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CHARITY BRINGETI1

Its own Reward.

Y ANMNIIE,

eS CHAVTER 1.
w)\ml the drooping cluld uf rorrow,
Kindly 1iflt his thoushts above,
Gently hid him trust the morrow,
Softly whisper, *God is love!" "

“Lany, please bay my fAowers,” said
a pile and delicate child, who had
numbered searce ten summers;  and
thu large blue eyes of the speaker were
raised beseechingly to the fice of the
person addressed,

Custing o scornful  glanee  upon
the trembling form beside her, and
drawing her silken robes moie close-
ly around her gueenldike figure, the
proud and haughty LEmily Warner
pussed on,

It was a singular boquet which the
child held, coposed of the sweet lit-
tle daisy, aud forget-me-nat, culled fiom
beside the sparkling rills, and laden
r drops Jf paturesShehiad:
Fly dawir to utner thens;

heon oubu

TR S ‘}_'E L i
in*hopea’ Lo ain a samty pittance.

As the fady turned thus seornfully
away big tears suflused the eyes, and
1olled down the checks of the child.
Clasping her tiny hands, she murmur
ed, “My poor dear mother,” and was
about to proceed on her way, when
she éncountered  the enrnest gaze of
a gentleman, who stood but n short
distance from her,  The stranger in.
stantly approached, and taking her
han | affectionately within  his own,
sofly whispered—

“Don't ery, little one, I'll buy your
flowers,”

The kind tones of the speaker in-
stantly disperscd her sadness, and with
& bright smile she gnzed into his flce,

“Tell me, is your mother sick?”? he
continued, tor he had henrd the excla-
martion, which escaped her lips.

“Oh, yes sir, sho is very sick, and
we he.e nothing to eat,” continued
the child.

“And will you not take me hiome
with you to see her? pethaps | may do
something. o relieve hery and  as
he spoke, he gently pressed the tiny
hand within his own,

The large eyes of lls companion
sparkled with delight; dnd  clinging
still closer to Lis side, they proceed-
ed quickly along. ‘“Throngh many
a dark and dreary lune they passed,

“ till at length they patised bifore an

old, dilapidated builditg, fast falling
to decay,  Pushing open tlie doot, the

~chided sprang quickly up the stairs, and

after pausing to ascertuin if her ¢bm-
panion was still beside lier; sottly  en-
tered a rouvm,

The apartment in whicli they now
found themselves was entirely desti-
tute of furniture, save that in orie corn-
er was a luw cot, upon which reclined
the emaciated form of thie mother.
Springingly lightly forward, and kneel.
ing Dbeside her, the child pressed
her lips upon her cold fornt.  Sudden-
ly she started, and wildly shrieking:

“Mother, dear mother, speak to
mel” she threw herself frantically upon
the lifeless form befure Ner. The
stranger who had accompanicd her
now npproached, and gazed in silent
awe upon the marble features of
the dead, The counténsnco was still
beautiful; for although care and sor-
row hud engraven their deep furrows

+ vipon it, a heavenly, angelic sweetness

rested there. I8
Earestly ho atrove, with kind and

tender cxpressions, to  soothe the

wild griel of the child, For a'long time

his cfforts were unavailing, as she fian. |

tically clung to the cold form of her
mother, beseeehing her to speak once
more. At last  however, the ov-
erwhelining grief subsided, and twin-
ning her arms arcund the neck of i}ur
or

head, she reluctantly consented to ac-
company  him.—-Culling a  neighbor
to watch beside the deéad, the no-
Ble hvrted Arthur Leyton led the lit

“aiice ns Lho handsomo and

tle Alice Prescott to his own state-
ly home.

CHAPTER 1L

—right

The lamps shone o'er fiiir women and
brave men. Byrox.

But though the heart be breaking, yet

The world shall never know,

What gathered thougnts are garner-
ed there,

Of bitterness and woe,

"Tis evening and the splendid man.
sion of the Warners is brilliantly illu-
minated, for o gay party are assembled
there. The light from costly chan-
deliers falls softly upon wavy  tresses
and sylplilike forms, for there are
congregated the wealth and aristoera-
cy of the Lmpire city. Sweet fia.
grance from rare exoties pervades the
apartments, while the silvery inusic of'
the sparkling water in marble foun.
tains, fulls svothingly upon the ear,

Within her clegant boudoir stands
the proud and haughty Emily Warn.
er. A costly robe ot pink satin adorns
her queen-like figuie, while her glossy
tresses, black us the raven’s wing,
floats in rich protusion over a neck of
snowy  whiteness.—lIler  dark eyes
sparkle, and a smile of conscions su.
perivrity plays sround hee mouth, as
glanein - at  the mirror opposite, she
duscends to welcome lier guests,

Many an adnirving glance is be-
stowed upon lier, as with her pecu.
liar grace she reecives her friends; for
amid that guy assemblage, none can
surpass hee iu beauty or accomplish.
n.ents,

With nusic and dancing  the
hours glide swiltly away, and glad
licarts bound in  unison  with the

gay scene.  Yet the haughty Enily
Warner vainly endeavors to conceal
the deep anxiety within her breast; for
ever aud nuen her durk eye glances
vagerly over the assembled multi.
tude in seurch of some objects which
it fails to meet. At length a biight
flush of juy suflises her Gir chieak, and
aglad sile ilumines . hor sudutag.,
tafonted
Arthor Leytou is anmounced, fur he is
the acknowledged lover of the proud he

iress.

Bagerly advaucing to
she gaily exelaimed:

“rithe, why this long delay, siv
knight? we thought you had turs k-
en us,”

“Cirenmstances  prevented my up-
pearing earlier,’ coldly replled her com
panion.

Chugrined at his formality, instead
of the gay repuitee with which he was
wont to greet her, she soon withdrew
from his side to hide her disappoint-
ment and mortilieation by appearing
to join in the merry jest and  ring.
ing langhter which echoed throughout
the apawrtments: while Arvthur Leyton
retired to an obscure cormer, where
unvhserved, e could wateh  the ob-
juets around hLin,

“The casket is beautitul,” murmured
he, as he gazed upon the form of Bmi-
Iy: “but, alas! gentleness pad harity
are strangers to the heary,”

The evening wore away, and the
guests began to disperse. The bril-
Hantly illuminated apartments were
own fecble eflorts, to supply them
with food, until, commiting the lit-
tle one to the care of un ever pres.
eut being, she teo passed away to
the spirit land,

The family of which Alice had now
become a member, cansisted of Ar-
deserted, and as the carringe con-
taining the last of her guests rolled a-
way, Emily Warmer ascended to lier
rovm, 1Mlinging herself upon a couch,
yielded to a passionate flood of teurs.

Pride, disappointment  and morti-
fication, the ningled emotions of
her heart, that had been eoncenled du-
ring the evening, now gave way,
Loung and bitterly she wept, for the
tide of passion within her bosom ban-
ishad sleep frond her eyelids, and the
keen durt of disappointed aifection
was rankling in her heart,

Al Indy fair, hadst thou have he.
stowed one word of kindness upon the
little flower girl in the morning, manv,
many times would it have been
returned to thee during the cvening
that has now passed.—Thon hast yet
to learn that cuch little act of charity
and kindness bringeth its own sweet ve-
ward,

meet him,

Ao
Cnn  hearts
is plighted
By want or woe be disunited?
11, NeeLe,

*TER 111,

in which true love

The mather of Alice Prescott,
though dying in the most abject pov
crty and distress, had been reared a-
mid  aflluence and ease. The on
ly daughter of wealthy parents, and
Joy of the household, each and eve-
ry little childish whim hod been in-
dulged.  As she grew up to woman-

"hood, her siperior beauty and aceom-

-

plishments won thé love and admira-

tion of all, while the proud heart of
her father revelled in dreams of a
high and wealthy alliance. :

But the independent spirit of Ada
Elwin nurtured by the indulgence of
childhood spurned the idea of marrying
tor o high station in life; and when
in opposition to the expressed com-
mands of hor aristoceratic futher, she
was united to the poor, but no-
ble-hearted William Prescott, to whom
she had long yielded " ihe first and
purest aflections of MNor heart, the
door of her father’s stately mansivn
were closed against her forever.

Yor several years after their mar-
ringe prosperity smiled upon them,
Possessed of a brive did persever-
ing spirit, and choored by the constant
compunionship of her who was dearer
to him than aught of earth, William
Prescott struggled manfully with pov-
erty. DBut svoun, however, sickness ov-
ertook him, and misfortune seemed to
hover around their path, Withnoth
ing but his own firmness and selfsac-
rificing spirit to depend upon, he con-
tinued to lubor till discased liid fasten-
ed too firmly upon him to be longer re-
sisted, Then all effurts to arrest its
progress failed, and the death an-
gel bore him away from earth.

Bowed down by poverty and af.
fliction, and too proud to ask for as.
sistance from him who had rudely ox-
pelled her from the home  of her
sunny infancy, Adn DPrescott  sought
to carn # scanty pittance lw her nce-
dle, to support herself and Alice, her
ouly darling child.

But, unused to labor, and naturally
of a frail and delicate constitution, she
soon sank under the heavy burden;
while Alice endeavored with  ler
thur Leyton, her kind and noble-heart-
ed benelactor, a gister, several years his
senior, who in o measure supplied the
place of' the mother, (she, together with
the fathier baving died o few years pre-
vious to the commencement of our nar-
rative.) and  a young brother,  who,
aithough fourleen years of age, was
still the pet of the houschold, av
-\—:&zzﬂ..:;_.rz!-,:;ulraia':;_le.t‘,fth:l.:l,-.buz;.!aa.-l'g_%
those with whom ' he associated, was®
Frank Leyton a general fuvorite, Iis
lively, juyous dispusition, co:mbined
with 1 noble, generous spirit, which
developed itsell in his intercourse with
those around  him, won the aflection
aud esteem of ally while the energy and
perseverance which he displayed in
the pursuit of knowledge, gave prom.
is¢ of a briliiant scholar,

Under the genial sun of kindness the
gricl and sadness of the little Alice
soon passed nsay, even as the glisten-
ing dew-drop at morn melts belore
the rising beams of the glorious king
ol'day. The sunny joy ol infancy u-
gain usurped its place within her heart,
and beamed from her sunny eye, and
the song  of gladness again gush-
ed forth in all the freedom and joyous.
ness of childhood.

In her gentleness and love, she eon-
desred herself to those around her, and
like a ray of suulight sccmed Dby

lier sweet presence  tu illumine her
new home. lire many weeks had

passed away, the warmest alfection
had sprung up between Frank and
herselty an aficetion which after years
but served to strengthen and matuare.

CHAPTER 1V,
She looked up and smiled on the ma-
ny glad fuces,
The triends of her childliood who
stood by her side,
But she shone o’er them all, liko a
queen of the Graces,
When, blushing, she whispered
the vath of a bride,
J. T. Fiknps.

Eight years have passed away since
Allice Prescott beemine un inmate of
the stately mansion of the Leytons;
and now, upon a clear, cold evening
in November, when we again glanee
towards it, we hear the glad sounds of
lunghter and song.  Muny a fair form
and sparkling eye meet our gaze, but
none can vie with yonder fairy one,
nho, robed in white satin, stands be.
fore the man of God, leaning  con-
fidingly upon the wrm of the proud
aud happy Frank Leyton.

With all the fervor of youthful af.
fection they pronounce the sacred vows
ol eternal constancy; and as they
turn to receive the glad wishes and
congratulations of their many (riends,
we reeognize in the sunny tresses and
azure eyes ol the gentle bride, the lit.
tle flowergivl, rescued from pov
erty and denth by the noble-hearted
Arthur Leyton,

Aund now as he kisses her fair brow,
and softly whisperr “sister does he re.
gret that litle act of benevolence! Ah,
not lohg since has he learned to trea-
suro the hour in which he met the lit
tle orphan, and the incident which
served to show him the trie character
of the haughty heiress, Emily Warn.
er; v in the sweet companionship of
a gentle, loving wife, whose heart ov-
erilows with kindness and charity to

all, and in the endearing smile of his

lile protege, he has forgatlen the
proud beauty. ]

Several weeks hid passed sway since
the murriage of I'rank and Alice, when
one afterncon as she was seated in
the parlor, a servant entered snd han-
ded hera note.  The hand-xriting not
being familiar, she hastily, boke the
seal, and read as follows:

Madam—By the will of Charles
Elwin, Esq., vecently decessel, you
are left heiress of fifty thorsmd dol-
lurs, bequethed to his only daught-
or, Ada Prescott, ift living; ifrot, the
leguey was to descend to her clildren.
Having made inquiry, and discsvering
yourself to be the legntee, we have
the honor of acquainting yar with
the fact,

Yours, &e.

And now, kind reader, we will
leave the orphan in the possssion of
happiness and wealth, and glance at
the haughty heiress, Emily Warner,
who long since learned the cause of
her lover’s coldness and desetion.

For atime she sought amid the
halls of gaiety and mirth, tv banis"
his image fiom her heart; and though
she strove to join as ever in the mor-
ry laughter and ringing jest, she
soon fimnd that the phantom, pleas-
ure, wus not there.

Yenrs bave pussed away, and she
has never married; though in relieving
the wants of the poorand needy a-
round her, speaking kindly words of
comfort and hope 1o the sorrowing
and broken-hearted, she has strewn her
own path with blessings, and found the
precions boon of true happiness; and
now, in the heartfelt thanks of those
she has kindly relieved, she bas learn-
ed that ucts of charivy and love do
indeed bring a sweet roward.

——— e s - @ -

Tisr Love.—Wm. M. Thackeray,
Esq., the distinguishied  nyveliest and
lecturer, thus discourses. onthe in-
tensely interesting  subjget,  which
torms the eaptain of this article:

“Can any ave lay his hand'u; on: his

.\'\-'uisu:nnt_-und.-aon&db_uilg Tl
s the PPESCHE MM - Sanh. T oy,

er was in loye in Jife? Can any
man say so?  lleis a poor crenture,
it he can; and I make nodoubt he hns
had at least furty . five first loves since
he begun to be capable of udmiring at
all. As for the ladies, them, of course, 1
put out of the question; they are
fresh, no doubt; “they never fall in
love until Mamma tells themn that Mer,
Su-and-so is an amiable young man,
in every way cligible; they uev-
er flirt with Captain Smith st a ball; and
sigh as they lie at home in bed, and
think what a charming dashing fellow
be is; they never hear the young cu-
rate read his sermon so sweetly, and
think how pale and interesting he
looks, and how lonely hie must feel i
his curate house, und what a no-
ble work it would be to share the
solitude, and  suothe the pains, and
listen to the delightfil doctrine of so
excellent a man; and never thivk of
attaching themselves to any mortal ex.
cept their  brother, until he  brings
home a young friend from college, and
suys, ‘Mary, Tom Atkinson admires
you hugely, and is heir o a thou.
sand a year!”  They never begin the
attack, us | have hen d; but their
young learts  wait like so wmany
fortresses, to be attaeked and earried
after w proper period of siege—Dy
blockade, or by brilicry, or by capitu-
lution, or by fiery escalude,

“Whilst ladies persist in maintuin-
ing the strictly-defensive  condition,
men must naturally, as it were, take
the opposite line, that  of attack; oth-
erwise, if buth parties held aloof, there
would  be no marriages; and  the
hosts would die in their respective in-

action, without ever coming to a
battle.  Thus, it is evident, that as

the ladies will not, the men must take
the offensive. I, for my part, have
mude in the course of my life, at least
a score of chivalrous attacks upon sev.
cral strongly-fortified hearts,  Some
times | began my work too late in the
season, and winter suddenly came and
rendered further  labors impossible;
somotimes | haveo attacked the breach
madly, sword in hand, and have
been plunged  violently from the scal-
ing ladder into the diteh; sometimes |
have made a decent lodgment in the
place, when—bang blows up a mine,
and | am seattered to the duce! and
sometimes when I have been in  the
very heart of the citadel—ah, that |
should say it!—a sudden panic has
struck me, and I run like the Brit-
ish out of Carthagenn!”
e b L L L

Provessionan  Brevity.—“1 say,
Doctor, when I raise my arm up in
this way it almost kills me.” “You
fool! what do you raise it up for then!”
...--l.o-on.

Punch says ho really cannot profess
to understand  the mystery o spirit-
apping; but he has scen several authen-
ticated cases in - which a devetion to
gpirits has cansed many to be with-
out a rap.

Murder by Mistake.

The following homely but interest-
ing narrative is related in one of the
English magazines. It proves that
dreams are not always to be disre-
garded, and shows that there is some.
times a remarkably strong sympathet-
ic connection between ones sleeping
ideas and wakeful motives of others:

“IMive and twenty years ngo, ns |
was returning home one evening from
5t. Cere, I was overtaken by a storm.—
I was on horse-back; und my horse,
alarmed at the hail and lightning, be-
came restive, and refused to go n step
in advance. 1 disnwounted, and taking
the reins, attempted to urge him for-
ward, when fortunately I perceived
lights ahead. I proceeded towards
them, and at length reached s misera-
ble hovel. Upon raising  the lutch, 1
discovered a man and woman covering
over a wretched fire. employed in weav.
ing baskets- Good evening to you,
my friends;” I said in the dinlect of the
country; ‘but sorry weather this.’ The
worthy denizens of the hut east on me
laoks any thing but  gracious; howev-
er, that caused me Lot little concern.—
I asked them to make room by their
flire, assuring then I was willing to
meet any expense I might incur, and
proceed to throw a heap of faggots on
the embers without the slightest cere-
mony. ‘Do you take us for innkeep-
ers ¥ inquired the female, in a shrill
angry tone. I tosk out my purse and
save her a five frane picee.

“The sight of the coin molified her
at once. ‘Ah! said the horrid old
witeh, “l see you are a goud gentleman-
and kindy’ and she resumed her task,
The storm however, raged with una,
bated violence, The gale threatened
to carry away the hovel, and my horsa
stood neighing and pawing the ground
under the shed where 1 had * fustened
him. It was idle to thiuk of venturing
forth, g&t Icould scarcely reckon upon
finding 'a sleeping apartment in that
misgrable abode A A

-“Well, - sir,”  said -the-womay; 4t
-would be nsed thing to
(AU0Ts sHow - hight ~as tile WO
but poor folks, and have no bed worthy]
for such a fine gentleman; but if you
don’t mind going up there, (pointing
to n ludder and a kind of garret,) at
any rate you will be able to keep
yourself dry.’

“Somehow the woman's locks did
not please me at all.  Iowever, there
was no help for it, besides I was fresh
from the arimy, and no milksop; and so
I climbed up accordingly, and gnined
my loft forthwith, I then stretched
my clonk neross the worm-eaten boards
that composed the floor, and inspite of
storm and wind, was soon fast asleep.

“Strange enough, but I had  searce
fallen nsleep, wheen [ must needs set
to dreaming, limagined myself snugly
seated with the girl of my heart at my
side, when on a sudden 1 perecived
surging high above her head  a fuce
most grizzly to beliold. It was the
same that graced my gentle hostess of
the hovel.  She had a hatchet in her
hand, and made us though to strike
me, 1 ostrove to rise and take flight,
but in vain—my limbs rcefused their
office.  On my expmining them more
clusely, 1 discovered they were severed
at the joint.  The change thus sudden-
ly wronght in  them had  the efloet of
arousing me  from my slumber, and
dispelling the fearful vision. Atany
rate, wake up 1 did, and found miyself
still in the garret, with my  ledd pil-
luwed on my clock. I Lent my head
to listen il could hear anght, bat save
the howling of the storm, all was silent,
Somchow or other, I could not rid my,
self of the painful imprssion oceasivned
by my dream, It struck me to indulge
in a peep through one of the many
chinks of rotten, wormeaten boards,
and accordingly 1 proceeded 1o take
an observation ef things that might be
passing  below. The man and his
wife were  still bending  ovor the fire,
but they had discontivued their work
und were conversing in low whispers,

I tell you, there’s mmore coin in that
purse thau you could earn during the
rest of your lifetime,” suid the female.

“Well, what  then?  Why, take it,
to be sure!  Cateh tight hold of his
legs, and mind the rest of him follows
them; then piteh him down the hole,
and Jeave the rest for me,’ showing a
mason’s mallet in her hand.

“Wo'll lay him down somewhere on
the road, and folks will think that he
was killed by a fall from his horse,’ and
as she spoke she extinguished a sort
of nondeseript lamp used by the peas-
autry in thoss parts,

The firo was long sinco out, sol
could see nothing. They continued to
whisper, but it such low tones as to Le
utterly inaudible. I trust 1am nota
greater coward than my neiglbors;
still 1 own 1 felt very much the reverse
of comfortable, for be it remembered
that I had not a single offensive weap-
on about me. For a moment 1 con
sidered the notion of jumping down the
trap door, und elearing the lndder dt &

soyond the t s
: e

Heaven aloné e¢in tell what vould
have been the result. . Moreover, I had
but brief time for reflection, for I sud-
denly felt o slight vibration at the trap
door, which made me shodder from
head to foot. e

The man was climbing the ladder,
and each round, ns he mounted, creak-
ed benesth Lis weight. By this time
I had snceceded in raising myselt
noiselessly on my knees at the edge of
the tmp-'cfi')'cjr. {Vill&a thick, h'e:i]ing
heart, and eyo, ear and limb to their
utmost: tension, there 1 waited in an
agony  of dpprehension.  Suddenly
amid the darkness, & form appedred
befure me, and I felt its hand in con-
tact with my person. lsprang on my
feet, clutched the individual by the
throat and hurled him backwards.—
His foot slipped, and he fell heavily
from the ladder. !

“I have him safe!” cxelalined the
woman; and at the same time [ heard
the sound ofa heavy bLlow, then a
picreing shriek, followed by another
blow, and then nought save the howling
blast and pattering rain.  With her
own hands she had slain her husband !

“I had not nerve enough to deseend
the Jadder. I occurred to me perliaps
[ might be uble to work my way out
through the roof, and sol did 1
found my horse at the place where |
had made him fast, and proceded
forthwith to tell my story to the author
ities. The female was brought to trial
and sentenced to death; and as in those
days there was no such things as cir-
cumstances in cxlenuation, she waus du-
ly executed.

———'—ﬂ-.-dt-'H-——-————_

Tue Waore Srony v & Nur Suzur.
— The Albany Knickerbocker, under
the head of “ludependence and Pro-
aress,” tells the whole story of our na-
tion’s Lirth and greatuess, nnd progress
in the arts and science, in & remarka-
Lly short paragraph for a© theme so
comprehensive.  The stye is rather
racy, but decidedly. “to  the poing:”
Sots seyvunty.seven years agoloday
¢ Ungle Sam was born, sxnd.:
Gvent FORLyBEVOn " Yol
[liave been. Seventy-seven yéars: ago
the United - States was a remote  eir-
cumstance; they now -coinpose the se-
cond commercial nation in the world.
Inthree quarters of a céntury they have
revolut onized  the whole world, built
up an empire, licked our mother, and
finced in a continent. In less time
than it took Methuselah to get out of
Lis swaddling clothes, we have made
more canals, tamed more lightning,
and ' harnessed more steam, and it a
greater cost in money, than the whole
revenues of the world could have paid
for the day he got out of his time,

In seventy five years we have not on-
ly changed the politles of the enrth,
but its wearing apparel; cdtton shirts
being as  much the oflspring of the
United States as Lullot boxes and De
moceracy, Since  the Fourth of July,
1776, the whole world s been to
school, and what is better, has learned
more common sense than was taught
in the previous four thousand years.—
The problem  of self:government has
been solved, and its truth made asim-
mortal as Washington or yellow corn.
Its adaption to gll the wapts of the
more aspiring nation, has been made
most  signally manifest. Under its
harmonious  working, a republic has
grown up in an ordinary fifetime that
would have tuken any other system of
government a thousand yeurs to have
brought about, Yes, in less than it
has taken some green house plants to
arrive &t maturity, we have built a
nation that has spread itself from
Maine to Mexico, from the Atlantic to
the Pacifie; o nation that has caught
more whales, licked more Mexicans,
planted more telegraph posts, and owns
more steamboats, than any nation that
lis ever lived or ever willl ive. For
all this, we again say, thank God, and
praise Thomas Jefferson.
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Wuy BMg. Bucnawan Never MAn-
wiED.—A  correspondent of the New
Haven Palladium, writing from Lan-
caster, P’a,, bricfly records the reason:
“A short distance from the city is the
country residence of Hon. James Bue-
hanan, American ambassador to the
court. of St. James, Its gencral ap-
ptatanee at once indicates that no fair
hand is there to train the ereeping vines
or budding roses to their hefitting
place—as you are aware that the hon.
orable gentleman still remains in sin.
gle blessedness ! The story is briefly
told,  Paying his addresevs to a young
and beautiful lady of this city, each be-
camo deeply enamored, and they were
engaged, On a given evening, she re-
quested his company to a party ata
friend’s, which he declined on plea of
business engagements.  Circumstances
rendering it necessary he, late in the
evening, gallanted a young lady to her
home, and on the way—they met.—
Mortified and chagrined at what she
deemed unfaithfulness and desertion,
and imagining the worst, she left the

single spring; but said ladder was very
ricketty, and had Tmissed my footing,

city early in the morning, and' return-

£

of distinction and trust make’ him for-

early loved ‘and lost.”
.?-.n-:-”_' N
., Jamaiea. _
Wood, the new, Consul a

Mr.
amaica. . In a letter to a way. friend.

which the sudden and general emanci-
pation of the negro slaves in - Tamaica
has reduced that magnificent island,—

been tfw ruin of both whites and biacks;

designed to bless, appear to bo fast re.

National Intelligencer: .
in  sight of Jamaici. Mountains ap-

On nearing the land we took on’board
a black pilot, rau close in with “the

which, you know, is on the south side:
We were close in with the Jand from
the time we renched Jamaica unti
entered the harbor. We saw man
plantations, the buildings dilnpif]alc'_tg':
fields of sugar-cane half:worked and
apparently puor, and nothing but thar..

The island ,itself is, of great fertility,
one_of the best of the

was doing, and every thing you heard .
spoken was in the “language of com

liberated they have becoma indolent, ,
insolént, degraded, and dishonest.—,

bonds; lying naked about the streets;
?s flthiy 8 the Hottéritots, and" 1 be

foys warae.” . T 0 SRNE LT

=80 gething to - the whurf-alis-
thingy.th ‘j‘b"{agkhof%ﬂi_miéi,. ingreat
nunibers, perfectly naked, came swim-.
ing about the boat, and would dive for

would catch in the wateror pick from
the wa'er is twenty five feet deep.

and secure.  The city is old and -
ruins.  On entering it the stranger is.
annoyed to death by the black beggars
at every step, and you must often siu]w _
them your pistols or an uplifted cane.
to rid yourself of their importunities.

“We were liere twenty-four hours,
ook in four hindred tons of coal,
which wes all Lrought on board by

on their heads. ;
“Tlie whites are very civil and cour-
teous, They scem delighted to see.
Americans, say the island is ruined by
legislution  and the neglect of home
Goverament, and most of them are de-.
sirous of getting away. #
“L hope the abolition of slavery ev-

maici—to ruih both black and white;.
but no one visits Jamaiea without the

nnd ruined his master | have howov- .
er, time for no more comments on
the subjeet.”
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Dr Frasgrns Toast.—Long after
Gen. Washington,a victories over the
French and i*:nglish had mado ‘his
nune familiar to all Europe, Dr,
I*ranklin had chanced to dine with the

when, as near a8 we can recollect; th
following tonsts weré drank:
By the English Ambassador; i
“England—The Sun, whoso. byi
beams enlighten and fruetify.
motest corners of the Earth,”?
The Freneh  A'mbassador, glowin
with natural pride, but too politet
dispnte the previous foast, dranks "
“Trance—The Moon, whose mild;
steady and cheering rays are the do-
light of all nations, consoling them in
the darkness, making their dreariness’
beautiful.” s
Dr. Fravklin then rose, and with
his usual dignity and simplicity, said:
“George Washington—The Joshua,
whe commanded the Sun and Moon to
stand still, and they obeyed him.?

e s ailfel o s

Men, like books, have at each end o
black leaf—childhood and old age.
Gravps are but the foot-steps of the
angel of aternal life, Cariany
“oace is the evening star of the soul;
as virtue is itd sun, and tho two are
never apart, SRR
He who dreads giving ' ligiit 1o thy
cople, is like a man’ who  builds a
L,ousa without windows, for fear of
lightuing, i i
g()nr s_%i‘rows aro like thunder elolidl,
which seem black in ~ the distancs; bus

ed, a corpee, Sucll is tho sad story of
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Jgrow lightor as they approweh

.

iy i e L
Rt o g

I._".I"-n.li- §
[l'm‘niso, on his way thither touched at -

in Ohio he describes the eondition in .

An act of misguided philanthrophy has
and the miiserable race which it was
lupsing i'n!,h_ja.%l‘.ate of utter barbarism.

Tlie following is an. extract from Mri
Wood's fetter, which appeared in the o

peared, rising severil thousandfeet,—

which will grow without  the lubor of
man appeired luxuriant and flourishing. ©
ntilles; but all -
the large estates npun it are now going

to ruin.  In the harbor were nota doz- .
en ships of all natiofis; no busi CSH

black women in rigs,in tubs carried

Lnglish and French Ambassadors, -

his early 10""’: nor can the hfﬂbplh_;;

get, nor the wreaths of honor that en;
¢irele his brow bury _the memory 'o{“ the

“Abput , 10 o'clock A M. we camo ;

shore dbout lflil't}' miles to Port Roy- ',
al, and entered the bharbor of Kingston,

1l we

plaint.  Since the blacks have been

They are a rude, beastly set of vaga- '

small picees of coin that were thrown .
them Ly the passengors. These they

the bottom. They never. fuil, though

. “The harbor of Kingston is spacious -

erywhere will not be attended with the
same consequences that ithas in Ja’

most thorough conviction that -thelib-
eration of the slave has spoiled him |




