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THE HAPPY HOME.

BY JESSE E. bow.

1 love the hearth where evening brings
Her loved ones irom their daily tasks, & - *

his eye would brighten as each familiar face bent over

him, but it would soon settle into an appealing look,
as If he asked our aid in his extremity.

from his bed side, feeling as though his rebuke went

| ther, who was the first that met me as I entered. She

‘struggling o keep down her _lée'!'ings, and then 'said,
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to look upon our pleasat;;gc_uﬁbﬁaét:now stﬂjg?gtlming !a‘bernac'fé:?
with pain, an d subdyed by sickness. For a moment
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tannot, we pity ye
Cousin Naney wa
residence, but she 3
that Frank was ut of pa
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tun’s sake, . "
The bet was rati
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an air of awkward u
the suspicion ol hiss
bolting the door <4
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How ardently did we long to bestow that aid, and
how humbled 1n Spirit were we, as we turned away

with us for not rescuing him from the hands of his
fcrmentor.

The day wore on heavily with each one of us who

Wwas absent on business, and at last the evening came
“How is little Willie?” 1 asked, eagerly, of his nio-
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solls, of plants, and the peculiar elements required by
the various kinds of vegetable for their complete and

perlect growth. But, however valuable this discovery
18, the grand art remains where it was., Itis tilling
:lloil!.,;.,B' daoqmd‘f Juent ploughings, by har-
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Where virtue spreads her spotless wings,

““He 18 no bettat?

g . i

Like heavenly music whispered near,
While thrilling hearts the notes prolong:
For there the faiher sits in joy,
And there the cheerful mother smiles,
And there the laughter-loving boy |
With sportive wicks the eve beguiles;
And love, beyond what angels know,
Like sunlight on the purest foam;
Descends, and with us cheering glow,
Lights up the Christian’s happy home,

Contentment &preads her holy calm
Around a resting place sy bright,
And gloomy sorrow finds a balm
In gazing at the pleasing sight,
Che world’s cold sellishuess departs,
And discord rears ner front no iore;
There pny’s pearly tear drop starts,
And ‘mercy watches at the door;
No scandal, whispered frst in hell,
Grates on the ear, or scalds the tonyue,
But there remembranece loves (o dwell,
And there the-song. of love is sung;
While human nature soars on high,
To where. the heavenly spirus roam,
And viee, as:it stalks rudely by,
Admwes the Chrisuan’s happy home.

Oft have 1 jeined the lovely ones,
Around that brght and cheertul, bearth—
X'es, tathier, wotler, daughtess, sons,
. ‘he bnghiest jewels of the earth;
And while the world grew dark around,
And fashion called hersenseless lh.ruug,‘
d’ve fancied it was holy ground, ;
And that fair girl’s S{*I‘.‘;iph song;
And swilt as circles [ade. away,
Upon the bosom ol the deep,

When pebbles. sty UWE'T&TW,:"“_““' Fwass s, . e

While waved the banners of the night,
Above the Christian’s happy home.

The rose that blooms in S)aron’s vale,
And scents the purple morning’s breath,
May in the shades of evening faii,
And bend ys erimson head in death;
And fairer ones amid the tomb,
May like the blushing rose decay,
But sull the mind—the wind shall bloom,
YYhen time aud nature fade away;
Anpd then amid a holier sphere,
\Where seraph’s bow in deepest awe,
Where sits in majesty severe,
The author of Eternal law;
The ransomed of the earth with joy,
Shall in_their robes of beauty come,
And find a rest without alloy, |
Aand the Christian’s happy home,

From Arthur’s Ladies’ Magazine.

BY T. S, ARTHUR.

- ‘1[ a Ch“d, to those 1n no way connected
The dvegth . lationship or daily inlercourse, S a
with it entheg by re., " circumstance scarce noted;
thing of hitle moment—. “ent to those who have
but how different 1s such an e, 13 10 those Whao
grown familiar with the lide pratu. ‘he music of
have begun to listen, eveu in memory, 10 ..
its happy voice. |
In the family where I once resided, was a dear chu.
wiro had won his way into every heart. Ten of us

th>re Were—hut of these, six only claimed relationship.| were w.

?:gl:;a';:lhy-‘mat splendid cxample of the elernal

th e re.s! of us were strangers and sojourners. But
words can, ot tell how dear 1o us was that sweet child,

e g of our Wost pleagunt thoughts when we were
o .[.'zl.-?"_’T » futhe~ and mother were veiy happy n
-.a: y gk h‘ N suc. a treasure, and though sensible
the possession «
persons, ioypf;l it .
tiresome expresgions 0a

“fond'uess lor, apd interest 1,

| ber ol death, What had w p
taken away, and our Eﬁmr:s stricken with “sorrow

of thechild. How changed was our littie friend! 'I'he
rose of health had faded from his cheek—the gladness
from his young bright eye. Nor was he sutfering from
the violence of the disease alone, Powerful medicines
had prostrated his system, without expelling tl e ma] -
ady, and a large blister had burnt the skin from his
breast without moving the spoiler from his vigorous
hold. I whispered his name as I bent over him, but
he heard me not—I spoke in a louder tone, but he heed-
ed not my voice. Even to his mother’s earnest call
of—*“Willie! dear Willie!”” he answered not by look,
word, or motion,

The night passed heavily. The first sound that
greeted my ears 1 the morning, as [ left my room,
was the hoarse, suffocating breathing of (he child. It
sounded throuzh the house, fearfully distinet, from the
halt opeped doer of the chamber,

Another day passed, and another night, and then
we were called to see him die. How my heart beats
with a troubled, unequal motion, even now, while |
recal that scene. His throat had become so swollen,
that to breath was almost impossible. He lay panting
and gasping before us, and we could not even smooth
his passage to the grave, The mother supported the
head of her darling, and the father stood looking on
apparenily unmoved, but there was a tempest ol feel-
Ing subdued, notstilled in his bosam. The former had
ceased to weep. Her sorrow was 100 profound to al-
'ow of a tearlul relief,

T'he breathing of the little sufferer grew quicker and
lainter, but he still laboied fearfully. Each respiration
convulsed his frame and distoited his features. Even
to the lasi gasp, the struggle was paintul. But when
the spirit disengaged 1tself from tlie body, how calm,
how still, how lovely was he in death! It was like a
Sabbath rest alier a week of 101l and pain.

Bowed down in spirit we stole away [rom the cham

wha sustained her in ner affl:ction, and mn a voice of

indescribable sweetpess, whispering even from the in-

ner temple of her spint, said, “He 1s not dead, but
sleepeth.”  Far more touching 1s the silent, suhdyed,
resigued griel of g Christian, u other, than the trans-
ports of one whose sorrow 'ovks not out from self.—
Never shall 1 forget when Mrs. H - hent over

the coffin of lLier dear ittle Willie and kissed his cold
lorehead, lips and cheek for the last time. Large
drops were falling ypon the Pale insensible face, but
no sound passed the mother’s lips. Ah, how many
dear hopes did that coffin Jid enclose, when it passed
over the face of her loved and lovely one forever!

Days, weeks, months did pow take awa) the loneli-
ness [rom that house. [ never passed 1s threshhold,
that I did not miss something. My ear listened for a
well known voice, but the sound never more fell sweet

ly upon it. Feeling thus myself, how ofien did L pity | stage, and driven off to Washingion. They never re

| virgin of sixty, while & | the m
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and ﬁc‘lﬁ'ﬁﬂ €r unres

ted like a i00l, - Frank noiv

on his knees, and poured forth a torreat of unmeaning

ﬁ o

| rhapsody; called her goddess—~angel—idol of his soul

“Bring a chair, Fuz,” “and |et the gentlemen

—besought herwmfhilﬁe—anylhmg; even the be seited.”

killing 5o were no beuter than suspense. **Speak, my
adored cousin; propounce my sentence, and oh, let it

manufacture—:hat the yield of the

earth is almost without an Y pPreparation fit for consump-

tion.  'Lhis is true of almost every fruit. Itisso true
that to the best specimens ot nature’s own conlection~
ary in the fruit hne, man can scarcely do anything to

"Oh, ] ean’t sit!" said the gentleman, | can’t I alter it for the better.

not be that which will drive me to despair or suicide.” bend my knee!—if | do, it will bite or sling me;

! |
“Why—my dear Frank—you must know-~how | RO | can't sl .

can I—that is—it 1 80 unexpecied—iime 1o decide.”—
**Dearest of women must I remain in agony till morn-
ing? Well [will stnive 0 hive till then—then you
must give me my answer.”” He caught her in his
arus, and she made no opposition . she sighed deeply

over her lace and neek, trailing the moveable complex-
lon alter them, and daubing his chin, cheeks and nose

\must eegandy in us sanguine hues, he tore himself

from her—tumbled purposely over a chair, mistook
by a singular accident the closet door for the entrance
of the passagc, and finally joined his almost swmother-
ed iriend who was bursting with compressed laugh-
ter.

““Bravo! Frank, bravissimo! the wine is yours; by
all the powers ot larce and Cowedy, it 1s richly earn

ned. Hal ha! ha! wipeofl the red lead trom your lips,
“twill poison the Burgundy.”

The nextmorning Frank came down very late, and

languid n the breakiast room, scarcely noueing the
wembers ol the lamily;but seemed 1o be entirely busied

' conduci—ahnost as much as they

. had wmade an early appearance in the character oi Au

rora, clothed iu all the tints, hues and colors linagina—

ble. Streawers of red, yellow and blue, fluttered from : _
head, waist and ancle; lace contended with wmuslin, 0 say; bat there it Certainly was;

irove with satia, 10 add charns

%

Frank and his cousin outset thein all at the table.—
He had just tinished s roll, and was about rising irom
the table apparentiy unconscious of her presence.—
“‘Francis! dear Frank,” sighed his cousin. ““What
- Will you, lair cousin?”?  “{ am ready to answer your
?}questiun ol last evenng,” Question! what question,
cousin!”  ““Nay, dear Frank, spare my blushes, your
Proposal, it was unexpected, it s accepted;” and she
- Was just lalling w0 bis aruns when he stepped back

- With a look of astonishment. “A proposal, cousin! 1n

Gud’s nawe whas do you mean?  You alarm ne!”’
“Perfidious man! deceiver! did You not, on your
hands and knees, offer me your heart and hand?”?

“My hear! Oh, heaveps! My hand! Ha! na! drunk
drunk, I wust have been, ha! ha!”

In two hours cousin Naney, two trunks, six band -
boxes, a squirrel and two canaries were packed 1n a

the bereaved parents; but they bore their loss with | turned.

Christian patience, looking beyond the veil of death, |

and seeing, by ‘an eye of faith, their little one in the
company of celestial angels.”
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COUSIN NANCY;
OR, THE VIRGIN OF SEVENTY,
“I will lay you a dozen of wipe, ‘Lom, that I go

and make love w0 cousin Nanecy,” said (he gay and
fashionable Frank Dewese 19, Yis associate in {rolic, as

they stood one evening in, a piazza looking through
the window into a room where sat

, busi ly engaged in €xtracting the sweels of the last nov-
gl
| @1,

“Llone for a dozen,” replied the laugt ing Tom, *“it
-orth a dozen of best (0 see you rouge-gathering
'wed cheeks and skinny lips of that walk-

Te was ou.' playmate when in the house, and claim | sisterhood.
e : "

Cousm Nancy had toiled through liie for three score

years, enjoying all the platonic pleasures ol single
hlessedness. '
~lmo:'t Umpossib.e to restrain even  the least, sufferable; but he!' affectation was' as provo-
king as her amatory disposition was vexatious.
firstnever allowed herto keep a calendar heyond her

In all respects but two, she was, to say

!

e i
From the N. 0. Picayune.

AN UNEASY PREDICAMENT.

We were the witnesses of a ludicious wncident,
which occurred in this city a few days since, for
relating which we crave the ndulgence of the
gentlemen direcily concerned—deeming it too

1good a joke 1o be lost,

While sitting at our desk and laboring assidious

the lady in question, | i With, pen, scissors and paste, 1o make outa

readable paper for our patrons, we were suddenly
“lighiened from our propriety™ by the hasty
enlrance of a gentleman, exclaiming, “For God’s
sake, help me tc see what's the matler! I've got
some dieadful lhing:-—scua'[}ion or taraniyjus—1in

the leg of my pantaloons! Quick-QUIckwhelB

me!’’

We instantly rose from our chair, half~frighten
ed ourselves. Qur friend had broken in so sud-

denly and unexpectedly upon us, and was so,won

We logked at

—**my dear, dear Frank.” His lips wun..ered (reely |

with yawning, sipping s coffee and tumbhng the |
morning papers. His Inends were surprised at s

|

had been by the cision was made.
‘gevrgious display ol the perso. of cousin Naucy, who

!
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their httle one. |
: ey ' whe he was suddenly
o e shor, A WA ble u.'sease, the cxoup. |

taken with sy mptoms of that terr. S T

—In the silent midnight bis parents Vere o ho.t'l
their sleep by his loud and difficult brea, hing~ v S
bath was immediately prepared, and antim,.'01a. el
adminis:ered, but to no good purpose; and, ere da ¥l

thirty-first year—made her ape the dress, manners
and habits of a girl—use rouge without bounds—wear
gaudy dresses—altend juvenile assemblies of amuse-
ment—and take lessons mm music daily. The second
was.ever hurrying her mto low adventures; making
her the bone of all the beaux; sending her heart on one
wild goose chase after another until she could scarce-

him Vitha sort of suspicion mixed with dread,
and tiara 'V knew whethes 1o speak with, or seize
and conre 'Vm for a madwan. The latter we
came pear avlen’dling. There he stood quivering
and pale, with one hand tightly grasved upaon a
part of bis pantaluons Just in the hollow of the
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an experienced physician had been summoned to “hf
house. No relief could be obtained, however, fo.

1 d that relief was but a slight abatement | hat she was making conquests- wherever she went.—.
E? tlllly'e 2?3:‘1:: symptoms. But litile was‘e'gtep by any Rem'ler: can ylouknof.ﬁlgeri:?: l:;io;lee }::;u,i }:rgr:v :
at the breakfast table next morning. Concern and ' hife, hes E':"-'.." 0¢ 5“{ | zedg hig ber ok
lnffétyzﬁeré upou”every face. How was all changed ‘ Papillme.‘.errfﬂllzﬂrl?kl: :minpé :; ,-m of ;.:zr \ l!):: :
sinc; fﬁe'ﬂiaﬁyl before! Tbeq we were happy with our rooge until 1!_!00 Bd i fmmihg 5 di . YB“.GW
little p’lﬁaﬁalg—‘-mw we spoke low and ominous words neck and withered bt ca

together, and stole about solily, asif we leared lo wake g
a sleeper. | a

" irresi or dress flashed with rainbow ribens and

. . the dioner hour, hope irresisuble, her dress _ 1 a
h ;vnt::n g?dﬁ?:;ﬁ:: lfl:lemhearl; of the anxious her fidgety movemeuts betraying lt{e 'reafleas acuvm
p:rentn ; éﬁe by one we gathered in the sick chamber ' of the soul, tfemnq and chafing withia its venerable.

i

| ly" swear to it:as her own; and leading. ker to imagine

‘Knee,

“*What's the matter?”’ al iast we asked.

“The matter!” he exclaimed, “oh, help me!
['ve got something here, which just ran up iy
leg!" Some infernal scorpim or hzard, I expect)
Ob, I'can’t ler go; I must hold it. Ah, there!” be
shrieked, “L felt it move just then! Obh, these
Parts without straps! I'll never wear annther pair
open at the bottom as long as I live. Ah! ] feel
it again!"’ '

“Feel what?” we inquired, standing at the

round to disp lay the lace above it, and. expused with
género:ssity which fifty years ago would hayve heen

."J ' _ __ | ) e
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leg straight out, and we’'ll see what it is you've by man. Their profit,

Ot-”

i “Well, let me give it one more hard squeeze;
I’'ll crush 1t to deatn,” said he, and again he put
the lorce of an iron vice upon the thing. It 1l
had any lile by this time, this last eflort must
have killed it. He thep cautiously seated him-
sell, holding out his ley as slraight as a poker.—
A sharp kmfe was procured; the pants were cul
open carelully, making a hole large enough to
admit a hand; the geutleman Put on a thick glove
an.. slowly inserted his hand, but he discovered
nothing.  We were all looking on in almost
breathless silence to see the monstrous thing—
whatever it might be; each ready to scamper out
of barm’s way shouid it be alive, when sudden
ly the gentleman, became if possible, more agita -
led thau ever. “By heavens!” he exciaimed, ‘“1t’s
nside my drawers. It's alive too—] feel it!l—
Quick!—give me the kpife again!”  Another in
In went the geontleman’s glov

ed hand once more, and, lo! out Came—Ais wife's

stocking!
How the stocking ever got there we are unable

eud, we know, has told the joke

it is no “‘yarn.”

| From the New York Morning News.]

AcricuLTure.—The United States owe their great
principles of power and duration 1o that spirit of hon-
est industry and that God reverencing feeling which
filled an 1 elevated their forefathers. ['hey came {rom
the cld world to this new one (to plough, harrow; and
hoe it,) looking to God alone for his olessing upon
their endeavors o obey his great command, of earning
their living by the sweat of their brows.

Spain sent out Cortez and Pizarro to gather the gold
of Peru and Mexico. They did gather it.  Spain drop-
ped her spade, her plough, and her hoe, She revelled
in the the pride which thirty millions of American
dollars a year for a period did sustain. She lost the
will, and of course the power, 1o continue that beauti—
ful culiure of the splendid peninsula in which her lot
was cast. The hidalgo was (00 proud 10 work; Gran-
ada ceased 1o be what it once was—belore the voyage
of Columbus—a paradise in its gardens; Spain has for

forty years past aluiost ceased 1o be heard of, exeept

in her misfortunes. In that period of time, by the
sweat ol her brow, this Union. has more than. doubied
the population of poor Spain, and grown. so nch that
the gold mines of Peiu, zathered for lwenty years,
will not pay for the preduce of our industry 1n one
year, nor for that of England of last year for six
months; foi, by the Parliamentary returas, the product
of British agriculture in 1844 was $5,000,000,000.

There is no lesson in all history like that of the great
fountain of Roman power. Cato said, “Meet the  ar-
duous labor of the farm as you would the enemy of
yourcountry mn battle. Summon all your forces, and
the earth will reward you with all her gilts, Neglect
her and you perish.””

Such was the enthusiasm which gave that powerful
people the first stand. among the nations. W hen they
became rich, built cities, herded in lux Irious masses,
crowded their am:phitheatres, lounged about their mag-

| | mificent baths, trying to alleviate the horrors of the
™= | derfully agitated, that we kuew not whether he

v’ 1ndeed in his senses or not.

demon of idleness! bawling at every corner of the
sireeis.to passers by, “CQuud’ Novarem! Quid Noverem!’
what’s the news? what’s the news? they fell a.wretch-
ed prey belore the Goth and the Vandal, who lived g
hardy life,

The people of our country seem t0.us, more than.all

others, to have drank deeply of the precious instruction |

afforded by history.

I1 is hardly practicable to find between the A roostook
and the Rio Grande a sound man who idles his years
away. All are impelled by a spint of industry which
old Cato would clap his. hands 10 behold. Onward!
onward! 1s the national heartfeitcry. Labor with in-
vincible perseverance. No disappointment can check
his progress.. T'he axe prosirates the. forests of ages;
on comes the plough; and then the cradle which gath

ers in the glorious grain o feed all ours and halt anoth-
er nation besides, if necessary.

_In the eagerness of culiivation, we have not yet
had time te think of the necessary exhaustion of our
vexed fields. Now 1n our older fields we begin to see

and such a

sh »=followed, we, _bav’at heard for many a

The products of the farm are honest. Who can
lorge a bushel of wheat? anox? astrawberry? Per

Bain says is direct; (or ev

of turnip seed, giving you twelve hundred oush
els of turnips?

We rejoice to see so great a number of the begt
men ol our country earnestly engaged 1n the cayge
of agriculture. On such men and their well tilled
farms: on such megq of temperate and vigorous bo
dies on such men of calm, cool heads the vast fab
ric of this republic rests secure. They are the
mighty pillars on which the great edifice proudly
inclines its vast weight.  God speed the plough!

b bt ©
BRITISH PAUPERISM.

According 10 a writer in Blackwood’s Magazine,
the number o1 paupers 1n Great Britain is 4,000,000
Or one seventh part of the ent.re popula'ion of the e
pire. The proporiion 1s as follows: In England iy
000.000; n Ireland, 2,300,000; in Scotla..d 200,000.

| Since 1815, a period of oniy thirty wears, there has

been raised for the relief of the poor in Eugland wlone
upwards ol £200,000,000, or about one thousand wmil
lions of dollars. ©n the other hand, 1t has been demon
strated, by the returas of the income tax, that there are
seventy thousand persous in the empire whose annual
revenue 1s £:200,000,000, or about £2 300 each. This

monstrous mequality ol human condition, remarks the
Concord Freeman, 1na country, the richest and most

| : : w1l e N I-__;__._- 2 Sk *“.:_", S S '-- ; "
Disturb s still and glassy sleep; How can I attempt to describe the agony of a mother’s | art had been poured out rHous ¢ 1ses to | himself, and mas! psrdon us for doing §0. Thaugh ndustrious the world has Ry alarm:ng o the
The hours have sped In pure delight,l heart! It cannot be told. [t was known unly o Him ' which the young and { ‘ tul ac }983 themselves. this is all about a s#oc&ing, We assure our readers - degree, and almost shakes ST & divine Jus
And wnnderiug: leet forgot to roam, |

lice; lor its greatest effect isseen 1n the prodigious in
crease ol immorality and crime, During the last forty:
years, crime has increased at a tenfold greater rate than
Populaton. It 1s obvious that a state of things so radi
cally wrong cannot long continue., A geaeral overturp
Hiust come, and the world will experience even a great
er shock than was telt at the outbreak of France a litle
more than fifly years ago. What 1s terrible in the pie:
tnre 1s the contrast which it presen:s to the contem.
plative spectator. T'he loreground is fliled with ail
that can please the eye and capuvate the mind; bat be.
hind that isa destiny of evil, an accumulation of hide
ous objects, which absolutely appal the stoutest hearis
that beat in human breasts. The wealth of England is
no dream, but 1 real langible wnatter; it 19 po exagerated
thing, like the accounts which we have 1. eastern sto.
ry ol accumulations of coin and Preécious stones. in the
treasury of this or that ruler, but it is solid, substantial
and an instrument of real power. On the other hand
18 the puverty of the masses, a poverty of so squalid a.
character, that even the mendicity of Southerh Europe
appears happiness by comparison with it. Forto ap-
preciate the entire evis of the case, it must be cleatly
remembered, that wiile the lazzaron: are practical pht.
losophers, an1 almost literall y produce nothing,. the
Eoglish poor are many of them the hardest workers
on earth; ana those who are 1dle would work could
they find employment. England owes her weallh to.
them. They have dug it from her mines,. they hate
created it in her lactories. and workshops, they ‘hava.
drawn it from the wa'ers of every ocean “from Zembla
lo the Line,” and 10 us accumulation have perilled ev
ery thing that is dear 10 tife. 'Iheir reward lor all this
starvation to tilewmnselves and their children, or the bit
ler bread ol forced, charuy, grudgingly provoked by:
the hearts as cold as polar ice, and dealt out by hands-
that would fain strangle the recipients of the churlish.
niorsel,

It s sad to thinkupon.

And W adds to the gloom

which the contemplation of so black a picture excites,.

when we observe that we are. treading in the same-
road which led the people of Kogland i.t0 a vasi quag

ire, that we are following the ideatical s fatu

which have led thatpeople o the airy guif, whose. in

saliable wants are stayed not by swallowing empi:;gg,. |

the terrible Serbonian bog, in which it would seamn. arg.

engulphed ““ihe hopes of all men in every nalios..
_-_-.—-—-_.__..__‘_______—__—- » "
MobpesTy.—1n the character of a male ot female-

there 1s nothing more lovely (han modesty. She.
18 the twin sister of virtuz, and acCompantes heg

through life.. ?alent: may dazzle and beauty
capuivate, but modesty ‘alone wins the hert,—. -
Cherish her she is more valuable (hap gold. She:.:
will gain for you the esteemn of the wise aud good,. -

and exalt you in-whatever stalion you. may oecu

py- o G
“A modest look I prize—
T'he sweetest gift of Heaven;
"I1s thie with huwble virtue vies,
When angel grace is given,
Till each 5o niingles as they meet,.
Angelic beauty is compleie,”

WRhars smeny snpmevet st i sty D AR G A o tbings in her ear. come i; the cle B daoire's Ben e
el : _ o 1w | ' " * : wri H *n '+ | e | | e i 2% .. | | | X
. €he blooming daugnter’s gentle song, Vas broken oaly by the Joud, quick, labored breathing | wriggling i her ch - Y pevheraes Slopped
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