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Hearts of your Children that the Libertv of the Press is the Palladium of all ycur Rights.”

BY W. A. LEE AND HUGII WILSOXN.

Fram the Home Journal.
A HOME IN THE HIGHLANDS,
I long for & home in the highlands,
In one of those 10ck—sheltered nooks,
O’erlvoking both river and Ialands,

And margined by clear flowing brooks :
With mountains piled up in the distance,
Whose changes ne'er weary the cye ;

The glory that day gives existence
Tocrensing till night veils the sky.

Where fixlds of a various tillage
And valley and hill-slope compete
With cattle and woods, and a villnge,
To render the Inndscape complete :
‘Where spring comes with voices of glndness
And summer with fruitage is crowned ;
Where autumn ne'er deepens to sadness,
And winter's a hvliday round,

An elm-shaded houre—not n new one—
With wings and brond galleries, too,

From whenee, by the side of my true one,
To gaze on the far-reaching view ;

Or watch the light enil-drooping shallop,
As lazily shoreward she swings,

Till the breeze reta her off on a gallop,
And swift by the low point she springe.

One room, with bay windows projeetiog
Well out on an evergreen lawn,
With ¢ = vine-covered Iattice projecting
The wren': homestead, vocal at dawo;
An alcove of volumes well chosen,
A picture heng up here and there,
Some Lronz:s at moat half a duzen,
An old leather cushioned arm-chair—

Where to go, if kind Tleaven vouclisafe me
Fit powers of hody and mind,
And no troubling fancies shall chafe me,
To toil for the gowl of mankind ;
How lovingly there I'd betake me,
To labora that time wonld disclase,
Where none should disturb or awake mo
If I chanced to give way to repose !

Sometimes T would seck to entangle
The trout in his hidden retreat:
Or. quitting the stream and the angle,
On n sieed ever steady and fleet,

Indulge in a nerve bracing canter
Away to the glen’ssounding hall;

Or late in the twilight shade saunter
Alooe hy the dim waterfall.

With children o'er gravelled walks bounding,
Their little forma like birds in the air,
Ezempl from all symptoms confounding,
Fur health must be native horn thero—
By girls would develape the funtures
Thuir Maker designed that they should,
And grow up bright, spirited creatures,
With freshness and beauty endued.

My sons should go down to the city,

Where nll the young men needs must go,
To learn from the standing ecnmmittee

Where best. they their brains eonld bestow :
But home they should come semi-weekly,

And oftener, ton, if the views
Of railrond men ran not obliquely,

If ouly to bring me the news.

A neighbor of temper pacifie—
I'd want one to whom I might lend
A new Look or pnmphlet, prolifie
Of doctrines wa both eould defend ;
Or possip with, when of a morring
We leaned on the low garden wall,
Drawn thither without warning,
And heeding no clock chimes at all.

A pirit. like this near my d velling,
The programme would happily 1,
And leave m= no want worth 1he telling
Unreached hy an everydny will :
Yes, thus 14 improve the fair acres
Up-river, na long as [ enuld,
Rejmeine that Time's ruthless wreckers
Had left me g0 much real gond,
—————
CoxrosiTion purise sreer.—Condor-
cet is said to Liave attnined the conclusion of
some of hismnst alstruse unfinished ealeu-
Iations in his dreame, Franklin makes a
tinilar admission concerning soma of his
political projecta which in his waking mo-
ments sorely pnzzled him.  Sir J, Herschel
is said to have composed the following lines
in & dream :—
“Throw thvaelf on thy God, nor mock him
with feehle denial ;
8ure of his love, and oh!
at last

Bitter and d!’!p though the dranght, yet drain
thou the cup of thy trial,
And in its healing effects, smile at the bitter-
nesg paat."”

Gaathe says, in his “Memoirs :"—%The. ob-

sure of his merey

Jects which had occupied my attention du- |

ring the day oft re:ppeared ut night in con-
nected dreams.  Oo awakening, a vew com-
{position or a fertion of one Ihad already
commenced, presented itself to my mind.
In the marning, T was accustBmed to record
ay idess.on paper.” Coleridge eomposed
his poem of the “Abyssinnian Muid” during
8 dream. Bométhing analogous to, this is
what Lotd Cockburn says in his “Life of
Lord Jeffroy :"—“He ( Lord Jeffréiy ) bad &
fancy that thongh he went to bed with his
bead stuffed with the mu,dnu,n_a@olh-
or details of wwrious causes, they were 3l in
ordsr in*the morning ; whiich he mocounted
for by saying thar, dariog sleep,’ ‘they all
eryatalized around theis propér cenires’ ™
A respectable qu of Stafford (Eng-
“Jand ), having lost several hudters, Wi at @
Joss Lo

ecount for the way in which (hay,|

wnd, 10 Abis sity,

THE OLD CABTMAR,

BY BLUNDERBUHS.

T have a good mind 1o tell a little story.
That it is brief, may be meen at a glance
thatitis true, I most emphativully avow.
If the reader despise it becaure of the first
or the editora of the Era reject it for the
reason of the last, then will I eschew truth
in the future, and devote myself to the elnb-
oration of lies into chaplers, and the purest
fictions into volumes of seveateen hundred
pages each,

With this understanding [ proceed at
once to remark, that five yenrs ago, or there-
abouts, Joiin Ainsley—or 'Pap Ainsley, as
e was familiarly ealled—was the owner of
A handeart, and earned a living by convey-
ing misce!laneous_ parcels from one section
of the ¢ity to another, and receiving there-
for the reasonable remuneration of fifty cents
per load.  To designate the occupation, in
the prusiest language possible, he was a
handeartman, aud when not employed,
could nlways be found during working
hours at the corner of Montgomery and
Caulifornia streets.  His hair and long beard
were quite gray and Lis limbs feeble; and
if he could wove as heavy a load
through gand or up the steep grade
above hi - ¢ stalwart Teuton on the
opposite corner, thereby losing many a Jjob
and many a dollar, all the light loads in the
neighborhoed fell to hir lot, and kindbeart.
ed men not unfrequently went a Fyuare or
two out of their wauy to give an easy job to
‘Pap Ainsley.?

Four years ago last September, (T recol-
lect the ronth, for I had a note of four
thousand dollurs te pay, and wus compelled
to do some pretty shar financiering “to
meet il.) having two or thrée dozen volumes
of books to transfer to my lodgings I gave
‘Pap Ainsley’ a task of transportation.  Ar-
riving at my room just ss he had deposited
the last armful on my table, and observing
that the old man looked considerably fa.
tigued after climbing three flights of stairs
two or three times, I invited him to tauke a
glass of Lrandy —u bottle of which I usually
kept in my room, for medicinal and sopori-
fic purposes,  Although grateful for the in-
vitation, he politely declined. I urged, hut
he was ivflexible. T was astonished. ‘Do
you never drink? ‘Very seldom, ha re-
plied dropping iato a chair, at my request
and wiping the prespiration from his fore-
head,  “Well, if yon drink at all! T insisted.
you will not find in the twelve months as
fuir an cxense for indulging, for you appear
futigued and eeareely able to stuad.!  “To be
frank,” eaid tho old man, I do net drink
now. I have not tasted intoxieuting liquur
for filteen years—since *Since when?
[ inguire !, thoughtlussly, observing Lis hes-
wation.

The ol1 man toll me. Sisteen yvenrs
ago he was a well-to-day furmer near Syra-
vuse, New York.  ITe had but one ehild—
a dnoghter.  While attending a boarding
schuol in that (zily,_'(}_nq:girl, then about six-
tern yeurs of agerfurinl an attachment for
# yourpy phyniuia;\bﬁ"_ saquuinting her futli-
er with the circumfance, he flarly refused
bis consent to her univn with n man had
never seen, and removing lier from sehool

with the somewhat pointed information,
that his presence in the neighhorhosd of
the Ainsley farm would not meet witl favor,
The render of course surmises the reanlt, for
as such a proceeding could and can have
but one result.  In less than a month thera
waz an elopement. The futher londed his
double burrolled shot-gun, and swore ven-
geanee, but failing to find the fugitives, lie
ook to the bottle. His gootl wife im.
plored him not to give way to dispair, bm
he drank the deeper, and aceused ler of en-
couraging the elopement. Tn three months
the wifi died, and at the expiration of » yesr,
when the young couple returned to Syra-
eusa from Cunﬁmlin:ut, where they had re.
mained with the; parents of the husband,
they learned that the old man, afier the
death of his wife, of which they had of

-oourse been, apprised, had sold his farm,

squandered tbo ‘proceeds and was almont
destitute. Learning of their srrival; Ains.
ley drank  himselfl into a frenzy, and pro.
ceeding to the hote! where they, were itop-
ping, altacked ths busband, wounded hin
in-the arm with & pistof shot, and then at-
templed the lifs of liis davghter, who Nap-
pily escaped uninjured through the intarpo-
sition of pemons brought to the spot by the
-uparl..:; the pistol. - Ainsley was arrested
tried aed acquitted on the plex of fuasnity.
The danghter and her Ilmmrglmdh{o
Conpeoticut, since which time th§father had

t oWl from them. Ho was sent Cirihe

(ie:aaylum, from whish ke was dismis-
sed e femajning six imontbe, Ty 1853
o game “to Californis. He kad followgd
iniog for two yean, bet: Sadiog bis
purchiased 2 handwort e |

he dispatebed a note to the young gallant |

—.Tunius,

[PAYABLE IN ADVANCE
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sed to the sufferer tho sympathy I reslly
felt for him. Afier that, I seldom passed
the corner without lovking fur *Pup Ains.
ley,’ and never saw him but to think of the
sad #tory ho had 1old me.

One chilly, drizzling day, in the Decem-
ber following, a wentlemsn having pur-
chased a sumll marble-top  table at an aue.
tion room opposite,  offered 1o the old man
the jub of conveying it to bis residence on
Stockton street,  Not wishing to accom-
pany the currier, he had selected the fuee,
probably giving the best assurance of the
careful delivery of the purchiase,

Furnished with the number of the house,
the old cartinun, after a pretty trying strug-

street, reached his destination and deposit-
ed the table in the hall.
ment the lady did not seem to surimse the
reason, until he politely informed her that
her husband  (for such ke took him to be)
had probably neglected to settls for 1he cart-
age. *Very well I will; pay you,” said the
Indy stepping into an adjoining room. She
returned, and stating that she had no small
¢oin in the honse, haunded the old man a
twenty dollar piece,
the ¢hange,

Ie eould not make
‘Never mind—I will eall to-
morrow,’ said he turning lo go. *No, no !’
replied the ludy.' glancing pityingly at his
white locks and trembling limbs ; T will
not permit you to put yourself to so much
trouble ! and she handed the cuin to Brid-
get, with insiructiong to sec if she could get
it changed at one of the stores or markets
io the neighborhaod.

‘Step into the parlor until the girl re
turns; the air iz chilly, and you must be

she added, as she looked at his rough at-
tire and hesitated ; ‘there is a good fire in
the grate, and no oue there Bave the chil-
dren.!

‘It is somewhat chilly,’ replied the olil
man, following her into the purlor, and ta-
king a sent near the fire. ‘Perhaps 1 may
find some silver in the house,' said the lady

not succeed in getting the Lwenty changed.!
‘Come here, littls one,” said the old man,

younger of the two children—a girl abow
six years of age. *Come—I1 love little chil-

large arm-chair, hesitatingly approached,

cartman.

*Marin,! lisped the little one.

‘Maria he repeated, while the great tears
gathered in his eves; ‘Ionce had a linle
girl numed Maria, and you look very mueh
like she did.!

terest, ‘and was ber nnne Marin Eastman,
ton §'

*Merciful God ! exelnimed the ald man,
starting from his chair, and azain dropping
into it with his head bower! upon hi breast,
This eannt be? and yet why not?' 1l
caught the chilld in his arms with an engror-
ness that frightencd ber, and grzing into
her face vutil he found eonviction there sl
denly arose to leave the housed T eanuot
meet her without belraving myself, and |
dare not tell ber I am that drunken father

perhaps left hef bhusbam] a eripple)’ he
grouned, a2 ha horried towands the door,

The little ones were bewildered, *You are
not going ¥ saill the mmlaar.. at that mo-
ment re-nppearing, and discovering the gl
nan in the act of passing into the hall,

e stopped and partly tarned bis face,
but seemned to lack «the resvlution to do
nug telse, ‘He said ha had a little Maria
once, that looked just _like me, mother,
shouted the ehild, ber eyes sparkling with
delight.

The knegs of the old ecartman trembiled,
and he lewned agninat the door fr support

The lndy sprang towards him, and taking
him by the arm, attempted to conduct him
to a chair. B

‘No nof’ hq.e':d'iﬁﬁsd, -not till you tell
me I sm forgiven !’ R

‘Forgiven #—For what ¥ cried the mgith-
er inalarm, wride,

"Recognize in me your wretched father,
.an‘d‘.l need qu\'pll vou ' he faltered, .
~ ‘My poonfather T she eried, throwing her
armn around bis week ; ‘all is forgiven-~all
forgotien!” *.

ANl was forgiven and the husband; whigy
 he returaed Iats in the-aRernopn, was scarce-
ly less rejoiced than bis good:wife -ut the.
F;boovﬁ-,.. Whether of act Bridget. sue-
otuded in changing the eagle. | nater,
figarned ; but thie X dy, know—it tack the

meat foruale all of two - months to ynravel
the'kuok Tuge, Wirich the domsnie fffr of
for would nob Wiguce bhim 1o part
b, 1 pecpod ek 8 Dk pond of

witad the old man’ deagging - the Y

e

L

gle with the steep ascent of Califurnia |

Lingering a mo- |

that I bad been so inguisitive, and cxpres-, *
i A DAY ON A RICE PLANTATION---THE CUL-

|

cold," continued the lady, kindly, ‘Come, |

From the Salisbury Watchnan.

TURE OF RICE.
To many of your render, doubtless, the

mode of planting und  cultivating this
great article of food is as mueh unknown
s if it were ouly grown in the Enat Tndies,
All, however, are ncquainted with its excel-
lent qualities ag & nourishing diot.

The plantation which 1 visited was that
of Col T. D). Menrea, of Biunswick., The
broad, Aat piece of zrouml of mnny  acres
extends far along the aljacent ereeks.  The
laned s divided into *ruska" by ditehes !
through in every direction, thengh mostly
crossing each other at tight angles, No
plows are used, the whale work bring done
with a short hoe and a long narraow one.
When a eet of hands are put on one of 1hese |
tasks they muost smonthe it off, inake the |
little trench rows, sow the seed and cover
it all in the same day. The tasks ure re-
ally given to only one, as' for instance, it is
the work of one to smoothe much
ground, of another to trench after him, and
another to cover it.  The numbers of these |
tasks make a field : this fiell is not fenced
in, but is surrounded by a large ditch anid
enbankment. These are designated as No.
1, 2. 3, &c., and contnin 10, 15 or 20 acres.
There is no fencing: the great body of land
—containing a nunber of ficlds—surround-
ed by a large canal,

L4 ]

Uaving given yon a faint idea of how
the land lays, we will see liow itis cultiva-
ted. o the full, after the rice is cut, as
soon as perfectly dry the stubble is burned
off.  Somectimes:the weather will not allow
this, then it remaing, and is chopped under
in the winter. In December, the whole
land intended for eultivation is gone over
with the hoe, brenking clods, &c. In
March, the planting season begins, and from
that time onwared is the rush.

As soon ns
a fieil is planted, it it is covered with wa-
ter, and so remains until the rice is pretty
well grown.  The water is then let off, and

tas it were with glovy  and vitulity, till tha

iy and quietly "sho whispered,"does he go

THE DYING GIRL.

Open the window,” said the dying girl”
that T may feel the wind on my for. head for
the lust. time forever—raize me up, that 1
may look npen the sun once more before 1
die.”  As shie requested, T plavedimy  arn,
under her head, and raised it from the
pillow.  TTow beautiful was her pale fice
Iying there ro helplessly, with her large
bright eves turned up to tle sun like u
worshipper, the black hair sweeping over
herarm to 1he pillow, and the golden light
Iving npon her thin features, imbuing them

whole form seemed consuimed in o bright
essence, burning intensely within, radiating
without.  [Ter eyes grew brighter . aho
mazed, and she seemud refreshed with the
soft wind stirring about her.  “TTow bright-

to his rest, melling away tint by tint from
the eight!™  Turning her head wenrily
awnay, he sank to the pillow, murmuring*
O.tnat my departore may  be like thnt—
may I sink to my death ealmly and pain-
lessly” by leaving behinl me the bright
reflections of a brief existence.”!

For a few maments she languidly glosed
her exes and remuined; then opening themn
again, she gnzed in my fare and said—

“Denth, death—if this is it, it is neither
sad nor painful—it is only going home to
tneet parents, sisters, friends' in a glorious
world, a region of spirits, bright, high, how
—" here her voice again died away in a soft
murmuring sound. She gathered strength »
moment and continued,

“My brother’ lie is ina strange land, how
will he grieve when lo hears that Iam
dead—tell him that T prayed for him, that
I shall meet him in the etornal world of
glory, where wae shall live for ever-and ever
—when I am gone, give him one of these
—and she attempted to raise her slender
hand to the hair lying in & mass upon the
pillow. Tut the alinost transparent fingers
wandered for a moment in the air, and then

soon after the fiield is gone over with the

leaving the room, ‘for I fenr Bridget will |
holding out his haods conxingly to the
dren. and the ehild who had been watch- |

ing Lim with euriosity from behind the !

*What is your name dear,” inguired the |

‘Did you? inquired the ehild, with in- |

who once altempted to take her life, and |

hoe to ¢hop out grass and work the rice.
i This is done twice before the crop ripens,

| The irrigation is managed =0 that wlicn one |
{ field is under water, another may be dry.
|Seveml bands are constantly employed in |
j tlearirg out ditches, stopping leaks in em- |
| bankments, &e. 1
Every kind of bird is a lover of rice, |
and an enemy to the interests of rice plant-
i ers, but the one most dreaded is the rice-bird.
! Tt is s small bird, of darkish brown color,
i with a sharp stout Lill with which it grasps
[ the stalk of 1ice, and squeezed the milk from
Uit na affectually ns 1f done with a pair of
nippers.  The only means of getting rid of
{ them is by powider and shot; and though
L'l]mu:lnlnl:i upon thousands are killed, they
tatill nppear ss thick as at fiest, Dusing the
i season of Killing, hogs and doga upon the
plantation all gt fat.  The negroes are pro-
vided with guns, and stund upon the banks
and shoot from morning until night. When
A flack of these birds come down near a
rice field, they swoop with noise like thun-
der, and the beautitul green rice stalka fall
before them as does the rice before the
renper's hoop.  Left to themselves, but n
few hours whulld suffice to clogp the ficld,
but a half dozen mu-kets seare them off for
afime. DBut few who do not live in that
section huve any iden of the immenze Jdam-
nge they doto the rive planters; and T rup-
pose there is no means of correct ealeula.
tion, A they never fuilds appear, thongh
more numerons some  yeara than others,
Mr. Ménrds informed mo that lust year he
consumed 35 kegs of powder in shooting
them, and that one year ho had uvsed ns
#uch ns 50 kegs. The shot was in pro-
purtion. 2
Of, Iate years an extensive trade hnd
grown up in the rive straw. The” searcity
of hay, and the inferiority of the article
llruu.gh't from the North, induced Mr.
Meares some years ago - to try cored
rce siraw, to put up with clover with salt
amd water. It sucveeded well, and for that
which he sent to market he found a realy
sale. Ouer plantera adopt.it, and e r'cs
straw.is now very generally used as a food
for horses; &e. Though by no means equal
to the liay which you have, and'is generally
everywhere in the West, yet it is far superi-
or to the Northern apology for hay, whinh
has for 8o, lung been av articla of food  ig,
the-Cape Fear region. : v
The planlnttm# Col. Meares Is ane of
‘the olilest on the Fiver, there are figlds iy it
which have heen planted regularly for forty
years and atill produses luxarlantly, The
machinery for clearing ‘the rice is of the
best pattern.  The rice as it is suld by the
lanters ih the husk, passes through the rice
il ,and it is exposed for esle in Vierces
28 We.nse it upon. %he table.

. Whew sora.

ong was

Inmenting «Footes |

it
dﬁﬂi%

L S

fokiok bit

| voice grew fainter, then stopped like a tone

tstretched in her shroud of pure white she

‘whioli Tntter dur Hfle 4o will proba

‘nlocky fate in being Kicked in -Dublin, |senqwned Doctor. “Always keep. this i
Johuoon said he was glad of it. *He i 'vis:
‘Tt o the worll? sided 16 ; “when 45" was
in England, no Sne th

3

Aewtn™ " “Olution | -
s 1” &o, o,

tell feebly over the bedside.— Her lips
moved aguin.  “Tt is all fading, flonting,”
she saidi*how glorious the angels throng
slove me, smiling, beckoning, withs wings
50 benutiful—nenrer they hover, settling
on my pillow—softly, suftly, they—"A
heavenly smile  broke upon her fuce, her

of emothered music. The features settled,
asliiver ran  over her frame' and all was
over. Her spirit had gone to congregate
with angels in happines. T laid my hand
on that forehead —it  was growing fearful
colld. My heart cramped; the strength of
mv manhond gave way; I sunk to iy knees
and wept bitterly,

Again I stond besido her, when her
friends had done theiroffics of love, Out-

lay, her stitfened  hands  coufined over her
bo-om with a knot of white-ribbon, and the
dark lushes lying, so like sleep, on her
murble cheeks.  That smile was there, like
starlight on a heavy crusted snow—it was
buried with her,

As she requested, I took a long curl from
her hend—that hend on whioh T had so
ofien tossed  flowers in - childish plwy, 1
stood gazing on the corpse till a strange:
yhterivus  feeling of anvther  world erept
over mo—I felt asifa dark spirit was
avershadowing me.  Awe-struck, I held up
the ringlet and gazed wpon it:  No teuch
of death was there, Bright and beaotifol
us ever, it stremnwl from my hand. 1
looked till it seemed to grow nlivein my
grasp.  Again I4orned to the death and
the wandering of my soul censed. 1 knelt
down and prayed fervently that my death
bed might bo like hers, '

I enclosed the hairin a_purse Louisa had
worked during  ber illness, and gave. it lo |
her brother, who afterwanls raised the
whisd slub over her grave; with the fnstrip-
tion of "My Siater.’3 "y

- ————— .

Cenmiricat#i.—Dr. Q. R. Philander
Doesticka, thuss recommends some won-
derful Pn(.e}ﬁt_. Medivine. ta ghe. public: %

To show that “no familPshoulil be with-
out it,” wé wilkinforin the reader that it g
only Tm-\&mu!n;,llﬁil our youngust boy¥’
threa-year oll, fell .Into a seventy-foot well,
and aceidently brok full, both arms, |
lefi leg, snapped bis bAfKE:bove, demolinhgd
both lungs, eradioated his dj )
up, besides infaring bimseifigaueta

. 0

From Beat’ey's ( London ) Miscellany. |
' OF OLD MAIDS, i
About the time that Miss Brome was ne- |

|

Wooler, her old schnolmistress at Roe Head, |

waoman” can be happy. as well as cherished |
wives and prowd mothers, “I am glad of
that. 1speculste much on the existence of
unmarried and never-to-be mniried women
now-a-6aye; and I have already got to the

point of vonsidering that lI:n;:m in no mgre |
rexpectable clinracter on this earth than an !

i —— e
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DUTIES OF A LAY IN HER HOUSEHOLD.
Without regulnr’tz, v house enn be man-

agerl with any degree of evonemy or vomfort,

gotinting with some Loudon publishers for | Nv mistress or liead of n househiold, there-
the production of “Poems by Currer, Ellis, | fore should tiust her domestica with 1he
and Acton Bell®—the unknown names
(1846)—we find in a letter of hers to Miss

care of the store-rooms, closets, and  Eitch-
en, withont -keeping a carcful supervision
over each of them herself.  Théfie-t Liur

an expression of her pleasure at knowing, '| for inspection, in regard (o these matters,
in Miss Wooler's own instance, t-at “a lone | i® immdiately nfier lreakfust.

Al the mn-
terials or stores, as well as the necessary di-
rections, may then e given out, She
should alsn see, for hers'f, that everything
is made the best. nee of * . those 1o whowm
she entrasta rlm'ru"hur)’ o, crations, and
that notling is left to t1 ¢ chan-es of isor-
der and waste. Noo Iady ghoui S0 re-

unmarticd woman, who imakes her own | 84 herself, abuve 11 routine of skiliul

. A ]
wiy through life, quietly, perseveringly,
! may be, lier domestic dutics nre of the firat

without support of husband or brother;
and who, hmving atlnined the nga of forty-
five or upwards, retains in her possession a
well regulated mind, a disposition to enjoy
simple pleasures, and fortitude to suppot
inevituble pains, sympathy with the suffer-
ings of others, and willingness to relieve want
as far as her means extend” We have al-
ready seen the impersonation she eventual
ly sketched of such & chbaranter in one of
the old maids in “Shirly.” But that same
story contains ample evidence of the strugs
gles and searchings of lieart which this
vexed question cost the still unmated wi-
ter. Caroline Ilelstone is made to pine,
with blunk missgivings and obstinate ques-
tionings, as she culculates her clinnces of
becoming an old maid—and " asks herself,
Whaut was T created for, I wonder? Where
is my place in the world? Ah, she sces
presently, that is the question which most
old maids are puzzled 1o solve; other people
solve it for them by saying: “Your place
is to do good 1o others, to be helpful when
help is wanted.” Thatis right in some
measure, she reflects, and a very convenient
doctrine for the people who hold it; but
she perceives that certain sews of human
beings are very apt to maintain that other
sets should give up their lives to them and
their services to them and their service, and
then they requite them Ly praire —they
call them devoted and virtuous, Iz this
enough? Tsitrolive? Is there not a ter-
rible hiollowness, mackery, want, craving,
in that exixtence which is given nway to
others, for want of something of your own
to bestow iton? 1 suspectthere is”  And
luter, we are told ahat Caroline felt with
pain that the life(we have seen what that
was)which made Miss Ainley happy couli
not muke her happy; pure and adtive as it
was, in her heart she deemed it deeply
dreary because it was ro liveless—to her
ideas,'so forlorn.  And still later, a disqui
sitiun ensues on the sovinl status of single
women in England, and the author’s beiief
that they shoukl have more to do—Dbetrer
chances of interesting and profitable occu-
pution than they "possess now.  She com-
plsing, for exumple, that while the brothers
in cortuin householils shie names are in busi
ness or in professions, their sisters have no
earthly amplogment but atitchingand sew.
ing 3 no earthly pleasure, but an unprofita-
ble visiting; and no hope, in all their life to
come, of anything better. “This stagnant
ntate of thinga makes them decline in health;
they ara never well ; and their minds and
‘views ahrink to wondrous narrowneas.”
The great wish, she continnes—the role
aim of every ame of them is toDe inarried,
but the majority  will never marry=they
will die as they now live. They scheme,
they plot, they dress to ensnare husbarids,
The gemlemen tarn them into ridicule ;
they don’t want them ; they hold them vory
cheap ; they say *the matgimoninl market
is overatocked.”  And thenanon comys this
apostrophe—*Men of “England ! look at your
poor girls, many of them fuling.around
you, dropping off. jo cousumption or de-
cliuas or,what is worse, degenarating to
‘sour’old maids—envious bagkbiting, wretcl
ed, becauseJifeis a desert to them ; or, what
is worst of: all , reduged to strive, by sraiee.
Iy modest coquetry and deVhsing nrtifice to
gain that position and consideration by mar-’
ringe which 10 célibacy is denied.” Currer,
Bell at ienst spoke shatabaknewy and - tes-
tifiod that which shé Wad seen.”
. A good story 1 tld of a dootor in, a
town a:lullvgd miles from Vermont,
) dBasor kept missing his wood, snd ot
' A6Wns exseted, it proved to "be

Inid at the bottom of the :wgll
dilapidated eondition, an hongewd
nine minuten, beforehe was di sredy
immedintely applisd Deeaticks® Fosir#p¥
Power:Bulsam o “the' curbatons,. 4IRE
thrae fourths of a jiffy, ol.l.l'-._-f‘b'&.’-"; OR

safe and round,

and a fine‘orty il ! kbt wehisker,” for
uttet dur bly nev. |
of Bl _words fo exjirem his gratitude to,
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'l . wood ‘snid-
ourths i e % b obuld, wiit*joif
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Baisam on hand, jp case .nl’;ndi'h.--t'
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hionse-care 3 for, iowever accomplished sha

importance.  Thus, in regard to the simplas
matter alone of the dinner table—its appuint-
mentr, and the mode oF ¢y dueting on such
an oceasion—the influence of faithful at-
tention toduty, on the part of tke frmale
head of the houschold nifiirs, is st once
evident. Everything should not only Lo
in its proper place, but hava a place by it-
self.  Clean table iinen should ouly be giv.
en out after the roiled han been returned 1o
ita appropriate place.  Glass should lLe kept
ina closet in the dining room, and orly that
number of glasses given out thut may be
wanted.  Everything laeing-ilms at hand,
aod the utmost earcfulness enfurced, much
trouble, and in the course of A Year, con-
siderable luss, will be avoided. Punctuali-
ty in the management of all home affairs
is also indispensable.  The meals should al-
ways, unless unavoidable casualiica inter-
vene, be ready at the aceustomed and ex-
pected hiour.  If the mistress is punctual,
the donestics will also be so; and thus the
minid of the husband will not be ruftla,
and there will be no confusion and ne 4ick:-
ering’s but harmony, and a cheerful nppre
cintion of every meal, fullowed Ly genisl
relaxations and  pleasunt  eanversation,
These are not trifles, however, they may ap-
pear g0 to rome,  If the in<olveney of thou-
sands could be traced o its source, it
would Le fuund to have commenced with
the nou-performance of these lhousehold
duties by the wife—or the feinle hend of
affairs—for “without order there is no econ-
omy."”

——
ct from Wabhington's
Dairy will show the cireumkpetion of Pres-
ident Washington in receiving strangers :

“Information being given by Mr. Van
Berkel (the Dageh Minister) that Mr. Chgze-
nove, just arrived from Holland, und of a
principal mercantile house there, hnd letters
for me which he wisiied to deliver with his
own hands and requesting to konw when
he might be presented for that purpose, it
was thonght befure this should be dona
it might be praper 1o know whether
| they were of 8 public nature, and whether
he was notioy in a pubie character.  If no
then to lut them cume 1o mae throvgh the
Becretary of State ; if nor, then for him to
send them, thut the purport might be
known before he was introduced, which
might be at the next levee, where he might
be received and treated agreeally to the
vonrequence lie might appear to  derive
from the tefiiwonial ot tue letters, It
being conveivad that etiquettp of thissort
is essentinl with sk forvigners to give res-
peet to the Chicf Mergistrate and the dignity
of the Goveroment, which would b lessen-
vl i every perven who “ould procure a lot-
ter bf intradnction should be presented ofhi-
erwise than at levee hours in & furnal man-
ner
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The following extra
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Goseip is the bane of social life—nlways
indioating a litde mind, having affinity
with petty concerns: often a nalicions
L, mind, delighting in traducing others ; irrev.
erence for truth, risking the violatinn of it
for the pleasura of telling stofies, whicliway

saring] of
o of|

" | tion, will ever lnst long. . Nonation

be false, often are known to he RO ; great
Inck of honor, a sneaking dirposition, ray-
ibgi:!uind the huck of another what would
notBe said before “his face; presumptive
;want of power to talk on nobler suljecia—
#tdenrt, the Inck of interest in them, Male
Lgossips are wod thun female, Women
gossip chiefly about domestic life, love,
marringe, flirtatiofis, rervanta,entertainmets
~~0d & world of mischief they do there—of
heartsburnings, lqoil_;gairnki_ngi, and Jipart-
brafMings—of tiroken tiea and' nlienated nf-
[fections. But-men gossip, ton,  Oh, Wbt
‘keen, biting, withering, wilgeping g%iﬁngn
théy have—balf untrue, wholly needlota ;
foll obMvy, hatred snd.all unchavitablendis,
. e o —

- 'No keen or eulture of the infellect
tbal does not emgbrace culture” of Naalfh—
-6t weaktl, no.moralityrand not cven & reli.
glon, that does #gt embrace the preserva.

‘| tion of, the pligates! ayatem from' deteriora-

tlan, and is cultivated to the highest perfc-
or peo-

{ple will ever preserve thg ‘see hfla—
s g’ oot N 1-
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