of his e ete, ol onloned el of the fumitare
a6 15¢ perwetml props riy n his office on Market:
Hiveel. Yeelerdsy Mr. Rigging Lo auciionect,
in conformify to the onler, held o rale of the pre.
wims. Whilo it way procressiog, and during the
moving of the famiture, roma one examived the
coller £0 tako an inventory of tho articles sabject
10 sale, snd §n ol box, under s besp of wood,
camn upon 8 1,700 in gold sod silver. 1t wa tied
fo small bagw, 80 rotten, from ago that the slightest
bandling reducod the csnvass {0 shrede  Thia dis-
covery Induced another explordtion of the offics
aad celler, and it ended §n & still more strprisiag
result—~the finding of near §4,500 jo Missourf
Baxk bilte, hidden away in tho chimney, Diligeat
soarch wnaagain made, bul as no more money was
forthcoming, it Is probable that the cntire wealth
of the old wan has been reguined. A rumor pre-
valled, howover, from tho statoment of two suall
boys in tho nelghborhood, that about tho com-
menceincnt of tho ale o man was scen leaving the
offics with two amall bags of money. The sums
1ast found are also ju the hauds of tho public ad-
minjstrator.—St. Louis Paper.

found several pairs of shoes suspended by a hook

belong to him.  Thelady wus softened to tears,
and pleaded with him not to expoet or prosccate
her, which he promiscd not to do.  We learned the
tircumatance, and forbear names, as the lady is of
undoubted reepectability. This discovery should
tosch tho trado & wholesome lomon.—St Louis Re-
publican.

Tue Lare Mrs. Bestox.—=The following trb-
ute to the character of this estimable lady, lately
doceased, we find in Philadelphia Ledger :

“Mrs. Benton, by her gentleness, her strong good
weoee, heritopertarable good temnper, and the habit-
ual kindness of hee manners, had acquired thatin-
fnence over her gifted but sell-willed busband which
{a former years tempered,ifnot directed, his many
efforts at supremacy in politics, and proved most
beneficial to his reputation and prospects.  He was
s wo believe, in a habit of deferring to his wife in
almost everything ; having a very high respect for
the powers of ber mind, and receiving constant daily
proofs of ber deep devotion and unalterable Jove.
«Howeyer stormwy the public course of Col, Ben-

Ladies' Department,

0! SUMMER SEA,

1Y WILLIAM B, GLAZIER,

0, Summer Seat your murmuring waves are singing
A song of swectness in my list'ning ear—
Youth Love and Hope, that lu}ling strain is giving
Back to my heart, in forms distinct and dear,
Aguin the glorious visions of Life’s morning
Rise on my sight, ard make the darkness fiee—
Agsin upon thy shores, at daylight's duwning,
I walk with one beloved, O, Summer Sea !

~

Your soft waves kiis her feet, and love to linger

Upon the sand where her light steps have atrayed;
Now in the tide she dips her sunny finger,

"Avd nowe 1 feel it on my foreliead laid—
1 sign‘thes With a sign,” she softly murmure,

And turns her blushing face away from me;
 Thou shalt be happy, Love, through many summers,

And I will love thee!  Hear me, Summer Sea!

Thou heard’st the vow, oh, gentle Sea of Summer—
Theu heard’st it, laughing in the morning’s nay;
Thou knew't well that Love, the eatliest comer,
Is yery prone to make the shortest stay;
The sigo dried up beneath the mys of moming—
The vaw found ings as fast and fer (o flee—
Now I prefer my sleep at daylight’s dawning
To wandering on thy thores, O, Summer Sea?

HALLUCINATIONS OF THE GREAT.

Malebrancho declared that he distinctly beard
the voice of God within bim, Descartes, alter a
long seclusion, was followed by an invisible person
who arged him to parsuc hisresearches after truth.
Byroa somotimesimagined himself to be aspectre;
but hosaid it wug awing to the overexcitability of
the brain. Tbe cclebrated Dr, Johneon clearly
board his mother call Samuel; she was then Kving
in o town at s great distance.  Pope, who suffered
mouch in hisintostines, ouo day inqsired of his phye-
ician what arm it was that appeared to come out
of the wall Goethe assristhat he ove day saw
the oconaterpart of himsll coming towards him.
The German psychologists gaveibe name of Duter-
escopie o this Lind of illusion. Oliver Cromwell
wae giredobad fatigned and slesplesss on his bed—
soddumly. the curtains opensd and s women of gi-
goatkic 5izo appoared, and told him thet be would
beihe greatest manin England.  The Puaritea faith
and tbe ambition of Cromwell zight have saggest-

ton may have been, at home all was peace and quict

Col. Benton and his collcagues of the Senate or
Houee of Reprosentatives was healed by her sooth-
ing mediation, and masy abitter enemy became re-
oonciled to the veteran statesman, from respect and
sdmiration of the exalted virtuecs of his wife. ‘I'o
ber, indeed, applied the beautiful words, “blessed be
the peacemakere.” While we,in common with others
grieve at theloss which society and the conntry have
suslained by tho death of such a woran, we cannot
bat fecl for Col. Benton, who is thus stricken in his:
old age, and left, with his orphaned children, to
mourn the Jdeparturo of all that made life a source

Drrtearx Cang—Yesterdsy alady of gentcel
dress and addrem went into a shoo store In Broad-
way, and wished Lo purshwe & pair of slioea.  The
shop-keeper displayed scveral pairs, and theJady
seated beracif to try then on ;after which e turned
1o smolher castomer, Prescntly tho lady said that
pone of the shoes fitted ber, aud wasabout to leave
ihe store ; bat the man discovered that soing of the
shoes were misdog. 116 did not know how many
but the spply be had placed before her was suffici.
ently diminished for bim to feel nennred of the fact-
He accordingly accused ber of takiog some of the
shoea  Bbs denied the charge, but her trepidation
was sufliciently cvident to justify tho shop keepe= in
institutiog s search. 1o accordingly comnmenced
the delicate business, and was s00n succersful.—Ee

which were attacbed to the Iady's garter, evidently
for such purposcs.  Heidentified his own shoes, und
left hanging there two ot three pairs which didnot

geotieness and affection. Many s difference between| ™

woald i b DATRED the. e

that wad reflecting fas even €0 the el naomerd
ax if there wene ottt thoneht wr o Sapatdy for
o homan being. Why not gae time to grold and
time to gladness ton, aud log cael tove it wuson ?
be serious if yon please i Wadl stned, ar behind
the counti r 2 hu® oo the ear, wr emibug, or park, or
square, or churcl, or pronenade, et an ioner joy
ousness light up the ronntensn.e, and let the smile
of recoguition of your brother man wake up new
life whenever the ese fulls upon that brother's
covntennnce:; it will scldom fail to light up akind-
red gladuess the, gell-perpetuating all along glors
ious old Broudway, from Union squurce o the Batt-
ery; ull of us would live the Jonger for it, and what
istnore, live the huppicr. T move that no vinegar
cruet be allowed in Brondway until moon down.
what right has any man to come up to me, withont
cause or provacation, when I nm glad-omely stroll-
ing down, with little Nell and Moy, each holding
on {o a forefinger, to turm my fice into u tamarind?
They will «e it inn moment, and their little hearts
will beat less joyously, until we get to the next
candy shop. ‘These arv little thing=. it s true, but
the mass of human enjoyment or sorrow ismadeup
of these self-same little things

e e —

Doutl's Department.

DIVINE PROVIDENCE.

Blest be the Providence Divine
That wingled in the cup of life
Affection’s consecrated wince—
The charity that masters strife !
What though some tears unwonted rig—
Some griefs in secret hidden be—
*[is but a shadow o’er the sun,
The voiceless swelling of the sea’
ook up, thou child of faith sincere—
Rehold the smiles of Heaven are near!

Man, born to fabor, finds repose,
The sweet rewarder of his toil,

of enjoyment to them.”

!
28 The wother of the world renowoed Sam Palch;
died at Pawtucket, R. I, a fow days since aged;
80 years '

GRACE IN MANNERS.

uY W, W, JALL

“1n walking through the streefs of Puris, onc;
scarecly fails to be struck with the life, light andi
animation which prevail everywhere, and seem to!
pervade eversbody and everything.  The traveller
from waurky London or anyicus New York, s <Uff.
calculuting, skiony Boston, fevlshimself to be ina!
new atmospliere, tyl hefore be is aware, ke i bur I
ried elong with the li\'iug tide of the Boulevards
oc Champe Elyeees, 2 polite snd smilin:g wcutlean
—=his own countenance ;o brightned up with
cherry gladsemeness and sunshine, that he would
not know his owa phiz if ruddeuly coufronted with
a mirror. Everywhere there are birds, and songs
and flowers, and smiles; at cvery tura there issach
» seeming unaffected conrtesy and polite deference
that the most common person can scarce avoid
coming to the conclusion that ho is sombody, und!
be retires to his botel with a lignter and more sat-|
jafied heart than he has had for many a long day,
sod places his bead upon his pillow, well pleased
with all the world. The writer's reminiscences of
boemtiful Paris, iu the balmny days of Louis Phillippe
are all of flowers aud sanshive. Being & child of|
the saasy south it seewed to him, when he fiest
pitched his-tént in Goteam, to wsnder no more
becsuse of fanily ties that every man, woman and
{14 was goiog 1o a faners]; glum looks and mox-
ocayliables were the order of the dsy. If saunter-

i
!

As from the winter's sheltering snows
We ook for summes®s rosy simice
So when the storms of life int;ude—
As uceds they must--c’en let them be
The deeper murmurs of the wood,
Waked by some gale in pleasaatey:
And thus_while nature’s hymns combine,
Mar et the sweetest strain be thae,

With prayes aad praise upon thy toague,
(Th= incense of a grateful heart,)
While deads of merev 10und thee huas,
shall lustee twore than goins impant
Let fragran® salos o heavuty Sae
Fan iely feefings nito flame,
And sweel conipassivn ever ove
To vandd 4 beata %< Yo from shawe s
S thon v At waekd the masier Kev,
o atwe’s "o harmony !
¥. WRIGHT.
Beverly, County of Lee *«, C. W, Aug. 30, 1854
oI T T S

THE LOST PURSE

«What arc you going to do with it—what are
vou gzoing to do withit #° exclaimed half a dozen
ragged urchins to a bright eyed, thinly clad news
boy, who was holdiog up a splendid purse in one
of his little purple-cold hands that he had taken,
but a few moments previous. fram the sidewalk.

«Retum it tothe owner," ivtamed tae little hon-
est fellow, ia a finn tone.

« A fool? 2 fooll™ shouted - boys  + Wonld'nt
catcl us retunting a parse th ot lonked as though it

had lots of moneyin it, s tivaf does s let's soe how
much there is,” spoke the cldestof the group, and

made an attempt ty wrest it from the boy's haud.
«Ttshen't be opened.

ﬁiU’in Pack, he took § seat 00 somo vacant

It is none of our busines
what it cogtains, it is none of ours ; and if you don't

tud gt AR Whey alone Jolinny began to consider what #
the qpunrter; e ehe ctal thitin, oo Fy vomie? @10 gy hegt to do. There was no way, that ho saw,

by which the owuer could bo identifed by M
A thought struck him—he would deliver it to the
oftice of the chief of police. But be should loss the
saleof his papers ifho attended o it thes, sod, ¥
hie did, his mother andlittle sister must go without
bread that night, for thoy had nothing to cat save
that which thws daily sale of his newspapers brought.
What shouidhe do ?  Ho paused awhile, and then
said ¥ Mother, you would! rather go hungry (o night
1 am surc 1 would rather too—than kecep the
purse till to-mosrow morning.  * Let'sace " be put
his hand into his pocket, und, after fumbling s ghort
time, drew forth three cents ; "I've got money
enough to buy s loal of bread for sisters supper
und breukfast, and mother and I will go without ;
g0 I will at once go away and carry the purse where
the ouner ean obtain it.” Thussaying, he trudged
with the purse in one hand, and the large bundle
ofnewspapersin theother,  He whistied as he went,
for, although pinched with cold and hunger, he
felt happy because he was doiag right.

After disposing of the pursc, aod being called an
“honest little fellow” by the police, he returned
home and related to Lis mother how he had acted.
She praised him for so doing, and said he must do
right, ifhe perished in the attempt.

I'he next moroing, Johnny went from his home
alittle bluer and colder than ususl, for he had had
no supper nor hreakfast to fill up his stomach, there,
by keeping tho cold out

At nightfall ho war going home with a light
beart, for he had sold paperscnough to buy bread
sufficient to last his mother, sister and himaelf, one
day ! when he was met by & gentlemsan_to whom
he had delivered the parse on the privious day.

« My little fellow,,, exclaimed the gentleman, pat-
ting him on the shoulder, ',the purse you left with
me has been returned to the owner, who, by the
way, is an intimate friend of mine, and, fo reward
you, be has offered to take you in his employ, and
ste what he canmake of you.”

«\Will he give me wages to huy mother and sister
Lread ?” anxiously inquired the lad.

«Yes," returned the gentleman,” and more thay
that ; come {he added, « we will soon see whathe'll
do for you."—

Thus saying, he led the way to a Jarge brick dwel.
ling, nearly opposite to where they had been talk-
ing.

A slight ring st the door bell brought the owner
of the purse to the door He was informed by his
friend that the lad before him was the one to whom
he was indebted for the recovery of hislost property,
Johony met with 2 warm and bearty welcome frot
his new found friend, who not only promised to
take the honest boy in his cmploy, but that his
mother and sister should be made comfortable and
happy. Tears of joy filled the little fcllow's eyde
as higghastened to inform his mother of his- good
fortunc. Tle mother was everjoyed at the plese,
ing tidings of her son, and ehe and Jobnuy never
after had occasion to regret the latter’s condact re-
specting the “Lost Purse

HoaRDING AND ENI0vING.—AN ALLEGORY. A
sencrable old man was toiling through the burden
heat of the duy in cultivating his field with his own
hands, and depositing the promising aceds the inte
fruitful lap of theyielding earth. Suddenly tbers
stood before him under the shade of a huge linden
trec adivine vision. The old man was struck with
amazement.

'I am Solomon,’ spoke the phautom, in a friendly
voice. ‘What are you doing here, old man ¥

"If youare Solomon, replied the venerable lsbox-
er, ‘how can you ask this? In my youth you seot
me to the ant ; I saw its occupation, and learned
from that insectto be industrious and to gather,
TWhat I theo learned I have followed out to his
hour!

Y ou have only learned half our lesyon,’ resumed

the spirit.  4Go again to the ant and leara from
that insect to rest in the winter of yonr life, and to
jenjoy what you bave gathered up. *
How 10 retL o “Goop Eac."~If you desire to .
be certain that your eggsarc good and fresh, pat
them in water. If they lay flat on their side, they
are good beyond doubt. If the butts turn up they
are not fredk.

~——~——

- ———
- -




