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TWO PICTURES.
TAKEN IN THE LIFE SCHOOL.

The magnificence of one class will ever be
attended by the degradation of another.—
The true greatness of any country. the real
power and gramh.:pr of our own. lies in the
equal conditon ofits peqple, and in the exer-
cise of those virtues which forever flow from
that equaul condition, in the praetical recog-
pition of those immutable doetrines of cquali-
ty, truth, mercy and _lllsllce,"‘:’hich form the
teachings of thie Saviour.— Theodore Sedg-
wick's American Cilizen. .

»Rather late to-day. Lucy ;-what has de-
tained you, my daughter 7’ _B:lid Mr. Russell,
to a rosy. pauting school-girl, who eutered
the room m which he was sitting, and threw
on the table an armlul of buoks.

‘[n a moment, father, I will answer you,
when I get rid ol this more than Atlas bur-
den; for besides the world round, and square,
divided and subdivided, hereis a world of
books aud a portfulio of drawirngs.’
ted hersell beside her father, took off her
bonnet, and resumed—*‘Maria Proctor asked
me to go home with her and look at some
beautilul paintings which have just arrived
from Italy. Her cousin has been’ residing
there several years, and executes any orders
that are sent to him. I was thlnking per-
haps you would emgloy Lim, father—it
would qe so delightfil to own such exquisite
things !’

‘And what are the subjects of those exquis-
ite things that have fascinated you, my
child 3’

‘Ouly one that fascinated me, father, tho’
they were sweet sunny landscapes which |
admired very much. aud that was the Cu-
mean Sybil. The Persian was there too
and it was very noble and -very beautiful,
but the other—oh ! it was an angel, and =o
like—indeed, father, I am not mistaken’—her
voice trembled—'so like my mother.” She
threw her arms round her lather’s neck and

' burst into tears. Surprised and agitated, he
pressed her convulsively to his heart, and si-
lently gave way to his own feclings.

‘Forgive me, dear father. for grievine you,’
gaild Lucy, alter a few moments, as she rai-
sed her head and brushed away her tears—
‘but if you could only see how splendid those
paintings are. 1 know yon would like 1o own
them.’

Mr. Russell did not rezain his composure
as soon as the buoyant child—her heart had
been bruised his was broken. After a long
glence he said—'1 have been for some time
deeply interesied in geveral pictures so hu-
man and lile-like. that I am sure you would
edmire them. Afler dinner, it you choose, I
will take you to sec some of them.”

‘Oh ! yes ciied Luey, ‘Ishuall be very
glad to go. And what are tue subjects, fa-
ther 2°

* You shall try jyour skill at discovering

7 them.” he answered.

1 Luey’s dinner was soon over, and her dress
}carvi'ull}f arranged. *‘Will you oblige me,
my child by changing your bonnet for o
plainer one ? saud Mr. Russell. It will torm
wostriking a contrast with the drapery in
some of the pictures’ Lucy smiled.—You
are surely not turning Quaker. father?

‘No. Luey, although I think their plain at-
tire possesscs many advantages.’

The change was soon made, and they pro-
ceeded to the outskirts of the city. Lucy’s
measured tread and decorous demeanor were
left with the hard. unyielding pavemeunt, and
in all the buoyaney ol youth and health she
bounded like a young tawn over the green
sod.
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“E'en th : slight hare-bell raised its head,
Elastic from her wiry tread,”
exclaimed Mr. Russell, as he tricd

her cceentric movements.

Tndeed it does seem to me as.if a very
smill pair of wings would raise me from the
earth cried Luey, springing forward.

At length they reached a shady lane. On
one gide a little brook wended its murmuring
ciurse, fringed with flowers. and shaded with
elms and willows, whose hranches beat as it
were in silent worship to the all-pervading
spirit of loveliness.

‘What a sweet picture” said Lucy. ‘I
wonder if this is the picture you brought me
to see.’

‘Nothere isa deficiency here which my
pictures have not—human fices.’

The w®rial musicians sevmed to have got up
adregular oratorio. and to be in the midst of a
grand chorus, each trying to sing louder than
the other. *Well, as there isno talking.’
%id the sportive child. I’ll join in the sing-
ing) And she sent forth a clear, musical
hote, us merry and wild as those she was im-
llallng,

. On the other side of the lane stood a dwel-
ling, which. though nothing but a rude hut.

ad been whitened by lime, and covered with

Oh't.zr'mg vines, and was now the prettiest
0X imaginable.

Honeysuckle and cypress twined round the
oor, like minisiering angels, bearing frag-
fance and beauty to age and novelty. The
door was thrown oven, and near it, though
't would have been difficult to get any dis-
“ance from it, and remain in theroom, sat au
% woman kuitting. Her dress, though
ilf'ﬂme, was exceedingly neatand clean—a

#®k calico gown. a check apron, and a cap

%8¢ dazzing whiteness would do credit te
the Shakers.

he chairs whose seats had been transform-

e fem  willow to wood ; one deal table,
we::h lookec! as il it and the scrubbing brusix
v Svorn friends. and a emall bed covered

th & elean patch-work quill, were the prin-
'-lp.al articles of furniture.
= h, Maister Roussell. and I’'m vara gland

¢e ye, exclaimed the old lady, as she

h.a“di!d two chairs and seated herself on the

Side of the bed.
z ¢y offered to stand but was silenced by

to follow

She sea- |
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the remarks—* Ah’ sit ye doun lassie ; and
dinna shame the auld woman’s auverty.—
An’ wha may be the young canine veesit
ye ha’ wi’ you ?

‘My daughter Luecy, Mrs. Duncan, o is
so delighited with your feathered frienas and
sweet flowers, that I know not whether she
will be disposed to leave them.’

‘Ah. the winsome lassie,’ said she, taking
the child’'s hand, ‘I’ve na deubt when she
becam’ accustomed to them, that she’d ken
thar be ither things mair necdful’ that wad
na be sae plenty. An’ may ye dinna ken
wha bro’t me the beauty sae pleasin to your
bright een 2’

“1 do not, indecd, but some one of taste |
am sure.’ ‘

‘Ab, tastg-an’ feelin,’ an—’

‘But,” Jturrupted Mr. Russell ‘I think
yousosed the seeds and plauted the slips,
yvour<ell, Mrs. Dunecan.’ '

*Vera true vara true, but if sum’un han
na given me them, and tauld me what to 'do,
I waud na had any thing the lang summer
days to admire.’

Her significant wink gave Luey to under
stand the name of sum’nn as plaialy as.if it
had been spoken. ‘

“T'he old Inquisitor Mrs. Duncan,’ asked
Mr. Russell, ‘how does he treat you now—
does he screw the rack as hard as ever.’,

“Ha, ha, ha Inquesitor indeed. Na, na,
the leenament ye gied me loosened the screw
and I can use my hands, ye see. brawlie.—
Ye ha’ been vara kind to me, I wad na for-
get the Gude that gives ye the preevilege to
pine up the brauken hearted.’

While the old woman went to her little
clusetto get an apple for Lucy which had
ben given her by a kind neighbor, the child
whispered —

‘I think I begin to understand your picture
father.” Mr. Russell smiled.

Thongh sorry to deprive Mrs. Duncan of
what would have been a treat to her, Lucy
was alraid of burting her feelings by a refu-
sal and after thanking her and taking a kind
leave, they tesumed their walk.

thiat some seven or cight months since hap-
pening to piss the hut, he saw a funeral
moving from it. Ounly four poor looking per-
sons fvilowed besides the old woman they
had just seen. Her bent form and tottering
steps attracted his attention. and on inquiry
he found thatshe was following to the grave
her ouly child, indeed her only relative.—
He had been a journeyman carpenter, a so-
ber and industrious lad, for the last year sick
and incapable of working much. "As long
as he was able he. made Hower (rames and
light articles, whi®%h his mother gold; those
with her exertinne, kept them from starving,
but with all her industry and prudence she
had not been able to keep outof debt, and
the man who gave the information added—
*What will become of the creature now 1
know not, fur her strength is gone, and her
heart is with poor Jamie in Lis grave.’

Mr. Russell hesitated whether to wait for
the old woman’s return and intrude upon
her sorrows, or call the next morning with
aid. He decided on the former, to relieve
her mind from the anticipated horrors of the
alms house.

* Will you excuse my troubling you now.
Mrs. Duncan? said he as the poor creture
tottered up to her desolate home. ‘*Na, na,
I cana spak wie onybody noo. I canna
tash mysell’ wie worldly cares’ she answert
ed. motioing hm away with her hand: ‘

‘No matter, my friend, 1 will call to-mor-
row.” suid Mr. Russell. in a sympathizing
tone. It reached her heart,and turuing to the
speaker, she said.

*Ye ha’ a kindly luke and gentle speech—
cam in cam in.” ,

When she entered the solitary room and
missed the pale lace which she had watched
so long, night and day, she felt that the only
‘star which lighted her evening sky was eet
forever, and burst into an agony of grief.—
When the expression ol her grief had some
what subsided, she exclaimed, ‘Oh. that ]
could follow the sweet bairn to his grave in
these gay happy claithes P

Other garments more suited to her feelings
were sent to her the next day, and the dwel-
ling which was in a most dilapidated state,
repaired and made comfortable; and row in
the long warm days, she could earn some-
thing to relieve the burden of dependence.

‘I dinna ken what wad a become o’the
auld cretur. if Providence had na sent ye !
exclaimed the grateful being, a month after
Jamie’s luneral.

‘He would have employed some other mis-
sionary, Mrs. Duncan,” was the answer.

‘Aud how do you like my picture. Lucy ?
asked Mr. Russell.

‘Oh, very, very much,” answered the ani-
mared child. ‘I don’t think,” she added,
‘that it is as beautiful as mine; but then the
moral, [ suppose, is better. Can’t'a picture
have a moral as well as a story, father ?

‘Certainly.’

‘Any more pictures, father.’

‘1 had tended to show you another of the
same school, but as business leads me in an
opposite direction, you shall see one altoge-
ther diferent in design—-—dre;wing—coloriug-—
everything.’

‘Is this a private house? inquired Lucy,
as Mr. Russell stopped before an immensely
large edifice.

‘It is—and you shall be introduced to its
interior.” he said. ringing at the door. It
was opened by a liveried servant, who show-
ed them into the dining room, and took Mr.
Russell’s name, three other rooms were
thrown open, displaying the most costly and
beautitul furniture. The servant returned in
a moment, and requested them to walk up
stairs. The hall and stairs were marble.
The apartments on this floor were also

thrown open, und far exceeded the others in
magnificence. Lucy whispered.
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On the way Mr. Russell informed Luecy,]

\VILMINGTON. FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 6. i852.

¥ - — = = — — e ;
+*Where can the bed-rooms be, father ?

‘Above this. of course,” was the answer.
Then, they must have as far to go to bed
as poor Sally Joaes in her garret,” remarked
the child.

) They were ushered into a small room fan-
cifully arranged. The walls and ceiling
were exquisitly painted. On the end oppo-
site the window, which was shaded with lace
drapery was the representation of a window,
with a similar curtain, and peeping out from
behind it wasa young and beautiful face.—
One¢ one side of the door was Leander, just
landing. after his perilous voyage, and rush
ing mnto the arms of Hero—the moon shining
outin full glory. and lighting up the moat
enchanting landscape. On the other—Lean-
der just commencing his last fatal effort, and
Hero, scarcely discernible in the intense
darkness, kneeling, and with uplified hands.
supplicating heaven (or his safety. Opposire
to these. was the first mecting of Calypso
with Telemachus, on her charming island.—
The ceiling was concave, divided into four

of the four seasons. From the centre was
suspended a lamp of antique form and equis-
ite workmanship. The apartment had been
intended as a bouloir for Mr. Wittless’ only
daughter, who had died a few years belore.
leaving one child. Anj old gentleman. and
the original of the arch fiuce at the window,
were the only persons in the room when Mr.
Russell and Lucy entered. The former.
pale and emaciated. was reclining on a da-
mask couch; ti:e latter. a very Hebe, was
bending over him, wiping the moisture from
his brow, and trying to lure to his reliel] some
cooling air, by means of a large [an.

*‘Ah Russell, glud to see you! Going fast
you see—going tust !’

‘Not so bad as that, I hope,’ said Mr. Rus-
sell, taking the invalid’s extended hand ‘¢t
is natural for the worn-out spirit to anticipate
the worst, and have all the applicances and
means that can aid in your recovery.’

‘Yes, thank Heaven! I've a jewel of’ a doe-
tor; only one fault. Russcll—only one fault.
Attentive and skilful—but such bills! Never
think of paying one as itis sent—always cut
itdown to suit mysell. From the last bill
I deducted 20 per cent, and then thought the
fellow well paid.

“There must certainly have been a great
difference of opinion,’ remarked Mr. Russcll.

“Yes. he assured me that he had charged
but half of what the law allowed him—
spoke of his large family, ete.; but I was not
to be humbugged through my heart.’

Mr. Russell's contempt would certainly

have been visible to any but such little mean
blinkers as were now fastened upon him.

‘What are you musing about, Russell ?
Any thing of moment on your mind ?’ inquir-
ed the sick man, after a short pause.

“Yes—the business about which I could to
see you, Mr. Wittless. is ol great moment,’

*Proceed my [riend.

“Yo1 recollect Edward Mila ? [ believe
you and he were cronies in past years.’

‘Remember him perfectly. A very clever
fellow was Ned. But he is not living 77

‘No, but he has left a son, who is very un-
fortuvate; and I have been endeavoring to
procure pecuniary aid. or influence to enable
him to commenece business.’

‘Very sorry for the young man, Mr. Rus-
sell. but can’t have anything tv do with the
affair.’

‘] am sadly disappointed Mr. Wittless, for
in muaking out a list of those whose willing
cooperation 1 expeccted, your name stood
first.’

‘I am too old and too sick. Mr, Rusacll, to
attend to such affairs now. Besides there is
no reason why he should not work fur his
money as I h.ive done. No, no. I did’nt la-
bor in my youth for the pleasure of assisting
beggars in my old age.’

Mr. Russell was hurt. “He is not a beg-
gar. sir,.’ said he, -and [ am very sure never
will be, at least if I have the power to pre-
vent it. In justice to him. allow me to add.
that he is utterly uuconscious of what I am
endeavorieg to do for him.

‘Well. well, Mr. Russéll, as you please,’
exclaimed the poor. beggarly poor rich man;
“You can afford it, [ suppose-—I can’t.’

A servant entered with a note to Mr. Witt-
less. which he opened and read, and then
turning to the bearer. said, *Tell hida to have
them here early in the morning, Ben, and to
call up Mr. Squire, My agent, with his bill.’
Then addressing Mr. Russell, ‘This is the
way my money flies—a thousand dollars for
a span of horses. My sons will be here to-
morrow (rom the South andl promised them
lan entire new equipage.

Mrs. Russell rose, and beckoned t> Lucy.
who was stending in an adjoining room, with
her arms thrown lovingly round the sweet
child’s neck. talking as familiarly as if they
had been old friends. They  parted with a
warm kiss, mutually delighted with each
other.

When Luey and her father were in the
street. ‘You now see why I cannot purchase
[talian pictures, my love,’ said he.

‘Not that you love beauty less, but hu-
manity more, I suppose. But wasn’t thatan
angel child, father 2’

“T'oo lovely. indeed to be under such de-
basing influence;’ remirked Mr. Russell, with
a sigh.

‘Do you know. father, [ thought that Mrs.
Duncan. in her flower-covered hut, seemed
more happy than Mr. Wittless, in his great
castle.

‘But ean you think of no way in which the
happiness of both might be increased 7" ask-
ed Mr. Russell.

“By Mr. Witless giving a few of the
chairs that he cannot use very often to Mrs.
Duncan. who haso’t quite as many as she
needs.’

‘Precisely so. 1 trust, however, that some
day justice will take tlie place of charity—
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compartments, and contained representations |
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not that ‘charity that suffereth long, and is
kind. and thinketh no evil,” but that which
doles out with niggardly hand, a poor pit-
tance to the troublesome intruder, to be re-
lieved from his importunitice. I am =ure
Lucy, you weuld rather have the power to
make one heart happy that to own the beau-
tiful Sybil.’ )

‘Indeec I would, just now at least; yet
when I am drawing «.o-morrow, and thinking
of color and symmetry, I shall very likely
wish for it just as much as ever. Do you
thiank.” asked the girl, earnestly. it is sinful to
gratifly taete, father 7’

No, my dear,’ replied he with much ten-
derness  “It comes from the source ol every
good and perfect gift, but should not minister
to our selfishness. You know we felt some
contempt for the person on whom we called
a few days since, because, while his walls
were coveted with choice specimens ol art.
he was deeply in debt. Now I think God
has made us all debtors'to those poorer and
more ignorant than ourselves; to overlook
them. therefore. in the gratification ol our
refined sense ol’ beauty, seems to me not on-
iy selfish but dishounest.”

From the Greensboro’ Palrist.
THE CHARLOTTE MINT.

Uncle Sam seems disposed to verily towards
North Carolina the se iptural threat towards
a worse character; for while to Virgiuia, (lor
instance.) which hath much in the way of
lederal emolument and office. more is given;
but from North Carolina, which hath not, is
taken away even that whiech she hath.

The Secretary of the Treasury in his re-
port to the present Coagress. recommends
the discoutinuance of the Miut at Charlotte.
The Honorable Secretary may nut be as wel!
informed of our State history and prospects
as those nearer home: to us itappears an ili-
timed recommendation, while our people are
hard at work, buildicg a railzoad through
the State, and tarnishing access by steam to
Charlotte [rom the Norih, as well as from
the South. Charlotte will socin be rendered
convenient of access from the commercial
world. Besides, the original inducement for
cstablishing the Mint in western North Caro-
lina is becoming stronger every day. The
mining interest is daily increasing. in extent
of operations, importance and value to the
community., This is the case, we believe,
throughout the mining region of the State.
Inour own county of Guiltord mining never
has been carried on so extensively and prof-
itably to the laboring community as at the
present time. The works at Hodgin Hill
and at the MucCulloch Mine, owned by a
company residing mostly in this county, and
chiefly superintended by our energetic towns-
man, James Sloan, Esq., present scenes of
enlerprise, skill and iudustry deserving the
encouragement of the country, aye, and the
countenance of Government too, so fur as
facilities for coinage are concerned ;—for we
understand that the Guilford gold is princi-
pally sent to ourown Mint, to be transformed
into “yellow boys.”

We trust that Uncle Sam will pay no at-
tention to the advice of his Secretary ; but
let his servants ¢tay with us and continue to
set his marks upon our gold.

A Discovery lateresting to Florists,

The Paris correspondent of the St. Louis
Republican tells us of a most beautiful and
interesting discovery which has lately been
made by a celebrated Parisian horticulturist,
by the name of’ Hobart:

1 was persuaded (says he) to go to his
roomes a lew days since, and [ assure vcu I
had no reason to regret the long walk [ had
taken. Beceneath a large glass case, lour or
five feet in height and as many in circumfer-
ence, were placed pots of roses. japonicas,
piuks, dahlias, china asters, etc., etc., all in
bud. By means of a certain gas, invented
by himsell, and which is made to pass by a
gutta percha tube to any pot required, Mr.
Hobart causes the iustantaneous blooming of
the flowers. The ladies in the room asked
successively for roses, dahlias, japonicas. and
saw them burst into full bloom and beanty
in a secoud. It was really wonderful. Mr.
Hobart is now trying to improve on his dis-
covery. and io make the gas more portable.
and its application less visible. The secret is
of course his. and his rooms are crowded ev-
ery day with the most delighted spectators.
I wish [ could send you the lovely camilla |
received, which when asked for was so tight-
ly enveloped in the green leaves of its calix.
that the color ol i1ts lower eould not even be
guessed at ; and yet the request was hardly
out of my lips when the beautiful white ca-
milla was in my hand. When he has made
a little more progress, Mr. Hobart intends to
getout a patent and deliver his discovery to
the public,”

NOT TO BE BEAT.

A public dinner in Edinburgh had dwin-
dled away to two guests, an Eunglishman
and a Highland gentleman. who were each
trying to prove the superiority ol'their native
countries. Of course, at an argument ol this
kind. a Scotchman possesses, Irom coustant
practice, overwhelming advantages. The
Highlander's logic was so good, that he beat
his opponent on every point.

*You will,” he said, ‘admit that England is
larger in extent than Scotland ?

‘Certainly not.’ was the coofident reply.—
*You see, sir, ours is 4 mounianeous, yours u
a flat country. Now. il our hills were rolled
out flat, we should beat you hundreds ol
miles.

A SIMPLE.

“My Bre'heren,” said a preacher, descent-
ing on the difficuliies ol the sinner, “it i-

an easy task 1o row a skifi over Ntiagara
Falls, but a iremendous job’to row it bueck
again.”
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(THE BRITISH PRESS AND THE U. NEW YORK POLICE REPORT.
8. NAVY. It appears that there have been 180.646
The British United Service Journal thus persons arrested in a period of six and a half
speaks ol our Navy :— . {eure, of whom 18,793 were for assault and
From its infaney to its present state, most | battery; 25,164 for disorderly conduct; 2,645
bravely, most gallantiy. have the officers and | for fighting in the street; 44,333 fog.ml:;lc?—
men in the uaval profession of America held | tion ; 35048 for intoxication and tﬁ :_r y
up the honor of their flag. There is scarcely | conduct ; and 14 800 for vagrancy. Mal n:g
one action in which the slightest imputatian | 140,792 lor offences l_'tml[lllg‘_&lpﬂll lirely
can be cast on auy individual. They have [from the free use ofmlomcghn‘diﬁdﬁ_ 31- of
never avoided their enemies excepting wheny For the six Euonlha ending ot t;ul b:: °
it would have been the height of impradence “December 18,453 arrests were made, -~ n&
to have faced them. They have fought with | #n increase over the previous six months -
the most determined valer. They bave. in 6&'] ; consisting mostly of penc;qn arrt::u
many cases, becn suceessful Over a nation | lor intoxieation or otfences résu tng rro:::c;
which held undisputed, the command of the ' fronk [here were ﬂ;lﬂfﬂ_' reons l' i
ocean; und this very circomstauce of combat- | for n‘nuhrdt'r., mi}kmg lhll'l." -81X Pﬂf"m1851 -
ing an enemy flushed with almost universal | ted forxthat offence dgrlng li.v.ye:r y ¢ 3
victory. adds a great lwrel to the navy of ' Since P{m first organization ¢ the depart-
the United States. ment (eix and a half years) the rv: have been
one hundred persons arrested ¢’ arged with
the commisgion of the erime ol mur lqr. aver-
aging 15} persons for ench year. 1|isa lact
worthy of remark that of the whole number
mentioned ab%ve, but one murder has been
comm tted n G\_\ycnn with the view of ob-

taining money. *

A BLACK EYE.

Whenever you get a blask eye by a full
on the ice, or from running against the bed
post. apply a cloth wrung out ol very warm
water and renew it until the pain ceases.—
The moisture and heat liquiies the blood,

and sends it back to the proper channels.
' Use warm or hot, bat never use cold water

A tenacious adherence to the rights and
liberties transmitted from a wise and virtu-
aous ancesatry, and a love ol oue’s country are

re support 2und ornament ol W governmen®.

FATHER MATHEW'S RETURN. TO IRELAND.
Father Mathew, on his return to lreland
from the United States, wus received by his
countrymen with every demonstration of re-
gard and esteein. The Common Council of
Cork presented him with an address of con-
gratulation, to which he responded in a
speech of much leeling and eloquence. in the
course of which he thus referred te the peo-
ple ol the United States. and the manner in!
which he was received by them. | o the bruise.
“No language. gentlemen, which you |
could frame, can sufficiently expr. gs the mea-
sure of our common obligation to the noble
hearted and generous citizens o’ America,
(hear hear.) You have had oculur demon-
stration of their beautiful sympathy, when,
in the day of your tribulation, you witnessed
in you maguificent harbor, the Star Spun-
gled Banner proudly floating over the frigate |
~Jamestown,” the distribution of whose pre- |
cious freight (a great nation’s spontauneous |
offering on the altars of hamanity ) saved in- |
numerable lives within the precinets of our
famine stricken country. 1 have traveled
thousand of miles in the great Western Re-
public, and never have | experienced, not on-
Iy in the Capitol. but through the wide ex-|
tent of’ America, augh: but respect and kind- | may pull hall ef’it off. Repeat the applica-
necs from its high-minded citizens. (hear. | tion two or three nights. and the excresoens
hear.) My transatlantic tour is fraught with | ces will disappear, leaving no mark behind.
a thousand fond reminiscences. never to be, We have tried this frequently since we were
forgotten. (hear, hear,) and ! fervently hope | a boy, and know it to be an unfuiling remedy.
that the strong feelings of sympathy and =i
friendship, which now exist between the
people of Ireland and America may contin- Sulk
ue as permubent aud durable as the many | 8ays cousin Sally, . !
virtues [hey possess in common, (IUII(' ;u]d ' to Maam (Jll‘l.#l.'lltl who up to .lhﬂ elbows in
long continued applause.) Your ullusion/to | dough ‘dropt all _nnd came out to sce her
my dear expatriated countrymen. whom I | hopeful son stalk into the porch us big as all
had the happiness to meet in the greut Re-| out-dooras. _ e
public, and the greater happiness of enroll- ‘Whar on airth have you fbin ?’ said the

AGe may wear and wastex mother’s beau-

ty. strength and estate; but her relation as a

' mother is as the sun. when he goes forth in
| his might; for it is always in the meridian
' and knoweth no evening. The person may
be grey-headed, but her motherly rejation i3
ever in its flounsh. 1t may be auiu yen
winter with woman; but with the (mbther—
#& mother—it is alwave spring.
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Take a leafof a plant culled the house-
leek, which is quite common abont honse-
' houlds, peel it and bind it upon a wart when
you go to bed. [n the moruing. the wart
will be soltenel to such an extent that you

A YANKEE ON A BUST.
‘Massy saiks alive, Eb’s back hum again ¥’
ranning into the kitchen

! T s 1 .

ing among my disciples, has touched a chard | old lady. , -

which vibrates through my whole frame.—| ‘“:'lm.r have I bin7?, Why, down to Bos-
Though painfully struck wirh the sad con- Utng.

“Massy suike, Eb, what on airthjfdid
you dew—had you a good time Ebene-
| zar?

‘Good time? Oh-o-uh persimmons!—
had’ut I a time! Cute time, by golly; a
and marm, [ made the money fly—did by
golly

trast which our dearly beloved country pre-
sents inmany particulars, with the favored
land which 1 have recently left [ yet see no
reason for apathy or despair. Ircland—this |
is not the place to iuvestizate the cause—iy
now passing through a severe transitory or-
deal, from which [ trust she will ere long _ ,
brightly emerge, and enter on that glorious| ‘Why. haow you tulz Eb? says gy
career of national prosperity to which her| Green. ‘I hope son, Ebengzer, you did’nt.
a[nplc resources, now in pl’ugress nf deve'. .brEi:k any ol the Cl]ﬂll"andm[’nls, or nuth-
opement most naturally entitle her, (hear,|i0?
hear.) I feel delight in already recogniz.ng 'Uf'EElk the cc:mmnnd_menls? W-a-a-ll |
marked indications of' 4 spirit of industrial ae- break "?Ullll- EVBI’L'“:““ ealvation, marm
tivity and eaterprise, which, combined with you don’t spose a feller’s going tue Bosting,
self-reliance and perseverance, cannot fail to| and not cut a shine or nothin. You see,
effeet for her that social regeneration which | marm, [ went into a ﬁh"tflt tv geta drink
it has already accomp ished for so many na- i that almighty good stuff spruce beer,—
tious in the history of mankind,” (renewed  a-and two gals, sleck creters,” axed me to

) [ treat!?
appl:use.) — | . Laud saiks alive! Yva did'nt do it
THE MOTHER OF A PRESIDENT.

though Eb?’
Mrs. Polk. the mother of the late President |  ~Wa-a-ll. I did thoagh now! [ was on a
of the United States, died last week at

time. marm, and [ did’nat eare a darn wheth-
Columbia Tennessee. She wasa member er school kept or not, as the boy told hia
of the Presbyte:ian Church—regular in her

hosa.’
attendance upon the services of the sanctu

.Ebenezer, don’t you sware?
ary ;3 humble and exemplary in her deport- ‘Haiw’t a goin to, marm; but you sce

ment ; and esteemed and beloved by the| them gals axed me to treat, nnd. Idid and I
whole community. Her venerable " form dou’t care & darn who kuows it You see

| paid for thar two glasses of spruce beer
| and mine, that wasa lo'pence slap dab;

Itis known that while Mr. and Mrs. Polk then | brouglit two eents wuth of reesins for
were in the Presidential Mansion, their ex- ’em. and by Bunker, I'd ruther spent that
ample, so far as the Sabbath and attenduance | whole niaepence. than gone off sneak-
upon balls, &ec., was concerned, was decid- |

might be seen every Sabbath in the_ house ol
prayer.

f 1!
edly favorable to thecause of religion. Mrs, |
Polk being a number of the clrurch, and con-
gistent in her profession. '

We may heur venture to moke a state-
ment. of no great interest, perhaps but zoing |
to show the power of maternal iufl12nece.—
When Mr. Polk was President ol the Unaitod
States. we were introduced to him wt the
White House, and he remarked, “I Lave
long been a subscriber to your paper (e an
aged mother, who still lives and reads it wi.n |
great interest and attention every week.” |

We said to him that his respect furthe
Sabbath day had been gratilying to the re-|
ligious sentiment of the country. He repli-|
ed, 1 was taught by a pious mother to fear
God and keep his commacdments. and 1/
trust that no cares of a government of my
own, will ever tempt me to forget what |
owe to the government of God.”

We have often recalled that remark, as
worthy ol being repeated . publicly; and uow
that the mother and the son have both gone
to their final account, it is proper that this
fact should be put on record. Morthers may
teach lessons to their sons which they
will not forget when they become Pres-
idents. :

We have heard itsaid that Mr. Polk lived
: mile or two [from his mother, but never
ailed to visit her every day ol his life, while
hhe was in health and in town.

N.

COMPRESSING THE WAIST.

I the personal recollection of Charlotte
Elizabeth, the following passage occurs.—
Her futher came in while the stay-maker
was spreading out her buckram, whalebone,
&e.

‘Pray, what are you going to do with the
child? .

*Guing to £t her with a pair of stays.’

‘For what purpose 7

“I'v improve her figure; no young ludy ean
grow up without them.’

‘1l beg your pardon; young g=nticmen grow
up very well without them, and so may yousg-
ladies.’ .

‘Oh, you are mistaken. See what a stoop
she has already: depend upon it, ] that girl
wi!l be both a dwarl and « cripplc ilfwe dou’t
put her into stays.’ '

‘My child ma(
such is G's will,
making not oars.”

be n er ple, ma’am. if’
bhat shall be one of His

Therelore she grew up without L.eadaches,
or other lady like muladics.” The stiffemng
now put in the dresses of our fimales is more
injurious 1o the vital partsof the boady than
the stuys could ever be. g

ey
ARREST OF KIDNAPPERS.

Two men charged with kidnapping slavesat

Norfolk, were, by means of the telegraph. arrest_

d at Weldon, N. C.. on Wednesday 1t

Y. Ohserver.




