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TR
L u lines to a- lady on the eve
nf the civll enmmotion through which we
passed
Miss —— in the flight of coming years,
Thine ankious® eyes sitffiised with tears,
May trace thy country’s woes;
History's page pérchance may tell
Of heroes brave that nobly fell,
In qouﬂi,ct fierce with fees.

. f

The praises high of those that fell ;
" ! A mothers heart will bleed—

The hearthstone where the heroes stood |

In youthful gayety and beyhood,
Thﬂh*!eet-ne more will tread.

The' in each morning sacrifice
A mntherh songs of praise may rise,
* And fervent be her prayer ;
The saddening thought her heart will
SW ell,
.Ahd on her cheek in pa]enesq tell,
Her much lov’d boy’s not then,.

‘Tho’ deep her sorrows and her tears,
Her mind may run to other years,
And cateh a gleam of light 5
'h‘h/z’ h some forest pine,
ke fallen sol(lu*: may recline,
She taught his heart aright.
OXFORD.
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THE BROKEN VOW.

A Story of the Olden Time,.

S

BY JAMES A. DAVIS,
Of Flat. Riyer, North Canrelina.
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Life, spirit, vivacity, were all
fled from the home of Edward ;
he contimied melancholy, and his
depression spread- a gloom over
every countenance. o longer
did the sports of the field yield him'
any amusement, even the playful-
ness of his sister called not forth a
gmile. Mary oceupied every idea,,

| Mary filled every scene, his sighs,
his hopes, his wishes, were breath-
«d alone for her. Often with the
inconsistency of a lover was he for
hastening to the college
moment’s ‘reflestion restored him
to his duty, and was obliged to be
contented with the full consolation
that _the.u' correepoudence procur-

ed >

. %0Qh, Mary ! he'would exclaim,
“seeu but to be admired, known
but to be adored. Should the
spadt of my existenée linger into
years, never will thy tenderness,
thy innocence, th;, vu'tue be ef-
~faced:, from my memory. T will
cherish them deep in my heart
in pleasant contemplation for the

few mpntha yet to come, when I
e the d ? portunity of’
g e}iq site beauty

W&En tge future, wLat a

mystery i8‘contgined therein. The

brilliant antici tions 6f man are
- blackened in dispair By the terrors
of'di t. Time demolizh- !

air castles we have|to destruction ;” but ﬁ)r

& :’i‘sé%bﬁ ﬁ' o%r"hab‘ltahdns Anda

fate alniGet unendurab

le envéloges
all, in ﬁmpqnhﬂble “inextricable{wounded.

dajcness ;

< '.'.. *
ol ""df npurnfully whistlédok
thmgmm?’rm {}y And
the sp ' ofty cypress | m

| "ﬁﬂ g“ivﬁm mrfum’jgll :g:;

, buta}

air; no feathered warblers strained
their little throats. The owl dis-
mally hooted from the branches
and every surrounding object was
stamped to desolation. There is
toa contem]l'-lative mind something
uncommonly soothing in the
autumn of the year. A gloomy
stillness: which steals upon the
senses, carries our thoughts far be-
yond the perishable possessions of
this world, Inthe diseolored and

" |falling leaves of the loftiest trees

of the forest- we may trace the de-
cay. of powers, of honors and boast-
ed trinmphs. The fading blossoms
of the field whisper to the ear of
beauty, how transient and short-

lived is their pride. Every indi-

{vidual blade of grass; every iota

of vegetation proclaims the insig-
nificance of man and the goodness
of our creator. _

Edward’s heart beat high with
the expectation of soonr seeing his
aflianced bride, as ‘her father and
mother had already rey airved thith-
er to bring her home to spend the
-vacation. But, ah ! Edward, your
doony'is sealed.

A few weeks previous to the
commencement, a cousin of Mary,
the son of the brother of Mz. ITow-
ardton, had arrivedin New.York,
and hearm ¢ that she was there at-
tending college he called to see
her. Onmeeting him all thoughts
of Edward fled from her mind,
and very soon they had arranged
things so as to marry at the vaca-
tion. Her parentsarrived in time
to witness the marriage, which
was celebrated with all the splen- |
dorand magnificence for which the
great metropolis is historical.—
Tht,y resolved to go on a bridal
tour to Europe. \Lﬁll} sat down
and penned a few lines to Edward.
The missive ran thus:

"EDWARD :

I can no longer eall you dear for I have
married Eugcuc Howardtou and to-mor-
Tow we start oua bridal tour te Europe.
I hope an allwise Providence will enable
you to become recouciled, and to banish
all thoughts of me from your mind. Iam
aware that I have broken my vow, but I
trust it will be for the best. I shall think
of the days we have spent together as
numbered with the things of the past
and shall remember them as such aund
such only. Good-bye. Your friend,

. MARY.

Edward was seated in his read-
ing room when the letter was
ha.uded him. Ile recognized the
hand  ata glance. IHe eagerly
broke the seal and read.  Ile tot-
tered, he would have fallen had
not the gervant rushed forward
and supported him in his arms.
He not fainted but 4 sensa-

tion even worse had suspended his
faculties. His eyes were fixed on
heaven while broken and convul-
sed sighs burst from his. ‘bosom.
“Heayen has sanctioned the sacri-

etrable bar to our union,” repeat-
ed the almost distracted man.

#0h ! woman ! woman ! false
deoeltﬁﬂ sex;” he: continued.—
“Laden with.death you bempt us

cence wmﬂd"ﬁﬂamgned btﬂ; for

hfelsvms. *Burmw wvhblom

{fice. - 'Fate has. .placed an impen-

your looks and actions, and it will
eventually carry you to the grave.
Life is exposed to a thousand
casualties; a thousands dangers;
a thousand troubles ; our best laid
schemes are frequently rendered
abortive, but yet we must remem-
ber the bemg who leads us insafe-
ty, upon whose rod our health,
our happiness, our very existence
hangs ; we must  remember that
misfortune acquaints us with our
own infirmities ; that the intricate
path of ady emlt) is the ordeal of

vn'tue

e * * % *

After the marriage they pro-
ceeded on their tour to Europe
and there remained until spring
and then returned to New York
and took up their abode in a fine
mansion, Six months had not
elapsed before Mary began to re-
gret her choice. The Tnan who
she had taken for perfection turn-
ed out the reverse. He began
drinking and card playing. Ter
teartul bupphcatmna proved inef-
ficent to reformation. In two
years he had spent his entire for-
tune.  And one day while Mary
sat at her sewing he was brought
home mortally wounded. He did
not survive buta short time. Dy-
ing he left behind a poor widowed
woman upon whom affliction had
exercised her severest facilities.—
the rose had faded from her cheeks.
whler eyes had, lost their brilliant
lmfre She repaired to her fath-
er’s house and spent the remaind-
er of her days in obscurity. Of-
ten with a bleeding heart did she
enumerate the events of her: life,
and thought of the man she had
so greatly wronged. - Time is the
only specific to heal the anguish
of a sorrowing heart, for sublunary
misery shrinks before it, as does
the foggy vapor at the rays of the
all. cheering sun. | By it remem-
brance is weakéned; by it our
feelings. become insensibly less
accute, and pain and uneasiness
gradually diminish. In the mo-
ments of affliction the dictates of

are alike ineflicacious, for time
the balm of despair, the medium
of woes, can alone yield uscomfort,
and soothe our  murmurs into

peace.

#* * *: *

Upon the little hill before
described are two graves. The
flowers of spring burst up and
decorate them. The burning
heat of summer warms the hallow-
ed earth. The boughs of the great
oaks majestically waving to and
fro seem to murmur, farewell.
Side . by  side 'are implanted a
couple  of tombstones, inscribed
upon, each is the,epitaph :

“THE VICTIME OF SORROW.”

ol 24 VT

~Had the “Whmkey crusade” never
hegan, we maght haye lived on

£

‘knowledge of the important fact
o~ [ that “red: m” was murder spell-
ed backwarde o e “f

you' aorrow hn\e zéver,

2% Oh‘! that E‘ "Hueband, I must have
heartrendin‘ ‘sount alse one !'| }some change, ‘to-day.” ““Well stay |
pe\-ﬁtﬂm bbﬁelth ‘the mask at hiome-and take care of the ehild-

of your matchless:  beauty, ‘and| reti—that will bechm;ngeenpngh’

pomon moi'q deadl)}ﬂfan deﬁe veno‘ P ————dT—-—— (%
._“ » g~ What was' the name

| -.Oh! mmedmnm i rHerbde; d father’s, shoe-

mtkel'!_ ‘ _'m&isday

| faces, some who are making inef-

reason, the maxims of philosophy,,

Tin ignora.nce and died without the
|'table

onotruth
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A kind friend recently sent me
a copy of the Memphis Daily Ap-
peal, containing "a Iong . and inter-
esting account “of the maaqneradt
celebration in ‘Memphis, - ealled
Mardi Gras. 1 propose notlcmgF
a few things mentionel by the
writer, “ho certainly knows how
to handle : the. qmll He says, |
“This happy day of joy and qlad;-
ness'smoothied the wrinkiles il-omt
many-an anxious brow, and made !
the corroding intluence of care in-
operatne giving the weary heartg
a respite in the midst of trouble.”
If Mardi Gras really exerts gach'a |
wonderful nfluencein’ brighten-|
ing wup . the countéenance and
smoothlng the wrinkles on the
brow of time-worn faces, and mak-
ing them sweeter and more attrac-
tive, don’t you reckon some friends
of Mardi Gras might be found
among the - wrinkied and rather
ancient looking bachelors .and
widowers (I won't say anything
about ayy  other class of persons)|
in our midst? Ttf'it really makes
a decided improvement in the ap-
pearance of time-worn, neglected

fectual efforts to make an impres-
sion, might be benefited by either
getting In the Mardi Gras region,
or getting up a masquerade h‘ue—
improver hcre

The writer proceeds thus: “The
devil himself could not find a flaw
upon which he could concoct an
mdictment against the celebra-
tion.” Perhaps his satanic majes-
ty eould not find it in his heart to
interpose obstacles in the way of a|
matter so much in consonance |
with his views of propriety. It
Mardi Gras so much improved the
morals of Memphis that nothing
of an immoral nature was left, 011
that occasion; on which to hang
an “indictment,” suchcelebrations
ought to be highly prized by the
people, for I am pretty well con-
vinced that ‘111 indicetment 111)011
good evidence couhl be gotten up—
in Memphis, or 'in ‘other cities of
its size- on any ,other day, If
Mardi Gras rc\'ch'\' has the won-
derful power of qmlluw the dis-
orders of cities, and inaugurating.
a festive scene of pure defight, who
does not feel like joining in ‘the
exclamation “hurra for Mardi
Gras?”’

After speakimg of the failure of
his satanic magesty, who “appear-
ed in the garb of an angel of light,
among the sons of God, accusmgi
Job the patient,” to bring thie cel-|’
ebration into djmpute by excitin
a disturbance, ' he makes a'lick
at purita‘niCztl#self—rigvhféonqness

Hear him: “Hehas'so thomughly pe

innocenlated thé souls of $ome with
his own 'idead that they 'regard an |
unusually broad - stk upon the!

face as a sure prognome of inevi~

perdition.™

2 strong advoéate -for the- mchm-

natory joys of life.” ¥ Ishould go |

to Memphis’ T shoufd not be® gure

to find him a fat; jovial sort

of a fellov;, ‘who had btlll oye

luxury of many a ‘sideshak
'laughmﬂ!'htb numerons*friends,

‘Whether or not ,hp carries

' ought also" ’r'é'he

| httle mantle of ch which
to cover-the foibles of en' r]elcrh-
‘hors, and not be T » dike thv
dewl to prefer chargg #nd swear
awa¥ their good namesf” = As this
article is lon ng oI will close
by, askmg: 18 1 ‘wrdag go com-
,mingle in _sc'eqes of immoral

wasn’tbusan; it was 6kl Mr Smith
in his slippers. As bMered he
looked around and. Eaxd ta" his
danghter; _

“Ah! So Parker’s gbne. Good
riddance. I was jost c%mng’ down

| er to stay or bolt, w
ed like ske' wanted '

g | seold, maidens

He sdems to'be |

too far T'canniot ' say'; bat,

&’mllq

'wh'*n ‘he ea*n;' “Pebplé JR

b J

w1th a

natare and tendcncv,,gas well as

to take up a l'dproac @mm{“mws

newhbom’f 4Axyicus.

m‘-«’»ﬁ i
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Our \ oung» friend E'arker went

round the other évenihg®o visit
the two. Miss Smiths . hiAtter con-
versing awhile, Miss Shsan excus-
ed herzelf awhile amd went up
stairs. * Presently Parker thought

he heard her coming %nd slipped

behmd -the door, suggested that
the other Miss Smith “should 'tell

Miss Susan He had “gdhe. - But it

to keep my eye on hing . I hope he
hasn’t proposed to ygu, 1
want any such lanteri):
headed  idiot around hefer.
hasn’t got the'sense ofia ru
turnip, or money enoigh to:buy a
clean shirt. He getsihome of my

daughters, TI shak%hg hfe out.
of him if T catch hint re a in,
mind me.” i bt

Just as he concly Snsa.n

came down, . and noﬁ pemeivmb

Parker, she said :
«Thank goodness he's gone. That
| man 18 euough to

]
f
.--.u

I was awfully afraid
to stay and spend'
Mary Jane, I hope}@ dldn\
him to.come again I’%

Then Parker dids

the cellar. But Parke
ed out, and rushed -

'steps and went home! me
tpon the emptiriess. o Wman ]
piness;  and the . unpeér

Smith. 1Te has not ; 'lled*" nce,
' and his life thus far Has

molested by the headidf

family, (7 A

Here is'a litaly wh ‘h alﬁlough
not orthodox, w% pag ﬁﬁong Sin-
ners: t
. From' tailors’ bi ' Is
western chills, a.ng, _
hver us, o

From want of gold,

sold’ —deliveF us,;: i
JF'rom

notes, smkmg hoats 'j ¢
m—dﬁhwﬂﬂm -1.
From e
. 3 F’ A DOTE
i dFyipocd f"* ‘
o i
‘curls, and teeﬂ

mind. 7 B
meatm 'L 8 COz

eyes, baker&* | -_|, " an(

cuesu-deh"rer 18 —Ercha

1IDSCTRD



