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«Two whole endless years !
Mary, laughing and erying togeth-

| Blia daughters 1l wers foruinine; er; “and you NCVCT even wWrote to
y ':.u-u::!m:&:.:“’ | me all that time. Ah, Mary! I
0, ? ' wouldn't have treated you so. I
b muht%lg:: Lape u.:_m?' wrote you two letters, on ney-
3 d aTh P e _

 Well posted’ in thealngy, er even answ _..d, them. But you

are—you arc—e—"

And post and rail iy Jence; |
i S “One .of the Most agoravating

i nll tho viess of the agn,

| He manfully 4'd battle ;

| Hlis chickens were s Wiped Lreed,
And quadruped bis cattle.

ﬂoagck motre puctually went,

- He po'er defaycd & minote— -
. Kor ever wmapty was Liv jmarse,

W P it had moneysnit.

' T'om, coming #tithe moment.
“Therce's her wiltple eharacter in a,
nut-shell for pere » ﬁu, givls have
you hegrd this startiing story
has Just peoen tt”frag s 277

“Noz What is iv?” agked Mawry
and ¥ together. :

~Well, thereby hangs a tale,
| uatd Tom, slapping his boot with
| his eaneast “You sce, this morning,
' Wil Dixon and I went off. trout-
{ fishing, about three miles from heve
| toa stream we know of ; and affer
| catching as many of the finny tribe
as we wanted, we stayted off on an
exploring expedition, and kept po-
king our noses into every thing
we mef generally until we came

Ilis picky was ne'er denind :

Hiw I.l:‘llu:ln, it saint amd sifiner ;
At morn-he always bréakfnsted ;
‘Hlo atways dinel at Luner.

JHe ne'er by any luck was grieyed,

. Bynany chipe ]u-l:g':l--w»l—-

« No M thongh when Lt pr\:“lf'-l.
% Helmiways ook’ s Lext.

As flihfal charactets e drew,
As morals evor suw @

‘But ak ! poor parson! when be dicd, %

His Lreath he could not draw!

"SEEING A GHOST.  ©

| to What do you think we came
‘A STRANGE STORY. w|to ”? -t:-s:l.'l{l- Tom, in.a tone of stern
' —_— investigation, -
+ Reader, do you helievein rhosts? ¢#“How should- we know? A

Po you- think disembodiedipirits, steeping-beanty in the woods,” said
troubled in their grives, ean re-vis- | Lo
it-this earth, haunt in the ‘“dead|
waste, and. widdle of the.night,”
the troubled scenes of theirearthly
lives?” Moswlikely yowda not; most
likely you scoff at the idea; faith |
“in the supernatural is obsolite o
this. rapid age 'of steam and telg-
graphs; and yct there truly urc

“No—uwe had no such good luck.
We came to an old ruined cottage,
buried away in the lonesomest cor-
ner of the lonesomest old woods—
such a scene of desolation and de-

« than are dréamed of'in philosophy.” | eat no more, and then we started
One year ugo, [ was u skeptic | for home. -
myself—a most decidéd unbelicver | there I proposed to Julia we should
who would have wialked into a i all go there in a body, and secure
vaveyard at miduight witha stout | them.  Dut when I spolke ofit to
E'c:t;rl., and' snapped my fingers at | Juli, instead of viewing matters in
Styx; | a reasonable light, she nearly went
I had | into fitz at the thought of it.”
better tell you the wiiole story. “Why, how was that ?” said Ma-
In the autumn of last year,n gay | ry. “Julia is not generally averse
party from the towun of were | to anything that promises fan.”
-~going to spend a week or twoin a “\.Vgll, it seems it’s horror and
“hospitable old farm house in one of | sacrifege to go there; and she went
the prettiest villages in the' world. | and told me a most terrifying hair-
1 was invited to accompany thowm, | on-end story ihat. shattered my
but the town of ——— wiis gayer | nervous system, and will give me
§ than the country just then; and | no end to nightmares. Julia seem-
besides, I had other engagement;|ed surprised—not to say disap-
but my fricnds would not take ‘no’ | pointed—that the earthydid mnot
i for an answer. open and swallow Will and me up,
“New it's no use talking,” said | for presuming to set our unconse-
my impatient cousin,Jennie; “you | crated feet within the shade of
must come. We are going to have | those blackberry bushes.”
such fun, as Tom says, and yon| “Well, but the story—thelezend?

all the. ghosts this side the
but now——-"Well; I think

e e

I ACREL G

B oy I r 18T AP\

h

cf you  to refuseé, when you kvow | ty stropgly exciled. .
% wo all want you so badly.” “Ohyt thé legend ! Well, let's
; dBesides?” chimed her sistor Ju-|see  Yau necda't expect it so dra-
Hliny “youwill meep an old school-
w friend- whom yon have not scen
for the last two years—I mean Ma-
ry Dismore.” _
“Mary Dismore—pretty Mary

£

of the whole Lhin'_; was

vossible,” said I coaxingly.
“Well, then, to begin:

his daty to be as intensely disa
ableas possible.
owner and proprictor of one daugh-
ter, a .remarkably mnice-looking

(=

o

a bean
Nick.”

Miry. ;
" “Don't put me out, Miss Dismoroe.

' a beau, and the old maun flared up
-to an awful extent about it. 7T
daughter -cried and took on as

Dismore Y’ 1 eried ouc delightedly ;
o ¢will she be there? Oh, then; It
‘& shall go 1a0st willingly ! Dear, lov-
ing, blue.eyed Mary ; how I do long
4to see heragain! Ilas she changed |
much since I saw her last ?”
“Not a great deal, The slight,
a delicate, fragile-looking girk of six-
d teen has been transformed into the
rounder, fuller, taller, and more
. A digmitied young lady of eighteen
A —thatisall. The pale, golden curls
~the snowy skin with its soft, rose-
ate flush-—the blue, beautiful eyes,
and’ daintily -small bhand and feet,
are the same we all used to admire
#80 much.” _
“®Ah, those were the days!” said
and half sighing.
“I wish, with all my heart, I was a
again, with Mary
i Dismere, and B '
“Well, be ready to start with us
- hbright and early to-morrow, and
g}'ou and Mary ean talk over these | cases, as [ am gjven to understand
£ good old times at your leisure.~— | but the hard fiwarted parent was
1She is.just as anxious Lo sce yon
Eﬂa. ou can possibly be to meet her”

to come and bid her an everlasting

crinoline, while she would consid-
er the advisability of dying.ofa brc-
ken heart. Ilow her tuther came

- Afashion prevalent among girls, we |
gBeparated; and I set to packing up |
§with my head full of the dear old |

iythe railway train brought us to the | he saw them buried in afliiction in
2village, and a carria; ;
int the station to take us up to the ! posec the old raseal did *"
old farm-house. As I sprang out
‘3Ab the gate some one came flying | suggested Mary.”
idown the avenue, and I was cucir-| “No.
" deled by.a pair of white arms, and  settlingthe matter

cof kissing from so rosy a pair of]

lips, that all the gentlemen of our

gparty ‘ locked on in  undisguised
; IBnV«h L

i ‘:m«{’ Mary—dear Mary,” T ox-

gclnimed, “is this really you? Ah,

.l am so glzld to see you!. What o

fired at the young man."”
“The old monster !’

think, but he found he had shot

since we -parléc_i}his own daughter instead of the

said |

young ludies that'ever afllicted the l
qurth,” said i::i impudent cousin | fools, both of ’em ; for the

Julia | pretty ghbject for the Law, shortly

eay as I neversaw eutof 4 romance  do believe in chosts, and so did the

| before. It was a jolly place for nuts | zreat Dr. Johuson. Aund you may
) | and blackberries, thodgh 5 and Will | sneer if you like ; but Laiways will'

‘more ‘things in heaven and carth tand I sat down and eat till we could ! believe in then.” ]

As'there wera lots more | Julia. laughine.

|
|

f mast be tlicre” uU's really seltish | demanded Mury and I, our curiosi- |

| said, “Jennie, I want to see tinut.i
| matically: and ¢luborately told as |
Julia related it; but the substance

- “Now, Tom, don’t condense it; |
lots have the orisinal as nearly as |

Once up- !
on a time there was an old fellow | '
lived up there—wholike al’ fathers | walle three miles, and wo
(for he was a father,) considered it | light *"IHJ‘-!"_-:‘.; to sec it.
gsrec- | you say, Mary 77

He was the sole |

young woman, whose notions didu't | 15 £¢
always coincide with those of her |
' sire, for she considered it perfectly |
richt and -proper she should have |

“And very properly, t0o,” suid |

Well, the young woman did have |
The

young women always do in these |

inflexible. 8o sheiwrote to her lover |

p, nd then, after a mutyal ex-|farewel, and then tuke ‘his Inst
change of kisses, according to the | leap into the arms of some other,

gschool, and Mary Dismore, and all [ito 'find out Wbout the proposcd
§ therest, un‘pl I went to bed and | meeting, Julis and tradition saith |
to slecp. . Five pleasant hours in ! nbt—but find it out he did; that |

ge was waiting | the garden; and what do you sup-

“Rushed out and confronted them |

“Spch a seream asArose from theE
bushes! It frightened even theold ;lently passed from
viper, and he wentfout to look at | Stpod in the porch:
bis bandiwork; and what do you stood appalled. Coming along we

|

- dinner, the whole party dispersed |

young man, which should be a
warning sad to all.old gentlemen,
either not to attempt shooting, or
else l)r:mticu before trying it.”

“What a tragic end! What did
e do then?”said Mary.

“But, T'om, is this really true?
It is quite dreadful,” said I.

“True? I think so. Consider-
ably truer than love-songs. Well
they turned out a precious pair of

LoD

man went stark. staring mac%, Aand
‘the old one went and gave bLimself
up torthe authorives; and forfted o

-

after.
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sky ; and now wesaw it;onc dcnsc,'l
inky pall, from’ Which gleamed a
blinding sheet of light. At the
same moment; two great, heavy
drops plashed on the stone at our
feet., - e

*Oh, the storm!- the storm !”.
cricd Jennie, in comsternation.— |
“What shall we do? Oh, girls!|
wimt shall we do?” o

Mary looked in alarm at me; bat
before I could réply, a d'c::feﬁing!
crash of thunder réverberated thro® |
the-air, followed by avethér glare.
Ofblur"‘ ."' e e o
‘of fain, &SNT he
another deluge.

'
i

That's the story, and now
for the sequel. It seems that the |
young woman returns to cartheve- !-
1y night, and frightens respectable |
parties out of their wits.
three families tried to live in the
old eottage, but the spirit of the
detunet young lady, gave them a
quiet hint that their room was bet-
ter than their company—and so

they went. Since then it has been | what had once beean the parlor, and

deserted.  There's the story for
you—a real, blood-chilling ghost
story.” ~ '

“And what's more, perfectly:
true, said Julin, who came up with
Lier sister fenny at the moment. -

“Trac? Yooh! I thought youhad |
more scnse than to believe in
shosts, Julia,” said L '

“ Sense or neot,” replied Julia, |
resolutely, 1  Lkunow uneartldy
siehts and sounds such as make
‘night hideous,” are heard there and.|
scen there.  And what's more, |

“ T'irere’s firmness for you,” said |

“Do you believe in this ghost le-
wend, Jennie 7" said I.

“Well, really, Mary, 1 don’t know
what to say about it. I never did
see those spectral visitors myself]
but it is the current lelief in the
neighborhood ; and certainly the
old house)as poor Ilood, sings, is

* Unider some preedigious Lan
Of exconuuanication””

The arrival of the restof the par-
ty now changed the discourse ; but
all the rest,of the afternoon my
thoughts ran on the dark tragedy
so flippantly related by Tom, and
I felt intensely curious to sce the
scene of it. Old houses always
had an interest for me; buat one
with a story connected had a per-
fect fuscination; and when, after

in various directions through the
varisus grounds surrounding the
old*arm-bouse, and I found my-
self alone with Jenuie and Mary, 1

old  launted-house.  Suppose we |
three go off by ourselves and look
at it

“But it is three miles distant,”
said Jennie ; “and it will be nearly

| dark when we get therer Let us
wait untikkto-morrow.”
“To morro W—1 nsense ! I can

shall have
What .do

1 say yes.

Two or | a dreadful storm as this.”

| und the night decpened and decp-

_ ,, | face—such a white, rigid,
I want to sec it too.” |

Jennie shrieked and buricd her
fuce in her hands, and Mary sprang |
back in deadly fear. ' '

“IVe cannot ventare out in such

There was no help for it—both |
saw_that. Toventure through the
slippery forest road in-a stormn like |
that would be sheer madness. So,
.pale and trembling, we entered

crouched down together in tho mid-
dle of the floor. The lightning

blazed in th#dugh the wncurtained |

windows —the thunder fairly shook
the"house—the rain fell'in torrents

ened.  Oh, would the storm never
cease ! I think I have sad T wz'us'i
not supcrntiLiJus. I have strong |
nerves, and uever was timid, even |

| as a'child; but 1 am frec Lo confess !

I felt a chill strike o my heart as |
the bours wore on, and the storm 1
scemed still to inereaso. - The story |
I had heard that afternoon, and all |
the other frightful ghost stories 17
had ever read 'or heard] eame with
painful vividness to my memory.—
With ears preternaturally sharpen-
ed, L istened fur the beginuing of
thie ghostly revels; but no soand
wus to be heard, save the howling
of the storm withouf.  Of my two]
companions, Jennie crouched at
my feet, her arms twined tightly
roand my waist, her face buried in
my kap. Mary, with her eyes tight- |
Iy shut and her fingers in her ears,
cowered begide Jennie, perfectly
stiff with suoperstitious dread. I
strove to do as they did—to shut
my ears to all sounds, but I could
not. A sort of fascination held
them open—a vague, a terrible pre-
sentiment of something to come—
I knew not what—kept every sense
sharpened. .

I't must now have been after mid--
night—looking back, now, I am
sure it was—when came a-sudden
lull in the storm, and an appalling |
sound rent the nicht air. It wasa |
shrick—a cry so full of horrer and |
unatterable anguisly, that the very |
air seemed shuddering with its bur- l
then of despair. No earthly voice |
could have uttered that ery—that l
blood-chilling, awful ery that rings |
in my eurs even as I write. And |
reader, cre the last horrible echo |
had died away, I heard a rustling |
tread, and as plainly as you see this |
vow, I beheld a woman's form flit- |
ting past me—a woman’s face turn- |
ed towards me—a face that on this |
earth I will never forget. Such al
corpse- |

. - . |
like face, with hollow, sunken eyes |

| Jennie looked grave.
| :

with us”
“Now, Jennie, be sensible,” said

| place, like our Tom.
oarselves ; we are not in the town,
and a walk in the evening will be
delightful.” '

—

| 1 insisted, and bezan to laugh "at
her superstitious fears, until she
consented. An hour's walk along
the lonesome forest-road brought
i us to the place; and after passing
tbrough a wilderness of tall, rank
grass and blaekberry bushes laden
with fruit, we pushed open tho

ald cottage, and entered the house.

' ever you saw, smelling damp and

eartbly ; and in the silence and |
gloom of the deepening night,look- |
ed a fit place for the spectre revels 1

| empty rooms, and up the winding

| hushing our very footialls.

| dark, and we had better go.

Keeping close together, we si-
the house and
And there we

i

not observed the darkening

“Well, we eannot go alone. Let 'r
t some of the gentlemen to go |

[; ¢l can’t be bothered with ;;en-]
a ¢lass of men he looked | tlemen makingnonsensical remarks |
upon ag direct emissaries of Old : and-laughing at the romantic old |
Let us go by |

Jennie demurred, but Mary and |

front door of the ruinous looking |

It was a bleak, deserted place as |

said to bo Mightly held there. A1 g6 he sprang forward and caught
trod on tip-toe through the bare, | cousin, what isit? What has hap.

3 F"U‘!l_} One wonld think you had gope|
He took a shorter way of | reom to room we wandered, until |
Hedeliberate- [(Jénnie, who since our entrance had
lundorgoing w stangulating amount | ly Joadad his pistol, took aim, and ['looked pale and terrified, suggested
: ‘i a whisper that it was getting |

glaring at me out of their r:.iy!a,?,.-s.L
depths like balls of living fire. I did |
not faint or seream in that awful |
moment. I never fainted in all my I-
life—but I stood up as stark, cold, |
and rigid as the ghost apparition
before me, but I made a -step to-
wards it, and held out my arins to
| clasp the awful spectre. I ¢lasped
the air ;-it was gone—I knew not |
how, when, nor where; and 1
' stood wTth outstretched arms, fro- |
‘zen in the middle of the floor, ga-|
zing with fixed, moveless eyes
straight out into .the darkness be- |
fore me. o
How long Istoodin that position

without moving, I do not know ; it |
must have been some time; and-
then came the sounds of many foot- |
steps,sthe murmer of many voices, |
the flashing of many lights, and a
crowd of people entered the room.
I turned slowly around, and I be-
lieve they took me fora ghost ; for
all recoiled for a momont in terror,
But the next moment, the voice of
| Toimn—cousin Tom—fell on my ear

- ]n':m:d ?

stair case, holding our breath and ' (;o0d heavens! do not look so ! —

Have you gone crazy?[
]

mad

His voice, his touch, the clasp of |
| his strong arms, broke the spell.—
As 1 turned my eyes from his face,
they fell on the still forms of Mary |
and Jennie, and that sight restored |
me completely to myself. T bent
over them ; both had. fainted.

I scarcely remember how I got

homeé that night ; bat I kuow thev

B T gl

were earried, and it aa_ldng A Prayes |
they counld bomﬁo}:d t&eon . Dr. Déems, agthe|
nes8. . They had, ‘that- Convention of North
earthly cry, an eifeots on their the doy of the signing

overstrung verves may he better
imagined thag desciibed, they had
fainted. e, >l

J chated wb:Lt-I'ii; sf‘%‘ﬁ:t

en; a ights are Enown, and

Mary aud Jennije 1 e reifu Iy from wh *sceyels are hid, we
spared.. Reader, yba Mmay. not beo- m“”n'”".,‘ escech Theato graat
lieve this; bot"itts #ug?* I saw it, | S solemp ifico of thanksgiving

and.I ﬁnow'i;:wﬁ' Iﬁ'ﬁ*’optiéal dela-
siOA. xplain it T igill-net; 1 can- : _
nog but T i m.:wqm awl Pmm us 00 ; !?1

of un excited imagiyation, a fants- _ udp 4B :
é}. Of ﬂl:} brain, a f_l'i(:k Of _func_y, ZTOW Lll of ?tlr '.ms!rcn}'. _-fhu_u
an allusion, anything you like ; but hast been \F“h our. futhers in ‘all
I know betterr That bLogse is ﬂxcir most ::ulumn deliberstiops.—
pulled down pow; the spot is ac- -'l‘hou hast .cg our people in battle.
cursed; no-one could live there;| 110U hast givin to us mapy very
and slas for the romance, it has eat fruits of Ifr\:c.lum richly to
been turned-into a large cornfigld ! | €™O%Y- Antl now n'?“ b brought
But that I saw a diembodiod spir- us togother into this Gon_\'ol'\h(.)ﬂ;
it that night, that:I heard & ery to pqrfuru“ t.lmgu acks, upon whieh
Frons, one nubersll among the the tutt_trc ".'clfuru.: of all our pegple
dead, 1 feel as firml% convinced as u"d“',l' God'a ‘blcsamg, must dapead..
that I have written'tbis now, O Lord God, hear our pm{}:rs.
; e e Thou art our hope and trust. am
I The Graye. L is the hielp of man., CuPsed is bo
Oh, the grave! “fho grave! It|who muketh flesh his ainy, and
-bu-ri,e_;-'. overy m;rur‘ Covers Qvgy:y de- “trusteth in the thildren of vren.—
fuct, extingunishes eviry resentment. | We do net depend upon ourselves,
From its peacefuli bosom spring |
orie but fond regrets and tender |
recdlléctions. Whegean look down
upon the grave ever of an enemy,
ant not feel a compimetions throb,
that éver he should have warred

and priyer. ' . Lo
- '\!c’ddm Thee for all Why goed

o]
%

The Lord roigneth. Thou -art|
Kiug; and thou art the Lord of all]
hosts.. And Thou, O Lord, hast,
taught usin all time of temptation,
in all tiine of conflict, in al tyne of

. all hearts are open |

Py ; dutiwlihonl paradiciof

upon our skill, or force, or nambers. [

| o
1‘_ e :.: i |
All

T Em 5-#! 0
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notice and in the most approved style (™"

: Fimt.hiscpswmn,.,,u”“" oo
 be dirty, negligzént, or
bis person. mus!

nery. L
FLCiLy orgingulagity; « shin
selfin oh & manner as 40.cansethe

valgar to stare, en the judicigus
f?hﬂ, ag he pusses b ;
dr

"!

¢ss” a8 Ralomius (wo
Jhouah 7 wetor vy

advised Lis sbn 1. o

in"goldgw werds & wishlon, s
Bar dress, though it be thd first aedt
st }Jb\'ims, s the Joaato oharae+
teristic of the gentlewan. g Jhis
manners, he' must not t}li‘
self the "priv€ipal Person . in
waild, tlic country, or it~ edh

ty, (whith is in"ixe/t"n offondsy’
he must not think Wngelt vhe iakl,
—or-atall 0\{11!,&,- le mukt actend
if he thought so. . lie.mustsnet
Sajl in detero®hul paliteness, eithew
to auan or woman. Ile musk o

tale® the first pluco as if it “werg, -

his‘inulicnable right,  Hb nfast not
Rt table, or otst whed, coginil 2868~
which, though they: may* boRarf.”
lesy in Themselves, nro'cont
the prevalent notions of hietile.
agd country, A handeod » yoaks

ago, & gontlgman: might get. druads
after dinner without losing his- gom, .

wiilr the poor handfil of earth that
lies mouldering befare him ! '

But the-grave of 1hose we loved;
what a plage for meditation ! Theu
it is that we call up, o long review,
the whole bigtory "of virtne and |
gentleness, and thd thoasand en-
dearments lavished hpon ug almost
unheeded in’ the da ly “intercourse
of-intimacy; thcn it is that ave
dwell upon - the fenderness; the sol-
emn, awful tendeniiss of the part-
ing scene ;- the bed of death, with
all its stifled griefs,%ts noiseless at- |
tendance, its pute, Swatchful :lshiil:;
uities ; the last testfnonies of expi- | servants who have “Assembled angd
ring-leve ; the feeble, finttering, | Tet together in Thi name, to per-
thrilling, oh ! Low thrillingthe pres- | form the most solcmu uativnal act
sure of the hand ; the fond looking | possible among men.  Cleanse the
of the glazing eye, turning upon us | thonghts of the hearts of Thy ser-
even frem the threshold of exist-| vants by .the inspiration b,f ‘:hﬂ
ence ; the faint, faltering aceents| Holy Spirit. . From all' prejudice
struggling in deathwto give one-and passion, from all selfishness
more assurance of affeciuion.! and intrigae, from all rashness and

Ay, go to the grave of -buried | timidity, good Lord deliver them.
love and meditate! There settle t Comingtoaflixtheir namesto a doc-
the accounts with thy conscience | ument which resumes the . sove
for every past benefit” unrequited [.reignty of this Commonwealth,
—every past endearment anvegar. [ ay tlw.y' h-.gvd,;;ruco 80 to per-
ded, of that departed being wha! form  this kingly act as those
can nbver, never rétarn to_be sooth- | who are in the feur of God, in the
el by thy contrition ! | love of Christ, in the most reveren-

If thou arta child;and Last ever | tial awd of the Holy Spirit, and in
added a sorrow to thp sou!l or a fur-| thg remrembrance of that dread
row to the silvered brow of an ai-| duy, where for this, all things, they

trouble to ealjupon Theo. Let o
prayer come up before Thee'ns in-
cense, and the Lifting up of* our
hands as {he evening sacrifice.
Almighty wnd most morciful GoQ,
the figh aud mighty Raler of the
Uaniiverse, who from “Chy uwouve
dost behold all the dwetlers. upon
earth, we most humbly bescech
Theg, with thy great grace to visit
and bless thy servant the President
of the Confederate States, Thy ser-
vant the Governor of this Coininon-
wealth,. Thy servant the President
of this Convention, and all these Thy

l

cial position ;- but to any oug aspis,
ing in our day to thut frigh.-ul.y.l il-
lastrious 'r:mg, en-
¢y to drunieness dt 1ulbls or an
‘where ‘else, is futdl to his 'pl'(:ﬂti.i?{'1
sion.  As'soon us the flaw boedriies”
kknowa, heis degraded thencoforth'"
and for ever,
i3 wlmost as great’ a derogsdion
from the ideal *(;{ the uhamchridlff'
Lo be absurd | in costume——"10.heas
oue man's voice over-riding every.
other's and oneman’s Qpiniun thags.
dered into the cars of people
thnil—too indulent—or too cour-
teons—to do battle with a Stemdr
—is futal Lo Stentor’s claims to be
| considered a gentloman. And, ‘¢on
versat®n is quitt as essontial aw
manners to the perfeciivn of ~ehags:
acter. A man in the dress and
with the manners of'a geuntleman
must not talk vulgarly, -indeednt-

11y, obscgnely irrevently, or even

-guorantly, (i the ignorance be
very gross,) without forfeiture of.
Ahe rank to which his dress and,
his manner would scemn to_enfitlg
him, But grantiag all these thr

cssentials ;—the would be gentle
man is mot a gentleman if his heart
be wrong. Dress i8 an ornament
-~ HINDNEES ArE 0 [ PACC--CONVErsas

tion is & ¢charm ; bus these three

_J

fectionate parent: Af thon art a| must give &n ncconnt at the judge
husband, and bast ever caused the | ment seat of Clgjst. Thou Ruler
fond Bosom that ventured its whole | of nations, Thou Coutrolicr at all
happiness in thy arms; to doubt|events, grant that the rcsults of

mady be posscased in-all possibleper«
Hecdion by o ruffian.  Bate these

three colined with g soble and a.
sound judgmeng—tihe one, bajane-

otic moment of thy kindness or thy | this act may bring-peuace, prosperi-
truth. It thou art p-friend, and |ty and honor to our people, and
hast ever wronged! in tuuuglil., Lthat for our pcoplc, and that for

word, or deed, the sgirit that gen- what we this day do, onr children,

erously confided in &thee ;s if thou | and childrenws childrew, may cher.
art a_lover, and ha®t ever given i ish our memory, and have joyful
one unmerited p:m_:;?‘tu that- true | memory” of this day down to the
heart that now lies cold and sti}l | last generation of wen.

beneatlr thy feet ; then be sare that
evci'}"unlci'n(l look, fevery, umgra-| Thee to visit ard bless our fellgw
cious word, every uningentie action, | citizens exposcd to the dahgers of
will come thl‘()l"-\i:"il'lf: back upon | camps, aud our sistes States, wlo

| thy memory, and kiaocking dole i peririps, while we Low here in pray- |

fully at thy soul ; thembe sure that | €T, arcinthesmolke 2and biood of' bat-
thou wilt lie down ril')r.ro“'i“g and |l tle. Great ”U(l, Thou knowest onr
repentant on the grase, und'uuurl Learts. ‘J_L‘h"“l knowest that we
the unheard groan, jnd pour the have pl{-"‘“f"‘f peace.and depreca.
unavailing tear,—m¢re bitter be- | ted war. Thou knowest that we
cause unheard and uwjavailing. covel

Then weave th}' (‘-[aplet of flow- | Iul;d nor servants. Thou seest
ers, and strew the b.auties of na-| that our .cncmics have cast Thy
ture about the gravej console thy “'Ol:d I.n:'.'ll:nd' _l.ls-.:m, have broken
broken spirit, if theu canst, ‘with thc;rm:cacxftlutth, have ﬂun;;:m'ay_
these tender, yet futde tributes uf! the bond of brotherhoad, and gath.
regret ; but take wadning by the ered themselves
bitterness of this thy contrite afflic-
tion over the dead; and be meore
fuithful and affectiongte in the dis-
charge of thy duties to the living.

¢ 7 T [drving.
—r——e——=" |,

The .weather may :be dark and
rainy ; very well—liugh between
the drops, and thinlkg cheerfuliy ot
the blue sky and supghine that will
surcly come to morrgw.

S <

«Did you call me @ beast, sir?”
« No sir; I said you weré a liar
and a sceundrel.” “Ab, 1 misun-‘

our homes. . -

And now, Holy God, 40 defend
all Thou hast given and made dear

to us, in thy name, we put our-
| selves in array, and submit eur
cause to thee God, be merciful to
us, and bless us, and canse the light
of Thy counteuance to shine upon
us, that thy way may be known
upon earth and thy saving health
among all nations. + Bring "us out
of thede troables, into a large and
wealthy place. Defeat.the designs
of our ememies, perpiex their Coun-

Oh! Lord of Hosty, we bescech |

, | have not coveted ocur neighbor's.

ing the other—certyinly form the_
| true geltleman. ;
i —_—— i - —

The Eve uf Battle,

e B
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Tt woulk be difficult to gonyey toy
the mind of Tnordinary render any
thifglike a correct notléw §f the

| state of feelings which takcs pss~
' wession of a man -waiting for*thd'

L commencemaent ofabattle.

In the

-

| first place, tinie appears to-mové
lon leaden wingsi-cevary misate
| seends an honr, and every houlbhag
Pday. Thdn ihivrg s a stra COM-
| mingling of levity and s
withifthim; A legity whi Oy
[ him to langh, “he Rrows ¢ %
and a serionsness which urges Him
over and unom, to lift<ip o  mettdr
prayer to the throne of graea. O
| such occasions, little or no econgpei
I sation passes, The privetés :

gonér-
tally lean on thoir.firelogksy: the

 officers on their swords ;3 and.fewn

ply ta questions pul, urg spoke
On tliese occasions, oo, the
of the bravest often changd theJ
color, and the limbs of tire o
but

resoluge tremble, fot with fess

with anxiety; whilst wajches arh
consulted, till the individuals whe
consult them grow absolitely wes-
ry of the emplosiunent. - t
whole; it is a situattion of higherex.’
citement and darker and i
agitation than any otlier in human*
| lite ; mor can he be said ‘to feel wil-
{ that man is capable of feelingywho
| has not filled it. .

derstood. Your apclogy i qnite'!selﬁ, and bring them confusion.— . [Segeof St. Sdastiam )
suficient, sir.” 1 Pardon and forgive them. Tuarn —_— e — ho' t,bo
e ened L o fr it ovil wave J . ifal .
In the window of ¢; drug storein | thom fyom oeir.evil ways And|. The siost Ieesiile may

. . | finally, establish peacegn ay
a village of this Staf. is.copspicu- |, 4 Jr’ing as to txliﬁiv;;m;?:g.
ously Elsplayecf the fullowing sign : God. the Father. have | )
“Orders received hery; for the Court| = ' . or, Jave mercy up-
of Death.” A God,theSon, pardon and forgive us!
.The excesses of yaath are drafts| . God, the Holy Ghost, cleanse apd
upon old age, payabl: thirty yeare | sanctify us! _
after, with interest. ” Our Father, whoart in Heaven &e.

most admired and caressed, but they"
are not always the wost este¢med
and loved. .
-———-——-‘oﬁ-—-—-i——-
A flirt is like the dipperattached
toa hydrant, every one isat N
to drink from it, but no oné desires
to earry it away .

|, W
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the sligittest tenden- - -

T'o bo loadein tal~

torether to ]“J"E words, except monesylabies in e

waste our heritage, and to desolate |

n" the




