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The Snowdrops.
Without the dry trees groan and shiver,
The curtained sun fu his ¢loud doth sleep,
And through the chamber-casement ever
Murmurs the rull of the distant deep,
By the malden’s side on the couch were 13lug,
Blending their delicate gren and whilte,
Children of winter, lalfe loaed and dying.
" Flowers that are born ety spring is in right.
Slowly she spake in a voiee of sorrow
sGontle Aowers, Hre yet tivday,
«fut whea ¥ shall have dind to morrow,
“Droop ve, and wither, and fall nway.
“Yet o few hours, then droop and witler?
wfjlently fude and fall w il mes
spnr from the san we will rest together,
“&hut from the sounl of the moaning sea. "
A, g tmiand " Ger Indlect nll Bl thet
Hoathe thy

Onuly oy hewrad

TN CAL AT TRE AR
oo Dot o w Leuther

Chat e rid those snowdiops Festetdey

Aoy wilt thoa tedkie the Yieaet 1« heristinl —
Mightly, O Death, thou art called unkind
Victims twain by this stroka have perished,

One ti bosly—-und one in mind
. 5. WoRSLEY.

Miscelkcous.

That never'1l do, yonng man !
use to stand on the sidewalk and whine |
«bont hard luck, and suy that every-
thing goes agzainst you.  You are not |
of half the consequence that your talk |
would Tead us to believe. The world |
hasn't declared war against yon.  You |
are like all the rest of us—an. mere
:-}'N.‘t'k upon the earth's smface. . Were f
vou this moment to go down in the|
iiviug tide, but a bubble- wonld linger |
for a moment upon the surfiace, and|
even that wonld vanish unnoticed.— |
The heart is full of hope and ambition, |
but is not missed when it ceases to
beat. One such as you would not)
leave a ripple.

You are a coward—n comrard—in -

the battle.
You have surrendered without a strug-
gle, and now whine because h.c.'-utm'af
You are not yet worthy of « triumph, |
for you have not vet earned it. In
garret, hut, and dripping cellar, are |

There's no fichit in you. |

10,000 hieroes who would put you tof.

shamd.  They must toil or starve.—
The strife isa desperate oue with them,
for they wrest ¢ with want, while rag-
ged and despairing ones watch at the
lone hearth the fearful contest, Strong |
men look death in the eye when their |
sinews are strung hy the wail of huan- |
gry childliood. |

Shame on you! In the full vigor)

= | Inthemouth of May, 1854, I passed | them calli

Isails, that glided on its sarface.

up incense to heaven.

| The * Lilly of the Valley.”

BY STEPHEN C. MASSETT.

'a very pleasant weck at Geneva, Bwit- | made an effort to raise he
‘zerland, tarrying two days in one of ¢} !
the little villages, near the banks of jay
‘Lake Leman.

| I was fortunate enough to meet with
,a family who talked good old Saxon, |

ing her little hand, she’

I “ Fell in her paint like beauty
Asleep by the gates of Light!”

The color

Here, as in other lands, the children Davy’
‘keep up the May day festival ; and,  Kin
though I was not quite in time to wit-
ness their merry making, I was in time

Kinzdom of Heaven !

heauty, even though withered on the Jaughter suddenly suppressed.
stem—of the  Lilly of the Valley.” g -
The day was lovely, and looking tod on the air died awav.

The

The

?-!l.i]-

from the window of my hotel, T watehed 'Ling of children and low whispers took

| the bright sunbeams  as they danced” jlace.
‘and sparkled on the clear, blue waters stgod trembling under their earlands,
tof Lake Leman. The breeze was cris- | hut the old ,1-,{.51,1“ muriared ‘that it
ping the waves, and gently tossed” wus u happy way to die—before tl
tabout the tiny boats, -with milk-white | young heart had grown familiar with
b scene was too lovely for any thought 'ers budded and bloomed on ler very
| of resting in-doors : so descending to ' hreast, while the shoutings of innocent
'the beach, 1 hired a compact little yoices grected her—it was well that
|eraft, and ordering its master to skirt |her spirit passed silently away, while
| the shore, gave myself up to the ex- her head was crowned ready for the
| quisite view of the scenc. The white langels. This is the story they told
J""%i]"’ fluttered dizzily ‘l!-";’"? Ies - The me. That night the funeral of the
|lake was broken up with tiny ripples, little May Queen' took place. Never
tand a delicions fragrance swept from  pefore did I feel so stronely the im-
!th(“ shore with every breath of wind; ]'1'c$.-f\‘l‘lit':4-“, nay the hl;:lllI:‘ of Death,
| for a warm spring vainchad just fallen, divested as it seemed to me, of all its
and the vallies, hills, and dales, ve-| gloom and terror ! There was no cof-
freshed by tlie showers, were sending Boni piall—no- raven plumings—
Some of the pone of the trappings, and sombre
trees were filled with blossoms—some  Jiveries of the grave: but upon two
were just putting forth their leaves, pieces of cedar wood, bound tightly to-

'green and lovely, as only spring can’ gether, with boughs of evergreen and

make itself. So far as the eye could | yyrtle, the body was placed, dresscd
reach it was a pandramh of soft skies, | in'a garment of snowy white, with a
rippling waves, and beautiful verdure.  sipyele flower, ‘the Lill:y of the Valley,’
On nearing a little village, the name | resting on its Losom. )

of which I have forgotten, but it was | y
not very distant from Zurich, whose
waters have been
song and story.

[t was uight—but the moon shone
5 : 105¢ | full upon that lovely face—giving it
immortalized in al, gentle elow that did not look like
: ‘I “}_”“'!'N‘"l an unus- | qeath—it seewed to smile, as if she
uul gayety and liveliness among the | yepe listening for the angels. Where
people, and was about remarking to }op throne of flowers had stood they
Ly comnpanion that it must be some <ot the bier down: then each of the
fete day, \\_'Iwn ‘he_- i}nfu::tﬂt\d me that ' ehildren kissed those lips, so still now
we lad arvived just in time to see the | 350 5o cold, and their hearts scemed
l“-‘rt“-'t the Swiss -\‘[“_\' Festival. ‘ breaking amid tears and sobs—they

To m_u children’s sports are aiways  cylled her ‘Lilly,” and seemed to think
interesting 3 so I ordeved the boat on! ¢yt she eould hear them ! One said
":h"“" at {lll'-i away we went shie 511;;5\'\.1, when illt"}' L’Ai”l'il lier, il'l.'i
!]lI‘t-lllg}l'lllhlllnct‘:lbit' E—rr”ul’l"g? vl I'l‘!.‘. ;{:L'\\' Imore }-L“!!ltgflii {1::151 ever s \'.11;.1_'11
ang Jussies, bowers, and darkens, till ¢y vight, for she had gone tor God,
the: air seemed laden with the Per- and would be a (ueen amon

oncece ;

e his little

fumes of a thousand exoties, and sud-|ypeels,  Then they sang a hymn, and

denly in the distance the well known ji5°¢cho, among the distant hills made
Muy I'ale was seen. DBut the dance | e think. of church voices that were
‘had ceased—the little twinkling feet, | preetine her in Heaven ; it wasso dis-
that so lately trampled down the spring | tinct—so very clear, that it startled
blossoms, had disappeared—but the e Then I'saw them turn away and
“ Lilly of the Valley” was there, and weep, for the “Lilly of the \allev.'
its fragrance was sweet, among the|j;,q ; ]
broken sisterhood of fowers. A little |
blne eyed girl of some seven summers,
had just rescued one of those blossoms
from the general ruin, and p'acing 1t
in her bosom, ].H'j,::m to ery.

I went to her and inguired the cause
of her ;_fl'it‘f-‘.' -

She said that her little sister, whom

passed frowm their sterht forever .

A Woman recovers $5,000 Dollars dam-
ages from Parties who sold Liquor to
her Husband.

A sineular suit has just been deci-
ded in the Champagin (Ohio) conrt of
common please. Theaction wus brought
under the *Aet to provide against the

Bl rself—but sage of a law by the Kansas
exertion was too much, and just tyre
2]

Jidents of Washington City.

: never returned to her e cuse. Strother
SR b . 4 A > 1e cuse, »trother
| the head of which was the host of the check again; and thus this tender 1

prett}' llltle \r‘i”'d[!c at Whi(:]‘.l I l'(‘.“t{‘d. ﬂ'o\\-;\n]‘@[ﬁ&n l!“_- very ‘“i'r‘“t of lt:- ‘}Iu‘.‘

The dance was over—garlands and

b g wreaths of flowers dropped from slen-
 to inhale the fragrance of the ﬂowgr.—s der hands, and “tears flled the eyes

| —in time to tell you of the exquisite |that were still bright with smiles and

'joyous straing of music that had floa- }4
The little ones filled with grief

e

" . = " - . -
T'he /the path of sin—while the spring fluw-

of health and manhood, no mouth but| yav yced to call the ¢ Lilly of the
your own to fill, and no back but your{y,jjey ™ had been taken from them,
own to cover, and yet cronching wnder |10 die was going to send this flower |
the first sconrgings of udverse fortune. | ity her ll_}cllt_"c::;.\'!“[l. to be planted
Yon know nothing of the storm, f0ripare ! 1 peed not say that the bhenu-
you have seen hut the summer. e o of this child, as well as her simple
cloud" has ﬁight“““d vou, and Jou ;::ril:f._ interested me. [ followed the

think you are h:“"“."' dealt by. You lttle stranger some distance, but in

will be lucky if you fiud no darker 4, throng of children soon lost her.

ghadows across your path. " The little ones that on my arrival

Stand up, young <ir, puil your hands (oo rrouped together in the very
from .\'mtrpm-kvls, throw oﬂj your coat, hight of glee and excitement as I fan-
und take fortune by the throat. - You! cied, were now speaking in subdued
may be thrown again andaguing but| oo while the peasants looked sad
hangon. Putaway the 1""}",""’_‘0|tl';1t and gloomy. With mournful lovks
the world is against you. "Tuin't «v. 454 deprcséml voices they told me that |
Your destiny Is in your own strougii wus a May day funeral, not a fete]
arm.  Wield i¢ like a man l—with ant,; whicl I fad intruded.  The festi-
unbending will, and honor and truth| e ) yas over, and the Queen, the *Lil- |
for a guide, the day is your own. 'Iv of the Valley, was going away feam

No capital, el ? " You have capital. | them, in an Lour or two, forever.
God has given you perfeet health.— | lis Queen, alas, was the sister to
That is an hmmense capital to start on. ' ¢4 Jittle girl I had just spoken with,
You have youth and Str""gﬂ"—a“ - II For three vears she had reigned over
vulnerable. Add a will to do, put|per blooming court: but the last win-
your sinews in motion, and you Wil |rer Jiad been a cold one, and chilled
A man in full health and strength|y, gentle child till she grew slender
should never whine or despair, he':as the stalk, and white as the meck
cause fortune does not pour a stream | jl,ssom, whose name they had given
of gold eagles into your pockets. - If|per with the first floral crown that ever
you have no money, work and get it. | touched her forehead.
[ndustry, economy and integrity _“'i" | There had been doubts if she would
do wonders. From such beginnings'pe gtrong enough to mount her throne
fortunes have beenreared. They canbe | of roses that May, but as the time
again.  Will youtry«it ¥ Or will you{grew near, she brightened, and new
wait for the stream to run by so that|}ife scemed to come with the opening
you can walk dry shod into the El Do- | jyuds.
rado of wealth? Or will you mcet|
the waves defiantly, and be the archi-
teet of your own fortune ?

Try—It is glorious to conquer in
the strife.

The day, when it came, was bright
|and gloriéus. The sun shone pleasing-
'ly ; a soft breeze whispered along the
|lake, and flowers had never been so
'abundant. On a morning like that,
with the sunshine so genial, and the
grant party massacred at the Moun- air bland as the brg:tth of an angel,
tain Meadow in Utal, have been col-|surely the Queen might leave her couch
lected into a single grave, and a stone | and reign over them once more.

monument, conical in form, fifty feet So the villagers went in procession
in height, now marks the spot where|to her howe, and-b_rought her tender-
they rest. This is surmounted by a|ly into her realm of flowers again. She

The bleached remains of the emi-

evils from the sale of intoxieating li-
(quors,’ passefl May 1, 1_-‘*.-1-!, the sev-
enth section of which gives to a wife,
child, parent, guardian, employer, or
vther persoll, 1Il't.lil!_‘l'|:u".| or umeals ol
:np]mr{. ln_\' HETY ilatn,\:u.‘x[w\ person,
4 right of action against the person
who sold the liquor to the intoxicated
person. The plantiff in the ecase was
Jane Brush, and the defendant Peter
Lawson. Damages laid at $20,000,
The plantiff set forth in ler petition
that she was, on the 20th of April last,
and now 1is, the wife of Reed
Brush @ that said Reed Brush, was and
for a long time hitherto had been, in
the habit of getting iutoxicated and
drunk. whiclh was well known to the
defendent. That said defendant, well
knowing the premises, did, on the Z0th
of .\1!1'” Jast, 1859, 1n violation of law,

one

'sell and deliver to said DBrush one pint

of whiskey, which the said Brush then
and there drank, and with which the
'said Reed Brush was made intoxica-
ted aud frenzied. That in conse-
(uence of said sale, and ]n}' means of
said drunkeness, and while. in a state
of intoxieation, said Brush did furi-
' ously seize an axe, and without pro-
| yocation upon the part of plantiff, with
force and violence cut her left foot,
whereby the plantiff is now erippled.
The defendant alledged that the maim-
Ting, &e.,of the plaintiff, was the result
of a domestic quarrel brought about
by her unchaste conduct, &e. The
court ruled that the immoral character
of any one cannot reduce the rights
| guarantied by law to him. The law
| makes Reed Brush the instrument of
Peter Tiawson, and the defendant can-
not claim anything more in this case
than if he had in propria persona
thrown the axe. The jury, after a
 consultation, returned a verdict for
'the plantiff, assessing her damages at
! 8;3,000.

‘Have you any travelling inkstands?’

cross of red cedar, twelve feet high,

smiled as they l:'ﬂa.ced her on her floral

asked alady of a young stationer.

looped up with buds and blossoms ; but A Kansas Divorce.—Mrs. Gen. Gaine’s
after the first flush of excitement she
grew very pale—and her eye looked
‘un to Heaven—could she have heard 7y
ng her away? - Then she

Daughter made Husbandless.

A correspondent of the New York
mes, writing from Bwrence, Kan-
sas, gives the particulars of the pas-

Legisla-

from his wife, Rhoda Strother,both res-
It ap-

rli\'oriring.Rulm‘t 8. Strother, |officer pointed to Matthew Hobson,

| gain with another gentleman who was
' desirous of purchasing one of his field
hands.

' The pursy planter made his way to
the barque, and demanded of the cap-
tain to see the boy Black Matt. The

who gat on the quarter deck, smoking
a cigar and superintending the de-

‘pears that no testimony was taken ‘in barkation of his slaves,

simply laying be-
the Legislature letters from
Messrs., Crittenden, Powell, Parrott

fore

v. was transnlante srter #15 , : . Y N s
glory, was transplanted into the' and Corwin, asking relief for him as

1 personal favor fruin them.
respondent adds :

These letters were presented to the
committee having his bill under con-
sideration, and that was all, except
the statement «f My, Strother. Ile
a lengthy and very pitiful, plea
for them, in which he re 1.'.~t:.~'|g:::(w1 that
he was married some fonr years ago,
to a Miss Rhoda Whitney, the dangh-
ter of Mrs. Gaines, the New Orleans
millionaire of law ﬁllil; lll.n!.l"ll"lct}'i that
lil'_‘}‘ have lived ti*;;‘a'L}:L-i‘ in New Ul‘-f
leans, Kentucky and Washington ;
that Mrs. Gaines soon began to make
difficulty hvi“‘(;&-ll them, by prejudice- |
ing his wife against him, therefore he!

The cor-

blamed the mother more than the
daughter. 'T'hat lis wife gradually |

grew cold towards him, and finally re-
{used to=ee or adnit him to their house.
That Mrs, Gaines would frequently
entice the daughter away from him,
when he knew nothing of their where-
abouts, and he would scarch weeks for
thewn in vain. That Lis wife and her
mother went to Washington on one of
these oceasions. and he followed them,
and his wife refused to see him. This |
veeurred the present winter.  Under
these circumstances the Kansas Leg-
islature has grauted him a divoree.
From the Petersbu re Vit I‘:\r'!‘r".-'.

Black Matt: or, How a Slave Sold His!
Own Master,

Mitthew Hobson, generally called
“Black Matt,” on account of the dark-
ness of Lis complexion, was well known :
among the inhabitants of the seaboard
of \'it'g_;iniu. some years ago, as a slave- |
dealer, and an accomplished broker in
bad flesh. e once purchased a bright
:.ll'-l!:l{!” ":-" ;,]“f naine l_l{ ?"":Il!: llt il \‘L‘]-}‘
low price, on aceount.of his numerous
bad qualities, such as thieving, lying,
and drunkenness. Sam was intelli-
gent, with all lis faults—could read
and write, and apa the airs of & most
}aLJ]i.~hr"] l‘__'l_'l.[:t'!lhlfl. ile was so far
removed, too, from the pure African, |
that he could scarcely be distinguished :
from the pure white man. On his be- |
coming the property of the slave deal-
er, he reccived several severe admoni- ‘
tions, in order that he might have a |
foretaste of the temper of his master.
Secretly heavowed vengeance for these |
striling proofs of Matt's affection, and
in a short time an opportunity offered |
to ‘l'_:l‘:ﬂit;\' that \'c]l;{r.'itll(‘(‘.

Matt nzade up ns gang, and ship-
ped them at Norfolk. "The barque ar-,
rived safely at New Orleans, and was |
brought to the wharf. In order that]
Sam might bring a wood price, he was
Lnggut.l off in fine c¢lothes—calf-skin
hoots, = hat, and kid g
Matt thought by this external show
to.realize at least 8600 for the mulat-

*11- i via |
~ T a2
sl Fioves.

to, as the body scrvant of some rich
]ni:m!ur.

Sam was consequently allowed to go
0l rhut':.', i:l ul"‘u‘i‘ to :1:'\:\\' llilll:*l.'“' -‘_lﬁ-.
ITe proceeded to the Alhambra, and
there strutted along among the Dbest
of them. Iearing a portly gentle-
man remark that he wished to pur-
chase a good body servant, he went |
up to him, and, with an independént
swageer, sald

“My dear sir, T have got just the
bov that will suit you.” .

i, rejoinell the planter, “1 am
glad to hear vou say so, for I have
been locking for one for several days. |

 What do you ask for him ¥ !

‘Nine hundred dollars,’ replied Sam,
‘and chicap as dirt at that. He has |
every quality—can shave, dress hair, |
brush bhoots, and 13 }lt‘iiileﬁ IJ\J“Eht‘LliHi
his manners. I conld have got fifteen |
hundred dollars for him, but for one
fault.’

‘1Ia!" ejucalated the planter, ‘and
pray what fanltds that ¥

‘Why, sir, a ridiculons one. He
imagines himself,a white man.’

‘A white man !’ exclaimed the plant-
er, laughing, ‘that is a funny conceit,
indeed : but I can soon cure him of
that—I've had -considerable experi-
ence in training and managing gen-
tlemen of color.’ .

‘Oh! sir.” eontinued Sam, ‘there is’
but little doubt that L= can be cured
—though vou may find some trouble
at first.”

‘Well, sir, you appear to be a gen-
tleman,’ said the planter, who was
rather too anxious and confiding. ‘I
will take him on your recommenda-
tion. Where is he now ¥’

‘On board the barque yonder at the
wharf; you can see him at any mo-
ment,” replied Sam:

‘Good !" exclaimed the planter, ‘I
am mnch pleased with your honesty

| Hobson.

| rascal had his revenge.

another,

l!"“:'iensia-'. in England, is some

| paper inches deep!

‘Are you Black Matt, my fine fel-
low 7" asked the planter addressing
the slave merchant.

‘Folks call e g0 at hum,” s the
reply, ‘but here my name is Matthew
What do you want ¥’

‘I'll tell you, Matt, what I want.
[ want you. You'rea likely looking
fellow, and will just suit me.’

‘Look ye here, stranger,’ said Matt, |

firing up, ‘may be you don’t know
who you are speaking to 7. '
‘Yes I do, though—you're my pro-

perty; I bought you of your master, |

Samuel Hopking, just now—

‘You bought me! ITell and the devil, |

sir—I'm a white man !’ said Matt.

‘Come, come, now, calmly said the |

man, ‘it won't do—I know you—you
can't humbug me with your conceits
—1I'll whip it out of you, sir, I'll teach
}'Ull — 4

Here Matt drew back and aimed a
blow at the ruddy nose of the planter,
who seized him by the throat and bel-
lowed for the police. An cofficer hap-
pened to be on the levee—he at the
instance of the planter seized the slave

~and bore him to the calaboose, where

lie remained untilyevidence could be
procured identifying him as a free
born white citizen

Ram, in the ‘mean time, got aboard
a ship that was just weighing anchor
for an European port, and has never
Leen heard of since. Thus has the
Matt lost his
slave, and the ‘green’ fut gentleman
his money.

Thrift and Health.

By returns made to the Register-
(teneral in f'rance, it appears that
persons who are ‘well to do’ live, on
an average, eleven years longer than
those who are dependent on daily la-
bor. One reason for this is <he Health-
siving influence of composure of mind;
that forehandness removes
the nevessity fur hard exposures.

The =ame important truth is shown
by the fuct that the average life of
those who Ubelonz to the Society of

ﬁlétecn
years greater tan of others in the
same sphere of life, the Friends being,
the world over, models of thrift and
quiet composure.

As judicious cconomy promotes
thrift, we propose it as a good medi-
cine—a medicine safe and efficient,
applicable to all climes, countries and
classes. It is “hard to take' to some,
but steady persistence in its practice
soon makes it a. habit, when it 1a ra-
ther easier to be economical than to be
extravagant.

Extravagance, waste and careless-
ness not only ruin those who practice
them, but have a demoralizing effect
on those who may beshenefitted there-
by in a material point of view. Per-
sons seldom thrive whose occupations
or modes of obtaining a living depend
on chance, are in a great measure for-
tuitous or u.certain—such as gam-
blers, stock-brokers, robbers, wreck-
erg, hunters, miners, office-holders and
speculators in general.

Ilence those parents are wisest who
bring up their children to the expec-
tation of muaking a living or of becom-
ing rich by scme. occupation which

' brings with it guains which are mode-

rate, uniform and steady. As a gen-
eral rule to young men, the first poli-
tical or salaried office, the first bet

| won, the first successful speculation,

is at the same time the first step to-
wards moral degradation, and towards
a premature grave,

Jowrnal r:f‘ Hm?{}:.
Papering Rooms. -

The Seientific American remarks

that many lives have been lost from| . ¢ )
the lazinéss or ignorance of paper han-| Last night a messenger arrived heie
gers, who have laid one paper above | from the Santa Rita Pinery, with' ‘a

another, instead of tearing off the old
before hanging the new. There was

'a very handsome house near ono of

our best provineial towns, which could
never kecp its tenants. A ready wit-
ted observer prowised the owner to
find out the cause. He traced the
mischief to one room, and presently
conjectured what wasthe matter thete.

' He let a ‘slip of glass into the wall,’

and found it next day dimmed with
fortid, condemned vapor. He tove
down a strip of paper, and fourd abun-
dant cause for any amount of fever.
For generations the walls had been
papered afresh without the removal of
anything underneath. And there was
the putrid size and the fr rmuenting old

A thorough clear-
ance, scraping and clearing put an end
to the fever, and restored the value
of the house.

A horrid old bachelor, speaking of
the ladies’ fashions,

of the United States. |

—~ - ——~ =
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Value of Credit. L | Effect of

. . - % - mation of Character.
Few men in busincss properly esfi-: . f Ch ter

maute the value of goud credit. 01 e Tis o beautiful s orlds s which  we
man thinks that so long as he can o)~ dwell, with its. chianging plases: aug
tain property upon a promise of fj: Seasons, and recurring gleams . of sun-
ture payment, he need lock after (¥ shine and sbadows, . the - fresh green
care for nothing more. If he can oy
ly get what he wants, that is enougfy autumn fruits, and last, the white man-
for him. He soon finds out howe\'ci'%, tle of winter with its brisk and bracing
much to his mortification, that he dodg sir j the dancing. brovk, -the' flowing
not rank quite as high in market a{ river and broad blue sea. Xes, na-
some of his neighbors, On reflection}l ture is beautiful, and her -weorks are
he makes up his mind that perhaps hig| fashioned to please the ereatures that
private character is not'what it shouldi live and have their nourishment from
' be, and that this ‘feature’ in his stand#! her teeming breast. =t 3
ing is being talked of in business ciysy There are national characteristics
'cles. He may be good, it is said, bd& peculiar to localitigs, that can beoh-
‘touch him lightly,” fer in due time hg' served in a remarkable degree, if we
| will fail.
}I‘What is the matter ¥ He discovers: character that are developed in the
'a want of cordiality among his fal{"_f_ra'ces. The inhabitants of different
‘f'riends.' ‘Can it be," he says, ‘tha.:. parts of the earth are as dissimilar in
allowing a note to go to protest undeit their appearance, mode of living, and
peculiar circumstances has thus injurs] consequent development, as might be
| ed me 7' ¥ the residents of another planet.

Now let us be a little more 'minutqe§1 Not only the climate but the effeat
and illustrate this subject by int’rt:w.luuﬂOf natural scenery seems to have &
ing to our readers the following ‘meyz: 8¥eat influence in forming, -o""'h‘l‘nﬂ
chants from the interior,” all of whon .] rather, the charaeter of the peop
of course, stop at the St. Nicholas ¢§ that are scattered upon the face of the
the Astor—or at least smoke cigiu'i. 9*‘-"“1? although the unity of the FaHes
on the steps of onec of these hotely [’} always preseryed, their peogress ang
They severally apply to our ‘legdiniz| development is much affected by the
firms’ for credit. Here is their - | surroundings, that either tend ta en-
cord s _ ; fervate and stupify, or to exercise.a

Mr. A—, reputed to be good,;in-‘:t Yigorous aqd LealRy Orpatim wid
‘he drinks.” Look out for him. ' j L (;o:l)rrelatiu'e moutal expavsion el

Mr. B—, worth $10,000, lives higt;, mtrf?hec;ua:d ?dvancem.ent. S lke
and rides fast horses. Be careful. { {4 = dm y mountaineer, who, I

Mr. C—, doing a large business, .-th ey eaglq, pershenlussmme sy
but is now and then found at a gan’, pue illdoy, dnd bennda Bxe:(us oha-

. mois over craig and precipice, cannot
brook the absolution of the tyranmt,
engaged in all sorts of speculation’; ::1: :O?}l;r:;r::']:i ::‘ ;ou&l;ﬁixs: o‘i‘:
ili;:nay succeed, and may not. Wate g, Tell. Ehg Eﬂmh of civili:;at.ion nld

- str th o e oppressor, ol eourse, 1s

Mr. E—, a clever fellow, but car®|g ggtgerlp.l elemef:}:)in tha’ultimstt(ﬁl-
so little about business that his clerl® persal of the country or nation ;. but
have the principal management of liys

| bling table.  Scll him for cash. .17
. Mr. D, reputed wealthy, but -3

; ; the Eriuk:iple of freedom, -typified in

affairs. He won't do. : % | the huge mountain peaks which pierce

Mr. F—, may be gqod, but dow | the clouds, pointiug to the world where
care a fig for his credit. Allows

. : %2 all must meet on the plune of equali-
bills to mature and his notes to go %oty ig still in the breast, and sooner or
protest unheeded. Stand from under, l later breaks forth in a Garibaldi born
Mr. H—, always finds his goods|in the shadow of the Appenines, or a
damaged or ‘short,’ must allow all hig| Schamyl rcared on thie mountains of
claims or he will quit you (leaving be<[the Circassian frontier.  The same
hind his wrath and profanity.) Watélj | sense of freedom is nourished on_the
him with spectacles. " %|broad green prairie and interminable
Mr. I—, appears to be prospering“, forests of our own Country ; in, eyery
but there is no truth in him; he wil | place where Clristianity is the gov-
tell lies in order to get a. ‘bargapy’ erning force of a nation, there nature
spreads her boldest and sharpest out-

when the truth would answer his pfy-
poses a great deal better. Let h'm |lines, or expands into some broad and
*; | unlimited phase. '

alone. ¥} = A
Mr. K—, réputed to be worgh| The gay, smiling landscape of sun-
816,000, but there is no moral sour ¢- | ny France, coquetting into green vine-
ness in him from the crown of his he i | yards and flowery slopcs ; her rivers
to the sole of his foot.  Some day e | running hither and thither, chasing
will collapse like a puff ball. Toujh [each-other through meadows, dells,
< |and little strips of trees, dotting the

him not. ]
Now we might go through with .t3e | fields in their green freshness, is a ro-
g1° 8 g + | mantig, fickle, and unreal life_of the

alphabet several times, and not thi e, r
present all these “doubtful cases’ ‘}o Frenchman'! The dreamy, quiet land-

our readers. We have left off the ci§- | Scape of Italy, wherc the lights 'und
alogue of those who do business i shadows mingle, aud the soft, delicious
‘borrowed capital,’ those whose Tér: |2ir perfumed by eternal flowers that
penses arc larger than their inconi;,-.',' bloam in vernal beauty ou her plains
and a host of others, many of whgn and campagna, enervate the child.of
deserve a separate notice. Our sfa | S0P and he sleeps away in guiet _1n-

fields with their summer blossomsythe

Anotler man suddenly asks?, study carefully-the different tugits.of

cial object is to call the attention:if
business men to a very simple questig,
viz: What constitutes she basis of all

activity, a life which in its_longings
has never reached beyond the glowing

fields of his own poeti¢ fancy.

Thus the effect of naturu{ scepery
upon the character of a people is &
fruitful subject for contemplation.—
The broad, majestic ocean, the Jofty
mountain, lakes, rivers, forests, prai-
ries, all have their own -appropriate
sphere in the economy of nature; in
affecting the character, thence, .the
condition of mankind, and from the
a0 Salleloidiiie ol + | hill-tops, where God estdblishes his
A Lady Rescued from.the Savages  [tabernacles, ‘yea, from the mountains

credit? Js it money exclusivel§?
Answer the question honestly. if
you desire success, answer it. Thole
‘wise and—otherwise’ can apply this
subject to their ‘peculiar circumsta)-
ces and position.” To prevent £}
misapplication of the subject, we will
say to the reader—we mean you ps;-
sonally.—New York Independent.

1

A letter from Tuscon, Arizona Te?-
ritory, gives the following informati¢n.
respecting the rescne of Mrs. Pagd,
recently carried off by the Indians®

‘Mrs. Page is still alive, is no longr
with the Indians, and she has pasyQ
through actual trials, hardships a&d
difficulties during the last fortnigat,
exceeding in thrilling interests ghe
most highly wrought pages of fictidp.

go forth the law for the establishing
of my kingdom.’

*  From the momntain, then, dawns
the breath of freedom ; there cradled
by the storms, and nourished by the
pure air of heaven, -blooms perpetual-
ly the untrammelled clement of liber-
| ty, the sa‘eguard of religion and vir-
ture, and from the fastnesses of her
{ rocks and caverns, inall ages, have
| the ‘covenants against oppression ahd

w+ |tyranny been formed.
letter from Mr. John-Page, statirg) Y‘i aok theen tr{f-la\'ed nations of ‘the
4 » =~ d

| that his wife had come in alive, aftor earth, to the hills for your salvetion ;
enduring almost incredible trial=. My. oo thl;'--wage grnndmu‘?uf their “m;.:
P_agc ."nmedmt."l.-‘. ket out, accowi- Iry see the stern element of character
|nied-by 4 physician, and everythilig) Jpoy, they foster among their people,

ilpOSSiblc to be done for-her relief viil, ;i o gver the same; the wateheword
'be done.

It seems from whatwe (&0 | on the heather-hills of Seotland, the
learn, that- Mrs. 1 age, probably Eb,e ' towering Alpine height, and away a-
' day following her seizure by the Indi- | ;1088 the plains of Hindostan, to the

ans, finding that Ler friends were gn, noqkg of the snow-cappedHimmayha,
the trail, refused to go on, and her s§7- {5 aver the same. \
A

age masters lanced her in several Look to the wountaine, thow, for

ces, and left her for dead. Affr. your ark of safety, far from the hill-
some time she revived to find hersiif tops shall go forth the word' fot the
weak from Jloss of b](;‘:d, wil:h WouR s | pegtoration of & world from despotism
still open, foot-sore from her pregi-|giniand’ ' oz fr e '
ous trials without food, aud miles fripn " i
\any habitation. What a positipn 1or | Mr, William 3: ‘Astor is worth-at
'a young woman of eightcen—a bride lgast $25,000,000, and every .cent of
of two months—whose life hithe 't0)the ineome, over and: above expenses
‘had been all sunshine! Through (]l gnd eharigies, is immediately reinves-
these trials Mrs. Page struggled hé)r ‘ted. - Mr. A. is still a hale and hearty
 two weeks, and d hér emaea- 1o0king man and will probably live to

where I dwell, saith the Lord, shall®

savs the people! ted form by degrees toward the huiz.;_e 'be as old as his futher.. e bas an
could get out of a churcyh a gre;)t dfeal | from which Bh:ﬁ"d solately been ruje- | office where he works bharder than »

: L ly torn by ruthless savages, No (ge, ods clerk. Six or seven gen-
}fzzg’af,‘;ie}i;?re not quite as much .su_apected g ok ‘h‘?, m?f*?"idry El‘: i boakdoai bug:ha
S . |tain, and those who were looking %t | holds the fhread of the complieated
FortQElB knocks once at least at ev- m}elhgence frqm her thought she s | skein in his own hand.
ery man’s door. ‘miles away amid the haunts of '-,?%-m ) o .,
Why is a pipe like a quagk medi-

and candor, and in order tosave time|
—here are nine hundred dollars—
please give me a bill of =ale.?

Sam got the clerk to draw up abill

¢ No Ma'am, we have them with feet
and legs but they are not old enough
to travel yet.’

on which is carved the following in-|throne, and the shoutings of a hundred
seription 1 “Vengeance is mine,?will_teuder voices greeted her. Proces-
repay, saith the iord." On the base | sions were formed; and garland wreath-
of the mountain, stands a granite slab, | ed by little hands, werc tossed into it S | : |
into which are cut the words—¢Here | the air ; all eyes were t.urneeli1 towards, The Welch hg\:eka 39){111% m{:u, 2{‘ a ‘1);05311?’ Blgnodktl:ed n:ﬁie I;ﬁng;mueé
120 men - 1 ' throne of roses, while her crown woman was as quick with her feet as liopkins, pockete ~and | ©7 . G
massa:rt;dwi?\u;;?dah?godilt:li{;?n ;ﬁ;: :)li):opure white lillies that she loved to | with her tongue, she would catch.hght-' told the planter to ask th_e captain for | .I'here is many a man w!nose tongrl]:i red men. How she was onahle_d-g.‘ g“i . 1ik sack_med
tember, 1857. They were from Ar.l‘wear, was placed upon the brow; she | ning enough to kindle the fire in the Black Matt; he would himself be on might govern _multltudes, if he cou ,suﬂ'er 0 m nch and. res : ch !homeé- :3‘ |,°'° el Because it it Bathing B i
Fanfas ' | ‘tooked lovely in %"" muslin dress, morning. "board as soon as he had closed a bar- only govern his tongue. ‘length, is mconpﬂhﬂllble._ T K puff ;
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