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THE GLEA NER &e. 

8 raging fever. The breakfast soon went on, 
wever, but pcor Kate was too much accus- 

lomed to acting precisely as she felt, to feel 
entirely at ease. Her gay remarks, and light 

laugh were missed. Ouce she ra'lied | 

[Er soajesting Shecrvaion made by Mrs | 
She tried very hard to laugh, but it 

died away in a faint, constrained smile. 
'm sure you're not well, dear,” said Mis 
to her young guest, about aa hour after, 

% they gat alone in the parlor. “Tell me 
“What I can do for you 1 perhaps you had better 

dowa awhile; you are so stili—you couldn’ 
Unless you were sick ” Kate looked up, 

With a sweet, aflectionate smile; her doubts 
Were giving way; she jadged others by her 
O%n warm, impetuous heart.“ You are very 

,” she said, rising, and taking the hand of 
ber friend. “I will make a resting place of 
te sofa, no doubt I will be as noice as ever, 

a nap.” To the sofa Kate weat 1 adjus- 

ted herself in a comlortable position, with her 
face turned 10 the wall, not to sleep, but to 

without being obliged to talk. ** She is 
oCtionate being,” thought Kate, with 
ing of remorse in her heart, for what 

#he considered her hareh, and hasty judgement. 
Mr Ross flang a heavy shawl over her, that 

might not take cold, then stooped, and kis- 
4d her softly, whispering * Pleesaat slambers, 

 SearEpe » With a light sep she then left 
» We room. « She is ki said the young girl, 

With tears coming ia her eyes, “and I'm un- 
forteful, to think of her, as | have done, only 

8 few passionate words. How do I know, 
he t she was very much provoked.” Thue 
Poy ® Cogitated, for ebout an hour, whea & noise, 

if tome one falling, came from the base- 
stairs, A loud scream followed. It was 
Heary’s voice. Kate sprusg quickly 
ofa, opened the parlor door, and ran 
the hall. She leaned over the balus. 

10 look down. “ Oh? you little pest!” 
the child's mother, who was picking him 

loud, angry tone. * Hold your ton- 
'! you are not hurt, and march up stairs 
SR, 0 fant ge you can. This is what you 

£4, for coming down here. 1told Ana to take 

— you. March back, or I'll box your 

" ut my head, mother,” sobbed the poor 
cllow. 

No, yon hav’a’t. If it would keep you 

WL 1 whould be glad of it. Go up stairs! 

“ told me to coms and get a drink” 

Be did, hey! well go up, aud tell her to 
Slitfor you, hersel?. I (old her expressly, not 

28nd any of you down here, to be torment- 

2 me, when I'm makiog pies and cake. You 
way go into the parlor and eee if Miss Fisher 
Kuyg Ke she'll take care of you if she is.” 

started back. with a crimson blush; then 
ened forward again, indignantly, to take lit- 
rd 's part. But Mrs Ross hed gone into 

Kitchen, and did cot eee her. ** Come 
bere, darling!” vuid the tender hearted girl, 

acing, and taking the sobbing boy's hand, 

Was mounting the stairs. 1 will take 

the if po one else will,” She led him into 

inh or, and after seating herself, took him 

bet arme, and kissed his cheeks, while her’ 
Years mingled with bis. * Poor litle fel- 

ill you be, with such a mother?” 
1 Segal, teog her head on his little 

estrain the tears of pity, she could 

ody ™ Bll ince h to break his. little 
1 look Il inaudily, ‘a she raised her face, 

ieved 1 bis byymming eyes, with their 

Eu. y | CXDression, « [)oq't cry, Harry; you're 

fio liuts Harry, darling!” Her soothing 

her tender kiss, and the caressing hand,
 

1d among hi bright curls, soon dried his 
© KE 8uLK 10 sleep in her arms, and more 

of Kate Werm drop, fell from the pitying eyes 

© Fisher, ay she Jooked down upos him, 

tehed his infant breathing. She was 
1 beareq ’ diseppoiated, home sick. Her light 

Gaiety was gone ; she longed to leave 
oe house of Mra oy and to “i their own 
ag Parlor again—1o sit by her mother's side 

While she listened to her words of comfort 

wordy “ction, to know they were also the 

Yop . of truth,  * 1)| not ask for variety, very 

Kay i it ia 10 be of this sort,” thought poor 
yi] & half sad, half mischievous smile, 
10 by lip, fora moment. * Nor will I wish 

Ye like Mrs Ross, when { get to be thirty 
Old, —s0 delightful in company,” and 

he emile, Apbnpn mischief 4 

; * Ah! this will be a lesson to me, 

Route father, the qualities that will make 
aeant, If [ carry in company a right 

will togee others happy, 1 can do well 
if my tongue is not always laden with 

1 tod eloquence, [tin all selfishness in 
Teally believe. I am right, just as] am 

Nfl only try 10 do the best I can” Kate 
complacently for we generally feel 

ell satisfied, when we compare our. 
* With 4 person who is worse. And she 

was comparing hersell with her hos- 
But such a disappointment!” and a 
tadnegs came bpon her young face, 

Chased away the smile. Dinner time came 

a Row was suany as & May morning : 
Visitor wag silent and pensive. She 

up her mind to returs home, that 
» and right glad she was,that her head 
an excuse. She meant to leave, on 
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of it, and she feared every moment 
desert her. «I am/sick, Mrs Roes, I 
home," Cate said, with an abroptaess, 

herself, on rising from the dinner 
t ed across her mind at the MoO* 

Rivio - the was not telling the exact truth, 
V0 her headache: as fhe reason. She 

pay 0d hesitated, as Mrs Ross said ‘Kate!’ 
Mry Sstonishmeat. “I am home sick, 
ory oy the young girl said, with a sirong 
Ohs y, fankness ; her fingers fairly tingled. 

Seip) well replied the lady, coldly, 
tag jy 5.027 00 wish 10 detain you in a place 

able to you. 1 am sorry my 

fi
t 

£ 

cforts to make your visit pleasant, have failed 
80 entirely.” The eyes of Mrs Ross flashed, 
and her lip curled angrily, as she fixed her 
gaze upon Kate's downcast face. 

** Dou’t think I'm ungrateful for your kind- 
ness to me,”-—began Kate, raising her eyes 
ticiidly, but she dropped them sgain quicky. 
She encountered en expression, she once 
thooght the fece of Mrs Rees could not wear. 
After heeitating'a moment, she bowed slightly, 
said ** Good morning!” then hurried out of the 
room. Fhe wept ioto the nursery, and kissed 
all the children fondly. In five minutes more, 
she was flying home with fleet steps. 
“ Oh! mother, such a story as have got to 

tell you, 1 am almost afraid you won’t believe 
it!” ehe exclaimed, bounding into the parlor, 
where her mother eat, and flinging her arms 
around her neck. * O, I've hurried home so, 
I can hardly get my breath.” 
* Well, what is your story, Kate1” questi- 

oned Mrs Fither, with a smile lurking about 
the corners of her mouth. 

“ Why, Mrs Ross is a passionate, deceitful 
woman! Itis ime, mother. Jti1s wo imagi» 
patica of mine. She puts cn ell her amiable 
airs and graces, ior company,” 

“I knew all this, Kate, but you had so strong 
a desire to be like her in society, I thought us 
you wished to visit her, it might teach you a 
lesson you would not soon forget. 1 hoped it 
might show yeu, that our efforts ought to be 
as strong, to play the egreeable, at home, as 
abroad.” 
* Bot mother, I should have thought you 

would have told me her character » 
“ You know I don’t approve of telling peo- 

ple’s fanits, unless some good may result from 
it. knew you wouldbe sorely disappointed, 
but I trusted that your good sense would make 
it profitable. Yoa must learn tn prize people 
more for moral worth, than for the amusement 
they afford you. 1suppose the friendship is 
now entirely broken off between ve.” 

*“ 0,1 hope 5!" was Kate's fervent res- 
poase. 

From Graham's Magazine. 

THE TRIAD. 

BY W. H. C. HESMER. 
My first born! I have marked in thee 
A soul thatlovesto dare— 

Wild winds across a stormy sea 
Thy bark of life will bear. 

Young eaglet of the household mest, 
Turned sunward is thine eye ; 

A pulse isin thy little breast 

That beats full strong and high! 

I tremble when I hear thee speak 
In tones of clear command ; 

Ambitions flush is on thy check, 

His iron in thy band. 
Oh! guardthy ruling passion well, 

Or wrecked thy bark will be; 

Alone cen Virtue ride the swell 

Oa Glory's troubled sea. 

More bright than gift of [airy land, 

My second born, art thou! 

The breath of Heaven never fanned 

A lovelier cheek and brow : 

An angel art thou, child, sent down 
To cheer my darker hours, 

And gifted with a epell to crown 

E'en Griel’s bowed head with flowers. 

Daughter !—(Love’s most enchanting word) 
Thy voice is music's own, 

And ever like the note of bird 

Announcing winter gone. 

June gave thee birth, and in thine eye 

Her azure I behold ; 
On that soft cheek her roseate dye, 

In those bright locks her gold. 

My last born, if I read aright 

The langusge of thy glance, 

Thou hast a soul to drink delight 

From streams of old romance, 

Each nerve is delicately strung, 

And through thy litte heart, 

‘When minstrel lny is played or sung, 

Wild thrills of raptare dart. 

A star, of ray benign and clear, 

Presided at thy birth, 

And filled, in slumber, is thine ear 

With music not of earth, 

Thy bolder brother's prayer will be 

To sway the fitful throng— 

Thine, gentle boy—** Enough for me 

The golden lute of song!” 

From Graham’s Magazine. 

ROCK MOUNTAIN—GEORGIA
. 

BY W. C. RICHARDS. 

Tux parting rays of the sun lingered among 

the og of wr lofty trees, bathiog their dark 

drapery in a mellow radiance, 2s we eme
rged 

from a deep forest shade, in full view of the 

place of our deetination—the Rock M
ountain 

Hotel. This establishment is situated at the 
western buse of the Rock Mountain, We 

were so much fatigued with a losg day's travel, 

that we deferred our visit until morning. 

The western view of the mountain, tho 

perhaps the most beautiful, is not calculated to 

give the beholder a just conception of the mag=
 

nitode and graodear of this remarkable 
ohjest. 

To obtain this, he must isis the north and 

‘| erown of the mountain. 

south sides, both at the baee and at the sum- 
mit. After we had breakfasted we commenced 
our survey, Pursuing, tor balf a mile, a road 
which winds in an easterly direction along the 
base of the. mountain, wa arrived directly op- 
posite its northern front, ~~ There the view is 
exceedingly grand and imposing. Thisside of 
the mountain presents an almost uninterrupted 
surface of rock, rising about 900 feet atits 
greateat elevation. It extends nearly a mile 
and a helf,gradually declining toward the west, 
while the eastern termination ig abrupt and 
precipitoug, - This side is not perpendicular, 
but exhibus rather a convex lace, deeply mark- 
ed with furrows. During a shower of rain a 
thousand waterfalls pour down these channels, 
and if, as eometimes happens, the sun breaks 
forth in his splendour, the mimic torrents flash 
and sparkle in his beams, like the coruscations 
of cousiless diamonde, 

Near the roud is a spring, whieh, from the 
beauty of its location, and the delightful cool- 
ness of its water, isan agreeable place of resort. 
Itis in a shady dell, aud its water gushesup 
trom a deep bed of white and sparkling sand. 
A more exquisite beverage a pure tasie could 
not desire. 2 

We ascended the mountain, accompanied by 
the owner of the tower, This singular edifice, 
somewhat resembling alight house, is an octa- 
gonal pyramid, built entirely of wood. lis 

is 100 feet equate; its height is 105 feev; it 
stands upon’ the rock with no fastening but its 

own gravity. It was erected nearly three years 
ago, st a cost of five thousand dollars. The 
erection of a lofty tower upon the summit of a 
high mountain, is certainly an unique and 
curious exploit. The projector and proprietor 
is Mr Aaron Cloud, of McDonough, and his 
work is commonly called Cloud's Tower ; it is 
truly a cloudy affair, 
mit by nearly 300 steps; the prospect we ob- 
tained is wide and beautiful. By the aid of 
good telescopes in the * observatory,” we dis- 

a distance of thirty miles; the Jower part of 
the tower is fitted up as a hall for the accom- 

here the young and gay'not unfrequently tread 
the mazes of the merry dance. 
Among the curiosities of the mountain, which 

our guide pointed out to us, there are two 
which are deserving of notice; ome is the 
“ Croes Roads”  Theee are two crevices or 
fissures in the rocks, which cross each ether 
neatly at right angles; they commence as mere 
cracks, increasing to the width and depth of 
five féet at their intersection ; they are of differ- 

hundred feet. ~ These curious passages are 
covered at their junction by a flat rock about 
20 feet in diameter. Another is the ruins of 
a fortification which onee eurronnded the 

itis said to have stood 
entire in 1798; when, or by whom, it was 
erected is unknown,—the indians say that it 
was there before the time of their fathers. 
The mountain embraces shout a thousand 

acres of surface ; its cirenmference is six miles, 
and its summit 2,230 feet above the level of 
the sea. This beautiful scene is in the county 
of De Kalb, and is much visited during the 
pleasant months. 

UPS AND DOWNS OF LIFE. 
Tris useful as well as interesting to notice 

the changes, for the better or worse, which 
ten or fifteen years serve to operate in a com- 
munity. Mr Cist, of the Cincinnati Advertiser, 
furnishes the following instances in that city: 

1 know « business nan on Main street, whe 
was refused eredit, in 1830, for a stove worth 

twelve dollars, He is now a director in one 
of the bauks, and is worth $150,000 at least. 

Every cent of this has been made in Ciacinnati 
during that period. , 

I know another business man, on Main street, 
who was refused credit in 1525, by a firm in the 
drug live, for the amonat of five dollars.’ In 

1830 that very firm lent that very man 5,000 
dollars upon his endorsed note. 

I know an extensive dealer in’ the city, now 
worth 100,000 dollars, and who ean command 
more money, on azhort notice, for sixty, nine. 
ty, or one hundred and twenty days, than al- 
most any man in Ciacingati, to whom I, as 
clerk for a grocery house here, in 1830, wold a 
hogshead of sugar, wilh great misgiviog and 
reluetance, under some apprehension of not 
gotting the money when it became due 

I know & man whose credit, in 1830, was 
sueh, that when I trusted him for a keg of sali< 
petre, my employer told me I might as well 
have rolled it into the Ohio ; since that period 
he was worth 100,000 dollars; again bankrupt 

in 1841, and now worth 20,000 dollare. 
1 knew a man, good for $30,000, who, ten 

years ago, exhibited a monkey through the 
streets of Cincinnati for a living. : 

1 know a heavy business man, a bank direc. 

tar, who'sold apples whena boy, through the 
gireels. . 

I knew one of our merchants in our city in 
1825, who could at that period have bought 
entire blocks of the city on credit, a director in 
one of the banks, who, within ten years of that 
period, died insolvent and interaperate, 

Another individual, who was considered in 
1837 worth half a million of dollars, has died 
since, leaving his estate insolvent. : 

Another individual, of credit equal to all 
his wants, and worth at one time $12,000, and 
a Judge of the Court, died in our city hospital, 
and was buried at the public expense. [ have 
seen him once and again presiding at public 
meetings. 
The founder of the Penitentiary system at 

Pennsylvania, end well known in that State, 
und elsewhere, as a public man, died a_pauper 
in the Commercial Hospital in that city. 
have seen him addressing the Legislature of 

base, including abutments 30 feet in length, 3 

We ascended to its sum- | 

tinguished five county towns, three of them at 

modrtion of parties; it is 100 feet in length ; 

eat lengths, the longest extending probably four’ 

the attention and deference that would have 
been paid to John Quincy Adams, or any other 
public mén of his age, 

1 know a lady, the descendant of a distin- 
guished governor of Maesachuseus, who sup- 
ports hersell by her needle ; and the niece of a 
governor of New Jersey, still living, who wash- 
es for subsistence, 1 
know a lady who, thirty years ago, in the 

city In which I then lived, was the cynosure 
of all eyes, one of the mos: graceful and bean- 
tiful of the esx, and moving in the firet circles 
of wealth and fashion, now engaged in crudg- 
ery and dependence, at one dollar and fifty 
cents per week. All these reside in this eity. 
What are the fluctuation of romance writers, 

flmpaspd to some of the realities of humen 
ife 

= 

New Works: 

From Ephemerides ; or, Occasional Recreatis 
ons at the Seaport Town of Tant-Perd-Tant- 

.  Paye. By Robert M. Hovenden, Esq., 
DOMESTIC TASTES AND HABITS OF 

THE FRENCH AND ENGLISH. 
I will own that I find something inexpresei- bly charming in the good taste and good feel- 

08 that pervades all domestic relations in 
Lrapce. Where will you look for better par- ents—better children? Whole families tothe third and fourth generation, living harmoni- ously together, under a common roof! What 
isthe case in our own England 1 Has it not 
passed into a proverb with ue, that a double 
Menage is 4 very delightful thing in theory, but a very impossible one in practice? A 
house go divided, is divided against izgelfs 
will surely fall. d 

sssessssaiess Stisnotin trifles only that 
the difference consists between our own and 
our neighbours’ modes of thinking and living. 
lt were a small thing that one person passed 
his evening within doors, and another in the 
open air. Our climate is damp ; the climate of 
France is dry. © Go into the Champs Elysees at 
the close of the hottest day in summer, aad 
you will find no moisture on an iron railing ; 
Go into Kensington Gardens under’ the ‘same 
circumstances, and you will return home, eer 
tainly with damp feet, probably with tooth. 
ache and rheumatic twinges. Here the fact 
of dew or no dew settles the question in a manner which admits of no appeal ; the decisi- on rests upon the fiiness of things. But there 
are other points of national dissimiiarity which 
cannot be so summarily dismissed ; and these are subjects that may be pron { and com- pared with advantage, if we enter upon the examcnation in a spirit of truth and candour. Let us take one or two, out of many. We will first suppore the father of a family 
in England, with a moderate but comfortable 
fortune. How does he dispose of his two or 
three thousand a year? His sons are sent to 
an expensive school ; his daughters are brought 
up in‘an equally extravagant manner at home. 
He must have his riding horses, and give din- 
ners; his wife must keep her carriage, and re- 
ceive in the evening. The whole establish- meat is conducted on the best possible scale, compatible with an annual expenditute of rwe 
or three thousand pounds. At the end of the 
year how stands his account with his banker? 
[t shows no surplus; indeed, the world will 
call him a prudent man, if it exhibits no defi. 
cit. In the mean time, his sons grow up, and 
are to be advanced in their several professions; 
his davghters eeme out, and are to be provided 
with husbands. The two necessities clash ; and between the two, the comfort of his ows 
existence is compromised. He cannot reduce 
his expenditure—that would injure the *pros- 
pect of his girls ; he must do something for 
his boys—they cannot remain idle at home all 
their life. Here, then, is a dilemma which 
resolves itself into a very awkard question of 
ways aud means. . 
Now, what system would a French pere de 

Jumille pureus under similar circumstaaces * 
He has trente mille livres de rente, and is, in 
fact, the representative of the same sort of class 
to which the Koglishman, with whom we 
compare him, belongs in his own country. He 
lodges in Paris, in some street selected with 
a view to cheerfulness and convenience, rather 
than to fashion. His son, or sons, if he have 
more than one, receive an exeellent education 
at the College 81 Henry 1V, College Charle- 
magne, or the like, for the trifling sum of five 
or six pounds a year. Amongst fellow students 
of every class, from a prince of the blood to 
the peasant’s gon, he is in the heart of an en~ 

tire microcosm. His daughters attend classes 
where, if less time in wasted than withus in 
cultivating accomplishments, with very little 
regard to the pupil's taste or capabilities, far 
more attention is paid to the acquisition of use- 
ful or solid knowledge. The consequence i 
that the young Frenchman goes into the wo! 
atan early age, really u man of the world ; 
the young Frenchwoman, when she marries, 
is not a mere puppet at the head of her hus- 
band’s table; she is hfs friend, the sharer ig 
his pursuits, the guardian of his interests, 
Our rentier, again, during the college voca- 

tion, goes to his ferres, if he is a landlord pro. 
prietor ; if not, to“ les eauz’’ In either case 
he rarely spends more than two thirds, or as 
moat, three quarters of his income; the re. 
mainder is put aside, to fornish a provision for 
his sons, or dowries for his daughter during 
his own lifetime. ‘This he can afford to do; 

he has always had a surplus, of which he can 
now divest himself without difficulty or embar- 
rassment, and his accumulated savings ¢ome 

in aid of that disposable portion of his income, 
which is to ensure the eomfort and well being 

that State, at Harrisborg, and listened to with of his children. 


