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this. - She hid ier defects, ig
and expelling them, |
A man of tryer discernment than Belding would

Bnt his falge views had | bo
taken from,the faculty of close discrimmation,  *

At two Dollars and Fifty cents Per annum, payable half
yearly in advance. ' N, subscription ‘will be received fr
A shorter period than six months, and no paper discontinued
antil all arrears are id. | ¥

ARVERTISEME? TS inserted on the usual terms,’and
where the number of insertions is not limited, they will be |
coptinued until direction fo omit them is recelv
harged accordingly,

things, this could not last.
ding’s eyes were

» and she wept with Involuntary bitterness.— | read for an hour while S

s weakness she Was chided by per husband,

uble called a mere trifle that | thoughts ringed away
il oaghtto feel distyrbed about for | clear and more cheerful. * 3 ;
. ualing, at the same time, thag jif she had |  Afier the book was closed, Carson’s miin went

P Wiganxieties 10 bear, ghe might complain back to the occurrences of the day; and, on~.

_,,, 0. Of course, this did not help mat- 8Clously 1o himself, a shadow came gyer his face,~
han 1 ned harsh apg uafeeling. | f ' | \

THE LAMENT
OF THE WIDOWED INEBRIATE.

What is the matter?” she
EY DUGANNXE.

a:_lid,- as she let her work 1] in her lap and Jooked Stea.

g =
e

Pm tainking on thy smile, Magy—

.i'  Thy bright and liusting smile—

| n the morning of our youth and love,
| " Ere SOITOW came—or guile,

#When thine arms were 1wined about my neck
And mine eyes looked into thine,

: ‘-""""n—“__-__' - #th*—ﬁ_‘-‘_‘, -

During the afiernoon he was closely engaged
in adjusting  several Accounts, As the day began 1o | Pleasant *Pot, where he could retire from the wep.
close in, he shut the books, over which he hiad beep | Fy cares and anXieties of the world,

»

rou | _ worried my mind to-day. But I wij dismiss them,
And the heart that throbbed for e aloge, wWorn down, dins them 1 bis ears, and frets upon her | lmlmg,‘and \aned his head, with a leeling of sadnegs, "‘She never seemsg (o think.” he woyld some- | Lhey have_ weiinasehing. . . |
Was nestling close 1o mune! =~ little stage, until the poor man feels that Jife has nota; YPO0 his hand. He fels oPpressed and dispirited,—. times say to bimself, “how hard are my trials jp | “ANY thing that disturbs yOur mind has businesy
| | " £ single quiet spot of repose in all itg dreary desert. A ! -'l_l;e profits of a whole year hac beep SwWeptaway; and, the world, How much [ have 1o bear or how here. I have told you my troubles, too freely Perhaps
L. seedull many a smile, Mary, certain - writer, speaking on this subject, says, most { '@ the mood he then was, he suffered doubt as 1o the

: and now you must tell me ours,”
exhausted I sometimes feel, when I'turn home- T8 MU !

" | Abnna continyed 0 urge her husband, apg lieat
ward my steps, and long for peace, sweet peace,

_ ot | length 10ly ber, of all that had happened during ‘the
and a face qof love. Ab! if Clara would only day and now much it had dispirited him.
think of this!”

“And when you tried 10 leave al] thig bellihd-, and |
Clara LlﬂGU,ld hfn';e lhﬂllghl of tbis, for she ll'l.lly Came ho:pe for strength and peace, | met ¥You wilh a }
loved her lmsband, if he had helped ber e gloomy face and a eadlslury of my petty :lnnogances.. . ;. _
90, If he had only: boene, with bor:fie - Jistle ;Iezw kind andd for.l;‘earlng you are! Would "-h-.-‘:m ..f by & i
while and led her mind to reflect; it he had sym. Do ronder if you had lost o r e Nk mg 5

W : : | —*No spirit can lon resist bad domestic influ-

O ung lips beaming bri ht, .y o FONG resl : .
Andnn};:nl i::ii'e UI'T::lfanf ove ces. Man is strong, but bis heart is pot adamant.— | In th.s_ unhappy Irame he ;urpeg his steps home-
Is ﬂ:l;hzlg i my si;hi' o He delights ip enterprise and action—but 1¢ sustag | Ward, with a teeling such as

| | hi : ' - 1. | may be sy osed 10 hay
pu_t the sunle is not for my poor heait, him, he ,eeds a tranquil mind and 3 whole heart. He y Pp e on

i “Pproaching a pleasant
| |  hi - ,. Port.  The thoughts its
And the eye is strange 10 me, expends his mora! force ip the conflicts of (he world, | P ghls of quiel r-pose, and of the
And a lone iness cones ov. r iy souf

-+ His feelings are daily lacerate | to the utmost point of | $Miling ange] whe made all bright there with her pre-
When itg emory turus 1o thee! endurance by Perpetual collision, irritation and disap- | S€Ace, warmed

powtment.  To . recoyer his €quanimity and compg |  “‘Away thege gloowy thoughts, and this sad coun.

the worn-out mariner

| I’m thinking on the nizht, Mary,

. ® L] i ,', » A g ™ " , / L ‘; b ﬁ%’}
SUre, HOME must be 16 him a p:ace of repose, of peace, | ‘enance,” he sajd, ag he.lerom,!..ed his door, ¢] et pathized with her 2s he should have deye i “Do nol;chlde yo?rself, Anna,’ IEturflEd her hug- | ok e
| The night of grief and shame of cheerfuluess, of comfort, and his sou] "enews jtg (10 MY Presence bring with it a ghadow,» 'hus strengthened her hands | hold ey B and. *Your roubles were us real as iae; and { by | A
- i 9 - F : 2 2 : , [ b : v 2 n ' 0 0 l .
' \Vhﬂ] wWith arunken ravings ou my “PS, _EIIEHgIh. and Zam goes forth with iresh vigor, to el- | The dmne.., N0 happem-d‘ had been bﬂdly kaed 8 4 up . ut

00 means despise them. Herealter let us endeavor
each to bear the trials of Our pezuliar spheres of ac-

. | tion with Patence, and when We meet we shall o
[nstead of helping each other to correct their | Strengthen each other’s spirits 1o bear up and press og- | |
faults, the painful fact has to be stated, that sas '

. k. 2 : . 1 f : : * . . ’ .
To ihee I homeward s | souater the labor and troubleg of the world.. Bu. if at | that day Mrs. Belding had complaimed of this to the
< : L4 Add L “ O SNOLILAR 9 X . | : . ;
! home he finds no 'e3!, and there.is mwet by a bad tem- | $00K  belare it Was served, and. the cook rephed with
per, sullenness or €100m-—or is assailed by discontent i ill-concealed anger. After her husband, whose man

ment, by complain: or reprosch, the heart breaks, the | €f atike table she altrihuted to the badly served meal,

O, the tear was 10 thine earnest eye,
And thy bosam Widely heaved,
Yet a sinile of love was on ihy cheek,

ward with hope.” | ! |
| Though the Lieart wzs sore! y grieved. SPIrits are ﬂrusi}{*d, tiope vanishes, and the man sinks | Pad gone out, Clara wentinto the kiichen a‘nd scolded months and years passed on, and each acted out| Thus they began theiy married life aright; and, ag ,. B
. llmo lotal despair.”  Alag. alas! how many g spirit is lhf:' cook roundly for hef carelessness, and in so doing | 1nore frequenlly his or her real slates, a partial eg- | months and years passed on with them, they drew P e
Bu-t the smile soon lelt thy Jips, Mary, thus broken! [ eould Point to a dozen cases within the ;wn;:ed # 800d share of ill-regulateq temper. T;’?f’ la trangement instead of conjunction of mind took | Closer and closer logether, and all jarring stringg be . | i
An 1 thine eye grew dim and sud; HOW circle of my own uhservation. For one, when | | °Y of the culinary departmeny fad as much spirit ag |

For the eempter jured my steps from thee,
And the tempter drove me mad;
| From thy cheek the roses quickly fled,
| And thy ringing laugh was gone,
| Yet thy heart sull fondly clung 10 me,
| And still kept grusung .,

marry, it will be after [ have scanned the faulis, feel.. | er mistress, and retorted coarsely, - TR
Ings and character of the womanl choose with mi-|she might quit on the nstant. A demand for her wq. | 10€ husband Paliently endured his wife's fretiul

eroscopic closeness,” | ges followed Prompily; they were Paid,and Mrs. Beld | !emper when it became excited, ag it often did
Al right, of course. But do you expect to find a wife 'Ng was without a % - IO ' Eogt P - ainings fiequently at | pe was willing 10 make many sacrifices.
any more perfect 2% a woman than you are as mapn?”’ ; ?Vﬂs €Ver a woman go tried?” she exclaimed, 0alanme when g placid face and ’ ever, he was not called upon tw make; for bis wife
expect to find a wife who will Jove me, ‘That | Feliring lo her chamber and soon hecame as full of thoughtful regard for him u he
Rin1 10 cover the whole ground.” had shown himself for her. . Their lives s00a ran a-
Itought to do so, certainly; ang i would, if women . : .  She knew gagy LYW f long as one quiet carrent In which wer: fow conflicte
Wvere 3s perfect now as when created, Jj they, ag | - the character of the chambermaid 1o know tha SUe L morose teer of her husband ‘withoyt ‘ ingi'ddws. ) oo
well as we, are ot m the order of their creation If | Would at once object to going into the kitcken, even ot e o

. n I | - ) h 'l . . . .
we had no moral perversions, we should not be irritat- | @8 @ temporary measure, uutil a new cook could be | "2 MUrMuUr, while 1n her heart ghe Perbaps at the| Thus it is with all things in hfe

- e came more and more attuped in harmony  Unlike |
She was told that They boreé with each other it is true,— : | eribony., - Mol

shutting hejgelf in.

O, my words were harsh to thee, Mary,
For the wine cup made me wild,

And I chid thee when thine eves were sad,
And I cursed thee when they smiled.

God knows I loved thee then, |

-
M
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But the fire was in my brain,
And the curse of drink was in my heart,
To make my love a bane.

"Twas a pleasant home of ours, Mary,
In the spring-time of our life,
When I looked upon thy sunny face,
And proudly called thee, wife—
And "twas pleasant when our children played
Before our cottrge door;
But the children sleep with thee, Mary—
I ne’er shall see them more!

Thou’rt resting in the church-yard, now,
And no swone is at thy head; |

But (he sexton knows a drunkard’s wife
Sleeps in that lowly bed;

And he says the hand of God, Mary,
Will fall with crushing weight

On the wretch who brought thy gentle lite

To its untimely fate,

-But he knows not of the broken heary
I bear within my breast,
Nor the heavy load of vain remorse,
~ That will not let me rest;
He knows no1 of the sleepless nights,
"~ When, dreaming of thy love,
] seem 10 see thine angel eyes
Look coldly from above.

I have raised the wine cup in my hand,

And the wildest strains I’ve sung,
_Till with the laugh of drunken wirth

The echoing air has rung;

But a pale and sorrowing face looked out
From the glittering cup on me,

And a trembling whisper | have heurd
That I fancied breathed by thee.

- Thou art slumbzring :n the peaceful grave;

And thy s eep is dreamless now,

But the seal of an undying grief
Is on thy mourper’s brow;

And my heart 18 chill as thine, Mary,
For the joys of lite haye s -

And Ilong w lay my aching breast
With the cold and sil . dﬂﬁd.

—_—
Morz Homeues.— 3\ Prophet, aged 19, has started
up.in Nauvpo, and announces himself as a messenger
Awong other reyelations, is one es
‘peciiIWarnlng”m- the Saints, inl'ormmg them that
Nauvao is 1o be destroyed, and that the- true church

"

should place themseives under he direction of the new

ed. The Iriends hegan a new life.

to themselves, in the language aof Belding, a blessing
Or a curse!

by prideand a Jove of approbation,
Sumption o an aruficial exterior, which ig Opposite to'
the real internal. Clara Lyon was naturally impat~
ent; this Jed her to assume a uniform ealmness of man-
ner. She modulated her tone of voice, and controlled |
the muscles of her face, without really reflecting that
she was, by so doing, 'only accumulating her natural |
defect and perverseness Withio, instead of correcting
them and leiting theg pass off. . {
" her; but pride, not punciple, made her conceal all |

fret as yoy say, ‘upen their liule stage,’ ang meet their

husbands at times 1n a 1 od as litle condaciye to do.

mestic. felicity as that broyght home 0 them by their

very pauient and loving lordg,»

This conversation 190k place between two young

men who were much logether, and between whom a
warm friendship existed. They usually talked 1o each

other with freedom and familiarity. The name of ope | h

Was Belding. He it was who looked for perfeciion in
a wife. The other, named Carson, had clearer views
on all subjects than hs Iriend. His regard for and
consideration of uthers wag higher.  He looked more
1o his duty of striving to bless, than to himself as a re-
cipient of everything. Each had, unacknowledged
to the other, made choice of a wife, provided the mai-
den so chosen dul no; object to the election. [n mak

mg this choice, each had been governed by his ruling

had found 3 woman who seemed almost faultless,—
Her features were regular aad beautiful, her face
calm, her voice even. She never exhibited strong e-
motions or  betrayed any weaknesses,

was, in the eyes of her lover, a perfect woman.

would be able 1o lay aside a thought of herself and
consider only hiin; but rather looked righ¢ at her Leapt,
and sought jo determine its quality—10 gee if he could
love her, and if she were capable of loving himn.—
This determ ined, natural perversions of character
were nextobserved.  But the trye heart, the upright
will, the loving, confiding disposition of Anna Will-
1ams, over ba anced all thege,

““She shall be mine, We will love each o her,

bear with each other, and hep each other along the

rough paths of Jife’s weary pilgrimage,” he said, witt
2 warm glow about his heart.

‘The maiden gave ¢ s )scent. Marriage soon follow-

They had taken

Let us see,
Conscious defect of character, whep accompanied |

‘eads 10 the ag- |

To add 10 the uncomforta-

ache, the effect of Which compelled her to g0 to bed
and lie a greater Part of the afternoon. Toward even-
ing, the violence of the pain having subsided, she a-
rose and called Margaret, the chambermaid; Margaret

came into her presence with a grave face, She knew
what was comng,

 “Margaret, Hetty has gone away, and you will
ave to cook until I get some one in her place. [ will
try to suppiy her place.” |

Margaret looked displeased. She made pg veply,
but retired slowly,

“Wretched creatures. all!” said Mr. Belding, in an
Impatient voice; “no principle—no feeling.”

Chafing herself by such thoughts, the wife sat in
No lamp was brought
0 her, as was vsual. This iretted her still more,

“I don’t believe  there 18 a light n the passage or
parlor,” she Murmured, as she heard the street door
Open and her husband’s step below. Slowly rising,
she groped her Way out of the room, for i was now
quite dark, and along the passage, until she reached

the stairway: A dim light shone from the kitchep;
that was 3,

“Margaret! why 1n the world hava’t you lighted

the passage lamp?" ghe called down in a fretful voice.
That voice fel harshly upon the ear of her husband
and sent a cold fi eling to his heart.

The chambermaid came from the kitchep, muttering
to herself, and lit the hall lamp.

“There is no light either jn the parlor or dining=
room,"” Mrs. Beldipg said, sull more impatiently, as
Margaret turned 1o g0 back 1o the kitchen.

These omssions were supplied, but with such g
bad grace, that if Wwas only by an effort that Clura kept
her feel ngs from boiling over, S

Poor Belding! all his s§weet hopes of sunshine, quiet
and the ¢ .othing influence of ‘home, fled 10 an fnstant.
tie did not take into consideration, for a moment, that

his.wife might have her trials as Severe 1o her as were
his trials 10 him. He only saw an exhibition- of ille
lemzer because the lamps were not lit. MNoodily he |

set down upon a sofa, Clara sinking into a chair near
him, |

“lam iried beyond all patience!” the wife said.

No “why or wherefore”? was asked, Mr. Belding
did not evep look inte her face.

lence. Then, in a fretiul tone, all the disagreeable
occurrences of the day were relaied by Clara. These

There was a brief s;.

were conftrasted in his owp mind, by the husband,
with what he had undergone, and were pronounced
trifles Light as air in comparison. Clara was mentally

blamed and with much severity, for making the home,
where he had looked for sweet peace, a spot in wihich

a half year. rolled by without a jar of discord.
both Mr. and Mrs. Carson there hai been what may

he turned his face homeward, and felt something like
a cheerful light' breaking 'in upon his ‘mimnd as he
thought of his wife and her ever ready smile and sweet
ministrations, :
upon her brow.

found. She could not do the cooking herself, and the | 53Me lime yearued 'o throw hergelf Upon his bo-

som and chase witl, a smile of Jove the clouds

from his heart. Thus they are Passing along their
way through life. A Jitle forbearance and a Jit_

tle mutyal sympatly at first; g Jiti]e maore of igve

3nd less of gelfish feeling, would have ' enabled
them (o start fair. -

al first and the free has now become $0 hardened

that no training can possidly restore it to perfect
order and beauly,

But the Iwig was bent Wrong

Carson, as has been Séen, in chosing Anna Wil

i.ams for his wile, had not looked 80 much for perfece
lion, as tg pogitiye qualitis of mind that he could love,

He loved Anpa. and desired to make her happy and
to be happy with her.

He thought more of how he

With

fectly concealing their two interior slates. The time
had come when this must be laid" aside.” Byt volun-
tarify; not as the result of a determination of mind, but
naturally and unaniinously.

Domestic trouble, guch as afflicted Mrs. Belding,

had.to be borne by Mrs. Carson; and, sometimes, they
were not borne more patiently,
perplexities; losses, and Crosses, and irritations, asgail-
ed Mr. Carson ag well ag Mr. Belding; and, it not un-
frequently happened, that on coming home, Worn out
in body and mind, and longing for peace, he found no
rue peace where he had been MOodt certain of finding
it.  His wife had suffered her trials also, and her mind
wasas much disturbed as his.
be usdally forgot, or studiously concealed his own dis-
quietude, 1n hig desire a0d efort 10 chase the cloyd
{from the spirits of his wife. 1 | Al

Business . cares .and

On such ncecasions

An occurrence, not very dissimilar to that desesibed

in the histosy of My, and Mrs, Belding, tried the
quality of their love for each
wet with a heavy loss, Which, coniing as it did ac-
companied with several unpleasant circumstances,
afllicted bis mind deeply, '
anxious, disturbed and depressed. W hen night came

other. Thé husband

But’there ‘was an unexpected cloud
Insiead of " pleasant words, hie wae

the prodigy the secretary eiits
be, he would be less anxiots ta confer his services up-
on you—-he would rather be anxions to retain them
himsel(.?* The President’s advice was, ok course; fol

lowed by the ambassador. and the young maa’s sub

sequent career of vice aud folly proved that the gener
al’s estimate of hs character, albeit lounded ‘ upon a
common place incident, was substantially cor’i‘eét.’?

M s N .A
- Gen. Tein-Lhumb has laken s’ departure {rom, Py
ris, where he has reaped a.splendid hgsves(. . - "

K S
ANECCOTE OF GEN. ] ACKkSON.—A Wasliington core

réspondent of the Boston Post relates the following
anecdote of Gen. J ackson— |

“In the winter of 1832, President Jackson conferred
the mission 10 Russia Upon a justly distinguished'son
of Pennsylvania.- Before the newly appointed minis-
ter, however, had departed on bis nussion, he deemed
It Gue 1o the President 1o ask his counsel in reference
to the'selection of a secre‘ary of legation.
sident declined al} 1nterference. and remarked“to’ the
minister tnat the United States government would
hold him responsible for tha manner in which*he dig
charged his Uuties, ahd that he wou'd conseqtientfy be
at liberty 10 choose his own secreta y. The mhinister
returned his respecifu] acknowledgment, - byt before
taking a final leave, sought his especial advice ih re
gard toa youag gentleman then in the service 6f the
state department, and who' was | ighly - recommended
by the (then) secretary. Gen. Jackson prompuly said,
'l advise you, sir, not to tgke the man, ke is'not @ good

Judge of preaching.! The nminister "‘eeemledi"puziled,

and observed that the objection needed explanation,
“‘lam able to_give it,’ said the o!d hero, and he
thus continued.  *Qn Jast Saohath morning{ attended
devine serviee in the Methodist Episcopal Chureh in
this city. There ] listened toa soul. _insiii[ip;sermon
by Professor Durbin, of Carlisle, one of the ahblest pul.

pit orators in America.  Seated in Pew ncar me, |

observed this identieal young man, apparently an at.
tentive listener.

this chaniber on busimess, when I had ihe ecuriosity 1o

On the day following he came into

oy

ask his opinion of thesermon and the preacher, ‘And
what think you, sir, the young upstart, with cansum-
fRale assurance, pronounced that sermon all froth, and
Professor Durbin a humbug! - ook the liberty of saye
ing to him—my young man, you are a humbug: your-
self, and don’t know it. And now,” continued the yes
nerable old man, his eye lighted up with ‘intense ani

:milah,_.'rgs; _ﬁss_ure&; my dear sir, that a ma&*wfgo is
not a better Judge of preaching than thit 15 unfif'tb be
your.companion. And besiJes,” he added, if he twere

of sfate represeiits him to

o - —* ‘-
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