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*Tis folly in this flaunting ARy o
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Briss'is che'clown, end Brass therage ;-
i 5 QR the Shaise, il v
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atetgoy Jod o Jeal ad
‘e gﬁ)bage grows the daisy down—
.zmpg;?mmneﬂmhoiew ;:;i'«g 1 » Toul
Brass dignifies'tho/ brainidess’ clowm,” " °
“AAigives hihy gront %eﬁq‘ i
Th b%u : ?é"&:pgi,—w%%gﬁ%&@j LodT
rass often ancwg%)gmdnr i
sdReal floshyandblood to think. »
sl bue dgutl Jo moitegu o 6
Then whysiay Tnot bravely sing’
In praise of starting brass; 17
It seem:ﬁ, it*this mad age, the thing
%P0 Fhive to power'an—ass, . 7
Tiie voice of gold breaks on the air,
“"Andfays, ¢“I'm King of Earth;"”
But Brass, which hoots-down all despair,
i right by birth. >
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Brass stares unflinching in the face,
“Ofeen e 0ld Nick” himself,
And mocks all modesty and grace
While clamoring for pelf;
e xgrgz]mgs' a self-sufficient look, .
And swings with such an air!
Tve half amind to write abook | |
On Brass l—it would be rare,

)

Yes, Lhave sung on many themes,
But ne'er before on Brass; - !
Have racked my brain with many schemes,
- ‘Pa elaim through life'a pass— PR
Bt Nature made my face of clay, =
"WhIch scoms misfortane dire;. .
A brazen front makes clear the way

Xor njnnies to aspire, Loth
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", OR, CURING A SMOKER, ' ° '
A Ckapter. I.'i . ! 1

&

wreteh | exclaimed Mrs. Volant to her ‘frisnd,
Mty. Washburn, a ‘young wife ‘who had Just
goiié’,@o‘,‘houselr.eepm. ¥ 3 r

\ ditgd1oo

He smokes, but heis not ae abominable.
wrotchs=] . am: sura ‘heis mot, replied Mirs.
Washburn, a litsle startled by the hard name

applied to her band, whom she. both loved

Not@.wretch ? t 73 b
N0y I'm sure hesds notil wn b ol

Yes, he is; any husband, especially one who

has been mareied’ cnly‘a year, atd' won't ‘leave
off smoking when his wife desires it, must be a
wretch, 1 : L3 tam)
- No, you overstate the case. He is every-
thing a husbandought to be-—z0 kind, so devo-
ted, 8o indulgent. $ut then, I wish he would
not smoke, niol. it

You must brake him of it—the cruel. mon-
ster.

Nay,'do not call him such hard names ; I
love him  with all my heart, though he does
soioke,

- Well. T suppose
apt to be foolish.

< Faoligh 4 yides oo
I dare ‘say, that you love him,

you' do ; young wives ‘are

Yes ; he sees, I dare sj
avd 8o he takes the advantage of you.
baad ¢ <=5
Well, nul)pd‘sé I do; there is no need of tel-
ling himof it. “I make him think [ don’t care
anything about him.. . Why, | caa manage him
as asily es I eould a kitten. :
I dou't like that ; ‘1 think - thers ought
to be love snd confidence between, man and
wile, e
wLoohil 15 o ¥ % iy 18 Yaek 5
~You eannot be hapnv with: kim, 589
+ stuotild ot be, L i}'bébdm'é His ‘slave
SN Y slave S s AT
Dgn’s yourbwiieve it “When you have been
marricd-wslong--as | have, you will gey rid of
towe of Lheselz e ’h . ) f,? tions, which an-
swer yeryselbfor the first year or so.but hecome
ver‘;ﬁgﬁ’&g&im after that. ¥
oo Foring qarty [ aways meancto:love, niy hgs-
bt asbinaeli «as 1 dosiow, even itiit s senti-
ﬂﬁ;if_f!&‘;,ﬂ“‘“ ad s. 2 ','. A ; o o '
o P Ol 1 Thusbuids mist be capétully
madugedyon they.beeome tyraots. - Now, my
husband smoked the first year atter ‘marriage 3
Wug tier he” waa @ little caveful abput bringing
b i Tt theboyce, for L1014, him, Jp and
,Owh;zx gv"ukim Mm‘xite relagy an selag i
‘4 should “supvose he would have rebel-
led, -widorsard Toveasld i v ) s o g e
Hedid, haraof af firet, ! O pight wrarly a

| sedted miyself oppositeto hiny,andd 4
jl my smlﬁ'-bp;{,"i' 100k @' generots p;ixgh,’ spufling

{ Mr-Washburn, o+

* . | hushand. of smoling.

““fcan’t leave off. .

Sx0xzs, - does - he 2/ The  abaminable |

i
=

Vhy, Mo Volout, dpn't you loye your hus-|

' should iight one of them. it was so funny that
.| ¢he Taughed out loud at the idea. Would'nt ko

*|independently of .any good result which might

THEAGLBANERIT

[} year after we weze- magpied, heghraught home a
(| whole bundle of cigars, and'hy them on thel
|| mantel-piece.—Faking eone, . very cooly
|| lighted it, and proceeded to pead the eve-
DINGPADEER A TH (T n § ty UIIYN
1 ia:}g}xist'tfrb wily 1y ‘Fusband ‘does.”
|1 wasidowntizht mait ot Nis fmpikd€ta but
| 721 wob s8¢ & word:' Thehext'day'l bought
a monstrous great snuff-box:aud filled it fullof
rappee., lu the eveniag he lighted his cizar as
before 3 :but. no soomér Lad he done so; thah 4
drawing'olt,

tha filthy . stuff into, my. nossailsyat the. risk of
snegzingmy head off.: . DILIYE 3
aHow Sahby, & blod

i smoking7says 15 W debated thé maffer for 4

¢ {long time, ‘and at, last ﬁg;gq)_'g\up the point, and/| &

{ proised o throw away his.cigass it I.would
| throw away my snulk ,
And he' ndver smoked any
Washburh, langhing, ; e
Yes, be began once after; butI; took te the
snufl again, and he gaveit up. Hyvvagind
i Aresyowsure lie don’t smoke'now ? o
If he does, he never lets me see him. * My
 sitting-100m is not all smoked up as yours is.
It was a glorious trick ! s
That it was; and I advise you'to'try it ‘upon

v Tk
more 2 'asked Mrs

1! 1 couldn't take g pinch of snuff any. more
than I could swallow an‘elephant. -
.Smoke, then. There are some nice- little
cigars sold at the apothecary’s ‘made on pur-
 posé forladies.” They are co mi'd that they
wouldn’t make you sick.; theugh, even if they
did, you wouldn’t mind, so they cured your
1t seems too.bad to play such a - trick upon
him—he is always so kind, and permits me to
do just as [ please, said the. tender-hearted
Mrs Washburn, =
What, else could he do ?

_ It looks kind of mean of me.

Not a bit. e

I dont know as it would succeed.

Nonsense! I am sure it would. He never
would let you smoke, for these husbands have
an awful horror .of any impropriety in their
4 wives. i : ‘

" Then, he says he has always smoked, and

,fshay/-?. The,old story !
am almost tempted to try it.

I would, e

It seems so. unkind, though, that I-have
hardly the heart to do it.

You ave rational, my dear Mrs Washburn.
| When: you have been: married— '

The remark was broken off by ‘the abrupt
entrance of the ‘abominable wrateh® himself.—
Mrs Washburn rose as he entered, andin spite
of the a
ihq_ve exhaled,
istained lips. . _

~+The:lady ¢ who had been married - several
vears”was disgusted, and after a few words éon-
icerning the weather, took her leave.*
z 3 - Chaptsr Il'

Mrs. - Washburn waa a. pretty, affectionate
gentle-hearted little Wife. Her whole existenes
was bound vp with-ker husband, as well it might
02 ; tor never was husband more devoted to his
wife than he was. 1o our mind she ‘was a mo-
del wife 5 none of your stormy vixens, thag set
their Learts uponattaining a point, and will pull
the house down upon your- head but they will
attain in.

In‘herieye Me. Washburn had only ene fault;
and that was the’ villainous habit of smoking,
whichall her eloguence had been powerless to
overcome. ~She didnt ¥ put her foot down,” as
her friend; Mrs. Volant” had done ; for—poor
gentle-hearted ‘erenture—she could’nt think of
provoking a quarrel with him, and had about
concluded. to make the best of it,and let him
smoke in peace.

But there was something soirresistibly funny
about Mrs Volant s plan, that che determified to
try it, and accordingly on theafternoon of the
nextiday, she sent the servant to the apotheca-
ty’s_shop for a‘bunch ‘of “ Bagdad cigas.”
Igisé:osing dfew of them in “her work-hasket,
ready for the momentous oceasion, her mind
pictired the scene that would enspe when he

bl

he surprised to see, her, who had teased him so
much to legyve off smoking, commence the prac:
tice herself T Would'nt his eyes stick ont, when
he «should see her puffing a cigar ‘at “her
sewing, as he did when he read the evening pa-
per! oh ob

» Bhe was so pleased with the' plan - that she
would have put the plan.into exegution, even if
it had been only for the sport it promysed her,

fow from it. Wouldn't hebeg her to gmoke 1o
more. “Wouldn't he be mortified, and wouldn’t
she win the day, and. glory over his dgfcaf.’
Wouldn’t he be glad to. promise her. that . he
wouldn’t: smoke another cigar as long g5 he liv=
eéd, Shewasiso  delighited that she poyld’ haz-
dly contain herself. ¥ BN0G A9V NSLS

' prodaiced, lighted, apd.hw}’l j’@i)’_{ugeéfgf&ag-‘

inable ofor that his breath must |
printed a kiss upon his tobacco- |

'

a'kiss, ande atender greeting“~They were seat-
ed'at the tea table { Mre, " Washbore was so full
of mirth, that “She came’ Hefy“shaldins lieveels
8% g ot : HRERE &
with'the hot tea when'she poured it oyf, Tier
Herry mischievous: laugh rang Jleasantly on
her busband’s ear, who, poor feilow, could have
no idea of the terrible ardeal ;l‘fxfo\sgh whieh hs
was: doomed , to pass. : N
< When tea was dver, the astral lamop ' transfes-
red to the lightstand, (and Washburn had ‘streta
‘ehied hitnseli fnto weomfortable position ' the
large easy rocking chair, with his legs fazliy e
posing-in-unother chair; the-everhsting cigatwas

ranée through the room. =~ © ©

clivation to burst fnte & Hugh at the mere
thouglit 6fawhat she vas’ dbiot to 'do. Seating
herselfatthe $id6 of the tabls opjiosite her hus-
band, she took: froin,the vork baskety with .an|
2ir as glaveand solemn as arjudge, one of the

Bagdads.”s Placing <the" flthy “#oll . be-
tween her ruby 1'ps, “she’ glanded 'zt her hus-|

s

have spoiled the joke to have said it<oige will
ic—‘e whether you ‘ﬁogx'.t abandon that nasty Lo-

it. GQuSdial I /A ] ’
- Mx. Washburn-happened to glance at’ her';
but, contrary tother expectation, he manitested

enphy ToUion & S AR ‘

So, 50, ) i &.ﬁs in. you
think I uﬁgsm;%g ﬁ?ﬁ ggﬂ c)on-
vince you ; and the lady took a paper, and ap-
plied a light to the sigar.” ' by

But Mrs Washburn' was ‘wather “inexperi-
enced in the medus operandi'of lighting a ei-
gar,and she was unable to make it <go:’ khe
lit another taper and puffed away with all her
might 5 but the Bagdad was as recolute as the
great caliph himself. She persevered, till her
extraordinary® exertions again attvacted the at-
tention of Mr Washburn. '

You are lighting the wrong end, . my. dear,
said he with the utmost nonchalance.

. How provoking he is! thought Mus Wagh-
burn,  Why dont he remonstrate ? .

- You should bite on the twisted end, and then
put in your mouth, continued. the husband,
turning to the paper again, .. .

| _Aided by these directions, the lady took ane-
ther cigar, which she- succeeded in lighting.—
The first taste of the tobaceo sm:g\-e was horri-
ble ;But she had been determined to be a mar-
tyr for het husband’s sake ; and taking her sew-
ing, she continued to puff away as she plied her
needle, ill. a -certain nausen: contpelled hex to
abandon the experiment for that time. Cast-
g the Bogdad into the grate, she ‘began ‘to
wish she had not listened to Mrs Volant,

‘hat 3s the. matier my dear? " Wasn't it a
goot cigar 2 Try .mine ; Jthey "are’ Monte
Christoes of the first: quality, and thé impertur-
bable Mr Washburn offéred her a choice {Fom
his case. .

No, 1 thank  you my dear;, I.will not smoke
any more to-nigh®, 7 AL
But what's the matter,” Mary 2 ' You afo as
Al s aiSheetd tn omnn TAUGE 8 B

I'feel alittle "faint ; I skallbe better in,a
moment, and Mrs Washburn was obliged, to
Jeave the room. AN :

. . Poor woman !she was sick all the evening !
{But’the next day, Mrs: Volant, who had: called
‘to leatn the success of the experiment, advised
her'to try again, assuring her it would not make
Hher siek the seeond time.

Chapter ITI.

Mr Washburn had a couple of his intimate
friends at"his -house.ito play a game of whist
the nekt evening, and the devoted wife rosoly.
ed to try the efféct'of a’'smoke in their pre-
sence.’” 7 . 4.

When the party were seated, Mr Washburn
passed round the cigar case.

Won't you smoke, my dear ? asked he ten-
dering the cigars to his wife,
I'will; but you Know, J oseph, that 1
never smoke your cigars, they do not suit m
taste. ¢ X et iy i
Whetr! that was cool ! v
Mrs Washburn lit & Bagdad,

Is it possible you smoke, Mg Washburn
asked Mrs Barnes, astonishing at . the singular
spectacle of a wan cigs
for all the world
room.

Occasionally, fust to pledss my hnshand, re-
plied Mrs Washburn, after she had blown out
a long wreath of blue smoke, « .

Yes, B.arnes, interposed Mr Waghburn LT
more socizble,¥ou know, to havécompany when
one smokes,  We arec.generally alone: in the
evening, and she is so kind.as to smoke with me,

Ab, Barnes;teach your wife to snroké it is so
ple;x;an; t% smolke with one’s wifc."'\

, The lady Swas t understiyek,  Was it possi-
bie that hi¢had' b ‘ﬁimge respéct for the pro-
prieties of life thanthat? She smoke ! She
tiad alread ' aefuired the' reputation of being
smokery withgut hrving predutedsany of the
anticipated good zesults, . . . .

- %33, Washburn threw thelighted Bagdad in-
to. the stove, . sShe .had almest cried with vex-
atiomg vidas s ssoqrig ods 1o? L N

RS  deaf Y 8t her husbnd,

u can be sociable to night, ;
don't smoke, 3 s i1

s dike a dodfer in: the var-

Mz Washburn -came bome to tea, and, ns
“ustal whon Hesntesedtho bt ety T

Fateas aav 5% 9 )
Do lsmoke

Mrs. Washbumcau}(}'.beﬁgly contro! her in-|)-

| love you mere

Now, M. ;S;‘ﬁdk.er;‘ ih‘(;\xghi' 'she;it w‘oﬁhl :{wﬂs selfish,

0o surprise, and went on reading the Trans- |
y &% 1 N 2

an.pulling away at a cigar. |

That's fob 'bad, Joseph, ’

. Mr ' Washburn laughed outright, and. throws.
dng down his cards, expliined the event of tke
preceding evening. yiul e

1 willown upj LAid it to break him of the
habit. . [ give itoup.

Vihen the géutieman had taken thetr leave,
Mrs Washbun explained by whose sdvico she
bad adopted the/plan;

Mrsy Velant has the reputation of being a
perfect shrew!" Her” husban s a laughing
stoek for all State Street,  She is-a ‘bad “ad-
viser, ‘; f il Wesal

How slick you teimed 'the joke ‘upon ms,
‘said Mrs Wasghbury, liughing Feartily. '

o tell'the trith, T everheard s6m

eonversation when the plot was laid.

0, bo! you did! No wender it failed
THE. . e

1,4 ; but, Mary
against. my smoking,& Llove the weed, but ¥

sand. Mr Washbura Lissed bher

of your

tenderlys 0 -4l
Nay, I will say 20 :more shous it, - Perhaps
Not/ selfish ; T will leave it off,'my gear, for
your sake, i -
" Nono;l don’t want you to doso, Ifyou
dre~so very fond of “smoking, ¥ nevér will ay
another word abott it, ‘ S
And M Washburn bas smoked his eigaz im
edee eversinge, ' 1 a4tk gy

FRAKNCIS TEE FIRST’3 PRISON
‘ o g AN CMADRID, il
- This was a’ehamber in ofiz of - the towers of
the' ' eitadel-—a small and dreary cell, with a
natrow door, 3 single window, doubly grated
with' iron deeply clasped into'the stone on eve-
¥y side. The window vashigh in the wall, se
that to gain a glimpse of country—even of the
arid fract of “Mancarénez—the prisoner. wos
oblized to climb, when he could see, a hundred

‘feet below his dungeon; the two entire: battali-

ons which, by day and by night, kept watch
ever his eaptivity. It was infamous, but it was
lngical. 'The captor of Francis lield France i
pledge,. for: Franeis: stil reigned : and ‘whay
should his conquerordo but rediice him to des
air, that hemight betray Kimself and sacrifios
is Kingdom ® 'The temperament of the eq
tive was' favourable fo sucha schieme.  Youn .
vigorous, sanguine, an indefatigable hunter, and
accustomeéd to be perpetvally on horseback i
the forests of Fiauce, here was he, in a cell,
erouching, igrominionsly cn the ground. Five
]})ac,es across in one direction, five in another,
lere was he—an insatiable volary of fierce pas-
sions—condemned to the ehastity and to the
vrivations of a monk, breathing only the dry hot
atmosphere of Madrid, end $he dust of Castille
blown through the window. "To live there,to
perichithere—to be énclosed in stone, this waa
the - dlternative, ov ~ submission,—Michelet’s
Reformation. :

SURICUS SMET AT A BULL
 BLEPEADNT.

1t happened that the jungle was g little thicks
er in this spet, and at the same moment that |
obgerved the tree shaking’ almost: over: nie i
passed the immense stem ot one of those smoo'lh
barked trecs which grow o such an enormous
sizoron: the buukis of - the yivers, Ay the ssmwe
nibrent-that | paseed it, | was ‘almost under
the tronk'of & dingle buli elepHant, who waa
barking the stem with  his tusk as high as he
poul(} reach, with his Jiead half thrown back, 1
827 I a4 moment that the oniy road to his brain
lay through his upper jaw, .in the position in
which he was standing ; and knowing that he
would discover me in another mement, | took
the eceentric line for ‘his brain, and  fived up-
wards through 'his jaw. He fell #tone dead,
with a silk {patch of the rifle smoking in the
wound. Now, in this position, no light  gun
could have killed it elephant s the bail had
to pass throuzh the roots of the wpper grind«
evs, and keep its’ covrse throtgh hard bories apa
tough membranes for ahout two feet before it
could reach the brain; but the lina waa all
right, at'd the hedry metaland charge of powdes
kept the tall to its work,

it
pav )

R S ———

DBUTCHE  DYMRS.
The' dykes, at'first’sight, striko the beholder
asan extraorcinary work: and it is mot until
we find that a sonsiderable part of the countr
of Halland les some twenty.four feet ben'atg
the level of the sea at high-tdde, and that it has
marely a' fence of mud-banka to fortify the land
against the terroxs of invasion from the hcst of
waters about it. that the mind becomes awaken.
ed tothe vastness and importance of the strucey
tures. Noris it in summer time; when the sure
rounding rivess are half dried up;and the orean
without is placid and beautiful assome vast lake,
that we are able to arrive ‘at & sense of (e

protection afforded by the belt of sea-walls tq
3 | the' people within them ; but only during the

tempests of winter, when the ternible waves o%
towering 1o the sky, like liquid mountaing, gng
the tide has risen” many feet above its ygeal
height, pwing to the immenes body ‘of “water
from the Atlantic having been driven by tbe
gales across tht Germwan ocean towards tha pay.
oW ktra‘ts ¢f Duver, nnd there bt‘ing dammd

’ ot
miiidear’; it gives me ‘so myeh
plensure to sep 1 ATy e Pffl-"z-_' M

up as it were, £o that the yast flood i forced
K o the Duteh oot And leaon, with ol
PR Cony WOy Bty grines the ,’ll‘-trr ‘q‘-’.\}w.

are You so very m\n\ 2



