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Lately I heve begun to learn Astronomy, because he s~ys, 

I o much lov the tars, that I ought to know what they are; so 

my poor little brain is filled with the Queerest ideas, e1na. I 

l"e Rv~ke at ni~ht, wondering wh ~1er m· pets are re8lly great 

worlds, full of eople • 

. /hen it is ~arm, I ~et too excited to stay in b d, so I dress 

and ~o softly out, and find some grassy spot, ~here I lie and 

look lonp;, at the bri@'ht, bright diamonds shining above , and 

sometimes I foll es leep. 

One , I well r memb r, doing so, end I seemed to see my 

mother's face, in my dre~ms, &s some sweet st,r gazing upon me, 

When e terrible storm of thunder and r in av·oke me, and drove me, 

completely drFnched, to the house. 

0 I W8B sorry, there vere no more st8rs that night! 

So I live, .:nd m· world though snall, is v ry pleasc...nt . 

r
1lh1"le f"'ther loves me d 11 h" d 1· K'tt I l 0 n cc1 me 1 s ar 1 ne; 1 y Lm 1&ppy, 

and , ould not be a proud , rich woman if I could. .ii t nov, I 

see father comi.ng, and I must stop thinkin,,, , "nd get his supper 

At Forty. 

'l'oday I c1m forty years old. On my marble stc.1nd, is a col­

lection of rare and beautiful gifts , from husoand and friena.s. 

Among them is that coveted set of diamonds, for which I 

hPve teased husband's life nearly a~P.y from him. 

He knew he would hcv tog t them, and mir;ht as well first 

s left. 

hat a world thi .. is, that I liVP in! 
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Sornewh t different fr om the one in which I moved, when a 

Child. 

Dear me ! v hat a dull, 1 onesorhe time I must lwve hc..a , alone 

•ith fnther in that little one story, red house. 

It fairly rkes me 1~ugh to thin}{ of it, and how contented 

1 ,a , n ver even soaring rbove calve-skin b 1 ots. 

1U.t oli, I as a broken-hearted child when fR tner aied, · nd 

it seemed of little consequence whet became of rne . 

1 ov1ever, a very fortunate chance brought me to rich • .rs 

Cannington, who clothed m in more becoming sui.ts than blue 

check, and taught me more polished manners than to \',histle c:.nd 

Climb trees. 

I soon discovered the: t I ms very bePutiful, and t 1 lented 

as < vri ter, and I d termined ethers should know it also , so, 

8 P0 red no pains to become accomplished . 

Ho 1 indef.tigably I labored with music, under the tuition 

of Prof. Connoly, rind how I sketched and painted! 

t t twenty-five, I was pronounced vor thy to be a member of 

so . c 1 et , and made my gr nd d~ but • 

It wRs a successful entrence, and since then I have been a 

~Ulihg star wherever my lot has been cast. 

A more consumm~ te and heartless flirt, there n ver ,as, and 

lnany 1ere my proud trophie , v1hile to none did I bo,. ~ herrt. 

At l as t the intr educed a nice old br, chelor, and mother 

Cannington thought the opportunity too good to be lost. I did 

not ex ctly :ish to be an old meid, so I married him. 

7<efore, I as Kitty stone; nov,, fortunate Yrs . Catherine 

]) Witt, vife of 1-fon • .Tosi2~h l)e ,Vit t, the millioneire. 
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'..'e lj ve in A P le> tial residenc , in the most re ·c1 l sty le. 

Serv,,nts Plmost \·ithout number, v. it upon my v.ord c.nd s• ile. 

nich rnd costl is . r v•c• rdrobe, drav:ing upon all the tre·~sur 

of the old and ner v:orld to eu. ly it. 

:• hu bHnd and I ~re kind to eech other, but he loveE me 

0 nl, form beeut· and re:putotion, and I him for his ·ealth . -

If he should lose his money, he would ~1so lose hi ~ife. 

·y fame c1s an authores is nvic:ble, c.na. every where in 

ra Pr~ and reviews, some s2 ti sfc ctory :praise of my ,:arks meets 

my eye. - e 11~• th t last was a wonderful ucce ! - but if 

.eonl kner v-h;:t a cold he2rted, ~.e lfish, world.ly wonm.n I am, 

th Y mip;ht not admire my v,Ti tin[" 

0 nly brilliantl• cold. 

o rrucL , v1hich aftE:: r all are 

All the ti re, I am thronged ~ith di~tinguished visitors; 

and a arty here, c b~ll there, and a dinner elsewhere, ask ~he 

J:lleo sure and honor of my ,_ ttendance 'fery often. 

~ circle of profrs ed friends is v ry l ~rge, ut to none 

of them do I ive my her.rt in love, I like to h&.ve them f•wn on 

and flatter me, but they re far beneath me . 

Pometimes , J ,•eary of this fashionaole v.orld, end sit,;n for 

old red homeste2d, but those 8re my v eak moments, and will 

npvf'r become proud JTrQ. De ~.'i tt, I re"olutely crush out &.11 ten­

derne s, det rmined to live only in my present world, and find 

0ut all its pl Rsure , 

J:>eopl call me hnnp, , nd I uppose I am; surely the queen 

herself has not more to make her so, nd I int nd to dr&in 

Very joy from the cup of this life, till death shall ne1tch it 

froM. my lips. 
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H igh-ho l I feel sleepy, I believe a first rR te nov 1 \,oula 

enliven me , end I heve nothinF else to do". 

Somethinv of a contrr st betY,een :~i tty St.one t sixte n, c nd 

·rs Cc1therine ::)e '.iitt ct f"orty. ---

Editorial . 

P~triotism! Union! Liberty! Freedom ! 

'le hout these words nov• v;i th joyous tones and li ,ht hecrts. 

:e have al, ys loved them, yet a f w months ago , we felt as if 

they v1 ere e lmoet 

(incompl t ) 


