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TIE COUNTRY LASS.

No more sho chants the songs she sang,
In former days,

When tho lowland dell, and forest rang,
With her blithe lays.

Her paths were deck’ed with beauty then,

Vith footsteps light,

Sho wandered far through glade and glen,

From morn till night.

The startled birds their nests forsook,
When she encroached;

The speckled fish dart up the brook
At her approach.

Her rosy cheeks, and eyes of blue,
Ami soft brown hair,

Were praised by every one she ke,
As matchless rare.

But novw she sighs and blushes deep,
When e’ro we talk

Of one who comes when night-shades creep
Across the walk.

At midnight dreary, or neonday clear,
Sho dreams the same,

And day by day to her more dear
Becomes his namo.

Sho cares not for the clerks from town—
Though rich and gay—

Sho meets their swiles with distant frown
.When long they stay.

And éealous rivals think it odd,
For her so fair,

To cling to one compelled to plod
For living spare.

But she will love him more and more
(If ho receivo

1ler warm affections as of yore)
And never grievo

Tho lot she chose; through future years
Of changes vast

She'll gladly share Lis hopes and fears
Till life bo past.

J. Il K.
———
An OfMcer’s Account of his Sufferings at
Waterloo.

——

The following is Col. Ponsonby’s inter-
esting account of his own sufterings, after
a rash and unlucky charge:

1 was stationed with my regiment (about
three huundred strong) at the extremo left
wing, and directed to act discretionally;
cach of the armies was drawn up on a gen-
tlo declivity, a small valley lying between
them.

At 1 o'clock, observing, as I thought,
unsteadiness in a column of French infan.
try, which was advancing with an irregu-
lar fire, I resolved to charge them. As wo
were descending in a gallop, wo received

from our own troops on the right a fire
much moro destructive than the enemy’s,
they having begun long before it could
take effect, and slackening as wo drew
nearer; when we were within fifty paces of
them, the French turned, and much execu.
tion was done among them, as we woro fol-
lowed by some Belgians who had remark-
ed our snccess. Iut we had no sooner
passed through them, than wo wero at-
tacked in our turn, before wo could form,
by about three hundred Polish lancers,
who had come down to their relicf; the
French artillery pouring in among us a
heavy fire of grape-shot, whicl, however,
killed three of their own to ono of our men.
In the melce, I was disabled almost in-
stantly in both of my arms, and followed
by a few of my men, who were presently
cut down (no quarter being asked or given)
1 was carried on by my horse, till, receiv-
ing a blow on my liead from a sabre, I was
thrown senseless on my face tothe ground.
Recovering, I raised myself a littlo to look
round, when a lancer, passiag by, exclaim-
.ed: *Tu n'es pas mort, coquin,’ and stuck
his lance through my back; my head drop-
«©d, the Llood gushed into wmy mouth, a
difliculty of breathing came on, and I
thought all was over.

Not long afterward a tirailleur came up
to plunderme, threatening to take my life.
1 told him that he might scarch me, di-
recting him to a small sido pocket, in which
he found three dollaig, being all [ had; he
unloosed my stock and tore open my waist-
coat, then leaving me in a very uneasy
posture, and was no sooner gone than an-
otber came for the same purpose; but
assuring him I had been plundered, ho
loft me, when an officer, Lringing up some
troops, (to which, probably, the tirailleurs
belonged) and halting where I lay, stooped
.«down and addrossed mo, saying he feared 1
was badly wounded; I replied that I was,
and expressed a wishi to bo removed to the
rear; lio said it was against the order to
removo even their own men, but that if
they gained the day, as they probably
would, (for he understood the Duke ef Wel-
lington was killed, and that six of our bat.
tallions had surrendered,) every attention
in his power should be shown me. I com.
plained thirst, and ho held his brandy-bot
tle to my lips, directing one of his men to
lay mo straight on my side, and placo a
knapsack under my head; he then passed
on into action, and I shall never know to
whose generosity 1 was indebted, as I con.
celve, for my life. Of what rank he was 1
canuot say; he wore a blue great.coat. Iy
and bye another trailleur camo and kuclt
-and fired over me, loading and firing many
gtimes, and conversing with great gayety
all the while; at last ho ran off, saying,
“Vous serez bien aise ontendro quo nous
allons nous retirer; bon jour, mon ami.’

While the battle coutinued in that part,
several of tho wounded men and dead bod.
ies near me were hit with the balls, which
camo vory thick in that place. Toward
ovening. when the Prussians came, the
continued roar of the cannon along theirs,
and the British line growing louder and
louder as they drew ncar, was the flnest
thing I ever heard. It was dusk when two
squadrons of Prussians cavalry, both of
‘them two deep, passed over mo in full trot,
lifting me from the ground, and tumbling
xne about cruelly; the clatter of their ap-
proach, and the appreliensions it excited,
may be casily conceived; had a gun come
that way, it would have dono for me. The
Lattle was then nearly over, or removed a
distance; the cries aud groansof the wound
ed allaround me besame ovory instant more
and more audible, succoeding to tho shouts,
imprecations, eutcries of ¢ Vivo I'Emper-
eur!" the discharge of musketry and can-
non; now and then intervals of perfect
silence, which were worse than the noise.
1 thought the night wounld never end.—
Much about this time I found a soldier of
Royals lying across my legs, who had pro-
bably crawled thither in his agony; his
weight, convulsive motions, noises, and
the air issuing through a wound in his side,
distressed me greatly; the latter circum-
stance tho most of all, as the care wasmy
own. It was not a dark night, and the
Prussians were wandering about to plun.
der (and the scene in Ferdinand, Count
Fathom, camo inte my mind, though no
wowmen, | believe, werc there;) several of
them came and looked at me, and passed
on; at length one stopped to examine me.
* told him as well as 1. could (for I could
aay Jrut little in German) that T was « Biit-
ish oftic.*% and had Leen plundered already;
he did not deslst, however, and pulled me
about roaghly” beforo Lo left me. About
an hour before m.'dnight, 1 saw a soldicr in
an English uniform "oming towaid me; bo
was, | suspect, on the 5AMe errand. Ho |
came and looked inmy ce; [apoke in-]
stantly, telling him who I wa % and assur-
ing hitn of a roward if he would remain Ly
me. 1lo said that he belonged to o hio For-
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tieth regiment, but had mised it. 1o
relcased me from the dying man; be."8
unarmed, he took up a sword from the
ground, and stood over me, pacing back-
ward and forward, At 8 o'clock in the
morning some English wero teen in the
distance; he ran to them, and a messenger !
was sent off to Ilervey. A cart camo fur\
me. I was placed in it and carried to a |
farm.house, about a mile and a half dis- |
tant, and 1aid in the Led from which poor |
Gordon (as I understood afterward) had |
beon just carried out. The joltiug of the |
cart and the difficulty of Lreathing were
very painful. Thad received soven wounds; |
a surgeon sleptin my room, and 1 was '
saved by continual bleedings, one hundred
and twenty ounces in two days, besides

tho great loss of blood on tho field.”’—All | Vivian, .
| elegant "
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RUBY’S JOURNAL.

18t January, 18—.—llome from tho
Craycrofts’ Lall, sitting at 2 in the morn-
ing in a white laco dress; and though my
eyes are half closed with slecp, I can't help
looking into tho glass to sce what Iam

like. Letmosce; thero I am, Ruby Daven- i
port, with my face not a bit pale from tho |
dancing and fatigne. O dear, 1 wonder |

if T shall ever look sweet and interest-
ing like Kate, or if this detestable color
will always flame in my cheeks, making
mo look like an over-fed milkmaid, or a
bread-and-butter school-girl.  What 2
danco it was! and how the dancers tlocked
round Kato in shoals; and oven I, Ruby
with tho red face and round vulgar figure,
camo in for ono or two with that rich boy
Montford. What would our tutor have
thought if he could have seen me! Poor
Mr. Vivian, how I shock him! moro than
when T was a child and rode my pony like
a boy, and used to eall the rector ““old
Sand-boys,” to sco what his faco would
look like. Ile will be homo to-morrow;
Chatloy too will come, and then Kato and
I shall bo out in earnest. I'll keep my
diary for two years, ““if I live,” I'll add
for my tutor's sake; but I'm suro to live;
it would Lo too interesting to dio young,
and I never do anything interesting; be-
sides, I am to marry my Lord Montford,
so papa and mamma £ay, and even dearold
Brown seems to think 50 too; so of courss
it's settled.

ond Junury.—I did not stay in bed late;
I never can; I was up at seven, and went
into Kate's room. I found her asleep and
looking so pretty; thon Irouted cut Brown
and made her lifo a burden to her for ten
minutes, and finally decamped down-stairs,
and nearly ran into Mr. Vivian's arms as
ho came into tho hall with Charley. By
tho by, how like a boy ho is in the way he
blusbes! his faco got as red as mine usually
is, and that’s no joke. Of course ho only
bowed to me, and said, *I beg your par-
don, Miss Ruby,” as if wo had met but
twice before, and not lived in tho same
house, man and gir), for tho last ten years.
Mr. Vivianis very old; since Katoand I
have been grown up he has stood absurdly
on his dignity. I mustget on with my day
though. Well, papa and Kato arrived on
tho sceno in duo time for breakfast; mam-
ma as usual staying in ler roem; and
Brown in making tea grew so demoralized
by Charley's teazing, that sho droppod a
cup, and forthwith apologized to our tutor,
whoso grave mouth could not resist a
smile. Then I took possession of papa
and walked him eut into the gardon, and
Charloy went out fishing, leaving our prot-
ty sister to take her music lesson from Mr.

Vivian. Papa certainly is worth fifty of

our mother. I shock Brown by saying so,
but I can’t stand my lady’s imaginary del
jcacy. If it wore at all possible, 1 should
say Kato and I wero clangelings; not

Charley, though, for he’s liko mamma.—

Owen Vivian wants me to resumo my sing-
ing; not that it's any use; I shall never

sing as Kato docs, though he amused me
to-day by saying, ¢‘ You aro wrong, Miss

Ruby; you have a voice full of music; you
may not charm the majority of thoso that
listen to you, but those who can feel what
music is will wish to hear your voice
again.” Then Itold kim I did not care
for tho admiration of the scrubby few; if 1
were not first, 1 would be nothing.

8rd January.—Ours is a very happy
home. I don’t know why girls want to
marry, at least not whon they are like Kate
and me. Papa and mamma are so good to
us, and Charley is kiud in a lazy way, and
Mr. Vivian, though he despises mo, is kind
too. I don't wonder that he does despise
me, I certainly am unusually wicked and
unlovable for a girl. I'm as uulike my
sistor in character as I am in appearance.
As I write so, I think that our lives are
strangely happy. I never know a carc or
a loss allmy life; everything tends tomake
one happier; the tlowers and the sunshine
—for though no one gives mo credit for g0
much feoling, everything lovely in nature
does make mo glad. I know Ilaugh at
our tutor when ho speaks of flowers and
music as though they are worth more than
tho other things in life that go to consti.
tuto our happiness. I know it is poor and
weak te bo moved by these things that
have so little intrinsic value, Mr. Vivian
is a man who has long ago given up the
world, and is content to livo outside the
magic circle; but I am young and proud,
with a position yet to win, and, goodness
knows, little enough beauty or charm to
win it with., 1 kuow Owen Vivian shirinks
from me as from something almest unholy;
lie stands aloof from me; and when, one
day, forgetting I am no longer a child, I
put my hand on his arm, as I did not hesi.
tato to dothree yearsago, he actually shiv.
ered. I noticed it and said, “Do you
think I Lave anything of tho snakoe in me,
that you start becauso I touched you, Mr.
Vivian 2’ and then Ilaughed, and I coubt
not ho thought mo a hateful girl all the
time—and yet thero is something I cannot
hate in that wonderful grave faco of his.

Ath January.—\We went on tho ice te-
day; Lord Montford and his young brother
Hugh were there. Kate looked so pretty
in ler furs; as for me, I knew my face
looked like the sun in a fog, and his lord.
ship mado it twico as red by asking if we
had not walked very fast. I knew that
cven my miserable nose was red too, and
I felt such a guy, and ashamed to look
even in our tuter’s face. ILord Montford
guided me over tho ice, whilo Mr. Vivian
did the same for Kate. Oncoe when Char-

ley called my guide awary, I ventured off

by myself, and got a fall, much to my dis-.
gust. Owen vivian helped me up, and
teld me I was very foolish to try and go
alone. My left wrist was sprained, but he
did not sec it. I knew that had the acci.
dent occurred to my sister, hie would have
given ler Lis sympathy, but that ho would
have noue for me.
rather faint, and had to sit down. Kate,
Charley, and Lord Montford fussed about
it, whilo Mr. Vivian stood apart by him.
selfy and onco when I caught his oyo 1
thought his face had softened, but I really
don’t think it had. Going homo I found
myself bringing up the rear with the tutor,

aud ono of our complimentary conversa-

tions ensued:

“Why do you trust yourself alono on
tho fce, Miss Ruby, when you cannot

skate?”
¢ must learn.”
¢ You will never skate, 1 can sce.”’

Aftera while 1 got

“It may be, but I would nover like to
sco my sister or—or my wife dancing.”

0, yes; but what your sister or young
wifo might not do may be good enough for
me,” I said.

1 felt very angry at his daring to criti-
ciso what I, Ruly Davenpert, chose to do,
and I wishicd to annoy-him; true, his fam.
ily is as old as ours, and his father was a
baronet, but he is now only my brother’s
tutor, and Lolds no position entitling him
to dictato to me.

When we reached the door and said
good-byo to Lord Montford, I took off my
hat to Mr. Vivian, bowed, and ran into the
house; and late into the Winter evening I
saw him walking up and down, up and
down the avenue, till I am quite suro his
boots were worn through,

5th January, Sunday.—1 never liked
Sunday, till I was grown up, and I looked
upon itas a day in which to do whatever I
like; to go to church or not as I ploaso,
and in Summer to stroll about tho grounds
among the tlowers, and to lic on tho grass
and pull the heads off” tho daisies; in fact,
¢0 dream the happy hours away.” Papa
always goes to church—he thins it respect-
ablo for tho Squire to do so; and Kato and
Charley go because it is something to do.
Wlen our party walks up the aisle, thoso
who lave to content themselves with the
lower gradoe in the social scale, look upon
pretty Kato and upon us all, and the mam.
mon of envy and unrighteousncss fills their
hearts and makes us all glad that it is so.
The tutor goes, becanse—strange to say,
but I do believe it—as ho kneels down in
the hiouse of prayer he finds himsell in his
prayers somowhat nearer God and heaven;
but we are different.  Wo havoe been told
that God is our crcator, and heaven a
placo of happiness, to which wo are sure
to go. Sometimes I doubt this surcty, at
least for myself, but I shall doubtless livoe
to Lo an old woman, and I can put these
foars away now. To.day I clhiose not to go
to church, and 1 was rewarded, for as I'sat
in the green-louse, my future fate, Lord
George Montford, joined me.

“ Oh, Mies Davenport; like myself, you
think solitary reflection bettor than chiurch.
going?”

¢ don't know that T do, my lord, but I
was not in a mood to listen to our respect-
able pastor to-day. If ho wero only young
and good-looking! Couldn’t you give him
a hint to get a curate who would be pre-
sentable, and then I would always go?"”

He laughed. Iam aware that if he had
been manly and sensible Lo would have
been disgusted with me; but this kind of
talk suited my admirer, and I knew it;
and aftor all, though he is foolish and
empty-headed, atill he is good.natured and
a peer, and Charley says I am a lucky girl
to have attracted him. Not that ho has
proposed to mo yet, I am thankful to say,
but ho will in time, and I am in no great
hurry to accept his lordly hand.

“When is your ball coming off, Miss
Davenport 2’ he went on—I must say,
after being accustomed to a fuco like Mr.
Vivians's, his is a terriblo contrast.

I told him that it was to tako place on
the 25th, and ho then asked me for the
first dance; and then wo’ talked of balls
and partics, and such-liko mundane sub-
jects, till we saw the carriage coming.

e stayed to luncheon, during which my
sister did her best to amuse the lord.—
Sometimes 1 fancy Katic is surprised and
not ever well pleased that thoe matchof the
county has fallen to me, for she often look-
ed down upon me as being ugly. How.
ever, I mean to be my lady iu spite of
what she thinks.

We always break up eatly, having pray
ers on Sunday at nine. My place is next
to Mr. Vivan, who reads. I often smile
during prayers, and Charley does his best
to make mo. Mamma sleeps at a rule, and
Kato sits looking at her pretty whito hands
and changing the rings from ono finger to
another.  Brown sits up as quiet and de.
mure as any old geverness need do, and
papaof course ispropriety. After prayors
wo take our candle, nod pleasantly to cach
other, and go to our rooms. Tho tutor
sits up lato into the night.

16th January.—I never gco anything of
Mr. Vivian now. Sometimes [ am sorry,
for ho was always kind to mo when he was
our teacher; and there are a few sparks in
my heart of something that is not quite
worldly left, and ho has kindled them
there, 1 know, 1o avoids me, I am sure,
and it is not quite kind of him, for in the
atmosphero in which I have been trained,
where love of the world prevails, io knows
that I nced something to keep me straight;
and yet today when 1 came across his
path, and tried to make up for my rudeo
speech a fow days ago, ho was evidently
not happy till ho got away. It happened
in this way: he came into the library wheio
I was looking for a beok, and I asked him
to reach it down for me. e is so tall Le
wot it easily enough, but looked quite
astonished when he saw what it was.

“Poctry! Do you caro for that, Miss
Davenport 2"’

1 louk at it somotimes. You think I
can't appreciate xomething that isnot quite
common-place; well, perhaps not, but I
have a fancy new and then to sco what
other minds aro capable of which are less
filled with dross than mino is."”

“You are severe on yourself, I do not
attempt to judgo what you are capablo of
appreciating. I have known you a long
time now, Ruby Davenport, and I never
knew that you would spend ten minutes
over tho best poetry or proze ever written.'’
Ho said it in such a way, using my Chris-
tian namo so quietly aud o evidontly with-
out fear of my displeasure, that 1 mado a
fool of myself, and did not answer a word,
I only, as usual, blushed a fiery and hide-
ous red, aud then ho went as he come, and
I felt that I hated him. I wish hLe was
rich and great, and lived somewhere where
I could meet him. 1 woull mako his lifo
woary to bear. I would make him love
me, and then I would throw his love away.
I can’t now; he is poor, and full of some-
thing that acts as a guard against me; le-
sidex, & man like Owen Vivian is beyond
the wiles of gitls suchas Katoand I are.—
That’s the worst of it; though I feel I hato
him, yet ho is far abovo all of us; even
papa, and Lo is the best of the lot, can’t
hiold a candlo to his son's tutor.

24th January.—Wo have gone on as usu-
al during theso past days. Preparations
for Chiarley's eoming-of-ago ball are going
on. Men down from London, and every-

thing upsido doww. On this occasion, for

«Thank you, you always thought I|pLis pupil's sake, Owen Vivian has promis-

could never do anything well.”’

6 You are wrong; you can ride as I have |

never scen any lady ride before, and you
can sing as few women ever do.”

« Add I ean dance and flirt, and the list | nothing

of my accomplishments is full.”

o [ daresay you can do both, but neither |

is very creditable.”

« Flirting possibly you olject to, Mr.
but dancing surely is harmless and | he cau't bear to soe us danco.

led to be present, and is even Lelping in
tho decorations; in fact, wherever the most
| work has to ba done, thero he is. Lord
! Montford strolls about the rooms doing
Dbut talking nonsenso to Kate and
me, and the longer I know Lim the proud.
er 1 am of my would-be lover. Idon't
| look forward to this ball much; my great-

est pleasure will be annoying our tutor, for
1 don't feel
| as if T cared for gayoty as I used to do.—

Wo have been ata good many balls, and
1 suppose, as ono grows older, they lose
their novelty. Kato camo to ask mo what
1 should wear te-morrow.

¢ Whatever you like,” I said; “I'll
wear what you do.”

«1 shall wear Llue. Mr. Vivian says
you are best in white, Ruby; but Lord
Montford likes blue.”

¢ Does ho ? then I'll wear white.”

“What a strango girl you are! You
should try to pleasehim. One would think
you did not care, though Lalf the girls in
Allandorph would give anytling to bo
you.”

 You are one, Kate; would you?”

«Well, I don't know; but considering
how plain you are, it's a wondorful catch.”

“Is it? Come now, Kate, I'll ask you
a question.  Would you rather have Lord
Montford in love with you than Mr.
Vivian ?"

The culor mounted to my sister’s face.

“Such nonsense, Ruby! Who ever
thought of such a thing!"”

+ No ono of course—for he is of another
clay, though lo is a dependent, and would
never dream of loving girls like you and
me."’

“Of course Lie knows better than to in.
sult us,”” my sister said; and as wo talked
the tones of a man’s voico sounded in the
room below, and a fow minutes afterwards
I know Kate was with him,

o5tk Jauuary.—I don't supposo thero
ever has been a gayer ball in all the county
than Charley’s. People flocked in from
every quarter—country peoplo and town
people, all holding their own in society;
young ladies from everywhoro fllled tho
room, and did their share of wall-flowers
or otherwiso, as the case may be, Clarley
was resplendont in his now cavalry uni-
form, as hio has a commission in tho Guards:
mamma, dressed in velvet and point.lace,
looked a fitting partner for tho handsome
squire; while Katoand I, in blue and white,
did the honors to tho best of our ability.—
And now, as Isitin my room and write,
looking Lack upon a not unpleasant even-
ing, I wonder whether any other ball will
Lo liko this. Early in tho evening my sis.
ter announced her intention not to dance.
1 remonstrated, but it was no use. Owen
Viviau—why doos ho always scom so differ-
ent from other men? What is thero in
his face that makes ono turn to look at it
again—what is there in his little figure
that distinguishos him from tho crowd—a
fascination, a charm, of which he himself
appears all unconscious? Kate is fond of
danecing, and I was surprised to hear her
say that she did not intend te dance; but 1
saw her scated, later on in the evening, Ly
our tutor's side, and then I knew tho reas.
on why. I danced all night. I led off
with Lerd Montford, and danced with him
many times more, but I was not happy. 1
was tired, and wished it all over.

“\Why, Ruby, you look done. \What
Lumbug it all is!”

¢ Yes, is it not 2"’

¢ Vivian and Kate have the best of it,
Ruby; by the by, something hLas gonc
wrong with Vivian of late—ho is dreadful-
ly down in the mouth, and I cau't for the
lifo of mo tell why.” I thought to-night
I knew why, but I am shaken, and indeed
I don't know what to think—sometimes I
wish T was dead.

When it was all over I threw mysell
down on the library sofa. Thero wasa fire
there. I wanted to think, but I fell asleep.
I doun't think I slept long, but when I
opencd my eyes Mi. Vivian was standing
by me with folded arms. He did not start
but I did, not so much at secing him, but
at his face. It was white as I had never
scen it, and his eyes were fixed on mo so
intenscly that it was painful to sit under
their gaze. *I have boen asleep. Why
did you not awaken me, Mr. Vivian?"

«You would have gono away, and 1
wanted to look at you.”

“Did you? Youmight havoremember-
od Low late it is, and that I am tired.”

“1 might.”

“\What are you smiling at 2"’

¢ Your little face.”

¢ Why, is there anything wrong in it2—
Is my color more tlame-like than usual 2"

% No, but it is such a strange faco; s0
wicked and yet so tender, just like a child;
a placid faco too, Ruby, when you aro
asleep. In fact, I was taking it in, so
that when Iam away from lere, and you
are Lady Montford, I shall not forget it.—
Good night "' And he put my shawl over
my shoulders and led mo to the door, and
[—of courso I nover spoke. I am always
such a fool when there’s anything to be
said.  Somchow I'm tired toenight. I
don't think I'll go on with my journal any
more, but seal it up after this strange
night, the 25th January.

20th Marech.—Sinco I wrote last death
Las reachied our homo and taken our fath.
or. 1o died a month ago quite suddenly.
Though I am not good mysclf, sometimes
I wish he had ULeen more like Owen Vivi-
an. Idon't think—poer father !—he knew
much of heaven or any after life; and yot
hie went away so suddenly that my heart
feels sad to think of it. Charley was
away, and mamma and Kate quite broken
with tho shock, so Owen Vivian and I did
ceverything, 1le treats mo with such re-
servo sinco that strango, strange night.—
Charley has taken possossion of theestate,
Dbut insists that wo are to live on with him,
Change hias begun to come, and thero will
never be an end of it now I know,

o1st Mareh. — Walking in tho garden
to-day I was joined by Mr. Vivian, and
caught with both my hands full of early
Spring flowers.

¢« You do not care for these 2"’ ho asked,
touching one of tho white blossoms.

¢ You know I do not care for the things
of your woild, Mr. Vivian, My ideas of
Lappiness are real and substantialy yours,
ideal and shadowy.”

«8o you don’t care for flowors?” and
ho smiled upon me. * Your sister does,
Miss Ruby.”

¢ Yes, but we arc not alike; you have
molded Kato more than you ever did me."

« It has been a pleasant task; I am sor-
vy it is over, but perhaps it is better so
after all.”

#\Why should it be over? Kato Isan
apt pupil, and you are not tired of teach-
ing yot, are you?"

4 No, but I am going away."”

“ Going away—going to leave Alland.
orph! I did not think you conld have
been so selfish,” I said, turning on him
with my heart and face full of anger. o
only smiled Lalf sadly at me, as ho might
have done had 1 been a child.

s Aro you really going to leave us, now
papa is dead, Mr. Vivian?”

«] am your brother’s tutor; tho master
of the ITall will not require me.”

¢« But we do—Kateo and L”

“ No, no, Miss Ruby. You aro beyond
mo now; you will soon have gone too, and
your sister will follow."

o Aud whero are you going,” I askod
him,

¢ To be Hugh Montford's tutor tin—till
hiis brother's marriage; and then I shall go
abroad, and spend the vest of my lifo
thero.”

This was a blow to mo, for he'had been
our friond for ten long happy years, and I
could not bear to think of his leaving us.
1 knew, too, that Charley wanted him to
help him maunage the estate. I determined
on making an effort to detain him, and
placed myself abruptly in his path.

¢ Mr. Vivian, have you not been bhappy
at the Hall 9"

¢ You know I have.”

«Then why leave us?”’

1 have been too happy.”

# Peoplo are never that in this life.”

¢ Thoy may be for a time."

Ve have uot treated you well lately,
is that it 2" i

“Certainly not. I shall never Lo better
treated.” .

¢ Then why go now 2"

My work isover. I cannotstaybeyoud
that timo.”’

“ You know it is not, Owen Vivian; you
know that without your influence wo shall
drift any and every whore; you know that
wo aro as a family without God or religion
of any kind, Go now and leave us, and
sec how you will soma day regrot it."” I
know I spoko carnestly, and I saw him
shiver when I placed my band upon his
arm,

1 cannot tell you why, Miss Davenport,
but I must go.”

As I sit and think now, writing my
journal, and as somo stupid tears fall blot-
ting tho words, I know that Lo is leaving
becauso ho loves Kate.

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.)
—p & © GE— ————

THE SOUTII UNDER REBEL RULE.

Hen. Henry 8. Foote devotes a paper in
Saturday’s Washington Chronicle to an ac-
count of somo of the outrageous legislation
contemplated and perpetrated by tho rebel
¢ Congress” during the war of tho robel.
lion, e condemns Jeff Davis with all his
old-timo savageness, and criticisos Litterly
his * infamous Cabinet,” who, ho says,
wero “absolute slaves to Davis’ will, mer-
cenary to unscrupulousness, corrupt, and
contemptible.” To show how extremely
Lappy and contented the Bouth was In those
days of Rtobel rule, how well and cheaply
sho was governed, and how carefully hor
intcrests wero guarded, at that time when
¢ carpet-baggers” and ““Radicals” wero
unknown, andonly ‘‘our own people’’ had
coutrol of legislative and military affairs,
we quote a portion of Mr. Foote's paper,
as follows:

A great cxperiment of States-right
secession has been made, and it is import-
ant that tho world should know precisely
what baneful consequences resulted from
this experiment, in order that ne such in-
sano and deplorable attempt shall again be
ossayed inany part of this broad Union,
and io order that all may bo solemnly
warned not to take cven the flrst step
toward that evil state of things which was
soon to be 1ealized in Richmond. I dounot
believo that a moro heartless and grinding
despotism has been anywhero known since
the days of Dionysius of Syracuse than
tho one there sct on foot. Upon tho pre-
text of military necessity, all power was
concentrated in tho hands of Mr. Davis
and his myrmidons, and not a particle of
this power was intrusted to them which
they did not criminally snd corruptly tran.
scend and abuse. By a shameful act of
servility, Mr. Davis was given authority to
suspend the great charter of liberty when-
over and wherever he pleased; and this
was passed, called tho ¢ Forciblo Impress-
ment Law,’ which placed all the means of
subsistence for men and domostic animals
completely under the control of Mr. Davis
and his oflicial servitors, a large propor
tion of whom wero dishonest and oppres.
sive boyond anything which can be con-
ceived of, save by theso who came in con.
tact with that terrible system of frand and
violence which they introduced. A con-
scription was passed which brought under
Mr. Davis' command every able.-bodied
man in the South between the ages of six-
teen and forty-five; and all who rofused to
servo in the Confederato army against the
paternal Government of their fathers wero
subjoct to be shot as for dosertion, When
tho bill for this purposo was upen its pas.
sago I offercd thirteen different amend.
ments to it, intended to correct palpablo
unconstitutionalities; all of those wercrap-
idly voted down, and then, with only a
small number of others, I voted against the
measurg. This law of conscription was
most rigorously and cruelly enforced, and
was tho canse, not ouly of very general
popular disgust, but the fatal onfeeblement
of the Counfederate army by actual descr-
tion. A sweoping conflscation act was
passed designed to tako away all the pro-
porty of all thoso who anywhere within tho
limits of tho Confederate States did not
give open countenance and support to tho
causo of tho rebellion. Thislaw was after-
ward so amplified and extended by amenc-
ment at tho instanco of Mr. Perkins of
Louisiana—a special devotee and confidant
of Mr. Davis—as to embrace the property
of men, women and children, wheresoover
located, who might chance to bo then ab-
sent, who, holding proporty in tho south,
did not immediately roturn within the con.
fines of the Confederato States and take an
active part in tho war. When this most
nefarious amendment was under considera.
tion I earnestly protosted against it, and
brought to tho attention of the mover that
such men as tho vencrable Dr. Duncan and
Loven I'. Marshall, of New York, both
formerly of Mississippi, would bo stripped
Ly this law of the most of what they were
worth, though their ago and other causes
had prevented their taking any decided
interost in the war; to which Mr. Perkins
responded that it was just such men as
these that e wished to bring within tho
operation of tho law. T then ventured to
mention that there were two most amiable
and accomplished ladies of the City of
Nashville, Mrs. Porter, the daughter of the
venerable Fellix Grundy, and Mrs, Player,
tho step-daughter of John Bell, who would
bo ruined Ly this law—for ono of thom was
in Philadelphia and the other in Hartford,
for the education of their children re-.
spectively—when I was again answered
that it was preciscly such cascs as thoso
deseribed by mo which it was desired to
reach. And so this law passed; and had
the Confederate cause triumphed, and Mr.
Davis been continued in power, verily it
would have been enforced to the letter.
At last a member from Mississippi came,
ono morning, iuto the Houso of Represent-
atives, and offered a bill for adoptien which
proposed tho immediate and universal cs-
tablishmont of martial law, and for an
indefinito period of time; and this move.
ment was notorfously inspived Ly Mr.
Davis himself. I got up immediately and
denonnced it as a cold-blooded and unprin-
ciplod attempt to cstablish an armed dos-
potism, at which tho proposor grow af-

frighted, Ho camo into tho Ilouse next
morning and asked to Lo allowed to with-
draw it, but as I made stern objection to
this it was net withdrawn, and now ro-
mains a permanent mouumcat of infamy
and rcproach., A slavish Congress oven
went so far in its devotion to 3r. Davis as
to adopt a passport law, making it crimi-
nal even for a member of Congress to leavo
Richmond, oxcept under tho sign.manual
of Judah P. Beujamin, Mr. Davis’ Secre-
tary of State, and the known writer of his
oxecutivo messages. A few months before
this evil apparition of a Governmont, built
upon the basis of oxtreme States’ rights
and secession, broke up, a bill or resolu-
tion was introduced and passed unani.
mously in the Confederate Scnate, provid-
ing for the payment of £7,000 in gold to
Mr, Jefferson Davis, as part of his prosi-
dential salary of §23,000. This was cvi-
dontly intended as a preliminary step to-
ward paying the wholo $25,000 iu gold
thereafter. Tho bill had been under con-
sidoration in the body where it originated
for several days, and had been much dis-
cussed in the Richmond newspapers, so
that Mr. Davis was bound to know that it
was beforo Cangress. By existing law his
salary was payable ajono in Coufoderato
paper, and such was tha distinct under-
standing when his second election occurred.
His remarkable physiognomy stood visibly
impressed,upon overy Confederato note, so
that the payment of his salary in anything
but Confedorate paper was fatally to dis-
crodit the only currency wo had. Br.
Davis had a dwoelling-iouso supplied to
him, and farniturs, fuel, and provision for
somo six horscs, at the Governmaent's ex-
pense. The members of  Congross were
content to receive, as tho recompenso of
their legislative labors, Confederato mon-
oy, though it was now worth only ten
cents on the dollar. The Confederato sol-
dicrs would have been glad to get their
own wretched pay in the paper curreucy,
but could not oven got that, Tho poor
fellows were, most of them, in 1ags and
bare foot. \When thislegislative monstrum
horrendum reachied the Ilouso I 10se in my
place and said that I would movo a test
vote; I wisbed to know how many men
thero were slavish and corrupt enough to
vote for 8o infamous a measure, and I mov.
od to put it on the table, calling for the
ayes and nays. To the honor of the body
be it spoken, only sevon persons had the
unblushing audacity to vote yea. Some of
these, I learn, are now complaining most
vehomently that the Congress of the Unit-
cd States recently increased the President’s
salary from $25,000 to $30,000, though
cvory man of sense knows that $50,000 will
hardly go as faras $10,000 would have dono
in tho purchase of the necessaries of life in
the days of our earlier Prosidents. I have
not stated a hundredth part of the enormi-
ties the cnactment of which I was daily
compelled to witness in Richmond. I
hope never to be compelled to detail all I
witnessed thore.”

The Intellectual Powers of Blrds,

On the whole, hewever, it may be safely
said that birds scem to Lave ruch more
capacity for pereoiving beauty, much more
gift for social enjoyment, a flner knowl-
edgo of distancs and direction, and more
power of vocal imitation, than any other
order of animals of which we know any-
thing. On tho other hand, they have less
sense of power aud sympathy than the dog,
and thereforo much less sense of responsi-
bility to their superiors, whom they aften
love, but seldom serve. Perbaps wo might
genoralizo theso mental qualification by
saying that birds are chlefly educated by
perceptions, wonderfully accurate indeod,
but still of things at a distance, of things
at an almost telescopic range; that their
rapidity of flight makes them creatures of
wide experionce, but not of full expericnco
of any specics but their own; and that, as
a result, they cannot know mon well
onough to loarn as much from mcn as dogs
and cats and elephants and evon other
orders of creatures learn, Birds, in short,
get bird's eye views of tho earth, and bird's
cyo views, however instructive to those
who have previously mastered tho details
carefully, do not cxactly furnish a good
basis for progressive knowledys, They
obviously get a knowledge of geogzaphy,
aud in some scnse of tho air and its cur-
rents, such as no other creatures can have.
They havo an car for music and an «ye for
harmony of form and color, and proLably:
of movement—for there aro bird.da.nces,
which Taglionl would have despaircc! of
imitating—such as no other member of :tho
animal world possesses; and tho perceptien
of beauty, wo know, depends on nothing
s0 much as the ecoup d'aeil, and this Lirds
can always command. But they lose, by
thelr groat privilege of wings, that slow
and sure oxperienco of tho ways of man
which some less gifted animalsacquire. A
swift Lird which flies at tho rate of 270
miles an hour, according to Mr. Leith
Adams, clearly cannot have a brain to
utilizo an experience acquired at that rate
in any Lut a very perfunctory way. There-
fore, though Lirds have so strange a per-
acption of beauty, which hardly noeds close
analysis, thoy are too fast, too migratory
in their habits to learn anything which
needs perfect fidelity and vigilanco con.
fined to a very narrow circle of facts.—
They aro the musicians, and we might
almost say tho sensuous poets of the ani-
mal world; but musicians and sensuous
pocts do not conclude to progressive knowl.
edgoand ethical culture. DBirds rango tos
Ligh and fly too fast for sympathy with
man, and so it happens that their intellcc-
tual powers, remarkablo and unique as
they aro in theanimal world, never become
so human and so almost spiritual as those
of creatures which can only boast of very
inferior powers.— Spectator.

I’oRcELAIN, —Porcelain differs from glass
in the great preponderance of silicate of
alumina in its composition, It cousists
maluly of clay, which is infusible, and
somo alkaline silicate, which fuses and
binds the clay together, rendering it im.
pervious to moisture. The flueness of the
wara entirely depends on the purity of tho
clays, &c., from which it Is made. The
glazo which covers porcolain is produced
by dipping tho * biscuit '’ ware into water
in which is suspended fincly-ground felspar;
tho porous mass absorbs the moisture, loav.
ing tho surface covered uniformly with tho
felspar. It is then exposed in sejgars to a
very high temperature, by which the fel.
spar is molted and the glazo produced.—
Stone ware and common * pottery ware'’
aro glazed by means of common salt. The
waro is dipped insand and water, placed
in the furnace, into which kas been thrown
moist salt. Tho heat quickly converts the
salt into vapor. In the presonco of the
steam tho silica on the ware decomposes
the salt, forming a silicato of sodium which
glazes tho article, and . hydrochloric acid
which escapes.

From Casselds Popalar Educator.

HAYNE AND WEBSTER.

1IOW TIE BOUTI CAROLINA ORATOR CON-
QUERED HIS STAMMERING—1IIS ESTIMATE
OF TIIE NEW-ENGLAND BTATESMAN,

Hon. Henry 8, Footo devotes one of Lis
reminiseences, now being published In the
Washington Chronicle,toex-Senator Ilayne,
of South Carolina, glving an account
of the way in which, as described by him-
self e overcame tho habit of stammering
in youth, and adding a graceful tribute by
him to his old antagonist Danlel Webster.
Mr. Footo writes:

“Gen. Hayno was of medium stature,
well shaped, and of a singularly animated
and mercurial aspect. Ilis cyes were very
bright and dazzling, and of light hazol
color, Ilis countenance wore a very mild
and Lenignant oxprossion. His face was
cleanly shaven, and he was clegantly but
unostentatiously attired. 1lis mauners
were marked with a graceful and winning
affability which I have never scen surpass-
od., I asked him how he had acquired
such wondrous facility of expression, and
such remarkable capacity for keeping alive
the interest of his audience. Heanswered
my queries witlout any false modesty, and
without a particle of vulgar egotism, very
nearly in theso words: *You give me
credit for much facility of expression, and
for having succcssfully cultivated to some
extent the graces of rhetoric display. I
shall surpriso yeu, I do not doubt, when
I tell you that at sixteon yearsof age 1
was au awkward, stammering boy. Ide.
sired to becomo a lawyer, and was even
then assiduously preparing mysel( for the
1égal profession, A youth more ambitious
of oraterical distfnction. than I was I am
suro has nover lived. DBut my friends and
relatives all joined in urging mo to give
up the Liopo of future ronown as aspeaker,
and to devote mysell to some other calling
bLetter adapted to the slenderncss of my
faculties. They told mothat it was absurd
and ridiculous In one who stattered so
abominably to think of becoming even a
tolorable pleader of causes. This mortifl-
ed mo much, but I did not desist from the
struggle in which I had so zealously enlist-
«l. I thought much of the difficulties of
a aimilar kind which Demosthenes was
reported to have encountered, and of the
sucoessful efforts made by him to overcome
them. I diligently studied the tones of
my own voice, I essayed to find out all
tho mysteries which belonged to our com-
plex vocal organ. I labored from hour to
hour, nd frem minute to minute, to ascer-
tain tho precisc nature of those particular
impediments to a clear and casy articula-
tion under which I was suffering. I pon-
dered this subject Ly day, and it was with
me the prompter of many & painful and
of many a pleasing dream. At length the
light broke in upon me. I found that I
had never bofore learned to talk; that 1
had beon suffered all my life to jabber con-
fused and unintelligible sounds. I learned
at last that to speak, in the true sense of
tho word, was to articulate distinct vo-
cables; that the ardor of my temperament
was wuch, as well a8 my ambition, to com.
municato ideas to the mindsof others, that
I had heretofore uaduly huriied my syl
lables upon each other, or rather tried to
do 50, 50 that the vocal sounds became in.
extricably intermingled and hopelessly
fndistinct, and that every fresh effort had
involved me in greater and greater embar.
rassments. 1 came at last to the conclu.
slon that tho first step I had to take in
order to acquire the completo control of
my voice was to put my owa feelings under
tho strictest discipline, to habituats myself
to seber thought, and to learn the fndis
pensible a1t of keeping the fervent sensi-
Dilitics with whjch I was endowed under
thorough commawnd, and that after I bad
dono theso things in 2o effectual manuer it
would then be indisponsible that I should
strive to cnunciate eachsyuable that I had
to utter clearly and .cmphatically beforo
attompting to en &aucceed oz one, and
so on until the whole seutence, whother
long or short, should have passed forth
from my lips. By pursuing this course
rigidly for a considerable period of time, I
hoped that at last I might accomplish the
great objoct that I was seeking to attain,
and that Ishould becomo ableto speak
Guently and without pain either to myself
or tp.etsers. I practiced constantly upon
theso fdeas, guil if I now speak with ease,
as you,seom o g nk, 1 am indebted for
my power fn this ‘[c,;ﬂect to the labors
which I have jugt descsibed. This is s0
certainly the cage that [ gasure you wero 1
now to attempt to express [Byself fn the
rapid manner which has becomu fo common
of late amoug youngmen of flery tempera-
ment and of unchasted moral orgauism, 1
should fnevitably stutter juss as disgust.
ingly as I did forty years ago.

After this interesting rocital had closed,
I ventured to refer to tho great avatorical
contest between himself and Mr. Webster,
in tLe National Senate, now ncarly half a
contury ago, and asked bim what he
thought of Mr. Webstar's powars as a
speaker. o at once answered that he
supposed him, upon the whole, to Le the
most consummate orator of cither ancient |
or modern times; that his ability as a’
reasoner, hio was coufident had never been
excoedod; that his imagination was as
fortilo and vigorous as that of Miltou or
Homer; that his humor was both ox.
quisito and abundant; that bLis knowledgo
was unlimited; that Le bad the most hap-
py command of his temper at all times,
and that on certain great occasions he had
excelled all the speakers that had ever liv-
ed, not excepting Demosthenes or Clcero.
I then asked bim what he thought of
Webster's manner? He replied that it
was always grand and impressive, that be
had nover heard him utter a word ina
careless or vulgar stylo; that he seemed
never to forget his own dignity, or to be
unmindful of the character and feelings of
others, and that when thoroughly excited,
tho sublime grandeur of his thoughts and
languago derived great additional potency
from his noble and soul.moving enuncia-
tion and his few but impiessive gestures.—
1 then said to him: ¢ But, Gen. Hayne,
everyone in the Bouth admired your speech-
es on the occasion to which you have been
referring more than they did they did these
of Mr. Webster, and it is said that Gen.
Jackson was so much delighted with the
first of your speecles in the Benate that
ho had it printod on satin for distribution
among his friends at a distance. Was this
30?2 To which Le replied: ‘1 believe
this to have Leen true; the peoplo of the
South generally approved my speech, be-
causo they belioved that I had been defend-
ing in it their own local interests and
honor. Gen. Jackson admired it because
he thought I bhad succossfully vindicated
tho Democratic causs, to the suppert of
which his own life had boen deveted. DBut
you know that in a fow months thereafter,
when our nullification experiment had
dovoloped its gigantic proportions, and

after tho memorable contost had eccurred

in the Benats between Mr. Calhoun and
my anclent antagonist, Mr. Webster, Gen.
Jackson became so great an admirer of
tho Senator from Massachusetts that he
thought seriously of making him Chief
Justico of the Bupreme Court of the
United States upon the deceaso of tho
venorable Marsball. Be assured, 8ir,’ he
continued, ‘I never for ono moment Lave
thought of comparing that speech of mine,
made in direct assailment of Mr. Webster
and the Federal Party of old, and to tho
defense of which [ had thought proper to
challenge bim, to his great and unequaled
speech in reply thereto; though it is core
tain that fora day or two it seemed by
many that I bad come off victor in the
contest.’ "’

THE DEAD OF PARIS.

Tho whole business of burying the dead,
and furnishing coffins, carriages, and all
tho requisites for funerals, is in the hands
of an incorporated company, no one elso
having the right to interfere with the busi.
ness. Infactit islikothetobaceo business,
a source of large revenue to the Govern-
mont. The monopoly is granted to this
incorporated company under tho title of
Entreprisedes Pompes Funebres, whose prin.
cipal office is at 10 Rue Alibert, whilst it
has branch offices in cach of the arrondise-
ments with which the eity is divided. The
officers of this company take eharge ef the
body and prepare for the funeral, justupon
such a scale, and at such expenso as the
family may desire. , Their scedule of prices
are such as to suit the purses of all parties,
aud they are required to bury the very
poor gratuitously. A ‘‘firsi-class funeral’
is sot down on the scedule as costing 7,181
francs (about $1,500), tho eost of each artl.
cle being enumerated. There are nime
other elasses, the lowest costivg 18 francs
and 75 eentimes, including the religious
ceremonies. There are however, no legal
limits to the cost of first.class funerals, as
it altogetbor depends upon the means and
desire for funeral pomp of the family. The
horses, Learses, carriages and drivers are
all of a different character for each of theso
ten classes, the difference being in the age
and spirit of the horses, the good looks of
the drivers, the quality of their clothing,
the Larness of the horses, the ancient or
modern build of the carriages, &c. The
hearsc is graded from a splendid structure
down to a hand cart, and the extremsly
poor are morely furnished with a hand-Yar-
row to enable the friends to carry the body
on their shoulders to the grave. Tbequal.
ity of tho grave clothes, the coffin, and
every thing else Is graded to the price, as
it may be orderd, from class No.1 to class
No.10. DBesidos getting the dead poor
buried without cost, the Government re-
ceives from the Company 83} per cent, on
the produco of funeral oruaments, sud 15
per cent, on all articles furnisbed, The
revenue from theso sources is quite largs,
and as the cometeries aro also the property
of tho city government, the dead, as well
as the living, have tocontributs their quota
to Leautifying Paris. The dead poor are
only allowed to occupy tho ground for five
years, when their bonos are sold for agri-
cultural purposes, and the space they occu-
pled given to some new claimant for the
privileges of the soil. There are throe
kinds of graves in the cemeterics even for
those who pay for the right of sepulture.
Thero are some who purchasotho perpotual
right for their friends to occupy the soll,
but it is generally eonceded for five years
or mors, subject to renewal. If notrenew-
ed, the bones aro taken up, and the ground
prepared for leaso to some new comer. In
the common graves, or as they are called
fosses communes, the poor are gratuitously
buried four and & half fest deep in coffins
placed closo to, but not on top of each other.
This cconomizes space, as well as saves
1abor in their removal when the five years
bave expired. This will all scom revolting
to the American reader, but it is not bhalf
as bad as the vaultsystem at Naples, whero
thero Is threo hundred and sixty-five vaults,
one for each day in the year. One of theso
vaults is opened every day in succession,
and the dead poor of that day, ranging from
twenty to fitty, men, womep and children,
tumbled in paked, head forcmost, a cart
load of lime thrown upon them, and ths
round slab on the mouth of the vault sealed
until its turn comes again uext year. The
most revolting sight we over witnessed was
tho throwing the bodles in one of these
vaults, the number being twenty-three.—
They wero brought out of the chapel, strip-
Lped naked, all ages and sexce, taken by the
beels, and lowered down, head foremost,
through the narrow circular opening. In
order to seatter them around in the vault,
whilst suspended by the Lecls, they were
made tovibrate back and foward, and when
sufficient momemtum had been obtained to
placothem whoredesired, they would strike
aJalnst the walls with a dull thud, and the
man yoeuld walk leisurely back for another
body., He o atually proposed to open and
allow & pecp into 3 vault that had boen
closed two days for a /206 which was re-
spectfally declined. Tho sight be desired
to oxbibit was the revel of the rats 8MORE
the bodies, which are said to swarm fr0'®
ong vault to another as soon as the new
bodhes 2aye been deposited and the opening
sealed. Thase European countries are bad
loeations {ar the ngor man to live in, and
still loss satisfactory dee hiim to die in.

Amoug the items of city receipts last
year in Paris are the following: Dues on
burials 696,000 francs ($120,000); sale of
landsin cemeteries, 1,546,000 francs ($235,-
000). We do not, however, find any return
for tho sale of human bones, which is prob-
ably a porquisite to the grave digger.

O. C. Fulton's letters to the American.

—_—— —mp ¢ & G—
Tung Moox's Onrsit.—We commonly ro-
gard the moon as a satellite of the carth,
and we are taughtat school and in our text.
books, that while the earth travels round
the sun, the moon travels round the earth.
But in reality this is erroncous, or at least
suggostive of error. The moon ought to
be regarded as a companion planet, travel
Ing with the earth around the ‘sun. The
distinction is not at all a fanciful one.—
The sarth is not the body whose furce the
moon chiefly obeys. On the contrary she
is attracted more than twice asstrongly by
the sun.  If the motions of the earth and
moon could be watched from some far-dis-
tant stand-point, tho observed movements
would by mo means suggest the'idea that
the moon was circling round the earth; and
in fact, if the earth were eoncealed from
view while her satellite was thus watched,
the moon would appear to circuit round
tho sun in an orbit which oould not be dis-
tinguished from that which the earth her-
self pursues.—Cornhill Magazine.:

Tur Faruers Murtuan or York,. Pa.,
Is acknowledged to be one of the aafest
Mutual Firo Insurance Companies in oper-

ation, Its Apents do a large business in
this county. Risks on farm property taken
at low rates. E. E E:mm,

Agent at Elkton,

.,",.,
TERRY

&=
i

Sy A AT T

7

o~4iis )

PRSP £
Rt S

A Y 3 §

LRy

gy s o

0

Pl 2 3

- g Iy



