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MPERANCE,

y —

kooa the dwzra ol Auan =ho s ndpady i
fierl epov, iy by the Lo of her argamntanc. =he
seke] vy evplanalion he told her the wetion that
bl been commenced fn her nawe ; abe gently
shmgred lier shiouldera and wnd, = How stopid
they an—Emboldened by thin Le begged 1o
know whether or not a Lae ol shw-ontent, unpre-
triofing devoluse would, after a lnpsc of yeara ers
the metnory of Jug madue <—=hix enme *

el i) not knowe!"

«She must now bid him odiew, ss ghe had to
tanhe gome preparations for o ballin the Crescent,
where every boldy wadto be”  They parted, md
Doligan determined to bo at the ball, where every-
burly win to Ie—=11o wan there, sud nfter some
time obtained an introduction to Miss Haythoen
anid danced with her,  With the wonderful fuct
aof hier s¢x, she seemed 1o have commenced the ac-
unintinioe that evening,  That wigl ., far the fist
time, Polignat wag in love. 1 will aparo the rewd-
cr ol a lovers urte, by which he sueceetded i dine
ing where shie dined, in dancing where shie daneed:
1lis
dovetion folloswed her even to chureh, wher - our
drngroon was rewarded by Jearmngg there i3 a world
where they neither poke nor smoke—the two cn-
pital ghominatin< of the c one

in overtahing herby necider t when she rode

Hle amnde aeguintanes with her unele, who liked
B ind he soow at last wath gon that lier eye loved
to dwell on hiim—when shie thought he did not ob
wrve hier.

ft was thaoe tunths after the 1o Tannel, that
Captain Doligan  ealled one duy upon Captuin
Havthom, 1t N whom he haid met twiee in his
life, und lichtly popitiuted by violent listening to
a cutting-ont expedition: he ealle:'. gnd in the usual
way wked permission to pay his addresses to his
doughtor. ‘Lhe worthy Captain straightway e
gun doing Quarter-Deck, when suddenly he was
summoned from the apartment by & mysterions
wessage,  On his netum he announeed, with  to-
tal change of voice, that « It was sl right and hi-
visator might run ulongside us snon as hie chose.”
My roader hag divined the truth: this nautical
commutuler, terible to the T was in u complete
and happy ubjuzation to his daughter, our e~
ruine,

Ashe was taking leave.  Doligan saw hia divi.
nity glide into the drwing room.  He followed
her, observed the sweet couscivnsness deepened to
confusion—she thed to laugh, she cried instead,
amd then smiled ugaing and when be kised her
hand at the door it was * George' and* Marian "in-
stead of Captatin thin sl Miss the other. A rea-
sonahle time alter this (for my tade is merciful and
kips fotmalities and tortaring delays)—these too
wete very happy—they wers once more upon the
wilroad goiny 1o enjoy their honeymoon all by
themselves  Marian Doligan wus dressed just as
before—duehtite el delicions; all bright except
her elothes: Bat George sat heside this time instead
of appusite; and she drmnk Bim in gently, from
under her long eyelashes—« Marian,” said Georger
smarried people shoull 6l caeh other nll. Wil
yoneverforave me iC 1 own to you—no—"

“Yes! yeu!”

«Well, then you remember the Iox Tanncl."{this
was the fistallusion he had ventared to it) «I am
ashamed o suy==1 had a bet €3 to £10 with

. Wihite. 1 would kixs one of youtwo ludics.”

“1 know that, Geong, 1 overheand you was the
denure reply.

«Ol! vou owverheard me? impossible!

“And did you not hear e whisper my com-
panion 7 1wade a bet with her”

“You made abet, hew singular! What was
!

«QOnly apair of gloves, Georwe.”

“ Yes b know, but what about it 7°

“That if you did, you <hould he amy hushand
dearvst.”

« Ol I—=but stay—then you coull 1ot have been
0 very angry withme, love ; why dearest then who
Lrought that action against me ?°

M Doligan looked dowa.

1 was afraid yon were forgetting !—George
You will never torgive me!™

*Sweet angel=—why here is the Box Tunuel.”

Now repder—Ge'—uo! no such thing' You
cant expeet to be wdulged in this way every time

we come o a4 dark place—hesides it is not the
thing.  Cotnder twou married people—uo such

phenoneaon, Lasun yon took place.  No screan
isued in hepedes tivaln of theengine—this time.

CANADIAN SON OF TE

wfortmed me of ber expectation to scttle pernuncits
Iy m the United States, nainly on sccount of her
child, o bright little boy. She has been giving
concerts in Viennu, in & quict, unasuming way.

«xlie «puke of a Boator: Sabbath as a delightful
lununy.  Here the Sabbath is made a gala day by
ull clases.  Public persons must keep open rooins
08 on other days of the week, the people go from
the church to the theatre us if both were dedicat-
ed to the mo-t high.

‘Lhe Jenny Lind of former duys has become the
dignificd Madume  Goldachmidt of the present,
1 Shic uppears somewhat older, but retaius the frunk-
thiess unud simplicity of mantiers which have churac-
jterized her above all othert”

i

Ass e Many Howirr—This daughter of every-
where atown and loved Mury Towitt, hus recent.
Jy abis ved o brilliant suecess in London ns un ar-
it~ eixthe author of the finest painting in
“the- whole collection of the Academy of Fine Arta
fur the present year, and it was hought up amid
{hrish Competition, at u fine price.  Miss Howitt,a
couple of years since, published a fiue book in Lon-
!duu. entitled « An Art Student in Munich,” which

1

£adics’ Department.

BE GENTLE 'TO FHY WIFE

Be gentlet for you Tuth krow
How tiaiy tuals rise

Althaugh to thee they 11y e snall,
‘T'o lier vl glant size.

B gentle! though pmrehanes a bp
May speak a murmnuning tone,

I he neart tay beat with hinvtaess y o
Aud joy 10 be thy ow. ~he is nearer thiety than tweaty,) as we once proved

by a ramble of bnlt a dozen wiles with hersell and

fat «r, through the New Forest.  We were ready

“to fuint " while the @ Art Student * was fresh,

Be gentle! weary hours o1 pase
i woinan’s 1ol to bear—
Then yi- LU Bre what sipp ot thou ant,
And al! lier eonnws chare,
patetie exereise ! Her devotion to Art is cathu-
[i 1-tie, g while everything bends to this her nas.
iter-puesion, she is gentle and loveful as her own
wather:  Her lovks are rather preposeessing, she
s little short in stature, hus a pule face, auburn
thair—und eyes of coft boauty.—We think that
[twenty years hence she will have uchieved & repu-
{Aation surpassing her mothers

A PP'OOR COTTAGER.

Be gentle! tor the noblest firae
At tintes 1ay uds e sothe grocl
And even tna pettisa wend
May seek to find rehiet,

Be zeptie!t nowe ote e tieat —
Thanit deater far thats tde,

b hen husbaued bwear and sttt
Be gentle 10 thy wite,

MY WISH.

1Y FREDERICK W K{ 1. { A Lady, who had just st down to breakfast, had

j# stiong impression on ber mind that she must in-
'stantly earry & loaf of bread to s poor man'swho
jlived about a halfs mile from her house by theside
cof a common.  Her husband wished her to post-
‘pone taking it till after hreakfiut, or to send it by
a setvant ; but she chose to take it immediately
henelll  Asshe approached the hut she heard the
l<ound of a human voice, and wishing to dincover
what wassaid, she stepped unperceived to the door.
She heard the poor man praying, and among other
,things he said, , O Lord, help me ; Lonl, thou wilt
¢help me; thy promise cannot fail although we
yhave no bread to cat, 1 know thou wilt gupply m,
sthengh thou shouldst uguin rain down manua from
heaven. The Iady could wait no louger, but open.
ing the door,“ Yey™ she replied, “ God has seut you
rolicl.  ‘Take this loaf, and be encouraged to cast
Jourcare upon Him who can th for you, and when_
vier you want & loaf of bread come to my house.

Ambition has a thorny seat,
E'en power as but a bhottle read;
Whale golden wealth and plegsie awee?
Ate evanesient thngs tnlend.

Ask but of Heaven that peacefut stare,

Where, free ftom ponp, trom vanty and shite
All changefut hopes way cease 1o elevate,

Of fortune's frowns shade o'es the sun of e,

Where ! ours m sweet il calun contentan ut spend.
No cauk’sing cares of sordud earth invade;

With gratitude seceive what Heaven hav eent,

Nor waste that hittle in & vaun parade

When teelings kind and genetous may tlow,
Aud sympathy seien an mildmss deel,
Evoer i baste ¢ oson Leanothio s woe,
Or diaw nusfottune from her dreary celi

Thus may the moments of thix transient seene,
Like glatsonie sunlight of the suminer, glade

Smihing o'er all that 1s—or or:ce has been

The rocks und shoals ot life’s tempesiuons tide.

A Nove® Revsny ror Swrarine- Lhe Califor-
nia Christian  Advocate, commenting upon the

‘greal temptation to the sin of profanity in that
Country sps,

«An intelligent lady of our acquaintance, whose
little boy was beginnivg this strauge talk, anxious to
fexpress to the child her horror of profavity, hit up-
lon the novel process of washing out his mouth
- withvoupsuds whenever he swore. It was an effee-
1u addition 10 the silver pitchor~ and cups offere Maleure. ‘The boy uuder stood his mother’s scnse
ed in Georgia ad clsewhere, the Bo-ton Times 0f the corruption of an oath and the taste of the
proposes the following prizes :

To the baby of three months that speaks “Good™
the most plain—a looking-glass and hammer.

Until at length, by vituous honor crowi.ed,
We yield our last and unregretful brcath;
With ome fond look of beaming love asound,
Soft slumbenng, sk mto the ars of deatn,

Beverly, C. W, July, 1854,

BABY PRIZES

| Wosax 1x OrrooN=—Tbe Portlund « Times"pub-
{lishex the following account of a revolting murder
To the baby that ays “guggle the most dis iy, thay vicivity on the 13th of May:—Mr. A. J.
tinct—papa’s watch, and a morter and pestic 10| Lamb returned from the ficld, and bLis wife spoke
match. {10 him kindiy and set him some supper. while at
To the baby of ove year who has never drummed ithe table, she stepped up hehind him with & heavy
all night on the small of its futher s buck=—u sct of ;axc and strack him on the bead.  Wishing tomake
crockery with s poker. +sure of bim she struck him again, breaking his skull
To the Laby of aie year who has never caused S0 badly, that be cannot possibly survive, After
its father to walk the tloor three hours of a cold conunitting this inhuman deed, the mooster took to
night=—a pair of glass vises the woods, but was brought back the sume night.
To the baby thut never cries—a free pass for S5¢ »u'ul her daughter arc now iu custody at Ore-
six montbs to all the toy shops it the city. ‘gon City. Lamb had his scascs perfectly the vext

Jday. aud gave his deposition in the matier. As
near ae we can learn, the cause for this inhuman
act is as follows:—=It scems that this woman and
ber daughter had deterurived on cloping with a
wan of the name of Collius, who last Summer lived

JENNY LIND-GOLDSCHMINE.

We bave been favored with the following ex--
tract from a private letter from Vienua:

A fow days <ined T ealled at the Hotel zam in 1}

o AN

PR

Lic hnor has recently republished, and it is creating
quite asetsation in this country.  ‘The authoress
.- u fiug, healthy koglish girl, or rather woman ( for

Iigatens atd ready for another six miles of peri-

‘suds which together produced the desired result.”
s

. ) B .' ) 3 " '.. ST N
Huton friemds, § wis made doubly weleome.  nhe by Lawb this Spring, and coteguently was ot

Jorwarded.  Lamb was an ndurtrious sod yuget
citizen, and had n good cluim, which he improved
considerably.

. For Coqrrrer—There izan Eastern tale of a
;mugiciun who discovered by his incantations that
the philosopher's stone lay on the bauk of a certain
river, hut was unable to determine its locality more
definitely. He therefore strolled along the bauk
with & picoe of iron to which he applied successive.
ly all the pebbles he found.  As one after another
they produced no changoon themotal, he flung them
intothestrcam. Atlasthehitupon the object of hia
search, and the iron became gold in his hand,  Hut.
ulis! he hiad becomz ro accustomed to the « touch
ud go™ movement; that the reul stone wus invol
untarily thrown into the river after the others und
lost to him forever. 1 think this story well allej.
rises the fate of the coquette.  She has tried w
discarded 20 many hearts, that ot length she throws
away the right one from pure force of habit.

Tux White Vet—A  benutiful but strange
custom prevails among the Japanese’ by which the
bride receives a disgoist § scvmon s a prosent from
her friends.  1n our lund the bride frequently re-
ceives presents of jewelry and dress, but in Japan
her fricnds give her, on ber weuding day a lone
white veil.  This veil is lurge enough to cover her
from head to foot.  After the cereniony is over.
she carcfully luys aside that veil, amonyg the things
not to he disturbed.  That wedding veil is at her
death to be hier shroud.  What would our femules
think of haviug their shroud nrownd them to par.
tuke in the dancing and other foolish reveliie of a
marriuge in this land of pulpits and subhuths?

Douth's
& o Horw beautiful are the thoughts sugsested by
these lines!! How true it is that the heart may be
made and should be an everlusting and oveiflowing
fonntain of love and goodness.—En. Sox.

SONG OF THE FLOWER OF THE DESERT.
BY PROF. UPHAM,

One day in the desert,
With pleasure { apied

A flower in its beauty,
Tooking up at my side:

Aud [ said, O swcet flowret,
‘That bloomest alone,

What’s the worth of thy beauty,
Thuas blooming atone 1

——— e R e

But the flower gave me answe,
With a smnle quite divine,
Tis the nature, O stranger,
Of beauty to shine,
Takeall 1 can give thee,
And when thou art gorie,
The light that is in ne,
Will keep shining on. .

And, O gentle strauger,
Permit me to ssy—
To keep up your spirits
Along this lone way—
While thebeart shal! flow outwaid,
To gladden and bless,
The founf at its cenlre
Will never grow less.

I was struck with its answer,
And left it to glow,
Tothe clearsky above it,
And the pale sands below ;
Above and arcund it
Its light to impas:,
But uever exhausting
The fount at the heatt,

THE OLD SWAMP MISER.

- - -t

There is now living in theswawp of the Litte
Pee Dee Riwcer, South Caroliua, an old uian of the
most singular character.  He uever owned but one
peir of shoes ia his life, aud be-says they were
bot he never wore them but omee. e never cul-
tivated the %0l ; nevertheless he has accumulated

it neighourhood.  He is supposed to be in
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a lu'g.e som of moner. which he deposits in hollow




