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‘{Fiom the Philadelphia Satarday Couries.]
“The Bridal Eve.

A Legend from George Lippird, Esqr's fourth lecture o
the “R of the Revolution,” -

TOWANDAS,
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 25, 1846.

The Fallen Leaves.

We stand emid the falien leaves,
Young children at our play,

Andhaugh to see the yellow things
Garushing on their way ;

Riht memly we hunt them dowa,
The sotumn winds and we.

Nor pausa to gaze where snowdrifts lis,

O sunbeams gild the tree ;

Wth dancing feet we leap along,

Oue summer night, the blaze of many lights
streaming {rom the windows of an old mansion
perched yoander among the rocks and waods,
ﬂlu_hed far over the dark waters of Lake Cham-
plaia. , . .
lu a quiet and comfortable chamber of that
mansion, a party of British officers, sitling
around a table spread with wines and viands.
discussed a topic of some interesi if 1t was not

Where withered boughs ars strown. the dancers shook the floor of the adjoining
Nor past nor future checks our song, room. .
The preseat ix our awn. Yes, while all was gaiety and dance and

mausic in the largest hall of the old mansion,
whose bundred lights glanced far over the wa-
ters of Champlaio—here in this quiet room,
with the cool evening breeze blowing in their

We stsod among the fallen leaves
In youth's cachanted spring—
When hope—who wearies st the last—

Frst spreads its eagle wing : ) {aces through the opening windows, here this
YWe tesd with steps of conscions strength Aatarty of British officers had assembled to dis-
Beseath the leafless trees, ‘;’ﬁuu the wines and their favorite topic.

™ 'That wopic was—the comparalive beauty of
the womien of the world.

s As for me,”
sign, ** 1 will match the vulupluous forms and
dark eyes of Italy against the beauties of the
world.”

*« And L.* said a bronzed old veteran, who
had risen to a Colonelcy by his long service
| sud hard fighting ; * and I have a preuty Jass
of a daughter there io England, whose blue
eyes and flaxen hair would shame your tragic
beauties of [ialy into very ugliness.

[ have served in India, as you all must
koow,"” eaid the Major, who sat next 1o the
veteran, * and I confess that I never saw paint-
ing or statue, much less living woman, half so
lovely as some of those Hindouv maidens, bend-
ing down with water-lilies in their hands ; bend--
ing duwa by the light of torches, over the dark
waves of the Ganges.’ .

And thus, oage afier another, Ensign, Colo-
pel, and Major, had given their opinion, uatil
that young American Refugee yonder, at the
foot of the table is left to decide the argument.
‘That American—for I blush 10 say ii—band-
some voung fellow as he is, with a face full of

And the color kindles in our cheek,
As blows the winter breezs,

When gaging towanls ths cold grey aky,
Clouded with snow and rain,

We wish the old year all past by,
And the young spring come sgain.

We stand smong the fallen lsaves,
. In machood's-haughty prime,
When first our pausing hearts begin
To love the oklen time ;
Ard as we gaze, we aigh to think
How many a year hath past,
_ Siree 'peath those cold and faded trees,
Ocr footsteps wandered last—
Aad old comy now, p
Estranged, forgot, or dead,
Come round as, as thase autumn leaves,
Are crushed beneath our tread.

e stand among the fallen leaves,
In our own autumn day,
And tottering on with feeble steps,
Pursae our cheerless way—
* We look not back—too long ago,
Hathl all we loved been lost, |

the important in the world, while the tread of |-

said a handsome young En- ;

ng. ‘ . Y .
‘That noment past, he sat down with a ¢old
shiver ; made a strong effors as if 10 command
his reason, and then gave utterance to a.forced
augh. ’ .

-+ Haha! Seehow Ifrightened you!™ he
#aid ; and then laughed that cold, unnataral, hoi-
low laugh-again. o

And yet, half an hour from thet time, he free-
ly confessed tho mauier of the homid pictare
which he had seen drawn upon that blank,
wainscotted wall, as if by some supesnatural
hand. .

But now, with the wine cup in his hand he
turned from one comrade tv another, uitering
some forced jest, or looking towards the door-
way, crowded by officers and ladies. he gaily
invited them to share in this remarkable argu-
ment :  Which were the most beautifol woman
in the world ?

As he spoke the hour struck.

Twelve o'clock was there, and with it afoot-
step, and then a bold Indian form came urging
thro' the crowd ofladies thronging yonder door-
way. )
Silently, his armsg folded on his war blanket,
a look of calm stoicism on his dusky brow, the

the head of the table}
him !

Where is the fair girl? She who is to be
the Bridge to-morrow?
has left her in the next room, orin one the
other halls of ths old mansion, or. perhaps, but
the thought is a foolish one. she has refused 1o
obey her lovers request and refused to come o
meet him!

There was something awfal io the deep si-
lence that reigned through the room, ss the
solitary Indian stood there, at the head of the
table, gazing silemiy io tha lover's face.

o F¥here ts she# at last gasped the Refu-
gee. * She bas not refused to come !—Tell
e ; has anv accident befallen ber by ihe way?
1 know the forest is dark, and the wild path
mos difficult; tell me: where 1s the lady for
whom 1 sent vou into the Rebel lines 1™

For a monient, as the sirange harror of that
lover's face was before him, the Indian was
silent. Then as his answer seemed rembling
op his lips. the ladies in yonder door-way, the

There wasno lady with

manly beauty, deep blue eyes, ruddy cheeks,
and glossy brown hair, that Amercian,is a Ref-
ugee, and a Captain in the Brutish Army. He
ware the handsome scarlet coat, the glittering |

Nat forward, far we may not live |
To see our new bopes crossed : />
But on we go—the sun’s faibt beam

~exr at hand, and as very many are ignorant or | Hindoosan 1%y

~sgigeut of the bestmerhod of manufacturing it, | ‘I'he Captain hesitated for a moment, and
__wgg from the samples annvally presented ' then tossing off a bumper of old Maderia,
2 oarket) we havethought it might be useful ' somewhat flushed as he was with wiae, re-
‘2 copy the following from the Report of the 'plied: '
Conmissioner of Pateats (Mr. Ellsworth's) for |~ « Mould your three models of beauty, your
- . P English lass, your Hindoo nymph. into one,
: Ruotland, N. Y., Dec. 22, 1844. | and add 10 their charmis 3 thousand graces of
zéewed, and [ am happy to inform you, as far, compare this perfection of foveliness for a sio-
alam able, what you desire o know of the . gle moment, with the wild ariless beauty of—
»v2ess by which I made that sugur of which | an Jmerican girl!” '

v05 have seen a smafl sample. Firstthe plan|  Tie laugh of the three officers for a moment
12¢ manoer of tapping the trees in this 10wn s | drowned the echo of the dance in the pext
very nearly the same, that is.with a half inchar | room. .
ireeighisanger, and a spile inseried in the hole, | o Compare his American milk-maid with the
123 3 prae tub to catch the sap from each tree. | woman of lualy 1™ ’

| gatter my sap into one large reservoir once in « Or the lass of Englaad *’

4 haurs, then it is boiled each day 0 syrup, | Or the graceful Hindoo girl !

waiza 15 about halfl the sweetness of molasses, This laugning scorn of the British officers
i3 ttea taken outand strained throogh a flannel | stung the handsome Refugee to the quick.
o, and put into a b oy barrel to cool qndi . Hark ve """ he cried. balf rising trom his
e for 12 hours—!1 use a sheet iron pan set, ge3y, with 2 Hushed trow, but a deep and de-
tazarch of brick, the pan is made of Russia  |berate voice. *To-morrow, | marry a wife;

lace zutiles o hus bosom,and arouud |

A ircbis warmih imparts, | epaulette,
Cuuldhood without its joys mumn.\ hus “(':"‘L Cantai the wine thi .
The filla our b - ** Come, Capain, pass the wine this way!” .
WT_L“L shouted the Ensign; * pass the wine aod de-|
Haple Sugar. cide this great question. Which are the most!

‘beautifui : the red cheeks of Merry England, |
The season for making Maple Sugar being | the dark eves of ltaly, or the graceful forms of l by a word.

8¢ :—Your favor of December 4th wasduly | color and (orm and feature, ana 1 would not}.

officers from the balt room, and the pany
round the 1able, formed a group arcund the
two central figures—ihat lodian staading at the
head of the table, his arms folded in his war
blanket-—that voung offices, half risiag from
his seat, his lips parted, his face ashy, his.
clenched bands resting on the dark mahogany
of the 1able. .

‘The Indiah answered first by aa action,then

First the action; Slowly drawing his right
hand from his blanket, be held it in the hght
‘That tight hand cluiched with blood-stained
fingers » bleeding scalp, and long and glossy
‘locks of beautiful dark hair!

‘Then came the word : ** Young warriorsent
the red man for the scalp of whe pale-faced
squaw! Here itis.”

Yes—the rude savage bhad mistaken his
message! Instead of bringing the bride to her
lover's arms, he had gone oa his way, deter-
mized to oring the scalp of the victim to the
grasp of her pale face eoemy. \

Not even 3 groan disturbed the deep silence
of that dreadivi, moment. Ldok there?—
The lover nises, presses that. long hair; so

then,as though a huge weightfalling on bis brain

the hard floor.

Helay there, stiff, and pale, and cold.clench-
£d right hand still cluthmg 1he bloody scalp.
and the Jong dark hair falling io glossy wresses
over the fleor! ‘ ;

2, eight feet long. four feet wide, andsixineh- ' 5y 2merican gil?  To-night. at midaight o,

231 move the bottom where it has seutled,

2éte i in a kettle and heat 1t 1o 63 degrees.
ald for 100 pounds ) the whites of
iwo quartsof milk,%ard one ounce of

pext room. You shail see her—you shall

, wowaa is not the most beauuful in the world!”

y&¢ well dissolved——and stir the whole together -
/1 %e svrup. and when the scum has all risen,
‘s taken off, 3nd be sure 1t does not boil be- !
“rzvey have done skimming it.  Thed itis:
‘e’sd pral it is ane, which vou will know by 2 N
‘moomg some into water, which if dooe will , thick of it !

“

‘*nawax. Itthen must be taken from

isdie, 254 placed in tin pans 10 cool ) C
M, and as soca as up.e grain is sufficienty ' this house to-night? 1 thought she resided

f:rmec | ihen pour it into tunnel shaped boxes | within the rebel tines ™
 exin and :Y"?é: ‘t.';‘hl:ufs 1 p?::e :ﬂf:gel cloth!  **She does remde there! But 1 have sent
2 ewp, and take the plog from the botlom 'a messenger—3i friendly Tndian Chief, on
udletit ¢mia. The flannel eloth I keep wet
. ‘maday 1o day. The sample iwhich vou have | bring her from her present-home, at dead of
%23 was done in this way, with the addition of night, through the forest, o this mansion.—
‘e2grepeated afternace draining. Shosid you ¢ He is 1o return by 1welse; it now hall past
wish for further information, or a more extensive : eleven ! ‘

q=ple. pleace send me word to that effect and; ™ Friendly lodian! echo;d the veteran Co-
.5vill be cheerfuily given. You will plesse  lonel ; ratber ao ald guardiaa for a preuy wo-

=22t wy thanks for yoor kicdness. ' man! Quue an original wlea of a Dueana, 1

Yours, &e. ~ MOSES.EAMES. 1 "

vow ! )
Hox. H. L. Estswoxrs. « And you . will match this ladv agaiast all
—————— !\he world for besuty I said the Majoi.
- Brivrorr Sexermerxts.—When I lock apon |« Yes! if yon do not agree with me, this
=*tozb of the grest, every emotian of envy dies hopdred guineas which 1 lay upen the table,
*i4ix me: when | read the epitaphs of the bean- : ghall serve  our mess ™ for wines for 2 month
I ’{:L evers immoderate desire goes out ; when | 1o come! Butif you do agree with me—as
Seet with the gnef of parents upon the tomb- | without doubt you will—thea you are Lo re-

mation,that arrested the atention of his brother
officers. For a momentthey were silent.
«We've heard something of vour martige,
Captain, “*said the gay En=ign,” but wedid oot
‘To-morrow. Yoo _will be gone—

L'“ tambs of parents themselves, I consicer,
¢ maity of grieving for 1hose whom we must
%% fallow ; when] see Kiogs lying witk those
Y20 deposed them, when I consider rivals laid {
% by fide, or the holy men that divided the ! oo \hronged by
= withy “xhzir cisputes, 1 reflect with soﬂ;:w! from the next
¢ oo Gimishment on the linte competition. fc- | ‘
52 153 dehes of cbind : when L reud the :slubn;; Toon el :
. 'l'rv-g]ﬂd. datss of rome of the tombs, of some that { ¢, o became suddenly pale 23 2 shrood, his
e g and some centuries ago, | €00-: 1., oye dilated cail they were encircled sy a
e greal Gay when we shalt all of usbe: (o, of white enamel, be remained sianding
. Pariesan) mike oorappearance Wageth- : \pare, 39 if frozen t0 stone.

"t
ot OWh. , .
it 1 Ttis a wager!” chorussed the

Colonel and the 1wo other officers.

Acd in that mument—while the doarway
fair Iadies 30d gay officers,
room by the delate—
stood with one band

Hixt 10Wirgs.——If Lam not at bome from | the Colegel, startiog n al

:Em Y 10 night it tes o'clock, don’t wait for | see a ghost. that you stand ganing there,

b, 43 busband (o his beuer and bigger | blank wall ¥

N That | wou',” said she, siguafieantiy: |
W33t wait, bot 'l come for you.” He:

also asked the cause
Taraed at ey preeisely. s but euill for the

qmcoh minute of moTe,

#ieen: 1 then taken out and Tam careful : (hai Amenican Gurl will join the dancers in the
- judge for yourselves l—whether the American:

.; ‘he eo 1t beat ap. and the salera- | "There was somethiog in the manaer of the |
e eggs we at op. = : voung Refugee, more 1n the nasure of hisnfor- !

=23 @y beant melts with campassion ; when | lace this gold with aa haodred guiceas of

the liule pile of gold, bis raddyd

w \Why Captain, what is the matter T eried’
iy up in alarm, “do ylg:_
a

e ket afficers also started up in ahrm, |

This was tus bridal eve !
Now tell me, my friends, vou who have
| hausd some siily and ignorant pretender piti-

Poetry, Romance, whizh eharzcierises our Na-
tioazl Fistory ¢ tell me did you everread a ira.
! dition ol England, or France. or luly,
| Spain, or any fand under the Heavens, that
i might, in point or awful tragedy, compare with
the simple history of Davip Josks and Jase
M’'Crea. Fo: it1s bot a scene irom this par-
s rative, with which yog have 21l been familliar
' from childhood, that | have ziven you.

tresses in his hands, zrose again to the teruible

| consciousness of fife, these words trembled
; from his lips, in a faint and pusky whisper.

« Do vou remember how, ball an hour ago;

? horror strickea, while vou ali started up-round
! me, asking me whut borrid sight 1 saw =
i Then, oh tren. I beheld the harrid scene, that
| bome youder by the Hudson River mounting
l4o Heaven in swoke and flames! The red
{ forms of Indians going to and fro 2mid flame
i and soioke. tomahawk zorch in hand! There
{ amid dead bodies and smoking embers, [ be-
 held ker form, my bride, for whom 1 had eent
! the messenger, kueelmg, pleading for werev,
1 even 28 the tomahawk crashed into Yerbnin ™
i As the horrid picture agzin came o'er his
i mind, ha sank seaseless again, siill clotching
! that terrible memorial—tbe bloody sealp and
{Jong black hair! .- .
‘Ttat was an awfol Brivar Eva !

Exrasticaiiy ox His owy * Hoos."—The
Boawn Jourual tells a story of 2 seafariog
friend of his. Being io a place whkere pick-

fish hooks, ingenionaly arranged so astocatch

worked to a charm for it caught his own
! band, asd tore all the flesb from his fingers,
: in less thaa aa bour afier he had sethistrap to
catch the rogue. '

Arriss axp &mvren’s Tryrss.— Say,
Sam Jonsing, your a literatom nigga; soswer
medis: .

»Why am spples [ike printer' types

o] gibs dat op.”

- Ab, you nemcon®rhtened brack man ; its
 cause theyue often in mx. }’ah. yah™

”

Tadian advanced aldng the room, and stood ot !

Perhaps the Indian!

black, so glossy, so beantiful ; ta bis heart.and |

had crashed him, fell with oae dead sound on |

fully complain of the destiwouon of Legend, |

pockets sbounded, he lined his pockets with’
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Refugee Caplain stood there, more like 3 dead] -
man suddenly recalled ig life thaa. a Jiving be- |-

i

{

{
;

oc . Plack and put ashore. . !a a few minotes they

i

¢

the ; sestence passed—a married man ! But, tell} “iggy o oy pride-groom, dung thare on the .
and foim , me—bow well your lady love be brought 104 4., " the bloody sealp zod lurg derk

§

i

"
[}
1

whom | can phace the utmost dependence—10 | | 1oy here, by the tble, sitent znd pale.and ¢

[
3
i
]
i
!
!

1

and hold the hand of any iotruder; 3ad H;

| unfinished building which stood many yeass be-

I O R K

© Tuis  fact thst ground which is kept from
vegetation of any kind. will,pot dry up so much
aa that 0p which.a crop-is grown. ‘There are
many who doubt this, butif they would makea
proper examination, their doubis. will be remo-
ved, - Make an experiment—iake a piece of
ground in the gerden, and hoe it over every day,
or oftan encugh 10 keep all kinds of. vegetation
from starting. Sow another piece aljoining,
with grass, or some kind of grain.” After a
drouth of two or three weeks, examine both
pieces by diggirg into themwitk aspade or sho- |
vel. The earth of the grass or graia plat, will
be found dry like ashes, to the depih perhaps of
a foot or more. The other plat will be dried
only two or three inches—heJow that it will ba
fuund quite maist. Examine the ground in an,
orchard in a_dry time, and ifit is not paiurally a
wet piece of ground, it will be found dry toa
great depth.  If thereis a tree in your corn-field,
see if the ground is not much dryer gear it
than on-similar ground away {rom 1he reach ol
it roots. The faet ie, the ‘roots of vegetation
bring up the moistare frum a greatér depth be-
low the surface, than it could be done by-sitaple
evaporation. ‘This may be known by noticing
how much mare moistare is reqaired 10 support
a crop of corn when 1lie” stalks a1¢ nearly full
grown, than in its earliest stages. kN
‘Now, from all this we deduce an argument
in favor of clean culture—than iz, 2 cultyre
which permits no useless vegetation to grow
among cultivated craps : the advantage of which
would be to give the crop the whole benefit of
the mdisture and other nuiriment of the soil, in-
stead of giving a portién tothe worthless weeds.
1n dry time, we frequently hear farmers say
s It will riot do to work my corn or potatoes,
they rieed all the grase and weeds to keep the
ground from ydrving up.” Now, this, as we
have shown, is all a mistoke—the grass and
weeds make the ground dry faster and deeper.
But itis alledged that corn has been injured by
plowing or working it ‘when the weather was
very div.  We admit that this effect may have
followedunder particalar cireumstances.—That
is to say. if corn gets too large before it is wor-
ked, injury may be done. Thereasonis, that the
roots have become extended, andthe plow cuts off
so large a portion of them, that the rertainder can-
not supply the stalk, and it soon withers. This
is the way the sfired”’ corn, sometimes spoken
of ot the south and west, is generally produced.
But it is only when the roots of corn hare be-
come widely extended. and are tornand muti-
lated in the operation of working it, that any
such consequence follows.  If thecrap is work-
e, 3s'it ought to be while itis small, no fears of |
injury need be entertained.
« At Rigur, Carrars."—ltiswell known
to every body. that the captains of steamboats
on the Western waters ere troubled ionale

10 call oo Mr. Miller, irusting o the frankaess

&I B GooDRicE. ..

| Fait 0¥ Worws=iWe find inthe last Con
.| gregiional Joumal, Uoueord; *N.H.vthefol-- -

.- [From ch,cuBé-a;n,\unq _, \_.,..; ;

Thomas Millee the Basket-NMaking Poct. ..

- Tuomas MinLen ] logked 31 with oo
dinary interest; he had jusithen thade s seasa-
tiod in Loadon, and was aniong thé lionsof tlie’
day. His story is sofiewhat singolar. [
shall avail “myself of the privilége aflorded by
this discursive sort of senbbling. and relate
the chiel incident connected wirh 11, as I afier-
ward heard them from his own hips, - -

" | had read, with considerable interet. a work
entitled ** A Day in the. Woods, by Thomas
Miller the Basket-Maker,” snd.felt oot a little
delighted with his vivid and graphic desenp.
lions of rural and and furest scenery. Nothing
#0 natural and fresh had apprared in our litera-
tre. . . Even Bloomfield failed 10 coavey’ so,
happy au idea of country life as Miller. - One
morniog 1 .inquired his address and determiced

and amiability ~which pervaded every page of
his book, for his excuse of my jniroduced my-’
self 1o him. [ had's long walk down Su
George's road, Southwark, on a dismal, driz-
zling Novémber day—and that was no joke.as
any one Tamilliar with a foggy dayi st the time
of the year, in- London; ean tesiify. After
mueh inquiry 1 found out Elliot'sRow, to
which place 1 had ascertained the group of
houses, in one of which the poet resided, 1
had great difficulty in who lived next door to
Miller, did not know of such .a person—al-
though hali of literary London was ringing
with bis praises, and crying bio up as a.vew.
Iy-found genwus, Such is fame in & mighty
wetropolia! S ) i

At jength, on-ipgquiring at a humble but peat l
looking domicile, 1 was told by an’interesting
looking little gk, that her fathet, (the poet]
resided there. Lentered, asked to see him,
and presently he came down stairs. '

1 introduced myself, told him I hiad read his
works whith had delighted me-by their trath.'
fulness, and much desired 10 see him.before 1 |
left town. He very kindly shook me by the |
hand, acd after some agreeable chat. we made
an appointment to dine with esth other. ata;
cbop house in the Strand, the next day. The!
story of his life which he wold me on the latter
occasion, was 10 the following effect. .

He was born o8 the borders of Sherw
Foresi, where Robin Hood and his merry men
flourished 1o tiares of old. From childhood
(he was then aboai five of six and iwenty, he
had loved to wander in the green woods and
laoes, and anconsciously his poetic sensibili-
ties were thus fostered. His station 10 life
was very bumble, and at 1o early age he Jearn-
ed basket-making, by which oécupation' he
carned a bare subsistence. He married early,
and the increasing waots of a family led him
to try the experiment of publishing some
poems and skeiches, but owing to want of

ly with specimens of a fraternity, whose high-
est ambition is to trust 10 the awful sablhimity
of luck, and float o the sorfece of the occasion
in other words, the genus *eponge.”” On's
cenain trip from Memphis, upwards, it wasihe
fortune of Captsin G .10 be inflicted with
one of this * sort.”—The boat being fairly un.
der way, the clerk, 35 usnal, went his roonds
10 collect the passsge money, and among oth-
ers, addressed the eubjeet of our dot
*» Your fare, if you please, sir.”
s All Tight, all sighi, clesk ; I'll attend tois,”
1

‘said Diddle. !

A short time is permitted to elapse. The|
clerk agzin makes an attemnpt (o collect the;
+ nippences,” and agzin he fails. '

+ All right! Vil auend 10 1t,” was the only
answer. . ;

Mr. Diddle was forthwith reported to the
captain 3s incorrigible, & the captawn approach-
iog him with an emphauc osih, told bim be
wast pay before got the next wood yard, or
ashore he must go. :

* All nght, all right! eaptain; 1'll attend o
it,” was the provoking answer.

By time they arrived ot the wood yard, and
Mer. Diddle-giving bis usual answer instesd of
the money, was politely handed down the

heave'in a tresh supply. The engioeer iink.
less his bell, the grate doors zve closed, and
tbe gailan: steamer is ready to take her depan.
gre. Batshe had a stiil more gallant captain,
who wonld not be harsh when it could be pos.
eibly avoided. Sceing Mr. Diddle standing
on the bank. the very incarnation of meekness
znd resienstion, he again 2ddressed——

+ Stranger, you may come aboard sgain if
you'll pas your passage.”

~ All nght, capuain, 21l right; thankee!—
I'm just & kome.™” ’

Tue Hosiay Franc.— If Mechanics studied
their own formation, they wonld learn many wa'-
table focts in the science of mechamsm. The
humanframe in many respects resembles a sieam
engine.~"Tbere are not only joinis and hinges
in the bones, bat there 2re valves in the veins,
and a foreing pump in the heart.  Thestrongest
supportng pillars for boildings and wharyes, e

ted precisely like the boaes which sup-
port the human frame in regerd to sireagih,
beauty and skill. The cover of the head is sup-
ponaf! by the srches simiar o thoss of the an-
cient Gothic tepie. The old amecdotz of the

fore 2 mechanic was foond capable of complet-
ing it; f=lly illostrates the formativn of the head.
“The original archiiect dievand o one could con-
strvet the roof upon his plas butacertain bailder:
who, whea he cid complets it, wandered it had
been salaag negleciad 1= when,” 33 he faid.
« every nman has the sae pian in the coSsiuc-
tion of bis own Lead.’

Ter Acais.—Timoor was 3 great Tanar
congueror.. In- early life. he was forced fo
take abelter from Bis eaemies in arvined baild-
iog, where be sa1 alone for masy. hoors.—
Wishing to divert his mind from ¢0 wrewched
a copdition. be fixed his eyes oo 30 ant that
was carrying a gnain of corm larger than jtelf
up whigh wall.  Sizty-nipe times did the grain
fall to the ground, but the insect persevered,
andibe seventicth time itsacceeded. Thesight
gave Timour, courage ai the moment, and he

~

p ge. no bepefit regulted 1o bim.  He at
last determined to go to London—the paradise
of young authors—the great réservoir of talent
—tgo often. that the grave of genius.” Thith-
er he weat, leaving, for the present, his hamily
bebind, and lighting from™ the - stage coach,q
found hiwmself in the Rtrand—a strang-rsmong
thousands—with just seven shillings aud six-
pence in his pocket. He soon made the mel-

socholy discovery that a stranger 1n London

however, great may be his talents, stands but
‘s poor chance of geting on, without the assist:
ence of some helping haod; eo. to ke2p body

and soul together, he set 10 work making bas-
kets. Inthis pati d some
time, oecasionally ssnding time liule con-
tnbotion to the pencdicals. . Av lengib for-
tane smiled on her patiens wooer. One day,

while he was engaged in beading his osiess, he

was surptsed by .2 visit from Mr. Wm. H.

Harrison, Editor of the * Friendship’s Offer-

ing.,” an Eoglish Aonual. ‘That gentleman

had seen one or two pieces of Miller's.and been

struck with iheir originality.. He found him

out, afier much labor, and asked him 1o wrnite

a poewm for the forthzoming volums of the Of:
fering. - .

Miller told me that he was so poor then that
he bad nGt pen, ink or paper; o he gt some
whitey-brown paper, in which sugat had been
wrapped, mized up some doot with water {or
his ink, and then sat down-—the back of s bel-
lows serving for a desk. and wrote his well-

lowing singularand wonderfuk sceountofwhat-
‘appears to have been-a showerof small worms
10 connection witly a-fall of - soow, - The Bar.
1. 8. Davia, the narrator; is the brother of the
lats Mayor of Bosien, agd a man of she moat,
exemplary characier and uaqgeativnable yerae-
ity.. .His wistement is s follows: . .. . .

«As | was rewrning from . Pistpont.oan
Moaday. Dec: 1st, 1 saw on the snow which
had fallen duting she.night, what 1 suppored
to be oals, lpjjead broad-cast; but not seeivg
sny ‘track ‘in the snow, for | was the Grst that
iravelled the'road after the soow fells my curie
osity: {ed me to descend from my catsiage aod
examine; when, to-my, greatsurprise, I fosnd
thai tho objecis 1 saw .were living worms,.
‘about sa inch long, . lving on. the top of-the
snow by hundreds ; and these scattered along
the road 1 travelled for a distance of oot less
than five miles, 1 wounld say fariher, that'
theré were no iess near from which the worms
wight have been shaken, and ifthere had beer,
and the worms had been on them, “they
would all have been frozen, for it-trad beew
‘very cold, and the groond- was frozen bard be-
fore the snow fell, ‘The worms wetsalive, for
they immediataly coiled up when t took them
in my hand. ‘They wers of a' brown._ eclory.
with about 12 or 16 lege.” .

Wisxenaao Fosze.—On Sawidey last, lieu-
tenant Thompson started from Prairie du Chien
wuth _tweaty-five dragoons, (the whole force of -
the garrison !) in pursuii of the Winnebagoeh.—
Capt, Sumner’ als¢ arrived on Sondasy with e’
small forcé from Fort Atkinsoo, and proceeded
towards Muscoday, by the north side- of the.
Wisconsin river.  The familiesirrthe Kickspoo
settlement are preparing to fortily ss well as they
can at Mount Steding. At the Kickapoo setile-
‘ment about thiny lndians aro tskep, and aro
now under guard. A portion of the Winpebas
goes are siill remaining on the head of. Grany,
waiting like vermin, 1o be combed oot by acom-
pany of dragoons. Fur want of the regulars,’
who sre playing puker at ‘Corpus Christi, are
our citizen soldfers 1o have a border war oh their
hands * We learu that Gov. Dodge isnest
Muscoday, commanding the volanteer
—>FFisconnn Herald, 14th ult. -

A Decioso Hir.—The Colombus corvres-
poudent o1 the Cincinnati Qazete writes :

+» When the bill 10 create the county of Case
was under consideration’ in the House yester-
day, Mr. Gallagher before the name was
changed from Cass to Mahoning, moted to
sitike out the letter C from the pame. Dr.
Hilbbard #aid that this was the most barefsced
attempt on thé part of the member fiom Hamil-
ton 1o name a county afier himself he bad ever
witnessed. ‘Thereopon our member, though
nerled, was quiet for.s short tiwe."” . !

_Tax Encramise Srmut or AwERicaxs.—
The Hon. Jobn Wentwoith of Hliirois, himself
an emigrant to that state from New Hampshire,
in & late speech thus happily hits off the emi-
grating spirit of Americans '’ SO

s He had 2 friend in Ohio, #s long ago =2 if
ws on thelfronti=f: He had bsen moving and
moving away from the inroads of society umil
he had veached the banks of the Missessippi.
and Wras sbout to move .2gain. He asked bim
hisrexson, He said it was the dying advice of
his father, *¢ to.keep twenty miles beyond law
and calowel, and a doctor and lawyer were withe
in fifieen miles; and he thought it ime 10 go.”

Taz OciLv.'—‘A’dhlﬁng'qhhed wtitey well

says: n
s 'Could the s vast deep™ spesk ovi, what
tzles of horror would it teli—of roim-d hopes -
and sudden deaths of bachanalnan revels on-
stupboard, followed by sudden mnd remediless
disasters as left not a voice to 2!l the sigryi<-
Many a drunken capuain hiag gent hirmself and -
ali on board to the bottom, by bis vrders -in
the hiour of danger, onsuited (o the perilans go-

casion.”’ .

Too Tree.—The time was when industry
was fashiopable. and none ashamed 6 practice
it. Such iumes bave changed: fashion rules’
the world, snd labor has'gone out of fishion,
with those that can live withoot it. wod-‘thoss
thut cas’t—~and until a reform is bed, and- in.

knowan lines on an * Old Poonuio.” These
beantifa! verses being completed, tie sea'ed his,
letter with some moistened bread for a wafer, !
and forward them. with many hopes and fears |
10 the Editor.. They were immedistely sc-!

dustry 2gain becomes fashionable, we may bud-
farewell to many 3 comfort we mighs oth
wise enjoy.

Trzas.—1t1s siated that Texasisdivided is.

cepted, and Mr Harison forwarded the poet| ;35 cqunuies. Galveston is the largesi city.
two guipess for them. 1 pever had been 804 5,4 Houston the nexi; Austin the eeat of gov-
tich 10 my before.”
me, *and | fancied some one would hear of | ,500n aboot the eame number. Saint Anto-
my good forinne and try 1o rob we of il—s0! niy de Begar, the oldest lown id the Stats, bas
at night, 1 barred the doors and went 10 bed | (g Jargess church 3ad monastery in, the eovo-
but did not sleepal! night fromdelight and tear.” { \rv and has falien 1o s pogulation of sbout

Miller, sull, to bis honor; continued the cettain | 259, -
occupation of basket making, but he was notic- . — -
¢d by many—among others by Lady Biessing.| Inrd Wir.—Some company in Ireland dis-
ten. who sent for him. recommended his book. | patiug relauve 10 quikuess of reply, ascribed to-
and did him sobstmtial service. o Ofien.”; the lower orders of that county, it was resolved.
said ‘Miller, **have 1 been sitting in Ladv { ta put the maiter 1o the testin. the persoxiofa
Blessingtsn's drawifig-room in the morming, ! clown who wasapprozching them. *Pa,"said
talking and langhing as familiarly s ia the old i one of the gentemen, *-if tae Dev was tocome
house at home, sod, on the same evening, | ' determiced to have ome of us, which do yon
wight hasc been seen standing oo Westmiais- | think he would wke?” «Me 10 be sure."—
ter Bridge, between an spple tenderand a bak<! »Why s 7* “{Bezause he kaows he ean bave
ed polaio merchant, veoding my Baskew.” - | your honot =1 any. time.” . .
Aiiler now tried his rand st a hovel, Rin'-‘ ‘ T e . T
srox Gowrz, which succesded well, and then | - Maxtsc 2 Coxquest.— Fred,” stida wag
anotber, Fain Rossxoxo—he read dilligenty ' 1.2 conetited fop, 1 know a beantital crea-
at the British Moseam, and was perseveringly : tare who wishes 10 make yoor acquaimtanee.”
industrious. Jardan took him by the hand,, ** Glad to bear u—fine gid—good taste—
and he contritrted a good deal 1 the Titrary F#irock with oy appearasce, 1 sappose, eh 1™
Gazeus, Heis m the Gime bwrite, 2 poblish. ! Yes—vers much so. 858 thinks you
‘erin Newgate strest, London. . Slilles is cath- """“::’, make 3 capital playorate for ber roorLe
es ;aelo' :he widd’e berght, bis face is roond P0G ) . )
and roey logkiog, and he wears a profusion of | Gy *cy v There's mare in that lellow
l,‘.g*.“ hax:.ﬂ d Hephas “miiﬁe!: :m:::ﬁ;h:h" { hud?TSam. than vou think,” said Uw‘iq:f :
- p 1 the . sleeny lnokicg fellow sianding “by.. o That
'.““"’u" of 2 countrymaa.. N'.n o Wil mvpﬁe.“ nl;?fd other gnvel_vf"'bss {elwave
Jam and Magy Howitt, be is the writer on Y0+§ ;o onpeted A2 had "em.*’ et T
ral matters in England ;. and 1 am quite sure, L .
that were his later wocks reprinted in America
they would bave an extensive sale.

other day, sdvinng & youngster (o get amarried
ieocome il .- - . l—ssbecause; then my boy, you'll-have some-
Tux Drrscc Wenos of Sit Walter Raleigh | body to pall offyeur boots for yoa, whee yeu

pever forgot the hu'o'n;

-
i ¢ ez

-

\'eu—-"h mauers Fittle bow the bead layéth.” | go home dnauk, ™ -

said the basket.maker 1o ; erament. bas a popuiaucn of 1500, and Wash- -

A ~MS.7We beard an old broiser. t!w ,

~t



