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‘'ose smiling brows must wear a tinge ofgloom;iBm the tears were resolutely forced backj—;and what am_{ drivi?rg at? Oh, lmnsense,i””“]i things cost nothing for women ; bui Uatdle. _You say you gave but six-pound-
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old lawyer of the city of New York, tells
a good joke about one of his clients -

Are we happiest then ?

Alas, those roses! they will fade away,

How scon, how very soon such pleasures pall !
How fast must falsehood’s rainbow coloring flee!
Its poison flow’rets brave the sting of care

Ob, no! net there. Tt would be happiness
Almost like heaven’s, if it micht always be;

Those sparkling eyes be quenched in bitter tears,
And, at the last, close darkly in the tomb:
If happiness depend on them alone;
How quickly is it gone!

From the New York Commercial Advertiser. | URNring watcher so long. A stranger might shall hear me, for it isn’t often I speak,and nobody—depend upon 1t Cﬂm”‘i}_il’S the
' have almost imagined her an uninterested |then you may go to sleep as soon as you way to make the world thinkanything of you.
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The Irish as a nation are often accused of|cared for” her charge—but those who knew |And did you see how the children looked|%p that? Where do you think? [ knowa! \ fe!low ha_d been amf'g.m‘] before the
isincerity; and it must be confessed that,| her better could observe that she never mov-| at charch to-day—Tlike no body else’s chil-/great deal more than you suppose—yes ! p?]lte lor stealing a set of silver spoons.—
judged by the standard of our duller tem-|ed from his side—never lost sicht of him|dren? What was the matter with ﬂeem?;lll“”gh you don’t give me credit for it._.ﬂhe stolen articles were found upon the
perament, their very vehement professions|for a single instant. It was she who closed |[Oh, Caudle! how can you ask! Poor|Husbands seldom do. However, the t“'emyiw]pm’ an¢ there was no use in attempting
of attachment do often appear uncalled for|the stariing lids—bound up the head, and |things! weren’t they all in their thick me- pounds I will have, if I've any—or not a m‘dzny the charge. Lawyer —— was ap-
and exaggerated. Yet where in truth do we|prepared him for the coffin. And all in ut-|rinos, and beaver bonnets? What do you | larthing. [’he_ to by the prisoner as counsel, and,
ever meet with more touching instances of|ter silence—not a word of sorrow came|say—What of ii2 What! youwll tell me No, sir, no! I don’t wan! to dress “J’iblemng i fof Bis client, R
real, unselfish devotion, than are sometimes|from her. The pale cheek and trembling |that you didn’t see how the Briga’s girls,img children like peacocks and parrots! ]!llle Plff_fl of Insanity or l_du_:c'}‘._, he instructed
exhibited by the poor uneducated sons of|hand were the only interpreters of the feel-|in their new chips, turned their noses up only want to make ’em respectable—\WWhat E“elpr‘b”l!t?r.lﬁ put on as silly a look as pos-
Hibernia? ings with which she did 1t all. at ’em? And you didn’t see how :he;d“ you say:  Yowll give fiftcen 7m!fﬂff-$?’l[hl.b ¢, and, W hen any} queslion was put to
A case in point occurred, not many weeks| At length the last sad offices were to be|Browns lonked at the Smiths, and then ijf’* Caudle, no _!, Npt a penny will 1 take !1;!11, m_ lf“,eﬁli v ur-aw]u:g nmmler, with
ago, in this city. A young physician, great-| performed. They persuaded her to leave|our dear girls, as much as to say ¢ Poor under twenty ; if I did, it would seem as i lit-olll}lﬁfmn’,1!.18 Whed ‘apoown” ¥ was.
ly beloved by his friends and associates, the room for a short time, and when she re-| creatures ! what. figures for the month of | wanted to waste your money ; and ]"“‘;fi?ram 1‘1e W, io thw_.veut}- i
was taken suddenly ill; after remaining a/turned the body was removed from the bed.| May " « You didw’t sce it2 The more shame sure, when I come to think of it, twenty| * ¢ ‘_:“";t pr::]celcu;lm] loﬁb_lmness; the f;harge
day or two at his own office, deprived, un-|and the coffin—oh, bitter disappoiniment’|for you—you would, if you had the feelings | pounds will hardly do. Still, if you'll give| V3S I.C?..E {_1]” 1IN Queswen DRk 1o e pos-
avoidably, of all those soothing attentions|the coflin was screwed down. of a parent—but I’m sorry to say, Caudle. me twenty—no, 1it’s no use your offering {mﬁg' l],l,jl}'.,m not guiltyz” :
which none but women can offer in the hour| Then indeed a wail of despair escaped|you haven’t. I’m sure these Brigg’s girls—| hilteen, and wanting to go to sleep.  You Tlpjmus. ﬂ”ldcul.ul?d s cu}p_ut: :
of sickness, the young man rapidly grew|her lips. She could see no reason for such | the little minxes '—put me into such a puck-|shan’t close an eye until you promise the b ;..-.]t coutl’ﬂ:}tt &e“i:il qufrfmmb o him,
worse, and the .killd lady at whose lablie he! haste—there was lime, plemy of time be-!er, I could have pu]led their ears for ’Cm; twenty. Cnme, Caud101 love !-—lwenty: _tllt Slploolq:a.! Spoons.”” was all the answer
took his meals generously insisted upon his |fore them—and what had she done that she|over the pew. What do you say ¢ 1 Off,L"7ffj“”d then you may go to sleep. Twenty—|' i?Il-lll F;flt S R S A
Instant removal to her ewn house, that he|should not be allowed one look—one last|fo bc ashamed of myself to own it? NO-El“"’-’“t}'—_l“'f-’”‘}'. : ; “Jet | o) - ")E . ?._%0 :: .-:-:11; ._.,I e
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might be within reach of that:careful tend-|look—before they took him away and shut|Mr. Caudle; the shame lies with you, that “My mmpression is,” writes Caudle, in E"I‘lmn -l ('lilr“t'i‘ Sl 0 |
ance which the alarming peculiarities of his| him up forever ? : don’t let your children appear at church| bis comments, “that I fell asleep, sticking | rlilp“_hf)]mf Zti”“il{j}:},f:fism tlm !?“-
case demanded. The disease was scarlet Being made to understand, after a time,|like other people’s children, that make ’em | firmly to the fifteen; but in the morning fler-t;,l}“{fltcl-;i) the thl tlh; ?m }‘ ll[m
fever of the most malignant and dangerou‘#lhe necessity in such cases of immediate|comfortable at their devotions; poor things!| Mrs. Caudle assured me, as a Wi of mlfi} hil: c]i?u on the shothev émﬁ:iﬂ?fﬁe .
ty pe. burial, she suffered the men to depart with- for how can it be otherwise, when lhey see  honor, that she t\fouhln’t let me wink an }**Now 1;3" v00od fellow f!efﬁzé‘ l‘&'ﬁlil«" Jol-
On the day of his arrival, among other in-{out further remonstrance—but within the/themselves dressed like nobody else? cye before I promised the twenty, and as T i 5 g i
quirers, there came a tidy, respectably dress-| next half hour she had quietly borrowed a| Now, Caudle, it’s no use talking; those/man is ”““l"‘ﬂ:“l woman 1s strong—she Thetfozue, lookine the lawver full in the
ed girl—an Irish girl—with many, very screw driver—shut herself into the room— |children Shﬂ“_"m il ”‘_‘3 threshold | had the money.” face,and, i:hi‘:mt'lilwr on a grotesque and sill
many and most anxious questions as to the| withdrawn every screw in the coffin lid—|next Sunday, if they haven't things for the iy m;pi‘fession, and, winking with lnne eye ex{
patient’s condition ;—and when they had all|and gazed, oh! who shall say with what bit-{summer. Now mind—they shan’t, and Mr. Caudle purchases and sends home a caimed : ’ 2 ' e
been answered—when every thing had been |terness of Teelingz—upon the face within; there’s an end of it. I won’t have ’em ex- “ Pet Monkey.” The consequences [ “Spoons!”’ and then made tracks
told her of good or bad, connected with his|then fastening the lid down again, remained |posed to the Briggses and the Browns a- thercof - Syt
disorder—she lingered still, still hesitated,| tranquil, nay almost happy, in the thought|gain: no, they shall know they hﬂ}’ﬁ amo-|  Now Caudle—in the nsme of all shat’s] A HiNT TO THE PassioNATE.—Dr. Cald-
as though there was yet a something in her|that her hand was the last that had been laid l_|lﬂl'-,- if they’ve no father to ﬁl‘_ﬂ’l for "'m-—'—, hideous—what do yor Intend to do with WE_“a an American writer on physical edu-
heart that could not find its proper utterance.|upon his brow—her eye .the very last that| What do _you say, Caut]}e? ’? good deal|that ugly ape you sest here to-day ? lsn"t‘calmt}, contends that a well-balanced brain
“Are you acquainted with Dr. , my | had rested upon his features. I must think cf Church, rfI think so much|y enough, Caudle that we should have the contributesto prolong life, while a passionate
good girl 2 asked the lady. “Do I know| After the funeral, when the few valuables|of what we go in? I only wish you thought| mouths we hov€ to feed already, but you and turbulent one tends much to abridge it
him, is it 2 Oh yes—she knew him well— belongingto the deceased were collected to-|{as much as I do, you’d be a better man|ppst squaxder money upon zunlfaglcql —and if’ persons knew how wany dangers
quite well—knew him long before he came |gether, she was asked whether she would|than you are, Caudle, can tell you; but qumlru?rdﬁ? Not a quadruped? Whatis|in life lhey_ escaped by possessing inildness
from the old country. He had once atten-{not wish to keep something inremembrance |that’s nothing to do with it. Pm talking|it {hen? There, Caudle, now you n_eedn’t C:f temper, instead of the opposite disposi-
ded her through a long and dangerous ill-|of him, and was told that she might take for|about decent clothes for the children for_ “hem™™—you havn’t got a cough—its all|tion, h_ow eager would be the aim of all men
ness; and—now burst forth the pent-up se-| that Purpose anything she pleased. |the summer, and you want to put me off!» sham ; and 1 should like to know what’s'to cultivate it.




