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AMONG THE FLOWERS.

led success of Vixsaan Bre- We luid my love, my darling,
. oo e )
at they ranove One littlo year ago,
he paticat recov. 3 J
creat blood Where catliost violets hlossom,
ing iple, a perfeet And Litest viol -ts blow
vi itor of the system. With bitter tears we luid her
Listory of the world has Low i Lier nuriow bed,
COTIN iod posseseing

{ralities of YixnoAr Birrens
iek of every diseaso man is
Y
rel 7 (e
e Liver aud Visceral Organs,

And heapéd the sunny garden turf

1

Above her quiet Lies

Here breal and blush the mornings—

The dews of twilight weap

o8
| enjoy good heaith, 1ot
ian Brrrins se a medicine,
s¢ of alcoholic stimulauts

Aud all about her threshold

I'he noiseless grasses creep ;

The rain Leats at her kealed door,
The winds with joyous stir

Slhiake her dim lattice bars in vain—
They cannot waken her |
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Fair is her narrow dwelling 1}

I'he very silence seems
To bicathe i
We ouily

e mighty b

mit, fine melodies
ean take these Ditlers
irections, and remain long
d their ‘bones are not de-
ral poison or o*her means,
i wasted beyond repair,

n dieams |

ching apple boughs
Upon her low roof snowing,

All ove:

i in rain and sun,

& " » ; 5
ousands proclaim Vixnasa With huppy green things growing |
it wonderful Invigorant tlwea
the sinking syston, The roses all about ler
'mittent, and Intermils In lovelier crimsons break,
liich are so prevalent in tha The sweet clematis gathers
rivers thironghout tho N §
eially those of the Mis~ New sweetness for her sake |
yarl, Dlinois, Tonnos The lillies clothed mere whitely
, Rod, Colorado, Bre- From her p:le dust arise—
¢
», Mobile The pansies wear the gold o' her hair
d many others, And the blue of her hidden eyes |
: aronghout ong Je
luring the Snmmer and An- ) loxn flitti
uring seasons of O restless flitting sunbeams,
, Are invarisbly O plaintive wind and rain
That Leat at her graen lattice bars,
She will not wake again !
Fold up your white hands softly, i
is - casent C80TY. O lillies in the sun !
wrlie for the parpose eqnal For evor and for ever
en's Vix SITTRES, a8 Her gontle tasks are done !
- seoee s
5 Arrue Ceerevarion.—If your land is not pro-
¢ liver, end ge 3 <
* fauetions of the digestive the potatoes till Lliey approacli the time ta blos.
o N ; oul ultiva
teostion, Hoadaoko, sow, when you should run a c.nltlvlllo’r bclwo‘eu
ohe. Tiahinsss the 10ws, and s clo e to them as possible, twice
ns of in s row. You now take a hoise hoe, with ad-
- .'L,‘AT- jistuble meuld Leards to suit the width of the
L ludam row, and Ty it twice between each row, hilling
s, Ps rogion of ) 5 2
a hnndred otfier painfu) up the petatoes just enough to cover alf the
offsprings of Dyspepsia. weeds among them, and if the wark be well
rove a betber gnarantes of done o further cultivation is necessary.— 1 ad.
hy advertiscinont, !

vise first running a cultivator between the hills

s Evil, White Swel-

irysipels, Hweiled Nock, s to luwsen the xoil, 50 that the horce hoe shall
uunations, Indolent t do ils work we l.
Afections, Old —_— sr00e VR S
3 ore Eyes ! “I don’t see liow you can been working like
1280, & consti-

2 horse,” excluimed the wife of a lawyer, her
husbaud having declared that he Lad been thus
working. “Woell, my dear,” he replied, “I've
Leeu drawing a couveyance all day anyhow,
L R 2 -
A Rivar ro Tox Tuump,—A rival gen.
eral to Tom Thumb is now at C

Warzer's Vixzoan Birrons
great carativa powers m
ate and intractablo easca.
wmatory and Chrouie . |
Jilious, - Remittont
H os of the
ladder, these
Such Disenses aro
ted i3lood.
Diseases. — Porsons en-

alcutta,
Hy is a Hindustani Brahmin from Cuttack,

is only three fest in leirht, and doclare

its aud Minerals, such asg ( 1 o i . e B had

~settors, Gold-boaters, and i himaelf to be 36 years old, while not look.

advance in life, :u}o uu'u)vc: " "' ing more than eight years of age. . The
{ the Bowe 0 guadt ! 3 1 X SR . . -

Bk little fe y i3 | nor od & and-

ko & doss of \VALREE'S Vi fellow is well pu‘nln,l.umud and liand

casionnlly. some, and appoars guite satisfied with him-

iseases, Denptions, Tetter, ‘ self. - He is employed at Cuttack, says the

otchies, Spols, Pimples, Pus.
rbuncies, Ringworms, Seald

8, Lrysipelas, Itch, Bearfs '
of the é!uz, Humors an

: Bkin of whatever namo o

rally dug up and carried ont

a a shoit tima by the use of

i Times of India, a3 “ mounted orderly” te a
;. Luhib. The smallest pony in the world
also is wow in the possession of the young
Maharrjah of Puttiala.

Aceording 1o the
description.ingg Lahore joursul, the tiny
unimal comes from .\'1:|»:||||. and theugh it
stands only eight inches high,

and ether Worms, Inrk.
1 of 80 many thousands, ars
oyed and removod. No sys-
, no vermifuges, no an:hele
se the system from worms

s the per
fect minature of a well-bred horse.
sroen

James Partou's wife having presented

5 Lim with a daughter, the people and the

! papers are puzzled as to the rélation be-

tween hor and her father. Mr. Purton

by married his ﬁn'st» wife' s daughter. As he

way the father of his wife, ho must be the

grandfuther of his diighter. The mother

being the daughier of herhusband, should

also be the grandmothen of her own child.
“Things is mixed.y \ Bless the baby.
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In the United Hi;:l\d,\s', Where a whiskey

shop. a blacksmith shopl, 's grocery and two

or Lheee residonces conntititte many i ejty

ra.

e Complaints, in rangor
singie, at the daw . of woms
ru of lifo, these Tonie Bit- g
decided an influoubo thas

+ s00n perceptibio,

-In all cases of janr lLieo, resh

ur liver is not doing its work.

ible treatment is to promote
{ the biie =ud favor its re-

is purpose .se Vixzcas Bare

e Vitiated Blosd when.
imprities bursting throngh:
wpies, Eruaptions, or Sores;
yoa fhicl.it obstruetod and
veins; cleanse it when it is

ags will tell-you when. Kooy * it is strange to read thib tha I
e LC Byl - ) o . . \ 1§ "
and the !INXM‘U( the systel only now talking of ¢ &
McBONALD & CO,, |\ port.of Liverpool to civib\ldignity. ~ Yet
i, San ¥ muaisco, CaltioNna (20 s the tact; Liverpood i lonly a bor-
snd Chariton Sts., New York. ¢ ugl i
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A BUANING TOMSB.
AN ENGLISAE TR \l:'l'.Ll.k"‘S TALE.

bofore its torrible eruption in 1345, and the

sublime and desolate elevation.

varly hour on the morning following

volcano), prn;\'ing for fair weather, geod
luck, and a safe return.

As you push on, aseendiug summit af-
ter suinmit, on your way to the great and
awful centre of all, you find the danger,
and gradually in.
crease to the most terrible sublimity—tiii

dreariness, desolation

highest point in this unliving world of

an icy shudder shivering through your

yoi seom to have left forever behind you

Oh, how shall L attempt to convey toany
mind the awful seene ot desolation that sur
above the

four thousznd feet

Six mortal hvurs—threo on horseback a

mong the very clouds that rolled and swept

shirub, a blade, or even a solitary living
thing exeepting myself and guide! Far as
the eye could rouch, when the moving
clouds permitted me to see, was a success-
ion of black, rugged hills, snowcrowned
peaks, glistening glaciers, and ice-bound
streams, into whoee inunimate solitudes nc
human feot had over penetrated—a world
witheut plant or life—the very desolation
of desolation—filled with yawning chasms
and dresdful abysses.

Wrapping one of the’ blankets about me
to protect me from the freezing cold, and

. 1 dv H int ol yr
ductive of mauy weeds, nothing u.ed be done te cautiously using my pointed stivk o ey

every foot of ground before me, 1 now be-
gan to meve about, over blocks, and heaps,
and hills of lava, and across nurrow chasms
and pitialls, and patches of snow and ice,
my taithful guide keeping near, and oflcn
wurning me to be cureful of my steps. In

wiy to the top# and now and then displa-
cing fragments of lava that rolled crushing
down behind me.
signs of the mouth of the crater, which

terrine and desolating streams of melted
black 3and ; buton reuching the summit of
this ridge, 1 looked dewn into a sort of ba-
sin,’open at the .lower side, and having
some Lhree or four decp soams or chasms
in the centre, into which the melting snow
and ice, on its sides, were running in small
stroams. A peculiar and not very aygree-
able odor came up with a thin, smoky va-
por, and I faneied [.could hear a distant
sound, something betwoen a gurgle and a
rumble.

*“I suppose this is the ori
[ said, turning to the guide.

The fellow was as pule as death, and
every featufé expressed surprise allied to
dar,

“What is the matter I quickly de-
manded, *“llave you noever scen this spot
before 7
“J have seen this place before, master.”
he replied, “but never anything like this.
When | was here last, there was no hollow
here, but gnly & leyei=plain of suow and
ice.”

“Indeed!" exc'aimed I, foeling strangely
interested. “What then, do you infor—
that there is about to be a fresh eruption 7
«f fear so master. What elso can have
caused this ¢change? You see there is Leat
balow, which has melted the thick glacier ;
and only afew streaks of ice now: rewmain
above the upper part of the sides, while all
the contre is gone.”

“Aml the ground has a slight feeling of
warmth;too,” I rejoined, uy I bent down and
laid my hand uponit. ‘

+Let us leave, master,” returned the fei-
low, hurriedly, looking uround with aunex-
pression of alarm. “L do unot “liketo re
main here. We may be destroyed at any
moment. Let us hasten down und report
what wo have scen.”

inal erater?”

“Stay,” said kifeeling strangzely iuterest
od and faseinated by the jperilbus novelty.

“I do not think there is any immediate dan-
ger, for the snow and ice, isas plain to be

=

seanyhave meltod slowly, qud before I go
away, never to return, | ~Ix:\ld like to ven:

ture into this basin and look down inte one
of thos¢ chasws,”

I visited Mount Iecla, in lceland, just

follo ving is a brief narration of a fearful
adventure which happened to mo upon that «

ITaving procured a gnide, I set off at an
lll,Y
arvival in Salznn (st the fuot of the extinet

at lust, when vou do finally stand en the
chaes, you instinetivoly pray lieaven, withi|ed.

miserabio frame, to restore you to the life

rounded me when at lust I stood more than
level of the
sex, on the highest peak of the barren Iecla.

threg on foot—have L been clambering up-
ward from the world below ; and now, a-

around mae, I stood iaa world of lavs meun-
tains, ice. »nd snow—the lava black as mid-
night, the snow of blinding whiteness—
and not in all that region a tree, a bush, a

this mapver L at lngth asconded u ridge
of considerable elevation, stumbling my!

As yet I had seen no

eighty years before had vomited forth its

i nprisoned Hmbs, 1

nervous anxiety, “do not dot,
cost you your life

“At least, T will risk it, i
to wait for me, id I fully

sitie

g
without hix consent, k

will wait,” he answereld ; “but re

in depth, with gently sl
asing my pontel stick with tt
e, I for hwith began the des
stopping to try the temnperature of the lava

1

ant, often

with my hand, and finding it grow gradn
ally warmer as I proceeded, though net

sufficientiy so as to cxcite any alarm. In
a short time I reached the bottom. and
stood on the verge of one-of the seams or
chas whieh opened far down into the
neart of the mount It was about four
fest in width, zigzag in shape, and emitted
strongly the pecal

st odoi before mention

A small trickling stream, from melt
.| ing layer of ice abore, was running intoit,
but I couid only see that it was lost in the

decp darkness below, f
.| a kind of hissing, boilin ling sound,
with something like a rumbling shock at

shit intervals and gentle puffs of heated

u which caine up

iiving no heed to. my guide’s earnest
solicitation, I now resolved to sound if pos-
sible, the depth of the chasm before me

and then proceeded Lo inspect the others ;

larger one a small block of lava, and, ad-
vancing to the very edge of the chasm
dropped it down, and listened to the hol.
low reverberations, as it went bounding
from side tc side, long after it was lost to
the eye. The depth was so immonse, that
I heard it for more than a minute, and then
the sound secmed rather to die out from
distance than to cease because of the stone
having reached its destination. 1t was an
awful depth. and fearfully impressed me
with the ter ‘ible ; and as Idrewb:

with a

ed and reared upward, followed by a steam-
like vapor, and a heavy, hollow sound as if
a cannon had been discharged far down in
the bowels of the earth.

This new manifestation of the pewors of
nature fairly startled me into a de
for flig!

i purpose, when s

ro for

t; and I had already turned for the
ot

of rumbling crash, and the ground, shaking,

nly there came a sort

hoaving and rolling under me, began to
crumble off into the dread abyss.
thrown dewn, and, on my hands and k

v

mest horrible fate, when twe blocks, rolling
together, caught my feet and legs botween
them, and without actually crushing them
held them as if in 2 vise.

Then came
another erash and crumble, the lava slid

away from behind me, and T was left upon

widened to some fifteen or twenty feot
down which I looked with horror strained
eyes, only te sce darkness and death be-

low, and breathe the almost suffocatiy

g
vapors that rushed up from that svemingly
bottom!ess pit.

Oh, the horrors of that awful moment

what pen or tongue can portray them ?
There, 2 helpless but conscieus prisenor,!
suspended over the mouth of a black and
heated abyss, to ba hurled downwand by

“Help,  help. help !—for the love of
heaven, help!” 1 amed, in the very
agony of a wild despair. |
I looked up and aroand to cateh a glimpse
of my guide, but he was gone, and [ had |
nothing to rely on Lat the merey ofheaven ; |
and | prayed, as | never prayed before, for
furgiveness of my sins, that they might not
follow me to judgment. Lt might be a
minute—might be an hour—ul I should
have to undergo a living death; Lat, be the
time long or short, 1 felt there was no es
cape from a doons tha? even now makes me
‘grow pale and shudder when I think of it.
Above me was a clear blue sky—beneath
me, & black and hovrible abyss-—around e,
sicike vapors that made my brain grow
dizzy. Ruambliz and
warned me that another convulsion might
occur at any momont, and another would |
be the ewl of me.
would never seeagain, and my tomb would J*
be tiie voleanice Iee I strove with the
madness of desperation, to disen my

{ Inrshl as well have

sounds
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“On, no, master,” replied the guide, with | :nl'\'::up'.(-d to move a
It n.;;,:!.il'\vn 1 f:

on the ventare, even though [ were (o go

inember, master, you wilk go down against |

The crater or hollow was about fifty foet | save me, if possible, by

and for this purpose I biro%e off from a

shudder; a gustof hot, sulphurous «ir rusk- |

[ was|his con

i
|
.| praying heaven for mercy, was scrambling |

over it and upward, to suve myself from a

tho very verge of the awful gulf, ne w|

the next great throe of trembling natuve! |:

ed the good old lady.

Home and friends 1}eity with their

every man is, in a

There |

mountam

tixed tened for thoterrible

leath [ was o Oli! merey, what
a fate.

i Suddenly I heard a shout; and lookin

iaround, 1 behie ld with feelings [ never can

{deseribe, my faithiul guide hastening dows:

[ the rugged side of the cratdre to my reliof

N

e

| men. In the first place lie is the man he

thinks himself to | u the second place
| e is the man other persons think him to
t el finaliy-be 15 the man that he resi-

Iy
- -

Trisl ot @ Ilorrible Murdesrer,

|
[

He bad fled in terror at the first e Frencl Juitice and French Sympathy.
’«‘v:lxulhi::::"lm, t had nobly reti { The trial of Victor Movaux for the sease
Lini ' s Shistones Sovhocten’ da has afforded Parisian
!:.‘,'1‘]:-,“ arned von. ninster,” ho said, as ,‘[ otiety a few s special excitement.

came up pantn
|

1
M Liis hiedwd, and

cyos h

alf starting

L expressing comming
| “You did—you di

forgive und save me!

R ! and
[T will ma 3 you, or per
{ish witl It

! In tie set at work with bis iron

poitited

around

Ii mbs, but ha

wh 1 Lhe e

d, 2nd the

o i
' blocks parted, on fil
| to the yawning cha th a duil, h
sound. 1 g forwurd—I
haad of my guide—we both straggicd I
and the next moment we had both
locked in each other's upon the
earth above. I was frec, but still

the verge of the pit, any monient
we might both be huried to destruction,

“Quick mastor!” eried the guide; “up
up, and ren for your life!”

I sta
of hope aud fex
faithtul compa . hurried up the slopimg
sides of the crater. As we reaclied the
ridge above, the ground shook with aheavy
explosion; and looking baek, I beheld with
horror adark, smoking pit, where we had
80 lately stood.

And then, without waiting to see more, I
turned and ted over the rough giound as
fast as my broised limbs would let me. We
reached our horses in safety, and hurrying
down the mountain gave tne alarm to the
villagers, who joined us in our flight across
the country until a safe distance was gain-
ed. llere I badeadien tomy taithful guide
rewarding him as§a man grateful for the
preservation of his life might be supposed
v de.

the

spra seized

Do
l“’l

iys later, when the long xilent
again ¢ uvulsing the island, and
sending forth its mighty tongues of ffve,
and streams of flava, 1 was far away from
the sublime snd awful sconge, thanking hea
ven | was alive to tell the Story of my won
derful escape from a burning tomb.

e
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ASut PTION.—A go itleman
whilo tuking 2 drive, had the misto. tune t
have his eacringe smashed, and himself and
threwn violently to the
by kis Lorse taking fright and run-
; away, the gentleman was semewhat

round,

5
1

up, he found his servant in a much worse
condition, hold hisforehead in one hand
with the bl i his fingers
in tue other hand,
s surveying with the most la-
s alarm and borror. “Weil, John,”
fsaid his  master, “are you much hurt?
“Hurt! Do younct seethe top of my head ?
cried John, who being new to his place, did
not krow that Lis master wore a wig, and
jimagined that it was his ewn sealp he held
lin' his hand.

An amausing
isian actist, w
lof a duchess, wi
not satistied, dos
unlike hLer. The
convineed that he had suce
and proposad tl

biance or no re

elds wer
ring that it was toally |
however wus
led admirubly
e questien] of resem
ico be left to u hitile
duchess, wk

patinter,
i

dog belonging te the |
od Lo,

t to the hotel of the

ch wis
the piclwre \\:ul
lady next day. and |
arge party assetabled 10 witness the test. |
I'lie dogr was cali ,and no sooner did

‘h\'fNot }l.{~‘1 orti @ Le sprang upon it,

licked it all over, sud showed evory demon- |
stration of the greatest joy. The triamph |
of the painter was e mplete, gud all present |
nsisted that the pieture hadibeen retouch
ed during the vig it, which was.actually so]
—Lthe painter Lasing rubbed it over with af
thin conting of’ lacd!  Fhe dog's nose v
sharper than the critic's cyes.
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A Goop Sitring Dowx.—Aunt Towzer
was very miucl
the Russian
Kars. “Sucl

astonished on reading that
army had raf down before
tation ! \‘.\"" i
“It's 5

sitting \h"-.\‘n)\'!n{‘l
loing. “What ¢

y'ought 1o be ap and |
They'il enary the |
Don’t tell me. 1
lon’t Lelieve a word of' it.”

Most people probably have observed that
sense, three ditta

em roiling down in- 1

upported iv)' Iu:'. |

the porteaat |«

{of that name)

Ison.”

I'hie court, we are told, was crammed with

{nkes, duchoesses, countesses, novel writers,.
!. elors, aetiesses, and otler representatives
jof the The ladies were con-
! ¢ of their leilettes
| accessories of a fashionable
| wring the mid-day adjourn-
reireshments were handed round te
‘H.u listinguished persons presetit by order
jof the judge. The prisoner whose trial
| was thus honored is deseribed as young,
and’of a sy mpalieticeountenance, whatever
| y be, aund it is n that the au-
ce und the jury were favorably impres-
sed by his demeaner, tor Lhuugh there was
no doubt : ed against
benefit of “extenuat-
," and instead of making
ance on the scaffold at Las
spend the remaindor of
ict, at the cost of the
uitto understand why the
received so much sympathy, ex-
e had 2 bad wife, for
was delibor-
subsequenily followed up by
amattempt o murder the wite also. The
stoly is as follows. Moyaux was a wheel-
wright by trade of inditferent charaeter,
and 1n Jannary last was living apart from
his wile, who resided with her father at
Bagnenx, avillageon the outskirts of Paris.
{On the ovening of tlie 9th, he went to Bag-
neux st lukin g charge of bi child, a girl
{of six years ofage, he threw hor into a well
jand cooly staid all night listening to ber
|groans. At daylight hie walked off to es-
[capo detection.  The groans were heard by
others, and the child was recovered, but she
died shortly afterwards. On the 16th of
rebruary, Moyaux again appeared at Bag-
neux, and maie 4 fierco assault on his wile
who escaped by leaping out of the bedroom
window. Ouce more Mayeux eluded the
police, and was not arrested until the 9th
of March, when he was taken into custody
in Paris.  We should have thought there
was little in such a crime Lo excite sympa-
thy, or tu justity the rccommendation to
marcy which the jury attactied to their ver-
dict; but it is not always easy to explain
| thie vagaries of popular vpinion in such mat-

aed still 1avre difficult woald it be to
account'tor the
| Paluce of Jus
lriad.

seiect clusses.
{spicuous by ths el
and the ust

| gathering, and

et

a

8 difii

il iIsoner

that itis allege

!
| the marder was

as cruel as it

ate, and was

|
ters
lers,

iliant scene which the
ce presented during t he

bruised, but not seriously, his prineipal loss |
being that of his wig. On picking himself} , BLOTR it

ODDS AND ENDS.

| To undertake to reason a girl out of love
|is ae absurd as would be the attompt to ex~
{tinguish Vesuvias with-a glass of water.

-8uid a canny. Scoteh
{esty is the best policy, 2
word in the matter, i

ader once: “Hon-
i’ ye may tak' my
1 have tried baith."”

A ludy died in Be

wwick, Me,, a fow

tdays since, who Las’been sick for twenty-

most of the

and time confined

me years

.. | to lier bed

Little Dais

iiin to her

ying to ex-
“Ohw

A peor pnet, dexit

ed Carvan (referving to his §
1
i

iment, ask-"
iLlished poenmu
¢ you read my ‘Des-
cent into Ilell ? No; 1 should like to
see iL,” replied the wit,

A thick headed squire ! eing worsted by
the Rev. Sydney Smith in an argument,
took his re we by saying, “If I had & von
who was an idiot, | would make him a par-
aVery probably, ” said Sydney, “but
i see your fathor had a different opinion.”

Alexander 11 does not seem to have done
his zreat work of emancipation as thorough-
ly as he might. In the thirty seven gov-
ernments of Lussia where the law for the
abolition ef serfiom has beew in force since
1861, thero are stitl 5,007 854 serfs.

Easton is to have no fireworks on’ tho
Foarth-of Juiy, and no balloon, as has been
natide Perbaps the money is 1o be spent
more sensible fashion.  Firing away
33,000 with only a temporary
! smell feft behind, is not perhaps the
nost rationable method of exbibiting patri-

olism,
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