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passed his hand through his hair, took his
hat, and went ont of his room, locking the
door behind him,  He moved rapidiy and
boldly to the door of the young girl—

Ounce in front of it he halted. Charles
wae brave; and would have defended a
barricade with cool determination ; but
here e hesitated. Muostering  courage,
however, he Kknocked gently, The ino-

DY ERNEST H. WALTON.
Biing back my boyhood's golden hons
From the treasury of the past i —
Oh inger migh! lite's firgt Spring tlowers,
That fwded "fore the blast;

! ment he bad done so, he would have given
Cthe world 1o have been away, snd his
hieart beat so violently he could almost
liear its throbbings,

‘What is it I can do for Mansicur P
siid the young girly smiling and blashing,
as on opening the door she recoguized her
, handsome neighbor the artist,

Mademoieelle! sabd Charles, with con-
siderable hesitation, I fancied by your
| lowers and vour dressy, that ta-day was
| your fite. T am your neighbor and 1
| thought T might take the liberty to come
{and wish you a happy one.

Monsivur is very good. We are old
neighbors, it is lrae, though we have never
spoken—*

It hus not been for the want of wishing
Pon my part,! exclaimed the artist, eagerly.

The young girl looked at Charles.—
There was so much rodesty, resiencd and
| respectil afleetion in the expression of his
| lace, that she eould not for n moment con=
f found him with the vsual mass of young

The vocky elifl, the hill and glen,
The joy ond langlaer free;
“1 woold I'swere o boy a agnin—
Ol Urivg them back 10 me.

Biing buck my enily ohildhoud’s home-—
The altar wud the hearth,

The sung of praise—dovolion’s tone —
Thee bov™ad tar ted trom earth ;

The diys that finted by sa fast,
—Laite’s stiewmlvts 10 its s, —

Which lies doep bocied in the Past j—
Oh biriig them buck 1o/me,

In Faney's realws | waniler still
By iy Lovhoml's cherished home,

And gtlinr dlow’rs by brook or tiil,
Amd over wooadlands roam

Oh hosger wigh ! though vistons Jdim
Ami shadows fiot ye be ;—

The' filled lite's chalice 10 the brim,
Yer bing thow back to me!

My Chilihood's Home.

EMILY GERTHUDE MACALLE¥.
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! ! I men, who caueht by lier pretty face had
o givlhood’s thonghllivas glow § | o iy = AT s <]
The placed stivam, the opening tloweis— | sought 1o imake her SORITNARNE) She
| : pening Ad oot her harnid.
Ol bemg them back 1o me. | he Ve ! TGS .
Thee oontide walks the hollowed eve, Sinee we are neighbors, let us be friends,?
Tl Jowedl, the lost—that brow : .F:!icl shie,
O whieh love st like souset’s ledve— i0h, thank vou! exclaimed Charles,
Oh bring them o me pow., with a hurst of senuine etatitide,  sMad-
Lemoiselle, you do me goot. 1 Have no !
Irivads, I scarcely ever see a human fice
| which hoas any sympathy forme, I Mad-
emoiselle  would only let me paint lier
portraity it woull zise e so tnuch pleas-
ure,

Bty Mongivur, it woold be encraaching
on your gondaess,® replicd Constanee, wha,
however, Taoked exeessively pleased.

“Yau aceept, then

«Why, Monsicur I never had my portrail |

inted. How eould 1 refuse ?

‘We wonld begin to-duy ; bat this is
your fefe. Waounld Mademoiselle allow |

| me the honor of taking her oot fora walk P |

|

Whete is sny home—my gitlhionl’s liome,
blas it fed ?
< e Jivous tone

O dwertess
Alis !

4 its doved cadeaee dead.
Bring me the happy seenes; which there
s i
The soltiing thuts of momory,

Etv sortow o'er me came.

is

Yamserd Trkes 01 sunmer

Oh Y ler me dream D oses it stilly
With basdd and 2o antd MHower
Twill setve 1o sopthe o treasored will I

Lo vhis sy trving hoor. pa
|

Home of my youth—larewell, farewell !
Ouee Tl bl votr olew :

Puindi) na® the bosom’s swell—
U bricgs it shill 1o me.

Constance, after a moment®s livsitation,
| aceepteds When one is voung, one makes
[ riends o vasily, especially in Franee |

ad then Charles had the talent of making |
bimselt liked by every boily.  He enterad |
her little room, 50 mvaly s clean, s pre “}‘ g
1t il Biven sighy as e coppared ot awith |
L his own bachivlor dety, where no woman's
| band bad for miany months disturbod eisher
Charles Dapont dwelt in one of those | ¢ust or cobwidis,  Tn fehi minites
numerous small apartments which form the | stance was ready,  She put on a nice bon=
summit of nearly all hotels or mansions in | et and a neat shawl, the fruits ol her in-
Paris. He wis o voung man abomt twenty,  dustey, and then tripped dows stairg, hap-
and as he stood at his garret window in the | ¥ 95 a bivd, for we may as well reveal a

A Sceleet Tale,

Faeihi

THE PAINTER'S SECRET.
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|

| Constance

men of mind and intelleet, though women
who can love such men are more rare and
precious than aught else in the world,

She watched narrowly the painter’s face,
and the wild eye and haggard looks made
her see that the suflerings of Charles were
more mental than anything else. The
mind wos ill at ease.  She olfered to go in
and work in his room, while he painted,
but Le stammered out some excuse, aud
declined. It was clear that he had a sceret,
and woman’s curiosity was st once at work.
She questioned him, she coaxed, she was
cross with him, but all in vain, be returned
but vague answers to all she said. Con-
stance became uneasy 3 what could be the
matter ' He became paler every day, and
came lvss to see her,  One day she heand
him leave his room andd go hurriedly down
stairs,  She ran out to speak to him, to ask
when he would come buck, but he was
gone., His key was in his door.  Moved
by an irresistable influence she entered his
room, 1t was a miserable earret, contain=
ing nothing save a few paintings and the
mitiress on the floor.  Not a chair, not a
table, nothing in the shape of clothes or
lvod. Constance rushied out of the room,
turned the key, gained her own lodgings,
threw hersell on her bed and eobbed aloud,
Charles was slarving, A few pawns-brok-
er's lickets lying on the mantle-piece bad
more than anything else convinced her of
this fact.

The pain and suffering now endured by
is not to be described,  Her
feelings were warked up to an intense
pitch of excitement.  Far from finding her
aflection lessened at the discovery of the
stugdent’s poverty, she found it much in-
criased. Ao ouneanthly  interest seomeil
now attached to the name of Charles.—
She felt his alonts to be ervnty and in her
hearl was sure that he wonld rize to come
petenee,  But ot that moment he way
clearly sturving,  What wis she to do'—

| She would have rushid to lim, have told
chime ally and bid him shiaee her homble

meal, uge ber lintle savings, and thus gain

[ time to work, but she feared to wound his

pride.  He had hitherto kept his own see-.

[ ety he therefore wishiod hissuflerines to be

concvaled from her.  Tn vain she thought
of any project for relieving his misery,
without betraving her full knowledge ol it,
The poor airl wept bitterly at her own
want of inventive esenjus.

* At last hawever, an dilea flashed across
her mind.  She cought up zome work she
had finished the night before, and putting
itin a neat pareely hurried down  stairs,
taking with her also the hall-finished por-
trait of hersell by Charles.  She gnined
the gtreety, and made her way towards the
habitation of a lady for whom she had been
waorkine,  Madame Pellissior was a yiing
widow, rich, courted, and happy. With
every  lusury and comfort aronnd  her,
which wealth eould give, she deserved her

light of the summers sun, smoking, as ar-
[ tists ure wont o sioke, a short pipe, he
| lsaked bandsome, and, for many women,

Mob: [ captivatig.  He was pale, thin, and in-, miuke lers,

telloetnal-lovking, with long hair, musta-
Febios, and beard.  To an indifferent ol

[ well-beine, for she made eood use of it,—
Fond of pleasure, she was even still fonder
of rivine pleasure ta nihers,

!Ih'; poar familivs whieh owed ta her re-

[Hiet  from misery and degpair. Madame
Pulissier would alwavs give up the most

secret.  Constance had for more than a
month longed as much Lo ke the [r;lll-
young artist’s acqguaintance, as he had to

They made for the Boulevards mochani-

cally, as every body does, followed them

Manv were |

| was bi:r-p!_\' indulisine in the {ﬂr,l.-ml--t-' of dela Concorde, the finest P

| had been often pemorked by the young ar- Licrselt,

FS " il
[ drown towneds that happy, smiling face, | ©6

rnificent Place
it the world,
nnd by com-

server, he pres-nted the aspect of one who somme astanice, crossed the ma

tobaccn smoke 5 Sat such was not the ease, | ettered the Champs Elysces,
The house he occupied ran round hree | oD Consent wlle for the Boie de Bou-
sides of a square court, the fourth being lozte. It wasa lovely day. But though
tuken up by the wall of the next house.— | they bad both seen wany soch, vet they
On the apposite side of the courty, on the thought _”_"‘ ¥ never hads ." fiey SCACT Iy
sate loor as thit vccupied by  himselt, spokes They walked arm in arm, side by
was the apartment of @ work=gitl, This #ide, and in the wood band-in-hand,  Once
youtig person was remarkably pretty, and  Charles asked Constance T she enjoyed

1ist, with at fiest only the admiring eyve of I i S0 happy,! '-‘?“' r"If]“"]- r-“_-i“'_' her
a painter, but sfterwirds with more tender | doveslike exes beaming with happiness to-
interest. warnis him.

She was a very industrious girle  She There wus something in the words, in |
rose varly, almost with the siin, and went/| the look, which mnde the young man’s [
to bed lete, 48 the young artist knew, for | heatt beat with jotense emotion. Thus |
he aften doticed her eandles burnine until | passed the doy in occasional conversation,
migdwight, Almod alone in the world, 10 constant walking until both fi-lt hlm-|
withoot friends, sive a fow students like grye They then entored the house of a |
bimself, Charles Dupont felt irresistibly | bmble feal eary and the young ariist offer- |
I bits fair friend a very plava dinper, but

which neither

which had s often formed the charm of
his carpct-window, OF late, the young
man seemed unusnally fond ot smoking.—
Every mowent not taken up by his art
was oceupied ininhaling the fragrance of

woulld bhave exchanged for |
the feasts of the Palais-National.  Happy |
happy fevlings! bappy Charles! hap-
l._\' (Canstanos !

Towarls duek they returned to Paris,

Mir .l
e

charming day’s amusoment, 1o find oot the

tdetails of some tale of sorrow which had

been tald her: and she folt, when her
morning. had been thus profitably spent
thot the afternoon pus more gavly, more
quickly, more delightfully than usaal,

‘Welcome, Constance,” ghe said as the
veork-airl was ushered into her. breakfast-
Foom. 1 was waitine impativatly for you.
My cousin Pierre is coming to take me lor
a drive in the Bois de Bouloene by and hy,
and T want to wear that elonk, which no
doubt yvou have made charmingly.?

1 hape it will please vou, Madame,! re-
Plivil Constatice, taking a proffered svat.

*What is that vou lave o that square
parcel, child ? and why are you out of
breath and so pale 7 .

‘It is a whole history, sail Constance,
awering her eves upon the gronnd.

‘Lot me have it You know Tam vastly
curious.  Take this cup of ehocolate; and
fell it me at once,’

Constance, takinr cournze from the
emergency, fold, in ns [dw words as possi-
ble, bier history.  She nareated how she
mude the acquaintance of the painter, and

it to'their inteiest o eonsult with hiue upon the

wrubject, O, PIGHUE,
Gen. Advertising .'lg!,. Bulletin "lil'll‘lng.
Philadelphiu, Aprl 19, 185).—1y.

the Todian wewd, e scarcely ever went
out now, his walks in search of sEenery
wire gbandoned, und he uever joined his

and the young man insisted, on the occa-
ston al the girl's fele, upon taking her o
the theatre. n moderntes

then how, after nearly amonth?’s delay she
had found out his seceet,  Madame Pelis-
| ster listened with rapidly awakened inter-

esl,

NATIONAL HOTEL,
SHAMOKIN,
Iorthumberlaid County, Pa.

Tll E subseriber respectfully informs his frivnds
and the public generally, thut he bas open-
ed a new Hotel in the town of Shamokin, Nuor-
thumberiand county, on the corner of Shamokin
n.d Commerce strects, Iu-url_\' illlpﬂuill.‘ to the
House he formedy kept.  He is well prepared 1o
accommodate lis guests, and s also provided
with good stabling.  He trusts his expocicnes,
and striet atention 1o business, will induce per-
wons visitug the coul region e continue the Jil-
eral patronage he haas hieretofore received,
WILLIAM WEAVER.
Bhamakin, April 19, 1850.—f.

JAMES II. MAGEE
AS removed from his old Btand, No. 118
Vine sirest, to
No. 52 Dillwyn St., (bet'n Cal'kill § Willow,)
where he Ly constantly on hand,

BROWN BTOUT, PORTER,
Ale and Cider,

FOR HOME CONSUMPTION ORI SHIPTING.
N, B.—Coloring, Bottling, Wire and Bottles,
Vi r, &e.  For sale as ahove,
ladolplia, April 12, 1851.—1y.

~ycoming Mutual Insurance Company.

R J. B, MASSER is the local ageut for the
above Insurance Company, in Northumbsr-
land county, and is at all times ready to effect
Insurances against fire on veal or pessonal pro-
porty, or tenewing policles for the same.
Sunbury, April 26, 1851, —tf.
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Fhiey selected
more nui:-_f,l :'|;||;I|,‘||i.-m$ ut those [mh“l- priced seaty and hiere arain, the thing be= |

estominets, where the young hopes ol
France spend their hours in playing bil-
liards, eards, dominovs; in drinking un-
numbiered glasses of beer, and in hlackenine
short clay pipes—a perfect science in the
city of Paris. But then Charles Dupont
and worldly may sneer, the influence of
this passion, when sincere and pure, isal-
ways beneficial to a young man. The
chiange it produced in Charles was that ul-
waye incident to elevated and superior
minds, generally the simplest.  He had no
care now fur noisy pleasures.  His dream
wias 10 be near the uonknown idol of his
heart, to sit by her, to read 1o her, to talk
to hery and as these could not be, he was
satisfied to gaze on ber, from a distance,
Plans upan plans were laid by the young
man to make the acquaintance of his fair
mistress; but, like all sincere lovers, in the
outset; he wos timid, He remarked with
pleasure, that she had very few visitors,
and those always of her own sex. None
ever escaped his jealous eye, who entered
that room, and he never saw a man enter
it.  Charles sighed, however, deeply, for
he too saw no chance of making his way to
the side of his beloved,
One day, it was in the month of May,
the young girl stood at her window, put-
ting some preity flowers in water. She
was dressed better than usual, and had got
up a little later. Charles Dupont was
more struck than ever by the sweel smile
that sat upon her face, and by her really
singular beauty, An idea flashed across

Sanbury, April 26, 185].~—

his mind.  He took off his working blouse,

—

g rare to bothy enjoyed themselves ex- |
cocdingly,  On leaving the theatre they |
walked llilil‘”_\' home amd parted, to think
with rapture on the happiest day which
cither hud ever yet spent,

The acguaintance so pleasantly made

ded to one another from their windows,
and abiout Il-i(l-l'--l'\'. Constance gave the ar-
tist a sitting.  Several times, too, Charles
brought in sketehes to stiow hor, und then
inthe evening be would et books from a
cabinel de lecture nud rend to her,  Every
day their happiness seemed to increase,—
They learned each other's good gualitivs,
Charles was well-educated, woll-read, with
a fund of aneedotes, und rich stores of
| knowledge. Couvstance koew little, but
she wasan apt schalar.  She had a quick
intelligence, & noble and generous heart,
and she was poor and innocent as a child,
For some weeks the lovers, lor such
they now were, went on bappicr each day
than the last,  The portrait made little pro-
gress, because Cunstance could spare hitle
time, and because Charles talked more than
he painted. Still it went on. At the
end, however, of a month, Constance re-
murked that Charles was paler than usual,
that his spirits seemed gone, that he brought
no book in the evening, and went away
early o bed. She questioned him, poor
itl, for she was deeply anxious. She
cared that be was fulling ill, that be was
going ‘o die, snd then, poor orphan ehild
what was to become of her, For Con-
stance loved him dearly, as women only
love men who are above the common mas,

sAmd what would you have me da,
child # =aid she, when the young girl had
tald her ',-[nl'_\'.

SMadume, Charles Dipant is very prand,
Relief in money he would not receive, bt

| il you, would only be so good as to sit for
was in love, and much as the cold-heartedg was continued.  Every moraing they nod- |

vour partrait 1o him, vou would add deeply
1o that debt of gratitude which Constance
already owes you,’

‘With pleasure, erivd the young widow,
But it sevms the case is pressing,  Give
me his adress, and 1 will send round 1o
him at once.  But [ cannal pay him for
the portrait until it be finished, Has he
any thing T cah buy of him?

*He has severnl little pictures in his

room,? replied Constance, in a tone of deep |8mid the world’s millions. Constaner,

emolion,
iGo home, child, and be satisfiod.

write round to your profece ut onee,!

‘But, Madame, not a word ol me.?

‘Never fienr, Constance, [ know your
good little heant,?

About an hour later, Charles was erouch-
ing on his mattress, his bands covering his
face in mute despair, when a knock came
to the door.  He started, rose, opened the
door about two inches, and received from
the Cerberus of the houss a letter.  Rap-
idly shutting himself in, he resd the per-
fumed missive, 1L wasa pnlile note from
Madame Pellissier, intimating her wish for
him to call upon her al once with the ne-
cessary materials for commencing a
trait, she had the canvas ready, and ld:'::;
@ desire to see any finished puintings he
might have on hand,

OLD SE
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A radiant smile of joy passed over the |

Madame Pellissier had given a thousand

face of the young artist. It was not, how= francs (£40) for the two pictures, in France,
ever, the prospect of relief from misery : | a most exorbitant price. But then, Marl-

it was nol the chance of a career, of hav-
g money. Such things have but little
influence over the mind of the arfiste,
whether poet, painter, or author. Much
is said of the improvidence and deserved
poverty of literary men ; but the calcula-
ting and sordid minds of their ordinary
Judges are not able 1o understand that spir-
its siuch as theirs cannot bend to mere ma-
terial details.  Their sonls are so constitu-
ted that often their misery is a happiness.
It awakens stranze thought and reflection.
Not to have suftered is not to have lived.
And then when the arfiste who has suffer-
ed long; has money, if ke were to spend
as your carefol, prodest men wonld, he
would as liel not have it. The ploetting
and jutriguing necessary to make 'EP most
of it would destray all the plrasure of hav.
ing. He must enjoy it, though fully aware
that the day of suflering must come again.
Now Chatles, one of those beings in whom
mind is more powerful than matter, re-
Jjoiced in his month’s starvation. It had
sliown him the heart of his beloved, and he
would not have starved for all the wealth
the world can give. Noble and generous
hearts are not rare, especially among the
divine sex, which God created ta compen-
sate man for every ill in life, but still they
are not found at every step. Charles knew
he was certain, that he owed his present
good fortiine to Constance 5 and hence his
joxful and happy smile,

He muade himself as neat and clean as he

conld, took two small paintings which he
had just finished, in the hope of finding a
purchaser, aml storted for the Rue de Hel-
dery where resided Madame Pellissier.—
He was ngreeably surprised to find a young
and elecant Paris lady, who reemived him
with aflability, examined his two small |
paintings with remarks which showed a
enltivated taste and judzment, and then in-
timated her wish to keep them.  Charles
very thankfully acquivsewd, and then spoke
of the partrait.

‘Well, M. Dupont, you may commence
this morning, if you please, but 1 have a
prealinr notion, and that is, that artists
should know a Iitle of the person they are
about ta paint, to do it well. T flatter my-
sell that you would be far mare effective in
vour likeness, if you always commenced
by an hour's conversation with the sitter.?

Charles smilingly agreed that the yonng
widow’s theory was a very plausible one,
and enterad into a very animated discus-
ston with her on his own art, which he!
oo fuund she had studied very consideras |
bly. The alternoon glided away very |
pleasattly, and when he arose to take
leave, Madame Pellissier put a small pocket-
book in his hund, pointing at the same
time o the two pictures,

Charles blushed, as the high-souled m-
fisfe always dovs on regeiving money from
such as Leovie Pellissier, but aceepted the
weleome pavment with thanks and a bow,
The first sitting was then fsed for the fol-
lowing Monday, and our hefo horried
away towards his home, He went not to
his own room, he went to thot of Con-
stance, M knocked quickly, she opened.
He rushed in, caveht her in his arms, and
immprinted on her lips and cheeks and fore-
head o dozen Kisses.

Charles, are vou mad? What is the
matter? - Will you be quiet

My belovid Canstance, Tam so happy,
amd 1 know it is voor doing. T have sold
my pretires, and 1 have a portrait to paint,
But, sly girl that you arey, you forgot that
only last Sunday vou told me all about
Madame Pellissior.?

sYou are oot offended, Charles—?

‘Offended my dear little wife—"

Nour wife, Charlis, T dare not hope
for that.  An artist, a great artist, for you
will be one, cannot marry a poor work-
girl. 1 see now how wrong 1 have been. |
But T never thought of the futere. T am
happy in your society, and 1 forget?

sCanstance, there is but one joyovs hope

!

ame was an artist herself and paid like
one ; while Charles, modest as he was, set
too high a price upon his own genivs, to
he astonished at any thing of the kind,—
The lovers very sagely reasoned that in
Paris they might very well start in lhife
with a thousand francs, and they agreed
that they should be married while they
had the money. Constance was an or-
phan, and Charles answered for the con-
sent of hiy old mother, his only parent, so
that they were as happy as ever were two
singlesminded  beings, who were wise
enough to know that if we cannot find hap-
plilm-ss in wedded love, we cannot find it at
atl.

On the following Monday, Charles pnid
a visit to Madame Pellissier.  He was now
neatly and cleanly dressed, and thouch
still pale not so cadaverous-looking as he
had been on the former occasion. The
young widow received him very warmly.
She had been much eharmed with him on
the former occasion, and had looked for-
ward with pleasure to the secand sitting.
To the young man's great surprise, she
gave him the addresses of half-a-dezen
friends who desired to avail themselves of
his talents, Charles was overwhelmed
with joy. His dream was now realized,
and he could support himself and wife by
his art,  There was no longer any neces-
sity for heginning life in the vory humble
way which at first the young couple had
decided on.

‘Madame, 1 thank vou warmly, both for
myself and Constance.” ’

‘And Constance ? said Madame Pellis.
ster, turning very pale, though without be-
ing noticed by the artist, who was fising
his easgel in a good light.

“Yes, Madame. To her—she could not
deny it—1 owe my first start in my pro-
fession. T have long loved her, and now
that fortune smiles on me, I mean at once
to make her my wife.?

*You do well and nobly, said Leonie,
with a very sickly smile; and then she
added to herself, “Thank God, he has spo-
ken so plainly. T certainly have tuken a
very strange liking to him, but crushed so
carly it will not take root. Courage, my
woman's heart.?

‘1 am ready, Madame.

“And I am at your disposition,’ exclaime
ed Leonie, gayly, and the sitting commens
ced.

The young widow, who, with a warm and
generous heart, was peculintly open to o ro-
mantic passion, had eertainly founl het fepl.
ings lean very strongly towards Charles D,
pont.  But as she had no intention of rival
ling poor Constanee, che, thus sudlenly
cheeked, suceeeded at once |n maslering
what was as yet & mere growing inelioarion
She felt rather prowd of being able to do so,
and promised herselfl genuine satisfogtion in
witnessing the happioess of the voung cou-
ple.  The antist was eminently suceessful iy
lis pnl:ruit of Leonie 1':1|1|)]n_\'"1|,'u|, fiom
that day was not wanting, auwd at the end of
a month Charles and Constanee were mor-
tiel.  They were happy. and still ara hap.
py, for they love one aneiber. 1 have sel.
dom soen o more dolightful menoge than
theirs.  The selfish and cold sncer at love
matehes, but they econfound them with pas-
sion-matches.  Marciage isa hwge falseliond
when not fonnded on atheetion, aud rend af-
lection is a thing which s tested only by
time. LT it lastsoit isreal 3 if it cense 1o ex-
151, i1 wis gever gening. In this instance
it was evidently tihe, for sfier six years of
wedded life, the lovers were as happy, if
ot happier, than they were at first

T0 PLOLGH EN CLOVER.

Those who have undentaken to }1|||“‘ in
grecn erops, know the ditlienlry frequentty
sttending the aperation, on account of the
linbility of the plow to be elngaed, and the

in this heart, and that is the hope to see | vegetable matier being leit uneovered, A
vou my wife, Without you there is no | correspondent of the Ameriean Farmer gives
future for me. Constanes, why do so many | the following deseription of a contrivance he
youthtul genivses fall by the way, why do | has adopted, which is stated 10 answer the
SO MANY Inen of prulniit' and grealness die | purpuse complotely —Saw ofl a block from

THE PAsT.

We are revivin
one by one; bur
that they knew,

g the arts of the ancients,
we may not re-discover all
: All record of their knowls
clge hns pussed away forevor. Ever since

”'f-' age of modern Janguage, written and
printed, has come isr, wo are frequently falls
ing on the traces of old discoverjes, which
e e

: u entirely new
manifestution of engineering genivs ; but the
discovery of an ancient tunnel under the wida
mouath of the harbor at Marseillos, a few
years ago, showed that the ancients were bo.
forehand with vs. The ather day, a manu,
seript of Papin, the inventor of the Digesior,’
eame tolight, showing that he bad discovered
methoils of deadening pain, and that ehlora-
form is no new thing : the name of the new-
lysdiscovered weatise is “Traite des Opera-
tions sans doulevr,” Iy like manner, at a
sale of alibrary in Paris, the other day, there
taraed up a dusty old manuseript, entitled,
A treatise on Electricity applied to the trans-
mission of wews,” and bearing the date of
1763, The uuthor’s name was Lesage ; he
was a phisician, the son of a Frenchmen aet-
tled lin Switzerland. 1 is said that in 1774,an
eleetric telegmph was composed of twenty-
four separate wires, answering 1o the twenty-
four letters of the alphabet. Thisa pparitus,
all imperfect as it was, is averred 10 have
coutained and illustrated the principle of that
which is now in such general use. There is
alsa every reason to believe, from 1the followe
ing extract Niom the works of Friar Bucon,
who flourished in the thicteenth century,
ling befare the jnveuntion of printing, that
the application of steam 1o mechanical plie-
poses was quite well known to him. But
whether he derived his Knowledge of such a
power from teadition, handed down from
those who had lost or furgatten the practical
use of steam, or artived at it though eriginal
mvestigations of his own, it is impossible for
us now to Kiow. The modern inventions of
the steamship, the railway locomotive, the
hydmulie machine, aud the divingbell, seem
o ba quite distinetly referred to in the lol-
lawing passage. which is of very curious in-
terest Y1 will pow," he says, “mention
satne of the wonderfol works of an and na-
ture, in which there is nothing of magic, and
which magic could not perforin,  Instroe
ments may be made, by which the lirgest
ships. with only one man guiding them, will
be carried with greater velocity than if they
were full of sailors.  Chatiots may be con-
structed, that will move with incredible ra.
pithity, without the lielp of animals.  fustru-
ments of flying may be formed, in which a
mmin, Eithing at his ease, and meditating on
any subject, may beat the air with his artifi-
cial wings, after the manner of birds. A
small lustrument may be mude to raise or
tepress the greatest weights.  An instrument
may be fubiicated, by which one man may
draw a thousand men to him by force and
agaiist their will; as also, machines which
will enable men 10 walk at the bottom ot
feas or rivers, without dange:,” We have
certainly discovered, or revived it may be,
the steamship, the Incomotive, the hydraslio
machine, the atmospherie milway, and the
diving-bell; but one old patent we cannot
gel up,==for we cannot fly.—N. 4. Miscel.
fany.

Puoreerion or Cows acunst FrLins.—As
the fly “senson” is upprosching, | am re-
minted of a discovery | buve mude, (which
should be public belore,) 10 prevent the an-
noyauce of coys by thes while milking, 1t
is simply blanketing. A blanker should be
provided for each mitker, of such ample di-
mensions that it will cover the whole animal
falling Jdown as low as the knees, with the
tight corner scollaped out for the milker.—
Muke a loop for the borus, It may be mado
ul any meterial; but coarse cottons being the
cheapest and  lightest recommend thems-
sulves,  Avimals unused to blanketing will
of course at first Jdemar, but by gentleness
o shight eoercion, they svon become as gen-

away unknown, why do so many poetic
atil godI#ie hearts sink inta ohscurity, bt
that they are alone ! We arlistes more
than any man, need a goiding star,  Oury
is home work, and there is no home where
woman is not.  How would you have a
a man hava patience through the daily
drudzery of his labor, with nought but four
orim walls Lo guze at,  No, we must have
a voice to cheer us, an eye to heam on us, |
a lip to smile on us; press on ours; and
that voice, that eye. that lip must be the |
voice and ey anid |i|| of woman. Con-
stance, it is we alone who know what wo-
man is, and whao alone know her value.—
She is not the plavthing and toy of the
profligate, the sluve and drudge of the sor-
did, the obedient serf of the ploddin': man
ol business, bul the companion and equal

My il, by Gad's blessing, we are lo se¢ them,
consin shall ride alone to-day. T will |our eyes accustomed 1o sve such dull ob-

ot the man of intellect—the only real man

there are angels in the hravens above, and

jeets as this world discloses in its 'nrdijlary
pictures, would be dazzled by their bright-
ness, had we not woman given vs (o pre-

our minds easily for any amount of
,::::ty in the future spiritual existence.—
You, Constance, are my guidiog star, my
angel, With you I shall sueceed, without
you I shall fail,  Alone and unaided T can-
not walk. Give me thy haod, be, oh be

w"el‘

myw’:.l could the fond and loving gir! re-
ply to this speech—to the many a rhapsody
—delivered in accents of profound convie-
tion, and with eyes that flashed though
brimful of tears? She ised to become
his wife, and then, when the delight _ol’
Charles had a little abated its first vio-
Jence, they st down to discuss their plans.

Isume hand, dorable, and heavy woud ; say

tle to the spreading of the blauke: as they
are to the approach of the milker. Try it—
“it works Like a churm. —Cultivator.

about ten inches long, and thive er fonr in-
ches in diameter ; then tuke 8 piece of trace

chain, about throe foet loug, conline one end
1o the bloek, by driving a staple in the end,
having first past the staple throngh the end
link of the chuin. Poiot the other eud of
the Llock, and atech o lurge chain in the
same manner to that.  Tie the shoit ehain
(attached to the square end of the block,) w
the rod whickh passes thiovgh the monld
board; and beam of the plongh, by wrapping
it around the Yeam at that place ; deop the
block in the bottom of the (urrow whicl has
bren already opened; (of covise on the
moukl-board skle,) diaw up the long chaio,
anl attach that 1 the clovis j—be sure that
you have both chaing just tight evough 1o
permit the block to lie i (he (urrow ; allow
no slagk. The short ehain gathers the clo-
ver, weed, &e., aud bends them dowa ; the
weight of block prevents the chiain from
raising, and the plongh laps the dirt over
the weeds, while they are ina recumbent
position. 1 am this day tuming over weeds
as high as the heads of the ploughmen, who
are almost wholly concealid.

Two young ladics promenaded our streets
yesterday with short sresses and wide, or
Turkish trowsers. The new style is said
1o look exceedingly well, and itis bound
1o prevail.—Fort Wayue (la.) Times.

Three genteel looking ladies, dressed in
the new Turkish costume, pussed through
our city on Saturday, The dress was greal.
ly admired by all who saw it.—Toledo
Blale

Cavrvee or A Sga.Cow.—DMessrs. Clark
and Buroham lately sueceeded in capturing
a sen-cow near Juniper lolet, Florida. Tha
animal was caught in a nety, wis a male, and
ning feet three inches in lengih. Tln')‘ sug-
eoeded in tking it alive, and slaippml it to
Churleston for exbibition, Tt was very wild
when first captured, but soou became quite
tilme, el ate l'n-ui}- ul gtives, Lo, lis tail in
i the shape of a fan, and is two feel five
inchies bioad. I bhas no hiod feet ; iis fore
feet are similar 1o those of a e, and it
hus nails like those of a human hand, but ne
It mouth und nose resemble thuse
uf acow ; it has teath on the lower jaw,
bul nat ene on the ppper. A female was
also tuken, but it was so Jarge, and, becom-
ing entangled in the net, mude such desper-
ale exertions to escape, that the captors
were compellod to shoot it, They preserved
the skin, however, which was Klieen feet
long.—Living Age.

cliws,

We congratulate two young ladies of this
village—Miss Partridgo nud Miss Henshaw—
as the first 1 introduce the Turkish foemale
costume in our public promenades. They
made their debut yosterday afierncon, and
altacted great attention.  We admired the
diess excoedingly.—Watertown N, Y.) Jefe
Jersonian,

Sar Vorarmiie or Hantshoem will restore
color taken out by acids. 1t moy be drope
ped on the silk without deing any injury



