&

B

X

§

fay

3 i 4
¥

% ®
o

mrtu]

SP BING
@ome, gentle Spring, ethereal mildness, come,
And from the bosom of yon dropping cioud,
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While music wakes around, veil’d in a shower
¥f shadowing roses, on our plains descend.
B * " - F

And sce where surly Winter passes off,
Pur to the north, and calls his ruflian blasts;
His blasts obey, and quit the howling hill,

*  The shattered forest, and the ravaged vale;
While softer gales succeed, at who:e kind touch,
Dissolving snows in livid torrents lost,

Yhe mountains lift their green heads to the sky.

Asg yet the trembling year is unconfirmed,
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze,

CLills the pale morn, and bids his driving sleots
Deform the day delightless; so that scarce

The bittern knows his time, with bill engulfed,
Yo thake the sounding marsh; or from the shore
The plovers when to scatter o’er the heath,

And sing their wild notes to the listening waste.

At last from Aries rolls the bounteous sun,

And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more
The expansive atmosphere is cramped with eold,
But, full of life and vivifying soul,

Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin
Floecy, and white, o’cr all surrounding heaven.
Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfined

Unbinding carth, the moving softness strays.
Joyous, the impatient husbandman perceives
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers

Drives from their stalls, to where the wéll-used plough
Lies in the furrow, loosened from the frost.

There, unrefusing, to the harnessed voke

They lend their shoulder, and begin their toil,
Cheered by the simple song and soaring lark.
Meanwhile incumbent o’er the shining share

The master leans, removes the o bstructing clay,
Winds the whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe.

While through the neighboring fields the sower stalks,
With measured step, and liberal throws the gram
(nto the faithful bosom of the ground,

The barrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene.

féllmt LH!I‘
" HANDSOME GUSSY,
E l\ EEPER.

OR, THE BISHOP AND HIS HIOUS

In a city in the south of France, which we will |
mot name at present, there lived a few years ago a
bishop, a kind, amiable, old man, severe to him-
solf, indulgent to others, so good and charitabie
shat everybody Ygggg him . Ilis house was a model
of propriety and hospitali’y. It was managed by
an old housekeeper, Madame Pichard. In a bach-
elor’'s establishment the suprenie authority is always
exercised by a lady. Madame DPichard was the
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l life ; I remember it as if it were yesterday. I was

|
|

, | & delight it is to meet one’s lover, when one is just

| my father had gone to the city with a load, and 1
| slipped out to try to see Augustus for a moment ; f

THE CARLET

“ There lned in thc vlll.tge a voung man, tall
finely formed, with blue eyes and curly hair ; 1
think I can see him now ; we girls used to pull
caps for him ; he was what our parents called a
wild yourg man ; his name was Augustus, and we
all called bim ¢ handsome Gussy.” 1le soon singled |
me out, and when father went to Paris, and mother |
was out of the way, be was always at my side.— '
When one gets to be an old woman, and has a
great grown-up girl to take care of, one rails at|
lovers, but still that was the happiest day of my

proud of my Gussy, who was our village beau, and
he soon quitted all the other girls to pay Iis court |
to me. All this sounds very strange to your lord-
ship, no doubt. My father and mother would |
never have agreed to my marrying so wild a young
fellow as he was ; they forbade him the house, but :
we used to meet often in seeret.  He would prowl
around all day only to get a single look of me, and
then, oh how proud and happy | was! One day

we had not seen each other for a fortnight ! 1 met
him in the high-road. If your lordship knew what |

cighteen, and has been parted from him for a fort-
night, you would comprehend liow one feels. 1
forgot father, mother, everything We stood un-
der a tree by the roadside, looking mto each other’s
eyes ; we were go happy that we did not even
speak. A cart came alorg, it was my father's; he |
8AawW us, spruang out, and lw,‘;un to beat me for
having met Augustus against his orders. 1 am
certain that if he had atracked Augustus himself
he would not have resisted, but the poor fellow

could not see me saffer ; he attacked my father,
My father caught |
up a stone and split open Auvgustus’ head ; he, on |

and they fought desperately.

| the other hand dealt the old man such a blow as |

| laid him senseless.”

' Pichard.

' his example.

' That is my story.

very model of housekeepers, and everything went |

en admirably, under her administrivtion.  ller only
source of trouble was her hushand, a drunken old
man, who, at the time of our STOTy, W'as carried off
by a dropsy, produced by his cxcesses. A few
days after his death, the bishop went up fo his

| the village.

housekeeper’'s apartment to pay her a visit of con- |

dolence.
““* Well, my dear madam,” began his lordship,
¢ 1 have called 10 endeavour to console you in y our

adllictions.

You must not grieve ico deeply. We | Gussy is just the samne now that he was then !’

| llllll come ln \\'ltll lll.‘ ‘l'lil("\‘AUI fi" ure
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are all mortal you know, and sooner or later, wo !
eome to the end of our earthly piigrimage. Your !

wusband’s is now ended ; it would have been Dbet-
ter if be had not spent so much of it in drinking,
bat still the mercy of eaven has no bounds.”

* Your lordship is very good, but, to say the
wuth, I was not Lhinki!xg of wy husband at all:
1 will not deceive you.™

*‘ Really !"" answered the bishop.

“* Your lordship knows that wmy }.m-'ux' d was a
drunkard, that he used to beat e. and sell wy
elothes to buy liguor with ; for my cwa part, 1 was
ﬂdj’ sOrry that he lived 50 long.’

This was a kind of funeral oration for which the
bishop was hardly prepared, und it was with 1o
little astonishwent that he replied—

* This is not a very christian frame of mind, I'm
afraid ;: did you not love your hoasband ?"

** Your lordship would not usk e that guestion
il"ou knew how I came to Le married.”

* You must tell we all about it,” said the bish
ep, with the euriosity of age

** And your Jordship does wot know anything
wbout my Augustus,”’
a melancholy tone.

“ Your Augustus, Madame Pichard? Pray

explain.”

continued the Lousegecper i

|

* I was born at Boulogue, if it please your lord-

shiip. At fifteen, they called we the village beauty,
aud | suppose, when cighteen, I was not much ug-
Her ; but, exeuse me, sir,”” said the old ludy, draw-

ing back her ehair, “ 1'w going to tell you u Jove

story, and 1 shall tire you."
“ Go on,"” repeated the dignitary, ** we are both

of ds old now, aud ecan talk about suck LORSERS |

wilhout any danger.”

l

““ Oh run, run, run. Aucosius,”’ said I, ** if the
> ) y

p..lim\ should catch vou, you are lost.”’

He obeyed and fled, and I fmve never seen him

since. My futher soon came to, and gave me a
most dreadful beating.

He determined to mwarry
me off, and easily found a man who wis willing to |
take me without any affection, in consideration of
a handsome dower. When [ was tired of being
beaten every night and morning, I became Madame
I never loved my haosband; he knew
that my father used 10 beat me, and he followed
We wandered over the whole of |
France in great want and misery for the most part,

till your lordship’s kindness gave us support.—
"

And what became of handsome Gussy?"’
‘“ He thought he had killed my father, and left |
ITe was a lad of coarage, no doubt Le
enlisted : perhaps he is now a colonel, general, or

count, who knows ! unless he was killed in battle.

Bat 1 cannot believe that he i dead. 1 have been
looking for him these forty years ; I expect every
mowent to hear Lhim knock at the door, and see
, his mild blue
¢ So then you suppos:?, my glmd ‘..u}‘\'. that your
“So 1 faney, please your l.n‘«l*i.i}n ’ |
““ Why, that is folly ; your . Augustus has grown
()1" like other men . );\ this time his face must be
wrirl kl d his head ‘im.‘u. and his {i gure l‘clil double.
If you' were to see Lim now you would mot know
him.’” !
¢+ Oh * that’s impossible! I ecan’t believe that
he's to changed, at any rate I would know hLim
among a thousand. Put him in 1he middle of an
army, and 'Ll lay my life I'll recognize him at the
very first.”’
¢ You are mistaken, madam ; you dwell in fancy |
on the youth of twenty, not on the old man of six-
ty-five, and Augustue himsell, if he were to see
To prove this to you— |

you, would not know you.
we huve both of us lived six months in my house
without either of ws ever suspectivg that tie other
W3 i——

“ What? what does your lordship mean ?”’ asked |
the old woman unxlm.u-l_v.

“To undeceive vou, Margaret—1 am your Au- |
gustus.”’

Maduwe Pichard sprung up from her ¢l aire,and
beid up both hands, she could not believe Liw.
“* Ok dear, is your lordship bandsome Garsy?"’

|
“ Certainly.”

{

** T'be handsowmest young fellow in the village.”

“ Yes, Margaret, forty-five years ago.’

“ Was it you shat I used to meet down in our |
garden 7"’

* Alas, yes, Margaret.”

“ Was it you, your lordship—1 wesn, Augus—

I mean your lordship—that wy father his with & |
stone 7’

The digoitary took off hie scull.cap, and showed
e distiuet scar ou bis shaven erown,
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Call is vanity and vexation of spirit.”

| of a careful housekeeper.

K few fucts.

ON SENTI’\TEL

“1] can tcll you .L“ ina vory fcw word \\ hcn
I thought T killed your father, 1 fled aeross the
frontier. 1 took refuge in a convent; the gm)d
fathers gave me an eduecation ; 1 wanted to go back
to France to elaim your hand, when | heard of your
marriage. I determined to take orders : abandon-
ed the idle pursuits ol my youth, and devoted my-
self to study and prayer. | returned to Franee, |
preached some thirty years, when I was nominated |
to the See 1 now vccupy.  You must stay with me,
Margavet ; we are both so old and so changed now,
that there is no danger in the remembranee of the

| past. You see now that vour faney was fed by a
A . . ¥ 3 |
mere illusion ; the objeet of your fivst love was be-

furc your eyves, yet vou did not know him, nor he
you. Nothing is lasting in this world, my child

Madame Pichard eontinued to be the very model |

awe of her, and believed that she was crazy, for

| they often heard her mutter to herself when she

thought she was alone—

* Oh dear! bis lordship my handsome Gussy.

' oh dear! oh dear !

Aiacellouenys,

WONDERS OF THE TELEGRAPH,
The application of the wondrous resources of

eleetricity and magnetism to the instantanecous

transmission of intelligence between distant places |

18, perhaps, the most ustonishing example of the
power ol man on this earth that the world has ever
witnessed. To annihilate space, and render a sub-
tle current a medium of communicating thought,
is an achievement which elevates him as an intel-
lectual being, and endows him with a god-like at-
tribute ; and it needs good philosophy to keep in
due check the feelings of sell-sufiiciency and vanity

which may naturally arise in contemplating what |

he has accomplished. But what are the powers of

wman in presence of the hurricane or the earth- !
‘quake? We are not, however, about to write a

sermon, but to speak of the development of electric

our break{ast-table will acquaint us with any event |
. s 3 . |
of moment which has occurred on the previous |
night at New York. Calcutta or Sidney.

The sub- |
are enclosed the |
eleetrie wires, will surely be pat round the globe ;
and, while reposing in the depths of the sca, they |

marine cable, within whose coil

will be incessantly and inuiunmnoouxlv transmit- |
ting the wants and wishes of men who are separated |
from each other by vast oceans and continents.
The submarine eable has Litherto been tried only
for short distances—between England and France,
England and Iolland, and across the Channel from
England to Ireland.
be stretchied across the Atlantie, and the two great
peopie which speak the language of Ln;]and will
be nearer to each other for the purpose of mutual
communication by messages than the inhabitants of

. hondon who live at its opposite extremes. At the
' Cutlers’ Feast, at Sbefield, the Ilon. Mr. Dallas,
; the American minister at the British Court, stated
' with confidence that this great artery of thought |
and sympathy would be laid down between Eng- |
land and Ameriea within the period above men- |
tioned, and, in concluding his speech, he expressed |

a wish that 1t was now in operation, and why?

“Because, gentlemen
stantly illustrate its most glorivus adaptation to
the promotion of good will among men, in dis-

. g |
tant places, in sending your toast to my compat-

riots, and giving you, before you rose from this

' table, a full-hearted Awmerican response.’”” The
’

wish will be realized by the time the Cutlers’ Com- |

pany of Sheflield give their next annual entertain- |

ment.

In order to show the practical character of the |
project and the progress which has already been
» v

made towards its realization, we need only adduce

land and London Telegraph Company.
tal is fixed at £112.500. We will trace the course
of the electrie line from the new to the oid world,

The capi- |

 begioning at New York. We may observe that in |
' the United States telegraphie science has been car-

ried to great perfection. Messagesare transmitted

» [ from New York to Mobile, a distance of vighteen
hundred wiles, without the necessity of being re- |

written at mtermediate stations. I'he news brought
in the morning by a mail steamer from Europe is
telegraphed a distapce of a thousand miles (by the

wires) to the great cotton wetropolis of New Or- |

leans ; and by the time the New York merchants
eommence business, the effect produced in the New
Orlegns warket is known in the great commercial
wetropolis of the Union. Northward the slectrie

The servants stood in |

By this time next yearit will |

, " he replied, **I would in- |

In 1853, an act was passed by the |
legislature of Newfoundland to incorporate a com- '
| pany under the title of the New York, Newfound-
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lwxren run from f\ew York, a distance of sixteem
' hundred miles, to the banks of the St. Lawrencs.
The telegraph company to which we have referred
took their first step in extending their line to Eng-
and, by laying a submarine cable, now in full ope-
L ration, across the Gulf of St. Lawrenece to the Island
| of Newloundland, which is a British possession.—
! John's, on the eastern side of this island, is the
| nearest point of land to the United Kingdom.
| About one thousand nine hundred and forty
lnnlvu of the Atlantiec Ocean intervene botween St.
@.luhn s and Valencia, the most western harbor of
ilrvlam:l. and to streteh an eleetrie eable between
the two points is the great problem. Tt is required
to be of the enormous length of nearly three thou-

| bed of the Atlantie. The survey of the ground has

I
i
y | Band miles, in order to allow for inequalities in the
t
|

- just been comyleted, and the American Government
took #o much interest in the enterprise, that it
 placed a stip of war at the disposai of the telegraph
company. T'he enginecrs and mnr‘ovun have now
an acenrate ground plan of the Lbttom of the sea
between Newfoundland and Ireland, which is re-
ported to be highly favorable. Mr. Edward B.
Brizht, the secrotary of the M agnetic Telegraphie
Companv, has just visited the harbor of Valencia,
and its neighborhood, with the view of ascertain-
ing the best point for the terminus of this monster
submarine eable. His brother, Mr. Chas. Bright,
| the engineer of the same company, has also been
| engaged in a series of experiments, which test in
 the most satisfactory manner the praeticability of
obtaining signals through a magnetic circuit of
| three thousand miles in extent. Mr. Cyras W.
Field, a gentleman of great energy, one of the di-
rectors of the American company, is at present in
London, with the ohjeet of pushing forward the ar-
rangements connected with the project.

The laying down of the cable is the next step,
and when that is completed, New York and Lon-
don, and even New Orleans and London, will be
within conversational distance. 'Two submarine
cables have been lost in the Mediterrancan while
 they were being laid down, and speeial precautions

| will be employed by the vessels, which will start
. » "\ . \] . TS 1 ] £ 1 |“ ' ) (TR Y . Y. {1 * . . -

agency as a medium of intelligence on a :'—U'd.“d“' | in the middle of the Atlantic, each carrying half
scale than, until very lately, had been conceived. !

The time is not far distant when the newspaper at |

the line, and uncoiling it as they start in opposite
directions, the ene towards America, and the other
 towards Ireland.

| We heartily wish complete success to an under-

taking which will be one of the grandest triumphs
of human genius. [t s impossible to over-estimate
- the social, politieal and eommereial results of thus

Y br inging closely together the two greatest and moss

free people of the world. Tt will at all times be
| possible for a Prime Minister of England to allay
 political excitement in the United States by an im-
“mediate declaration of the concilintory policy of
this country. Let us hope that this duty may be
reciprocally performed. A generous sentiment ut-
tered in the Capitol at Washington, or in the pa-
lace of St. Stephens, Westminster, will reverberate
- alike on the banks of the Potomac and the Thames
alimost as soon as the speaker has coneluded hisad-
dress. As to the commercial gain, we believe that
 the eleetric cable across the Atlantic will preserve
to England her present preponderance in the great
monetary and commeréial affairs of the world.

There is a difference of about four hours and
' three quarters between London and New York
time. The Stock Exchange in London will have
closed, and the last quotations be known at New
' York by the time business in Wall Street has com-
meneed.  Animportant speech delivered in the Eng-
lish Parliament will be reported in the New York

apers of the same evening. A division on some
great question may occur when the inhabitants of
London are in their first sleep ; but the instanta-
' meous news will be circulating in a New York jour-
nal while life is flowing at its full tide in the A-
lantie city. The ** good night’’ of the New York
telegraph elerk, as he goes off duty at midnight,
will find Ins European colleagues at work, with the
summer sun already an hour on his journey to the
west,

Ovr Tlome Swovip e Bravrirvn.—Not only
‘should we caltivate such tempers as serve to render
| the mtcrcuura(, of homwe amiable and affectionate.
but we should strive to adorn it with those charme
wh,ch good sense and refinement so easily impars
toit.  We say easily, for there are persons whe
, tluuk that & home cannot be benelited without a
“considerable outlay of money. Such people are in
i error. 1t costs little to have a neat flower-garden,
“and to surround your dwelling with those muatll
beauties which dolight the eye far more than cxpou-
~sive ohjects. I you will let the sunshine and {\
dew adorn your yard, they will do more for you tba’n
any artist.  Nature delights in beauty. She loves
to brighten the landseape and make it agreeable ie
the eye. She hangs ivy around the ruin, and over
the stump of u withered tree twines the gracefil
vine, A thousand arie sbe praciices, o suimate




