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POETRY.
«“ONLY WAITING.”

A very aged man in an almshouse was asked
what he was doing now? He replied, “Only
waiting.”’

Only waiting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown,
Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day’s last beam is flown ;
Till the night of earth is faded
From the heart, once full of day;

Till the stars of heaven are breaking
Through the twilight soft and grey.

Only waiting till the reapers
Have the last sheaf gathered home,
For the summer time is faded,
And the autumn winds have come.
Quickly, reapers! gather quickly
The last ripe hours of my heart,
For the bloom of life is withered,
And I hasten to depart.

Only waiting till the angels
Open wide the mystic gate,
At whose feet I long have lingered,
Weary, poor, and desolate,
Even now I hear the footsteps,
And their voices far away ;
If they call me 1 am waiting,
Orly waiting to obey.

Only waiting till the shadows
Are a little longer grown,
Only waiting till the glimmer
Of the day’s last beam is flown.
Then from out the gathered darkness,
Holy, deathless stars shall rise,
By whose light my soul shall gladly
Tread its pathway to the skies.

MISCELLANEOUS.,

From Blackwoaod’s Magazine.
"HE JEW.
ABP ¥ROM THE RUSSIAN.

i was st Vienns a lew years ago. After
trying several lables-d’hote, 1 esiablishec
mysell at a hotel in the Judenstrasse, [re-
quented by a select society. Mr. Mulier,
master of this esieblishment, did its honors
with thorough Germen graviiy, Perfect
order, extreme and conscientious cleanliness,
reigned throvghout the house. One migh:
pass through the servants’ room, and even
throught 1he kitchens, without meeting with
anything by which the sight was in the leas:
offended. °The cellar was as well arranged
a8 8 bookcase, and the regulations ol the
house, as regarded both the service and the
hours of mesle, were as puncivally observed
as they could have been in a seminary. |
8 guest came in late, though 1t were but ten
minutes, he wse served apart, in an adjoin-
ing room, thet the comfort of all might noi
be sacrificed 1o the convenience of ane.

Jn the conversation at 1his table-d hote
there prevailed a tone of good society whieh
excluded neither esee nor plessantry; but a
csustic or indelicate expression would have
jarred on the ear Like a fulse note in 8 well
executed concert. The countenance of Mrs.
Muller, in which dignity was blended with
benevolence, was the brometer by which the
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URSDAY,

not strongly moved and animated, he was
but an ordinery man, nevertheless, by the
expression of his eyes, which seemed to
'look within himself, one e¢ould discern that

conversation ceased; every countenance eXx-
nressed profound sttention; and esch listen-
er, as if he were assisting at a religious ser-
vice, translated the accents of that univereal
language according to his sympsthies, his
and the habitual direction of

‘associalions, those lofty thoughts identified with superior
his ideas. minds. Some celebrated authors were spo-
| was not long in perceiving that Baron ken of; he remained silent.  Baron von Noth
oth and a voung student named Werter leant over towards me and said, in a low
voice, “Jt seems thal our new acquaintance
‘18 not literary.”

“] should be surprised at that,”’ | replied;
“and, what is more, | would lay a wager that
heis musical.” The baron drew back, with
'a movement of vexation, and, as if to test my
eagucity, he asked Ellen to sing something.
empire over us. At that period of life the The smiable girl begged him to excuse her,
character is completely f(ormed; and as we but without putting forward any of those
well know what we desire, so do we strive small pretexts which most young ladies
to attain our end with all the energy of a would have invented on the instant. Her
perfect organization. mother’s suthority was needed to vanquish

Werter wss Jitile more than nineteen | her instinctive resistance. Her prelude tes-
years old. He was tall, fair, and melan- |tified 1o some unwopted agitation ; its first
choly. | am pursuaded that love had re- ! notes roused the Jew from his reverie; soon
vealed itself to the young student by thein- !she recovered herself, and her visible emo-
termediation of the musical sense. | had  tion did but add a fresh charm to the habiiual
more than once watched him when Ellen expression of her singing.

sang. A sort of fever agitated him; he iso-

Suddenly she stopped short, declaring that
lated himself in a corner of the room, and

‘her memory failed her.

there, in a mute ecstacy, the poor boy in-| Then, to our great sstonishment, a rich
haled the poison of love.

'and harmonious voice was heard, snd Ellen

The pretensions of Ellen’s two sdmirers ¢ontinued, accompanied by the finest tenor
manifested themselves by attentions of very | ever listened to in my life.

different kinds, and in which were display-| The baron bit his lips; Werter was pale

'ed their different natures. The baron brought! with surprise. The warmest applause fol-

Mrs. Muller tickets for concerts und theatres. | |owed the conclusion of the beautiful duet.

Ofien at the desert, he would send for de- |

e _ 0w w _ . Malthus had risen from his chair, ane
l1ICloUs I] ung_arlan Hrll'.lf.’, in '“'Ilifh lﬁ]'& d'rs*nk seemed Eﬂliff‘lv under the lpe“ of ha[mony_
the heslth of 1he ladies, slightly inclining

, g _ tle gave some advice 1o Ellen, who listened
his head IIILHFII,H?& IrilF"Wﬂllld have sald— : to him with ﬂ"il!iu'; he even made her re-
| bow 10 you slone. Werter would steal-

| peat a passage, which she afterwards sang
thily place upon the pisno a new ballad, or

‘with sdmirable expression. He took her
a volume of poetry 5 and when the young hynd, almost with enthusissm, and exclaim-
girl 100k it up, his face flushed and bright-

_ | ‘ed, | thank you!”
ened as if the blood were about 1o burstfrom | «Very odd indeed,” said the baron. Poor
it. Ellen smiled modestly at the baron, or

_ ‘Werter said nothing, but went and sat him-
récelully thanked the student; but she seem-
g . )

| ‘sell down, very pensive, al the further end
ed not t suspect that which neither of them

‘of the drawing-room.

dared to 'E“_ her. . Mrs. Muller was radiant at her daughter’s
An attentive observer of all that passed, |

. ! success. As to Ellen, she merely said,in e
did my utmost 1o read Ellen’s heart, snd to

low voice—

decide as to the future chances of the baron’s . “If | had instruction, | should perhaps be

n 3 ] 7, - | ' - ' { "
or the student’s lnries. Slle was passionate- ‘sble to make anmelhlng ol music.”
ly fond of narratives of adveniure, snd,| wwih your mother’s permission,” rejniu-

|

N
‘were particularly eensible 10 Ellen’s charms
'snd merit. In the baron, a middle-aged man,
there was a mixture of dignity and esger-
iness which betrayed sn almost constant
‘struggle between pride and the energy of »
'strong passion, It is between the ages of
thirty and forty that the passions have mosi

- o . . :
rablie 1o gratily this wg=ste. | pnaticed that! imes 3cfnmn1niin: v.ou n
d - ' J I 3 A —

traits of generosity and noble devoiion pro-]
'duced an extraordinary eff-ct upon her.—
'Her eyes eparkled as though she would fein
'have distinguished, through time and space,
the liero of a noble action; then tears mois-
tened her beautiful lashes, ax reflection re-
called her to the reslities of life. [ vnder-
'stood that neither the baron nor Werter was
i:.I:EI:l!PE::FZ: t:':;:HI;EI'“!IT:r!; ligil ui'f'rhﬂe:nﬂ::[; | I!{'.Hen struck a few notes, to diver! attention
; from her embarrassment.

years younger, | think | should have been | . §
o . . The baron, who sought a vent for his UE
valn enough to enter the lists. &

Butanoither |
' person, whom non

e . ]

M:s. Muller cast a scrutinizing gl-nce a
‘the Jew, whose countenance, which bhad re-
'sumed its habitusl calmness, showed noth-
ing that could excite Yer suspicions., She
judged that such a msn was not al al] dan-
‘gerous, and accepted his offer. Mslihus
‘bowed with cold dignity—idoubtless appre-
‘ciating the monuve of this confidence—and

'humor, said to the young girl, pointing 10
e would at first have 1a- gy ) g giriy p g
‘the Jew’s stick —

'ken for a man capable of feeling and inspir= : :
| 5 - | “|f anything should halt in the accom-

ing a strong passion, was destined to.carry : : ,

: | psniment, there is what will restore the
oft ithe prize. ' :

E . : measure,
. y . | .

Oae night, that we were sssembled inthe|  Plien rose, cast a look at the baron, which
d'“‘}””g'm”"" i ”: e hul}uual ";l’"""?imeanl, “One meets people like you every-
to the house presented tous a Jew, who had | " .
_ I ”?fi DENEE 3 ) 0! where,” and left the room. Malihus 100k
Jiliil Aarrivedu rnm_ Lﬁﬂh erg, and whom busi- | up a newspaper, and resd unlll we separaled
ness was o detain for some months at Vien-! for the night.

IH d ft-w l.lnrl"-'. i\] fe Mullvr lllﬁl!ﬂ' the ’]‘hf. JPW IEL‘ IIIB regulur ]Ire nf a man
ﬁ[l’ﬂ[igﬁf Bf'qHHiHIPIJ “ilh 'IIIE TUIPE an{] {'UE"! WII.U k““ws lhe "HI”E nf “me.

ild.

monosyllables, as if he disdained 10 expend | op upon Change sbout two o’clock, then
more words sod inellizence vpon details | Jhut himself up in his spartment and was
so enticely material. e bowed politely 10| yisible 10 nobody, and at precisely four o’-
he ladies, glanced smilingly at the lurni- | el5ck entered Mr. Muller’s room, where El-

influence of Rhine wine or Stetuin beer might
lead them a little too far.
ler assumed an air of reserve; by a few words
she adroitly broke off the conversation, and
turned It into snother channel ; and she
glanced gravely at her daughter, who, with-
out affectation or pouting, kept her eyes fix-
@d on her plate uniil the end of the meal,

| - . ; . . [ 3 L]
Ellen Muller was 1he 1ype of those bean | height, and ol a decent bearing; his heir was |, poor girl’s soul sppeared suspended in

tiful German faces which the French call

Then Mrs. Mul-

wre of the room, round which he twice||an awaited bim at the prano. [t was easy
walked, as il in token of taking possession, |, gee that he daily sssumed a gr:ater as-

r-flll then instslled himseelt in an arm-cheir.| cendency nver the mind of his pupil, whose
['his pantomime might have been tronslated | progress was rapid.
thus: “Here | am; look at me onee for all,|" Wyen Malthus smiled, Ellen’s charming

, !1' J - -
'and then heed me no more. Mr. Malthus | cnuntenance assumed an indescribable ex-

] *1' t . -
—that was the Jew’s nume—had a decided ' pression of satisfaction ; bul as soon as he

limp in his gait; he was a man of the middle | relapsed into his habnuval thoughtfull mood,

| 5 i I » i - i g » I !

| ‘ : .
cold, becsuse they know not how to read [read a world of things 10 the magniticent ‘answered nobody ;—in a8 word, she insune-

them ; ehe was a happy mixture of the Sax-
on snd Hanoverisn charsciers.

lips hebituslly closed with maidenly reserve,

blushes each moment protested against the
immobility of her bearing, suburn hair
whose rich and silken curls admirably har-
monised with the serenily of her features, o
graceful snd flexible form just expanding
into womanhood ;—such was Ellen Muller.

A councillor of the Courty Hofiath Baron
von Noth, who had resigned his functions
in consequence of an injustice that had been
done him, several students, whose parenis

had recommended theaa 10 the vigilance of|

Mr. Muller, and a few merchants, composed
the msjority of the habiwal guests. The
paity was frequently increased by traveilers,
literary men, and artists.  Afier dinner, phi-
Josophy, politics, or literature, were the usu-
al topics of conveseation, in which Mr. Mul-
ler,a man of extensive acquirements and
great good sense, look pari, with a choice
of expressions and an elevaiion of views thal
would have astonished me in a men of his
station in any country bot Germsny.
Sometimes Ellen would sit down to the
piano, and sing some of those simple and
besutiful melodies in which the tenderness,
the gravity, and the piety of the German
national character ecem to mingle. Thep

‘development of his forehead.
|

A pure and |

open brow, eyes of inexpressible snﬁnfﬂﬂ!}lulthusspnlwImle,bulas soon as he opened Malihus lesned on his cane in walking, El-

'his mouth everybody was silent,
8 transparent complexion, whose charming

The conversation became general. Mr. heing whose influence governed her, Wkhen

This ap- len seemed to say, “My srm would support
narent deference proceeded perheps as much him so well !”

from a desire 10 discover his weak points as
from politeness towards the newcomer,  |ably; his left leg was well formed, and his
The Jew had one of those penetrulinglsymmemcal fisure showed the disturb-
and sonorous voices whose tones seem 1o 'ance in its harmony to have been the result
‘resch the very soul, and which impart to of an sccident.
words inflexions not less varied than the having long become reconciled to his in-
forms of thought. He summed up the dis- firmity, like a soldier who considers his
cussion logically and lucidly ; but it was|wounds a glorious evidence of his devoiion
easy to see that, out of consideration for his 1o his country.
'!imerlnculurs, he abstained from putting forth| | had more than once felt tempted to ask
lna; whole strength. | Malthus the history of his lamness; but he
'he conversalion was intentionally led ‘eluded with so much care every approsch
lo religious prejudices: at the first words {0 the subject, that | deemed mysclf obliged
spoken on this subject, the Jew’s counten- |10 respect his secret.
ance sssumed a sublime expression. He|, Two monihs passed thus, and | had op-
rose at once 1o the most elevaled considera- | portunity of apprecisting sll the right-mind-
lions: It was easy lo see thal his imagination | edness, generosity, and enlightenment that
found itsell in a femiliar sphere. He wound dwelt in the accessible part of that extraor-
up with so pathetic and powerful a perora- dinary soul. In presence of this dangerous
tion, that Ellen, yielding 1o a sympethetic rival, who tiiumphed without a siruggle, the

impulsE'.‘m?de an sbrupt movement towards | baron became slmo:t tender. His self-love
him. '['heir two souls had met, and were

destined mutvally 1o complete each other.
| said 10 myeelf, that Jew will be Ellen’s

1

lame merchant, with a fine voice. Hesome-
limes attempted to quiz him ; but Malthus
husband. confounded him so completely by the apt-

. Then | ypplied myself 1o observe him uess of hie retorts, that the laughers were
‘more stientively. When Mr. Malihus wae never on the side of ihs baron.

he was internally ‘preoccupied with some of

thanks to the “’iﬂdfl’iﬂg Iirt | had lEd, I Wﬂl‘cd Muhhu!. 1| shall have plEIHUfC n some-

8
[ ]
i

He worked

L - 25 , - ; . . i il
toms of the house. The Jew replied by | il noon, paid or received 8 fow visits,| "

ation.”
1 In the Jew's manner there was the digni-
'ty of a man in a position to dictate condi-
1ons.

'Mr. Muller, there had not been time for his
'habitual phlegm to become disturbed ; but

tively assimilated herself to the mysterious

The Jew,however,did not limp disagree- |

He had the appearance of |

cruelly suffered to see preferred to him a'

e S —

JANUARY 11, 1855.

NO. 37.

One night that the family party was as-
'sembled, Werter approached Mr. Muller
with a supplisnt air, and delivered to him a
letter from his father. The poor young
man's agitation made me suspect that the
letter contained a proposal. Mr. Muller
read it with attention and handed it to his
wile. who rapidiy glanced over it and cast a
scryilnizing glance at her dsughter, to m ke
sur¢ whether or no she was forewarned of
this step. A mother’s pride ie always flat-
teredd under such circomsiances, and the first
impulse 1s generally [avorable to the man
who has singled out the object of her dear-
‘est affections; but the second thought is one
of prudence; a separation, the many risks of
the future, soon check the instinclive salis-
faciion ol the maternal heart, and a thousand
moiives concur to arrest the desired consent.

*lt were well,”” she said, “first to know
what Ellen thinks,”

The words were like a ray of light to the
poor girl, whose countenance expressed the
utnost surprise,

“Besides, he is very young,” added Mre.
' Muller, loud enough for the baron to hear.
Werter’s pasition was painful ; he stam-

‘asd abruptly left the room.

“A mere child,” quoth the baron, “who
'should be sent back to his books.”
Malthus who had observed all that passed,

idisposed to argue the pointyand warmly de-
fended the student.

: “]t cannot be denied,” he said, in conclu-

sion, “that the young man’s choice pleads

‘ n his favor; and his embarrassmenty, which
i1t that age 18 not unbecoming, proves in my
lopinion, that, whilst aspiring (0 so greal a
tappiness, he has sufficient modesty to ad-
‘mn himsell unwarthy of it.”
. »|If a declaration were a sufficient proof
of merity” interrupted the councillor, ¢]
‘ksow one man who would not hesitate”—
i “And who is that ?” inquired Mrs. Muller,
'with 1ll-concealed curiosity,
“Mysell,madam,” replied thecouncillor—
**Baron von Noth.”
! By the way in which this was spoken,
(tle dissyllable “myself "’ appeared lengthen-
‘el by all the importance of the personage.
| “At my age men do not change,” continu-
‘@l the baron: “and the present is a guaran-
ve for the future.”

+ Ellen was reslly to be pitied. When

Slaithus took Werter's part, | saw thet she!
'was on the point of fainting.

Her counten-
ance, naturally so gentle, was overshadowed
by an expression of vexation and displeasure.
‘She had taken the Jew’s benevanlent defence
‘of the student for a mark of indifference.—
'Whilst still uuder the influence of this pain-
‘I'ul impression, the Baron’s declaration came
1o add to her agitstion; she cast a reproach-
ful glance at Malihus,sank back in her chair,
‘and swooned away. The Jew sprang for-

'ward, took her in bis arms, laid her on

sofa, and knelt down beside her.
. “You bave not understood me, then 2"’ he
lexclaimed.

. Ellen opened her eyes, and beheld at her
'feet the man whom her heart had selected ;

-and, absorbed in lier psssion, unconscious

(of the presence of those who stood around,
‘she murmured, in a feeble voice—

“Yours! Yours alone !—ever vours!”

“Sir,” said Malthus to Mr. Muller, “my|

proposal comes rather late; but | hope you
il be so good as to take it into consider-

FEllen had recovered herself. As to

'his wife could not reatrain a smile at this

| ]

'dramatic complication, whose denouement
' remained in suspense.

- «Mr. Y.,” said she to me, somewhat ma-
liciously, *do you not fecl the effect of ex-

mered a few words, became embarrassed, |

rested his two hande on his stick, lhke a man |

' be done with a gentleman who engsges the

- — o — e —— S
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THeopoRE PARKER.—Somebody in the
Boston Transcript, writing from Jerusalem,
in Virginia, tells the following good story,
illustrating at once the importance ol the
letter “I),” and the bad odor of Abolition-
ism in the Old Dominion :

“Theodore D. Parker, E<q., a merchant
in Boston, heppenened a few weeks since to
be a guest for one night at Knapp’s hotel in
this place. After 1es, as he was enjoving
the coolness of the evening on ihe piazza,
he noticed a gentleman in the office whao
was examining the books of arrivals, and
who afterwards walked up and down the
piazza, scanning him (Mr. P.) very closely,
‘Some ten or fifteen minutes passed in this
way, when the stranger broke the silence
by addressing him :

“ls your name Parker, sir 22

“Yes, sir.”

“Theodore Parker ?”’

“Yes, sir.”

“Do you come from Boston, sir "

ing 1t with him. Despair took possession
of me; | dared not impart the fatal news 1o
my wife, and, | confess it with shame, | de-
termined on suicide, All that day | rambled
about the country, and at nightfall | ap-
proached the banks of the Spree. Climbing
upon the parspet of a high bridge, | gazed
with gloomy delight into the dark waters
that rolleJ beneath. On my knees upon the
stone, | offered up a short but fervent prayer
to Him who wounds and heals; | eommend-
ed my wife and daughter to His mercv, and
precipitated myself from the bridge. | wes
struggling instinctively aguinst death, when
| felt myself seized by a vigorous arm. A
man swam near me, and drew me lowards
the shore, which we both reached.

“Jt wes so dark that | could not distin-
guish the features of my preserver. But the
tones of his voice made an impression upon
me which has not yet been effaced, and |
bave met but one men whose voice has re-
minded me of that of the generous unknown.
He compelled me to go home with him,| “Yee, sir.”
questioned me as to my motives for so des=| “Then, eir,” (with the look asif the iden-
perate an act, and, to my extreme astonish- [tity of the individual were fairly established)
ment, handed me a portfolio containing forty (“| suppose that you are the man that goes
thousand florins on the express condition {about in New England vilifying the institue
that | should 1ake no steps to find him out. [tions of the South.”
| entreated him to accept my marriage-ring,| *“Ob, no, no!” answered the astonished
at sight of which | promised to repay the|Mr. Parker, before whose eves a bag of [ea-
losn, as soon as it should be possible for me | thers and a ketile of tar danced a momenia-
to do so. He took ihe ring,and | left him, | ry pas de deuz, “] am Theodore D. Parker
my heart brimful of gratitude. —| am a merchant of Boston—1 am not the

“] will not atlempt to describe to you the | Minister of whom you epeak.”
joy with which | once more embraced my | *Ah, that alters the case, then,” respond-
wife and davghter. God alone can repay |ed the chivaliic Virginian in a milder tone,
my benefactor all the good be did us. [ ar-|*But allow me to give you one piece of ad-
ranged my affsirs, and we set out for Vien-|vice ; and that ie, thet if you are going to
na, where | formed this establishment, of |travel around these diggins, you had better,
which | cannot consider myselfas more than |In future, when you sign your name, be par-
the temporary possessor. Y ou perceive, iicular, and put that *D.” d n plain.”
gentlemen, that Ellen has no dowry to ex- i }
pect, and that we may at any moment be re-
duced to a very precarious position.”

Ellen’s face was hidden by her hands.—
When Mr. Muller ceased speaking, we sill
listened. Presently the Jew broke silence.

“] have little,”” he said, “to add to your
narration: the man who was #0 fortunale as
to render you 8 service, remained a cripple
for the rest of his days. When he plunged
into the Spree, he struck against a slone,
and since then he limps, as you perceive.”

We were all motionless with surprise.—
Then Msalthus drew o ring from his finger
and handed it ta Mr. Muller. T'he counten-
snce of the latter, generally so cold in its
expression, was suddenly extraordinarily

agitated: tears started to his eyes, and he|Cd : bl
threw himself into his preserver’s arms. Jkur.drmw reigned, where the mothei’s 1m-

«All thet | pessess belongs to you,” he|proving eye moistened wilth a tear, and the
cried, “and | have the happiness to inform father frowned “inore In sorrow Lthan in ane

you that your cepital has doubled.” ger.”

“Of all that you possess,” replied Malthus, Give your children fortune without edu-
“| ask but oae thing, to which I have no | cation, and al least one halfl of the number

right.” 'will go down 1o the tomb of oblivion—per-

The worthy German took the hand ﬁfhiﬁ!hapa to ruin. Give them education, and
daughter, who trembled with happiness nndg‘he_)' will be a fﬂftune lo lhe_mselre. and
surprise, and,placmg it in that of the Jew — | their country. It 18 _an inheritance worth

“Sir,” he ssid, sddressing himself to me,| MOTE than gold, for 1t buys_true honor—
“you who have seen the world, and whoflhﬂ}{ can never epend 0% l““_”a and through
are disinterested in this question, do you life It ever proves & friend ; in death a con-
think that | could do better 2 solation.

WEeLL Saip.— Question—What ought to |

Apvice 10 PArRenTs —Be ever gentle
with the children Guod has given you, waich
over them conetantly ; reprove them earn-
estly, but not in anger. In the forcible lan-
guage of scripture, “Be not biller sgainat
them.” “Yes, they are very good boys.”
| once heard a father say, **| talk to them
pretty much, but do not like to beat my
children—ihe world will beat them.” [t
was a beautiful thought not elegantly ex-
pressed. Yes there is not one child in the
circle round the table, healibful and happy
as they look now, on whose head, il long
spared, the storm will not beat. Adversily
may wither them, sickness fade, 2 cold world
lown on them, but amid all, let memory
carry them back to home where the law of

|

ProsLEM —A consiable in pursuit of a
thief at a uniform pace, finds by inquiry that
'the thief is traveling 1 1-2 miles per hour
'quicker than himself ; he therefore doubles
his spead after the first four hours and takes
the thief at the end of six hours and twenty
minutes from the time of his starting. Giv.

en that the thief had a siart of one hour and

affections of a young lady, snd then leaves

her? |
Answer—Bless him, and let him go. We

always think, in such cases, that a young

lady has abundant causes for congratulation,

and instead of whining and crying over “spilt ; _ |
affection,” let her pu% on her sunny emiles, | "¢Ver varied his speed; find the rates of trav-

: . eling o paaties, and the distance at
and endeavor to caplivate a more wnrlhyiel'"g of the two p y 8

. ¢ 2 a

beau. You may depend upon i1, that a man i which the capture took place: :

who has no more stability of mind, or hon-| ., | v :
'esly of purpose, than to sct in this way to' WaHAT 18 ARIsToCRACY.—]0 reply to this

: vestion. Gen. Foy, a distinguished orator
s young lady, is not worth a tear of regret,; q ) T 5

on the contrary, she should be especially ii::;;:::ffench Chambers, gave the following

happy that she has so luckily got rid of a, “Aristocracy in the 19th century is the

]ﬂmllle et

~Perhaps | might have been unable to re-
'sis1,” | replied, **had not Mr. Malihus de-
clared himself before me.”

Ellen blushed, and the Jew pressed my
hand. Just then Werter re-entered the room,
'pale and down-cast, like a men who comes
1o hear sentence passed upon him. There
'was profound silence which lasted several
'minutes, or &l least seemed to me 1o do so.

At last Mr. Muller broke it.

“Gentlemen,” he said, **] am much flatter- must have mesns.
Y .

ed by the honor you have done me—

He paused, and teemed to be recalling
past events 10 his mind.
'silence, Werter gazed at us in turn with an
‘air of astonishmen, and | doubt not thathe
}included me in the number of his rivals.

. &] have something to tell you,” continued
Mr. Muller, “which will perhaps medily
 your present intentions. Aboul len years
'ago | had 1o wieit Berlin, where my father
‘had just died. The winding up of bis al-
fairs proved complicated and troublesome,
and | was obliged to place my interesis in
‘the bands of a lawyer who had been recoms
mended 1o me 88 extremely skilful. The
business at last setiled, | found mysell en-
itled 1o about forty thousand floringy which
| proposed to embark in trade. | was hap-
pily married, and Ellen was seven years old.
'‘Our little fortune had been greatly impaired
by a succession of losses, for which this in-

|

'heritance would compensale.
«One day | went to my lawyer’s to re-.
l1e had diseppcared, tek-

ceive the money.

During this short

' Green, snd bring him before the lamb-skin |

i |
person who, throughout his life, in whatev league, the coalition of - those who: would

0 lionably ex- : . : :
er he undertook, would unques ly ex consume without producing, live without

' hibit the same unfixedness of purpose snd king, know without lesrning anything,

- : - ey Wor
| solution of mind. Loveis like .
itel;eers,a:::rnmzlzll{ Ia T R be |80d have all the places of government with-
| g 2 1. 'out being able to fill them.”
‘trusted in that, is very likely to be unsale =

' in other respects.—New York Times.

|

———

 An houoest Dutch farmer of the Mowhawk
' was asked his opinion as to which denomi-

A Worp To THE Wise.—We must insist | nation of Christisns were in the right way
upon our subscribers who are in arrears, to to heaven. *Vell, den,”” said he, “ven ve
pay up. We are nearly out of supplies snd4ride our wheat 10 Albany, some say dis is
There is no use in shilly- the pest vey, snd some say dat 18 de pest
'shallying about a matier of this sort. Our |vey; but it don’t make much diflerence
'town subscribers know where our office ie, | which road ve take, for ven ve get dare, day
and those at a distance can very easily avail | pever ask us vich vay ve come—and 1t 18
themselves of the post office for fn,rwardingirnana of their pusiness—if our wheatl is
iheir back dues. There is precioue little good !”

fun in working for nothing, snd throwing Deat’'s KNockiNgs.—The last number

in the material_s.r ( e ABLL ]!nf the London Diogenes presents the posi-
[ Thashots initog oue &% Sur.o ges- wwho knocks at everybody’s door.”—

 Mman
: * . 'He is Death ! At his side 18 a bag of letters
A Quaker's LerTer—Friend John, 1 ' With one hand he touches

desire thee to be so kind as to go to one of | from the Fast.

F . -
ihose sinful men in the flesh called attor- a knocker on a cornetted door, with the oth

neys, and let him 1ake out an instrument | °F he reps with his knuckles at the door of
: a washer-womab.

with a seal thereto, by means whereof we | =R 3
' rd tabernacle of George | ;
may seize the outward 8¢ «WiLr vou DiNe witH ME To-MoR-

W e riiog el el gl rRow,” asked one Irishman of another.—
G Y “Faith, and | will, with sll my hesrt.” “Re-

rumrfl‘?:yh[:i:[:luld be done by. R. C !member, 1is only a family dinner 'm askin’
Uy o . .

sl ‘you 10.”  And what for not—a lamily din-
«] cannot bear children,” said Mrs. Prim, ner is a mighty pleasant thing. What have
disdainfully. Mrs. Partington looked over you got?” Och, nothing uncommon-—an

A— e -

—

her spectacles mildly before she replied— illigant piece of corned beel and potatoes.”

wperbups if you could you would like them “By the powers, that beate the world ? jist
betier.” 'y dinner (o 8 heir— barring the beef!”




