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Boven i b Filled with eloguence anl powet.

20 0
Five doftars in advance will pay fur three year's sub.
setiption to the Amesiean.

Oue is old, with locks of white,
Skinuy us an anchorite ;

Ovin Saure of 16 lnes, & tines, 2100 'A"-t he preaches every hour

Every slaeqosut timertion, 25 | With a thall fanatie volce,

ddon e minths, 33:: And w Bigot's liery scomn i—

One year, . g0 | ‘BACKWARD ! ye presumptuous nations,
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Merehants and othera, mivertising by the Borti to drud F d spffer=
mr, with the privilege of inserting rudge, ana sweal, and sutler
iersnt ndvertiscimenin weekly. 1000 Born 1o labor and 1o pray ;

Backwanp | ye presumptaons nations,
Back 1—be humble avd obey !

The aecond is n miller preacher,
Sult he talks as il he sung,
Sleek and slothlul is his look,
Al his words, as fiom a book,
lssue ghibly Trom his tongue.
With an air of sell content,
High he lifts his fuie white hands ;
Stanp YEsTILL ! ye restless nations,
Aud be huppy, all ye lapda !
Fate is lnw, and law is perfeon
It ye meditle, ye will mar ;
Chnnge is iash, and ever was so,
We ure happy as we me.’

Mightier is the younger preaclhier,
Gevus flushes from his vyes @
Al the eiowids who hear lus voiee,
Give him, while their souls tejoice,
Throbibing bosoms for replies,
Awed they listen, yet elated,;
While his stirving aceents fall
Forwanp ! ye deluded nations,
Piogress is the rule of all :

Mun was nuude for heathiul effory;
Tyranny bas ciosh'd him long,
He shiudl mnreh from zood tu bener,
Aud do batile with the wiong.
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Standing still is childish fully,
Going backwand i o vrime §
Nune shonld patiently emlure
Any 1l thatl he cin core 1—
Oxwann ! keep the march of Time,
Quward ! while o wronz remnins
To be conguered by the irighty
While appression s a fintizer
To wilrunt ns by his might,
While nu errar clonds the reason
OF the miversal hean,
Or a slave awaits his {reedom,
Action is the wise mau’s pait.
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Lo! the workll is rich in blessings—
Eanh amd Ocean, Flame and Wind,
Hive nntnmber'd secrets still,
To be ransack’d when you willy
For the service of mankind §
Science isa child as yet,
Anil her power and seope shall grow,
And her triumphis in the fotore
Shall diminiah toil and woe ;
Shall extend the bounds of pleasire
With an ever-widening ken,
Aud of woods and wilderness
Muke the homes of happy men.

HARRISBURG STEAM WO00D
URNING AND SCROLL SAWING
A sHOP.—Wood Tnraing in all its branches,
in city style and at city prices.  Esery variety of
Cabinet and Curpenter work either on hand or
turned to order.

Ped Posts, Dulusters, Rosetts, Slat and  Quar-
ter Moullings, Table Legs, Newell Posts, Pat-
terns, Awning Posts, Wagon Hubs, Columns,
Tound or Octagon Chisel Handles, &e,

{# This shop is in STRAWBERRY AL-
LEY, near Third Street, and as we intend 1o
please all our customers wlio want umlul wurk
done, it is hoped that all the trade wil” give us o
eall.

17" Ten-Pins und Ten-Fin Balls made to or-
der ar returned.

The attention of Cabinet Makers and Carpon.
ters is called to our new stvle of TWIST
MOULDINGS.  Printer’s Riglets at $1 per 100
fenl, W. 0. HICKOK,

Februnry 7, 1852.—1¥,

Oxwann !—there are ills to conguer,

Duily wWickeaness is weonght,
Tyranny 45 sweell'n with Pride,
Biogtry is defiemd.

Eirar entetwined with Thongha,
Viee aned Misery rampant erawl.

Root them out, their day has pass’d
Gondness is nlone immoral §

Evil was nut made to last :
Oxwann b oaod all Earth shiall aid us
Fore onre peaesiil flag bo ful'd !
Anil the prewching of this prescher

Stirs the pulses of the worlid,

A New Deax b"ta'rl_i.

A HUSBAND'S PRESENT.
BY su.\'n:s Cung, 1.

\\' }[ . M 'CA ]{T Y, It was a bitter cold nizht on the twenty-
BOOKSELLER, fourth of December.  The snow lay devp

Mirleet Street, npon the frozen varth, and the bright moon

SUNBURY. NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY. |

The cold wind lound its"entrance through
a hundred creviees, and os its biting gusts
swept through the room, the mother and
her children crouched nearer (o the few
embers that still smouldervd upon the
hearth,  Theonly furniture were four poor
stools, a rickely table, and ascanty covered
bed ; while in one corner, nearest the fire-
place, was a heap of straw and tattered
blankets, which served as a resting ploce
for the brother and sister.  Part ol a tallow
candle was burning upon the table, and by
its dim light one might have seen that
wretched mother's countenance. It was
pale and wan, and wet with tears,  The la-
ces of her children were both buried in her
lap, and they seemed 1o sleep peacefully
under her prayerful guardianship.

At length the sound of footsteps upon the
snow=crust struck upon the mother’s ears,
and hastily aronsing her children, she hur-
rivdd them to their lowly bed, and handly
had they erouched away beneath the thin
blaokets, when the door was opened, and
the.man whom we have already seen bes
fore that pretty coltage, votered the place,
With a trembling, fearful look, the wile ga-
zedupin her hughand's face, and seemed reas
dy to crouch back from his approach, when
the mark of a tear-drop upon his cheek
canght her eve.  Coula it be, thought she,
that that pearly drop was in troth a tear!
No—perhaps a snow-flake had lallen there
and multed,

Once or twice, Thomas Wilkins seemed
upon the point of spraking some word to
his wife, but at length he turned slowly
away and silently undressed himself] and
soon afler his weary limbs had touched the
bed he was asleep,

Long and earnestly did Mrs. Wilkins
gaze upon the leatures af her hushand afier
he had fallen asleep. There was something

strange in his manner—something unacs |

countabile.  Surely he had not been diink-
inz; for his conntenance had none of that

vacant, wild, demoniac lovk that usvally,
| rested there.

His features were rather sad
and thovghtful, than otherwise ; and—0,
heavens! is it possible —a smile played

A EATURDAY, JANUARY 22, 1833.

Mr. Abel Walker, a retired sea ecaptain of

sHme wealth, st in hig comfurtable parlor
I eigaged in reading, when one of his sers
vants informed him that some one at the
door wished to see him.

S“Tell him to come in, then,” returned
Walker,

“But it"s that miserable Wilkins, sir.”

“Never mind,” sad the caplain, alter a
moments hesitaffon, “show him in., Puor
fellow,” he continued, after the servant
had gone; 1 wonder what he wants, In
truth T pity him.»

With a trembling step and downeast look,
Thomas Wilkins entervd Captain Walker's
parlor.

“Ah, Wilking” said the old captain,
“what has brought you here 1

The poor man 1wice attempted 1o speak,
but his heart failed him,

“Do you come lor charity 1

“Na, sir,” quickly retorned Wilking,
while his eyes gleanied with a prond light,

“Then sit down and aut with it,” said
Walker, in a blont, bt kind tone,

“Captain Walker,” commenced the poor
man, as he taok the proffered seat, 1 have
come to ask you if you still own that little
cottage beyond the hll?

u] do®

“And is il occupied 17

“Np,"

“ls it engaged 17

“No,¥ returned the caplain, regarding
his visiter with uncommon interest.  “But
why do you ask

“Captain  Walker,” said Wilkins, ina
firm and manly fone, even though his eyes
glistened and his lips quivered, “I have
been poor and degraded, deeply steeped in
the dregs of poverty and disgrace.  Every-
thing that nade life valuable, 1 have al-
| most lost, My wife and children have
| suffered, and God only knows how keenly !

I have long wandered in the path ol sin.
One after another the tender cordsof friend-
ship that used to bind me to the world have
snapped asunder ; iny name has become a
by-word, and upon earth I have been but
a foul blot.  But, sir, from henceforth, 1

about his mouth, and a sound, as if ol pray- L am aman! Up from the depth of its long

ery issued from his lips while yet he slept !

A Tint hope, like the misty vapour of

approaching morn, flitted before his heart-
broken wife.  But she could not grasp it—
she had no foundation for it; and with a
deep groan she 1ot the phantom pass.  She
went to her children, and drew the clothes
more closely about them ; then she knelt

[ by their side, and alter imprinting upon

their chevks a mother’s kiss, and ultering a
forvent prayer in their behalfy she sought
the repose of her pillow,

Long ere the morning dawned, Thomas
Wilkins arase from his bed, dressed himself
anil It the howse,  His poor wife awoke
just as he was going out, and she would have
called him, but she dared not.  She would
have told him that she had no fuel, no
biread —not any thing with which to warmn
and feed the children ; but he was gone and
she sank back upan her pillow and wept,

The lizht of morning came at length, hot
Mre. Wilking had not risen from her  bed,
nor had her ehilidren crawled fromout their
resting place,
beard from withoo!, accompanivd by a
nois+, as though a light sled wers being
drageed thrangh the snow,  The door
aopened, and her houshand entered.  He laid
upon the table a heavy wheaten loaf, a

[ small pail. and a paper bundte; then from

his pocket he took another paper pareel and
azain he turned towards the doar.  When
next he entered Lie bore in his arins a load
ol wood = and three timesdid he gn and re-
torn with a load of the same description,—

A sound of fuotsteps was |

grave, I have dragged forth my heart, and
love still has its home thervin, T have
seen my old employer at the machine-shop,
and he has given me a situation, and iseven
anxions that 1 should come back ; and sir,
lye has been kind enough to give me an or-
| der in advance for necessary arlicles of
| clothing, food and furniture. To-morrow
maorning 1 commence work,”
“And you come 1o see il you conld ob-
[ tain your coltaze bock again tb live in 17
saiel Capt. Walker, as Wilkins hesitated.

“Yog, sir—to see if I could hire it of
:nm." replivd the poor man.

“Wilking, how much can yon ‘make at
vour business P bluntly asked the olid Cap-
tain, without seeming 1o hved the reguest,

“My employeris going to put me on
job work, sir, and as soon as [ gt my hand
iny [ can easily make from twelve to lour-
teen dollars a week ™

“And how much will it take to support
vour family ™

“As sonn as T ool eleared up, I can vasi-
Iy get along with five or six dollars a week?
«Then von might be ahle to save about
four hundred dollars a vear”
«] mean to do that, sir,”
A fow moments Capt. Walker gazed in-
to the face of his visiter, and then asksg :
| wHave von pledged yoursell vet 17
| wBefore God and in my heart, T have;
| but one of my errands here was to get you
to write mea pledge, and have it made 1o
my wile and children,”
| Captain Walker gat down to his table

SUNBURY, PA. [riding hal way up the heavens, lent il|

UST received and for sale, a fresh supply of crystaltine l““f" to the scene, ]," the high
FYASGELICAL MUSIC road, a short distance from a quiet, repos- |

Then he bent over ghe firc-place, and soon | and wrote out the required pledze, and
a blazing fire sunpped and sparkled on the | then, in a trembling bat bolil hand, Thomias
hearth.  As snon as this wasacenmplished, | Wilkins signed it,

Thomas Wilkins bent over his children and s“Wilking,” said the old man as he tank

kissedd them s then e went 1o the bedside | his visiter by the hand, »I have watched

or Singing Schools.
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Poetry, History, Novels, Romances, Scientifie
Waorks, Law, Medicine. School and Children’s

Books, Dibles ; School, Pocket and Family, heth

with and without Engravings—and every of vari- |

ety of Binding, Prayer Books. of all Kinds.
Also just received and fur sale, Purlons i
geot of the laws of Pennsy lvania, edition of 18461,
prive only $8,00.
Judge Reads edition of Bluckstones Commens

He is also opening at
this time, a harge assortment of Books, in every

ing village, stood the lorm of a hunan be-
ing. Hisgarments were scant and tattered,
by far insullicient to keep ont the biting
frost : his frame shook and trembled like
the ice-hound houghs of the weeping wil-
low that grew near him, and his face, as
the mosnbeams now dancedupaon it, exhib.
ited all the tearlal foot-prints of the demon,
Intemperance,  Poor, wretched and deta-
soidy he lonked and such in truth be was!

Before him, at the end of a neatly lencel |
and trellised enclosure, stood a small cot- |
tage, It was elegantin its simple neatness, |
and just such a one as the humble lover of
true comiort and joy would seek for a home.
Tho tears rolled down the bloated cheeks of
the poor inebriate ns he gazed upon the
coltage, and at length, as be clasped his
hands in agony, he murmured ;

40, thou fond home of my happier days,
thou lookest like a heaven of the past, Bes
neath thy roof T was married 1o the ido! of
my soul, and within thy peacelul walls God
gave to me two blessed children. Then
peace and plenty were mine, and love and
joy were mine, My wile—God bless her
gentle soul—was happy then, and my chil-
dren—-may heaven protect them—laughed
and playedin glessome plessure.  Gladoess
smiled upon us then, and every hour wasa
season of bliss.  But [ lost thee, as the fool
loseth his own salvrtion! Six years have
passed since the demon that T ook ta my
heart drove us from your sheltering roof.
And these six years? O, what misery what
agony, what sorrows and what degradation
have they not brought lo me and my poor
family ! Home, health, wealth, prace, joy
and friends are gone—all, all gone ! 0, thou
fatal cup—no, 1 will not blame thee! It
was I. I who did it! Year alter year |
tampered with thy deadly sting, when 1
knew that destrucrion lurked in thy smiles.
But, but;* and the poor mon raised his
eyes Lo heaven as he spoke, “lhere is room

Mutual Insurance compo; on earth for another man—and I will be
R, 1. B, MASSER is the local agent for the | (Aut man. "
above Insurance Company, in Northumber- B . . . . -
Savsevy af e e .3.‘.t Personal P | ble and almost broken-down hovel, sat a

taries, in 3 vols. 8 vo. furmerly sold at $10,00,
and now offered (in fresh binding) at the low
price of 86,00,

A Trentise on the laws of Pennsylvania re-
specting the estates of Liecedents, by Thomas F.
Gordon, ]’l’it‘(‘ nnly 84,00,

Travels, Voynges and Adventures—all of
whieh will be sold low, either for eush, or coun.
try produce.

February, 21, 185211,

O¥STERS!
HE ondersianed is thankiul for past fa-
vors and hopes 1o cominne in the confi-
dence of his ul-r:!octumem and Triends and
the public generlly.  He is now iu daily re-
ceipt of the best of Bultimore Oysters, pat op
by A. Field, Esq., who is celebrated for put-
ting up & good article. Hisoysersare open-
el the same morning, they leave for this
inee awl are cuumlwmry ouly about 16
Enun on the way. He ean send nysters all
directions by stuges, hont and ather convey-
ances. Price—cans 81,25, half caus 624
cenls
N. l-l.-—;\prlu‘lg' at 1hnHrmi-lf'r}1;'v n]f the sub-
riber or ut Lee's, or Hang's Hatel,
e : PHILIP SHAY.
Northomberland, Oct 16, 1852 —1f.

R “ORNELIUS. [ F. BAKER. W.C BAKER.
Cornelius, Baker & Co,,
MANUFATURERS OF
ps, Chandeliers, Gas Fixtures, &c.

STORE NO. 176 CHESTNUT 87T,
Manufactory No. 181 Cherry St.,
PHILADELPHIA.

April 10, 1852.—1f.

vl J.\';rlr? farrrid s woman and two children—a boy and s girl.

ol his wite, anid, while same powerful ¢mo-
! tion stirred np his soul and made his chest
| heave, hie murmured @

“«Kise me, Lizzie

Tightly that wife wonad her arme about
{the neck of her hushand, and, as though
{the love of years Were centersd in thal ane
{ kiss, she pressed it upan her lips.,

gentley laid the arm ol his wife from his

vou and our children,” and as he spake lie |

left the hinuse.

Mrs. Wilkins arose fram her hed, and
tremblingly she examined the articles upon
the 1able,
pail she found milk, one aof the paprrs con-
tained two small bundles—ane of tea, and
one of sugar, While in the remaining par-
cels she found a nice lump of butter,

w0, murmured the poor wife and mo-
ther, as she gazed upon the food (hus
spread before her, “Whence came these ?
Can it be that Thomas has sfolen them ! —
No, he never did that! And then that
look ! that kiss !—those kind sweet, sweel
words! O, my poor, paor heart, raise
not a hape that may only fall and crush
thee !

“Mother,” at this moment spoke her
son, wha had raised himself upon his el-
bow, *is our father gone 1

“Yes, Charles.”

w0, tell me, mother—did he nol come
and kiss me and little Abby this morning?”

“Yes, yes—he did,” cried the mather,
as she flew 1o the side of her boy and
wound her arms ahout him,

“And mother,” said the child, in low,
trembling accents, while he turned a lear-
ful look to his parent’s face, “will not fa-
ther be good 1o us once more

That mother could not speak—she conld
only press her children more fondly to her

bosom, and wee ’
ey p @ mother's tear upon

Was Lizzie Wilkins happy as she sat b
children down to that mol:': ng ruul‘: Ar:
least, a ray of sunshine was struggling to
gain entrance (o her bosom.,

Towards the middle of the afternoon,

wTherv—no more,™ he uttered, as he !

| nrek ; these things 1 have hrought are for |

She tound the loaf, and in the |

- well your countenance, and weizhed your
words. 1 know you speak the truth,
| When [ bonght that coftage from your cre-
| ditors <ix vears azo I paid them one thou-
sandl dollars for it. 1t has not been harm-
vil, and is as ood as it was then,  Most of
the time [ have reeeived gond rent for it
'] Now, sir, vou shall have it fur just what |
paid tor ity and ¢ach month you shall pay
tne such n sin as vou ean comforiably
spare until it is all paid.
rent, nor for a cent of interest. Yoo shall
have a deed for the estate, and in return 1
will take Lut g sinzle note and mortgage,
upon which you can have vour nwe time"
Thomas Wilking tried to thank the old
man {or his kindness, but he only sank back
into his chair and wept like a ehild; and
while he yvet sat with his face buried in his
hands, the old man slipped from the room,
And when at leneth be returned, he bore
| 1n his hand a neatiy covered basket.

“Come, come,™ the captain exclaimed,
sicheer up my friend.  Here are some lit-
bits for your wife and chililren~-take them
home ; and belicve me, Wilkins, if you fevl
hall as happy in receiving my favors as 1
do in bestowing it, you are happy inderd.”

40 God '—God will bless you for this,
sir " exclaimed the kindness-stricken man :
and if I betray vour confidence, may I die
on the instant ™

«Stick to your pledge, Wilking, and 1
will take care of the rest,” said the old
Captain, a¢ his f-iend took the basket, +If
you have time to-morrow, call on me, and
1 will arrange the papers.”

As Thomas Wilkins once more entered
the street his tread was light and easy. A
bright light of joyousness shone in every
{eature, and as he wended his way home-
ward, he felt in every avenue of his soul
that he was once more a man.

. . N . .

The gloomy shade that vshered in the
night of the thirly-first of Dvcrmbﬂ.‘ h.ul
fallen over the snow-clad earth. Within
the miserable dwelling of Mrs. Wilkins
there was more of comfort than we found
when first we visited her, but yel nothing
had been added to the furniture of the place.
For the last six days hes husband had come

1 will ask for nn

home every evening, and gone away br=
fore daylight every morning, and during
that time she knew that he had dronk no
infoxicating beverage, for already had his
face began to assume the stamp of its lor-
mer manhood, and every word that he had
spoken had been kind and affectionate, To
his children he had brought new shovs and
warmer clothing, and to hersell he bad
given such things as she stood in immediate
need ol but yet with all this, he had been
tacituen and thoughtful, showing a dislike
to all questions, and only spraking such
words as were neeessary, The poor, de
voted, loving wife began to kope! And
why should she not. Forsix vears her
husband had not been thus before. One
week ago, she devaded bis approach s bt
now she found hersell waiting lor him with
all the anxiety of former vears, Should
all this be broken? Should this new charm
be swept away 1 Eight o’clock came, and
so did nine, and ten, and yet her husbhand
came not ?

“Mother,” said little Charles, jnst ac the
clack struck ten, seeming to have awaken=
od from a dreamy slumber, @isn’t this the
last night of the old year ™

“Yer, my son."

“And do you know what I've been dieam-
g, dear mother? 1 dieamed that father
had brought us New Yecai's presents, as he
used to But he wout, will he? He's oo
poor now 1"

“No, my dear boy, we shall linve no athe,
present than lood; amd even for that we
must thank dear futher.
head in my lap again.”

The boy iutd his corly head once more in
his mother's lap, and with tearfol eyes she
gazed upon hisinocent form.

Then Iny your

The clock stiuck eleven! The poor wife
was vel on her tireless, sleepless watch.—
But hardly bad the sound of the last siroke
died away ere the snow crust gave back the
sound of a footfall, and in a moment more
her husband entered.  With atrembling fear
<he raised her eyes to his face, aml a wilid
thirill of joy weunt to her heart as she saw all
there was open and bolidl—only those manly
features louked mure joyous, more proud

mose our ownj s nothing but the band of
death shall agnin take s henee.  Ouwr goml,
ki fiivid here will explain ieslls O, Live
gie, if there be hppioes on enrth, it shall
Wepenforth be aore! Lot the past be forgot-
ten, il with this, the dawnivg of n new
year, ler us commence to live in the future?

Gently the hosbun!l and wife sank npon
their knees, clasped in each othec's armes;
and elinging jos fully 1o them, knelt their
conseione, happy ehillren, A prayer frum
the husband's lips wended its way to the
throne of graee; aml with the warm (eara

Walker responded a hartfelt “Amen.”
» - - L L

OLD SERIF& VOI. 53, NO, | ¢

horaible work by taking out about ¢
po uils of flesh fiom his right thigh. *
tiis vimw Packind wis =0 neaely exhine
that hie lay as if dead, and the bear 1ol 1,
Some of the company were within twer
steps of the woumled man, but were ot
to render lim any sssistunce. They s
the bear break down the tree, hedrd | -
vriea for help, but stroek 1l
gronml, they codid see neither bior n
man, so thick was the cluppaial arom
them.

Me. Packard was cartied to the house ani

after he

winkling down his wged face, ol Capiuin | notwithatanding be is so terrbly mutilair]

o in & fuie way to recover. He said 1o
moraing that he thonght he would be op |
wecks,

Five yenrs have passed sinee that huppy |
moment, Thomas Wilkins has cleared his |
pretly cottage from all endumbranes, anil III
happier, or mora respected family does not |
exist, And Lizzie—that gentle, confiding |
wife-—=as she takes that simple paper from '
the drawes, anil looks agiin npon the magic
pledge it bears, weeps tears of joy anew.—
Were all the wealth of the Tudies povred out
it one alivtering, blinding pile ut her feet
and all the hunors of the worll added there-
to, she would not, for the whole countless
suin, give in exchange one xingle word from
that pledge which constituted her Huspaxp's
PrEsesT.

[From Punch's Pocket Book.]

THE LAST FLY IN SUMMFR.
"Tis the last fly of summer,
Left buzzirg alone
All its binck-legzed companions
Are dued op and gone.
Not one of iis kindred,
No blue-bottle nigh,
To spart 'l the sugars,
Ur iu the milk die.

']l not dloom thee, thou lone ona.
A vielin 10 bey

Since the rest are ali vanished,
Come dine you with me.

Thus kimlly | scatter

Where thy mutes on the table
Lie withered and dead.

than ever. .

“Lizzie,”t said be, in mild, kiod accent, 1 |
am late to-night, but business has detained
me, and 1 now ask a favor of thee”

ENume ity dear Thomas, and yon shall not
ask a second time,’" cried the wife; as she
luid her hand confidedily on her hosband's
arm.

HAnd yon will ask me no questions,” eon-
tunned Wilkins.

ENo, | will not M

“Then," comtinued the hoeband, as he
bent over amd imprinted n kiss opon his
wife's brow, “1 wont you to diess onr chil-
dren for a walk, and you shall aceompnny ns
The night is ealm aml trangnil, #ad the snow
s well trodiden,  Ah! o question! Remem-
Ler your promise 1
Lizzie Wilkina knew not what this all
meant, nor did she think 1o cars ) Tor any-
thing that coull please het hosband she
would have dooe with pleasure, even thoogh
it wrenched her very hearsstongs. Lo s short
time the two ehilidren weee vendy 1 then Mes
Wilkins put on anch articles of diess as she
conhl command, aml soon they were in the
wad. The moon shone brightly, the stais
peeped down npon the earth, and they seem-
eil 1o smile upon the tiavelers from ont their
twinklivg eves of light,  Silewly Wilkine
ledd the way, amd silently his wife gazed np-
o her husband’s constenance ; bt from the
strange eapiession that rested there, she
could mak< out nething that tended 10 satisly
her,

Some erumbs of my bread, |
|
|
i

But snon you will perish,
Pin =adly afiaid, |
For the glass is ot sixty
Jest now in the shade.
When wasps have all vanished,
Anmd blue bottles tlown,
No iy ean wohabit
This bleak woilid alone. l
|
|
]

FEMOCIOUS ATTACK DY A GRISLY BEAR
| IN CALIFOIRNIA.
|

The following exciting story is told by a
El.‘tlrll‘:-["‘l'-llt.‘llf of ke Sacramento Uiion,

Lawriting feom Dinmomd Spriogs :

I :
[ saw vesterday, abomt fifteen miles from

this point, on the road from here to Carson
Villew, aoman who had been most horribly
On Wednesday
morning st a man living near Sy Park
Creek, on the emigiant mad, while hunting,
Laliseovered a she bear, with twoe cubs about
the sjge of u common dog,

mntilited by a gosly thene,

COmIng Up & fis
P wine within giun hot of where he was stand-
As the bear had not dis
lt'u\'awnl him, he Jdeteimined to give hera

| b i the rond,

shot The ball struck  her back of the
| shiouller, bt too low to prove faial. She
[imnedintely  mised  upon her hind  legs

wirnieg hee head from side 1o side to dis-
cuver her assalant. He had commenced
loading, but before he got his powider down

He tovk toa lree
winld banely eseaped, as the bear was so near
| thant e kieked bee head with lis foot before

he gt wut ol her reach,

the besr aliseivesed b,

She was enraged

Lad kept him i the tiee for over two houis,
[ While there he shouted for help, and soe-

At length a slight torn the road brought I“-mh“ e MAIHEVIGE M A1t ION. F A6
"
Foer men in the employ of Baadley, Benden &
them sndidenly upon the pretty white om- | | ’ :
Co., whn went to his relief 3 but when they
tuge, where, years hefore, they had been so |+ : 4
happy: ‘They aptoached ihs spot; The | CHCHd tha iliveithe bear hal beeu gune
suow in the front yanl had been shoveled X Tt_"‘-" tracked her into 8
away, sl o path leild vpto the plazza. Wil thick chapparal, covering about three acres,
kins opened the gate—his wife temblingly aud there left hor.
fllowed, bot wherefure she koew not, Then
her husband openeil the door, sl in e vn-

whoat ten miinutes,

After digner they mustered donble -barrel-
fed gnns nul vifles, 1o the number of four-

a few Dr. Slauglther, of Pleasa
Valley, diessed hie wounds, This bear
suil to be one of the largest kind, and, i
cotisequence of being wounded, had becom:
ferocivus,  She hax uot been eaptured.

Cavevs of Crowxeo Heaps =Mt seen -
ilie Emperor Napureon 111 bas left Pagne s

| Berlin, where the Emperor of Anstria wi

expected on the 16k December, Wk
France, Prussin and Ausiria are concaglin

| wedo not yet see; but Navorgos as wi

awnke 0 strengthen s new throne, ami t
render permauent the je-established empi:

Tue new imperial erown of Napoicon 111
is not only a masterwoik of the jeweller'sari)
but one which will snrpass every royu! nrn-
ment in its richness in puarls and precicoa
stones,

Some wags in Wilminglon got vpa =
seription for the burial of Mr. Oldyear, wi
it was alleged, died on Friday night last.—
Several benevolent gentlemen subseribedl
dollar each.

Tur Chicage Journai notices a shipmer
of a lotof 5,000 quails by express for Neo
Yuik. Game of all kinds is very plenty
being shipped East daily by the ton.

AGRICULTURAL.

THE SHANGUAT DREED OF FOWLS.
The Geneser Fuimer makes the fullowing

| Statement respeeting the Shanghat fowls and

we republish if, in onler that the opinion o!
u paper of g0 much respectability, on a syi-

| jeel just now ia its zesith, may be knowni—

We give it for just what it is worth, neithe-
subiseribing 1o i1 Tully or objecting 1o it fully
“The Cochin Ciina and Shanghai are muost
larger than our common fowls, protably s
OF t b

filly we rised last year, the samilest &

erieing three times theie weilghil,

2, dnd the largest cock i
potnds, ut oie year obl.  They produce ma
egzs thure any folls we have ever kepts 11
hens often commence laying inless than (h
weeks after halching a brood, and contiu
laying every day regulurly, al the same tin

\\l"l'.:h-.'-| siN 1. 1l

taking care of the chickena untill they o
able to oare for themseives, We made :
present of o paic ul Shanghai fowls toa gen
tleman well Enown to all agriculisral o
hotticultural readers,  After a few weel
happening 10 be at his place, we injquire Loy
the fowls prespered, und where told that th
hen hwd not Juyed. Thiuking this stran
we hasked to see what eggs ihey bad, wi
we fonnd between two aud three dozen 2
liid by our puliet; which we readily rees,
iz, On pointing ont her eggs 1o
friends he remarked ; My wile hus =y
titmes vbserved that the hen that Tayod
yellow epas, layed more than all the others
Ha hiad some half dozen in all.

“They are good mothers, but lay alarg
pumber of eggs before wanting 1o sit—ge
erally from fony tu sisty,
ens are very banly—muoeh more so thuy
others we know of, Ty several cases, whio
mising very caly chickens;, we have L
womls, part Shanghal or Cochin Chinn, &
part exinmon chivkens, and lust nearly s
the

The yonng chy

one ol th

cominon  without josing

| vilers,

“The egzs of pullets the first year

small,  Tndeed, thesa fowls donot armive

try they were met by the smiling conntenanes
of old Capt. Walker, who pshered them into
the parlor, where o worm fiee glowed i the
grate, and every thing lookeid neat nul com-

fortable.  Mis, Wilkins turned her gaze upon

the old man, aud then npan her husbisnd. | of the  gronnd.

F.u--lyl in that greeting beiween the [ our wan
anid the vieh;, there was none of that eon-
siraiint which would hive been eapeeted.—
They met tather an fivads and neighbors
What eould it mean?

Hask ! the cloek stitkes twelve ! The old
year has gone, and a new, a bright-winged
oycle is about 1o commence iis flight over
the earnth !

Thomas Wilkins took the hand of his wife
within his ewn, and then drawing from his
bosom a paper, he placed it in ber hand, re-
marking as he did so,

“Lizzie, this is your hustand's present for
the New Year !"

The wile took the paper and she opened
it. She realised its contents a1t a glance;
but she could not read it word for wonl, lor
the streaming tears of will, frantie joy wonld
not let her. With a quivk, nervons move
meni ehe placed the priceless pledge next 10
her bosom ; and then, with a low murmaur,
like the gentle whisper of soms Heven.bound
angle, she fell half fainting into her husband's
arma.

“Look wp, look up, my own dear wife,"
uitered the redeemed man; “lock vp and
smile npon your husband ; and yon teo, my
children, gathe: about your father—for a
husband and & father hencelorth [ will ever
be. Look up, my wife. There! Now, Liz
zie, fee! proud with me, for we stand within
eut own house) Yes, this cottage is once

i

teen shots, and stanted for the chapparal —
Upon repching it the men very impradently
soulterel, some venluiing io to see il 1hey
couhld start her, while otheis elimbed tives
to be jn o plave of salvty, aud 1o get & view

Among those who touk a
tree wis woman by the vame of Charles 11,
Packand, who hus gone a shiont distance into
the bush, and, as he bl vo gun, placed
himsell in a saplivg about six inches
The nee foiked wlout six foet
from the ground, apd Packard went up one

llltnn;h

of the branches, a distanee of swboul taslyn
feet fiomn the gronnd, and in reply to one of
his companivis said he considered himsell
sufe,

At this moment he erisd out, ‘ Here's the
bear within u rod ol me ' Lt handly got
the words out of his mouth belore she made
towards him furiously, jumped at and eaoght
the tree a few feet below him, and with
ber tremendoos weight split it at the foik:
earrying man und tree both wirh her 1o the
ground. He fell upon his aack, wil the
bear seized him by the left side of his head
anid face, tore his left ear completely from
his head, laying bate his scull. Ehe 1hen
seized himn by the other side of bis face,
cutting a deep gash in the upper lip and
tearing the flesh from 1he right corner of
the mouih the large arery in the
neek, then by The [aie arm, laying bare the
tendons, breaking some of them, and biting
his right haud through snd through. She
thea left the upper pari of the body and
made az effort seemingly 1o lear open his
bowels, as she left some fillwen severe
wounds on his body, but nooe of them so

tull marainy in Jess than eizhiteen monthe
For this reason we think it would be bet
We kills

ciosses last vear, ot aboat s

10 1aise crosses 1o Kill ju the fall
a dlogen
mon:hs ohl, the smailest of which weighe
]'_.|:|. tom

We uls
a snd Coeliin Cha

six pounds dresseil.  They were
mon heos wnd n Shavghad covk
killed several Shapgh
chickens st aboul the same age, nkieg

litfle paius 1o les) the guainy of the Hesh
and ihisreganding the Seriptuie i jpugion |
the Lhind,
juvited o 1 gownl
judges of what a fowl should be, a1 | they
\

call i the “halty and Jame, and

ew ol opr friends who ais

were unanimbusly ]lrn-.-u:.::vml farst=rate
no difference could be detosted betweds th
llesh of the crosses and pure Uloods, &
(ineness or flavor. There 15 same salis
tion in earving from a clicken that we,
from six to sevon poutals

| i Mrar as A Svestivre ron Hav.—

| A New York farmer spys, here is no fic
| cusaity for selliig catile as Winier appios h
es il the farmers would ouly get 1 fhe
way of using oil meal, whieh on secount o
qualities makes it chvap.

lits extra fatteuing
er and better for farmers at all times 0 Loy
| \his food fur their catile thinto feed the
produce of their furms, This hus been
thoroughly and successfully tried by all px-
tensive dairymen in Ormnge eovaty. The
English and Germon farmers give it the p 7~
ference over all other kinds of fodder even
st a higher cost. In Penusylvania, 1he Ger-
many feed it largely duoring s ret?'l gc::il
. What j& expended on oil m
:ﬂﬂnwppd iuhthok imdp valve of the

cyltle.

deep us 1o enter the cavity, and finished bher



