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IHHOME AND FRIENDS.

Obh, there’s a power to make c:w.h hour
Assweet as Heaven desizned it,

Nor need we roam to bring it home,
Thouvh few there are that find it!

We seek too hish for thingss clese by,
And lose what nature found us;

For li‘e hath here no charms so dear,
As Home and Friends around us.

.

We oft destroy the present joy
For future hepes—and praise them:
While flowers as sweet, bloom at our feet,
If we’d but stoop to raise them;
For thinus afar still sweetest are
When youth’s brizht spell hath bound us:
But soon we're tansht that earth hath nouzht
Like Home and Friends around us.

The Friends that speed in time of need,
When Home’s last reed is shaken,

To show us siill, let come what will,
We are not quite forsaken:

Thouzhall were nishi—if but the licht
From riend: hip's altar erown’d us,
"Twould preve the bliss of earth was this—

Our Home and Priends around us.

From the Phila. Sat. Courier.
CHEER UPD.

Cheer up, for gvief' belons to nicht,
But morninys, with its rosy hisht,
Should break the cloud of corrow:
1T shadowy doubits obscure the day,
Remember they witl flee away—

The <Ky may smile to-moirow.

What thoush the past be thickly sirown
With faded tlowers—ihy path o’erorown
With thorns of wee and sadness?
Yet sish not alwavs—murnur not—
There™s promire in thy future ot
That speaks of hope and 2ladness.

True, life isbhut o valo of tears,
And hope is often linked witl

Yet why be ¢rer weepinr;
Thesre’s imany a bri
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A clonud upon thy brow wiil
New s}

shadows on thy brethei’s wee,
And make jife’s peth-way dreary;

A gmile, 1 holv calmnes

Wil lishit th

And ¢

\ s ohven,
Vv brother's way to Heaven,

Lrrim wea ry.

heer ihie P

Cheer up, then, for onr gnide-star here X
Wili seon disebre 1 holier sphere, ok in it
Where care assailsus never:
2 b
Man hath a hope beyond the tomb,
Iu Heaven’s conzenial air to bloom
i ]
That hope shall hive forever.
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NEW SPECIES OF ELECTIONEERING.

Rio " Grinde: and then,

An eminent enzraver of Paris, (author of ihe
celebrated “Confessions of St. Jerome”’ aiter Do-
minichino, and the “Court of Arundel” alter
Vandyck) had lons been a candidate for the hen-
or of Acadamician.  He had in the mesntime
grown old, but, by the reachins backward to il
younyg wite, he had brid red the wideninzs chasm |
of the past, and still dated from the aze of hope
and promise.  His wite was preity, who had tal-
ent too,—butit oy in diplomacy. ~ 1t entered her
head to see whether she could brinz about her
husband’s election to a chair in the academy
which had become snddenly vacant.  She took
a list of ali the members. and called on the first.

““My husband is an old man'” was her remark,
as she rosc from her modest curtesy.

“You resemble him very little, madam'”
the "('i’!.\' ol the booked unicrial.

“He has labored much and w
demic membership.

“Ah, my dear
mised.

“I neither wish to interfore with vour engage-
ments, nor (o dispossess a more worthy candidate;
but, my husband is old—spare him the dishonor

of not havins one vote. sinee present himeselt he

was

aited lone for aca-
There 1s a sent vaq T

2Rt

madam, but I have ajready pro-

must.  Let him have one voie, aud et that be
yours!”’ |
Never were words sped with a better artillery !

of tones. eves, and supplicatine smiles!  The - |
mortal member had somewhere about him o soft-
ness still human—he vielded—the lovely appli- |
cant curtised out with srateful murmaurs. :

The next academician on the list was assailed
with precisely the same irresistible artillery, and |
with precisely the same result.  And the next— |
and the next. At her husband's late dinner of |
that day, she sat down with a secret in her heart |
that made her serve the soup with
bility—every member having given
that thisone ineffectual vote sly
beauty’s old husband from life’
mortitication.

Inystic amia- |
the promise’
hould shield younr
closing elimax of

S

The day of election arrived.
weire alittle mysterions as to the name upon their
ballot.  The alinost certain candidate was Mons,
F , but, each academican knew this, and |
thouzht that his own vote foranother would not |
affect the result, and at the same time would orat- |
ify a lovely woman and do charity to an old man. |
The ballot-box was turned, and the vote recorded. '
The old enzraver was pronounced chosen with
unpredenied unanimity. It has not transpired
that any two of the old members came subsequent
ly to any explanation which accounted for the |
new member’s unexpected advent to their fellow-
ship of immortality.—Home Journal,

The members

‘Sam, why is de dandiesin Broadway like Mex- ‘
ican soldiers?’ '

‘Oh, I gins dat up, Joe, without winken.’ i

‘Well den its bekase day run from the sight ob |
a tailor,’

“Taylor, Ha, ha, Joe, dat mortalize you!”

{GThe returning volunteers are arriving in
great numbers at New Orleans.

wenad no military

had they experienced a OTASD stron

'midst of his

- desperate courage was

' brave

Cambridge, Jid., July 3, 1817,

oM. BPrentiss’ Speech
In New Orleans, on the 101} inst., at the reception
of the Volunteers.

Brave VoruNreers.—The people of N, Or-
leans, filled with admiration for the patriotic and
heroic achievements of’ our citizen soldiers, are
de}siruusnl'c.\'prcs\'ingth(- sentiments
and afiection, with which they hail their return to
the arms ofa grateful country. I am their hon-
ored organ on the occasion, and most warmly do
[ sympathise with their feelings, and participate
in their wishes,

Welcome, then, gallant volunteers! ye war-
worn soldiers, welcome home! The heart of
Louisiana warms towards you. Welcome, thricé
welcome from your glorious battlefields! In the
name of'the citizens of New Orleans, I greet and
embrace vou all,

No lonrer do yon tread upon a hostjle shore,
nor gaze upon foreirn skies. Uceless now are
yovr sharp swords and unerring rifles. No lurk-
mz foe waylays you in the impenetrable chapar-
ral, or amonzthe gloomy zorzes of the
Heneetorth your path will be ambushed only by
friends. You will find them more difficult than
the enemy to quell.  They will pour upon you
vollevs ol grape as you pass—not the grape
whose ron clusters srew so luxuri:mll_\' on the
hill-sides of Monterey, and along the ravines of
Buena Vista, whose Jnice was the red blood—
bat the grape which comes from the l):mer)' of the
Lainguet!

A vear has not elapsed since T saw most
you bivouacked on the old battle-field below the
city, diawings mspiration from its mi'_rlny memo-
ries, and dreaming, perchance, of those great  a-
chievements which vou were soon toaccomplish.
Since then you have passed throush all the vicis-
sitdes ol a soldies’s Jife—ihe camp, the march,
the battle and the victory.  You have played
Your parts nobly. You have cone far beyond
vour own promises or the country’s expectations,
You have borne, without a murniur, the ordinary
hardships of military life—hunver, faticue and
exposuwre.  You bienched not whensdeath came
in the sad shape of disease, and struck down
vour coinradas avound you: you submitted cheer-
fally to disciphne, and converted the raw
il ofindividual bravery into the
tible powerof combined couraze.  But it was up-
on lesitinate battlefields vou gathered those un-
fadin s laurels upon which yYour countrymen will
ever aaze, as they do now, with arateful pride.

Qur hitie army nl'r(‘;n!ars, as they well deseive
to do, had olready plucked the first fruits of the
On the victorious fields of Palo Alto and

war.
d their own hish

of

mater-
teirible, irresis-

Resaca de Ia Palma they sastaine
character, and nobly iliustrated  Ameriean skil!
and valor.  They scourved the enemy from the

reinforced by the - volun-
teers, who flockgd: to their country’d standard,’
their great captain meditated the conquast of the
strongheld of Monterey. There, like an eagle on
his eyrie, stood the mountain kinz.  Thither the
eyes of the n=tion turned in eager expectation,.—
Adl hearts palpitated for the result. Now was
our natienal powess to be tested—now we wero
to aseertain whether we could cast back into the
teeth of European generals and European diplo-
matists the taunts which they had heaped upon
our citizen soldiers.  They had told us' 1hat our
Repablic was weak, notwithstane

llne its oreat
population and unbounded resource

s. They said
¥ strencoth: that our army and
navy, thouch <killful and brave, were bt a ¢
compared with the mizhty anmaments of the Old
World: and that oar tnpracticed citizens could
never make eflicient soldiers.

ever-zlorious storminz of the mor
and the problem was solved.

a evpher

tntain fastness,
The nation’s heart

beai fiee: and joy for the present. confidence in
the future, pervaded the land.  Indeed it was a
great and slorious achievement, and in its moral

ciiect, both at home and abroad,
most important of the war.,
complete confidence in (he volunteers—the vol-
full reliance upon themselves. From
that day forth they Lbecame veterans,  Time wil]
not permit e to recite the vivid and heart-stiy-
rinr incidents of that memorable and
contlict.  On one side of the city
fought, s they always do, with skill,
ry and suceess: they did al

the:

perhaps the
[t save the country

uitteers

the reculars
with brave-

n—thelr previous reputation
possible to do more.
teers drew their

rendered it 1m-
On the other side the volun-
maden swords. Never befoye
cer than that
of friendship; now they stretched forth their hands
and arapple with death. On, on pressed these
uniledzed warriors—these me
citizen soldiers:
them iike tonzyues of flame. Up the hill side,
thron<h the streets swept by the rakine cannon,
over barricade and battery, their
ners, streaming like thunder-clonds against the
wind, rustied in the battle breezo like the pinions
ol an eagle pouncing on his quarry.  All know
the gloriousresult.  The enemy, thouzh he foucht
bravely for his firesides and his altars, and in the
supposed impresnable defences,
shrunk from such fiery valor. The Gay was ours,
and the Republic acknowledgesits debt of grati-
tude to the gallant volunteers,

Welcome, then, thrice welcome, victors of
Monterey,

But the fortune of the w
your conduct and valor should be tested upon a
yet bloodier ficld. At Buena Vista you met, face
to face, the =enius of the battle, even as he ap-
peared to the Warrior Bard—

Lo! where the giant on the mountain st
His blood-red treszes deep’ninz in the sun.
With death-shot cglowing in lns fiery hands
And eye that scorcheth all jt glares upon—
Restless it rolls—now fixed,—and now anon
Flashing afar; and at his iron feet
Dcs}ruc!iun cowers, to mark what deeds are done.

Under that hot gaze, in the fierce conflict where
le cc > Put 1o its utmost proof, all
fanm.unnes in saying that you covered yourselves
with immortal honor. In 3 pitched battle against

and veteran troops, outnumbering you four
to one, during two days you made successful
contest~—you stood a living dyke,

ar determined that

ands,

of joy, pride |

mountain. |

Soon came the |

wonderful |

Ithat was expected of |

n of civil life, these |
their brisht blades flashed before !

advancine ban- -

and again and )

again poured upon you in vain the fiery torrent.
“"Twere worth ten years of peaceful life” to have
witnessed you repulsing the audacious squadrons
of the enemy, as, with pennons flying and serried
lances, they came thundering upon your unfiin-
ching ranks.  Oftenin the changing currents of
the bloody fizht, when the fortune of the day,
rent from our standard, fluttered like torn ecan-
vass in the gale, youseized and fastened it back
In its proper place. But we should do injustice
did we not remember on this occasion those glo-
rious comrades without whose co-operation your
valor would have proved in vain—I mean the ar-
tillery, those true sons of thunder who on that
day seemed to scorn to use _Joye’s dounterfeits,
and hurled his genuine boltsl  Never were can-
non served with greater coolness or more fatal
precision. At each discharge whole columus
were cut down—

“Lven as they fell, in files they lay,

Like the mower’s grass at the close of day,
When his work is doue on the level plain.”
Hounor, then, to your brave comrades! We wish
they were here to share your welcomd, heroes ol

Buena Vista.

But you have still another claim
gard—the love and confiderce
Lo have your names associated witl, his is itself
renown.  He has achived g world-wide fame.—
The whole nation looks upon him with admira-
ton and atlection, and twenty millions of people
love and contide hin, and rnght well does the
brave oid man deserve these great honors, A
true patriot, he has never obtruded himself upon
the country; when his services were needed, then
he rendered them.  The nation knew not the
treasnre it possessed until the emersencies of
the last year developed it.  Now we know we
have that vilt of a century—a general cool, sayi-
lnane; capacious in

clous, prudent, brave and Iy
resources, sumple in habits, modest in MaNners,
and, above all, possessed of the rare capacity of
inlusing into those around him his own indomi-
table courage and determination. These are the
qualities which have rendered Gen. Tavlor and
Ins armies invincible, They are of the true old
Roman sort—such as might have belonsed to o
consul i the best days of the Anecient Republic.
[tis no small honor to have tought under the eve
ndation of such a soldier.

and recened the comme
Welcome, then, thrice welcome! compaenions of
the great captain in those wonderfyl engage-
ments whose rapiaity and brilitancy have aston-
1ched the world. Geutlemen, you have before
you a prond aud happy destiny. Yours have been
1o mercenary services.  Prompted by patriotism
alone you went forth to fizht the battles of our
countiv.  You now voluntanly rewrn to the pur-
suits of eivil life. Presently you will be enzagzed
in your ancient occupations. But you will not
be without-the ineet reward of pHifiolit service.
Your neighbors will regard you with respect and
affection. . Your children will feer’ proud when-
ever they hear mention made of Monterey and
Buena Vista, and & grateful nation has already
inscribed your names upon its annals.  Indeed
it is a noble sight, worthy of the cenins of this
great Republie, to behold at the call of the coun-
try whole armies leap forth in battle array; and
then, when their services are no lonser n.m-rlml;
fall quietly back and commincrle aruin with the
communities from whence they came.  Thus the
dark thunder-cloud, at nature’s summons, mar-
shals its black battalions aud lowers in the hori-
zon: butat lenuth, its lizhtnings spent, its dread
artillery silenced, its missjon finished, disbandingo
its frowning ranks, it mels away into the blue
cther, and the next morning vou will find it olit-
tering in the dew-drops among the flowers, or as-
sisting with its kinly moisture the growth of the
Young and tender plants.

Greatand happy country, where every citizen
can be at once turned into ap eflective soldier;
every soldier converted, forthywith, into a peace-
| tul citizen.

l Our reralar troops are

{and courage.

| plished oflicers,
fence and valor ¢

upon our re-
of yvour general,

C.

unsurpassed for skill
Led by their calimnt and accom-
they are invineible. Al that sci-
an o, they have achieved. At
Vera Cruz and Cerro  Gordo they have plucked
new laurels worthy te be entwined amonc those
t zathered on the fields of Palo Alto and Resaca de
la Palma.

Jut it is their business to be brave:
profession to ficht. We honor the
ook upon our citizen soldiers with a difierent and
tpeculiar pride.  They are part and parce! of our-
 selves.  They have taught us the secret of our
vast strencth.  We now know the mighty nerve
and muscic of the Republic.  VWe evoke armies

it is their
army; but we

Y =3 Ky

as it by mauic, rapidiy as they came forth from
the sowing of the dracon’s tceth; at a nod they
disappear as thoush the eartls had swaliowed
them up.  But they are not vone, You will find
them in the forest, in the field, in the workshop,
in the chambers of the sick. at the bar, in the
councils of the country.  Thev have returned to
their old professions and pursuits.  Let but the |
trumpet sound and azain they spring up, a crop |

~of armed men. Proudly do we tell the world that |
we have, whenever occasion calls, two
of warriors like those who stormed
“and conquered at Buena Vista, Welcome then |
citizen soldiers!  Welcome soldier citizens!
! Butalas! the joy of our greelins is minaled !
with sorrow.  We gaze upon your thinned ran
and seek in vain for many beloved and familiar
faces.  Why come they not from the battle-field?
Why meet they not the embraces of their loving |
friends? A year ago I saw them march forth be-
neath their country’s banuer, fll of lusty life, of
| buoyant kearts and noble emulatjon, Where are
|they now?  Where is brave McKee, Impetuous
Yell, intrepid Hardin. chivalrous Clay, and cal."
llant Watson, with Sundreds of their noble com- |
rades, whom we meet not here> Ah! I see it all
—your laurel wreaths are thickly entwined with
cypress—the dead cannot come 10 the banquet!
Alas! alas, for the noble dead. If we cannot wel-
come, we will weep for thein.  Our tears fal] fast
and free, but they flow rather for the livine than
the dead, for the nation that has lost such noble
(sons; for the desolate firesides, bereaved of their
cherished and loved ones; for the bowed father,

nillions |
at Monterey |

ks

the heart-broken mother, the sobbing sister, the
frantic wife and the wondering children. TFor
them we weep, but not for the noble dead. We
cnvy their fate,  Gloriously did they die, those
who rendered up their souls in battle. They fell
upon stricken fields which their own valor had
aready half won.  The earthquake voice of vieto-
ry was in their ears, and their dying gaze was turn-
ed proudly upon the triumphant stars and stripes.
Honor—eierual honor to the brave who bapticed
their patriotism in their blood.

But there are others who equaily claim a place
in our sad remembrance. I mean those who died
from disease; whose fiery hearts were extinguish-

ed in the dull camp or on the gloomy march. It
is easy to die in bautle. The spirit is stirred ta
courageous madness by the rushing squadrons,
the roaring cannon and the clashing steel.  All

the fierce mstinets of our nature are aroused, and
the soldier seeks for death as the bridegroom seeks
his bride. Besides
“Fame is there to tell who bleeds,
And honer’s eye on daring deeds.”

But to waste away with sickness; to be crushed
by the Llows of an unseen enemy, with whom
you cannot grapple; to know death is upproac!l—
ing slowly but surely; to feel that your name will
occupy no place on the bright scroll of fame—
thus without any of the pride and rapture of the
strife, to meet bravely the inevitable tyrant. is the
hizhest prooi of the patriot’s devotion. Honor.
then—immortal honor, to the brave who fell, not
on the battie field, but before the shafts of disease.

Gallant gentlemen, you will soon leave us for
vour respective homes. Every where fond and
grateful hearts awnait yeu.  You will have to run
the gauntlet of friendship and affection. The
bondfires are already kindling upen the hills. In
every grove and pleasant arbor the feast is spread.
Thousands of sparklinz eyes are watching eacer-
ly for your return.  Tears will fill them when they
seek in vain among your thinned ranks for many
a loved and familiar face; but through those tears
will shine the smiles of joy and welcome, even as
the rays of the morning sun clitter through the
dew-drops which the sad night hath wept.

GOOD SOCIETY.—The foliowing article,
from the Portland Tribune and Bulletin, is weil
worthy the perusal of every young man:i—

It should be the aim of young men to go into
zood society.  We mean not the rich, the proud
and fashionable, but the wise, the intellizent and
the good.  Where you find men that know more
than you do, and from whose conversation you
can gather information, it is always safe to be
found. It has broken down many a man, by as-
sociating with the low where the ribald song w
moeulcated—and  the indecent to excite
laughter and influence bad passion.  Lord Clar-
endon attributed his success and happiness in
life to association with persons more learned and
virtuous than himself. Ifany wish to be wise
and respected—il you desire happiness and not
misery, we advice you to associate with the intel-
lizent and good. Strive for moral excellence and
strict integrity, aud you never will be found in
the sinks of pollusion or on the benches of retai-
lers and gamblers.  Once habituate yourselves to
a virtnous course; once secure alove of ¢ood so-
ciety, and no punishment is greater than by ac-
cident to be oblized for haif a day to associate
with the low and vulgar.
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An acquaintance of ours tells a story ahout an
eccentric friend, who went to the city and was in-
vited to stop at his residence, instead of going to
a hotel.  He accordingly came with his bagaage,
and the carman was just leaving when he inguir-
ed:

“What place is that opposite?”’

“A porter house.”

“Who lives this side of you.”

“An apothecary,”

“And who the other.”

“An undertaker.”

“Stop, stop, carman? take this trunk back a-
zain. A grosshop in front, an apothecary on
one side and an undertaker on the other, I rather
think there must be a grave yard in the rear by
way of symmetiy! Good bye neighbour.” He

disappeared in a jifly.

A lawyer retained in a case of assault and bat-
terv, was cross-examining a witness in relation to
the force of the blow sirnck. “What kind of al
blow was given?’ asked thelawyer. ‘A blow of;
the common kind.” ‘Describe the blow.’ ‘I am
not good at description.” ‘Show me what kind of
a blow it was.” ¢I cannot.’ ‘You must.’ et
won’t.’” The lawyerappealed to the Court. The |
Court told the witness that if the counsel insisted
upon his showins what kind ofa blow it was he
must do so. ‘Do you insist upon it? asked the

witness.” ‘Ido.” “Well, then since you compel
me to show you, it was this kind of a blow!" at the

same time suiting the action to the word, and |
knocking overthe astonished disciple of Coke]
upon Littleton.

IF'rowers.—How the universal heart of man |
blesses flowers! They are wreathed round the
The
Persian in the far Last delights in their perfume,
and writes his love in nosegays: while the Indian
child of the far west clasps his hands with glee, as

cradle, the marriage altar, and the tomb.

he gathers the abundant blossoms—the illumina- |
ted scripture of the prairies. The Cupid of the
ancient Hindoos tipped his arrows with flowers,
and orange buds are the bridal crowns with us, a;
nation of yesterday. Flowers garlanded the Gre- |
cian altar, and they hang in votive wreaths be-
fore the Christian shrine. All these are nppro-;
priate uses.  Flowers should deck the brow of.
the youthful bride, for they are in themselves a
lovely type ofmarriage. They should twine round
the tomb, for their perpetually renewed beauty is |
a symbol of the resurrection. They should fes-:
toon the altar, for their fragrance and their beauty

ascend in perpetual worship before the Most
High.—Mrs, Child.
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A BACKWOODS JURY.

Qur readers will recollect an amusing descrip-
tion of an Arkansas court scene, where a certain
pig stealer was summoned to answer for coveting
a neighbor'shogs.  This reminds another corres-
pondent of a case described to him by a legal gen-
tleman, as having occurred in the same State, and
which will give the reader a bighly lucid idea of a
backwoods jury. -

It appearsthata character in those parts, noto-
rious not for the most enviable and rigid system
of morals, was indicted, imprisoned and about to
be tried for stealing certain smoked hog—Dbetter
known asbacon. " Judge P ,an eminent law-
yer—since a Senator in Congress—happened at
the time to have business in the same court, and
at the urgent request of the unfortunate victim of
the law, he was induced to visit him in jail.

After a short dialogue the Judge was re
ed to act as his counsel—a fee of fifty

quest-
dollars, at
the same time being proflered. Judoe .
upon questioning the man, found; Ict, That he
had stolen the Bacon; 2d, That several witnesses
had seen him in the act, and were summoned to
give their testimony against him, and 3d,. That a
portion of the Bacon was found in his actual pos-
session.  Under these circumstances Judge P—
declined taking the fee, saying that he could do
noiking for him_ and that bis conviction was cer-
tain.

“It would do no good my man,” replied Judge
B, “the testimony cannot fail to convict you. |
cannot conscientiously take your money.”

“That’s my look out, Judge!” returned the pri-
soner. “AllT want of you is to get up and talk
to ’em.”

The Judge being thus pressed, told the man
that he would undertake the defence, bui that it
would be entirely futile.

The case came on the next day. The witnes-
ses swore point blank to the identity of the pri-
soner, his stealing and possession of the bacon,
Judge B, according to promise, got up and ad-
dressed the jury, talking to them in a way, anya
thing rather than to the purpose,for about fifteen
minutes, and the case went to the Jury. What
was his astonishment when they, without leaving
the box, rendered a vetdict of ‘not guilty!”  The
prisonor was of course immediatély liberated,

; Judge B, taking him aside said— _

“Well, my man, what could have induced the
jury tobringin such a verdict is beyond my com-
prehension; how, with such testimony, they could
bring youin *‘not guilty,” is utterly unaccounta-
ble.”

“Judge,” said the released culprit, with a know-
ing wink, “aght on’em had some of the Lacon!”’

The rascal knew peifectly well that the emi-
nence of the connsel

-
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would shelter the jury in
bringing in a verdict for the party for whom he
mizht plead.

Pass 1 Rousp.—Every “merciful man’ who
works a horse during the hot months, can pro-
mote its comfort by the use of the following sim-
plc shield against the teasing of flies:—Take two
or three handfulls of walnut leaves, upon which
pour two or three quarts of cold water; let it jn-
fuse one night, and pour the whole next morning
into a kettle, and boeil fora quarter of an hour;
when cold it is fit foruse. DMoisten a sponge with
it, and before the horse goes out of the stable, let
those parts which are most irritable, be smeared
over with the liquor.

Talk qf_/ot-r-Cf'-Uf'c/a.—'WeH, Laura, give
short sketch of the sermon.  Where was the texis

‘Oh, I'don’t know, I've forzotten—but woi
vonbelieve it! Mrs. V. wore that horrid bonnet
of her’s. In't keep my eves off it 2ll meec-
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ting time; and Miss T. wore a new shawl that
must have cest fitty dollars. 1 wonder her folks

1

lof; tra

don’t see the
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y of such extravacance—and
was Miss S. with her pelisse—it’s a
ing whata want of taste some folks exkhibit.’
‘Well, if you have forgotten the sermon, ycu
have not the audience, but which preacher do vou
prefer, this one or Mr: A
‘Oh, 3Ir. A.; he’sso handsome and so grace-
ful, what an eye and what a set of teoth he has?’
MarrYING.—“Young women! I need not tell
you tolook cut tor vour husbands, for T know
that you are fixing contrivances to catch one, and
as paturaliy on the watch as a cat is for a
Don’t bzit your hook with an artificial
of beauty; if voudo, the chances are ten
ne that you will catch a gudeseon—some sitly
fool of a fish that isn’t worth his weight in saw-
dust.—Array the inner lady with the beautiful
garments "f."imfff,Hlﬂt?f’si}', wisdom, truth, mor-
ality, and unsophistieated love, and vou will dis-
pose of yourself quicker, and to much better ad-
vantagze than you would if’ vou displayed all the
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gewzaws, flipperings, folde-rols, and fiddlededees
'1n the universe. Remember that it 1s an awiul
thing to die a seli-manufactured old. maid.”’—

/e

AN INpray Ipes.—The following is an In-
dian’s idea of the Trinity. He had been listen-
ing to a missionary:

“Then Iwent home,” said he, «I thought and
studied long upon what my white brother told me.
I was dark! very dark! I could not understand
how one should be three and three should be one.
Atlast, T locked around me; [ saw water, ice,
snow. I called the Father, water, the Son, ice;
and the Holy Ghost, snow. There I coulq see
threein one—all, water vet distinctly three. I
then uuderstood the speech of my white brother
and the great Spirit he worshipped.”




