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Poetical,
. KEAS DYING POEM,
* Tho fyllowiog linos were witten by John Koats
on his deaih'bed, and aro tho last veracs ever penn.
ed by that gifted young poot. It will bo remomber-
that he dicd 'Ihrf)ugh' interise gricf, on acooont of the
t 10 severe.and unjust criticiems of Gifford, the En.
glish Juvenal. The youthfal poot was romoved to
aly, whore hé expired; and the last'ead words he
whispered tore, “F'8lo 'of a broken heart:"
My epirit's larop is-fuint and weak,
.. My feeblo scnsca bow ;
Doath’s finger pales.my fading check,
lis scal is on my brow.
"My Hoart in asa withered leaf,
Exch fibre dead aiid wopr;
And noar mo s the specire gricf,
To drain cach Burning tear.

Tho oasth is bright with bnds and bees,
The air with parple boams—

The winds aro swsmming in the (rees,
Or sporting on the streams.

Bot not for ms the blossom's breath,
Nor winds, nor sunny ehics—

1 lzoguish in the arme of death,
And feed my soul with sighs.

I sigh to hopo—"Come back again,
My heartis weak for thee !

Bit wbo 1s mb ! my sighs are vain—
Sho’flies from miscry.

‘It is not that I feer 1o die,
That buras my withered broast—
But thus to waete wilh agony, I

And sigh in vain for reat. [
i this was found linble 10 abuse—by allowing a

T'o connt the minutes one by one, !
And long for coming tight,

And ere the lingering duy is done, *
To langnish for the night.

To feel that sinking of tho mind, t
That nothingness of soul,

Whers all is dend, opd durk and blind,
As drops of Leth#'s bow!!

And yét, O sunny Ttaly !
were saweel lo find a tomb,
Where wild flowers ever atrewn by thee,
Abovo my couch sholl bluom.
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Farewell my harp!—1 kiss (hy stringe,
Go hong thes in'the bowers,

Where oft thy dreamy whisperings,
Have charmed the buried hours.

And if some finger fuin would wake
Thine unremombered lay,

And bid thy sloaping silence break,
‘Thon, happily, wilt thou soy :—

" MOW'Y stranger, scatlor rusce,
And slips of cypress burn—
A broken hoart reposes,
Within this eilent urn.”

IMigcellancous.

From the Waverly Magoazine.
MUSIC,

BY CLARENCK MAY.

“How call’st than back, with a note, a sigh,
Words aud low lones from tho days gone by —
A sunny glanca or o fond furewell?

Speak Lo me, vaice of sweet sound, and tell.

- - L] - -
Bomething of mystery there surcly dwells,
Waiting thy touch, in our busom-cells ;
Bomalhing that €inds nol its answer here—

A chain w0 bo clusped in anober aphere.”
Mpa. Heatans.

Yes, coz, give mo somo music—1 foel 80 snd; and
1 {xin:would have its doft 'und gentle influenco sioul
upon me; for-ob, life's basy carcs and cold roaliul:-n
safl hoavily upon tho woary heart, Ul oft my spirit
flags, and I pauso to took buck upon my eurly yoars,
and wish I was a simple ciuld among my nauve
hills again. Thensing to me some gentle struin
with thy sweel voice, lor my soul yoarns for jts low
cadences, and sufl, meludious broath, (o soothe and
gladden this wearincss, 1 lovo munic—oh, slmost
worship it !kt has evor boen u friend, ue langunge
true, for,

“'Tis only music’s strain
Can sweotly suutho, and not betray.”

'Thiero is something in it thet owakens a feeling in
my heusrt I do not feel at othier times; there comen
glad dreame with ite gentle lonce I muy nat, cannat
10ll—a something 1hat secms loo sweot 1o bo ex.
pressed, and can only be felt; for 1 too think that
musio, us ono has suid—

#Jy but the Tuint and far reverboration

Of that grand tone ta whieh the planets roll.”
Yes, givo mo somo music; my spirit turns to meel
ita dultot notes, ns the flowers do the refreshing
dows of oven j far'oh! it has u power thut melts the
fieart far'more thun words, and

“Broalhes with u holicr language on the car.”
flow a eoft utrain like that can recall the days that's
gono! How it carries us back through the long vis-
ta of yoars, till wo aro again amid tho sconea of that
dour epot—af all loved best—our happy heme j whon
all the wotld ecemed so joyous, und our besutiful
childhoud passed away so gontly.

1 tove music, wherever it be. [ love (o liecar the
mournful voices of tho Aulumn winde, \\'llon. they
go singing s sadning steain through the blighted

diand thare fe'a ing in’ their lay, and
an empliasis o tho low qadences us they fluat emeng
the rustllng leaves, and seem to whisper in the dis-
tance,~‘passing away—pasing away.' And 1 love
(o steal at times [rom tho noiay, bustling world, to
Nature's wildest liaudte, and liston 10 ils breathings.
Far away,'mid the dim and coo! old fofcels, where
tho sunboams vainly scck o atruggle through the
thick]y woven leaves ; I lovo to listen to the stroam.
let's dreamy long. as it dunces alung over its pob-
bly butlom, and boars upon its bosom naught bul
notus of gladnoss, O, tho world is full of music, as
ft ls af paotry, for they scem linked togethor; end,
as one has heautifully said—

wTharo’a music in ihe forest loavos,
- When'sammer winda'aro thero;

And In the laugh of forest girls,

. That brutd their sony huir;

‘T first'wild bird, that drinke the dow
From violets of the spring,

11as musio in bis song, and in
The fluttoring of his wing."

© "' A Delighted Mother,

“ A iotlior; Who was in tho hablt of asking her
cllildrgn.bp,oré, thoy rotired at nlﬂhl, what they hed
dinp, (0 make:olhora happy, fuund, hor’ young twin
daughters silsnt. - Qo apgka modgatly 6f tho decda
‘wnd Jispasitions fonded gb ln goldon rile, ','Dn‘\'m-
1o o\hars'an.ya would thoy ‘should do wiite you.''—
Still thoao litflo biight faces were ba‘ed in silonce,

o ion was sgain rofeated
] qun remsmtior nothing gmlul all this dn}l’. doar
mother; .only pna of my, echool mates waa bsppy,

bddi:lo bho {lq’t’l gajned tho hoad of thp class, antl I

" nd rep to Liss hor, so plio said I wae

smiled-on her, an o
good. "‘Thle is all, donr ‘nother.” ’

~ The'other spoke il mora tiinidly t * ¢A Hitlo girl
who sat with mo on tho bonch ot tlio echool, Iind
Jost & 1itt18'bEbIABr, * X saw that whilo sho studied
hor lesson, sho hid hor faco in hor.'book and wept,
1 folt sorry, snd laid my faco on tho samp book and

OFFI0T,

We find the following interesting article in ong
of the city papers, which we transfer bodily lo our
columns :

‘This is"an appendago to a part of the General
Post Office at Washington, and must necessarily
exist ih all countries where 2 Post Office Depart-
wment exisis. The management of, and duties per.
formed in this office, are of 1he most delicate and
confidential characler, as may be readily inferred,
becauae to this office are returned all lotters that
have failed to be received by the parties to whom
they were directed. 1very Post Offiee throughout
onr wide-spread Union, al regular periods, returns
all such unculled for lotters to this Déad Letler
Qffice, and here in due course, they are, by law,
opened and examined, and if found 1o oontain any-
thing of .value, the same is carefully returped to
the source whence it wag received,’and every care
taken Lo see it through another effort to reach its
destination,

In the first place, the lettors uncallad for, ut all
the various offices about the eountry, are accompa.
nicd by alist, when sent to this Dead Letier Office;
these lista are carefully compared with the letters,
and if found correct, are al} carefully entered in a
book. and filled away; the letters then pass into
s tha apentng-room, where the seals are broken, and
|ifany thing of any value is found in any letter,
idue entry is made of i1, and as before said, it is
carefully pat ia train for another effort to reach its
destination. All theflatters here opened, and found
o contain nothing of value, aro stuffed 1uto baps,
,and at convenient portods, taken 10 a firo prepared
,for the purpose, in an open field, and burnt, 1t
was forwerly the practice to sell those bags and
bales of opened letters (o the papar-makers, but as

TIE DEAD LETTER

morbid or mischievous curiosity to indulge itself

lin a re-examination, before grinding the mass into that man's mind

rew paper—the barning system s now adopted.

Of the million of letters thus annually returned
to the Dead Letter Office, o be opened and exam.
ined, the amount of money found in tham reaches
about forty thousand dollars, besides other matters
of valne—bills of exchange, certificates of deposite,
bonds, morigages, deeds, elc., etc—all of whieh,
with the letters covering then, are disposed of as
stated, i. e. firal carefully record.d in a book, and

isent again and again on renewed tours Lo find their | cessation o

rightful owners. It frequently occurs that some
of these valuables muke three and four additional
Journeys through the mail routes to find their right-
ful owners. In a word, in all the business ar-
rangements of this Dead Loetter Office, the system
is a8 accurate, and just, ahd as carefully conducted
as human wisdom and integrity can govise. On
this point I took care to inform mysell by actual
personal examination,—being llowed to do so by
the officers and clotks in charge, who all veemed
to be, and were, as strietly checked and counter.
checked as skill in arrangement to this end could
devise.

But my cutiosity was especially awakened lo
the process of opeuning, and reading, and examin.

Ling the letters, gnd to this room T will now con-

duct my readers. It is a locked room, and only '
entered **hy authority,”” and by that auwthority, 1

lentered it. ~ At each side of the table sal lacing |

each other, two sedateuoking * fetlow-citizens,”
with piles of sanled lotters between them and hst
o amne . o

saTi e hand; and al theis feet lay piios of opeu:

the walls of the roanm, stood siuffed bags of opened |

and buraerd. [lere, in this locked room, sil from
morning nlt might, two or more pergons, who alone,
1 all this country beside, are allowed, “*by law,
1o break the sacred seal of letters addressed 1o
athers.'

Letters sealed with wafers—letters sealed with
wax—black wax—thae emblom of mouraing; blue
wax—ths emblem of love: red wax, which may
menn anything—1mpressions of “death’s head and
hour glass—impressions of “milling doves,” or
“double hearts pivrced by an arrow' —motices of .
“monrn not as those withaut hope™—forget me |
not"—*remember me"— adieu”—* God Lless .
you"'—impressed onblack wax, red wax, and haold- )
ing together the [ulds of black edged paper, btue.
edged paper, gilt edged paper, green paper, yellow '
paper, and il kinds und colors of paper—here |
after a fruitless Journey, they are broughttogether.
as il were, 10 awatt a judgment day; having been
unetlled fur whern they were sent, they came here
Ly be opened by ather bands than thore who 11 was

are found worthy to be saved, while the many o !
—down below—1thus inenntestably proving that!
“many are called, but few chosen.”
And here let va pausc a moment! and attempt (o,
measure, il wa can, the numerous instanecs of dis-!
appioted hopes, defeated schc'muﬁ%hd erushed
wishes, which theso masses of uncalled for letters
suggeat. llere 1s one containing a threc-dollar|
bank bill, seat by a poor mnther to her poarer
daughter; it Is evidently all that conld be epared
by the parent to a tender offapring who was seri
ously ill; 1t contuing also a promise of sending a
like sum *noxt month.” 1t gontains, nlso, that
which, no doubt, 10 u sick bed, was more presions
than money—a parent’s blessing! a parent’s
prayor!  Who can say how much of consolation
that letter would havo furnished 1o that dying
davghter! 1 say tdying,” because deep appre-
hension s evidenced by the writer; and, as the let-
ter was nover called for, the inferonee Is that she,
to whom it was addressed, had passed to that
world wheore sickness, and sorrow, and poverty.
and sufferlng are unknown. 1t s carefully restor-
ed to its fulds, entered and numbered in n book,
and laid aside for a now journey—il is saved!
Here comos one marked ‘unost confidential,”
and I8 addressed to o newspapereditor. Tt is sign.
od +Ono who knows.” What amount of seandal
it contains; whose private charaoter is ansailed;
what schiemes—what plots—it dilates on, and de-
velopes,—*'ono who knows' only knows: it ia not
pro-paid, and, of course, has remained uncalled for,
and woald ]l deomsday-—away with it—and
down it goes on the floor, nt the feot of old hrond-
brim. And to the next—but why enlarge? they
follosw in rapid sucoession; nnd wﬂllsl coxl\!emplu-
ting the scono bbforo mo, I could ndt nriest the
natural current of the mind, which irresistibly led
ta the “scoing herein tho hopos of immortality,”
for tlius, measurably shal! wo all come, like sealed
lettera, to tho great and findl DNead Letter Office,
there 10 bo opened and ¢ xamined, ‘(for there all
aeals and al] hearts will bo opened,) and tnoso of
ug who are foind to contain anything valu2ble will
bo carefully recorded in a book, and aent, perhaps,
a now and morb _cerinin maind routo to reach our
desired deatination; whilst those of :ua ‘who nro
found -to contain nathing valuable, wro stuffed . pro-
miscuously in bage with liko*tun rofitablo things,”
and, “by law,” consighdd to tho ﬂmnen’_\vlnch
bara for over and avor,.—Amon. v
But to réturn Lo our subjéct—ihero sat our 1wo
trusty follow-cllizens, face to fage, aponing foy the
firet tima slnco thoy wero closed, {ho aoal of let-
ters,  One of theso worihios wag, rathet an aged
looking peinon-—-\ww old, ot how young, it is diffi-
ault to sny—for daily office labor i apt jo make
tho young look old, aud somatimes, tho old leok
young; and, at any rate, many nover grow too old
to quit office; but there tho .sat, wilhi 4 1i

wipt with bidr. ' Thoo dlio lobked upend 'Wid com.
fortod; and pul her armib xround’ thy nétk ; but I
go not know why dho said 1 had dono hét ‘good.”

htish
brown broad brimmed hat on—a quick, almr%e ‘e,

undar a protdoting oyd-brows the forefinger of'his
| right hnpnd had sesmed worn to a polnt; a sharp | broonalick,

point too—with's marvelously crooked nailed joint,
giving it the appearance of a designed hook—like
Captain Cuttle’s hook, 8o convenlent, and so
handy, that one 1s left in doubt whether it was |
born so, or been artifioially so ordered; at any rato, |

hiook, thare never was a finger so admirable and
nalutally, “adapted to the purpose:™ no matter how |
sealed, by wafer, or ivax, or both—thal finger was!
thete, and, in a twinkling the letier was open, and |
that quick eye, was in an insiant, from My dear-
est,” or, “Sir," or, “Madam,” down to Y ours for- |
ever,” or, “Your obedient servant.”
Now let us divergo agsin awhile.
dear sir,
“‘most confidential,”
ter you desired no ot
lo whom it was add

I

Yoo, my

who may hdve poured your whole heart and soul
out upon gilt-edged paper, to be opened and read
by one cherished one ‘alone, and would not, for
the world, it shouid be seen by any other mortal
oyn—ilor, at ila close you may hava caid, “Burn
| this, after reading i1, I'eharge you'"—(be sura 1ha
i followed )—let me tel!
within a brief period, 1
| which mi
{by thats

saw hundreds of letters

‘}(ened; he sarely can’t throw aside, without rend-
 ing, that which was of such deep inte
aelf, or the party addressed.
favowedly are, (o se
"abl~,
| Well, surely, to your mind, overy line of that
letter 18 valuable; but calm your feara—nathing
Jcontained in any letter, unless 1t be money, or pa-
pers of value, or supposed value, arrests that quiek
eye for a moment. T'here is no more curiofity in
» to read and scan what you have
wrtien, than thero s in (hat finger which has
opened its seal. He will sit and open, and glance
al, and throw at his-feet, more letters in ane hour
|lhnn you could read in a week; and when I inquir-
ingly sard, +Why, sir, you dor't seem to fronble
yourself to read much,” his answer was, “No, sir,
| that is not my business; | am only looktng fur val-
nahlea®  Aad 1 noticad, that whenovor a lotter
contained any enclosure, there was a momentary
f movement in that
the enclosure proved not valuabl

Flis object and duiy
e if it contains anything valu.

e, away went that

‘ﬁngor at tho seals again, and the mind, with all ‘llm sixe of three of our damestic ones, and presided

lils curiosity, relapeed to the one single object of
looking sharp for valuables, and nothing more,

Whilst gazing at this singular process, | thought
ito mysell what a boundless source of jov and de.
light it would be bo my good cousin, Miss Deboral
Sitkins, whose ctrjosity is so great she will o
throngh hail and enbw, and, on w pinch,
"even nigk fire; for she w
yhaose of a noighbor,
the firemen o

a8 known once to enter the
afier the flames had driven
ul, Lo see If she could not save (for

lier own graufication) a bundle of old letiers left, davbed over the taco und person with a most mag. ! #8 believed to boin New Albany o came hither,

PICTURES OF A PRAIRIE LIFE.

In Sullivan's Rambles in **North and South Ame.

i

riea,

on

ing to the morrow,

who may have written a letter marked sisting for the next
and filled its pages with mat- well formed race, with the at
her mortal to scé but the one Indian had to keep his cyca
ressed; and you, sweet lady, ! very tar Trom the Sioux co

| heva been snapped vp like a
(a0 old gaide told ua,

month,
rut of a prinee,

young troat.

ust publighed in London, we find a descript. thoro is a delicato Chri
ion of a visit to our Western Prairivs, in which the %95 a broosh
say What wo may of the ability of Captain Cuttle's | asuthor gives us tho details of what ho found to be the
"nannets and customs of (he aboriginals. The fol-
lowing is an account of his first Indiun acq
the Liake of St. Creix:

One ovening when wo cam
and nalked, cane in to ask fo
wost improvident people,
in the least too prand to b

uaintsnce cheff. In somoe part of
thera s 2 ‘needle’ of o present  to be hunted for.
ped, an Indian, greased 3“
r food. They ure tho br
feo proud to dig, but nat
beg or thiove : never look. An
gorging one day, and barely sub-

The Chippswas nre a
This
*skinned,’ ns ho was not
untry, where he woald
Nowever,
! from the maaner ho was pant.
ed, and bis carrying nothing bul his arme, nol even
a blanket, that lie imagined ho w

. ! s on the war puth
himself, prowling nbout in

the hopo of picking up

this last injnpetion I8 the only onu that will be !
you that, with my own ayes,

ght contain all your secrets, hero opened N
harp crooked finger, and that ahnrpnrand !Eclm Liake, or, a8 it is thero called, the Ltc qui-
jquickereyeglance through and through its foldings.

You naturally suppose his curionity ig keenly awa-

1

s {some stray Sioux. The mosquitor, who were gro

Ing bn us in shoals, did not appear to touch him.
.8upposc he was anoinled in somo way.
In another place, Mr Sallivan gives tho annexcd

sketeh of a solemn banquot among the Sioux at

3

]

Parle:

] It eppeared that, after our departure on our firat
\Arip, sume cluels, of o different band of Sioux, wha

rest 1o ynur-"”"‘ were not there when we mado our presents be-

"fore, hud gone to M'Leod, and complsined thatl we
twere gone (o hunt thew buffulo, and very ltkely to
drive Uim out of their country, and had not made
llhum any presents ; and threatened to soud und
[ prevent vur hiunting, if M'Lead did nol make them
{80Ie presents,  He pronised thut on our return we
‘thoulu wo so, Qoo morning, thereforo, about twelve
IoILl chicts assembled 16 the hut, und wo gsve them
some fory yarde ol calico und some vary bid tobue-
co, with wlich they were enchanted, and sard wo
Caght folt adt the buffae in the country,1f we could.
JAlter thut, they mvited vs to o dog least, but i lhe
“absence ot dug they yave ue duck —a chango we did
_not regret. The feast1a worth deseribing.  When
Pwe arrived ut the cliiol's lodge,The Beaver's Tail’
y—which we entered by a holo Itky the entranes of o
,bee hive—we found an almosphero of smoke, nnd
Inmnu ot of the plossantest, Abouttcn uld warijois
| were equatting 1o tailor fashion round the fire, aver

forefinger; and if which wae bubging the pot,containing rome twenly

10F thirly canvase buck ducke, cach ot them nearly

uver by Doliwmneh, or-tho *Prolfic Pumpkin,’ a

rather protty squaw 4hd the youngest und favorite place of lus former residence, who, llowever, he did |

Wil of the *Beaver'a Tl Dircetly wo wete seat.
ed, greal  wooden  plallers were placed beloro ue,
loaded with cuck enough 1o have dined ten people
vin Fogland. 'The warriors dispensed with plates,
ldlppn ng nuture’s knate and fork into the chaldron,~—

would | Such appotites I novor saw bofore, and never wish to | C0MPetence, Dr. 1.

eeo uguin.  Great Lo, bhalf=boiled ducks
liko 80 many sntpes, and handfuls of
consteicney

disappoared
greaso, of (he
al thick arrow-root, wera baled in, and

Chriatmas Castomn 1n Norway,
At Christiana, and

hay.  The house door of the person com|
is pushicd open, and there is
a tross of hay or straw

plimented

this *bottlo of hay' cavelopo,

friend of mine received from her betrothed, nccor-
ng to this Christmas custom, an exccedingly lurge
own paper parcal, which, on being oponed revealed
8 sccond pareel with a! loving motto on the cover,
d 80 on, parcel within parcel, motte within motio,
1ill the kernel of (his papor huek—which was at
length discovered tu bo a delicate piceo of minuto
jewolry—was arrived at,
Onc‘nflhc prolticet of Christmas customs is the
orweigan practlice of giving, on Christmns day, a
noer to the birds. On Christmas morning, overy
guble, gateway, or barn door, is decorated with a
sliiof of corn fixed an the top of a tall pole, wherefrom
it s intanded that tho birde shall make their Chnist.
mas dinnere.
bave v baudUIl 60t DY TOF (W pi

v di

Even tho pi

"them to finish at their leisure through the winter.—

The carolling of birds about these poles made « Nor.
.wegisn Christinas in the fields quite haly to me,

On New Yoar's duy, in Notway, fricads aod oe.
quaintances exchange calls and good wishes. In the
“carner of each reception room there stands o hittle
table, furnished alt through the day with wine and
¢ ko, and dus refreshmenta for (he vesitors; who
.1 and compliment, and flirt and sip wine, and
nibble coke from houso Lo house wilh groat porse.
vorence.

Between Christmas ard Twelfth day mummers
aro in seusor. They ure culled *Julebukker,' or
Christmas Gobline. They inva-iably appear after
dark. and in maske and funcy dresses. A host may
thercforn, havo th cntertain in the course of the sea-
son, a Punkh, Mephistophieles, Cha rlesmagne, Nam.
ber Nip, Gustavar, Oberon, and whale companles of
other funeied or histaric charnctera; but, an their
antics ure performed in silence, thoy are not partie-
ulurly cheerful company.

A Bit of Romance.

About six years ngo, a Dr.H having be-
come involved in debt, left his home and wife 1n an
otlier Kiate, for Tonar, for the purpuss wl fusgmiuving
liia fortanes 10 u placo where ho would bo freo from
the demands of clamnrous ereditors.  Ia the course
ol lime hie went with the army 1o Mexico, and final
ly wended his wuy to Culifornia. Afiér resmding
thero some time, he met a young mab [rom the

~not know, nnd inquired of him if ho knew hie wife,
~whom he described, without, however, telling him
the rdlation ho bote to her. The young man rephed
that Mrs, H, wus his sister, and tho last bie heard of
cher sho was in St, Lounis. Afier accumulating o
! left for 8t Louis, for the
purpose of secking hia wife, who had long since giv

en lim up for doad. In St Louis he learned thal
she had left that place some (ime previously, and

I

in other Norwegian towns, |
atmae way of offering to n.
vor a pair of ear rings, in a truss of

thrown into the house o .0
«or sheaf of corn, a bag of

enantite will contrive to
“purpost, THTwrm

0 birds do not cal an Christmas day, remaina for

1Uike them there,

The Rolo-ll;tlu..

DY OEORGE 8. RAYMOND,
Whilo comparatively few of all (he long- list of
flowora reared in hot houscs, or petted in the par.
¢, aro of any real carthly or unearthly benefit,
.iho modost, blushing, and too generally neglocted
rose, is a flower of intrinsic valuo for ita varioty of
usee, which no other flowers in tho whale Foral®
world can supply. o~
. Medically considere,

d, the roso hin boeh sadly
noglected. ~ As a reme

dy in jaundice, I have séen

a resort to a tea madoof the lonves of the troe, taken
froely as a commen-drink, effect n speedy care'when
all other means had faifed. It is much tskd ‘in'the

low lands of Apdalusia,
+ prevalend,

where this ‘diseaso in vory
In tho firsl ‘ ‘

b stages of aphthaling, or any local in-
flamation of the eye, the effuct produced by bathing
,the parte in a wosk solution of toso walor--which
every farmor’s wife or daughter can oasily mako—
is truly wonderful. Twice, when my cye.sight wi
' much injured by unromitting labor by the gllre of'a
1 fnid.la I diad 2l : Py
¢ feb pereetn *featored by this simplo and chesp
. remedy. ; .
i It caso of searvy at ecn, 0 single grain 'f tth of
ros In worth all the drugs that were over packéd in
a 8hip's medicine chest,

Everybody knows what an cxquisito favor rose-
waler v fur various kinds of pastry, and how dé-
lightful the perfume of roses is; but porhaps they
are miny who do not know hat either the otto, rth-
water, rose leaves dried or frosh, or oven tho leayes
of the tree, are ull gaod disinfecting agenta; tosidds,
tha emall red, and the pest of sweetmeal jars, scourge
of sugar bawls, and utler liorror of goud bouse-wives,
dotest rosc-leaves, and leave \hemsclves whorover

1 their haunts ure strewed with rases.

.. A word to gardenors.  If you wish to savo your
fino marrow fit peas from becoming the babitation
of that pea-pirate, the black bug, or your cucumbor-
vines from the free buoting depredations of the
18tirped ones, plant them betweon 1wo hedges of rose
| bushes, thus uniting the utiie with (he dulce, and
you nced not cat bug-scasoned green peae, or go
i‘nbuul 10 the muraing pinching up the striped rascals
0 your thumb and ficger.— N. E., Cultivator,

l

A Milstake All Around,.

The * Bizare
dote.
i A person who wore a suit of home
stepped wita o houss in this ciy,
where scveral gentlaman and ladica were assombled
in an inner room.  Oue of the company romarked
10 a low lone, though sufficiontly loud enoogh to Yo
{overheard by the siranger, that u codntryman was
1! wuiting,and agreed (o mako eomo fun. Tho
follow g talk ensucd :

* Yuu'ro from the country, I Fuppoen 1"

“ Yes, I'm from the country."”

* Well, sir, what do vou think of the city 1

“It's got a darned sile o' houses in it.”

* 1 cxpeet thero aro a great many ladics whore
you camo from "

“Wall, yes, a powerful sight, jest for all the world
" #a1d be, pointing to tho ladics.

" tells the following firat eate amoc-

spun clothes,
on some business,

in a clssret in the third atory. «Who knnws, Benimous disregard to personal appeatance. Allcr‘l‘”""""l’""’ il“q"i'-‘f: learned that she was carning 0| w Apd you are quite a beau among them, no
said she, byt there may be comathing curious in - €417€ sbout hali un bour, during whtch thoy *swell- \]!" Id“;m l’." 5]““‘“3' He learned that sho also bo—{ 4oy 7
some of them?"  Tlow she would rijoiea in the ed visibly," the old Beaver's Tuil gave in, and with I'.“vcr her brather (o bo dc’;d' not having heard from & Wall, I'scort thewn to meetin' and about eomo-
privilege of opening reals in this Dead Letter of. a grunt of repletion, fell back in o rechning position. | Mim for meny years Dr. IT—— went to the house | (jmcy s

Jiee. and would'nt <he find on every page, and in
every line, somathing suffictently valuable to au-
thorize her (by law,” ton,) 1o lock closely 1o i1,
especially when she came to the listof dead letiers
IEJ#&W“,"(‘M"”!’!’ fiv trom tha Poor (Vs 1

i { sume ch as twen ound of fresh moat ot one | '07F lo8! sband, and offored to accompany him to
Oh! my dear eousin, when I think of your laud- nr much t 1y pou { b t at :' hh:;( """ hb:’ ""“ \i’i 'T"Td t : " h“rrl
N . T onse where his wife was sewing, pon arrtv
lettors, awaning their tnrn to be carried to thastake | able curiosity; how you pursne your inquirier of, i sitting. | kocw ono old scoundrel, *T'he Old Racaon,' !¢ 14
. ‘T U

and into, your neighbors’ allairs unto death; and
if,by acerdent, you have notbeen »1nathe death,”
how you have gone, even unbidden, 10 the funeral,
and crowding into the mourners' rnom, you have,
in consequence of your deafness, inquired in a
louder tone than you atherwise would have done,
(because you are mild and courteaus naturally,
and wonld not arm a sparrow,) ©What tn patare
kitled her an quick T Was it fita, or only cramps?
11 you try thea: patent perpeadicular powders t
They ara mighty good 1n fits, and crampa too.™'—
[ say, ob !—my dear cousrin Deborah, woutdn’t you
be wp 1o yoar knees ia clover, if you oould only
gel an appointment 10 thia quist lock-up room 1n
the Dead Letter Office 2—1o bo sure you would 1!

But nn hinting thir to my ofd friend with the
broad hrimmed brown hat, sharp finger and sharp.

er aye, ho turned up the coroer of one r-yi-hmw,l

and lnoking at me, with 8 shake of hig head
‘quaintly remarked, I reckon yourcousin Deborah
would 8oon find her maich in this work.” T am

fondiy, but vainly haped would open them. I{ere, | tntd—bot I omitted to inquirs into .i|u nnfmrncy,
altor exetmination, brlef, but sare, a faw, very few, | therefore do not entirely rely on any information—

that ever sihre the Post Office was established.
and nader all changes of administration, thie par.
ticular basiness of opening letiers has heen confi
ded to native horn citizens of North Carnlina and
Virginin—whn were never known to ank questions
ar ahow the slightest canosity 1n other peopla’s
nffaira.  They attend to thelr own, lonk wall tn
the Constitation and the resolutiona of '98 and nf
late ynars, 1o “State rights,’’ and never ask o white
"man where he cnmes from, what he is worth, or
whera bound; look out for valuables, if they fall in
their way, but will.not go out of their way to look
fur them.

I'hey believe there is gold in both those States,
and nro content to let it remain whera Providence
kindly pntit. 1t is as aafe there as any where—
bat this 18 a digression from the Dead Letter Officc
—and here | atop. My design was to quiel my
own fears regarding some letlers which-nevercame
1o hand. and (0 quiot the fears of olhers who may
be similurly sjtunted. Lolters, however, which
contained nothing valuable—all such gontaining
valuablewn, T eannot vouch for, may be fouud, if
they ever reach this Dead Letfer Office; butin re.
gurd to all others—be they on subjeotn of love, po-
lities, State aecrols, or family secreta, or any othar
watter—that sharp finger has opened them—iha
sharper eya has simply glanced at them, and never
read 8 word § and, like John Rogers, (with his nine
or ten childran,and wife, as speciators,) ey have
gono to the stake, and been burned.

A Curar Luxuny —As u weary travellor wos won-
ding hin woy through the mud,outin v far west
region of Lhe country, he discavered oheatt a young
masden in the door of p small log house. [lo rode
up in front of tho hovso and asked tho maiden for u
diink of waler, ho drank it ; and ahe Loing tho firet
woman ha hag scen for soveral days,offered a dimo
for o kigs. Tho young maiden accopied Lho offor
and rocelved both the kiss and the dime. Tho trav.
ellor was ubout to resutne IHe journay, but the mal-
don nover bofore having secn o dimo, asked :

What shall T do with the dime 7' X

'You tnuy use it in any way you wish,' ho repli-
ed, ‘it in yours.' K

*T'hat boing the case,’ aho roplicd, I will give you

"back tho dimo, aid take wnothior kiss.'

*Plo¥o eiy,’ eald o Itishman tg a travellog, ‘would
yoz Yo go oblaigine ue to tako niy great coal hero to
Bostbn wid yez 1"« ¥éw,"buld ftho man In tho wagon,
tbut Low will you got it ngain? Ocli, that’s mighty
alsy, #p il is," bays Pal, Tor sure Il femain’in it

@ If you over'got eo far gono over & drinking
table as to attempt to snuff your companion's noso
instond of tho candle, you muy lako it for .granted
that yot ar yéry nigh drink,

& Ho that woara o tight.boot is likely to havo a nar-
row yndoratanding. .

(drgSoteblin Wity whia Wil ‘Hever-dlbp dvara

‘I'he others, evidently leeling very unessy, soon fol- !
|lowed hig exemple, and the miscrable remaing of the l
) loasl were removed to be disposcd of by the squaws, .
children, ond dJogs, 1o lurn. H
Among the Tndiins 1 e

nsidered o manly ac f
fana a youdg warrior cating

01
?or replatlion, will eon-

who ate 120 potatoes, and would Lave caten as many .
more 1f by taenda had not stopped him—not from

none would be left for thew,

The subyuincd 11 a description of the brida) teilet
of an Indiin princess ;

The priocess had oeither shoce, stochings, nlnﬁ.»
nor uny hind of hinen. Her brid o dress consuated
of n pticoat ol red buze, and 1 fringed blanket, |
fastened about lier whoulders with a copper skewer ;
but of ornum 'ots she lad o great plenty.  Hler hair
was curtuonly platted und foterwoven with bobbins
of humaw bowe , one eyehd wus paited green and’
the other yollow, tho checks were blue tho  lips
white, the teelly red, und  there wum o bleck e
drawn duwn the middle of the torehiead, ae far ns the
tp of the nove s u conple of guudy parrat’s feathers
were stuck through the division of Uhe nostrils; there
wie a blue stone set i the chun; lier cur rings con-
mstcd of two picees of hickory of the size and shapo,
of deam wticke ; her arma nnd legs  wero udorned
with bracelots of wampum ; ber broast glittered with
numeroas strings of gliss beade ; sho woro a curi-
ous pouch or pockel, of woven grass, elegantly paint-
~d with various colors ; nbout her neoh was bung
T“‘u frewh scuip of a Mohuwk watrior, whom her !
deceased lover had lately slon in batile, and fin iy,
she was anoiated from head to oot with bear's
greure, which eont furth a most vgreeable odor.

Y

KBunshine:

You ara, no doubt, a lover of sunshine, Your
jeye bus brightened winle gazing wpon he dream
thel dise lighted up the patl belore you, mudo lho;
!viltage windowa blazo, nnd putl a goldon star on the
weathercoch of the chureh steeple.  ‘That beamn has
shined into your very heart, nnd made you fec) glad
to be nlive,
But there 1s another kind of sunshine that jou
love. Is thero nol avme beloved friend whose smile’
s u brighter and clecarer sunboam to you than the
brightest beam (hat gluddons the carth on a sum.
wer's day 7 os; it is the amile of a buasband, a
wife, a sister, or, well—no matler!—it is the smiln"
ot somo dear hoing, whose very thought is blended
with your own, and wilbeot whoso smile. in the mor |
niest summer time, this would bo o glooiny world. ;
Rul the ahadowa of cvening hiave befors now clos.
ed over thy sunshine that has gilded your pathway;
and if night has not yet beclonded the sunshiny
smilen of Lhago you love, it will du mo. There are:
removala in (s world of tribulation tint wring the |
hoarl.  You may have (o go and weep in the grave.|
yard, ero long, where they have laid the object dour
1o you as your own life. |
Thore in yet another kind of sunshine! dolight in
that, and no night shall closs over it foroyer—the
sunshine of a Siviot's lovs fn tho heart. Cloads
muy interveno for a time, bul thuse clouds shall pasa
away ; tho valley of the shadow of deuth may scem |
Lo shut it vut ferever, but that will bo vauly the broak !
Ing of the lsst cloud befuro tha dawning of ulvrnn”
daylight end the Linze of tho everlsting sunshino ;
for it is oxprossly written that, “There shall be nu
night there,” Well, thon, may the clouds and storms
of this bo borno with patlent and joyful anticipation.

t

Posen ror NaTuraLisTa—A correspondent of tho
Boaten luveatigaler fanoios that ho has knocked the
lofic of infidelity into n cocked hat by the following
quory :

*Which woe tho first, tho egg that produced the
firat chicken, or the ben that lgid the first egg 7"

07 ‘Pray, modam,’ #aid a Jonathan, in a low tone
of voico, st the close of a quilling party, 'shall I sco
you homo 7*

*No,’ answored the lady, sharply.

'Perhaps you didn't understand mo,* aaid Jona-
than dloud.

*1 undersldod you to ask fa my conipany home.'

*Not at'ully gaid Jonathan,laughing, /[ anked yob
—how's your marm.

Hnnmny.x\!—‘-\‘v‘o lgarns that a few duys ngp, somo.
whero dowa \lib river, an old inan, upwards of 80

where he understaod his wife was living, but found
she had left there o few days before. [lo inquired
about ier gencral conduet und demosaor, and found
that she had alwonygs been uncxceplionable. She
apoke but little of har husband, but told cvery 0§

1. man mnnry nRjucs WIBEUYCITU LIAL Y W

ing thero sho said to her, *Mrs. H - Jhere e
geotleman who saw vour brother in Califorpia '—

d f vimiter, but qh. . .
uny regard to hix own goad, but from the foar that $he "Vl’c""'f' """‘“"I"‘d'."‘“kfd ot the visiter that wo arc eften decelve
| apparently did not recogrize him

e brushed back !

j bis aie and said quickly.Bhza, dan't von know ! feom the name causo, thought these men 10 be gen.

me? Mre [ -—— imwediately swooned away, |
and fell on the loor.  In the same moment, s broth 1
er nnd hnsband, hoth supposed to be desd, wero rt\‘
utored (o her. D 1 have aaid, has
returned with a competenee, and the supposed wid |
ow, it is presumeod, will no langer sew for a livoli-
hoad.

The ahove alalement, wa mga  ag<ured, is sirictly |
correct [ore is n seenc in reat life, equal in strange.
nesa Lo any ta which ramance ever gave birth.

ar wn

Tonken ot his Offer.

A fiiend, says the editor of the Waterford Sentie
nel, was taken at bis offcr a day or two since.  Ile
puthshed the fullowing @

Wa shall invert no murriage notice, unloes accom
panueil] by the sun of vne dollur.— Bxchunge.

Woe nhiall insert oll such noticcs fur a huss of Lhe
bride — Waler ford Sentenel.

A few dayw sfter,.n plump laoking colored glrl ena
tered his office, for the purposo of informing her
tniends and the colored gentry generally, that she
tiad taken to hersell one Sambs, ‘lor bettor or fow
wns.” ‘The editor replied thet he would have lo
charge her twenty five cents. She fiesitated o mo
ment, and then epening o paper, pointed to the artl.
clo 1n question.  Tho editor blushed, nnd  the Lnde
turned pale, but wheihier (hey kissed, doponont saith
not.

MoorkL Dun.~The collector of the Murytind State
Cuprtol Gazetig thus fimplores o “dolinquent” to furk
over the *tin "

“Meet, oh meet me, 1 implore you,
Meet where most 1y ndore you,
*Neath tho shedow of my bower,
Meet ma thero ul eny hour!

Meet mo there, or where you will,
Muoet, and—pay that printing bill."

A comical telegraphic mistubo occurred in Buffulo
a fow dayssinee!

A lidy had presented her husband with a Jittle
dauvghier during his temporary abisence Wesl, * The
fact waw annoanced by a female friend inthe Tollow
ing wordn:

M. Incronso in family.
little 8. ure doing well'

By a blunder on the wires the diapalch wne made

Barah and

torcad: “8Saroh and ltter aro dolng well  The
happy futhor was horrified, not haviog bargnined
“fur auch a whaleanle * incroase in fomily.”  ‘The

fitsl intimation of the mislake was convoyed in (he

following dwpateh reccived from (ho father out
West.

* Mre For hoaven's snke how many laa
shogot 7 Answor immediately .

The gontleman's suspense was rolicved without
delay.

« You lind better ask for manners than money,"”
said a finoly-dressed gontleman Lo a boggar boy,
who had usked for alwe. 1 askod for what 1
thuught you had tho most of,"" wus the boy's reply.

“Hello! 1say, what, did you s3y your medicine
would cure 7" \
«Oh! ivll caro angthing—hoal anything."
wAh! well I'll takie a bottle, maybo it will Acel
ing boots; they deed it bad anough.”

A couplo of liod carriors Intely fonght a duel in
8an Francisco. Causo, jealousy; woapons, pick-
nxes; distunce a yord and & half, The third round,
Mullonby got his head caved in, while hia antagoniat
+ad a prong Introduced In the therax, 'The scconds
took along hand borrows to bring away the romaina.

“Why da you sot your cup of coffc upon the
chnie, Mr. Jonés ® 1 fa no ‘weak tn’am,™ ro.
plied Mr. Junea domurely, # 1 thought 1 would: lot it
rost,"

yoars df ago, had a quarrel with ble wife, when he
suddonly scized an oxe, and without sayjog a word,!
deliboraloly walked gul into tho ydrt antd—chiopped
somo wood! YV ' .

03" Boye, when you hiss, do) Justicn to tho rosy

lips you preds.  Perform maglc salute with o éoh.
woldusnesd of what you'so about, and don'viet {he

sublimity of your cmolions make you yidiculous.

|

* Moybe the gentlemn will take n ghass of tvine
said uno of the campany.
“ Wall, I don't care if 1 do.”

o Bat, ] EMUM I
i you must drink their health.”
< With alt iny heari,”

+ Ladies nnd gentlemen, permil mo (o wish you
healih and happiness with every other blessing this
earth cun sffurd, nnd adviso you to boar in mind
d by oppcarances. Yoh
mistook me by my dress for o country booby; 1

tlemen; the deceplion is mutual.
good evening ™

T wish you a

ILLUSTRIOUS MECIHIANICS,

Adam, the futher of the human race, was & Ror-
dener.  Fle hud, however, n slrango propensity for
tasting  unwhalesomo fruil, which produced  very
mjurious cffects, both apon himsclf and his offspring .

oats was a shipwright and a husbandman; he
navigated the wholo carth in his ark, ond got ** scdn
uver' in Bis vineyard.

Solomon was an architeel, a poet, and a philosa-
pher; his conduel, however, was not always by line
and rule. 1o trod the cirele of dissipation In his
unaginations, and violated his uwn maxime,

‘T'ho apustle Paul was a tenl-maker, and libored
with his hand at his vocalion, whilo be ondeavared
to 1fuse into tho minda of s follow wen the im-
portant truths of revelation, Wil ho scrcencd
them with oanhly tabernaclea from tho weatlier, ho
held above their souls the mgie of divine protection,

Mathow was s poor fishorman; he relinqoished
his bumblo calling for hat of a missionary;end
toiled usslduously to draw men from the frery bil-
lows of perdition.

Quintus Cinelnnatus war n plowman,and was
wyukad to tho government and dictatorship of Rome.

Arsaces wos a private mechanic, and was called 1o
fouud the Purthiun Empire.  flo buill up a power-
ful nition, and orected for himself a wausaleum of
famo which is indesiructible.

Tumerlene, the oonqueror of Asiy, was alo a
muchanic; be rough Aewed Bejrzot, snd carved hib
b way Lo lortune wad glory.

Massuichn, o Nuapolitun Rsherman, was raised to
the commund of fifty thouwsand nen, and gevo up
fishi hines for lines of bayonots, nnd niver scines for
ncencs of earnage. .

Joha of Leydon, in Germany, was n tailor, and
roga (o the dignity of o king. Ho cut out for hime
sl a bad pleco of work, howover, and aficrward
cama to u miserable end.

Zvrio, e limous bishop of Constantio, who Yad
the lirgest dioceas 10 Usal COunlry, was o Wusver,—
Ho dirocted his attention to the bubite of both sou)
and bady.

Puoter tho Great, Bmpceror of Russia, worked at
ship bulihog.  1le learnod the Russian Bear how (&
munege o boat,

Louis X1V, of Fradice, was ono of the bast walch.
mokers of e reign. He forgot thoe bordens of
power in following the light footsteps of lime, ind
oucaped the flutteringe of a parasite on tho piniany
of chrunamelery. . 1

William 1V., of England, was a sallor, and totw
from the forceasilo to the throne, Ilo managed tho
ship of Stato with nouticsl address, and boat her &
considerablo way up the harbour of reform,

Wo aro among those who beliove it is far:prafe
blo for men Lo tho thoir own thinkin T
that labor upon othore.

.

g thun to throw

Scvon Foolsr
1. The onvious man—who sende away his mutton
becaure Lho person next to him ia cating wenisop,
2. The Jealous mun—uwho spreada liis bed
stinging nettles, and hen aleoprinlt, ~ - 5
8. Tho Proud men—who gets wel'through’ soones
than rido in tho oarringe of an infarfor. . - 4
4. I'ho Litigious man—who J:ou to Jaw In )y
liope of rulning hls oppynent, ayd gote rained llimqalfl
5. "Tho Extravagem mian—who Loys a herting,
and tukes a cab to corry {t homo, - - o0t BX
G. Tho Angry an—who loarns tho bphicleide
caaugo ho is annoyed by tho playing -of Jis, oeigin
ot's piano, ' . - f o
7. Tho Ostontatious mavi—ivho Muthihkthy “{id
outaide of hin houso most brillianly, avd ‘sitd -idsids
in the dark.

ith

3

. ————
Tha prick of a-pin ofien gives. moro iuculn.pakn
{han the ganh inflicted by o, luneet, By wo- paegy
Wrugtr 1iid s "our minor eorrows aro I'r'éql!bb'l)r haze
dor_to bear thati our groitodt ufillniions: "““ 4 e
g g W T T Lt ARh
b An'Yrleh Jdurnal snys : “Tho Tqﬂbxv W“bul
wus ptdscnted by a forrler (o’ & gontlemb “fu “{h)
“town :—To cur{ng your pony thut diedi €l e oo



