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“THE VERY LATEST ARRIVAL

of
NEW GOODS,
AT THE STORE OF
IRA T, CLEMEINT,

Wilﬂ tikes this methed of nforming his

friends and enstomers, that he lina just re-
eeived and opened a splendid assotinent ol

NEW GOoODS,
wrbich he offers to the public at the luwest prices
" Hin stock conkists of every variety anid qualitys

mecessary for the farmer, mechanic, and ]I.ltD'l’t!r;
as well an the professional mun, vizi— all kinds o
Mens® Apparel.
SUCH AR CLOTHS CASSINERES, SATTINETTS,
VESTINGS, &e
.‘!u‘“‘:
a large assortment of
Calicees, Mouxseline e Lorues, Alparcas,
Merinns. Shawels. Hawrdcerehye fz.
Gloves, Howsery. Checks,
Cambries, Grag-
hawis, &,
Also n large agsortment of
Bools and Shoesy, Hats und Cops,
Gum over Nhes,
Arso  ax  ASSORTHENT OF

READY MADE CLOUHING.

A general assortment of Gracerice, Sugar,
Cofliee, Tea, Chevse, Mo-
lasirs, Spives,
An assortirnt of
Mardieare, Nails, Steel end fron,

Liquors,

Such as Brendy, Gin, Rum, Whiskey, &e-
& Produee of ail kinds will he token in ex-
ahange, and the highest murket price puld Jor the

aame.
Sunbury, Nov. 50, 1850.—1v.
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GREAT ARRIVAL

afF

- h | L] 4
NEW GOODS!
Market Street, Sunbury, Pa,

OHN W, FRILING respectfully interms his
friends and costonders that he lis just re-
stived a lavge and handsome assortinent of
ey Goods,
Consisting of Cloths, Cnesiineres, Sutinetts,
De Luines, Colicacs, Fancy
and Staple Gooda. -
K Al
GROCERTES of every deseription,
DPRUGE AND MIEINCINDSE

POETRY.
From Fishes Dinwing Hoom Scrap Hool, )
The Foolith Quarrel.
“Hosh, Juann ; 'Us guite cenain
That the coffee was not styong |

Own vour error—1'1l forgive yoin—
Why =0 stubborn in the wrong m

~ SELECT

wYou'll forgiva me ! Siv, T hnte vou!
You have veed me hke n ohorel ¢

Have my senses censeil 1o rnide me !
Do you think T am o girl 17

f0h no ! you are n girl no longer,
Bt a woman, formed to please

And iis time you should abandon
Childish follies such as these ™

“0Oh, T hate you! Bnt why vex me?
1 'mooldy you're elder still

'l ho longer be your vietim,
And the ereature of your will.”

“Baot Juana, why this pother?
1t might happen [ was wrong ;
But if common sege inspire me,
Still, that coffee was not strong.”

HCommon sense ! Yan nver had !
Oh, that ever 1 was born

Tn hn&_\\'n'-hh'.l Pt mnnstaes,
Who repuys my love with seorn.”

EW sl Joana, we'll net f;ﬂ!‘lll‘-'!—
What's the vse of hitter strife?
Bt Pen marey T oo manrried @
[ was mad 1o take a wife’

G0, indesd U Pmogll von know it
But if there be a law in Spain,

' be tied 10 vou no
| am weary of the chain.”

HHosh, Joana ! Shall the servants
Hear, you aigue, ever weonu ?
Can you not huve done with folly ?

Own the eoffee was not stiong 7

H0h, yoo goad me past enduranee,
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Domesilc cws

“You have just acknowledged, sir, that

expect ity
he officers lnoked at ench other and
ssed on. The Ayouns man was left alone,

v was pale, sad, and evidently in r
health. From the lofty heights, of Que-
hec, at sundown beal of the drum, he cast
his eyves down on the glorious St. Law-
rence, and then lorned eastward, and sent
his thoughts thick and fast through the al-
most interminable forests, that lay in that
direction,  He had left the parade ground,
and was waking his way to the prison
yard, when a hand beckoned him behind
an angle of the wall,

‘Me want see you.!

‘Who are you?! It is so dark 1 cannot
see you?

‘Me know you—know your mother—
know Shag—know brick house—know
Suga.  How long "fore door shut up

‘Perhaps twenty minutes—perhaps fif-
teen.?

‘Good.  Me walk on ths side street, you
“other.  Keep hees eyes on me, and go
where me go.”

The Indian shuffled off, saying aloud,
‘Yankee man mad, say whip me, he catch
me, me get canue and he no find me.” So
he had the appearance of having insulted
a prisoner, and that prisoner, had (he ap-
pearance of following in hot resentment.
Down the hill he went faster and faster,

harely pointing 1o another which lay near
ity and pushed off.  The young man leaped

in arace. Down the river they went a
litle way, and landed below Point Levy.

Trifling with iy woman's heart ;
But | loathe von. and detest yon— !
Villinn ! Mouster ! Let us part 17 |

Long this foolish quaree] lasted,
Tl doana, half afeid

Thiat her empire was in peril,
Sunmon’ ) neversfailing aul :

Sammon'd tonrs in copions tnrrents,
Tonrs, winl sobs, wid piteons sighs

Well she kuew the pateit praele,
The artillery of the eyes,

And it ehaneed ne she imneined —
Beawiful in grief was she—
Beaatiful, to best advantuge :
And w tender heart had he.

Kneeling at her side ho sooth'd her,—
“Dear Juaon, Twas wrong

Never more ' eontendict yvog— |
But, oh, make my coffee strong I

’3 -Stlctt Tale.

From Sartain's Union Magazion

THE KENNEBEC CAPTIVE,

BY REV, JOUN Tonb, D, b,

|

(Coneluded.)
Capeeno was a Canadian Tndian, of the |

| Lorette tribe, and thougiy his prople were |
| i the seevice of the British, and were fight- |
| ing against the Americans, vet be had pe-

maitied 1n the forests of Maine, and had not
taken up the hatchiet on vither side.  He
had received many kindnesses at the sbrick
house,’ and little *Susa® was a great favorite
with him.  He went to her, and long was
their secret talk. Every day for three
days, did he come and sit and smoke, and
listen to the persuasions of the teectle

QUEENSWARE AND HARDWARE. |

Fish, Balt, Plaster and a general axsortment of |
all such gonds ax will suit all elasses s the Far- |
mer, Mechanie, Laborer aud Gentlomen of all
Flol’t.—:lullﬁ.

The Ladies
Will find & great variety of all such articles as |
they will need Lor the present season. ;

Er" Couutry produce ol sl Kinds taken in ex»
ehange st the highest market price,

Sunbury, Nov. #. 1850,

MORE NEW GOCDS
At the New Store of
JOHN BUYERS & CO.,
Market Street, Sunbury,
WHO has just received und opened a large as-
sortment of new and fashionable goods, of
veary variety, suitable for e full and winter sea.
won, for all persons 3 and to which he ealls the at-
antion of frisnds and customers,  His stack con-
tisla in part of
DRY GOODS,
SUUH AS
Cloth, Cassimeres, Sattnents, Merinos,
De Laines, Calicoes, Shauwls, Hund.
kerchiefs, and all kinds of wear-
ing apparel,
ALSO:
Hardware, QUeensware,

Groceries, Fish, Salt and Plaster,

\nd all articles that may be wanted by the com-

sunity. ¢
, The Ladies

Nill ind, by calling at his store, that he has not
esn ynmindfol of their wants, sud respoetiully
avites them to examine his selection, )

& Country produce ef all Kinds taken in ex-
hange for goods st the highest market price.

Susbury, Nov. 9, 1850.—1y.

NEW STAGE LINE
FROM POTTSYILLE TO SHAMOKIN,

A new line of stages is now running daily be-
ween the above places, A comfurtable two horse
wage will leave ML Carmel for Shamokin, imme-
iately attor the arrival of the Pottsville stage al
at place, and will return the next day from
‘hamokin, %o as 1o meol the Pottsville stage on
& return 1o Poutsville.

From Shamokin to Trevarton
sere will be established & DAILY LINE by next
mn“nmmﬂwﬂkl&uhﬂﬂw-
a the moan time private conveyances will be in
sadiness st Shamokin on the srrival of pussens

" CONRAD KERSHNER.
Ehamekin, Dec. 14, 1850.—tf.

NE.—Boureau's celebrated ink, and uiso Con-
retail
.,..u:-.h.-m-b“ud .ﬁ&

[ The next storm that came, told that the

squaw.’ AL last he seemed to come to her
views, for, on receiving the hest blanket
from her bed, a pillow case full of flour, a
new kmfe, a strip of lead, which the
natighty giel pulled from the rool of the
house with her own hands, he left, struck
into the wonls, and was seen no more,—

lead was gone, hut where gone none knew.
Who could steal it?

Just at the close of a sultry summer's
day, two officers were walking arm in arm
an the beights of Quebec, discussing the
news of the Jate vietory which Washing- |
ton had obtained in New Jersey. They
were amosing themselves at the whipping
he was about to receive, evidently greatly |
maorlified that the boot had been on the |
wrong foot of late, '

«What would vou @ve for his neck,’ said
one ‘should Lord Howe cateh him ™ |

them,” said the other.

sHowe thouzht he had the razzed army
of Washinzton once 3 hemmed in that he
could not escape, but in the morping he
was not (here ; the theatre had spectators |
but no actors.”

Pt non dgnabilin Angie

CQul crodibot moginos mlinn trmgivdos |
as Virgil says, though DI've forgotten the
whole quotation,® replied the other.

‘With your honor's leave,’ said a voice
near by,

"Puil baud ignotlis Argis,
Quice credebat wirge andire yragmdos,
I ymouo ket sosse plausirgue theatre.'
a8 Horace, not Virgil says.’

‘Who ure you

“Your honor's humble servant,

On! my young friend, the prisoner,
whom 1 begged out ol the hospital, and
gave him unusual privileges, even when he
won't give us his word that he won’t run
away if he can! Well, I stand corrected
as to my quotation and my autbor, though
1 should never expect 8 backwoodsman to
be able to quote the classics, But why
have you so loog relused to give your word,
and be treated as & prisoner of war I

‘Becnuse, sir, I am not a prisoner of war.
T was captured far from the seat of war, &

eilhum.:y your bired Indians, at

0B MA
December 36, 1880,

el il

“We shall not d sbout it, While I
feel sorry for you, | shall take care that
you do not get away.'

. ot i i et M. .

river, signilying the escape of a prisoner or

| of a soldier. The Indian paused a moment,
atd listened and said, ‘White men foo| for bows and lining, the birch for the bark, | zreen cheese 1

much noise—too much parade—Iloose trail
while he drum.” He led the way among

the bushes as fast as the young man could ' through the mizhty torest, and lakes which |y, such thig—you weie stupiil

inllow, How far they went that night,
the prisoner knew not, When morning |
cammvy they were by the side of a river, just
Bedoow soume heautiful falls,  For more than
a mile they had waded in the river's edge,
s0 as to conceal their footsteps.  Here, just
under the talls, was an opening from the
water, which led into a cave. They |
crawled up, and were soon on a platform,
hish and dry, with a sufficiency of light,
The voung man was greatly exhausted, and

| lay down leaning on his elbow. The lne

dian sat down hefore him, his feet corled
up under him, bolt upright.  His head was
shiazzy with hair, loug eoarse, and turning
grey, like the mane of a moose.  His only
clothing was a dingy red shirt, and trousers
of untanned  deer-skin,  His  moccasing
were the skin of a moose's hind leg, cut

{ off a little below the joint, sewed upat one

end, and alrawn on and fitted to the foot
while green,  His teeth were mostly cone,

|and he looked as he was, a tough, shart,

powerfol ereature, afraid of nothing, have
nothing to make or lose. They gazml at
each other iy silenee awhile : at length the

[ young wan said : <1 have followed you ail

night. T hove put my Jife in vour hands:
now who are you, and what do you want
ol ma ®

*You *fraid of me.?

‘No. And now, if you aint the evil
spirit who are you 7

‘Spose we meet Lorette Indians: they
no hurt vou. Me run, then vou no can
say who Indian be 7

So you want 1o run if we are in danger,
and leave me 1o my fate, and that, too, so
that you can't he known !

The Indian looked ferce [or a moment,
and drew out his honting kmfe.  The
voting man kept bis eye earefully on him.
From the bottom af the sheath there rolled

| out a pivee of paper, which he handed to

He unrolled it and read :
sShoulid this ever meet the eyesof D, R,
lét hiw konow that the bearer is trustworthy.
Follow him implicitly.—Susan 0.
Young Redfield sprang up, and caught
the Indian by the hand, and almost shouted
question upon queu'lon. He was ready to
go—{elt strong—could travel all day, and
then (el back exhausted, The Indian gave
him some water, and then some dricd ven-
son from his wallet, and bade him lie down
and sleep till night, if he could. Redfield
did =0, but his brain whirled. In a troubled

the voung man.

he heard the alarm bell, and the voiers of

men pursuing, and the bayiog of biood- |

hounds hard alter him, and then he would
awake and find, that it was the roar of the
falls near him!  So he spent the day, At
night they come out of their cave, and fol-
lowed the courss of the beautiful Chaudiere

Lriver, up toward its head waters. This

charming valley was already occupied by
the French population, and they were com-
pelled to travel by night, and lay by during
the day. Their progress was necessarily
slow, On the fourth day, the lodian crept

into the other, and pushed after him as “l

SUNBURY, NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, PA., SATURDAY, MARCH S, 1831,

. The Indian smoked on, evidently not |
we do somelimes cscape when you least able to understand a word, and asunmoved | Scewe.— My, Plowhandle's dooryard ; John

a8 n rock.

The commander then interrogated him
in plain Frenchy

‘Who are you ?

‘Larette Indian.’

‘What are you here for ?

‘Me run, catch prisoner; have much
blanket when catch him,’

‘Men,® said the officer, ‘were any Lor-
ettes sent out?  This fellow don’t Jook as
if' be could run much.?

*Yes, sir, hall a dozen were sent out, but
this tellow——'

“You say you are after prisoner, Now
speak the troth, or our pistols will make
daylight shine throngh you. What wus
the prisoner’s nome !

‘Redfield, Captain say.

‘And who do you suppose went off with
him? T wish I could meet him?

‘Indians say, strange Indian—Capeeno—
short man—no biggeras 1. He bad Indian
| —steal away prisoner.

“Where are the rest of your runners?

The Indian pointed to a smoke that was
rising up among the trees, The soldiers
put up their pistols, came into a line, and
went away. Poor Redficld in the tree
breathed easier; but Caperno kept on
smoking, as unmoved, as it he had been in
no danger.  Whether the smoke which he
saw renlly did arizge from the camp of the

till he he reached the St. Lawrence, where | Lorette runners; he did not say. Buot he |
lay a canoe. In it stepped the Indian, ' left the Chaudiers and struck through the | orod & moment you wounld have seen that

woods in a direct line, tll they reached
the woods in a direet line, till they reach-
ed the De Loup (Wolf River,) whose chan-

to listen as they heard the howl of the

which the Chaudiere rises, Here they
paused and huilt a bark canoe, The cedar

and the spruce roots for thread, were all to
be found here in abundance, They wen!

mive rise to the gieat Penobseot, Killing
moose and catching traut for food.

The Indian was surprised ta find that the
young man would stop every seventh day
and read all day from a little book, and no
perstasions could move m,  He wonder=
ed too, what made bim vead that little
seroll of pager o often, winch he brought
in the sheath of his koife. They then
struck the Penoliscot, carrying their canoe

ftom lake to luke, and from lake to river, |

Ul they came down that river 1o a great

island, oppusite which there came inoa lit= |

tle brook.  Tp this they turned, and, after
one more carrving place, they struck the
vpper end of Moosehead Lake, Flow Leau-
tiful! how beautiful ! In three davs more,
varly in the morning, the Widow Redlivld

looked aut of her doory and saw Capreeno |

approaching, with a stranger beliind him,
She shaded her eyes from the morning sun
a moment, and then, with a scream of ago-
nized jov fell to the ground.

each other's arms.  That very day the In-
dinn took Danicly nothing loth, to the brick
house.  Susan was elad, and was nshomed
to be glad,  She laoghed to appear indif-
terent, and wept hecause her emotions must
have same wvent, She appeared to know
very little about his deliverance : but Ca-
preno went awav in a new suit of clothes,

a new rifle, and T know not what hesides.

Sshaw ! Susan! von need not blush.—
| Yon redeemed o noble tellow from cap-

(tivity, and you found that he not only

| made a great and a good man, but a gand
hushand, as vou did a devoted and noble

| wile,

! Too Ban.—The editor of the Burlington
{Vi.) Sentinel has Jost his cow. Just hear his
complain! :

Her eolor is red |
T horis on her hesd,

Aod n “light spotted stripe an ker bark "
A the person wiw finds hor,

| Will m tuil see behind ber |

| Nt an fpech of & yard doos b lwk

E 7 the ol itor's eow

You shonld see, dy pow
Betill ber lack us 'su &9 you oy
For of children he's faiir,
With a pwospeet off maote,
Al pot v deop of ik i the po.

THE SCHODLVMASTER ATIROAD
A Iriend has furnished ns with the follaw-

¢Just as much as I would for the necks | gleep, he now dreamed ol home, and then | ing copy (verbationi et hievatim.) ol & written
of all Congress, when we had once subdued | of lus prizon, then of Susan Ordway—then = hand bill, intenda) 1o give notive of aShoots

ing Matel to be held betwesn Lebayon ani
Shaflerstown, in the conuty of Lebanou, which
he fouml posied vp at & Tavern ju thai neighe
borhood ;
#Shutting st a Hoze

Shutting ovt A Hoge by Joseph Eloy amd 3
Mile from Lebanon on Road 1o Safferstown,
lllear ot the tavem of lsine Raver Jannary

b A, D 18810 ix Mage weight 200 bils, it
| will be u shutting with Shouds and now finer

Shuts as number 4.7’
|

nel they followed all night, only stopping |

When she |
awoke, she and ber son were weeping in |

aut of their covert, and saw several horse- |  THE CincisNaTI INQUIRER says lhrlinnru
men coming lowards them.  He knew in-[ of Raymond & Co."s menagerie on the fith
santly that they were British soldiers in | ult,, gave birth tothree whelps. The royal
pursuit.  They were on a hill about half a | progeny was taken from her majesty and
mile distant, and had to descend into a val- | given in charge of a bull dogslut, who ncts
ley, snd rise another hill betore they reach- | as wet nurse, and is ta have charge ol their
ed him, He .I‘I t::’n ;:m;ﬁly, till | education.

they descended the hall, then he spru A s T -
up ’lrilu- acat, He made the im:r rg Tae cor wonw is of recent origin.  The
to the roadside and elimb up into a thick | first time it was noticed s dong damage,
cvergreen, far up out of sight.  He then [ wasduring 1816 and 1817, noted asthe cold
taok off his moccusing and hid them ; then | years when the whole northern country ap-
be tursed his red shirt, and it was yellow ; | proached the very beink of famine. They
he turned bis skin Srousers and they were | are now universal.

a kind of dirty . He drew a cap 5o — -

close over his head, that it almost madé the |° Hunaarians m'[:&::,_'.‘fhv brave Hun-

head ache to look at it. Then he sat down garian Col, Pragay, purchased @ lTarge

under the tree, and very mpmdl}_b?]“ tract of excellent lapd in Tesus, from the

to smoke. The horsemen mmu m | government of thet country, at very Jow

;;r-t , and surrounded him, With | prices, on weredit of ten years,
n o ' » .}

‘Move a foot ‘ﬁ:l an Todiamyand | Tus Pope has elecied thres new Sees in
you are dead. & il he moves'! | West lodisu Colonies of France.
- —— A — A . .-.—.—‘--.m' A - — -———
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, Scfente and the a“rts. Agriculture,

WHITTLING SHINGLES,

chip ; the Editor a base wood splinter.

why dou't you whittle from you !

towards you or from yon.

take. There is philosophy in whitling.—
There is & right way, and a wrong way tedo
every thing ; and for the right way there is
alwiys i good reason.

John.—=Pray what renson for whitiling
from you.

1t%s & sinal] matier at best—resl-
Iy oo small 1o eonsider,

Edvor —Wrong again! It's 1he obser-
vance of these little things—the considera-
[ tion of irilles—that constitnies what men eall
bad loek. There, now, you have cut yaur
finger—not bad 1 hope.

Julin.—Nuot very. Blast the knife. [Thronw-
ing o down, |

Editor—Well, 1his is an apt illustration—
proof positive—Dbefore 1 had commesnced my
argument,

Julin~1'd tike to know what entling my
finger has to do with luck, goud, or bad, or
indifferent *

Editor.— Everything,

Il you had consid-

] whittling towards you was dangerous. Com-
mon  pradence woull have shown you thay
vou might cut your fingers; while if yon
[ whittle from you there was no danger. Here-

They leaped ashore just as they heard the | wolfy or the erashing tread of a moose.— | Iy then, is the key to that phantom which
alarm sounded from the heights across the | Then they went to the head lakes, from | men eall luck,

Juhn.—Dun’t yon believe in luck ?
Editar —Don’t [ believe the moon is a
No, sir.  There is no sach
thing, Ts all moonshine,  Just now cut
| your finger, aml you say ‘1 am uniuuk}'.'-»
, cnreless. —
| There's old Gripe, who begaa with no other
eapitul than lis axe, worth now his thoo-
supde 5 and you and every body else says,
| *us Jucky as old Gripey” and yet we all know
Crhat bie s maoke his money by the opera-
| tons ol clewr intellect—a shrewd, elose obe
servinee of hitle things=—=twining the stream
at the tountain, and not waiting uotil iv gots
to b n river.
| Joha—-Training the sappling and no: the
tree
Editor.— Exacily. A good idea,

wiys Do lom about Lis business,
is never bebind.

You al.
His work
His hay dou’t get caught
His wheat is never wet in
the bondle or swath, He looks at lLittle do-
1 biis grain is to stand out over night,
| it 1s all nicely put up in shocks aud capped §
il his hay can't be carntedd the same day, it's
| taked and eocked, He says, 1 am not mas-
ter of the elements, but [ am of my lime.—
So he makes sure agninst
which be cannot eontrol. He always whittles
‘ trom bim : aml be is ealled dueky.’
| John.—And he is lucky,
Editor.—No such thing ; if yon mean by
that, ehance favoring him more than others-
’ Now, there's Dick Careless, he s always
railing st his bad luok.  Dick works hard . —
1 think he does more real hanl work than
Gripe.  But every body pities peor Dick, he
hae soch *hard luek.” I it were not for his
wife, he would have been in the poor house
before now. Every body says, ‘what a clev*
or fellow is Dick 3 and so he is, he minds
pvery body's business but his own. Dick
siacks his hay, but neglects to put on binders,
and the tops blow off and his stuck s ruin®
He Lias & mee crop of wheat cut, and
intends 1o eart to-morrow, so he leaves the
wheat earried into bunches.  But to-morrow
it comes on to rain, and his wheat gets wey
|;.|.|1 sprouts, and then you say, ‘well, that's
just Dick’s lock.! Diek has had ‘bad luek’

out in the rain.

s,

(‘ﬂllllllgﬂlik}it“

il

| with his sheep and cattle and horses, always

losing more or less every year.
believe in luek, well, just tell me why he
loses more than yoo do !
Johin.—He is enreless,
enobgh with them.
Editor —0h ! that's .
you think he whittles ! Two to one, John,
he whitiles towards him.

Nu\!“, yon

He can't ses any

in uek,

upon.

Years,

Wasu't that luck ?

Eduar.—Nu sir.
mens, amd accumulated his profite,
wot care for a fine store while he could sell
his goods o the old oue ; and being at less
expense he could always sell a little cheaper
aud thus got the best custom. Gingham liv-
ed up 1o his income, acd a liatle over, so
whea haed times came he could not collect,
could not pay, and down he went ; while
Tape was suug in bis old sore.  Poor Ging:
liam was galled unlucky, Bot, you see, the
only diffieulty was, he whittled wwards him’
sell, till he cut his fingers—whils Tape whit-
tled the other way. No such ibing as luck
there, John

John —Don’t give it up yei. You're us
plausible as o lawyer in & bad vasd ; bul stil]
I am not convineed. | lnet & youug eolt the
other day ; dropped down dead in the field |
was worth a cool hundeed ; now, was nol
that bad lock ? 1 ‘don's know what yeu'll
call it, but I call it confounded bad luck.

Editor,—Hew had you kept the colt 1

B e R

S ——

and Bditor, seated on logs on the sunny sid®
of las great woodpile. Johm whittling a beach

The Editor.—Whittle from you, John ;

John.—~What's the diflerence 1 Whittling
is whittling, any way, wheiher you whittle

Editor.—A mistake, John; a palpable mis-

Don't take pains

Which way do

ditlerence ; aml like you is a lirm believer
There's Tapewell, every body says
what n loeky fellow he bas been, got us rich
as o nabyb, and had only a few goods to start
While Gingham, who had a fine store
full of geods, wenl all to smash in thive

Juhn.—Yes, aud old Tape bonght his fine |
store anid house at aboul one-quarter cost. —

Tape lived within his
He did

Markets, Amusements, &,

John.—In the stable all winter, on catrots
and hay, in fine order. Turned him out 1o
grass the other day, and before night of the
second day he was stone dead.

Editox.—Dil he tun much when you let
him go ' Large field ?

John.—Ah did’nt he run? Only a ten
aere Jot, | thought the fellow never would get
enough. What an elegant racer he would
have made.

Editor —Day was warm and night ¢old ?

Jolin,—Yes, but what of that ?

Editor —~Oh ! only you whittled towards
)'Dﬂ.

John. —How sa !
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THE DEAD CHALD AND THE ANGI &

By Huns Christain Anderson.—As soon us
a goul child dies, one of God's angels de-
cends upon the earth, takes the ohild in his
arms, spreads out his large white wing:,
anil flies over all the places that were dear
10 the ehild, and plucks a handful of flowers,
which he then earries to Heaven, i orderthat
they may Bloom #till more beautifully there
thau they did here ou earth,  The loving God
presseil all these fowers to his bosom ; aud
then it receises a voice and can sing and join
1 e universal bliss,

An angel of God related this as he bore &
dend ehild to heaven ; aud the child heard as

Editor—Simple John ! This you eall
Uuek,” while it's ank stupidity. Your eslt |
was in high conditien—hml not been exergi- :
jped. A privdest man would have put him
[into a small yatd, vntil ke had become some-
what quieted. Old Gripe would not have
left him vut over a cold night, wfter he had
been exercising so severely in a kot son.—
The colt was a vietim 1o your own thought-
lessness, e Killed himself ronning. Lucky
Jubn !

himself by being twrmed our.  Never had
one die before, aid huve done just the same
thing times enongh before.

Editer —That’s it. We come back to
where we sturted.  1t's the observinee of
these trifles, nothing more that makes men
lucky or unlucky. Whittle from you, my
goud fellow, always whittle from you, and s

John.—Well, \here 18 one kind of luek |
know you delight in; and that’s ready.

John.—Pot-luck, 10-be-sure.
Ldttor.—Good, | am with you.

ALOVE-LETTER AS IS A LOVE-LETTER, |
The following is copied verbatim from an
effusion handed us by a friend the other day |
for publication. We never remember to have
seen in print a more puthetic manifestation
of the 1ender prssion, and give it below for
1he convenience of eandidates for matrimo-
ninl responsibility.
Northumberland County Bhemakintown |}
Jan the 160h 1851
Dear Madam | 1ake this Solom opportunily

at Present and T do think wih ali my assar-
anee that this few lines will finde you in good
tealth aud love and Graitude und Thanks
that you have injoyed much Pleasur sinse
We have left one another and your Hownour-
able Lover and motives addresses 1o adored
objeet is Materinlly inerensed of this Beoty-
full Circumstance should Henven grant that
blessing and Prove my gmiefull attachment
1o your love and your attachment will Bring
love 1o love.

Drares Madam | think this is all at Presens
[ hope this will Please you write 1o me al
fune as Posible with all yoor mind and your
Efactionate lover Dont for git and believe

me
Your Sincere Friend

Direct to Northumberdand County Shemo-
kin Post ofies yvour letter.
Lycoming Gazeite.

Tuw Covstar Parace.—A very beantiful
lithograph of the Crysial Palace, now being
erected in Hyde Park. London, has been re.
ceived from England, by W. B. Zieber, The
palace, nccording to the briel description
which the print gives, covers 21 acres, is
1848 feet long, 408 wide and 66 feet lugh.
lta cubic contents js 40,000,000 fee, 1tis

miles of sash bars, 900,000 superfivinl feet of
glass, and wiil cost £79.800, Few persons
on reading the fisurescan imagine the extm-
ordinary size olthis building. A comparison,
with something the size of which they are fu-
miliar with, is necessary to enable them to
get anything like au ideaof it. hndependence
Square probably contains about fonr acres.
The Crystul Palace would therefors cover
Fiom Thind
up berween Seventh and
Eiglitly, is about 1800 jest, and from Chesnut
to two-thinds down to Wilnot, is about 400

about five times that spuce
Street, hall way

feel, conseguent]ly the Crystal Palies wonld
cover na much space as is included within
that distance. The largest buililing we ean
boast weuld be a mere ohild’s play-house
compared 10 siich o strocture, There will
be no wuriosity exlubited diring the fair from
any partof the world, w hich will be more
wnteresting than the buildiog wselt e which
it is hell.  Thero never was such a strugure
erecied before probably sinee the world has
existed. —Phalad. Eedger.

Tue Gnary Wonwn, or weevil, hegan its
course of destruction in Vermont, about the
year 1828, and it progresses in the course
it takes from ten to filteen miles a year, Tt
has not reached Western New York to any
extent; but the destrover is on its march,
and desolation will follow its tracks i this
great wheal growing region,

Firry-six YEARS AGO D AN Was exeouted
in France for robbery of the Lyons mail
and murder of a passenger. ‘Hi; mnocence
was subsequently made manifest, and a re-
port to the National Assembly recommends
a Jumation of his innocence, and the
restoration vl the forleited property 1o his
family.

Panarama Braxen.—At Berlin, Prussia,
ontle 15t inst., o firs broke out wma large

ace of amusement called “Krolt’s” totally

roving it. A great Panarama of the
Mississippi exhibited in the centre saloon,
fell & prey to the flames. It wag (he pro-
ri:;, of a M. Caside, 8 competitor of
ey,

tig for luek. :

Edutar.—Aud pray what's that ! |

toin Form yon a lew Lines that T am wel] |

supported by 3230 fron columns, contains 302 |

in a dream ; and they flew over all the spots
around the house where the listle one bad
played, und they passed through gardens with
the loveliest Quwers, “Which one shall we
ke with you and plant in heaven?’ asked
the angel.

And a beantiful slender rose-1ree was stand<
ing there ; but a wanton hand had broken the
stem, so that ol the branches full of lage
hall-open rose-bads hung down guite witbers
ed.

Joln.—How eonld T tell he wonld hu:t! “The poor tree” saild the child ; take it so

| that it may bloom again on high with God™
Anid the angel touk it and kiasod the child;
and the little one hall opened its eyes; they
gathered some of the despised daisy and wild
l pansy too.
“Now we have flowers'" =aid the ehildy
and the angel nodded, but they did not yet
'ty up to Heaven.

It wasnight ; it wasquite siill. They stray-
| ed in the greateity ; they floated to and frain
L one of the mirrow streets, where great heaps
| of strivw, of ashes, and rubbish lay about ; there
| haul been a removal-  There lay bruken pet-
sherdsand plates—plaster igures, rags, crowns
of old hats: nothing that was not displeasing

| 10 the sight,

And amid the devastation, the angel point-
ed 10 the fragments of o flower-pot, and toa
clod of earth that had fuwllen out of i1, and
which was only held together by the roofs of
aoreat withered flower ; but it was good for
nothing now, and was therefore thrown out

Litito the street.

SWe will take that one with us"" said tha
angely “aned Uwill well yoo about it while we
are flying.”

Aud now they flew on anu the angel rola-
led,

“Down youder, in the narraw streel, in the
He
hiad been bedridden from his very infaney.—
When he was very well indeed, he ovuld just
goa few times up and Jdown the littie room
on his crutehes ; that was all,

low eellar, livedl once a poor sickly boy.

“Ope day in spring his neighbor's son
brought him some wilil lowers;, and among
them was by chance one with n root; it was
therefure planted in u {lower pot and placed
in the window close by his bedside, 1t thriv-
ed, pat torth new shoots, and every vear had
fiowers, To the sick boy it was tho most
beautiful garden, hislittle reasura upon earth,
he watered and tended it, and took good care
thiat it got every sanbeam 1o the very last
that glided by on the lower pane. And the
flower grew npin lis very dreams with its
color and fragranee ; to it he turned in dying,
when the loving God called him to himeelf
He his now been a year with God ; a vear
| hus the flower stood in the window, withered

and furgotien, and now, at the removal, it has
| been thrown amang the robbish into the
street.  Amd thar js the flower which we
have taken inte our nosegay ; for this flower
tins caused maore joy than the mrest flower
in the ganden of a queen ™’

H“But how do you know all this?' asked
the child which the angel was carrying up to
”:'.1\|'1‘l.

“f kvow it," saud the angel; 1 wns myself

[ the Jittle sick boy that went on erutches; 1
must surely Kuow my own flower again.”

And the elild opeped his eyes and lonkedd
in the beautiful, calm faee of the nnge! ; and
at the same moment they were in heaven,

| where was only joy and blesseduess.

Frorrives Leavise.—Weunderstand, says
the Boston Traveller that within a few days
past quite a number uf fugitive slaves, wha
hiave Lived in this city since thelr espape, same
for two years or more, and others for a shorier

| perivd, bave left this eity, The number is
| stated by some as high us ane bundred,

Caows,~Tt is but little more than forty
years since the first crow erossed the Geneseo
river westwardly. They, with the fox, hen-
hawk, swallow, and many ether birds and in-
sevts, seem 1o follow in the track of civiliza-
tiou,

Tue Faexcn will display at the exhibition
an enormous colglass deggnter without a
fliw. Three persons of ordinary height
mity sit inside of it and eat dinner from a round
table a yard in diameter.

Tue Isrrox of visitors in the Crystal Palace
is incessant, The receipts from the bs. re.
sirigling {ee, nmounted ou one iecent accasion
lo £300. This is a part of  fund for the sick
und jpdustrivus peer.

Ose Ressox given why the Londoners
omitted the use of wood 1u constructing the
building for the World's Fuir, is that there
would be so many Yaukees there they were
afraid they would whitile st down,

Errecrs of TeupEmaxce—In Bimiog
ham slone, owt of £25,000 subscribed by
workingmen for the purchase of frecholds
not loss than £20,000, it s calenlated, bas
been saved from the laverus and beer
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