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AN HOURIN THE CHUREHYARD.

Sleep, dreamless sleepers, sleep!
Oh, how I envy youl
{ long to lay ‘this aching head
On my mother’s hosom too:
That her eold arms might fold me down,
T'o moulder in her breast,
Where T might be with those T love,
Ana be fore'er at rest.

ceitod Mr. Frank, was not willing to be- She reproached her husband for deser- | TOO GREEN FOR COMFORT.

. |
{ieve that she wonld suffer mere wordly | .

|
1
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Yes ve have left this world of care,

consideration to control the aspirations of |

" ting her thus, and he answered her with

The Cincinnati Faguirer tells the fol-

And cone to realms of bliss;
Ye'll never know again the woe
Of a sinful world like this.
Here's one that scarce to manhood came,

the heart. 1

her to declare his fate, she said (o him,

. ; { with a sigh:
His aze but twenty-two,

Who that hasveached his three-score years e o
1 !
Could help bat envy you? SOITY :
*“Yes; for we must part now”
And there’s a maiden voung and fair, < Part!’’ v op eated Frank, i;urning sl

The bud that soon would bloom; i It was evident he had not expected this.
And %indred hearts thonght, ah, how hard |

To lay her in the tomb,
Ab, her's is such a quiet sleep,
How could yvou wish to break her rest;
No more has she a tear to weep,
Noaching heart within her breast.

““Yes—yes,” said Kate, casting down
her head with another piteous sigh.

arm around her waist, without heeding
her {eeble resistance; he lowered his voiee.
and talked to her antil she—proud Kate
- —wept bitterly.

«‘Katie,” said he, then, with a burst
of passion, “I know you love me; bui
' you are proud, ambitious, selfish! Now,
E if you would have me leave you, say the
'word and I go.”

We cannot enter in. - «Go!” murmured Kate; s:gﬂ_'ﬂ

| ““Have you decided?” whispered Frank.
I have.”

! “‘Then, love, farewell.”

|

|

Here lies a babe, a motber’s pearl,
Caught up from Earth to Heaven;

Her heart knows now 'twes only lent;
Before, she thought "twas given:

Yes, little sleeper, yott're at rest;
Free from all earthly sin;

For Chrise has said, unlesg like you
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However one day, when he pressed

“*Oh, Frank! I an sorry we ever meil”

Franl: sat by her side; he placed his

angry and desperate taunts of deception
! and a wotol lack of love, which smote her
| conscience heavily.
i ‘‘You do not care for me,’

»

he 2ried;
‘‘then why de eomplain that [ bestow
elsewhere the affection vou met with col-
(ness 17’

“Bup it is wrong—=infol,” Kate re-
mastrated.

““Weg I know it,” said her hushand,
ficreel v,

*‘It is the evil fruit of an eivl seed.—
And who sowed that seed? Who gave
me a hand without a heart? Who be-
' came a sharer of my fortune, but gave
| ue no share in her sympathy ? Who
' devoted me io the fate of a loving, anlo-
' ved husband ? Nay, do not weep, and
 clasp vour hands, and sigh and sob with
such desperation, foc T say nothing you
do not deserve to hear.”
¢ Very well,” said Kate, “I do not
' gay your veproaches are undeserved.—
- But, granting I am the cold, deceiiful
 thing you call me, you know this state
| of chings cannot continue.”

|
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rooms, corridors, marbie flocs, gorgeous : :
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'drawing room and well spread table of 1- ”‘;‘ : Cumberland, Blﬂdﬂna_ | Robeson,

the hotel, drew from them the most in- .EImh.nwnd, Montgomery, Moore and
arnet.

genious remarks of sarprise. Ian he RS
 Sui ‘s The Gaelic language is spoken in iis
' evening they visited the opera house and s . - g &
: : : urii | ies, and in
were so astonished by its magnificence, Eo 11“3’ y Tllllﬂﬂjlf m; ese cn:;]ul} es,
that even Mrs. Waller’s wonderful im- > i];;j m}{ EOUT IESS b%re?ﬂl i :Zdevelry
personation of ‘*Meg Merilles” failed to 'd:& s ?5‘11 a] &'j: gsms a:t-tle
- L - S gl | | AISpeEns L e (: L m a
interests them. Nothing inore was | 41Spensation “4{;’ 'Imrl's upg& "R
$Ji 4 G . ‘e 40 + rom my
thought of the verdant trio ill about 1 | 0Mgregation 0 miles cistance irom m}
SR 1y g I3 ., 1:.1 o home; and preached and sesved a table
o’clock yesterd mo-ning, ai whica ume cot oy 3 of YEBihad caker
- kil o7 | .| at which upward o 1ad taken their
"the boot Hlack of the Burnec House, in p :
T | _ ' ; | seats, who have not heard a serinon in
makine his cnsoitary rouids, ohserved | . B a . 1
. 108 REAg e 1+ | the language of their childhood for the
' one of ihe bueolicks seated in vhe hali |
| last ten vears Many a {car was shed

near the door of his rcom. He naively g s _ bk
. . urine che service, many a warm shake

"asked the polisher of the anderstandings = "< i me y e ¢
% “of the hand, such as a Highlander can

it he was the clerk. Receiving a nega- | : : T
tive answer, he informed the boot black o R et U.IEb?ng
' that he sholud like %o see thaiindivldual. | V2° bestowed upon your corresponcent

' his hand. _J never thought of his having
| anything to do with ii.
' God of his daue ” Farmer Jones never
 thought of himself i the lighi of a rob.
ber before: Had his neighbors called
him so how angry he would have keen.

 He passed as an honest and just man; | that in any contingency I wonld take of-

‘I brt bow he asked himself, <*Am I not a
 robber?” aud pricked in his conscience
 he fell apon hig knees, confessed his sin
and prayed for forgiveness. The great
landowner allowed him to keep what he
 had given him, but every day afierwards
the farmer thanked God for his daily
bread; and many a bushel was wheeled
away to feed God’s poor; and evermore
as he looked over the stone wall, he saw
Grod’s hand at work in the cornfield, and
' his heari said ““Thine, not mine, O God.”
_f e - ——
% Turee CuHANcES #orR A Wire.—When
1| a man has three chances for a wife, it is
‘a hard mischance if he should fail. The
following is one of these ecases which
wight have oceurrad “‘down ecast,” but
i is doubtfa) if = similar event was ever
| known in any other part of the world.

I once courted a gal by the name of

I have robbed |

; say, that I cannot believe that any man
‘reputed to be a gentleman could put
sich 2 question to me. (Immense ap-
plause.) There is no language with

| which I can express my scorn and con-

tempt for the wretch who would intimate

fice under Lincoln. (Applause) The
man who would propound such a gnes-
tion to me would sell himself in an in-
stant to Lincoln or any other man who

would offer him his price: (Great ap-
plause.)

=S i

A="Rev. Henry Ward Beecher deliv-
ered a half sermon, half political haran-
gue at his charch in Brooklyn, on Sun-
day night, in which he used the following
eurious simle:

““As men grow rich they grow meam.
Why, I know men—pious men—who
actually perjure themselves about the
value of their property, that they may
save what is justly due the city for taxes.
They are as mean as—well— meaness has
tunnelled them from end to end, and the
Devil daily runs his trains through and

| thr ﬂﬂgh ¥

. e .| He took her hand, gazed a moment, | v _ - D .| at parting with the warm-hearted people. ! : T : D
'3 % ' 2. C8, L know 1t. - momenis one of the attentive L = e Deb Hawkins. 1 made it up to eet mar- 2 i - O it T TR
-" KATE YALE'S MARRIAGE.  tenderly and sorrowfully, into her beau- ‘| «“Wel] 2 In o few 1 : The Rev. Collin Macaiver, a native of S Lave Froes A RemMepy xor Coxsume-

a

: ‘ one, and shine for the other with plenty

tiful face, and then clasped her to his

“If ever I marry,” Kate Yale used to
" bosom

say, half in jest half in earnest, “‘the
happy man—or the unhappy one, if you |

She permitted the embrace. She even
please, ha! hal—shall be a person pos- | gave way to the impulse, and twined her
sessed of these three qualifications: arms around his neck; but in a moment
““I'irst, a fortunc. " her resolution eame to her aid, and she
““Second, good looks. pushed him from her with a sigh.
T mention the fortune first, because | ““Shall 1 2o?” he articulated.
I think it the most needful and desirable
qualification of the three. Although 1
never eould think of marrying a fool, or
a man whose ugliness I should be asham-

ed of, still I think to talk sense for the

' fa, sobbiug and weeping alone.

To tear the tenacious root of love out
of her heart had cost her more than she
could have anticipated, and the certainty

1 of a golden life of luxury proved but a
obscure with a handsome, intellectual | poor conselation, it seemed, for TR

man-—to whom ecconomy ﬂllghtr be neces- l| cerifice she had made.
sary.”’

of money, would be preferable to living

She lay long upon the sofa, I say,
I do not know how much of this sen- | sobbing and weeping passionatoly.
timent came from ICate’s hoart. She  Gradually her grief appeared to exhaust
undoubtedly indulged in lofty ideas of |itself. Her tears ceased to flow, and at
station and style—for her education in |length her eyes and checks were dry.—
the duties and aims of life had been de- | Her head was pillowed on her arm, and
ficient, or rather erroncous; but that she | her face was half hidden in a flood of
was capable of decper, better feelings, | curls
none ever doubted who had obtained even
a partial glimpse of her true woman’s
nature.

The struggle was over. The agony
was past. She saw Mr. Wellington en-
ter, and rose cheerfully to meet him.—
And the time arrived when Kate was | Hig manners pleased her—his station and
to take that all-important step of which | fortune fascinated her more.
she had often spoken so lightly—when | her his hand—she accepted it. A Kiss
she was to demonstrate to her friends | sealed the engagement—but it was not
how much of her heart was in the words | such a kiss as Frank had given her, and
she could scarce repress a sigh!

There was a magnificent wedding.—
Splendidly attired, dazzling the eye with
her beauty thus adorned, with everything
around swimming in the charmed at-

 mosphere of the fairy-land, Kate gave

we have just quoted.

At the enchanting age of cighteen she
had many suitors, but as she never gave
a serious thought to more than two, we
will follow her example, and; discarding
all others, except those favored ones,
consider their relative claims.

If this were any other than a true sto- | her love—had chosen. 3

hould certainls wse an artist’s priv- | But certainly ambition could not have

He offered |

her heart to the man her ambitionn—uot

| Mr. Wellingtons’ brow gathered dark-

ly—his eyes flashed with determination; |

his lips curled with seorn.

““f have made up my mind,” said he,

| “‘that we should not live together any

longer. 1 am tired of being called the

 husband of the spiendid Mrs. Welling- |

‘ton. T will move in myv ecirele: vou shall
| b

A feeble yes fell from her lips—and  shine in yours. 1 will place no restraint
an instant later she was lying on the 80- on your actions, nor shall you on mine: | \oom 77 asked the clerk.

We will be {ree.”

 <“But the world ! shrieked poor Kate.

trembling.

““The world will admire you the same
and what more do you desire?” asked
' her husband, bitterly. ‘‘This marriage
. of hands and not of hearts 1s mockery.—
' We have played the farce loug enough.
Few understanding the true meaning of
' the terms hushand and wife; but do you
know what they should mean? Do you
' feel that the only true union is that of
love and sympathy? Then enough of
this mummery. Iarewell. I go to con-
sult friends about the terms of separation.
Nay, do not tremble and ery, aad cling
to me now; I shall be liberal to you. As
much of myfortune shall be yours as you

desire.

He pushed her from him. She fell
upon the sofa. Irom a heart torn with
auguish she shrieked aloud :

““Frank! Frank! why did I send you
from me? Why was I blind until sight
brought me misery ?”’

She lay upon the sofa, sobbing and
weeping passionately. Gradually her

athing became calm; her eyes and cheeks
dry; her head lay peacefully on her arm,
over which swept her dishevelled tresses,
until with a start she cried :

grief appeared to exhaust itself; her bre- |

office men wag ai his side and politely as- | ‘
| Stornoway, Lews, was ihe last preacher

| who could preach in Geaelic till 1 came to
the Siate two years ago: He died i this
tewn in 1850, much vespected and ve-
gretted bo his countrymen in North Car-
olina. I will state an instance of the
- preponderance oi the Scoteh IHighlander
in this State.

The Norta Carolina ‘‘Presbyterian,”
a religious paper, and the organ of our
synod, published in ihe town of Fayette-
ville, has upwards of 800 Macs on its lisi
of subsecribers, besides those who eclaim
the honor of pertaining as much to
the Celtic race as those who bear that
ancient patronymiec.

The Presbytery of Faytteville, of which
I and one of my sons are members, has
18 Maecs among its clerical members, and
7 others who will not yield the palm to
their bretheren of the Mac families in
tracing their Celtiec origin; and thence
our Presbytery has the cognomen of the
Scotch Presbytery given to us by our
brethren of the Synod of North Caro-

lina.

ked what was needed.

““Conldn’c you make e a bed in the
parlor ?” cried the disconsolate individ-
" ual.

1 1

“Inr the parlor” echoed the clerk, 7 |
aim afiraid not.”

““Wall, I would like to have one spread
down somewheres.”

“Why don’t yvou go into your own

«“J don’t like to,” said the bashful
young iman.

«“Why, what’s the matter ¢’ continued
the clerk. ¢‘Has vour wife turned you
out of your room ?”’
| ‘‘No,” said he, drawling, ‘‘but you
see I'va never been married before, and
so I don’t like much to goin particularly
in a strange place.”

««Q), go aight in,” said the clerk, ‘‘she
won’t think it at all wrong.”

Here the door of his room opened
about an inch, and through the aperture
came a voice, coaxingly saying: ‘Do
come in, John. Jwon’t hurt you. I
know’d they’d think strange of yer stan-
ding out there. Come in now, won’t
yer? I’'ve blowed out the gas and its all
dark in here.”

The odor of the room assured the clerk
that she had indeed ‘blow’d out the gas,’
so pushing open the door he stopped the
flow, raised a window and returned to the
hall to persuade the verdant husband to
retire with his wife.—All arguments
were fruitless, however, and he was com-
pelled to assign the simple individual a

separate room from that his wife was in
for that night.

e+ I ——— - - -

B2~ A suit came off the other day in
which a prinjer named Kelly was a wit-
ness. 'The case was an assault and bat-
tery, and came off between two men
named Brown and McCabe.

«“Mr. Kelly, did you witness the affair

referred to?
*“Yes, sir ”’
«“Well, what have you to say abcut it.”
““That it was the best piece of punctu-
ation I have seen for some time.”’
«“What do you mean by that?”
«“Why, that Brown dotted one of Mec-
Cabe’s eyes, for which McCabe put a
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An old bachelor is a traveler upon
life’s road, who has entirely failed to
‘ make the proper connections.

half a minute.”

at once and fined the defendant $50.

period to Rrown’s breathing for about

The Court comprehended the matter

vied. Well while we was going to the
deacon’s, I stepped my fooi into a mud
' puddle, and spattered the mud all over

mother’s old chintz petticoat Well

' when we got to the deacou’s, he asked

. Deb if she would take me for her lawful
' wedded husband.

| ““No,” saic she.

| “Why?” says I.

likin to vou.”
- Well, all was vp with me then, but 1
~gave her a string of beads, a few kisses,

. some other notions, and made 1t all up
! with her; so we went up to the deacon’s
' a second time. T was determined to
' come up with her this time, so when the
deacon asked me if I would take her for
my lawfully wedded wife, says I:

“‘No, I shan’t do any such thing.”

‘“Why,” says Deb, what on airth is
the matter?”

““Why,” says I, “I’ve taken a misli-
ken to you know.”

Well, then it was all up again, but I
gave her a new aporn and a few other
trinkets, and went up again to get mar-
ried. We expected that we would be
tied so fast that all nature couldn’t sepa-

‘if he would marry us, he said:
“No I shan’t dew any such thing ’
«“Why what on airth is the reason,”

says we.

| ““Why, I’ve taken a mislikin to both
on ve,” says he.

i Deb.burst out crying, the deacon burst

out scolding, and I burst out laughing,

and such a set of regular bursters yon

never did see.
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£ Theory may be all very well, but
young doctors and lawyers prefer practice.

2

' TIoN.—A writer in the Norwalk (0.)

' Deb’s new cown, made out of her grand- 1
Sy & - who takes six live frogs ag a remedy for

was cured in that way.

Reflector describes a visit whtch he paid
last month to a lady at Toledo, Ohio,

consumption. She was recommended to
do it by an Englishman, who said he

In six weeks

 this singular medicine has restored her

from a state of great weakness to strength.

Whe | P . . | The visitor saw the lady take a live frog
[ &L 4 g [ - (T | - :
| s BOYEBUO, "LV KAKON A HUIS from a jar and swallowed him whole

*.

without chewing. Her daughter also
did the same.

-
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A= The disparity of the sexes in the
colony of Victoria appears to be greater
than in any other part of Awustralia.—
The last census of the population of the
colony showed eighty-eight thousand thre
hundred and fifty-five unmarried men,
of twenty years and upward to but twelve
thousand five hundred and forty-five un-
married women of corresponding ages.
The proportion of unmarried men on the
oold-fields was still greater, the bachelors
being to the spinsters in the proportion of

rato us; and when we asked the deacon |

upward of twenty to one.

i

A Row 1y PerspecrTive.—“‘Ma, aunt
Jane has been eating the honey,” said
an observing son.

“How do you know, my dear ?”’ asked
| the astonished mother.

“‘Cause I heard father say he wanted
to sip the honey from her lips,” replied
the youth.

A QuestioN.—A#b best life is not very
long. A few more smiles, a few more

tears, some pleasure, much pain, sunshine
and songs, clouds and darkness, hasty
greetings, abrupt fare wells—then our
little play will close, and the injurer will
pass away. Isit worth while to hate
| each other? |




