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Bpirit Longings.
There’s & longing in every breast
That seeks on earth in vain for rest,
We graap imagisary joys,—
A with'ring blast our bliss destroys,
An sparkling dewdrops of the morn,
Boon vanish at the breaking dawn,
Eo dims our vistonmry gold
Neath blasts of disappointorent cold,

E'en Pleasure’s devotes in vain }

The fuv'ry goblet peeks to drain;—

In vain we toll &p Fame's steep mouat,

And quafl from the Pierian fount -

We cannot guench our raging thicst , /
E'en where the gilded wavelets bhurst ; !
Wain at Ambitivn's shrine we bow

And strive to gain = laurelled brow.

Earth canwot safisfy the sonl

Though seas of wealth aronnd it I'Ual.

hough brightest pleasures gild its' hours

And strew its carthly path with flow'rs.

The sitken conds that bind to earth
Fettor U monil of higher birth ;
Xt phawmees its downy wings to soar
Where pleasures are forvveror:,

No more T'l] grasp an earthly foy,
But seek fur blisg without a.ll-'u‘x
T'11 dwell where living wataps roll
To satisfly the lopging soul,

ELM GRoVE, N. C., Sept. 1860, LI1ZZY K-
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The Flowers' Revenge.

T u:isfﬂ.h‘:l’_!.r'ﬂ'm the Glerman '_-f I‘Yn‘a-ﬁyratfe.

_ BY ELIZE VON LINDEN. »
In her chinmber's énrtnined stilloes,
Qu a conelt of snewy whiteness.
Sweetly sleeps a dark-cyed marden,
Sleeps in all her youthful brightuess

On her dainty tollet near her
Stands a chalice filled with flowers,
Blossoms of the sweetest odor,

Gay and fragrant Giry-dowera

Sumgmer-warmth and ower-vapors,
Fill with thick and sultry wir
The upartment of the maiden,
Nota cooling draught is there.

{

All aromnd is deepeest silence,
Hurkon ! now there i85 rustling
In the flowers, in the hrnuches,
And a whisp'ring and a buztling!

o the Bower-petils lover

Misty phantons, ¥lis of air, .
Direases weur they mude of sunshine,
Crowns amd jewels in theip hair.

From the breast of queenly Moss Nose
Floats an Elfqueen, fulr and slender,
Pearls shine in hér fluticring tresses,
And her eyes arc soft and tender,

« From the Helmot-flowers' flds
Issues forth a priovely Lord,
Plumes and feathers proudly waving,
Clicking loud his glittering sword,

From the Lilly glides ® maiden,
Hlithe and winsome, like a fuiry,
Winrs a veil of spiders” weaving,
And a mantle white and siry.

From the gnudy Tarkizl erown,

A dark-liued Moor steps forwand slow,
On his gaily celored turban

Shines the erescent’s silver how,

From the Poppy's erimson hangings,
Ntrides a Sceptr-bearer, during;
From the blue—clad Iris follow

His artendants, armor woaring.
From the foliage of the Narcisse
Springs a Cupid, lwing glances
Throws Lie at the heedless sleeper,
Stouls adisa, and forth he dances.

Many others round the virgin

Twist and twirl in wildesb wuy.

Dance and tarn and hiss, then sing they
To the maid this melody:

«Maiden, maiden! from our kingdom
Thou hast cruelly ax torn,

Put us in a narrow dwelling:

There to die, to fide, 10 mowrn.

“01 how happily we restad

On the bosom of our mother,
Wherrwarm rays through tree-tops breaking
Flowers with their kisaes amother.

“Whern the morning breeze refreshed us,
Weaving 'mong onr slender biades,
Where wo played at night as fairies
*Neath the weeping wiliuw’s shade.

«Dew and rain wonld neler be wanting—
Now we ean no lynger bloom &

We are withering—Ubut ere dying,

Girl, we will avenge our doom !

The song is over. Now they bend them
Low and lower to the sleeper; |

And the whisp'ring is increasing

As they bend still lower, deeper.

What & lisping, wlat asighine!
How the maiden’s cheelos ave glowing!
How the Flfs currvand her elosely !
How the frugrancy is lowing!

As the rays of carly snn<hine
Greet the room. the Elfs are gone,
On her snowy pillow slumhbers
Cold and =till the lovely one

8he herself a faded Rower,

Lics in her pule beanty there,
Sleeping ‘mong her fadel sisters!
Death was in that odorous air!

e E———— T TR
0ld Joe Lane for Squatter Sovereignty !

It has been abundantly shown that
John C. Breckinridge was one of the
early and ardent advocates of Squat-
ter Sovereignty. It turns out that
his colleague on the ticket, “Old Joe
Lane,” was his zealous coadjutor in
the work. Breckinridge declared that
the Kansas bill would not have received
his vote but for the fact that it left
“the future condition of the Territo-
ries dependent wholly u{on the aetion
of the iINuaBITANTS.”  In 1856, Lane
made a speech in the Senate, in which
he said :

There is nothing in the lay, gentle-
men, but what every enlighfened Am-

erican heart should apprdve. T
idea indorporated in the . nsas-Ne-
braska bill iz the true Amemean prin-

ciple; for the bill does not establish or
prohibit slavery, but leaves the people
of these Territorics perfectly free to|
regulate their own local affairs in|
their own way. Is there any man
who can object to thatidea? Isthere
any Ame i¢an citizen who can oppose
‘that principle?

The beauty of it is that these two
men should have been put upon a tick-
et to oppose Douglas, because of his
advocacy of Squatter Sovereignty—
and that the Democratic party should
have been broken up for the purpose.
Vive la bagatelle !— Richmond Whig.

State Elections Before November.
Elections are to be held in.the fol-
lowing States, at the times named:

California, first Wednesday in Sept.
Florida, first Monday in Oectober.
Georgia, first Monday in October.
Indiana; second Tuesday in Oect.
Towa, second Tuesday in Oct.
Maine, second Tuesday in Sept.
Mipn_espta, second Tuesday in Oct.
Mississippi, first Monday in Oct.
Ohio, second Tuesday in Oct.
I"ennsylvanis, second Tuesday in Oct.
South-Carolina, see'nd Monday.in Oct.
Vermont, first Tharsday in Sept.
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and scrutiny.

A more impeded by reserve, apathy, or other
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Social Eirele.
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To the ‘“Socidal Circle.”

I am not over pleased with the “Social
Circle.”” T find scarcely any soral traits jn

St. Ledger. An-occasional soliloquy, is all
that breaks the silence In this very unsocial
sparty, i

and enjorment of agreeable conversation, in
which interchange of ideas on *“matiers aund
things,"” is a predominant feature; and this
attritior of mind on mind, warms into life
and enlarges our finer feelings. In short,
expanda all the loftier and purer gualities of
head and heart, while it prunes and trims all
little defects of judgment and témper, and
lops off entirely the more huge and corrupt
excrescences that may clog and warp our
‘natures, by almost compel/ing self-communion
Yet never

was intereourse

eaneeg, than it is in -this ‘cirele,”  While, as
a “Republic of /etiers,” under the protection
of the mask, or nome de plume, (8 more effica-
cious one than the ballot proves to be in the
Bepublic of Politics) it atfords the most am-
ple inducements to indulge in an easy, un-
restrained, Intermingling ilow of thought, in
an unlimited and unobstrueted  contmon
ground. in which the hichest and lowest, (in
point of material wealth) of bath sexes, may
absolutely revel ard run riot in sentiment,
without compromise of caste.  And this in
the (masked) “Republic of Letters/ and in
un other : the cant of deuble dealing political
demagogues to the contrary, uvotwithstand-
ing. (lur present existence is but @& proba
tionary one, the prelude to another, in which
all inconsistencies and Lmperfeetions will be
adjusted by the immutable principles of right;
and the amount of wisdom, putity and hayp-
piness we enjoy in this life, is but a preliba-

we do not desire, eultivate, taste and enjoy
them onrselves, and impart them to’ others,
by.all available means in thig life, what title
or relish could we have for them'in that whieh
is to come ? Most assuredly the mere selfish
fear of Hell is a very negative and inddeqnate
preparation  for lHeaven's ethereal joye.—
Youth is the probationary prelude to man-
hood : we all know what a sorry pait those
play, when thrown on their own resources in

paratory period ; when, with no cares to har
rass, habite unformed, mind elear and pliant,
time valueless,” but for improvement, they
fritter away their opportunities in sloth,
price, and the vicions and premataresenjoy-
ments of sense,  Then, when the time for
aetion arrives, with their finer pereeptions
choked, cvil and arificial wants formed. vi-
cious habitsobdurately confirmed, mind dark,

hody inured to wholesome exertion, the latter,
even, undeveloped, drained and feeble; the
mere instinetive horror of starvation, so  fur

‘any of the members, with the ‘exception of

arty, I hold that the end and -object of | cea
civilization, iz gentle and jelished society: | eipient passion.
one of whose highest aims is tlie promotion | male optimisi sometimes conduee 1o this re- | she treasured up what had passed in my ab-

| eult :—1 was in Salisbury last Sunday night, | d

tion of these, in that which is 10 come. If

after life, who neglect to improve that pre-|

obtuse and inflexible : with neither mind nor |

| seen trouble, but you are philosophic and re-

| signed. Yon are in love, or want to be sq;
| this much orly do thestars reveal. Butyou
jarea gallant and chivalrous I{night, and so
| deserve a “good wife”’ for you evident'y be-
| lieve a portion of the female sex to be fault-
less ; which iz well enough, providing you

| don't, by and by, throw a/i-the errors of mor-

tality exclusively on man’s shoulders. And
on the other hand, when your regards become
fixed on sonve worthy lady, do not let & dis-

very, little consequence 1n itself, lead you te
.-.-:uerevl. others of greater magnitude to be gon-

ed, and =0 make haste to stifle your in-
Erroneons notions abont fe-

' and Leard the Rev. Wi, Guthrie preach a
[ very fine Church Union Sermon, It was
[ drawn {rom the refusals ol the rich to attend
| the feast provided for them by the Lord.
One’s excusewas, thathe had “bought a piece
of 1and and must needs go and see it,” anoth-

er, that he had “bouzght oxen, and /e must |

needs go and prove them:” but the one whicl
. Lias always posed me, was the last; he sail
he had “married a wife, and therefore (em-
| phaticuily) he coulil not go!!! In the atti-
| tude of an “anxious enquirer,” I respectfnlly
ask the lady members of this ‘circle,’ aud

their gallant champion, 8t. Ledger, to ex-|

. 1
an I am rather desirous and |
willing to be c¢onvinced, that marryving a |

plain this matter.

| wife is not tantamount to banishment f{rom
Leaven—~No mole gt not be. ANGUS.

For the “Iredell Express”
Tue Oags, Aneg. 25, 12060,

Messrs, Editors : 'Thanks for vour kind in-
vitation to visit you at Synod, I assure yon
I Lope and intend to be there, Imt as [ am
| under promise to visit , 1 may not be
lable to spend as much time with you as 1
shonld ke, Your new Church will hardly

I Le done by that time I presume,

enrnestly hope it will soon take the pluce it
deserves in publie estimation.
& Sratesville Rail Road (when complet
ed) will bea great advantage. Your Military
Academy, too, | hear, is doing extremely well
I am glad the number of students is no longer
Hmited. .

[ wigh some one who eould, wonld ke up
ourfriend Augus, who so pleasantly yet grave-

| Iy throws down the gauntlet 1 who so. evi- |

dently feele, as | have often done. that some-
thing more solid and usefnl shonld sometimes
be heard i onrsoeial contributions, thao the
[ pleasant, chatty badinage which has gener-
1:1”_\' charneterized theni. 1 eonld not. if 1
| would, areue with him,  Awmd it I “consnm-
[ ed the midnight 0il.”” tutrying to write wise-

morning. Father's coffee and rolls wonld be

would be walking in to see what had become

of me. 1 only promised that “when wise

heads had diseoursed of grave topies. I wonld
bring in g chapter of howely, every-day muat-
ters, that would require no thouglht or genius
to tithiom.'  And vet. T would fain whisper
to him that Death need not be so dreaded.
Our instinets do teach us to dread it: butan
[ humble, loving trust in Our Father, that He

covery, in the fair one, of some peccadillo; of

[am ;_:];l_ll |
to hear that the Colleze is doing =0 well, and |

The Charlotte |

ly, breakfast wonld be ‘awuiting e in the

eetting cold, and my chickens and turkeys |

Ca-| &

ger. Look above, my darling, and you will
find strength equal to your day.”> When al
was over ; when each weary day was ended
when T had trigd to be cheerful in the dis
| charge of my new duties for my Father’sand
Allie’s sakes: when I had bid him good night,
and seen her to sleep, Mammy would seek
| me;and with my head in her lap, and her
| kind arms around me, I would yield to a
buret of grief that could notlonger be repress-
ed. 'She wounld let me weep awhile, “and
then in her peculiar way, would ‘tell” me of
the better land—recall the past, and general-
1% had some little touching” incident to tell
me I had never heard. One of us had al-

13

| wave heen in thesirk room, and I believe |

sence to deal each out to me ar I had need,
my Motlier’s words of [ove and confidence in
| me; wordseof hope and trust in Heaven. 1

again~would treasure them up, for him, when |

in the still twilight T would start at his heavy
sigh. or lsten to his measured tread as he
 would walk, walk, walk. On this day of our

[ right well, and he was getting grey so fast.”
| Hose T love those grey hairs, more than
when they were all of their once jetty hue.
She looked at the shadow in the door, and
gently reminded me, “honey, it is almost
dinner time,” and so we hurried home, ppom-
ising to send her kome knitting.  As will
sometimes happen in the best regulated fam-
ilies, dinner was very late that day ; the chil-
dren, (theré were some there that day) and
the littTe darkies, were all hungry and éross.
{1 proceeded to distribute cold bisenit, and
when they gave out, dipped iuto my eake
busket, and sent the troop off, black and
white to play under “the Oaks.”

At twilight last evening, I sat in the piaz-
za alone. dreaming : I did not know how
saddly, till Allie came in from a wall she had
| been taking with Mr. Theodore He
only accompanied ler to the gate, monnterd
his horse which was ih waiting, and gallop-
ed off. She drew a stool, and taking her seat
as is her wont, at iy feet, laid her head in
wy lap. I put my-arm around her, and we
at silent for some time. At last, she raised
her liead, and with a stranesely mingled eéx-
yreseion in her tace, said, “Sies, dear.”
“Well, darling,” I replied. “1 have given
Mp, = Lis final disinisgal this evening !”
“Indeed,” I said!  “Why did vou never talk
freely with mé abont it—it was never thuas
| hefore.”  **Sizs, I thought T could manage
better if no one knew.” “Knew what, that
you were encouraging his attentions? “Yes.”
“And now vou have refused him hecause Fa-
ther and T disapprove ?” “No" “Allie,
what do vonmean? Ought vou not to have
disimi=sed him long since ; why zhould you
Wuve kept him so long in suspense? You
know my opinion on these subjects, and I
thonsht thet were vours. He certainly does’
really love yvon, and the disappointment will
be doubly great.” *Yes,” she said, “it will
| he great—as great as his selfish soul is eapa-
e of feeline. Sizs, T did it to_teach hima
lesson, and I hope lie has learned it. the vain,
| heartless, canceited creature. He makes it
liiz business to be as interesting ss possible to
every girl he meets; with his gentle voice, his
insinnatiog smile, amnd his elezant manners.

visit she said “zhe did not believe Master was |

scellancous.

The Little Outcast.

‘Mayn't I stay, mma’am? T'll do
anything you give me—cut wood, go
after water, and do all your errands.’

The troubled eyes of the speaker
' filled with tears. {; was a lad that
isgood at the outer door, pleading with

a' kindly looking woman, who still
seemedeto doubt his good intentions,

The cottage-sat by itself on a bleak
moor, or what, in Scotland, would
| have been called such. The timé was
about the lat.er end of November, a
fierce wind rattled the boughs of the
cnly naked tree near the house; and
fled with a shivering sound into the
narrow door-way, as if seeking for
'warmth at the blazing fire withnn.

Now and then a snow-flake touched
with its soft chill the cheek of the list-
ener, or whitened the redness of the
poor boy’s benumbed hands.

The woman was evidently loth to
grant the boy's request, and the pe-
culiar look stamped upon his features
would have suggested to any mind an
idea of depravity far beyond his years.

But her mother’s heart could not

' not handsome grey éyes.

‘Come in, at any rate, until the
good man comes home ; there, it down
by the fire; you look perishing with
cold.” And she drew a rude chair up
to the warmest corner, then suspicious-
ly glancing at the child from theéorn-
er of Ler eyes, she continued setting
the table for supper.

Presently came the tramp of heavy
shoes, the door swung open with a
quick jerk, and the ‘good man’ presén-
ted himself, weary with labor.

A look of intelligence passed be-
tween his wife and himself—he, too,
scanned the boy's face with an expres-
sion not evincing satisfaction, but,
nevertheless made him come to the ta-
ble, and then enjoyed the zeal with
which he dizpatched his supper.

Day after day passed, and yet the
boy begged to be kept - ‘only till to-
morrow ; so the goed couple, after due
consideration, concluded that so long
as he was docile and worked so heart-
ily, they would keep him.

One day, in the middle of winter,

resist the sorrow in those large, but |

{saw a glittering coach pass slowly by.

from qualifvineg them far the gtrgeeles and | will be ‘."”]] ns i‘“ i‘};;'l_l;”k \':l“r""_, “]m_r_'. }Hf '
enjovments of life. will be the probable inoen- | everlasting A e around us throngh

tive to gnad them to the felon’s life and doom | the swellings of Jordan : and a
So a similar neglect of our opportunities of that this is the only path to the better land : |

recollection |

| became rt-:lll_\' attached to you : and | feared

Every movement is stuldied, he never forgets
himgsell, and how well heig looking.”  “This
is just my opinion of him, and yet-at last he

a pegdlar, long accustomed to trade at |
the cottage, made his appearance, and
disposed-of his goods readily, as he

—0. Allie, I feared, that''—*8iss,” she said. | had been waited for.

contributing all in our power to our own and
our fellow creature's mental and moral im-
provéement and enjovment.in this Tife, will
disqualily us for tuking part in the future

| plans of our Creator, and in like part will en-

due s with the requisite qnalities answering
to the claims of the Devil. Moreover, in
times like these, when narrow and sectional
prejudice, sordid interest, and joint stock ig-
norance and impudence are arraigned in tri-
wrnphant warfure againsg the most rational
deductions, and the clearestedecisions of coni-
mon gense, it is our dufy to obey the dietates
of our higher and better natures, Otherwise.
/it is in vain that we are placed on the prond
intellectnal eminenceof modern times, thrown
Lup by the accumulated labors of gifted spirits.
for =0 many ages, It is in vain that we glo-
ry, and justly too, in the progressive emanci-
pationof the mind from the trammels of #u-
perstition, and other degraling states of ser-
vility, if we caunot do full homage to the
highest behests of the Almighty regarding
the *liketiess of his own imaze™ on this earth.
When [ ohserve the confusion of the prinei-

disorder, uncertainty and darkness that per-
petually surround the destiny of man., When
I see vice and irreligion trinmphaat, and pi-
ety and virtue oppressed and wretched, the
mental anguish and bodily suffering of wor-

neighbors to vex and torment each other,
the geperal predominence of human sufler-
ing, at the hands of unprineipled holders of
wealth and power, exhibiting so often, the
one a pampered and honored destroyer, and
the other a miserable, degraded vietim, and
worse than all, when [ Lhear of Magistrates
connseling their creatnres to outrage the law

Leme shielded from penalty, T am  astonish-
ed at the puny efforts that are made by those
who are gecurely panoplied with virtue, in-
tellect, eduention and conmpetence, to elevate
and anieliorate the minds, morals and condi-
tion of their more unfortunate, or less gifted
fellow creatures. Now do ndt put me Jown
as a rhapsodist nor an extortionist. 1 have
only spoken the plain truth, and only desire
that you may all try and do a little more to-
wards each others’ improvement and edifica-
tion, by writing oftener, and in cuoltivating
the eolloquial style more.  For, besides the

the Eeprese would ingensibly become so in-
terested in the dialozues of the ‘eircle,” that

ples ot right with wrong. tozether with the |

to the fullest extent, under an assurance of

oh, we need fear no evil. Human love and
sympathy, dear and precioygias they are to
us all, tanonly go with us to the river's brink;
we must cross alone, unless we have an Al-
mighty Saviodrto lead us through. *‘Let not
| your heart be-troubled : ye believe in God,
believe also in me.” *I will comeagain and
receive vou unto myself.”

1 do not know all the contributors to the
“Nocial Column.”  Teometimes think I know
the “Exile. “Knows he the land of the Or-
anzeund Myrtle 7" and writeshefrom “where
the sweet Magnolin grows?”  Huave we not
| heard Lis voice before, “on the isle of long
| ago 27 Whether or not thiz beso. we warm-

ly welcome hign among us. A Leart so fill
of wenial love £or his kind, sowilling Lo praise.
so loth to blame, musat ever be a weleome vis
itant. 1 shall hope he will answer our friend
| Aungus, I would second his invitation to his
| tair friends where the Laurel and the Ivy
UTOW,

|

W hile Rachael, our young Narthern friend,

was with us, ghe expressed a wish one morn
| ing to walk out on the Plantation sometimes,
aud see all she could. I cheerlully assent-

ed, and led her to a large cotton feld, where
1:1]1 the hands were busy hoeing: a eouple of
“Well, Silvy,”" 1
0 no, Miss

| women were amonge them,
| said, =it is very hot to-dav.”
| A i

Mary, ‘taint o mighty hot,” said she: wip-|
thy individuals. the unceasing struggles of | ing her face with the sleeve of her dress.—

| Rachiael asked, “would you not rather be a
house =ervant?” ~*“'Deed I would’nt,” said
Silvy,  *“1'd a heap rather be a fichl band.
In the house. it's always comin’ and guin',
and vou never know when your work's dune,”

| »You will have to come next week, Silvy,)’
[ said, “for I promised Becky she shonld go
and see her mother.” Silvy looked disap-

to cut and fit your muslin dress, and show
vou how to make it.” -Just then old Nl
came up, to tell me *his old woman was
mighty onwell this morning, she had a mis-
}vr_\' in hier shoulder, and a bad headache—
| she was powerful weak any how, the last
few days” [-promised him to call and see
her on mv way back. “Where is the Dri-
{ ver?”’ asked -Rachael. “Who?” I said.—
| “’I'hve Driver, the Overseer,” “0; we have
| none.” I told ler. “We left your Father
in the bouse writing,” she suid, musingly.
Here Ned called out, “take care boys,” and

greater amount of latent good to ourselves raised lits hamd menacingly, and three or|
that would thus be evolved, ufé the readers of

| four little fellows, too small 1o plow, but big
enough to hoe, who had gathered aronnd to
look at the strange lady and to bring mesome

poiuted. so [ added, I will Tave time then

| “did you really—forgive me—I thonght you
saw through it, and 1 would not tell you for
| fear you would disapprove.” *“I do disap-
‘ prove my darling ; why should you undertake
his punishment? “Vengeance iz mine. |
will repay saith the Lord.”
l measure; ve mete, it €hall be ineasured to
vou-again.” *Becanse he has so-deliberate-
‘ lv, so cruelly, trifled with that gentle, loving
| Kate! Den’t you think he dared to make a
confidante of me thiz evening : to tell me how
| erieved he was to find she has misunderstond
liim ; be never professed anvihing but friend-
ship. He even offered to show me his let-
ters, 1 expect he has a copy ﬂf'c\c‘l"\-‘ one of
the artfully worded documents. 1 was soin-
| censed, I told him truths he had never heard
Before, and warneld him of the remorse he
woinlifone dav teel.”  Ie oflen seemed to
prefer-her company to yours, and certainly
sought every opportanity of being with her,”
I suid. U yes,” eontinned she, “he wanted
' to parade his conqnest, and besides. you know
Cit takes a deal of attention,cand tender defer-
| ence to her wishes, to convineé'such a girl as
Kate without an express dictation. Awdshe.
was so prudent I did not suspect hier feelings.
To mie he has maude declapations many times,
thougeh I langhingly told him T did not be-
lieve him. His previons beasting too, of how
soon he could win me, despite my indiffer-
| ence to others, made me resolve to flirt with
him a little; a farther knowledge of his char
acter led me further, and this impndent con~
fidence has ended the matter.”  “Calm your-
celt" dearest,"” I gaid.
| how eruel a female flirt my sometimes be—
a male flirt is alwavs and iofinitely worse.
The Eigher his standing. the more unexcep-
tionahle hi= canduet otherwiee, the greateris
the mischief he may do. A man of an op-
posite elinracter will be guarded against, a
pure hearted girl would not bruok his atten-
tiuns.””  Presently we heard horse’s hoofs
pattering up the Avenue, and a gentleman
alichted and fastened his. “Hurry in,” I
 said, “and have lights put in the parlor.”—
We both knew the manly figure, and the
firm stepas Le came up the gravel walk. It
was Charlie,
| But it is late, and I must say good night.
I was glad to hear from St. Ledger agaiu,
| but the length of this reminds me that I must
not stay to greet him this time.
Good night again. MARY L.

——————

. | I Told You So.

“With what}

“I will not tell you now |

‘You have a boy out there splitting
wood, I see,” he said, pointing to the
rard.

’ “Yes, do you know him ?’

‘T have seen him," replied the ped-
lar, evasively.

‘And where ?—who is he >—what s
he ¥

‘A jail-bird !" and the pedlar swung
his pack over his shoulder ; ‘that boy,
| young as he looks, I saw in court my-
self; and heard his scntence-®ten
months ; he's a hard one—you’ll do
well to look keerful arter him.’

Oh ! there was something so horri-
ble in the word jail, the poor woman
trembied as she laid away her purcha-
ses, nor could she be easy till she had
called the boy in, and assured him
that she knew thedark part of his his-
tory. :
Ashamed and distressed, the child
hung down his head, his cheeks seemed
bursting with his hot blood, his lips
quivered, and anghish was painted viy-
idly upon his forehead as if the words
were branded 1n his flesh.

‘Well, he muttered, his whole frame
relaxing as if a burden of guilt or joy
had suddenly rolled off. ‘I may as
well go to ruin at once—therc's no
use in my trying to be better—every-
body ‘hates and despises me. I may
as well go to ruin at ence.’

“Tell me,” said the woman, who
stood off far enough for flight, if that
should be necessary, ‘how came you
to go so young to that dreadfal place?
Where was your mother ¥’

‘Oh " exclaimed the boy, with a
burst of grief that was terrible to be-
hold, ‘oh! I hain't got no mother—I
hain’t had no mother since I was a
baby. If I'd-onlyhad a mother,” he
continued, his anguish growing -vehe-

[night—-—how soft was her pil!o‘h‘? She

' had linked a poor suffering hghrt to
hers, by the most silken, the &’rong-
est bands of love. She bad p¥icked
' some thorns from the path of & little
sinning, but striving
but angels could witness her ho{g joy,
and not gnvy. - A8
_.Did the boy leave her.? =~ 7.7,

Never—he is with her still; {vigo-
rous, manly, promising youth:; 'ﬁ:e
low character of his countenanfe has.
given place to an open, pleasiig ex-
pression, with depth enough to fmake
it an_ interesting study. His ¥bster-
father is dead, his good fo'ster-{" ther
aged and sickly, but she kn¢¥s no
want. The once poor outcast i her
only dependence, and nobly" dyes he'
repay the trust. :

hideth a multitude of sins,’

=]

ha |
R

Mary Miller and Ellen Parks, 3 the
Folly of Discontent. ~°

Many years ago, I read thestory

which forcibly illustrated the fgly of

discontent. It wadin poetry, btihere

is the substance of it in a dress-of plain

prose. "y .1 ke

mortal. 3 None |

.
‘He that saveth a soul f;omé‘_;’ieath '

1 : . : %
:Iy three years of Mr. A. was
‘thirty three years :P , - connected

| with one of the first ilies of ‘the
| State, and higlly educated. - The St.

Lounis News says:- , 1

"' Seme years Bince our city- Was rife
with the story of young t;ﬁ‘htll'l
lgsses monﬁnie‘t of fardidealérs in
this city. = : '
$30,000 it was said;, wore pro
paid by the family, who could not be
to have it said “a debt of honor’ was
repudiated by one of theit name. This
was against the judgment of the com-
munity, whose execrations were hea
upon the sharpers... After this griev-
ous error young Atkinson had some
employment on the western froutier
for a year or two, and subsequently
returned to this city, and obtained 3
business connection with a Paduea
house. But the error and losses
his youth had spread a gloem overhis
life, and later disasters to .the family
who had lost so much for him doubt-
less added toghe poignancy of his self
reproaches. It may be tﬁlt' ‘mental
suffering drove him anewinto thesnares

A farmer’s daughter, I will sl her |
Mary Miller, was permitted 9 Take a |
walk in the ficlds one Saturday:after- |
noon. |
weck, and this privilege delight{id her !
very much. She soon left theydusty |
road, and rambled from hillock®o hil-
lock, gathering the flowers whiclg pleas-
ed her fancy. Sometimes she witched
the glassy brook, and listened }io the
merry birds. Sometimes she béinded
after the batterfly, and then fan to
pick some flowers whose gaudy , tolors
attracted her eye. - In short, wjerev-|
er her light heart prompted, he* nim-
ble feet carried her. g

She was near the roadside whn she

There was no one in it but a httie girl
about Mary's age. A driveri#gatin|
front, guiding the sleek horses, which
trotted in their rich harnesses. WWhen
the girl wished to stop, he iniantly
che(ﬁ(ed them ; when she wishes them
to go forward, they startéd it his
word. A footman was on his itand’
behind. If the little girl saw gflower
in the field, or by the roadsid¥, she
had only to speak, and the g
stopped while the footman ran #! fetch
it. In short, she seemed to
wish ungratified. ' ;
As Mary looked at the comfh
heart sunk, her feet lost thei
ness, her spirits their gaiety, add her
face its smiles. She walked gl yomily

her

along, and with sour looks and pjuting |

lips, she entered her mother’s kumble
dwelling. S

‘Have you had a 'delightfuls:f'walk, i

my child 7’ said she. ¢]

‘Oh, no,’ said Mary; pettiskly; ‘I
should have enjoyed it pretty weil, hut
Helen Parks came along in hervearri-
age, and when 1 saw Low h;ip.';y she
appeared, with her coachmar arg foot-
man to wait upon her, and rem3mber-
ed that I was a poor girl, an(, must
always go on foot, and wait up-3n my-
self, I could hardly help cryikg,, If
she wanted anything, she had daly to
speak, or to peint to it, and th¥: foot-
man instantly’ ran and brougl{ it to
her. But when I wanted anyt ing, if
it was ever so far off, I must ;o and
get it myself.. Idon’t mean ty; walk
out by that road any more.” I

Her fretful voice was scarcel=hush-
ed, when Mrs. Parks came in.;:

‘How did your daughter enjjy her
ride this afternioon ?’ asked Mes. Mil-
ler, when her wealthy guest had’jhrown
herself languidly upon an uncu;‘?libged
chair. _ . '
Here the reader should kngx that
IIelen was lame, so that she Irad not
walked for several years. o

‘S8he would have enjoyed -t very

| she had the finest prospects, £je saw

| and when sherecollected thatst 2 could

| “You cannot think;’ said she, “*’ow sad
‘it was to feel that I must-be I:'ted in-

each would also assume, more or less, the | grapes, ran oft to their work ﬂgn'u_l. »ho“‘in'll
posture of an interlocutor.  And thus would their ivories, and one of them turning somer- |
the ‘eircle’ becomne a bright centre, from which | sets worthy-ofa limber jack. Rachael's pret-|
would radiate vivid seintilationsof Jight, that, | ty blue eyes opened again, as they were des-

ment, and the tears gushing out of hiS|
strange-looking gray eyes, ‘I wouldn’t |
'a been bound out, and kicked, and |

cuffed, and laid on to with whips. I

An old lady, who was in the habit
of declarine after the occurrence of any
unusual event, that she had predicted
it, was one day very nicely “sold” by

, | reverence.

by arresting the attention and exciting the before she
curiosity, would- effectually penetrate the
lPJ’f‘-TS-
ing a desire that Mary L, in particular, would
write oftener;’ her letters are so genial anid
| naive. that one feels refreshed by reading them
| The writer must possess an uncommonly mild
and happy temperament. That she lives in
| the country, influenced by the works of the

| Creator, more than by thoseof man, may, in |

part, account for this; for we who live in
' towns, are constantly brought in contact with
| human passions, which we cannot study or
' handle without imbibing some portion of their
| acrimony, any more than wecan g:uher flow-
|ers amid nettles withont being stung. - Into
everything human, a spirit of party becomes
| insinuated, and self-love is coutinually fore-
ling ns to taste of its bitterness. But there is
o rivaley with uature; eur pride does not
| tak¢ offence at her superiority : but rather
do we find a pure anid hgil}' ¢ablm 1n contem-
plating her majesty, Hefore w‘i}ich we bow
|d0wr.\ with mingled feelings of .dehght awl
How different the effects produc-
ed upon us by human grandeur and eleva-
| tion | hence the charm of rural life. But I
80 not admire solitude. - Intercourse with our
 kind should ‘be eultivated, though judicious-
| ly regulated ; but not interdicted. 3
One word to St. Ledger. 1've cast your
horoscope (as astrologers usually de. after
' being posted in the patural way.): You've

| minds and hearts of every reader of the Fr-|
1 cannot cunclude, without express-,

[ tined to open many more times,
left ug, a wiser, she conld hardly be a better,
girl. We went on to Mammy's house, and
found her indeed quite poorly. Her coffee-pot
| gat at the fire, and she bad just poured out
' a cup full that smelt quite tempting. T went
'to her cupboard ; (how neat it looked with
its array of cups and sancers, plates, tum-
blers, &c.,) and taking out some vinegar and
mustard, prepared a plaster. Her shoulder
was better, “the old man had rubbed it that
'morning, and a dose of pills was all she need-
ed, 8he reckoned.” She did not dwell on her
own ailments; but, alter making ussit down,
brought out a monster watermeilou, which
had grown in herown pal,%vun-.l giving us
plates and knives, and a sn@tv-white towel to
'lay in our laps, she began some pleasant,
i though sad reminiscences ot the past: of
‘things that happened ®in Mistis" time.” How
'\'ivhﬂ\‘ 1 remember, that there were a few
weeks during which I avoided my dear old
nurse. She would fain have warned me of
the impending stroke and thus prepared me
| for it, but I would not see. 1 was disposed
to blame her that she should even think there
was danger ; and sought, by every means to
blind the dear sufferer herself, even when
she told me it must be, and gave me her ten-
der counsel for the future, of all I must seek
to do for Alice and my Father.
of death is past, my ¢hild,” she said. *l
know in whom I have believed. I¢ is only
for your sakes I would fain wait a little lon-

“‘The sting

| her worthy spouse, who, like many
'others we have heard of, had got tired
of hier eternal, I told you so!” Rush-
ing into the house, breathless with ex
citement, he dropped into his chair, ele.
vated hi- hands and exelaimed, <O,
wifu, wife'—W hat—what do you think?
The-old brindle cow has gone and eat
up our grindscone!"—The old lady

' was ready ; and hardly waiting to hear |
the lust word, she broke out at’the top |

of her lungs: “I told you so, you old
fool. Itold youso! Youalwayswould
let it stand out-a-doors’”

1

mayy long ‘years a fearful sufferer
'from rheumatism, died at the resi-
dente of Mr. Thomas McNeely, in
this town, on Thursday last, aged a-
‘bout 55 years. He was confined to
‘his bed for five or six years,

tirely helpless. L
Masonic and Military honors. The
religious services were performed by
theg;Rev. Mr. Houghton, of the Epis-
copal Church.—Salis. Watchman.

'

wouldn’t "a-been saucy, and got knock-
ed down, and then run away, and stole
because I was hungry. Oh! I hain’t
| got no mother—I hain’t had no moth-
er since I was a baby.’

The strength was all gone from the
poor boy, and he sank on his knees
sobbing great, choking sobs, and rub-
bing the hot tears away with his knuck-
les. And did that woman stand there
unmoved ? Did she ecoldly bid him
' pack up and be off—the jail bird ?
| No, no, ehe hal been a mother, and

_ . | though all her children slept under the | 1414 her face
Major Gen. Samuel Gaither, for | cold sod in the churehyard, was a mo- :pmfusely_-

ther still.

[ She went up to that poor boy, not|

' to hasten him away, but to lay her fin-
 gers kindly, softly on his head—to
tell him to look up, and from hence-

ured from her mother's heart sweet

well,’ said the lady, in a tonejf con-
descension, ‘but just as she cam j where

a little girl skipping about thyx fields.
She watched her happy moven £nts as
she ran wherever her fancy ;d her,

never enjoy hersel{ thus, she ¢aid she
could scarcely restrain her.tears.’

to the. earriage whenever I ish to
take the air, and when I see 3 ™pretty
flower, I can never pick-it myt #1f, but
must wait till some one, who wrks for
money, can go and fetch it to jme. . T

watched the happy-girl,’ said #he, “for J

l:lght- F’S

and minedhhim. But whether orn
tl.is, was the case, the shocking fate
by which his unhappy Iif:?a;n&ond,

She had been to school tit the [€21 be traced back with unerring cer

tainty to the gaming wretches by wh
his cup of liﬁas%ﬁt poison{d. If
there be scorpions from hell to lash
them before their time, -the"Woice of
the little one who stbed by the suicide
last evening, and received his gentle
kiss before he sped the ball through
his brain, and said, ‘my paps is hurt’
when he sunk to the floor in deat!
will certainly call them forth to hiss
abopit their ears and sting them to the
heart, while their own ble exis-
tence on earth is continued. +

Genealogy of His Royal Highness the

Prince of Wales. -
His Royal Highness Albert Ed-
ward, Prince of Wales, &c., &c., &e.,
is eldest son of her most gracious Maj-
esty, the present Queen,, '
VICTORIA, :
who is niece of the Kings William IV.
and George IV., and daughter of
Prince Edward, Duke of

vrriage | Kent, the fourth son of

George 1IL., who was son of

h%?e no *Frederick, Prince of Wales, the son of

George 11., who was son of
George L., who'was son of
ophiay gas of Hanover, daugh-
ter of _
Elizabeth, Queen of Bohemia, who was
the daughter of
James I., who was son of ‘
Mary, Queen of Scots, who was daugh-
ter of e ‘.
James ILL, of Scotland, who was son
of
Margaret, who was daughter of
Henry IV., and Elizabeth, which Prin-
cess wase the undoubted heiress to
the Throne of England, the rep-
resentative of the Red Rose, be-
« ing the daughter of
Edward IV., who was the sen of

‘Richard Plantagenet, Duke of Yuﬂ:,

who was the son of

Anne Mortimer, who was the daugh- -

ter of
Roger; Earl of March, who was sonof
Phillippa, who was the daughter of
Lionel, Duke of Clarence, who was
the son of
Edward ITL., who was the son of
Edward II., who was the son of
Edward L., who w#is the son of
Henry IIL, who"was the son of

King John, who was the son of ¥

Henry II., who was the son of

Empress Maude, who was the daugh-
ter of

Henry 1., who was the son of
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR. .

Henryfl. married Mathilda, daughter
. .

Margaret, Queen of Malecolm of Soot-

land, who was daughter of
Edward (the ostracized) who was the

son of
Edward III., the Confessor, the only
Prince at that time in En
who could pretend any right to
. the Crown. ' . :
Edward the Confessor was son of
Ethelred II., who was brother of
Edward IL., who was son of
Edgar, who was son of
Edmund L., who was son of |
Edward, called the Elder, who was
son of '

a few minutes, as she danced ' p gaily

ordered the footman to briggz me s
few daisies which grew at the r¢ad side;
but I soon threw them away,:ghe ad-
ded, for I could not bear taflook at
them. She directed the coac gnan to

| drive home, that her feelingstjight no

longer be aggravated by the right of
pleasure which she could not: share.

'placed her carefully upon the ¢3fa, she

other,” said she ]I -will
never ride ont by those fields 1 gain.’

St:jcim? a Gambling Mer¢ant.

among the birds and flowers, agd then |

When the footman brought hey’in, and | drowned.

Hmn my lap ard wept|

ALFRED THE GREAT.

The Storm down the Missisiippi.

The New Orleans Bullefin learna
from the clerk of the steamer Texas
‘Ranger. which arrived last evening

‘from the Southwest Pass, that the

storm was very destructive down thers.
All the new buildings lately erected at
the salt works, at the head of Passes,
were swept away, and eleven negroes
. Alexander Grant's sugar
house was blown away, and

Wriﬁht'a plqcehasentirefy disap
Dr. J. B. Wilkingon lost & Vv é ne-

gro, and Henry Wilkinson suffered se-
verely. At Quarrantine Station the
wooden warchouse was blown down,

t was mentioned a day or {wo ago
'that E. G. Askinson, a resjectable

and for’ forth find in her a mother. Yes, she| young man in St.'Louis, who "ias en-
'a large portion of the time, almost en- | even put her arm about the meck of gage _ 88 1 4 k
He was buried with that forsaken, deserted child—she|cab, Ky., bad committed suici¢ ¢ in the

in mercantile business 1 { Padu-

former city. The deed was | Pi’nmit-

and Capt. Davis’
w&smmk? My. Andrew.(}a;rlalt_th:u
children at Grand Prairie. Sutoen
persons lost their Jives in attempting
to cross the river—amobg them were
J. Barrois and family, and Antoine
Moustache and faniily. The coast all

womanly words, words of counsel and ' ted at the honse where his {ife was/ the way from Point-a a Hache, has suf-

| tenderness. -
l Qh ! how sweet was her sleep that

|staying, and the only witnesf to .the

fered severely, particularly in fhe vi-

| shocking affair was his little cl4ld, on-|

¥

-
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cinity of Grand Prairie,

e losses, amounting to -

of the villains who had at first rob .

steam pile driver

-~
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