304

I fancied § could hear his bounds  Atlast 1 camo
tothe brook which you see yonder, which was dou-
ble itsprosent sise, being swollen by recent fresh-
#ts, and I longed to cool my fovered brain ia it; but
Tknew that would be aycrrtain death os o die

CAN

ADIAN SON OF TEMPERANCE,

\nd asleach glance of fondness strayet
Thry fiom the earth were springing
And gentle hinls ot every shade
Her melaliee are snging.

Tug Wav 10 Ger Hisnaspa—\We commend:
the following to all ladics who are in haste to gcl!
married. It i3 the best moeipt for single-bleased-
nesa that we have scen :—

A geatleman of the bar, in a neighborine county

sccrecly the shadow of arock to ehicld the wand-
crerin the blazing noon-~God bas breathied upon
the wilderness his swegtest and tenCerest breatd,
giving clearncss to the ey, strength to the frame,

and the most joyous exhilaration to the spirits Atel tender vines with timid love

by the claws of the Least. Wilh three bounds 3 la

gained 1he opposite bank, aud then I eould elear 7
Iy soc & light io my log cabin, which wavnol mare|
than s hundred yards distant.

« ] hind procceded but a short distance when 14
keard the plunge of the vatamount behind me. 19
leaped withanors than human evergy, for it waslife
ar death. {n a momcnt tho catamount gave an-
other wild ehrick, ncthonugh he wagafeuid hie ehould
lose his prey. At thnt instant 1 yelled at the top
of my lungs to my wile, and in 0 momentJ saw her
approach the door with a light.

«With what vivilpess that moment comes to
wy mind ! 'Ilie catamouut wasnot o far from mo
as } was from the house. 1 dropped my hat, the
only thing I could leavo to stay the progress of the
beast. ‘The next noment 1 fell prostrate inmy
cabin”

Tiere the old setller pawsed, and wiped the big
drops from his brow ere he continuved.

“Tow long 1 luid after 1 fell, T know niot but
when I was roused to consciousness, T was lying
on my rude couch, and my wife was bathing my
head with cold water, and iy children wor> gazing
anxiousdy ut me. Afy wifo told me that as #oon as
Ifell she immediately shut the door and barred it,
for she knew that I was pursucd,butby whom or
what, sho knew not; and that assoon as I had fallen,
and the door closod,a fearful spring was made upon
it, but the door wag strong and well barred, and
widhstood the spring of tho beast.

« A3 soon as [ recovered, I knelt down and offer-
cdthe most fervent prayerto theAlmighty thatever
cresecd my lips, or ever will again,. My family and
myself shortly retired, but no sleep visited me that
night.  In thomoming,when my little son, six years
old, told me that he saw the eycs of the coltin the
window in the night 1 kzgwv the catamount had
been watching to gain admittance; but our win-
dows,you will pereeive,are not largre cnough to per
wmit a catamouut to coter.

“When 1looked into the glas the next morn-
tog, I was horror-strack at iy altered appearance.
My hair, which was the day before, dark as mid-
night, was changed to the enowy whitcness you
now ace; und, although I have enjoyed very good
Dealth since, I shall never recover from the cffects
of the [fright T cxpericneed on heing chased by a
catamounnt.”

THE HAND OF GOD IN THE DESERT

Bayard Taylor in his ” Journcy to Central

Africs,” thus speaks of the natural beautics of the
great Nubian Desert :

Isoon fcll in:o a regular daily routice of travel
which duriog all my latter expericaces of the des.
ert, never became monotonous.  Irose at dawn
ovcry worming, bathed my eyes witha handful of
the precious water, aod d.aok a cup of coffec,
Afterthe tent had boen struck and the carzels laden
I walked ahead for two houry, often so far in
advavce that T lost sight and hearing of the
caravar. I found an nospeakable fascination in
the sublime solitude of the desert. T often hes
held the sun risc, }vhcn, within the wide range of
tho Yorizon, there was no other lising creature to
beseen. XIe came uplike God, in awful glory
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STANZ AS 1O S
BY PRI DRIBICR WAL

Ay dreams are of thee w "he ugh'—
“Mid gleamineg stars aned m-onheans
And midmight’s rable hour reveals

A charie more dear than day urscals,
While ailence hovers round—2o me
A trumpet voice—atill speaks of Thee!

.ltghl

*Mid dry, and all its busy glare,

Sweet 120ughts of thee are harbor’d here
Amid the ceasless hum of men,

Or in the wild scqu2stered glen,

By placid stream or swelling sea,

Ay thoughta stil] ever turn to thee'

To thee, whose cliarm most truly lies
{n gentle heast and foving eyes,
Whoso fond affection, truth and power,
Are proven by each act and hour ;
As sceks the tlower the tireless bee,
So turns my constant heart to thee !
Beverly, C. W.
Noveinber, 1854.
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Tnx Exrress or Avstnia—~Mr. Brook, of
the New York Express, in his agreeable
“Thoughts Abrosd™ from Europe, thus describes
a meeting which he had with the youthful Emp-
ress of Austria:

I had a full good look at this little Kaiscrian
of all the Austriens. She will passfor pretty, if
for no other reason thanthat she is an cmpress.
Her figure is petite, and she hasall the look of a
school girl, in the begioning of her teens, and not
yet frec from the age of “bread and butttr.”  Just
a year ago, the Emperor met with ker at a little
watering place in Upper Austriz, called Ischill
where hicr mother, n Bavarian Duchess, and cous-
in of the Emperor had gone to try to bathe. The
Bavarian mother brought hertwo daughters there
to the imperial market, intending tho eldest for the
cmperor, ifshe could get him. The Emperor's
mother (the Archdachess) gave a ball, and in-
vited the Bavarians, the mother and two daughters.
The Emperor instead of opening theball, as every-
body expeoted, with the eldest sister, invited the
youngest o dance, iu violation of all etiquette, and
all cxpectation, whereby a great commotion was
created at Ischill, and he then presented his dane-
ing partocr with a boguet, which was construed
into a mark of signal favor. In afew days after-
wards he offered her his hand and cmpire, she be-

account of her cxtreme youth, she waenot married
until a few months since.”

Manriuae “A 1A Modr—A. ¢ spiritaal marri-
age (¢0 called) came off at Painsville, Ohio, on the
15thOct. Tke bride wasone Jalia Herlburt and
the bridegroom a Dr. of thc same name. The
ceremony consisted of n matrimonial declaration

circumstances and prelty good practice,
hud rendered himself somewhat remarkable by his
alicawpta in the way of matrimonial rpculation.
A maiden rather advanced in years, residing some
miles distantiu the neighborhood, hearing of thix
lawger's propensity—that hie charaeter was vnex

ceptionable, and his ituation in Jife was tolxrably
g00d, resoived upon .amaking him her huwband..
She hit upon the following expedient :  She pre-
tended suddenly to be taken very ill, and rent for
the man of law to prepare her will.  He attended
for that purpose. By her will she deviced £10,

!
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cousing some thousands in boads and notes to a
nicce, and o vast landed estale to o fuvorite ne
phew. The will being finished, she gave the law-
yer avery liberal fee, and enjoined on him secrecy,
for kome pretended puspose, thus precludiog him
from an inquiry into her real circumstancez.  Need
I mention the result ? In a fortnight the lady
thought proper to be again restored to health,
The lawyer called to congratulate her on her
restoration—begged permission to visit ber which
was politely given. After a short courtship, the
de‘red offer was made.~The bargain was con.
cluded, and ratificd by the wife, whose wholo cs-
tate consists of an annuity of sixtyfive dollars.—

[English papcr.]_ B

‘I'he famous Brigham Young, the Govemor of
Utab, and Grand fligh Priest of the Mormons
came near having an inglorious end put to his
carcer, in August last.  1Ie went down his well to
recover alost bucket, when the curbing tumbled
in, the carth followed, and Brigham Young be-
came, for tho once, u subterrancan Saint. But
the zeal of his followers would not permit any
such finish to the life of their most fuithful shep-
herd. Spades and shovels were brought into
requisition ; the harem of the buried governor
assembled in force to aid the saviug cfforis of the
male members of the flock, and, in about two
hours, they had the gratification of pulling bim
ou, like a forked radish, from his subsoil bed.

well with me.”

A Fruirror Eptron.—Thurlow Weed, the cd-

sented him with ove every eleven months sinee
their marriage.

l

000 in bagk stock, to be divieed among lier three| -

ITe preached that night from the fext—e Tt is

itor of the Albany Evening Journal, is pow futher
of 18 children—his valuable helpmate having pre-

Around ier feot were creeping,
And f1om the grateful trecs above
The ingrant dew « were dnppunc

Lhe rony binsh ot weodland oy,
The breeze, the binls and flowers,
With whispering streams that glided by
And cador shaded howers,

All caral'd to thest sylvan queen

Their hynns of gladness blending,
And sunbeams gambling thio? the green
Thewr golden glones lending.
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«OIT! MOTHER ! I'VE LOST MY KNIFE!
‘There’s a lump in his throat, und hot tearsia
hig cyes, and hiz little heart istull to cverflow-
ing. It wasa real “Rodgers,” and the “big blade”
wos as sharp as o razor; andhe woulda’t have
“swapped” with any boy ot schoul.

Your fifty feet on State street is not so valua.

ble to you, sir, asthat “Wharncliffe” was to him—
and itis lost !

Children have greater capacity than we have toe
joy and sorrow.  When Willie found that Lnife
undcr hisplate, just after futher had come back from
New York, there was more pleasure in his boyish
heart, as he cxamined the bright blades and tris
ed the clicking springs, than the imposition of aa
«}on,” or a thousand dollars could give a grown
up man. And when he scarched his pocket, turn-
eg out the treasnres of siringsand slate pencils the
top which that sharp knifc whittled 5o casily from
the end ofaspoon, the peg which be had made
Johnuy “mumble” yesteeday, and all the other

thingy which go to fillup the deep right hand
pocket of a boy's trousers, and that knife was not
among them,—as he came to the sul conclusios,
that it waglost, a grief filled his heart much hard-
erto bear thanyours was when you fost the clee-
tion, or failed in that last speculation.

“You arc n carclesa fellow, and don't deserve to
bave a knjfe.  You shonldn't have wrestled with
Charley—teariog your clothes and losing thinge
outof your pockets. Go and wash your face?
O, these boys I

Mrs Smith, boys will be boys. ‘They are care.
less, cnviably carcless and lighthearted—Willis
didn’t stopto think that he had any clothes on whea
Charley “stumpcd” him to throw him; cven that
cherished knife was forgottenin thelast moment of
strife.  You don'tunderstand a boy'sheart. Yos
never was a boy yourself, nnfortunately, and girlst
believe, don't “ rassle.”  But take an older boy's
advice and don't add to thesorrow which is more
than heart-felt now.  Cheer him up a little, if you
can; offer to givehimanother, if he will bring home
a good report from school next Saturday. A boy
can't exist without a knifc, any more than you
could without your scissors, aud a boy can't be

«A bold, free-hearted, carcless one,

came whatiu Germany is called a “bride;” buton| i

made t; themselves in the presence of the friends
about fifty being present.  The services consisted
of the following poctical announcement: “Have

without wearing and tearing bis clotbes, and some-
times your patience; and be must lose a peck of
koives before that merry heart of his gets tamed
down to apythiug like quietoess. Keep your leo-
tare on carclessuess til another time; be won't
profit by it now; you only aggravate his sorrow.

“0, would I were & boy again.”
For as Holmes says so truthfully;

<0, what are the pleasares we perish to win,
To the first little shiner we caught with a pin.®

Yovrurer Steer—A  well informed medicad
writer says thatimmediately after cating, if childrea
incline to slecp, they should be indulged in that
propensity. ‘Fae stomach makes large demands
on the circulation ofthe blood for the purposes of

~ ldigestion, and as it and the brain arelike two mills

Donth's Department.

on oue stream, when the one i3 eogaged to the fall
extent, the other must suspend its operations, Very
much of dyspepsia and bowel complaint that pre-
vail among our Dbusiness men is attributable
to the violation of this law. After cating a fll
dinner they keep the brain at work, and let the
stomach take care of ilself. At cvening new mat-
ters are added to the half-digested contents, and ¥
aturn of the chiolera morbus doea not clear out the
offending matter, they may accomalate to a billioos
colic or pass gradually away, making dyspepsia.

you scen the morning suuocam kiss the openiog
blossom? Thus did our epirits meet and grect
at the finst interview; and as the invisible clements
c of nature umte and blend in one harmonious .
on hl.s appesrance—the lighting ap of the dull{pulee, so are vur spirits alfinitized into one accord-
saad into & warm, golden huc, and the tintings of!ant living forc.  Whoever are thas united by the
purplo nnd.\‘xolcl.ou the distant porphyry hiHS—ietcmnl laws of affinity naught has the authorily
was a morning miracle, which I never beheld with- to scparate.  We thas introdace ourselves unto
outawe. The richness of this coloring made thcl you in the relation of husband and wife.”

desert beautiful. It was too brilliant for desola-
tion. The scenery, so far from depressing, inspired
and cxhilarated me.  Inever felt the sensation of
physical bealth and strength ia such perfection,
and was ready to shoot from moring till night
from the overflow of bappy spirits.  The air is an
olisir of life, asaweet and pare, and refreshing as
that which the first man breathed, on the morning
of creation.—Yoa inbale the unadulterated cle-
ments of the atmospberc, for there are no ex
halations from moist carch, vegelable matter, or
the smokes and stoarms whick arise from the abodes
of wen to stain its purily. This air, even more
thaa its ailence and solitnde, is the sceret of one's
attachmeat to the desert. It is a beantiful illastra-
tionof the compensating care of that Providence
which leaves nons of "¢ wa *» places ofthe oapt)

and it would have been a nataral act had 1 cast
my=ell apon the sand and worshipped him.  The

MY SYLVAN MUSE.
sudden chavge in the coloring of the landseape, "

BY 3SLAICOLA

She sat beside a silvery brook,

Which flowed thro® fands of wildness.
Aund yet the szcae around partook

From her soft glance its mildness.

er feet hung o’er the crystal tide,

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

The karpstrings she was touching.

Auvr Vice stands upon a precipice; to engageia
apy sioful course is to run down thehill.  Ifwe
onoe let loose the propensities of our natute, w8
cannot gather in tho reins and govern th cmos we
please; it is much easier not to begin a bad course,
than to stop when begun.

Tue Wososeros, Prast.~Mary and Kate were
both travelling up to the pext market town laden
with heavy baskets of fine fruit and vegetables,
Kate murmured and sighed at cvery step, while
Mary joked and langhed ag she plodded steadily
forward.

“How can you laugh #0 ? your basket is fully
& beavy ag mine, and I am sure you are no
stroager than 1,” said Kate.

“Why,” replied Mary, «you sce that I took care
to put on the very top of my basket a certain
little plant, aud I can scarcely feel any weight at
all You should have donc the same,” *

«Oh,” cricd Kate, “that must be a wonderful
plant, indced ! ¥ would gldly lighten my load
Vthitrdotme o h e o

A wreith of flowers was round her head,
The lovelicst she could gather:

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

The King of the Sandwich Islapds has a new
cloak; and no European monarch bis got a better
or more costly onc. It has cost about a millog
dollars  There i3 3 good deal of* fuss and feathe
ers"about it, for a considerable portion of it s made
of rarc feathers, produced from birds dificalt te
catch, and which have each of them, only two feaths
crs of the kind, The cost of procuring the feaths
ers is nearly half a dollar cach, and it takes a vagt
quantity to make such a closk.

And foadness fils her dark bluc eyes,
Soft as the dawn of morning §

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

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

: 1How true it is of teo many preschers, that
!wbicb Sidrey Smith <ars of Rengel, “that hlel »




