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‘ child’s fair brow.

Where are the swallows fled?
Froren and dead,

Perchance upon some bleak and stormy share,

» ) dounbting heart |

Far over purple seas,
They wait. in snuny easc,
The balmy southern breeze,

To bring them to their northern homes onee maore.

Why must the flowers die?
Prisoned they lia
In the cold towib, heedless of tears or rain.
0 ‘mlbliui heart !
They only nleep below
. The soft white rrmine snow,
While winter winds shall Blow,
To breathe and smile upon you soom again.
The sun has hid| its rmays
These many duya:
Will dreary hours never leave the earth?
0 doubting bheart !
The stormy clouds on Ligh
Veil the some sunny sky
Thut soon (for spring isx nwigh) X
Fhall wakio the summer into goldem micth,
Fair hope is dead, and Ii!].lt
Is quenched. in night.
What sotind citn break the silenee of despair ?
Ojdoubting heart !
The sky s overcast,
Yet stars slinll rise ot last,
Brighter for dark ness post,
“ " And apgels’ sillver voicos stir the nie

P

Aiscellancons.

i — ——— ——— =

More Blessed to Give.

‘More blessed to give than toreceive.’

It was the low, half-guestioning
voice of a ghild, whose thoughts went
out into andible expression.

‘More blessed to give ¥ she repeat-

- ed. *More blessed "

And then she was silent again. She
had been reading, and thisdivine truth
falling into the richstender soil of her

'~ young mind, had already begun to ger-
' minate,

“Mother:" the child was now stand-

ing by her mother, and leoking into
. her face, ‘Is it more blessed to give
than to receive ¥’ "

“Yes, dear, far more blessed.’

‘What daes it means by being more

| blessed 7" infpuired the child.

‘Tt means, that giving will make us
happier than receiving.’

“Then you and father will he hap-

' pia-r to-morrow, than the rest of us,
" for you will make all the presents.’

Don’t vou intend making any pre-
sents, my love 7" asked the mother.

‘] never thought of that, answered
the child; and then lier cqunténance

* took on a more serious aspect,

‘It is hardly fair that we should be
happiest of all,” said the mother.

“You are best ¢f all, and should be
happiest - of all,’ replied little Ernest-
ine, quickly.

The mother could not help kissing
her child. She said, as she did so.

‘We are happy in our children ! and

* whatever increases their happiness, in-
' creases ours.’

Ernestine looked down to the floor,

and mused for some moments. The
¢ good seed was quickening imto life.
‘] have nothing to give.” She look-
!\ ed up as she spoke, and there was a
«.touch of regret in her voice!
“Think.” Tt was all the mother said.
The child thought for some time.
.~ “There is half a dollar in. my sav-
! ing’s bank. . But you know 'm going
¢ to buy a little sofa formy baby-house.’
' The door of the sitting-rpom open-
1 ed, and a chill eame in with some
. eparse aprons and napkins which her
4 niother had beenmaking for the moth-
¢ er of Ernestine.

4

]
»

Her clothes were
- poor, and not warm cnough for the
- ‘season, and she had on her head the
i wreek of an old bonnet that let in the
- wind at a dezen places. A few words
| passed betwgen her and the lady, and
« then she went, with quiet steps, from
I the room. The eyesof Ernestine were

fixed upon this child intently, while
_she remained; they followed her from
i the room, and rested upon the door
for some time after she had withdrawn,

' Mer mother, who had becomeinterest-
" ed in the work brought home by the
little girl, said nothing moreto Ernest-
'~ ine, at the time, and so her thoughts

' | were free to run their own way.

! " The evening which closed in that

It was & picture fora

|

_‘;\?l:).'. _fh; flush cande back to the

Almost a minute of silence passed.
painter, that
group. 'The child stood, half timid,
half-irresolutely, with her eyes upon
1the floor, and her hands behind her,
| endeavoring to conceal the - package
she held; her parents looking at herin
loving wonder. Slowly, at length, a
yhand came forward—
 “What is it, darling ¥’ Themother's
voice had in it a slight flutter, for
' something of the truth was dawning in
' her mind.
. ‘It isn't.the sofa,” said Ernestine.
ITer mother took the package, and
'opened it, Tt contained a netted hood,
| coarse, but warm. :
. “Who is this for 7’ o

‘I bought it for Mary Allen.’

‘Her Christmas ¢ift ' :

‘Yes.’

‘It was very kind, and very thought-
ful in you, dear,” said the mother,
| speaking calmly, though with an effort.
And she stooped down and kissed the
lips of biér ehild. :‘God bless you !" was

diction eame not forth into words,
*Who is Mary Allen?" asked* the
| father.
| “The child of a poor woman who has
i done some plain sewing for me. She
‘needs a warm hood, and Ernestine's
| Christmas gift will be a timely one, I
am sure.
| What a loving look was cast by the
 father wpon his child. - How his heart
‘stirred within him.
‘T wonder if Mary Allen doesn't

need a pair of warm stockings, and
{ stout shoes as well ¥’ he said, looking
down into the fage of Ernestine.
1 ‘O rinis, father; T know she does!’
| The child spoke eagerly, and with a
hopeful expression in her eyes.

“You =hall add them to your gift, to-
'morrow,’ said the father.
| “T shall be so happy !" And Ernest-
‘ine clapped her little hands together
‘ in the fervor of her delight.

‘It is more blessed to give than to
ireceive.” The mother's voice, full of
'meaning for the cars of Ernestine,

trembled as she uttered these words,
which were now radiant with lieht.—
‘But the ebild felt their meaning still
?cleepm'. as'she stood at lier window on
' the next day, which was Christmas—
‘a day of iey coldness—and saw Mary
'Allen go past, wearing a comfortable
hoad in place of the old, thin bonnet,
rand having wrrm stockings, and new
shoesupon her feet. Ernestine receiv-
ed many beantiful gifts on that day,
~and ghe was very happy ; but her joy
in giving was deeper, purer, and more
abiding, than her joy in receiving.
! Salt Lake.
= Mr. Greceley, in one of hisletters to
' the Tribune from Utah, gives the fol-
Jowing coneerning thisremarkable bod-
v of water :
!. That this lake should be salt, is no
anomaly. All large bodies of water in-
' to which streams discharge themselves,
i while they have severally no outlet,
are or shoald be =alt. If one such is
fresh, thatis ananomalyindeed. Lake
Utah probably receives asmuch saline
matter as Salt Lake; but shedischarges
it throngh the Jordan and remains
herself fresh, while Salt Lake, having

| no-issue save by evaporation, is pro- |
bably the saltiest body of water on |
The ocean is comparatively |

| ea rti'l.
| fresh; even the Mediteranean at Leg-
horn is not half so salt. I an told that
three barrels of this water yield a bar-
'rel of salt ; that seems rather strong,
yet its intense saltness,no one whohas
not had it in his eyes, his mouth, his
nostrils, can realize. Yéu'can no more
‘&imk in_ it than in & clay bank, but a
' very little of it in your lungs would
' suffice to strangle you. Youmake your
' way in from a hot, rocky beach, over
a chaos of volcanic basalt that is try-
'ing to the feet; but at a depth of a
| yard or more, . you have a fine sandy
| bottom; and here thebathingisdelight-
ful.
|' The water is of a light green color
for ten or twenty rods, then ‘‘decply,
' darkly, beautifully blue.” No fish can
|live in it ; no frog abides it ; few birds

'spoken in her heart, though the bene- |

| months after hier death, between the

to remain. Near to the sock wasa
ineedla-book, one cover of which was
'neatly made, and npon the other, part-
| ly finished, was marked, ‘To my dear.’
I need not, however, tell you all that
I found there; but thismuchI cansay,
that doring my travels through that
work-box, I found not a single article
complete ; and mute asthey were, these
half-finished forsaken things told me a
sad story abeut that little girl. They |
told me that, with a heart full of gen-
erous affection, with a head full of use-
fyl and pretty projects, all of ' which'
she bad both the means and the skill
to earry into effect, she wasetill a use-
less child—always doing, but never
accomplishing her work, It was a
want of industry, but a want of perse-
verance. Remember, my dear little
friends, that it matters bat little what
great thing we undertake.  Our glory
s not in that, but in- what we aceom-
plish. Nobody in the world cares for
what we mean to do ; but everybody
will open their eyes by-and-by, to see
what men and women and little child-
ren-have done. '

ap—

* Cause of the Aurora Borealis.

M. delaRive, the celebrated French
astronomer, explains the produnetion
of the Aurera Borealis in the follow-
ing manner : “When the sun  having
passed into the southern hemisphere,
no longer heats our hemisphere, the
aqueous vapors which have accumula-
ted during the summer in this part of
the atmosphere-begm to condense, the
kind of humid cap enveloping the po-
lar regions extends more and more,
and facilitates the passage of electri-
city accumulated in the upper part of
the air. But in this elevated region,
and especially at this period of. the
year, the aqueens vapers must most
frequently pass ingo the - state of mi-
nute particles of ice floating in theair,
similar to those which give rise to the
halos; they form as it were, a kind of
semi-transparent mist. These half fro-
zen fogs conduct the electricity tothe
surface of the earth, near the pole and
are, at the same time, illuminated by
these currents or electric discharges.
In fact, all observers-agree in assert-
ing that the aurora borealis is constant-
ly preceded by -a mist, which rises
from the pole, and the margin which,
less dense than the remainder, is color-
ed the first; and, indeed, it is very fre-
quent near the pole during winter
months, and especially in those where
there is an abundance of vapor in the
air.

Letter of a Dym- '_g' Wife,
The following letter from a dying
wife to her husband (says the Nash-

ville Gazette) was fonnd by him, some

leaves of a religious volume which she
was very fond of perusing. The let-
ter, which was literally dim with her
tear-marks, was written long before
her husband was aware that the grasp
of fatal disease had fastened upon the
lovely form of his wife, who died at the
early age of mneteen :

“When this shall reach your eye,
| dear George, some day when you are
turning over the relics of the past, I
shall have passed away forever, and
the eold white stone will be keeping
its lonely watch over the lips you have
so often pressed, and the sod will be
growing green that shall hide forever
from your sight the dust of one who
has often nestled close to your warm
heart.  For many long and sleepless
nights, when all beside my thoughts
were at rest, I have wrestled with the
consciousness of approaching death,
until at last it has forced itself upon
my mind ; and although to you and to
others it might now seem but the ner-
vous imagining of a girl, yet, dear
George, it is so! Many weary nights
have I passed in the endeavor to re-
concile myself to leave you, whom I
loved so well ; and this' bright world
of sunshine and beauty ; and hard in-
deed it is to struggle on silently and
alone, with the sure eonviction that I
am about to leave all forever and go
down into the dark valley! ‘But I

know the spot, my dear George, where |
you will lay me; . often, w¢ stood by
the place, and as we watehed ‘the mel- |
low supset as it glanced in quivering |
flashesthrough the leaves and burn-|
ished the jgrassy mounds sround’ us
with stripes of burnished gold, ; ench, |
perhaps, has thought that some day |
one of us would come alone, and which-

| ever it might he, your name would be |

on the stone. But we loved thespet, |
and I know you will love it none the |
less when you see the same quiet sun-
light linger and play among the grass |
that grows over your Mary’s grave.” I
koow-yen will go there, and my spirit |
will be with you there, and whisper® a- |
mong the waving branches—<I am not |
lost, but gone before.’ |

A Spiritual Marriage. * = |

At the late convention of Spiritual- |
ists, at Plymouth, Mass., various cu-|
rious features were presented, and
among them thé “solemnization of a
gpiritual marriage, swhich is thus de-
scribed-; '3

The next matter m order was the
solemnization of marriage between Mr,
Nathan C. Lewis and Mrs, Ennice A. |
Babbitt, of Boston. The lady was |
dressed in loose flewing robes of white |
deeply trimmed in blue, and wore blue
satin gshoes. Two little girls, daugh-{
ters by a former marriage, were dress-
ed in exaetly the same style, and fol- |
lowed her to the platform. Thebride- |
groom placed himself beside her. He |
is a physician. DBoth had been mar-|
ried before, and are each about thirty- |
five years of age. Mr. Loveland, who
was formerly a Methodist, though he |
does not new appreciate the title of |
“reverend,”” addressing the congrega-
tion, said—

“<“Although spiritualists in general
do not accept, but-are opposed to.the
regulations that exist legally in re-
gard to the subjugation of woman in
the marriage relations, still they do
generally, if not universally, admit the
propriety of making a puplic ae-
knowledgement of their relations.”

Then, turning to the interested par-
ties, he said :

“My brother and sister, I ask you
to make no promise; I impose upon
vou no obligation. All the obliga-
tions you have, you have yourselves
assumed in your own spirits. I know
your hearts. You have already in
your spirits, consummated the union
as farasit could possibly be. T stand |
not here to marry you. This congre- |
gation are not witnesses, and are not |
called upon to be witnesses of your
marriage. But I stand here to affirm,
legally, the fact, and to ask this con-
gregation to join with me in pronounc-
ing a benediction and a blessing on
the unign into which you have enter-
ed, wifch you here acknowledge, and |
which you here, formally, before the |
world complete. In token, them, of
this union, which you have cemented |
in your souls, and which you now con- |
fess before the world, please jom your
hands.”

The happw couple complied with the
request. Then Mr. Loveland placed
a hand on each of their heads, and
blessed them in this form:

“And now, on hehalf of this audi-|
ence, and on behalf of the attending|
spirits that are around us and with us, |
I bless this uuion : I bless vou in their
behalf, as you start together on t.he‘
journey of life.” |

This was the whole ceremony. 'I‘h‘@'|
bridegroom made a formal bow to the
addience

The bride, who had been |
quietly fanning herself through -the|
performance, dropped a courtésy.— |
The pair, with their little attendants
in white and blue, stepped off the plat- '
form, and the sudience applauded so |
long that it seemed as if they wished |
the last scene encored.”

The Tom-Boy. .

Some parents seem still to entertain |
the notion that young girls need no
training except that of the mental fac-
ulties ; that their forms are of less con-
sequence than their dresses, and that |
a development of physical strength

| the “‘world will.be betier that she has |

ton healthful and vigorons womanhood
she will be ready to take hold* of the
dutie~ of life—to become a” worker in
the great system of humanity. ®he!

" Well Pt

. The Democracy. of . Georgiy Ala-
bama, Mississippi and mhet%ﬁn&m !
will not Rit.dﬁﬂ to sigh ever the work 'iS“Lte" snys'thg Nas"“{? “Pm |

iven her to do, o simper uounsense, | 8ISt that they are fh"mc?'hﬁfmnds
languish in ennui, or fall sick at hear; | 8f slavery, arid as é’néﬁ,gl_ipti_h!‘f’e_é@ve_
bus xhe will ever beable to, take up the united support of Qje,pepus‘gof the
her burden of dyty. In her .track ' : » oy
there will bgsound philpsophy ;-in her
thoughts, boldness and originality ; i
her hears, Hoaven's  own.purisy, -and

- ——

of the demoératie speeehes netybéing l
| made in Several ofthivec Statd Mwhere |
elections are pending. The hollow:
ness of this pretense. on.” the }agtk of
the leaders of the shams*natiqals: is
well put np by-the -Aberdeen : | Mies:)
Conservative in the'article con fhading
with thé following. _re;n'ﬁnist:ej:é‘_isf e
‘Execution of Col. Hayne. “The Demacracy .do AOL s, that
Among the distingiished men whe | e Feason why they invite.oups 89-0pr
NS bl -l " | eration is because they are db'orgen;
féll victims during the war of the A-|: X « 8y
; B - _ : ized and threatened with ruig ind de-
merican Révolution, was Col, Isaac|e ., = B L 5 Pty
Mavno: of S : feat.. Exercisinga patriotic sel -abne-
ayne, of South Carolina ; a man who e - 1 e
by his amiability of character and high gatin.,they asic.onrpid m‘deﬁ;nce.of
¥ bis amiability + ME&Y | Sonthern” institutions.  Nowi zpen

?e?ltl:geln tido th hpr:)or]_ arﬁl} upjigg-mf-ss' what grounds can the democragic par-
ad securcd the good will and aflection | 4o 7 "y ooty assume tg be the “spe-

of all who knew him. ITe had a wife | cial.ohampions. of slavery? . Tie., his-

and six small children, the oldest a , Yandi
boy thirteen years of age. His wife tory af the patty. dges Potv;len.;z w.fp
J J 8t 4 | any such cenclusion. The firsy” coali-
to wlu:u'n .hc was tenderly. attached, o dver vinde by any party \th the
fell a victim to disease ; an event hast- northern. abelitionists, was. mdde b
cned not improbably by the inconven- | o g 0 oona o Darg with _the%aboli
ience and sufferings incident to a state. tiontste Of-“asiifdhugetgs : B ;?.*aia il
of war, in which the whole family| o \Webster. Winthro J_,i anie
largely = participated. ' Cal. Haynpe| -9 t?;e uatinnil’men of 1 Po tis
Limself was taken prisoner by the Brit- were defeatad and the noteriouu(lhas
ish forces and ina short time was ex-| g oo w07 in the Unit.edfﬁtat.e;
ccuted on the gallows, under Cimumﬂgenate. rThc-Wihnoﬂprouisowéﬁfram-
stances calculated to excite the deep- ed by a demoerat Tha-wh’hldfrﬂ'thé
est commiseration. A numberof per-| o f coctorn Sumtes. under “thy ordis
sons, both English and. American,.in-| 000 o0 ¢ 1787. .was made frecksil by
terceded for his life. The ladies of | g 0o aie votes.  Every a%?liﬁien
Charleston signed a petition in his be- eandidate who hzi.s ever- runifir the
Lalf; his motherless children were pre- resideney—DBirney, Van Buret; Hale
sented on their bended knees as humn- En(:l‘. Frerhont,«-—we‘r;a all demL;."ratﬂ '
ble suiters for their beloved father:|mppa pestilential dectrine of sqi'-,a'-tu‘n.-
but all in vain.  During the imprison- sovereignty had a demoeratic siiiand
ment of their father, the eldest son |, o o & iored by democratis lead~
was permitted to stay with him in pri-| By domocmtiﬁ nuthorityit wds
son. Beholding his only surviving pa- 'rm-::m‘pérated inta the Cincianat(® plat-
vent, for whow he felt the deepest af-| g, 'and when A. G. Brown, thi:only
fection, loaded with irens and eon- man who-had t.he.bOI.dBCSS ﬂ-;ld‘ibllﬂs-
demned to die, he was overwhelmed ty-to do such s thing, wished i rip
with eonsternatiorr and sorrow. . The up this plank of the 'platf'orm l';* .
wretched father endeavored to console | o o vod down. The }!hi;"form
lim, hy reminding him that the una- | cop gorth with this rotten héresy: steal-
vailing grief of the son tended only to thilv concealed in it. = The so{'gzhern

1 LF o » -||'|1 .ﬂ '$ .-‘ oY . » | - - .
Increase Liis own misery ; that we came | democracy connivedat the fraud;—aid-
into this world merely to die: and hd

oull eve cone that i bl |ed and sbetted the swi’ndle;-'ttmug-h
t"mi: :,\ :1?: C',::: (,eemtl : -rlpl:,n:)::mof now, after their trick has electti:' their
erc so ncar L FOW, L g ( 4
said he, 1 et out for immortality.— ‘ B;P:;i‘ie.’g?,:g?.b&f::g.ctb;'?wh?;::ﬁt
You will accompany me to the place of | | "5 dienation.” and wish. to dmake
execution ; and when I am dead, take | Douiilne ,;;he scai‘»e goat to bear - ey
my body and bury it by the side of whicrfl thew aie equduy owltv: - Suach:
your mother.”  The youth here fell |. 4o party we ave holied ke ,m,i_gmh
on hiy father's neck, crymg, ““Oh, my | is tha feast to-which We are inv ped—
father | my father! I will die with aoarty which from'its owi cdnlzassion‘
you.”  Col. Hayne, as he was loaded ESI:Itt{';I‘]V unable to abate the nu'sance
with irons, was unable to return the | ., compl‘ain‘! of - for it claims e S have
embrace of his son, and merely zaid to b ores .'
him in rop]'v—-“Li;'o, my son , live to (;r:‘r;t;?}l_;t(i‘otl:Eaﬁt)\:::‘g::er:t{li:qté‘;::::;:
honor o by zond e v (7% 1ionim o b fomenteay-Tor
. It gL "aAT¢ tored and . encour . amdils i} has
of your brother and little sisters. = grown from aa iﬁs?gn}ﬁt&nt-fae' ton 10
The next morning (‘ol. Havne was|? i

condncted to the place of exceution. a,powerful PAes = =
His gon accompanied him. Soon as . The Dyiag Tnebriate. _
they came in sight of the gallows, the| What a specfacle i this 7 V’hata)
father strengthened himself and said, | lesson dees it teach! The destr jction
“Now, my son, show yourfelf a man?!| of man's corporeal frame is net. jleas- |
That tree isthe boundary of hylife,and | ant under any circumstances.: The
all my life’s sorrows. Beyond that, | taking down his “clay _tabern,cle,’”
the wicked eecase from troubling and | even, when he hopes fo enter a “#uild- |
the weary are at rest.  Don’t lay too | ing not made with hands,”” in_t e up-
mueh at heart; onr separation, it will | per skies, has something mela; gholy
be but short.  To-day I'dies and vou, [1n it. Dutwhen we seea mortals.reth-
my son, thongh young, must sho‘rtlyie.i upon his dying" coneh—whos} life
foltow me.””  “Yes, my father,” re-|has been spent in-debauchery and rev-
plied the broken-hearted youth, “I|elry, what isthére eormected wiii him
hall shortly follow vou, for, “indeed, | or his, either past; or presént, 1¥ fa-
I feel that T cannot live long.”  And| ture, that does not present  thegsmiost’
this melancholy anticipation was ful-| horrible and fepbidding aspeet "': Life |,
filled in a manner more dreadful than | is gone, propecty is.wasted, ohayscter
is implied in the mere extinetion of | blasted, wife and . children begg rd—=
life.  On sceing his father in the hawds | there helies.on his-bed of strawe with
of the executioner, and then -strug-|parched lips, bloated countenan s and |
gling in the halter, he stood like one| blood-shot eyes, the very persol sfica~
transfixed and motionless with horror:| tion of uin. Tossing wpon: hii “hard
Till then he had weptincessantly ; but|and comfortless couch, tan: for
soon as he saw that sight, the fountain{ breath, and ealling for kelp, buf-all in
of his tears were staunched, and he|vain. Death marks him for hi/: vie-
. . - ¥ ' 3
never wept more. e .died insane;|tim, and now, if for a while "he '§  re-
and in-his last moments often called lieved from frightful ghosts ‘an i dé-
upon his father, in terms that brought { mons which hitherto ﬁaunted k3 dis;
tears from the hardest hearts. | ordered imagination, congcienc® the

lived in it.”” . To her allotted task she
will Lring health, vigor, encrgy-and
spirits, and these will give her -power
and the endurance, without which her
life must be; in come-respects at least,
a failare. : ,

—

=

guided nettrath
Laud AR drunkirds-shal hwve sheir

-portion in the lake-that burnesh
entire South. . Fhis isthe nmf’?'ﬁaple: .

The Sciadliey
scommon sffﬂu_o | wonld,

"

'attention as that which is 1
.___' ,T_;_}_r__ .. ' s L

yond this, our honest peopl

fo; '

natter Sovere L
H: qaine,._‘,mfﬁ'o.
Erowiqtqrg have copy-righted,.. This:

ruined soul. stag intothe spirit
land to iwer 1ts-géntaiice.  Pity,
compassion;-humnmityy ‘would let the
veikidrop herey eover up till the great
assize, the doom of the deluded, mis-
wreteh dut; divi has

with
ot -

fird and Lrsmstonél’

s

o I ¥ S e

gﬁg_at' deal more good to the peop 3
they had paid mere attention, 10t
%I[x);mcgl apd mathematical scignees,
ere 12 a great deal of trugh mtﬁ
obscryatione Prpbably- four-fifths -
the, pupils of our .common.schoels.are
destined to'make! their 1i nsome
df thie mechinical Arts, of T the work-
shtfie of the codntry.” “Yet very little
docs thevractical training they repeive
i onr sehoolk fit them for emmendce in
their professions. Natural philésoy
i fiznoréd just ad mich as i 'no e
kfiowlédge existed. - Boysleave sehoo
to work at fraded, knowing i‘bﬂﬁn :
a]l of the principles of mechanics yrgip'ﬂ‘
lie at the foungalid_n' of “their ‘profes-

dion<.  Great care is taken with then

in elégant and ornamental peﬁrhin_ih? :
but not a single hour is devoted to the
drawing of mathdmatical figares, or in
making prictical draughtsmen of the
pupils. Geometry is scarcely tonch-
ed, grammar and geography being con-
sidered moye impartant. Hence much
of the information which, the pupil
spends the earlier periods of his life
i learning;-is hot little use to himy.
when he leaves sdhool, and is, forgot-
ten' early, unless his_after pursuits vé=
quive him to-keep up an intmmate aos
quaintance withis, That which would
have beenpracticdlly useful té him and
which d have made s labors -in
his profession a source of plessure and
of solid acquisition, instead of being a
task to be got rid.of as soon'as Eom-
ble and never Ll:orﬁuglﬂy compre 'e.libd-
ed, is not Jearned ,at all. = The truq
value of education is the uses to which
it can be pat, and that wmg‘ seem
certain]ly to be the best education,
which enables the pupil to puf the
knowledge gained at school ta immedi-
ate use in maintaining himself respec-
tably in society. Not simply himself;,
but the world, would reeeive the bens
cfit of an edlucatignal system which
would substitute }mysical and mathes
maticdl science for a great deal whick
is now tanght, or-atleast divide” thé
tiiife of study, so that-the most-usefal
should have at least a8 fair 4 shand of
es 3@' 2

B T <

ST Highfexe. L
- The few rcturnsof the Sherifit ‘bf
this Staté made td . the Comptroller,
show au increase Of revenue” af  twens
ty-fiveper cent, over that of lasf yéar,
Thig is a large increase and will rasse
the revenue of the State to the
sum of $700,000 and upwards. Should
the revenue bill of thétast Législature,
give a proportionall increase, anothe:
Légietaturewill be Eauea' upofl 't ves
duce ity _The honor and credit of ¢he
State demands a revenme to. meet and
diseharge her.debt promptly, but be-

o-will
submit., -The present large tuw
is_ burdensome, and | aé- this_joneture
ourSberifls find. it difficult fo, colleety
owing to the scareityof money. . Theve
are various causes for this. Someof
them mast fail:to pay. up in time,mns
less the Banks come forward and.as«
sist. them. We hope they willmet be
backward in rendering assistamce..

: - o Wash. (N Co)y Dispatohs ~

- Dongles and Harper's Magazine. *.

Douglas has_written an article. on.
(kg aubject of Eqnag

ALpers

as made_no slight sensation, among
the northern editors, and it is said the
result is worrging tp the {Little Gi-
ant.’ gl TLT e )

. We supposc it matters liftle what
Mr. Douglas dbes or 8ays : he has the
best™ chance for the tomination at
Charleston. - Four«fifths of $he De-
mocracy wilf theni Swear heis tha&'mi-
tést and best man in the v 4

. day, was theevening before Christmas. | are ever seen dipping into it. Therug-

‘Where is Ernestine ?’ | ged mountains in apd about it—just|

It was the child’s father svho made such scraped, and seamed, and gullied
{#nquiry. He had returned home from precipices as I have been describing
' Hiis office a Tittle earlicr than usual, | ever since I reached Denver—have a
".and before the twilighthad given place | little fir and cottonwood, Jor “quaking
| 40 darkness. | asp, in their deeper ravines or behind
i *She was-here a few minutes agO,'ltheir taller cliffs, but look bare and|
= vreplied the mother, and she lifted her | desolate to the casual observer; and
4voice, and called, ‘Ernestine !’ | these cut the lake into sections, and

But there was no answer. 'hide most of it from view. Probably

" A Good Imstitution. | sleepless monitor, with reddabléd vig-

know in.whom I have believed, and : hne. B S ods | = : . : ' or, assailshim ifi everyaet of His Sorth- | sy ar “t06. all the thousands o
1e§hing on Hib arm.. I foar no, ot ‘l to make them masculime. y restried- | A patent has rccently been issued. less Tife, to Blast hig still con eious , 100,

’ : 'ing their physical education and lims for an improvement in locomotive en- . - e of Ha"i)cr—“o"’ shelyed—wi be ea-

1% ot Lisme e orissonsiig SYen M | 't'n tl: H yh re of activity, they are | gines. l? is the magnetism of the | soul, a_nd brings up before him {4l his | gerly sought for and command a pre-
this from you. | LA SACIE e ¥, Lieyare )\ % ' Y 75 lopes, to plange him in deeper #Yony, | 1ium.— Monts (Haly Mail.

“How could Isubject you, of all oth- condemned for life to enfeebled health, | T - I

would impair their delicacy, and tend

_ the oduntry, and
the mfost reliable ;fisnd_ the lE&mﬂi,
copies,

driving wheels, thereby causing 75| and to hurfy his affrichted s to |

1 : : . »nt, additional adhesion to the|, e g X S A R A = g . Nast-o
ers, to such sorrow as I feel at part-| and an aimless, idle existence. Let ﬂi‘;lc:;;%k . lt;u'l; :n abfhw o Tioht e;_}the presence of his God.  How Joud- z “ﬂgﬁmng the Cirele.’ .
ing, when time will soon-make it appa- | such parents ponder the truth embed-| gine of seventeen tons weight to or. | ly and bitterly does I’“: complyin of| .Among t QM-N?| occasion-
rent to you! I could have wished to|. ;. " . , g e it " % o Iife, of friends, of God ! % auy used 8. gne Qﬂp@d ‘squaring &
3 : ied in the following remarks, which we | form the work of a heavy engine of| " ¢ = . o ef o 4 PPTERR WAt T g S
live, if only to be at your side when ber of B dnkdghy AP o e, 2q e Ile prays, hut it is thé angry im-|word,” JItconsistsih arfanging wo
your time shall eome, and pillowing | ¢ from a late number of the South-, tharty fons. < pe “ precation of a speedy discharge.® The | in such a magoer that a perfeet square.

‘Ernestine | Ernestine !’ |
Still no reply came.
‘I wonder where she can be ¥’
While the question was yet on her
i lips, the street door OKened, and the
child came in, with hushed and gliding
footsteps. She had a small Eaeckage in
‘ her hands, which, on se¢ing her father
nnd] mother, she made an effort to con-
ceal.
. ‘Ah! Here is our pet !
- ther. *Why, darling, where have you
been?’ '

sallld the fa.Q‘Jr

less than one-third of: of it is visible
| from anysingle point. Butthis suffices.
'l Nothing Finished.
I

I once had the éuriosity

'do you suppose, I found ? Well, in the
| first place, I found a ‘head-purse,” a-
bout half done ;- there was, however,

for the neédles were out, and the sitk
upon the spools all tangled and drawn
|into & complete whisp. Laying this a-

ity to look in-’
 to alittle girl's work-box. And what

no prospeetof it eéver being finished, |

your head on my breast wipe the death-
damps from your brow, and usher your
departed spirit into its Maker's pre-
sence, embalmed in woman’s holiest
prayer. But it is not to be, and I sub-
mit. Yours is the privilege of watch-
ing, throngh long a¥® dreary nights; |
for the spirit’s final flight, and of trans- |
ferring my sinking head from your

breast to my Saviour’s bosom! And|
you shall share my last thought and

the last faint pressure of the hand,|
and the last feeble kiss shall be yours, |

There came a warm flush into the  side, I took up a nice piece of perfor- 'and even when flesh and heart shall

litttle one’s face; and something of con-
. fusion showed itself in her manner. -
‘I know all about it, ‘spoke up the
mother, gaily.
‘No you don’t!” And Ernestine's
“ face took on a serious aspect.
‘Yes. " It's the sofa for the baby-

* house.’

ated paper, upen:which was wrought
|6ne hﬁf‘; B?l?]z, and beneath it the
'words, ‘I love,’ but what she loved was
| left-for me to conjecture. Beneath the
‘Bible lid I found & sock, evidently
‘commenced for some baby-foot; but it
had come to a stand just upon the lit-
'tle heel, and there it secemed doomed

' have failed me, my eyes shall rest on
| yours until glazed by death, and our
spirits shall hold one last communion
until gently fading from my view—the
last of earth—you shall mingle with
the first bright glimpses of the unfad-

ing glories of the bester world, where
partings are unknown. Well do I/

ern Homestead : |

“The ‘tom-boy’ is an eager, earnest,
impulsive, bright-eyed, glad-hearted,
kind-souled i
nine. If her laugh is a little ‘to fre-|
quent and'héer tode a frifle tog eriphat
ic, Wve are wﬂliﬁgto overlook these for
the sake of the true life and exulting
vitality to which: they are the _ esgape
valves ; and indeed, we rather like the
high-pressure nature which must close
off its superfluous “sfeam’’ in such eb-
ulitions. The glancing eyve, the glow-
ing cheek, the fregh, balmy bréath,'
the lithe and gracéful play of the limbs,*
tell a tale of healthy and vigorous phgr::- !
cal development which i8 nature’s best’
beauty. The soul and the mind will!
be developed, also in due time, and we |
shall have before us a woman, in the
highest sense of the term.

en the “tom-boy" has sprung up

-

|

en of genus femi- | .

ly made, when the t”;wk and “hof‘q?f fvild glare of his scorched cye, hii, rest-
b greasedj andthe ocom?tn"eﬁch ?mfd less tossing, lLis retching hiceougls and’
cd to a post; steam power was TACh|pis joap Tiollow groans, tell “ug. how
applied, without this attachment, when hard it 18 for a drankard to die.!: The

very presence of a once-loved wil.} and |
i - . . : B
- T .| children kindle in advanece, el very
zgent,llt.;-cqmaed &;leﬂm. Bt']_enil[“rtn :Jiilrp. fires of hell. The soothing, vasie of
ch ?;owf ‘EU 1115“ "'t: - raa_j b ti?sll' " mercy, and the plaiutive prayer+f the |
SN o RN S e P man of God kneelinz by his _be side,

$h whefls witllno?lt m1gne:|‘-ml fWi!']h:l.:ut_ add foel to the nlread; 1 ging
magnetism and the same Kind o rail, o me. Mecalls for water! ﬂ\hterf

b'}f: fs.lof s;‘e:ll-l[n.'n ;L 1ts-- ch:lmﬂeg'l:::’: 'now, ere he takes his habitation : here
the value ol the mvention 1o MaiTo¥” one drop” will not be allowed} him ;

Companies consist in the saving of the bk ak-t ske coet draught only” adde’
cost of focomotives, as ome ‘weighing o a3 couring fire. #fends
seventeen tons can be made to answer| & % lil‘en'
! 1
*d

bes s 2 WET'| yather around to take a last fa
z,(l)lnihe %J;'EOSOS of one weighing thirty End L amaloae hemdpare exty

eriments are soon to be d o :
T ot ] t adicu; th hts <2 th
made.on the New Jersey Central Rail-| > i Wioun+ seice; G the

road.

it required 19 Ibs. to the inch to slip |
the driving wheels ; with the attach-

| past and, of the futore send tMiynﬁg
ering arrows, barbed with: the §3is

! streets of Boston a few

The end of too much cold meat is|of death to his bursting heart; ang with:
mostly a broil. lone strong, agonizing struggle} hi.'!.

of knpown: words shall be made, whick -
will read. versically in the same order
as. horizontally. _The problem. of
‘“squaring the cirele,” which Bas puz-
zled philosophers mathematicians
for ages, has been sglved in this way,

thus :
CIRCLE
CARUS

I
R
C

"L
E

This is a pleasant game for cyening
parties, hndprequirings?;mideublq n-
genuity.— Clepeland Herald.

A stranger mecting a man/in the
daya sinee,
roughly accosted him wislﬁ‘__ o

B{ want to go to the Tremont

The deliberate reply was, “well,

“you eah go,
if vou don’t be gone long!!” .




