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HTB]M HAWTHORNE ON WoMANS

Despisewomnn? No! Sheis the most
admirable handiwork of God, in her true
place and ﬂharacter Her place 1s at man’s

manner,
but given, in
lest man should utterly lose faith in himself';
the echo of God’s own voice pronouncing,
«Jt is well done !” All the separate action
of woman is, and ever has been, and al-
ways shall be, false, foolish, vain, destruc-
tive of her own best and holiest qualities,
void of every good effeet, and productive of
intolerable mischiefs ! Man is a wretch with-
out woman; but woman is a monsier—and,
thank heaven, an almost impossible and hith-
erto imaginary monster—withoutinan as her
acknowledged principle ! Astrue as I had
once & mother whom I Toved, were there
any posgible prospect of woman’s taking
the social stand which some of them—poor
miserable, abortive ecreatures, whe enly
dream of:such things because fhey have
missed woman's peculiar happiness, or be-
cause nature made them wpeither man nor
woman ! if there were a chance of their
attaining the end which these petticoated

monstrogities have in view, I would call up-

on my own sex to use its physieal force, that
unmistakable evidence of sovereignty, to
scourge them back within fheir proper
bounds ! But it will not be needful. The
heart of true womanhood Enows where
its own sphere is, and never seeks to stray
beyond it.
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A Beavriror Extracr.—There is no
one thing more lovely in this life; more full

- of the divinest courage, than when a young
| maiden from her past life, from her happy

childhood, when she rambled over every
field and moor around her home ; when a
mother anticipated her wants and soothed

~ her little cares; when brothers aud sisters

grew from merry playmates to loving, trust-
ing friends; from Chbristinas gatherings and
romps; from summer festivals in bower or
gurden; from the rooms sanctified by the
death of relatives; from the secure back-
grounds of her childhood, and girthood and
maidenhood ;
unilluminated future, away from all that ;—

and yet unterrified, undaunted, leans her

. fair cheek upon her lover’s breast, and whis-
pern, “Diear heart! I cannot see; but 1 be-
: lieve. - The past was beautiful, but the fu-

ture I can trugt—wite THEE!”

'fphyummmdﬁt -ﬂ .hune& *nth her,
pity, through woman’s hnrt,l

looks out into the dark and

{ his bruthera

St Bl et e R L

hythﬁﬁliﬂygdduﬁmbmduia-
ing imprisoned, for not baving complefed
the cures of some persons, whose recovery
he had undertaken. And the beautiful

Austrigilda, eonsort to Gontran, king of
Burgundy, had, in tha ﬂu_r.th centur}', baen

whether from aitachment to them, or by
way of punishment for their ill success in
her case, it is not said.

I. H. 5.—These letters are szeen in the
Catholie and Episcopal churches, and in the
prayer books of this sects. They are ab-
breviations of the Latin phrase, “Jesus
Hominum' Salvator,” which signifies, “Je-
sus the Saviour of men.” Some may ask
swhy the letter I is used instead of J7 ' Be-
cause formerly there was mo!letter Jn the
Roman alphabet ; then I was used where J
now is. Many of our readers ean probably
remember having seen the name of John
spelled Iohn.

A Recipe.—When you are 'lﬂw-ﬂpiﬁtéﬂ‘
and feel like looking at Nature through a
smoked glass, don't seek relief by flying to
the bottle, but take a strgll'in the country.
An hour spent wito blrds and mullen stalks
will do more towarﬂs gettmg up a raﬂctwn
in your system than all the warm dnnka that
were ever invented. Ennui has as munh
dread of meaduws and sunshine, as a bank-
er’s wife has of a Court of Bankruptcy and
an auction flag.

A Costiy Max.—Bon apa’ft&, by his wars
was the means, as is estimated, of destroy-
ing a million of lives. Prﬂbably his wars
cost a billion of dﬁ]!ars - Keeping him a
prisoner oOn the lsla:nd of St. Helena, cost
the British government a million of* pounds
sterling. He died and was buried, and in
1840 his remajps were taken fo France, at
a cost of $1, Uﬂﬂ {]!JO 8

DomesTic Pr.mn; --Tha less of phymcal
force or. menacing language we use—the
less, to take an expressive word, we. aculd
our ﬁhlldren, the more order and qulei: we
ghall commonly secure. I have seen a fam-
ily where a single word or look even, would
allay a rising storm. - The: gentle but firm
wethed is the very best security for domes-
tic peace.—Rev. A. B. Muzzy.

A genius down east'has invented a
spy-glass of wonderful power. He sdaid he

[ looked through it at a third cousin,’and it

brought him relatively ° Tearer thtfﬁ'i any of

l‘:'-f};.u




