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HABIILTON KIRK‘S CHOICE.

A cwmious old man was Hamilton Kirk
and ool old man, said those who had
the best menns of knowing,  Someshallow.
who had wasted all their
and then goné to him to borrow
mute, siaid he was o © recular old Fudge ;
but the poor and neeldy in the neighbor-
hood coull liwe taken their oaths that
Le was a warm-hearted generous man,

brained  men,

money,

ilamilton Kirk had gone abroad when
a mere youth, having been thrown upon
his own resources by the death of hLis pa-
rents, and he had remained un-
il L forty five, or thereabouts.—
Then he eame home, and having  found
a woman who could love Lim, he mar-
her, and  scttled down. Ile built
Lim o spacions house, and laid out his
grounds very, beautifully, promising him-
selfl much comfurt in the new plase of
But lie
disappointment,
In oue shart year his wife died, leaving
an infant daughter to his care and
tection. awhile Mr. Kirk was
unhiappy i but gradually e recovered
from the stroke, and  prepared o push
forward alone, No—not Ab, no.
1lis child was lelt (o all his
love Lestowed upon it, and thus
kept active.  Ile called the little one
Myra, and as she bLegan to prattle and
plag, and follow him into the garden, pluck
flowers for Lim, he beeame as happy as a
man conld be.

And from that time the child

abiroad
Wwits

ried

life unon which he had centered,
was doomed to an early

pro-

For Vot

alone,
Im, and
wits

never
Lrought a cloud upon his Lrow by any
act of hers. When she was o maiden,

Jjust Llooming inte well-developed woman-

Lhood, he was an old man  with gray
Lairs.  Aud she had repaid him  well
for all the care e had  bestowedl upon

her during her childhood.  She had paid
Lim for his love by loving him in feturn
with  all truth and She
paid him for the edueation of mind

allection, Tl
IIL'
Lad given her by her instructive conuversa-
tion 5 and for the watchtulness and pro-
tection in the vears that were passed, she
had nurse,
his counscllor, his Lght, and his joy.

been  his his  compunion,

and the
5 was drawing upon her,

But Myra was now  nineteen,

thne for new sce

She was, o sober truth, a mniden of
great personal Leanuty, and she was  the

Add
modest,
duties,

sule licir to an independent fortune,
to this that she
and kind,

wits  ood, and

and true o her and
we shall not wonder that many longing
eyes were upon
the the

that wany a bright castle was built upon
the hope of her hand.  DBut
she hd ol shown any  preferences.—
She the kind  friend to all
deserved Lier confidence, and even her

wost ardent admers could

Lient her from

of

:lllltl!lg

youths neighborboad,  and

seeuring
Wits sane
who
find no solid
foundation fur hope, nor could they find
a grund for jealonsy,

Mr. Kik had

events with o diseerning eve, and as he

waitched the course of

admirers
believed that the affeetions
ol his child must cre long Le fixed.  er
natural iastinet of soul wight lead ler
arvight in her choice, but he preferred to
make a choiee for himself; and  then, if
Ler love could be lel ivto the same
chanuel, it would be so the Let-
ter.

“ Myra,” he said to her, as they sat v
the library one summer afternoon, * I've
been thinking.”

“Well, tuther) replied, looking up
with one of her sweet smiles, * what Lave
you been thinking about#”

saw the cirele of  her NHITOW-

inee idow !
ing downy e

much

sl

‘I've been  thinking  that you will
be wanting a husband one of these
days!

*Then T wouldn’ try to think any

more, she said.  Dut she didu’t speak
with such simple assurance as usual,

‘I s serious my pet,” the old man  re-
samed; ‘and now let us talk seriously
aboutit. I am not going to give you up,
for the man that takes you must take my
house, and moe  with it or, I'll take him
just as you please. But you know, as well
as T do, that very soon you may be loving
somebody, and then it would be too late to
reason.’

Myra didn't dispute him ; but she only
Lung down her head and thought. So he
continued.

‘Now it’s all very well to wmarry for
love, if other things are as they should be;
Lut. love is a curious thing, and very often
Lrings bodies together that can have no
more harmony in lifo than fire and water.
I know that many people scout the idea of
exereising reason in”conjunction with love ;
but the ideas of the world are not always
safe guides. T wouldn’t have reason take
too much of the ground, but I would have
it go ahead and light the way, so that love
may go on with more safety. Don’t that
gcem proper ¥

‘ Yes, father.

¢ And now—I'm coming nearer home.

, There's Joseph Vaughan. Don’t you
1 think he would like to propose for your
& hand ¥

* I'erhaps so.’

‘L.umu, como, l\lyra—ba plain  with

me,’

*Well =1 think hie would.

tAnd Henry Walsh—wouldn't he?’

“Yes—1 think he would.
e “dud Jacob Lurrimer ¥

‘I IIOIIL not,’ replied the girl w |1.1: a sl ml
der.

*Well, well—we'll throw him out, dar-
ling. I'm sure, however, that he wonld
very quickly apply for your hand if he
thougiit he could getit.  Dut as [ wouldu't
have him, and as I don’t think you would,
we'll consider him disposed of in advance.
But there’s Chauncey Stewart—how s it
with him 2 Don’t you think he would like
to propose 7'

I'm osure T don’t know,!
Myra, opening her book, and pretend
ing to find something intoresting there.

*But what shoald you think ¥

‘I never thought anything about it,
papa.

But her father Lad thought about it and
he fancied that when the erotic dart eame
it would come with the heart of those three,
whom he had mentioned, impaled upon its
shaft.,  Thus farin life
erned by lhis
qualify himself to wlvise in the present
Luter in the afternoon, as Myra
walked in the garden, pondering very deep-
ly upon something that had oceupied her

returned

she had been gov-

advice, and he resolvaed Lo

case.,

thoughts ever since her interview with her |

father, she was startled by the appearance

lle

of an old beggar man in her path,

looked wan and weary, and Lis garb was |

seant awd poor.
CCharity ! charity ?

ing upon his stal.
The maiden had not Leen at

lie murmured, lean-

all fright-
ened—only startled from Ler own busy
thonghits—and she quickly forgot all clse
in her sympathy for the poor old man  be-
fure her.
fCome with
siid 3

me to the house, she
fand you shall find what you necd.
Cume.!

‘ But—not  there.

Give me money
here)!
I give thee rest and food first, good
father,
a, hay ha? lavghed the old man

throwing ofl’ the wig, and the beard, and
the false eyebrows, and shaking the erook
“ IIa, ha, hal—its pretty
I my own little robbin didn’t know
me who should.!

out of his bacls.
good.

Myra was very much astonished when
she saw Ler own father step back from be-
hind the she wondered ex
ceedingly what Lis objeet could be in such
a stranga performance ; but when
asked him ke only told her to say nothing

disgnise, and
she

of what she had seen, and in goud time
she would know all about it.

‘But you didn't recoguize me, did you !
he said.

T'mosure T didn't)

*Then it is all right!

That evening ILamilton Kirk went away,
and he told his man that he should not
return before the next day, and perhaps
net until the day after that, lle went in
Lis chaise, and took a lurge bundle with
him.

Joseph Vaughan was in Lis store, ready
to wait upon his customers, Ile was
handsome young man, and his moral char-
In fact, he rather prided
IIis bD}' was
engazed i pulling away some clothes, and
he was reading the morning paper, when
lie heard a step at his door, which was
was open to admit the soft balmy air,  ITe
looked up, and bLeheld a poor, forlorn look-
ing man, who scemed bent beneath the
weight of years and infirmities, and whose
garb was seant and ragged.

The old man asked for charity,

‘I've nothing at all to spare, replied
Vaughnn.

‘But I'm in need, kind sir.
you can.'

"

acter was good.
himself upon his morality.

Ielp me if

‘I tell you I can’t)

And the old man went away.

Ilenry Walsh also kept a store in the
town, and he was in his place of Lusiness,
for he had vivals in trade, and he found it
necessary to attend closely to his own af-
fairs. Ile was young nnd good looking,
liad the name of being generous and open
hearted.  Ile had just disposed of n cus
tomer, when the ragged, way worn beggar
entered the store.

¢ Charity,’ plead the applieant, tremUling
upon his stafl,

tEh—want  belp?  returned Walsh,
examining the old fellow from head to
foot.

‘Yes, Tam in need.

¢ Well iow much do you want #

‘T ask not for much, kind sir.’

“Ilere is a dollar. Will that help
you? .

‘Yes—very much.)

¢Then it's yours; anl see that you make
a good use of it.! And thereupon the
young man returned to his work, leaving
the beggar to go when he pleased.

Chauncery Stewart wus a shoe-maker,
and be not only employed quite a number
of workimen in manufacturing, but he bad
quire a store, and sold a grent many shoes
at retail. Hae was some three or four and
twenty ; was very fair looking, and had the
:eputation of being one of the most steady
and industrious young men in the village ;
but his charaster for generosity did .not

stand so high among his fellow’s that of
Henry Walsh.

Chauneey was in his front shop, pack-
ing somo boots, when our old beggar man
entered.

¢ Ah—good day sir,’ said the shoemaker,

opping from his work,

‘A good morning Lo you fair
returned the old man, in a weak, trembling
tone. ‘1 don't want to trouble you, 1T
only seck a little aid—such as you can
afford to a poor, necdy one like me)

Chauncery ran his eye over the old man'’s
form, and then said—

sir)

1 must first know what help you need,
my ood siry and  then I ean the better
judge of my ability to help you.  Aie you
penniless ¥

¢ All the money T have in my pocket
is a poor pittance which T begged this
morning.’

‘ llave you broken
day ¥

¢ No.!

“AWell, you shall go with me and get
something to eat, and then we will see what
further can be done.

fBut I would
sir,

I is no trouble,
with food

your fust this

not  trouble you, kind
I can
more readily  than
knows I

furnish  you
I can with
would not
send i worthy sullerer away emply handed
(i T divided my last dollar,
My house is not far ofl)

mouney, though God

But come.—
Thus saying Cliuneey led the way
from the shop, and the old man followed
nim.  The house was soon reached,
the youth introduced hLis  companion to
Lis widowed who received  linm
kindly, and at onee, proceeded to set a

and

mother,

substancial breakfast before b, While
the begear was  enting  Chauneey  tried
to find out how he could Lust hLelp

him.

¢ Have yon any friends in this region I he
askud.

“1 think I have,' replied the old man,
“If I could raise money cnongh to pay
my fare in the stage I might reach
them.!

“1 might find a better way than that,

sugaested Stewart. [ shall not my
Jorse to-day, and T evuld have you taken
ten or fifteen miles on way  witheut
any expense to myself.  Lean ensily find a
Loy who will be glad to drive for the sake
the ride)
Audso the shoemaker went on, trving
to find out what the old man's most press-
ing needs were that lie might meet them
with ler most case and readiness,  Finally
the Legoar said that if he could be enrried
the adjoining town he thought  he
should find fricods there who would kuow
him.

So Chauney went out and harnessed
Lis horse, wnd rapidly  found a  faithial
boy who would drive over and come back
with the team. Ile asked the old man if
there was anything more he could do for
him, and when assured that there was
not, he bade him good bye, and saw him
off.

nse

vour

of

o

#* * *

“Well, Myra, said Iamilton Kirk,
taking one of his dangliter’s hands “ 1 hiave
been on a in  the beggar's
oarb.!

* \What—been away in that guoise?
cla med the girl in sarprise.

“Yes, Iealled upon Joseph Vaughan
and upon Henry Walsh, aud upon Chauney
Stewart !

O, father!
thought ¥

“\Vhy—doubtless, that T was what I ap-
pearcd—a poor beggar.)’

¢ Dut didn't they know you "

‘Did you know me ¥

tNo)!

¢Nor did they. I went to try them—
to sce what kind of souls they bave. 1
knew ULefore hand that they were young
men of good characters, and they were
upright, Lonest, and intelligent. But 1
wanted Lo I\'.IIOW more, I wauled Lo
know just whut kind of a foundation
each one had for the loves and aflections
of earnest life.  So I tried them. Would
you like to know the result.

* Yes,' whisp-ered Myra, with aslight pal-
lor about the nether lip.

“Then listen: You must know that the
pale, wan color which I applied to my fea-
tures, taken in connection with my eyes,
was assurance to any man of observation
that I was not a drunkard j so they could
have wo fear of trusting me on that ac-
count. Well—I ealled upou Mr. Vaug-
han first. Ile received me very coldly,
and turned me away without even secking
to know my needs. Tle had nothing to
spare. 1lis heartI found to be as hard as
a diamond, and it may be as pure. Are
you not disappointed in. him ¢

¢ No, father—mnot at all’ 8he spoko
as though sho felt reliecved in a meas
ure.

“Well—next T ealled upon Ilenry
Walsh, 1lis heart opened in a moment,
and he threw me out a dollar. Ife was
generous—he warn-hearted—Lut the feel-
ing was impulse, and not a principle. e
didn’t seem to care for my forlorn condition,
nor did he betray any sympathy beyond
the mere flash of gencrosity. Ho gave me
of tho only fount of charity he possessed,
his money. His leart is warm, but the
heat would mnot stand much testing by
blasts and storms, In short, such a leart
would be very apt to prove aspendthrift 1n
its affections, What think you? Are you
disappointed ?

And Myra whispered-—

¢ NoJ

* * *

mission

ex-

What must they have

¢ \u\t I mllul 111)tm ( haunecey Stewart.

I found him with his sleeves  rolled  up,
and  hard at work  Ile greeted me
kindly, and I asked Lim for charity. 1le

looks awhile and then
sought to learn how e could best help me:
Ile did not offer me money, for he
confessed that he had litle to spare;
yet he would divide his last dollar ere he
would send me away emply  handed.  Tle
learned that T had not broken my  fust,
and he ook me to Lis home, and his moth-

studied me from

er prepared me a good meal. Then be
lewrmed that T wanted to go to W ,and

he harnessed up his horse and sent me on
my way.  Such o heartis not only true and
warm, but it way be relicd wpon in the
hour Its impulses are only cir-
cumseribed by the bonudaries of humanity.
It eannot beeome lamkrupt, beeause its is-

of newd

sues are sure to be upheld by a permanent
fund of sense and reason.  What think you
my daling.
But Myra malde no reply. She bow-
ed her head and trembled  violently.
tUan't me?  Alh—tears!

What, precious one—1 ve I hit so nearly ?

you  answer
Ll your heart alveady singled that one
out?

Aud Myra whispered—

Sy )

CWell, Welly returned the old man, ¢l
amm ot sorry for the pains I have taken
for it had proved to me that the heart of
my child is in the right place, and its in-
stinet true and safe.”

In course of time Jusepl Vaughan asked
for the haud of Myra, and was refused.
Then Henry Walsh tried his fortune, and
e, oo, was sent away disappointed. At
length Chauncey Stewart, when lie saw
that she still remained free, tremblingly
told her of Lis love; and ere he left her he
bad not only been assured that his love
was returned, but her curious old  futher
hid frnkly given Lis consent to the pro-
posed mateh.

Vaughan and Walsh never knew who
was the old begegar man—thie one whom
the first had turned coldly away, and to
whom the other had given his dollar, and
it was not until Chavncey had  been mar-
ried several years, andd had given continued
prool of his nobleness of heart, that he
wis let into the sceret.

- —
QUAINT BE&DINGS

The (Jlll'\ cure for ||(!|It.|l.:yh alfection is to
discan]  the
sonuble quantity  of hope,

article for one having a rea
Thus, il Sally
Jones rejects vour tender suit beeause she
is in love with the knock ki ced barber op
posite, it will never do to talk about pistols,
arsenic, and coflins.  Oun the contrary, you
must draw on your Sunday suit, extend
your aldermanic dignity by a  d'nner of
corned beet and eabbage, and go down to
Susan Snooks, who will teach, you that
there are more things ’twixt heaven and
earth than you liave ever seen elsewlere,
Teke a samyle and see,

The mightiest events of our life may do
pend apon the simplest accident or chauce.
Ol bachelor Brigas had lived fifteen yenrs
with widow Suubbs without ever exchan
ging a single pressure of arms or lips, but,
one evening a worm chanced to drop from
a beam overhead directly into the bosem
of the widow, causing her to faint so speed
ily that the poor benediet had barely time
to cateh ier in his aems.  The  ejection of
the animal was effected before the lady re
covereed, but vot until an impression had
been made upon the susceptible Drigas,
which has since cost him $1,500 per an
num.

Ivis very definitely settled, that you have
nothing in this world until you actually get
it. There was Dan Snuilles, poor fellow,
who married Detty Sharp, after two mortal
years ol courtship, with the impression
that hie was getling * something nice,’ but
found that he liad only received a dozen
suits ol ladies’ wearing apparel, a set of
false teeth, a wig, a glass eye, a Lottle of
salts, nnd the sevagest piece of ancient and
wrinkled feminity his village could aflord.

Lot no mau deceive you in reference to
your ‘mission.” Think not rashly that you
were destined to figurein the halls of the
nation, rather than figure up little tallies in
a grocery store on the corner, nor that you
can sing better th an  Diccolomini or La
Girango, when your voice is pronounced by
all of your fricnds a cross betwixt that of a
choked cow and an insana hippopotamus.
Thera is nothing in this world like realizing
what you were‘cut out’ for, and then

driving business to completion,
- — e — e

A Ha.m:ty"ul Ancident. — A navel officer
being at sca, in a storn, Lis wife, who was
setting in the cabin near him, ‘and filled
with alarm for the safety of the vessel, was
8o surprised at his soremty and composure,
that sho cried out

* My dear, are you not afraid 7 Ilow is
it possible you can be so calm in such a
dreadful storm ¢'

He rose from his chair, dashed it to the
deck, drew his eword, and pointing it at
the brenst of lis wifo, exclaimed :

¢ Are you afraid ¢

She immediately answered, ¢ No.!

“Why ¥ said the officer.

‘Because,’ rejoined the wife, ‘T know
this sword is in the hands of my husband,
und he loves mo too well to hurt me.!

“Then,’ said lie, ‘I know in whom T be-
lieve, and 1Ie who holds the winds in his
fist and the waters in the hollow of his
hand is mny father.

—— e e P

He who sttbmiis to follow, is not made
to precede,

’

Bhﬂms.
The ITome Journnl discourses lenrnedly

on the beard question, as follows:

A very rare thing, indeed, is & male fiace
which looks better if altogethier close sha-
ven.  Yet there is here and  there one—a
youthful Apollo or Byron—whose absolute
ly faultless outline of features is marred by
any covering, or by any breaking up of the
Liarmonious ensemble, i

Where the beauty of the face consists
mainly in the fine formation of the jaw
bone and chin, & man loses by growing his
beard over this poition.
the moustache.

There is now and then

Better wear only

!man whose se-
verity or sharpness of eye is relieved by a
wood natured mouth—the amimal  charae-
ter of the person being Lindlier than the
intellectunl—and a covering of the lips, in
such a case, is of course, a mistaken biding
of nature’s apology, and a needless detri-
ment (o the expression,
the whiskers,

A small

Detter wear ounly

or receding chin, or a fecble
jaw, may be entirely concenled by a full
beard, and with great advantage to the
general physioznomy.  So may the oppo-
site defect ol oo comrse a jaw-bone or too
long o chin,

Too straight an upper lip ean be improv-
cd by the curve of a well-trimmed  mous-
tache.  So can an upper lip that is too long
from the nose downwards, or one that
is disfigured by the loss of some of
the upper teeth.  Washington, in the prime
of life, sullured from this latter aflliction,
and (artistically speaking) his face, as rep-
resented Lo posterity, would have been re-
lieved of its only wenkness if he had con-
ccaled the collapsing upper lip by & milita.
ry oustache,

A face which is naturally too grave ean
be made to look more cheerful by turning
up the corners of the moustache—as one
which is too trivial and inexpressive ean be
made thoughtlul by the carcful slopine of
the moustache, with strong lines, down-
wards,

The wearing of the whole beard gives,
of course, a more animal look, which is no
disadvantage it the eyes are large and the
forehiead intellectual enough to balance it
But where the eyes are small or sensual,
and the forchead low, the general expres-
sion is for the smooth ¢hin, which to the
common eye seems always less animal,

What is commonly called an * imperial”
(it tuft on the middle of the chin) is apt to
look like a mere bloteh on the faco, or give
t an air of coxcombry. The wearing of
the beard long or short, forked or peaked,
are physiognomical advisabilities upon
which a man of judgment will take the ad-
vice of an artist as well of an intimate
friendor Lwo (and upon all other particu-
lars as well) but having once decided upon
the most becoming model, he should stick
to it. Alteration in the shape of so prom-
inent a portion of the physiognomy, gives
an impression of unreliableness and varity.

Middle aged men arcapt to be sensitive
with the incipient lurning grey of the
benrd. Dut they areoften mistaken as to
its effect.  Black hair, which turns earliest,
is not only . picturesquely embellished by a
sprinkling of gray, bLut exceedingly intel-
lectualized and made sympathetically ex-
pressive. The greatest possible blunder is
to dye such a beard. There is one com-
plexion, however, of which the grizzling is
s0 hideous that total shaving, dyeing, or
any other escapeis preferable to *leaving
it to Nature! We mean the reddish
Llonde, of which the first blunching gives
the appearance of a dirty mat. Ii was
meant to be deseribed, perhapt, by the two
lines in IMudribras :

“ The upper part thereof was whoy
The uether ur:mge mixed with grey."”

A white beard is so exceedingly distin-
guishi d, that every man whose hair prema-
turely turns should be glad to wear it}
while, for an old man’s fuce, it is so soften-
ing a veil, so winning an embellishment,
that, it is wonderful how such an advan-
tage could be ever thrown away. That old
ngo should Lenlways long bearded, to be
properly veiled and venerable, is the feel
ing, we are sure, of every lover of nature,
ns well as of every cultivated and deferen
tinl henrt.

Youths should be told in time that the
beard grows much more gracefully, and
adapt itself much better to the face, for
Leing never shaved ; while, in all beards,
nascent and downy, left to themselves,
there is great beauty, The yellow tinted
and flaxen, with their light shadings of
darker gold, are thought the handsomest
in Ttally and the Enst, while, in -England
and this country, tho dark blown and
blnck are preferred.

Beards are sometimes of 2o conrse a tex
ture that they require to grow (o a consid
erable length before a judgment ean be
formed as to the best ehaping of them. In
dressing tho beard by too close a scrutiny
in a glass near a window, the wenrer is apt
1o lose the perspective and ongual effect
upon the genetal eye—thus, somelithes,
gotling needlessly out of humor with what
strikes othofs as very well, and making mis
taken experiments it -trying to improve it.

The very general habit of.dyeing the
beard is oftencst an exceeding blunder—
The peculiar dead of the tint makes it de
tectable by the commmonest eye, and the
lack of all shading nund the consequent
ubruptness of edgoe, add to the falsity of

its look. Much the greater portion of
those who “dye,” would look vastly better
with their gray beards, or with chins close
shaven.

Let us add, by the way, that the i of
the head above the shoulders, so necessary
to awell bred air, may sometimes be inter
ferred with, by a beard worn too bushy and
long, The eflect of the Leard itsell is very
often spoiled by a standing shirt collar, s0
worn as Lo eutofl’ its outline,  Shirt, coat,
and eravat, should all leave head and beard
to unobstructed  view—particulurly with
lll_".l"'-'q\‘)lls (Ir SIIUI'L stalure,

There ave various incidental motives, of
course, which, arbitrarily and  quite inde
pendent of taste, aflect the wearing  of the
beard.  Clergyinen, tutors, dencons, bank
directors, and undertaiiers, may  think it
more or less for their interest to * shave "—
Lo sutisly, let us say, however, very unrea
sonable expectations, in the eyes for whicl
they doit?  But there is, for here aud
there 4 man, a secondary consideratiof
affucting the natural policy of the beard.—
We s;u,.uL of one whose air and manner
are nol sullivientiy subdued,
style reqguires abating.

cne  whose
Beard is an obvi
ous inteusilier to one who is thus naturally
too showy, and hie would do well to pro
pitiate the generul impression by its saeri
fice.

— e —

C Sometlhin® Per-ma-nent’-"The Knicker-
bocker Magazine is responsible for the fol-
lowing :

One pleasant. Sunday, in Glasgow, a stal-
wart Highlazd-man entered a drug store,
or apotiieenry’s shop and said :

“Ilave ye any spirits or aleohiol? Al
the shops are closed, and canna get a
quaigh o’Glenlival or Tslay ; I'm sair thirs
ty. Cuanna ye gie me a wee drap o'some-
thin® warmin #

It really scemed o hard case ; and Lhe
good learted apotheeary helped him to
what he supposed to be a common stiff
horn of pure spirit of aleobol. The man
drauk it off, give him one wild look; spread
his two hunds over the abdominal portion
of his person, and immediately vacated the
premises.  The apothecarywas startled ;
‘what was the matter? Ile took the
vessel from which he had  poured the
he had devouring fuid, and found (hat
given the man, in mistake, a Lum-
per of anquafortis 1 Ile was half frightened
to death. ‘The man bad left Lis Lat behind
Lim, and the apothecary, bare-lieaded, rush
ed out with it in his haund, his hair flying
in the wind, and made lot pursuit alter
the fugitive. Dut he] was hopelessly gone.
What a life of anxiety the poor fellow
lived for some threce months! Ile was
afraid to open the daily newspapers, lest Lo
should sea recorded the mysterious and
melancholy death of his victim in the pub.
lic streets. At length, his fear, however,
died away. Nothing was heard from the
missing suflerer, until six months from the
event, wlen, one Sunday morning, who
should walk into the shop, but the inden,
tical individual himself ?

*1lave you got, sail he to the aston-
ished apothecary, * Lave you got any more
of that liquer you sold me ihe last time I
was here?  If you have, give me a horn,
I never tasted anything like it. It went
right to the spot. Why, it lasted me a
fornight. No reduction abeut that fluid 7

But the apotheeary contented limself
this time by giving his returned customer
a glass of pure spirits, and his old hat
which he had left the time before.
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The way to Rise in Life—No young
man can hope to ri-e in sociely, or act
worthily his part in life, without moeal
character. The basis of such character is
virtuous, fixed prineiple ; or n deep fixed
sense of moral obligation, sustained and in-
vigorated by the love and fear of God.
The youth who possesses such a character
ean be trusted. Integrity, truth, benevo-
lence, justice are nout with him words with
out meaning; he knows and he feels their
sacred import, and nims in the tenor of his
life to exemplify the virtues they express,
Such a man has decision of character ; he
knows what is right, and is firm in doing
it. Such aman has independence of char
acter; lie thinks and acts for himself, and
is not tobemiads a taol of, to serve the
purposes of party. Such a man bas a true
character ; and his hfe is a Dlessing to
liimself; to his family, to society, to the
world.

Aim, then, my frieiils, to attain this
character; nim at virtue and moral excel
lence, Thisis firat, the indispensable quali
fications of a good citizen. It imparts life,
strength, and beauty, not only to individual
cliaracter, but to all the institutions and in
terests in society. Tt is, indeed, tho dew
and rain that nourish the vine and fig tree
Ly which we are shaded and and refreshed.

A lady sent for & new vélvet mantilla at
Ler dressmaker’s,

John,' she said, if it rains tnke a eonch ;
I had rather pay the hack hire than have
my mantilla wet.

When the man handed her the miantil-
la it,was ruined, the papor which covered

it, being saturated with waler.

‘Why, John,' she said, ‘I told you lo
take a cab if it rained)!

‘8o 1 did, mum ; but sure, pou wouldn’t
have your footmau a riden’ inside. T got
on tho box with the driver.’

BAISINB POTATGBS UNDER STR&W
Piitors of the Conndry enutleman :

L thiuk it is at least lifty yerrs since o
first saw this plan sueeested —in an almn-
nae perhiaps, and that, in the ; avergo, it has
been repeated as uIl- oas oree &oyear since,
[ puu it [ romark ¢

« The general surgostion is wise. Straw
kucps the soil both ool and moist, two
most important eonditions in the enlture of
potatoes in a dry summer.  Ulliformity of
muoisture and lt.‘lllll-"l‘-'li.ul'l) 5 important in
the growth of any veg

etable, hut especinlly
of one that is tropieal, as is the potato,
though coming from the momitains there;
and henee not requiring wuah heat.

The plan, however, as it is usnally
proposed, is of little practical value.  Thus,
aowriter in your paper of Jan, 135, id
his seed on the unbrokion sod s covered
them efzht or vine inches thick with straw,
Ile got from half a bushol of sved, a whole
bushel of potatues—yes, a
and Lie thovel: Ee did well. For the honor
and recompenss of the farmer [ hope there
is not vne within o hundiw) miles of (his
experimenter who will cadoise this Judy-
ment. So far from approving of this mode,
[ would plough the ground deeply and
well, and furrow deeply also.

wheole bushel;

Then drop

{ the seed nnd lay the straw on the top of it;

using miore or less ns you liave much or
lile,  Last of all, cover (he siraw with a
light covering of earth. ‘This mode will
make the straw spread fiom ten to fifteen
times as well as by the other mode.  This
is the precise mode practiced jn the States
of Guorgia and Mississippi, w here pol'lloes
are deeply planted and deeply mulched in
November, December, or January, accor-
ding to the distanee south, In this way
alone can they seeure coolness and mois-
ture suflicient for the common potato, their
dry, hot soils being much more hatiral to
the sweet potatoes. Thus enliivated, thoe
crop is dug in Mareh, April, May, &o—
Where straw is laid on the top of the hard
ground the potato will not readiry draw
a sufliciency of nutriment from it, nor wiil
the straw retain its moisture half so well as
when covered, nor yield as much food, sinco
“one straw under is
above."”
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This plan does not include straw alone,
but any -lvose mulehy substances, such as
weeds, cornstalks, tanbark (it limed,) saw
dust, &e.  Indeed, the superiority of wel[
drained swamp muck soils, when old enough
to have become sweet, and green swards:
for the potato crop, is explained on tha
same principle. Both are retentive of mois-
ture and puor conductors of heat; and thus
serve Lo maintain a uniformity of condi-
toin about the hills of the potatoes. A4
the same Lime, by the gradual deeay of the
muck and the sward the plant is fed in &
more even mauner than when the soil ia
fortified by fresh manure. In all cases the
loose texture of these materinls is favorable
to the ready formation of the tubers under
and in them. .

4. The plan when confingd stiietly tdf
straw, even including weeds, sawdust, and
tanbark, is of very limited availability ;
for whenceo, it may be asked, are these ma
terinls to be obtain~d in a quantity otle
tenth adequate fo the requisition of potatd
culture in our country ¥ The ordinary pro
duction of straw on a farm would be o
how éufficient o asiswer the Fequisition of
the potato crop, if always culiivated in
this way; and in any case it would bo
used at the expense of robbing the farm
stock of ncedful bedding. ‘The loss of tlia
straw from the stable and barnyard, would,
morcover, lessen the quantity and  quality
of the manure very far bevond its benefit
to the potato crop. Letthe farmer ordina
rily devota his straw, and other similar
waste materials, to the purposes of ths barn
yard, while he avails himself of recliim. d
swamp grounds, bot especially of green
sward deeply plowed, for the culture of 1is
potato erep. Tt will certainly scmetimes
lappen that the beauty amd even the meas
ure of his potato crop may suffer from
worms in greensward, especially when old
meadowe and pastures five broken up.  DBut’
this occasional drawback will not nullify
tho genernl economy of the plan,

C. E. GOODRICII

Uliea, Jun 22, 1859.
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Ilorne 'look, characterized the ITonse of
Commons as a mass of dirt and corruption.
To escapo punishment for this libel, he was
required, upon bended knee, to beg pardon
of the Llouso. Upon brushing the dust
from the knees of his Lreec:as, ho said,
'Tis & dirty 1louse, thongh !  ‘Liiis caused
a laugh from all those aroum! n'm,
—_— e 8 —
If a cat, rat or onse dies about the
houge, and sends forth an offcnsive gas,
place some dissol¥ed copperas in & cup or
jar anywhere within ‘smelling distanco,’
and the cure i§ 8uro. A stock of any
goods which weré nearly spoiled by a
tskunk’ under a sitre, has been cleaned and
rostored by siniply sprinkling desolved cop-
poras about the flooor.

—— el 8 O e s
An Trish- soldier, who was boasling of
his gloat courage, was asked why he ran
awny in ‘battle. ¢ Faith, says Paf, ¢ me
heart is bowld as a lion—so it fa s but ¥
happened to bave a pair of cowardly legs,
which always run away wid me body,

whin I'd - be after the Immf, batl lyek QQ
them !
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