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““Poor soul! it’s natural enough,” szid the

ir Jor, he turned to depart; * well
| g9 zh , &nd better Juck for
future.” ‘A the interchange of &
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the slain was paried
’re, whose steps had ceased to be
proached the dead body of his
n lifted across the threshold
by two of bloekade guard.

Whiie this ehert dialogue wae going forward
{ the wretched mother stood in the centre of the
i floor, speechless and motionless; her dilated
| eyes rivetted on the livid and upturned counte-
{ nance of her son, her lips parted with & _yoice-
less agony; and her form as rigid s that of a
| etatue. The miserable wife had been uncon-
{ scieus from the first moment in which her eyes
|

son, which

had fallen vpon the body of her husbamd ; and
she ley back upon ker chair, with her long hair
{ which had escaped from under her eap, strezm-
Ing to the ground, and her arms hanging help-
lessly beside her. Perhaps individual of
the group who at that time suffered the most in-
tengely, was the brother ; for there was a so-
lemuity in the old man’s grief which bore hun
A;'

The other actors in this h

not, however, |

ne

ng continue in the p
siveness of feeling in which their first
had found a temporary mitigntion. Ere long,
ek after shriek rang through the cottage ;
stracted wile, awakening from her

trance, herself fra y upon the dead
body of her husband; mir g with her wail
for him the most bitter reproaches upon herself;
whtle the broken hearted mother, less demon-
etrative, but even more aff2cting in her despair,
seated herself upon the floor, and having lifted
the head of her lost son upon her lap, beat
over it until it was hidden from the gaze of
thoge around her. The sterner grief of the old
man was tearlces; but es he stood lesning over
of the past were

his wife, a thousand thoughts
called up by the dark realities of the present ;
and hefelt rebuked by the very vices of the son
over whom he mourned.

Helay there who had been reluctantly grant-
ed to his impatient bezeechings, when he wea-
ried Heaven with prdyers for that which it
withheld in mercy; and thus drew down a
malediction and a punishment, in what he
deemed in his blindness, must be a blessing.
How was pride hambled now !
his presumption humbled with the dust !
the first man when he hung over the corpse of
Abel, he felt that for him indeed death had
come. into the world! There lay the scof
against the Jaw, stricken down by the very law
he had epurred. He whose proud spirit had
revolted against Jubor, and who had Jeft his wife
a pauper upon the compassion of the brothes
whom be had eflected to despise—the di
dient son who had been the awful instry
of retribution and rebuke to his own parents—
the man who had repaid gpood with evil, love
with scorn; and who had taught a great and
fearful moral to his
dand dark career, how much of misery,
12 may be biought upon
unfrequently upon a
the errors and vices of an ind;-
It were vain to dwell upoa the misery

a whole
wide circle, by
vidual,

of the Horten family. Suffice it, t
not even the devoted and dutiful affeciion of

the surviving son could blot out from the me-
mory of Jacob and his wife the ditgrace which
had been brought upoa them by errcrs of
their jost one ; while the widow, who was
thrown upon their pity became a sadder and a
wiser woman, 2arnest to repair, by her activity
and gratitude, the indolence and t
of her married life. The good character which
the old people had borne tor more then haif a
century, stood their friend in this season of trial
—and not & finger was raised in scorn of them
or theirs ; and it was well t was 8o for grief
already ley

was bowing them rapidly to the grave.
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From lonelicst nook.
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How vain yo
Are human |

IT graaces

i, how transilory
el

¢, heavn'ly Arust

i % the sweet-scent>d pictu

g0 heavy at their hearts, that it |

wilthoul a

Witlh which thou painted Nature's wide
epread hali,
What a delightful lesson thou impartest

Of love to all.

£,

t uteless sre ye, flowers ! though made for
Pieaclure ;
Blooming o’er field and wave, by day and
night,
From every eource your sanction bids me trea-
gure
i H ees delight.

Were 5, oh God! in charmless lands remain-
ing,

Fartrom ail voice of teachers and divines,

: ‘vl oy
My soul would find 10 flowers of thy ofdaining
Priests, sermons, shrines !

New Worksyw.,
The Attache ; or Sam Slick in England,

the Author of the Clockmeker: 2
Jentley, 1543,

HOW SAM SPENT A WET MORNING.

A wei day 1s considerably tirssome, any
wHere or sny way you can fixit; but i’s wus
in an Evglish country kouse than agy where
else, ’ cause you are amo strangers, formal,
cold, nallus polite, and as thick in the head peice
asa puncheon. You hante nothin’ to do your-
self, and they never have nothin’ to do; they
don’t know nothin’ about America, and don’t
want to. Your taik don’t interest them, and
they cany talk to interest nobody but themsel-
ves ; and all you've gotto do is, te pull out yonr
watch and see how time goes, how much of 1
day i
how the sky looks, and whether there is any
chance of holdin’ up or no.

SAM IN A “wix.”

Come, #ais 1, now for a walk down the aven-
ne, and a comfortable smoke, and if the man at
the gate js up and stirrin, I will just pop in and
breakfast with him and his wife. There is
some natur there, but here it’s all cussed rooks
and chimbly swallers, and heavy men and fat
women, and lazy helps, and Sunday every day
in the week. So I fillsmy eigar-case and outs
into the passage. DBut here wasa fix! One of
the doors opened into the great staircase, and
which wasit 7 Ay, #ais I, which is it, do yon
know1 Upon my soul, I don’t know, sais I;
but try, i’s no use to be ceged up here like a
| painter, and cut I uii],r);al'.d afact. Sol stops
and studier, 1 18 1, and [ opensa door;
it was a bedrom—it wag the likely chamber
maid’s, Sofily Sir, eais che, a puttin’ of her
fioger on her ip, don’t r:ake no noise: Missus
will hear you. Yes, gaid I, I won’t make no
noise ; and I outs and shuts the deortoo arter
me gently. What next? saia I ; why you fool,

By
Vols. Lon-
don

i

left, and then go to the winder and see

e 2
at’s it, 8

yov, eais [, why dida’t you ax the sarvant maid,
which door it wes? Why I was so conflastri.
gated, sais I, I didn’ Iry that
door, we d toone
o’ hor Al dinec

at 1

gave a

y
gcream, put
like a terrapin, and
too.

Vhen she seed e, she

r head onder the clothes
nished —well I vanished
Ain’t this too bad Teais I; I wish I could
open a man’s deor, I’d lick him out of spie ;
I hope I rany be shot if I dfm'!, and I doubled
up my fist, for I didn’tlike it a spee, and open-
ed another door—it wes the house keeper's
Come, sais I, [ won't be balked no more,
1 ier cap. A woman never for-
on Anything I ean do for you,
; and she raely did look pretty ; sl
ur'd people, it eppears to me, do lc
t0o  Will you be #0 good as to tell me, whizh
door leads 1o the staircase, Marm %sais [. . Oh,
¢he, (I suppose she thort [ wan-
ted her to get up and get my breakfast for me),
it’s the first on the right, and she fixed her cap

She

}

————————— e\ D

is that all 1 sais

in’ and laid down, #nd I took the first on the
There

down, took my

as
right and off like a blowed out candle.
© 1

was tne staircaze, | walked

hat, onbr the outer door, atid what & bedn.
tiful day was there.
THE ENGLISH CLDMATE
Nothin in natur, unless it n Ingin, 18 so

.r,_,,.,'t-np,v(:

up oo pu

‘ 3 clears
tempt you witlh

 sure as you trust
ud right up, and

oul y« ur

"
it and leav

e

vorse the estables from the drinkables that way,
why notlet theservanis come and tend.
monstrous and onconvenient and ridikilous to
be & jumpin’ up for everlastingly that way , you
can’tsit still one blesses minit. We think it
pleasant, said he, sometimes to dispenze with
their atiendance. Exactly, sais I, then dispense
with servunts at dinner ; for when the wine is
in, the wit is out, (I said that to compliment,
him, for the critter had no wit in at no time,)
and they hear all the talk. But at Breakfuet
every one is only halfawake, (especially when
you rise so airly as you do in this country, saje
I; but the old critter could’nt see a Jjoke, even
if he feltit, and he didn’t know I was a funnin.)
Folks are considerable sharp set at breakfas:.
sais I, and not very talkative. That's the right
time to have garvants to tend on you. What an
idea! eaid he,and he puckered up his pictu
and the way he stared was a caution to
owl. y
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an

THE GIRLS IN THE DRAWING ROOM.

I'zoes to look arter the two pretty galls In the
drgwm‘ room ; and there was the ladies a char
terin’ awey like anything. The morient
¢ame in it was as dumb as a quakers’ meetin®
They all hauled up at once, like a stage coach
to an inn door, from a hand gallop to a stock
still stand, I sed¢d men warn't wanted there, it
warn’t the custom eo airly ; go 1 polled out ¢’
that creek, starn first, They don’t like men in
the mornin’ in  England, do the ladies; they
think ’em in the way, Whaton a rthshall I do?
sais I, it's nothin’ but rain, rain—here in this
awful diemal country, Nobody smokes, nobo-
dy talke, nobody plays cards, nobody fires at @
mark, and nobody trades; only let me go thro’
this juicy day, and I am done: let me get out of
this scrape, and if I am caught again, I'll give
yoy leave to tellme of it in meetin. I'l] put on
my ile ekin, tak an ambrellar, and go talk to the
stable helpe ; for1 feel aslonely as a catamount
and as dull as a bachelor beaver. So I trampous-
8es off to the stable, and eais I to the head man,
A smart little horse that, sais I, you are a clean-
iy of : he lookslike a first chop artiele that
Y 'mae, sais he, Haullo ! sais I, what in nator’
18this? Isit him that can’t gpeak English, or
me that can’t onderstand 7 for one on us is a fool
that’ssartin. 1'J1 try him again. %o I eaisto
him, He looks, sais I, asif he'd trot a consider-
able good stick, that horse, sais I,’d guess he
182 goer. Y mae, ye un tporter da, sais he.
Creation ! eaig I if this don’t beat gineral trainio.
It's no use to stand talkin’ to this critter. Good
bye, zais . Now what do you think he eaid ?
Why, you would euppose he’d say good bye
too, wouldn’t you? "Well, he didn’t, nor noth-
in, Lke it, but he jist ups, and saig, Forwel-
loavge, Lie did upon my soul. 1Inever {8l so
stumpt afore in‘all my life, SaisT, Friend here
is halla dollar for yon. It arn’t often I'm bro’t
to a dead stare, and when I am, I'm willing 1o
pay for it.

THE UNIVERSAL LANGUAGEE
There’stwe languages, Squire, that’s univer
el; the langnage of love, and the langnage of
money; the galls understand the one, and the
men understind the other, all the wide world

over, from Caaton to Niagara.
DINING OUT.
Folks are up to the notch here whea dinner

! is the question, that's a fact, fat, gouty, broker

winded, and foundered as they be. Its rap,
rap, rap, for twenty minutes at the door, and in
they come, one arter the other, as fast as the
servants can cerry up their names. Cues them
servants ! It takes seven or eight of ’em 10
Carry & man's name up stairs, they are awful
lazy, and so shockin’ full of porter.” If a feller
wag 20 lame he had to be carried up himseif
1 don’t believe on my soul, the whole gang of
them, from the Butler that dresses in the eame
clothes as his master, to Boots that aint dressed
at all, could make out to bowse him up staire
upon my soul Idon’t! Well, yon go in along
with your name, walk up to old eunty, and
make a serope ; and the same to old uncle, and
then fall b This is doke as_golemn as if a
fathcr's name was called out to take his place
in a funeral ; that and the miiatakes is the fun of
it. Arter you are in marchin’ order, you move
in through two rows of servants in uniform
used to think that they were placed there for
ghow, butit’s to keep the air off of folks
through the entry; and it aint a bad 1h
nether. Lord, the first time I went to one
these grand let offs, I felt kinder skoery ; and
nobody was allocated tome to take in, I goe

in elone, not knowin’ where T wos to settle

ves you cut for it- oes indeed. What a
ioht of new elothes I’ pilte he X“,‘I.Hl"l:l' m‘ﬁn
It stains so, it alters the
the smoke is filled with
gas and au sorteof ci
we |
FASHIONABLE BREAKFASTING. |
By this time bre t

glish doun’tdo nothin
kaow whether 1t’s
in the heed—a [little of
where do you su;
19, equire T Why, it’s on g

f it rin'tewi

to make it a8 ¢

DDOs

! {
the tea end
c nveni- ‘
aya I to the lady of the house |
for I was hungry |

h to meke beef ache I know; Auaty,
| excuse me, but whydon’t you put the
hles.on the or else put the tea on
i They're like man and wife,

1%, €4 "
i may be shot |

coffee are on the wabijc
ent as possIDie

st up to kelp myzelf, for

—
1)

table
able,

to be separate i, them two
me, oh what a lovk of pity it
was, a8 mt as to sey. Where hove you

L,,,.,.,, all your born day %, Aot 1o Know better nor
{ that 1—but I guess you don’t know better in the
{ Suates—how could you kaow anything there?
| Butshe only said it was the custom here, for

ghe was & very purlite old woman, was Aunty
Well gense 18 senee, let i®grow where it will;
and 1 guess we raise about tke best kind, which
is comimon senee, aad I warn't to be put down
twith short metre, arter that fashion. So I tried |

he old man ; sais [, Uncle, sais], if vou will di- '

down as a equatter, and Kiader lagged belind :
when the butler comes and rams a napkin inmy
hand, and gives me ashove, and sais he, go

( and stand behind your master, sir, sais he. (

Bolomon, how that weked me up! How

| curled inwarnly when he did that! You've

mistaken the child, sais I, mildly, and T held
out the napkin; and just as he went to teke i
I gave him a sly poke in the bread basket, ths
made him bend forward and say ¢eu
Wake Snakes, .ad walk your chalks, eays
will you ? and down 1 pops on the fust emply
hair, Lotd, how white he looked about the
gills arterwards ; I thought I should aeplit wher
I first looked at him. Guess he’ll know g
attache whon he sees him next time.
ENGLI2H DRINKS
The drinks aint good here: they hante no

variety in them nether; no white no e, apple-
jack, stone wall, chain lightnis g, rail road, hail
storms, ginsling talabogns, swirchel flip, gum

ticklers, phlem curters, julep, skate iren, cast-
steel, cock-tail, or nothin, but that heavy stupid
blagk fat porter

FASHIONABLE COOKERY
Veal, to be good, must look like anything
else but veal : you mustn’t know it whes youn

see, or it's vulgar; mutton must be incog. too;

e
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