot of a dis
torted little image for ball' an hour be-
fore breakfast every morning—ate with
sticks, and » by various other
cecentrieities in rendering himself the
ban and terror of my existenee; the

American girl from Vermont, who
y ¥anted to eat at our table and ret wp o
pilting frame ia the parlor ; and the
& ur representatives of Krio, who fol-
lo wed ench other is quick suceession,

I was io despair at my inability to
get i » deeeot maid, and John seewmed to
me  annaturally resigned when, afier

ro curing » sewingamachine for the
ziu hep, he proposed putting a grand

jar 10 in the servaots’ room for the
Kue dit of owe talented creature who
“hog wed we had a pisey, for sare she was
f'onoj of musie—could playlike an ao
and would begittin’ ber livin’ by it and
she t bought it re i '

Th e sudden an umml ::pqum
of the. last of the Celtie ngs me
back to the begioning of my story,
where., you will remember, I said tha¢
I was literally tired out. [ way
towsr Is the close of s warm sumpier
dsy, » 94 ] had been workiog until every
booe a ched, You see, the pight befors
John b 84 picked the quinces that grew
80 ahui ydantly in our srd, and I
had det ermined to devote the next dsy,
Saturds iy, to mskiog quinee jelly, of
which J ohs is very fond. I had often
seen ws wms meke jelly, snd thought it
a task 1" could essily ascomplish myself,
with thes assistapes of Eliza

1eplied :
duce you to Monsieur De Brag.
a professor,” he continued as I bowed
rather eoldly, ‘-and you will bave oceas-
ion to bless bim all your life ; for he has
Jjust finished a most wonderful invention
—a mechanpica] Biddy. Briog it in Pro-

stranger trundled ir the most diabolical

either ; it was peither ; it was both.

smclling a burnt odor, 1 rushed to the
oven, aud drew forth three blackened
masscs.  With-the resignation of despair
I sct thew in a row on the table and re-
plrced them by the cakes.  After taking
8 Jook at little John whom 1 found sweet-
ly sleeping in Sallie's arms, 1 returoed
to the kitchen, bastily washed up the
chioa [ bad been using, and, with a long
sigh. threw, mysclt down into the wicker
rocking-ohair, literally tired ont. My
bair was rough. *my dress dirty, my
bands burot in several places ; bat L
wanted nothing, carcd for nothieg, but
rest. Rest, however, | was pot to bave ;
for I had not sat in the. big chair two
minutes whea | heard the most fearful
rumbling in the hall. I looked towards
the door, it opeped, and in came John,
followed by a tail, peculiar looking man.
“Goodness ! I thought, ‘“has John
brought home company to disner? And
what can he mean by brineing him into
the kitchen ?”

But Joho never seemed to potice wmy
generally demoralized appearance, and
bis upually quiet face wore a look of
eagey excitement.

“What is it, Jobn ?" said I, anxious-
ly ; for his strange demeanor frightened
me. .
“Ob ! vothiog is the watter,” he
“Lueia, my love, let we iatro-
He js

fessor,” and Jobn paused while the tall

looking object I ever set fyes on. Was
it 3 machine, or 2 woman? [t was
It
consisted f 8 box in the shape of a dress,
inflated by a hoop, with anotber on top
to represent the waist ; it bad two long,
iron arms and skeletonJooking bands; it
bad a round head with ‘two monstrous
eyes, and io the throat, uader tbe ebin,
was 2 murderous-looking opening, where
several wheels could be plsinly seen.

“Good gracious, John!" I shricked,
“take it out of my sight: it frightens
me !’

“Nopsense, my dear,” replied Jobo ;
“it i uothing to be afraid of. Wind
it up Professor.”

“If madawe vill kindly briog ze knife
and ze fork, and ze vat you eall him to
cleap him ; den 1 dakes pleasure to vind
up de—vat you call bim ?—Beedy, and
den madame vill sce how beauteeful he
do ze work.”

I hardly understood what the mano was
talkiog about’io his broken Eoglish, but
vaught the words keife and fork and
thiogs to clean them with, 8o I obedi-
ently brought them. The Professor
stood behind the iron monster and, tak-
ing a huge key from bis pocket, put it in
a hole in- her back, turned it around
twice, rolled her elose wo the table, and
moved one of the many spriogs that orsa-
mented her back, Wonder of wonders!
The wheels in her peck revolved, her
arws began to move, one skeleton hand
grasped a kuile, the other scized the
briek ; rub, rub, rub, and the knife was
laid on the table clean and shiviog.
Another sud another was disposed of with
the regularity of elock-work. Is two
wioutes, by the Professor’s wateh, every
knife s»nd fork in the box was nicely
cleaned, and the iron haods kept work-
away at nothing.. The Professor touch-
ed another spring, and, on being preseot-
od with s serubbiog-brush gnd bot water,
‘she” serubbed the kitchen table with
ap energy snd clbow urease that were
lru’? refreshiog. ;

uddenly the whirr of the macbinery
withio her eeased, and the iros srms
fed moving. i

“Rup down 7’ asked John. A

“QOui,” replied M. De Brag. “I wind
him up not mooch : just a leetle for ze
madame to see how he vork.” :

It is truly » most wonderful inven-
tion,” said 1; “but, Johe, it can’t be
possible that you bave g it.”

“Bovght it! no, i . The Pro-
fessor woulda't sell it, but he wants usto
take it 8 while to sec how we like it, and
if it works well be will take outa patent
for it, and make liis fortune.”

“Ab ! Ze monsieur haf him riglt, zat
vat ¥ do, “Ze madame like him, he vork
vell, den I take out ze—~ ze—vat you esll
bim ?—ind des | make the monish.
Attert'on, Madame! You take ze key
snd turs him sz time, den be vork one
hour, You vant bhim vash, turn dis

; sorub, turp dis spriog ; rock de
: d‘.‘ll
his machine, wqundlher up to sweep the

do e L T

8o be went on, deseribiog | 8

my poor little Joho; ti. at last—oh, I
shudder to think of w ' darling baby's
borrid death! His w ite dress caught
in the fearful machiv ry of her
throat, and the next m/ ment all that was
left of my precious boy was a blackened,
bloody mass.

I saw it—yes, saw _ inall its hideous-
.sess, and laughed enc’ secreamed in am
insane frenzy. 1

There was a confv ion of loud voices
at the door. I turne/ to behold John
fraotically strugglin' to come to me,
while Mopsieur De B ag, who seemed to
my distorted vision t| bavegrowna per-
fect giant, foreibly bi\d him back.

I jaughed aloud m' cking laugh, point-
ed to the mangled r mains of our baby,
and sgain began thai. herrid daoce.

There was a thriderous roar of the
machinery withia “b | r; the wheels went
round with fearful r: sidity ; John broke
from the detaining arms of the Pro-
fessor; the iron mo: iter rushed towards
him ! “Jobn! Job ! Joha! my hus-
band ! my darling ! I hoarsely scream-
ed. It wastbo late | one more desjairing
cry, and ——

I woke up to fin John bending over
me ; Bob observing 1 with great amuse
ment, and little Jo| 1 erowing in Sister
Sallie’s arms. &

“Oh, my darliiz darling baby !"”
cried, eatching him. omy breast. *-Oh!
John, my husband ° mv dear husbaed !
and | hugged little. Jobn aed big Johs
both together.

*“Oh! Jobn,” I
the  Professor, ar |
monster ?’’

“Ha! ba! ha!
little woman's ber
thank God I had.

But frightful < that dream was, I
have mary times v shed, from my heart,
that at least a p2 t of it would prove a
reality, and that some philanthropical
genius would inde linvent a ““Mechani-
eal Biddy.”

(N. B. by “I »b.”—8he seems to
bave forgotton on« important item, viz. :
those cakes sharc | the fate of the pies
and were burnt 0 a cioder; a faet
which, as alover of trath, I feel it my
duty to add to th' authentic history.

Ror Rt DAVENPORT.)

N. B. No. 2.— beg my readers will
excuse the abcve impertinence of my
brothcr-in-law.

Mgs. Joi x5 €. DAVENPORT,

T

ried agaio, ‘'where’s
where's the ihon

roared Bob: “The
dreaming ;"" and =0

‘A MaN BUT N T A BrorER.—We
should: rather sz - 4 woman but ot a
sister unless the >rm be taken in its
generic sense. [ )on the other side the
lines, especially ir the Northern States
much has been : iid about the cquality
of white and blac. men. [t has been a
party and even | pational ery, but, as
we sec by the fol wing extraet from the
New York Hera /, this equality is b
80 means ever. where asknowl J
“Quite a little e citement was created
on Broadway nc r Prioce street by the
presence on the (reet of a white man
accompanied by ' is black wife and child.
As they moved ' p Broadway the passers
by turned and g :od upon the trio, while
the street gaw a8 indulged in lowd
laughter and jee: ng remarks. The poor
fellow seemed to -calize the fact that. he!

i

was placed io a1 range predicament, apd |

there were some: people still left in this|
»orld who bad n : as yet become converts
to the idea of ax tion. At Hous-
ton and Broade y the trio turned fnéo
that street exp; cting

themselves of

which they werc

sllowed to wen¢ ‘heir way in peace.”

-e
A few days » 'ee 2 lad
New York res ed m

: :-maugu

pay into the bargain.

But the epidemic is inevitable. Senitary

lawsdon't reach it. And perhaps, after all,
it ismot as bad as the thing it removes.
The civilized senses look on dirt as the
devil, and half the contiivances of ‘modern
fife are devised for its removal.
as sin and firds its way into the smallest
crevices of our habitations.
modgn conveniences for its own ends, takes

1t is subtile
It uses all our

in the furmace, makes its

special
| bed in the velvet carpet and damask chairs,
and claims every costliest and choicest thing
as its special property.
clegant

# hoever has these
furnishings must pay the price.
We cannot engraft the simplicity of the old
time on the complex order of the new.
Whoever nas wivts must ghake them, and
curtains will fadeind gilt will wear off and
china will break.  There may be too much
fussing and fretting about the matter, but
the matter itself is wholesome. Now and
then a housewife has cleanliness on the
brain, and wears out her gloves with scour-
ing, and scrubs all the paintoff her doors
and keeps the furniture of her parlor stand-
ing in such mathcmatic order that each ar-
tieal looks like a sentinal and almost seems
toache from standing in one posture so long.
But these women are so cxceptional that
they are studied as curiosites and their
houses are inspected as a sort of cross be-
tween a museum anda sepulchre. Use bas
got thé better of looks. The average home
to-day is a place to live in and make the
heart glad, and not a place to look at and
clean ¢very six months and be miserable in
all the rest of the vear.
— ) & -

It appears from the Custom House re-
furns that the amount of opium imported
into this country (reaching now nearly 250,
000 pounds annually) is ten times more
than it was thirty years avo, and that, in
the opinion of druggists and physicians, not
mo e than one-third is used for medical pur-
poses  In reply to questions sent to drug-
gists through the Stat2 it was found that
they sold, without any prescription, iarge
quantities of opium, morphine, and lauda-
num to individuals who aré in the habit of
using it for its stimulating eflect,

It is used folly as extensively in the
country as in the city : women are more
addicted to the habit than men, and this
rpecies of intemperanee prevails more a-
mong higher and better educated classes than
among the poorer and more ignorant. 1t is
a singular fact that amid the temperance
reform this pernicious babit should be re
vealed as ay evil wors: in some respects
than intoxication f om alcohol.

e — ® B S——

TERBORS OF THE WEDDING DAY.

Since the world first heard of the tenible
blow, struck by Mr Augustus Moddie at the
heart of Miss Pecksrff, when, on what was
i»bhave been her wedding morning, that
bappy young lady found her bridegroom re-
present-d by a letter ¢ ivising her of his
flight, and offering the somewhat imprac-
#i-able consolation, “Be the proud bride of
& ducal coronet, ” there have been no incon-
siderable number of similar disappearances
and only on Monday last we reported an
addition to their number. In the latest

ms+snce, the bridegroom was engaged in

a cralt which is supposed to remder its
votaries rather callous to suficring, and
possibly we must attribute to the tinis-
influences of butchery, counduct so
casol But

promise in Dublin, selected his wedding
for swicide, there being ap|
ently in boih cases no other cause

par-
than'
{ gree.due to its use. Many of the back writ-

muking a  coffer of the grave !'—Bouwas.
Lrrrox.

There cannot live 8 more unhappy creat-
ure than an ill-natured old man, who is
neither capable of receiving pleasures nor
sensible of doing them to others.—Sim W.
TenrLz :

_ Age that lessensthe cujoyment of life,
increases our dcsire of living.—GoLpsnTa.

- Old age is never honored among us, but
only indulged, as childhood is; aund old
mean loose one of the most precious rights
of man—that of being jadged by their peers.
—GesTHE.

" A healthy old fellow, who is not a fool
is the happiest cieature living.—SrsaLe.

It is noticeable how intaitively in age
we go back with strange fonduness to all that
is fresh in the carliest dawn of youth. If
we never cared for  little children before,
we delight to sce them r0ll in the grass
over which we hobble on crutches. The
grandgire turns wearily from his middle-
aged, care-worn son, to listen with infant

to the prattle of an Infant grandchild.
Itis theold who plant young trees : it is the
old who are most saddened by the autumm,
and feel most delight in the returning spring.
—BeLwer Lyrron. -

No wise man ever wished to be yonager.
—Swirr.
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Agriculture is the most certain source of
stoength, wealth and independence. Com-
merce flouiishes by circumstances precari-
ous, contingent, transitory, almost as liable
to change s the winds and waves that
waft it to our shores, She may well be
termed the younger sistr, for, in all em-

ergencics, sbe looks to agriculture, buth§night she sits in misery, while I w.

for defence and for supply. —Covrrox

The first three men in the world were =
gardener, s ploughman, auda grazi-r ; and
ifany man object that the second of these
wasa murderer, I desire he would consider
thatas soon as he was s0, he quitted our
profession and turned builder. —Cowwgy.

In ancient times, the sacred plough em-

loyed the kings, and awful fathers of man-
gfndl—Tnouso.\.

Ia the age of acorng, antecedent to Ceres
aud the roval ploughman Tiiptolemus,
a single barley-corn had been of more value
to mankind than all the diamonds that
glowed in the mives of India.—H. Brooks.

Trade increaser the wcalthand glory cfa
country ; but its real btrength and stimina
are to be looked for amoag the cultivators
of the land —Lorp CHEATHAM

Ina moral point of view, the life of the
agriculturist is the most purc and holy of
any class of men : pure, because it is the
moR healthful, and vice can’ hardly find
time to contaminate it : and holy, because
it brings the Deity perpetually betore his
view, giving him thercby the most exalfed
notions of supreme powes and the most
fascinating and endearing view of moral
benignity —Lozrp Jorx Russsii.

The farmers are the founders of civilza-
tion.—Daxier. WEBSTER.

And be gave it for his opinion, tbat who-
ever could make two ears of corn, or twe

f grass, to grow apon aspot of ground
where only one grew before, would deserve
better of mankind, and do morc essential
service to his country, tnan the whole race
of politicians pat together.—Swirr.

Command large fields, but cultivate small
ones.—VIRGIL. ~

The frost is God's plough, which he
drives through every inch of ground in the
world, ing each clod, and pulverizing
the whole.—FrLLEr.

OP1UM EATING IN THE UNITED
STATES.
Opium eaters arc found among all classes.
Clergymen and lawyers whose brains arve
overtaxed arc often led toladopt the fatal
assistance of this drug, and some of the
finest flights at the barare in no small de-

i| reanimate his far-famed models,

proof

mighticst anud the greatest intellects. of the
world are blagted by her stratagems. It
found me in the ranks of those who battle for
the right. 1 stood up nobly and freely and
my soul kmew mno burden. But the
destroyer came, clothed in the splendour of
the sunlight—in beauty that bewildered my
senses and polluted my soul.

Bat you ask me how this ruin was wrought.
First by prescribed stimulants Thea in
that infernal delusion that moderate drink-
ing was beneficial, came the habit of
drinking wine at joyous occasions I kept
on ; I fell; 1 laid aside the babiliments of
bim who did only good, and wandered
forth at the bidding of my own spellbound
will. I tell you ouce put on the chainsof
strong drink and you may fiee to the utter-
most parts of the earth, as I did, and the
anger of God will follow you. I came
homeafter years of wandering. At lastthe
demon of delirium scized me, and the ser-
peat of the still feasted on my quivering
flesh .
_For five days and nights I lay at the
gates of hell. . But he was pleased to drag
me forth from the presence of the ghosts.
with whom'I held such awful converse. 1
can now survey the field and measure the
losses. The prime of my lifc was wasted. 1
had a high oftice and an unspotted char-
acter; The demon of wine dragged me
down, and thé drankards’ life was mine. I
bad means; but my riches fled. I had a
beautiful home, but the demon entzred, and
the light faded trom its halls. I bad beau-
tifal children, but this monster took their
pimplid hands in his, and led them o the
grave !

I halawife whcm to know wa; love. Tog
et
restless over the carth. 1 bad a mother
whos: chief pridc was my life, but the
tt under-bolt struck her too  Years of work
in the cause of the right may give back to
these arms my loving wife. But oh ! what
joy when 1 clszp in another world, the hand
of my mother. And thus 1 +tood, and thus
I stand to-day, & husband without a wife,
a fither without a child—all swallowed ap
in the fearful maelstrom of drink.

I stand with scarce a frieml ou earth.
Go, drink of that bitter cap, and then ask
me it I can paint in too high colors the
picture of my despaiv—ask me if I hate the
agent of my ruin. Hateit! I hate the
whole damning trafic I would to God that
every distillery in thi: nation were in
flames. I would write on the glowing tky
in letters as black astkeir smoke: Woe,
woe to him that putteth the bottle to his
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LANARK COUNTY  COUNCIL.

(From the Counrier.)
FIRST DAY—TUESDAY AFTERNOON.

The Junc session of the Lavark County
Couuncil began on Tuesday afternoon

last. The following Reeves and Deputy-

Reeves wer® t—
WiLLiav Lees, Esq., (Reeve Bathur:t)
Wardea.

Danigr DrRoMMOND, Ramsay.
Youna Soorr, Pakenham.
Joux SToNE, North Elmsley
JoBN GRAHAN, Carleton Place.
PeTER CLARK, Montague.
James Cony, Beckwith.
JOSEPH JAMIESON, - Almonte

J. H. GouLrp, Smith Falls.
JAMES AFFLECK, Lanark: (Tp.)
A. G. DoBBIE, Larark Village.
DoNaLp McINTYRE, Drummond.
Epwarp Braxs, North Burgess.
GrorGe CANPBELL, Dalkousie, de.
W. J. Rinrovy, Darling.
Jaues NooNaN, = Bathurst.

The minates of last session having
been read and signed,

The of the Auditors, Messrs.
W. H. Radenburst and Peter Shields,
on the County accounts was read, show-
iog a balanoce in the Treasurer's hands
on 31st Dee., 1843, to have been 82,220
noo-resident land rates, 81,370,

The following origical communica-
tions were read :—Copy of the Release
given by the Oatario Government to the
Municipalities from all claims of the
Municipel Loan Fund in covnection with
the B. & O Railway, sent by E. J.
Senkler, Barrister, Brockville.

Note from the Deputy-Commissioner
of Crowo Laods, stating that in accord-
ance with the request of the County
Council, the Department had, on the
'4th April, instructed Joha  Morris, P
L 8, to re-survey the boundaries betwesu
the 4th aed 5th concessions of Montague,

neighbor's “p!.' /-\

- —— O W W— |

ERIN’S BEAUTIES.

A writer says +Physically Irish women
are probably the finest race in the world—
I mean taller, better limbed and chested,
larger eyed, and with more luxuriant hair
and freer action them any other natiom I
bave observed. The Phenccian and
ish blood whbich has run hundreds of years
in their veins still kindles its dark fire in
their eyes, and with the vivacity of the
northern mind and the bright color of the
northern skim, these southern gqualities
mingle in most admirable and suberb har-
mony. The idea we form cf Italian and
Grecian beauty Is never realized in Greece
and Italy ; but we find in Ireland height

-

with teeth and eyebrows of jet, ara
what we should look fu‘-l on the pallet of
Angelo could we recall the painter
and these
varied charms, united, fall very commoaly
to the share of the fare Milesian. Modest
‘to a proverh, the Irish woman i: as unsus-
pecting of an impropriety s if it werean
impossible thing ; and she is as fearless and
joyous asa ipman, and sometimes as
noisy In a ball-room she looks ill-dressed,
not because her dress was ill put <m, but

manufacture the susaetion stown
cheap newspaper press work up to,
o1 excitement by eating opiura, |
students at our col-

ers

for

because she dances; not glides, sits down
without «are, pulls h-r flowers to pieces,
and if her head-dvess incommodes her she
will give it a pull or a push. she is of-.
fended she asks for an explanatiou.

ﬁel_ not understand you sbe confesses her

matter

the excitemcat of the latter Le a delight hi
much greater pleasure must their bein the
subtle and refined excitement of opi-

{ um, and hence these many talented

who dream away thei: time, s

» when they attend recitations (which is gel-

dom) make free uce of the “pony.”

Large numbers of nervous ladies in

high
station use opium to give new iife to

their

i | effete and exhausted frames; perhaps the

largest proportionate consumption is among
this class. They prepare for the enjoyments
of & panty, or a ball by the use of this stim-
ulus, and when it has brought the system to
its acme, they shine with unusual brillancy.
The use of stimulants as a preparation for

social enjoyments is prodigious, and in a | panied

'} large party perhaps one-half the guests are

%
% the Witth i
o toinduige at such times
agonizing. It is a fact that under

jces men have actually been
known to faint—or bolt” i
o should the victims

T,

keyed up by opium or Bourbon toa proper

.state of felicity. The reason why cpinm is

becoming more popular is because its de-
vctee meed not incur the oppriobrium in-
from the drunkaid.
* Hemeed Dot carry a bottle with him,’
andhis breath will not smell of liquor.
His cllbeputinhisveupocht‘nﬂ!'
can used i Ible to the wuo
Having these advantages over fir: water, we'
do not wender at the increase of the :
and only reason why it does not become
most universal as a substitute for al

ﬁ;ﬂab&nu they mlocaq

~*T'he result of this general use of opiuta
beginning to show itself through the
. The question now is how i
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child of nature, and children are not

A BROOKLYNJ OUTRAGE.

A New York Lady Drugged and Robbed
in the City of Churches.

A lady Mrs. Honora Vale visited the
ioe Hes ! on Moaday aund
the Scrgeant of the Detective Squad
Thursday last she met 2 Mrs. Furme!
old acquaintance, in New York, and

zav!.r,ffiz
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)from Lot 2 to 14, with orders to place

permagent stone monuments thereon.

Copy of resolution passed by the Carle- ™\

ton County Council—setting forth that
owing to the great number of poor per-
sons in this distrizt haviog idiotic child-
ren or friends, without adequate meaus
to care for them -properly, aud the fact
of the asylum in Western Ontario being
now overcrowded, that the Qatario Gov-
ernment provided another one for the
Easteru section of the piovince.—Co-
operation solicited. -

Circular from Mr D D Hays, lmmi-
grant Agent, Outarie, expressing his
williogness to confer with the County
Council, if they desired it, on the sud

ened and exeecded. Cheeks and lips of | ject of supplying the waats of this county
the delicacy and bright timt of carmation, | with mechavics, laborers, or servamts,

from the immigrants brought to w..
nce.

Copy of resolution passed by the
Wentworth County Council, praying the
Dominion Government re-impose a daty
on coarse grains imported from the
Ugited States for distilling and other
pu .—Co-operation solicited.

m from Mr J B Burrowes, Sec-
retary of the Kingston General Hospital,
requesting aid from the Lanark County
The veason given for the re-
was that the Ontario Goverament

Ifshe | baving changed their pelicy of meking

to ing to such

g

}

%

g

HE

2




