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LINCOLN b
fate with resiguation, aad five on unloved
and alome.” £
Tears were mow flowing profusely from
her eyes, and she drew her green veil over
her face to conceal them. Just thon ahand
was laid lightly on her shoulder, and a well

| the the erowd, but not of it. Her conversa-
tion was so different from that usually heard
in ball-rooms, had so much solidity in it]
and yet was so natural and sprightly, that
when at last the mutual interchange of;
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MISCELLANY.
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. cousin: but she knew that there were others as
| rieh, if not as beantifulas herself, who would
{leave no seheme untried to secure her
| father's old ward. She determined to be
THE BELL OF THE FANCY BALL. '\ o " ' d with thew all, nor did she doubt

trveduce some reforms upon a military mo-
del, armanging the privates into “ dirisions’
similar to those of the army, each led by a
<abordinate who will obey orders without
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BY
Te Mo FEWSONo
POLITICAL.
DEFERRED ELITCORIAL

Gearral Tayler's lasngunl
Rather a low estimsste by the pross in

: penemnl, without mgard to party, soems to
be pat upom the insugural of the new Presi-

dént.  All are disappointed. llaviag de-
clard 6 Fmph previous o his cloction,
the occasion callad for some cxprossion of
opinim to indicale the policy be s desirons
to purme. . But the country is 1l in tle
Jdask.  Ilis specch, on taking the cath, af-
fods o clue to the mcasures, to bo favored
By A sdwministration. Whether the old
foloral dootrines A% to be revived, or the |
rv-:r.fiph of Jelfemmomian Pemocraey ad.

hered to, he does not see it to inform us

ilIis supporters, differing so widely on ques-

tions of the greatest importance, had a right

10 expect some avowal of his political senti.

woents; and Lis oppoments, who alleged that |
kis party chermbed a Line of policy at vari-

ance with the best interests of the repablic,

natarally suppesed, that the old soldicr would

-bl'..‘l the ﬁf‘-‘miﬂlﬁﬂ his sucocsa, to

" te the character of the govermmcut

thiﬂ sdminstration. At this he searcely

hinta | istrue, however, that in innumera-

timg the duties of the exccutive, be says it

shall Le his
sfitutional messurcs to Congress as may be
pccessary and proper to secure eneourage-
ment and protcctan to the great jnterests of
sgricultare, commerce, and manufactares;”’
bat he takes care, or omits to sy what moa-
purcs he deems bost caleulated to secure such
e result. Some suppose that the £ deraldoc.
trimes of Ham:lton, are the wiscst and best:
aned others, includmg most of the Presidont’s
opponents, believe that the principles which
were tasght by Joffeeson, and which bave
emtributed so much to the bigh position
we orogpy &% A nalion, aFe in accordance
with the opmions of a large wajonity of the
prople, and are best adapted 1o the genius
of i repullie. Gen Taylor, however,
expresscs no peeference, leaving the country
in spense, until, perhaps, to their great
surprise and wortification, the people will
find Jefforsonian demoeracy trampled in the
dust and Hamiltondan foderalisan ruling over
them. Such an mference is dedocible fram
the eomplesion of his eabinet, as well as

“ study to recommend such con-

Jrom (Ke fact that the only measurc he sje-

eilics, aa posscssing favor in his eyoes, is the
“ mprovement of our Nivers and Harbors™
b the Geseral government, which, in its
‘;r‘- pature, would tend L] consolidation,
ﬂti. COMSCGUK ntly, to the destroction of stats
sovereignty, the consupumation aimcd at by
the ‘(’d""l'.‘:-b at the very commencement of
party orzanization
Thedecharation that he will make “ honesty,
eapecity, and fide ity indispensible requisites’
for ofice, harmonizes wlembly well with his
previous ssertions that be was the candidate
of the people and not of a party; bat even
fhis, in the opinion of his friends, appeans to
be equivoenl ; for they report that it s ap-
plied only to those who supported him! In
reply o the Philadelphia Independants, Le
i reporte. bave a3 “ that in the distn-
bution of offices, he wonld endeavor to give
each of th: divisons of his supportcrs their
share of the burden of pullk‘ dut'f. BCCOT-
ding to their proportion and pumben.”

8o then, it appesss Lhat, in his estimation,
views of our political institations, and

mn.l for their prescrvation, are no i

Subserv-

recommendaticns to bis favor

ouee o him is all the gualifications be rc-

quires. 1f the applicant for ofice, having
beloogel to any of “the divinoms of Ais
sepporters.” voted for Gen. Taylor, he is a
Bt subject for the President’s patronage.

;. _ Thrpagh the medinm of the inangural and
- olher indications, i that can be learned of
' President, is, that the abolitionists,
agh tariftes frec-trude men,and

9 USSRy lor, provided they
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fation,
) ' ﬁlﬂ.bmh
' by desires to in-

|.m_-m:aiug to question the superior wisdow |
, ol the general o command.

Ile secs nomerit in principles, and has
no n-.-lnrt for n[‘-iniulls; :unl, I}wn-furv. nei-
ther the i]lig por the demoerat who  failed
to enlist into one or another of “ the divisions
‘_f'ﬁlll s o r2,”" can ]:‘I-'l. claim to his favor.
Thus Gen. Tarlor is aiming at the creation

Will he

of a pew party without l-rilh-iph-.-_

surceed 7 We shall sce.

POETRY.

From the Moanntain DBanner
AN ENIGHNA.

TO BE SOLVED BY THE SCRIPTURES,
Beucath the [lcavens a creature ouce did
dwell,
As sundry writers unto us doth tell.
It lived and flouriahed in this world, ‘tis
trme,
Yet, sin or wickedness it never knew
It never shall be raisd from the dead,
Or at the day of judgment show its Lead,
And yet, in it a soul there was, that must
Suffer pain in hell, or dwell among the
JI:-I
WONMAN.
Actors iu the play of life,
Nevm a 'i-!rf. mother, wifc H
They ean play the Kindest parta
Roand the MCneTY of he ara,
Yielding plensur: ne'er forgot
In the palace or the cot.

All can tell a mother’s eare;
With a sister none campare ;
And a wife scems dearer still
When the cups of gladness fill,
Till the dream of hic 1s told
]-L a f.l.f_\ ta}.\ (:r u-lqi

May we in a brighter sphere
Meet a ﬂift‘ and sister dear !
When the drean of Jife is past,
May we meet on high at last |
Anl in realms of joy above,
May we find a mother's love !

R S ————

WIT AND SENTIMENT.

For the Carclina Repullican.
Too Lonz for a Grave !
“ SOLDIER, WILL YoU wopmk 7"
Mr. Nevem ;
WLk in Mexien, with the
North Carolina Regiment of Volunteers, |
was & witness to many amusing incidents,
somctimes cccurring amnid scenes of afific-
tion aud =or;ow
When company * 11."" was at Saltillo, and
many of the volunteers were sick and dying,
the burial of the dead was a laborious duty
to the survivors. Consoquently, the graves
were pot unfrequently to short and too shal-
low, but never o long nor wo deep
Dr. McRac, of Fayetteville, whose kind
wlicitnde for the sick soldier will never be
forgotten, bhad charge of the hospital, and
‘requently admonished those who came to
L_rTy cu! a corpee, to give it a decent in-
termcnit
James Wilson, a private, commonly eal-
od, “Jim Wilson, the evoper,” enjoved
tolerable health, and by his dry jokes and
devilanay-care manner, without any appa-
rent effort at wit and humor, infused some
life and awimation into the remnant of the
I'""!n:".".l':l'
It had just been announced that Richard
Perry, who from his great height, had ac-
quired the cognomen of “ Long Perry,” was
dead ; and a file of men, including Jim Wil-
son, the cooper, was detailed to measure the
, corpse and preparc a grave
the room, Wilson paused apparently mea-
suring the length of the body with his eye;
shaking his head sorrowfully, and
turning respectfully, with his cap under his
arm, to Dr. McRae, who had not yet left
the sppartment, he asked secmingly with

much sincerity :

On L‘uh‘r‘:ng

“ Doetor, don’t you think we had better | dead, or anywhere if g¢he could find peace. l

cut him in two?”’
“Why, Wilson,"”
- “t é 3 »
sarprise, “ why ought he to be cut in two’

trous long—it will take so much digging "
OLD SOLDIER.

A SHORT CREED,

| sing with the celebrated Dr. Parr, observed
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| our most fashionable “ watering places, when | hall-roviu before Mr. (‘ustis,
a party of fair girls met to arrange the cos- | secn by no one but Mr. Villiersy who pro-

 Whea all had spoken, one of the company |
| turned to (lara and askel what she way to | thew, and smiling as if he had already re-

 present; there,” she added, imperiously, as |

| stay, what would suit the child : ah! here is

smove than once heard the amiability of

! xhe wished to monopolize, and as (‘lara was

'mot, even in publie, give herself the trouble

! back inviting him to come up to the ball; so | send,” he contimued, T 'would say I think

BY ELLEN ASHTON. | of sueeess.

It was the height of the season at onc of |
IHe had beeu

tumes they were to wear at the great fancy | younced his old ward quite improved, und
ball. | jocularly told the girls to endeavor to sccure
“I shall gn as Cleopatra,” said Lavra | him.
Villicrs, a supurh creature, with queenly | « Of course,” he said it would not do for
carriage, voluptuons form and flashing eyes, | m¢ to show any favoritism ; each must take
exactly the person to act the haughty Egvp- | Ler chance :—and really you both look so
tian, “ I shall go as Cleopatra, remember 1| Leautiful that Custis will find it difficult to
<clect the part first, and now, girls, let me | chogse. You Laura arc perfectly magnifi-
hear whiat yvou have dotermined on.” ' centg and iuust take his bLeart by storm at
Each prcecded to tell the costume she.il.rlrst glance; but if you fail im that,”
had sclected, until ﬁtll"_“ all but one had ' 3534 he sniled on {'l;u‘a'." my sweet nicce
spoken.  This was Clara Townsend, a fuir- | here will prove a rival not to be despised, for
haired, mild-looking young woman, the or- | she seems lovelier the more one looks at her.
phan nicee and dependent on Laura’s father. | But zh ! here he comes.”
(Clara was now at the Springs as the hum-  Buth ladies looked up, and saw a tall,
ble companion of Ler imperious coufin.— comuanding figure, attired in the costume
of a Turkish prince coming directly towards

wear. | coguized them.  His countenance, at all
“Lam not going,” said Clara, who bad | times handsome, looked wonderfully so when
not reecived a ticket, and was, moreover, |it up by that suile ; and each of the females
without the means to obtain a dress. thought they had never seen any one of the
“Not going! llas not your uncle, or other sex so worthy of admiration.. Custis,
some onc of the beaux javited you?”’ in his heart, retarned the compliment, but
Clara was shout to reply mildly in the | hesitated to which to give the palm of beau-
negative when her eousin looking up. | ty. He first turned his gaze on Laura whose
“ [ am sure, child,” said Laur, “father | Jark eyes, maguificent hair, and almost re-
wonld have procured you a ticket if he had | gal formy struck him as equal to any he had
thought you would like to go; don’t suppose | seen in Spain, that lund of glerious beauties.
it was b.canse you were not wished to be | Lanra wore the ancieut Egyptian dress as
secn on monuments, but modified so as to suit
her peeuliar beauty and not yviolate modern
taste.  Her attire sparkled with jewels, and,
as she stood awaiting the approach of Custis,
she looked every inch the Cleopatra who
subdued Mare Anthony.
Clara’s beauty, as well as eostume, was in

Clara colored, * say no more about it; I
will se¢ that vou have a ticket and dress:

the very character,” she said, turning over
the leaves of Byron, “Zuleika is just the
thing for (lara: amiable and affectionate, |
you know, ready to endure all things, and
romantically love till death "’

Both Laura and her cousin were in the

thought paused for a moment, he found to
his surprise that he had monopolized Clara
for an hour. He noticed many eyes direct-
ed on them, and saw at once that his atten-
tions were marked; for Clara’s suke, there-
fore, and lest the whispers of the room should
cmbarrass her, he yielded bLer to another
partuer.

For there was now no want of admirers
to the portionless girl. The attention of
such a an as Custis was sure to introduce
auy one to notice ; and the young men were
astonished to find that they had not perceiv-
ed before the cxtmurdinar)' lovliness of Mr.
Villier's erphan neice. For the rest of the
evening Clara was surrounded with beaux.
The excitement of so novel a triumph gave
additional lustre to her eye, and a richer
bloom to her cheek, and long before the ball
was over, she was conceded to be the belle
of the evening. But nothing, throughout
all the fete, gave her more exquisite plea-
sure than when she passed Custis in the
dance, and received from him one of his
swiles. It was like sunlight flooding her
heart; every pulse thrilled deliciously. She
went to bed that night thinking of Custis,
and woke up in tears, for she deamed she
saw him marricd to Laura.

And what thought Laura? At first she
was angry at. Custis, and resolved to show it;
but reficction brought prudence, and convin-
ced her that in ‘no way could she so easily
drive him from her. Her indignation at
Clara, however, knew no bounds, nor did
she think it neeessary to conceal this. Her
manner was 0 haughty and overbearring in
conscquence, the next morning, that Clara
was glad to retreat, from the private palor
they vecupied, to her own chamber.

As early almost as such a visit was allow-

| an entively differont style. She wore the ori- | able, Custis made his appearance. Laura | mail. e hg
| ental dress, consisting of the wide trowscrs, | chose to take his call to herself, and con- | to you, I did net think it right to proceed

kuown voice, that thrilled. to her inmost
soul, pronounced the single word—

i ("lﬂra !vr gh, tbo h

In an instant every gloomy thought was
forgotten, and she s{arted to her fect, her
whole face radient with joy.  Custis stood
before: her. -.

«(lara, and alone!” he said. ¢ Why I
have been searching all over the boat for
you. I wasadvised by Mr. Villiers that
you would return to-day, and so I came up
the river to meet ;you; if you had been look-
ing in the right way you would have secu
me comt on board at the first landing. I
found Laura in the Judies cabin : she told’
me you were somewhere about; and then
resumed, her book. But now that I have
found you,” he continued, with animation,
3 fcef rewarded for my long search. But
tears on ‘your cheek, dear Clara—ah ! what
can you have to make you sorrowful?—is it
that goui regret the pleasures you lcave be-
hind 7"’

“ Oh!mno,” said (lara, quickly : and then
she stopped confused: she feared Custis
would read more in her words than. she
wished him to know.

But she need not have been alarmed for
her delicacy ; for'Custis; before they reach-
ed the city, was her declared lover. Sitting
almost alone together on the hurricane deek,
with twilight just fading in the West, and
the moon rising in the oREmite quarter of
the firmament, he told affection, and
won from| Clara a half whispered reference
to her uncle, which he kuew how to inter.

t. | : F
P Of his approval, dear Clara, “I hayve no
doubt : I hinted at this in my last letter,
and received his hearty consent by weturn
As he was in the light of a parent

There was a slight sncer on Laura’s lips | the jacket with short sleeves, and the snowy | cealing her mortification, strove to mahe | without his sanetion, else dear girl, 1 should

as she spoke, for, to tell the truth, suc had | cymar on the bosom. Her waist was confin- |
¥ ot ed by a superb cashmere shawl. Around her |
('lara extolled by those whose opinion
wore & head-dress of the same pure material.
Her tresses flowed in thick, wavy curls over
her shoulders, a perfect wealth of gold.  As
(‘ustis approached, her bosom began to heave,

for she remembercd Laura’s tauut, and invo-

ouly a poor dependant, while she was an
heiress, the haughty and petted Laura did

to regard Clara’s feclings. In fact the or-
pban girls had many things to endure from | luntarily she clasped her hands on it to still
her cousin.  Oh! Iatter is the bread eaten in | jts tumultuous beating. Thus standing, the
charity.  Often Clara stole away to her ! color mautling on her cheeks, she looked al-
chamboer in tears ; often she prayed to be at | most a divinity.

rest beside her mother; and often she re-|  « Ah! g belle Laura,” said Custis giving |
solved to leave her uncle’s house and earn | her his hand, *“ I have not forgotten the way
her livelihood in the meanest capacity. But ' you used to tease me; nor have I furgotte;.l
her uncle would never listen to her leaving | that privilege of your sex, I see ; for, by as-
him. Nhe could not tell him that it was her ]
eousin’s supereiliousness which made herde-

sire to go, and he was not in the way to no-

tice it, so she was compelled to remain. '

“1 hear George Custis is to be here for
the hall,” said one of the young ladics, *Is
it true Laura?”

“ 1 believe it is," was the reply. “ Father |
received a letter from him a few days ago,
announcing his return to New York, and
promising to join us shortly. Father wrote

frankly to tell us, I suppose, that our hearts
are at your merey.”

“ And you,” said Jaura briskly, “ by as-
suming your prescut costume, intend to
warn us that you have hearts for all.”

He bowed low, and then turned to Clara.

“ Pardon me,” he said, “ but this is sure-
Iy my little wife—nay ! no intreduction, Mr.
Villiers, you scc I know Clara. Really, if
you would not think it flattery, Miss Town-
| sappose he will be here.” | you bave excelled even the fair promise of

“ He is announced rich, is he not ?”’ childhood.”

“Yes! He was a wardof father’s: henee | The conversation now. became general,
I know all about it ; his estate i= princely.” | Custis turning from one to the other of the

* Ah there will be no chance for either of | cousine.  Laura was gay, witty and anima-
us,” said one of the girls, with a sigh. 1 ted, maintaining most of the conversation; but
suppose you will mounopolize him yourself, ' uhe failed to monopolize his attention as she
Leum.) wished: he continually turned to Clara to

ible. But on

herself as agreeable as
Ie had asked after

(‘ustis all this was lost.

ing at last that she did not appear, Le
and took his leave.

He was to dine with the family that day,
and when he arrived Clara was already
the room. Bowing slightly to Laura, he
passed on regardless of her swmile of invita-
tion, and took his seat by Clara who receiv-
ed him with blushing embarrassment. She
had just heard of his visit in the morning,
hut from the manner in which it had been
detailed to her, had imagined that it was
intended for Laura; for she had not even

rose

suming the part of (leopatra, you mean | been told that be had asked for her. The

pang which her jealous eousin had thus in-
flicted, only increased, however, Ler present
delight.

From that day Custis was always with
Clara. In vain were Laura’s attempts to
draw him away from her eousin: he was
true to his first preference ; or rather true to'
that instinet that taught him to love amia-
bility and ayvoid haughtiness and ill-temper.
When Laura found that her scheme was
hopeless, she vented her mortjfication and
rage on our heroine. There are a thousand
ways in which a person living in the same
family with another, may render “the latter
miserable without the world secing anything
of it. Laura perfectly understood this,—
Never had our heroine heen so miserable

as now.

The 'prond beauty gave a toss of her head, | ask some question, which she answered gene-
which spoke volumes ; but made no reply in rally in monosyllables, for the poor girl had
wonds,  Just then her eye bappened to fall | not yet got over her confasion. She knew
on Clara, who was listeming intently to what | Laura’s éyo was on her, and that she should
was said. | be taunted with these attentious as if it was

“Oh ! bat I forgot,” said Laura, “none | a erime in her to reccive, them.
of us cayi have any chanee, for Clara bere . What part do you inteud, to sustain, to-

Her troubles were increased by the sud-
| der: departure of Custis for New York, whith-
-er he had been summoned on important bu-
| siness.  He was forced to leave at a few
hours notice, and did not sce Clara before
| he went : a hasty note with his adieus was
all she received from him. She treasured

has appropriated him to herself : when she night ”” said Laura, at last, and desiring to
was a child, just before he sailed five years  draw (‘ustiz away, she continued, * if Yyou
agn, he took her on his knee, and called her  were attired a little more after the Roman

his little wife : since then the romantic erca-  fashion 1 might allow you to be my Mare |

ture has, I verily believe, nourished the be.  Anthony, if on your best behavior,”

itef that Mr. Custis will eome back and wed She intended this as a sort of challenge,

ber."” and expected he would take it as such ; but
The cruel taunt was morc cutting becansc | he cither did not, or would not see it, and

Mr. Custis had actuwally done as Laura said,  answered— ~
and because Clara had in her sccrot beart| = IWIT 28 WCTT 48 you are agaiust me. [

once or twice dreamed of the possibility allu- | adopted this oriental costume in the whim of

ded to; but she had instantly dismisced | a mowment, aud now you tell me it prevents
such day dreams; and, therefure, shc felt | my doing deviirto you as a Roman truimvir.
how unjust was Jaura’s imputation. Yet| Was ever destiny s hard?”’ And hebowed
she knew that the charge, coming from such | to Laura, but she could not tell whether se-
a source, would find many believers. Every  riously or ironically. However,” he con-
eye was turned on bher immediately. The | tinued, turning with a smile to Clara, “m

color rose to her checks at this, and when | dress will make a very passable Seyd, and 1
ber cousin said ““sce, her blushes reveal it,” | will do my best to deserve the rest of the
| she burst into tears and left the room. Poor | character—that is,” he added, with marked

| rak R

- - {On the a
mid the dector wﬂh' tation, Mr. Custis arrived ; but at 5o late an | od away and

| = OhL"” replied Wilson, ““ he is s0 mon-

A skeptical young man one day, conver- | set her heart on the fortune of Mr. Custis,

believe nothing which be could | pearance. Though she had ¢

“Thea young mman, yom'|with having design:
will be the shortest of any man's 1 | further from her rea] supposi

| Clara ! as she heard Laura’s heartless laugh | defercnee in his tone, “if Miss Townsend
' on her closing the door, she wished herself | will permit me to aspire so high.”
He offered his hand to Clara as he spoke,
The night of the hall soon came around. | to lead her to the dance, a compliment. which
oon of that day, true to expec- | she blushingly accepted ; while Laura turn-
3 i:it her lip, her eyes flashing,
hour that he did not see. Laura before the | and her whole frame quivering with rage.
fete opened. The hu&?ty beauty mnever | Omce freed from the malign influence of
oo more superb. he truth is she | Laura's Clara recovered her natural
| had exhauswdﬁrbcr own and the milliner's | ease and simplicity of manner, and joined in
| art, besides lavishing momey profusely, in | the coversation with great spirit. She had
 order to ealipse every one else; for she had | read much and thought more, and Custis
' was completely charmed with her. He had
seen so much of fashionable females, that a
soul nursed like Clara’s in seeret, had a
' strengh, an origi v,and a freshness about
it, that drew him toward it with a strong

and she well kucw the effect of a first ap-

Clara
s on bim, ing was
slion ; she had

Louly said what she did in order Lo annoy her |
|

this us a precious relie, for she could not
| longer conceal from herself that she loved.
| Laura added to her paugs by insinuating
| that Custis had only been trifling 'with her.
| ‘“A pretty match it would be—he a mil-
| lionaire, and you not worth a sixpence,”
| she raid to Clara with a toss of her head.—
“ But if girls will be romantic and foolish,

41 or Fom b 711

usluess i¢ only a plea to get

off.”

Clara left the room in tcars. She could
uot deny to herself that there secmed some
| justice in 'what Laura said. It would have
| been easy-for Custis to have written some-
thing more than a mere formal note—why
did not? Yet, when she recalled his
manner, she ecould not believe but that he
loved her? Alternating between such pain-
fully eonflicting views, she spent the misera-
ble fortnight, which elapsed between the
departure of Custis and their own return to
New York- On the whole, however, her
hopes deelined. She had flattered herself
at first that he would write to her, but he
did not, and this completed her disappoint-
mient.

“Vain, foolish Clara,” she soliloquized to
herself, as she sat alone on the hurricane
deek, her head leaning on her hand, and her
eyes wondering vacantly ever the water.— |
‘ What madness it was for you to think that
one 8o good, so accomplished and so wealthy,

would stoop from his height to marry one
so fanlty, um nd&pendnntuym.
It s = bitter, bitter lesson, she mentally

continued, while tears gathered in her eyes,

focling of sympathy, for he ' had lived in [ “but the drcam is past, I will mect jny

have written to you of my hopes in the note
I sent you, or at least addressed you from

neck she had a necklace of pearls; and she | Clara on his arrival, and Laura had answer- | New York:”
| ed carelessly that her cousin was well : find-

The wedding was not long delayed. Clara
was universally pronounced the lovliest bride
who had been married from St. . Paul's that
season. Happiness increased her beauty by
lending a gayer sparkle to her eyes, and
brighter bloom on her cheeks.  Laura offi-
ciated as one of the bridesmaids, but could
not restrain her spleen. “This was the firet
occasion on which Custis had ever seen an
exhibition of it, and when he and his bride
were alone in the tarriage, whirling off to
his country-seat, where they were to spend
the honey-mdon, he said— -

“1 always thought that Laura wae il
tem : she was so when we wo:;t.‘ﬂl-,
dren ther, It was my wmemory of your
amiability which first attracted me toward
you at the ball; but every hour afterward
1 liked you better and bettér, uatil— you
know the rest.”

He kissed his: lovely wife as he spoke,
while Clara, with tears of happiness, hid her
face on his bosom.

THE IDEA OF A PERFECT WIFE

Burke, the great English statesman, used
repeatedly, to declare that every eare van-
ished the moment he entered his own houge.
He wrote the following beautiful deseriptive
prose paper, ‘“The Idea of a Perfect Wife,”
which he presented to Mrs. B, one morning,
on t.lhe i:::zli‘v ' ar of their llz)lcaginga, deh
cately ing the T as w, leaving
her 0 6l the blauk s ’

“THE CHARACTER OF MRS.——
“T mean to give you my idea of a woman.
If it at all answers an original, I shall be
pleased, for if sach a as I would des-
cribe really éxists, she must be far superior
to my- description, and such as I must love
too well to be able to paint as I ought.

“}She is handsome; but it is beauty nos
arising from ' features, from complexion or
from shape; she has all three in a high de-
gree, but it is not from these she touches the
heart; it is all that sweetness of temper,
benevolence, innocence and sensibili 'm

* Tt el 3 Talsés your at-
tention at first 'sight; it grows on you every
moment, and yoﬁhwonder it did’uo more
than raise your attention at first. '

“Her eyes have a mild light, but they
awe when she pleases ; they commdud like =
%md wan out of office, not by authority het

y virtue. § i

“Her featuresiare not exaetly regular
that sort of exaetness is more to [nami
than to be loved ; for it is never amin

« Her stature ie not tall; she is not made
to be the admiration of everybody, but the
happiness of one. :

“She has all the firmmess that does not
exclude delicacy; she has all the softness
that doeg not imply wcakness. s

“There is often more of the coquette
shown in an affected plainness than in tawdry
finery. She is always clean, without precise-
eness or affectation. Her gravity iss gentle
thoughtfulness that softens features without

iscomposing . She is usnally grave. .
- “M’Mé
“Her voiee,is & low soft musie, not form-
ed, to rule in’pablic dssemblies, but o
eharm those who eam’ a eompany
from a crowd; it has this advantage<—you
must come close to hear it. '
“ To dcseribc ber body, describes hermind:




