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H, B. MASSER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SUNBURY, PA.
Business nttended to in the Counties of Nor-
thamberdund, Union, Ly¢oming and Columbia.
Refer tot
P, & A. Rovoudt,
Lower & Barron,
Bomera & Snodgrass, LPhilad.
Revnolds, MeTarland & Co.,
Spering, Good & Co,,
~ H.J. WOLVERTON,
ATTORITET AT LAW.

FFICE in Murket street, Sunbury, ndjoining
the Office of the “American™ and opposite

the Post Office.

Business promptly attended 1o in Northumber
land and the adjoining Conntiee.

Reven vo i — Hon, €. W. Hogins and 1. Bon-
nan, Pottsville; Ilon. A. Jordan and 1T B, Mas-
sor, Sunbury.

April 10, 1852.—1y,

M. L. SHINDEL,
ATTORNET AT LAV.
[Office in Market street  Senbury, opposite
Weaver's Totel |

USINESS will bo promptly attended o in
the Counties of Noethumberlamd, Uaion,
Colwmbia and Moutonr.

Sunhury, Octy 11, 18511y,

HENRY DONNEL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
O flice opposite the Conrt Howse,
Sunbury, Northumberland County, Pa.
Prompt attention 1o busivess in adjviving
Counties,
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Canz eat Chair Ianufactory,
No. 131 Norvth Sixcth Street, above Ruoce Street,
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NEAT, QUSHSEAT, jnd WINDSOR CIEATIS, AR‘“
CHATHR Lo s ol ol ROCKING CHALRS, BET-
WERS, CANE LUl NUES, S1PORE ETOOLS, BUIP
EINM)H|S, ke

“Co Wommekeepers, Mol Hial
Yorm, sl Dealers du Cheirs nnd o, Lhuiw extalidinhe
wieat ofliea the grentest iduceme ke,

Havine axteasive faellitions for minnferuripg, we eun
sl the seme aaortinest ben per eent clienper tinn hrreti
Dore, al by Bavigg all wirk misle windee (e 0w sipees
vist i we can guatiantee i supetior article, .

CANE SEAT GRS of the best fudsh am? material,
Fom S16] b S0 puer i vaen,

sbatall Frofite and Quick Sales.'!

sinleml Propirie-

N, P WO,
cunie Pactory, No 1310 North 0th St appusite Pinnklin
Sequare,  Philivteiphin,
Saptember 11, 1858—in.

Pamphlet Laws of 1852,
TOTICE is herely given that the Pamphlet |
Laws of 1832 are reccived, nud ready for |
distribution to thosp who are entitled w reeeive
them.

JAMES BEARD Protl'y,
Sunbury, Sepl. 25, 1853, - -

JH &W.B HART,
WHOLESALE GROCERS
No. 220 North 3d St., above Callowhill,
PHILADELPHIA,

A lorge assortment of Groceries always on
hand, which will be sl at the lowest prices for
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SELECT POETRY.
‘ WEBSTER,

BY ANNE C LYNCH.

WWhen ) apd ol thoke that hete me shinll bave gone o
our lust hoghe, sl whon (the okl mny lave gathered on
e meories om it will on omr tomle "< \Wensren's
Spuwen 1% T Sexare, Jony, 1450,

The mould upon thy memory ! No,
Not while one note is rong

Of those divine, immortnl songs
Milton and Shakespere sung ;

Not till the night of year enshronds
The Anglo:Saxdu tonguoe.

No let the flood of Time roll on,
And men and empires die ;

Genios enthroned on lofiy heights,
Can its dremd course defly,

And here on earth cun ¢laim the gift
OF immortality :

Can #ava from that Leihean tide,
That swceps so dark slong,

A il-ulllcn nmume—1n P"i'l’ltl.’"ﬁ {TTT
To future time polong,

o

came from the flowers in the garden, un-
doubtedly lo greel my waking, and 1 said,
with a singular feeling of terror—«The
grass, the flowers, and the shrubs do ot
give out their perfumes in the pight? 1
proceeded to touch with a trembling hand
the side of the window, and it fult hot to
my touch. 1 eid, again—<\Ve do not
feel the heal of the sun in the night-time.”
«Holloa ! 1 shouted, “What o'clock is
it?  The village-bellry condeseended (o
answer me : the elock struck twelve,

“At the same moment the servant of
the inn knocked at my chamber-door,—
“Will the gentleman breaklast 1 said he :
“il is noon.”

AL these words T stagaered like a
drunken man. 1 saw nothing—no person
belore me ; night ulwn_vs night, T hid my
face in both my hands,—1 murmured some
confused words,—my eyes had no more
sighty~nothing but teare, T fell with my'
fuce on the (loor: 1 was biind!

L - - L] - .

As Troy sl lives. ol only lives,
[ Homer's deathless song, |

What thoveh to buried Nineveh l
he travellvr RN Dy |

Al roll away the stoae thut Hides
Thit loae-torgotien omb;

He gnestioes s mute past i vain—
s oracles are domb.

What thongh he stand where Balbee stood,
Gignutic i its pride,

No voice eomes o'er that silent waste—
I‘(!IIl‘: desolute, and wine ;

They hind uo band, no oritor,
No statesman—awd they diad,

They Tived their Hinle span of life,
'”ir"\‘ Viwered sind dlled 10 winip—

They sauk ingloriously Deneath
Oblivion's elent reign,

As sank boncath the Dead Sea wave
The Cities of the Plin.

But for those faged, immortal lands
Greecs wid imperial Ror

Where Genjus Jeft s shining mark,
A found its chosen hiome;

Al elogoant seith miod thay spunk, |
Woal, wave, and erimble dome,

The haneyed words of Piato still
Floant an the velioing air, |

The thunder of Demosthenes |
Eaeun witers bear

A the pilgiim 1o the Foinm bears |
The vuice of Tuolly there, i

Asnd thas thy moemory =hall Hye,
Anid thos thy fame resonnd,

W iy freedl Tature nges roll
Their solamn ovels imunl,

And minke this wide, this faic New Wuorlily
Au aneient, classie grovud,

Then with oor Country’s glotions name
Thine owi shall b eatwiheld,

Withiin the Senate’s pillired hall
Thino tmage shall be shrinml,

Aud on the Nation's Luw shall gleam |
Light from thy ginut mind. '

Our [\lt:ll-lcil monuments no more
My rise to mewet the sky,

The stately Capital o'erthrow,
Low in e dust may lie;

But mind, snblime sbove the wreek,
Immonal ! —cannot die !

e ——— g W T T AR e L

A Select Cale,

{

THE BLIND LOVER.

—— |
A correspondent of the “Courier des

Etats Unis, gives in that paper a series ol

papers, which he heads the Scerets ol

Charity, The “To-day,” a Boston literary

journal, translates from one of these the

Cash or approved Credit -
April 10, 1852, —1y.

HARRISBURG STEAM WOCOD

URNING AND SCROLL SAWING |

SHOP.—Wood Turnisg inall its brunches, |
in cite style and at ity prices,  Bvory varoety nl’|
Calinet and Carpenter work either on hand or
terned 1o onder.

Bed Posts, Balusters, Rosetts, 8lat and Quar-
tor Mouldings, Table Legs, Newell Posts, Pute
wrns, Awning Posts, Wagon Hubs, Coluians,
Round or Octagon Chisel Handles, &e,

" This shop is in STRA \\'UBRIR\ Al- |
LEY, near Third Street, and ns we intend o |
please all our customers who want '__:m_u! work
dune, it is hopad that all the trade wil' give us a
“I}‘_‘F' Pon-Pins nnd Ten-Pin Dalls made 1o or-
der or retumed.

The uttention of Cabinet Makers and Carpen-
ters s ealled to our new siyle of TWIST
MOULDINGS. Printor's Riglots at 1 por 100
feat. W, 0, HICKOK.

Felirpary 7, 1852, —1y.

"y
WM. M'CARTY,
POOKSELLER,
Market Street,

SUNBURY, PA.
JUS‘]’ recelved snd for sale, a fresh supply of

tullowing pleasing story :

There are in Paris two charitable per-
sons, rich, young and happy, who give es-
peeially to blind beggars, out of pily to
those mendicants, and not on account of
their dogs. 1 have seen them a hundred
times pause before these poor prople, smile |
sadly at their misfortune, and assist them |
with full hands, The poor Llind people
soon come to know them; they learn the

| way which leads to their home ; they are

never repulsed by the porter of this noble
house 3 they are always certoin lo reach

eyes. 1 have no 1ight to meution the |
names of these two kind hearts of whom I |

{ write; only, as T must give them some

name, I shall baptize them at will in a |
story which reveals the secret of their best

charities—the charities of a tender recol- |
lection,

«What 1 am about to tell you is not
fiction,” said to me, one day, Frederick d*-
Arpay, a college friend of mine—a [riead |
who does not hate me.  “What I am about |

that, since our separation on the benehes of |
the Law Schonl, T have been blind,—en-

EVANGELICAL MUSIC
or Binging Schools, He is also opening at
tliix time, n lnrge assortment of Dooks, in every
braneh of Literature, consisting of ;

Poelry, , Novels, Romances, Rc_-ivnuﬂ‘n:
Works, Law, Medicine, School ond Chitdron's
Books, Bibles ; School, Pocket and Family, beth
with and without Engravings,—and overy of vari-
ety of Binding, Prayer Books, of ull kinds.

Also just regeived and for salo, Pardons Di-
gest of the laws of Pennsylvania, edition of 1851,
price only £4,00, -

Judge Reads edition of Blackstones Commen-
taries, in 8 vols, 8 vo. formerly _lnld at 810,00,
and now offered (in fresh binding) at the low
price of $6,00,

A Treatise on, the laws of l’nnm?-ivanl; ro-

lrrdmu' the eatates of Ducedents, by Thomas F.
ordon, price only 84,00,

Travels, Voyages and Adventures,—all of
which will be sold low, either for cash, or goun-
try

roduce.
ehruary, 21, 185211

Mutual Insurance Company.
. J, B, MASSER is the local agent for the

above Insurance Company, in Northumber-
Iand county, and is at all times ready to wiloct

Insurances sgainst fire on veal ur personal pro-

rty, o renewing policies for the same.
Ps:u'ob'ury. Awn'u. 1861 tf
JIAND BILLS yrinted
H piom at this w:\,:
blanks, of all on suporior pajwr,

Bupbury, Feb, 14, 1853,

tirely blind. Try to listen and follow me ; |
| I will carry you to Bwitzerland,—and 1
begin :

“It was in that beautiful country about
Balel of & summer evening: 1 had been
running all day; I was exhausted. Mﬂ
eyes had seen and admired so many vatu-
ral beauties, that they were dazzled with
them. 1 stumbled about in dizziness which 1
geemed  like a paiolul intoxication, |

I lay down, and immediately fell asleep in
a good bed, [ dreamed, and my dreams
were charming. My friend, 1 only believe
now in the beautiful dreams which we have
when awake.

] awoke that day at the loud sound of
a village song. [ imagined, lmmudmel_y,
that the sun wes up. Alas! no, my
friend ; the sun was still asleep, aud the
night began to seem to me very dark, very
terrible. ] heard suddenly, (he song, of
birds warbling in the fields : and T said to
myself, with & kind o* anxiely. “Do the
birds sing during the night®™ T threw
myself into the parlor, and by chance ;
and, feeling my way, gliding along the
wall, my hands at last reached the
ol & window. I hastened to open it. I

| elteny vory often, during the last winter at

1 1 v . ' 3
| may believe the oflicial indications of your
passporty you desired Lo travel in Austria,

Fly. This suits wonderfully, and we are

Ceeling 17

ehmmbel of the inn—that the illugions of

"escaped from her heart or mouth,

“When T recovered my senses, T found
mysell ina carriage which was rolling at
e swilt speed of posl Lorses ;o band, soit
and small voongh to be that of a4 woman,
was gently laid on mine, T had a travel
ing companion whom [ did not know yet ;
and Toskid,—without secing her :—

“Where am ] ™

“On the road to Germany

“To what charitable friend bave 1 the
honor of spraking madan, 1

“The Countess Rose de- =

“How comes it, madam, that you have
taken pity on my misfortune 7

“Just because you are unfortanate,”

“What gondoess, madam, for a simple
traveler, a stranger !

#1 know you well enough to recognize
you at our first meeling. 1 have seen you

Paris, i the galoons of nur embnssy 3 and
they called you Fredoerick d'Arnay. 101

did you nat*  Well, sir, I, ton, am going
to Vienoa, my native country, to my fami-

traveling togvther.?
“Alas! madam, what can I scein tra-
“Will you allow me to see for you, Mr.
Frederie 1

o1 thonght 1 was still dreaming in the

o e i

Countess remained for ine (o discover ; her
delicious manner of chatting and laughing
could not belong to one more than (wenly-
five yvars old,

“At Vienna, I was installed in the hos-
pitable house of the Countess. The ser-
vamls - pressed around me ; my friends ol
the French embassy visited me every
morning ; the voices of singers and the
sound of instruments inundated me every
evening with floods of Italian musle.—
Rose appeared to me, a poor blind man,
more young and more pretty than ever.—
Nething was wanting to my happiness
but one ray of sun; less than thal, one bit
of light, .

“One day, afler dinner, the Countess
conducted me mysteriously into my cham-
bier, and I was placed in an immense chair,
which served me as a couch for repose.—
In a short time, two persons, one of whom
walked like Rose, and the other more
slowly, like an old man, approached my
chair without speaking a word, They
were commisserating my misfortune ; and
this vilent pity troubled me,

“Who is there P* asked I, with a voice
trembling with emotion mingled with
Anger.

41 fult upon my brow a hand with
which I was marvellonsly well acquaine
ted 3 and, T added, smiling, to the Coun-
loss—

“No, my friend ; T come lo gee you
with the mast celebrated  physician of
Germany.  He is before you kw is look=
ing at you ; he thinks he can and he will
cure you.”

“Rose, il is not your hand which is now
touching my lorchead.”

“Do not talk, Prederick ; and  keep
peeleetly still under the hands of the doc-
tor."

WThe physician lifted ny eyelids ; and
almost at the same moments, two dreadiul

AND COUNTY, PA., EATURDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1859.
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were so, you desired greally lo see the
face of your Antigone. s it not true,
every one adores lhe impossible P

I remember it madam; and 1 am asham-
ed of my curiosity, of my audacity.’

¢ have forgiven you. |t was not easy
for a blind man to see well the face of a
woman. You remember in what way you
sought to find it out, to discover lo see it.’

‘I remember it, madam.’

“You said to me with a singular fatuity,
‘I know you, | have looked at you, I have
seen you,'?

‘I spoke the troth, madam.’

‘You repeated to me every moment,
“Madam, you have beautiful black hair,
great blue eyrs, a mouth always smiling,
lips very fresh, every thing most lovely.
Madam, your beauty is admirable.’ *

1 admired you, madam!?

‘Alas, my dear Frederick! whal are you
going to do with your complaisant admira-
tion. The blind man proposes, and the
clear sighted man disposes.  Look at me.?

I looked at the Countess. *Rose, Rose,
cried I, prostrating mysellf al her fect,
“here is aGod protects the blind. 1 know
you now, | look at you and see you again,
Yes, yes, you have the beautiful black hair,
the great blue eyes, the cver fresh lips, a
mouth ever smiling, every thing most
lovely ; and I have found again all which
arp:-nrvd admirable to me, | understond
all, madam ; yon have done for my sick
heart what the dector has done 1or my
weak eyes. The doclor protected my
eyes fiom the strong rays ol light ; you
have spared my love the radiant glory of
your beauoty.?

“And now you know,” concluded my
friend, “the wonderful story of my mis-
fsrtune, of my marriage, of my happiness.
You know the secret of the charitable
deterence, which surprises many prersons;

punetures, two wounds from a dagger,
sharpened to needle’s pointy extorted from
me a cry of anguish. A handkerchiel for
a bandage was thrown over my eyes.— |
The handkerchivl belonged to Rose, per-
haps ; and there was nothing more to be
said ull the next day,

“The next day, st evening, the Countess
lighted a single watching lamp in my
room. She came to place hersell before |
me, the doctor was not far off; undoubled-
Iy. There were many others about me ;

a vision were ahoot me. Wasita reality ?
It seomed 1o me thot T Kissed with tears
the haml of this woman,—voung, pretly,
rich, undouhtedly 5 ond who found nothing
better 1o do with such treasures than to
lend Ler time to an unforfunate traveler,
sive her sirength (o a poor invalid, ber
beautilul eyes to a miserable blind man.
“We travelled by casy slages. The
Countess Rose wos a rare and wonderful

and yet I heard nothing in this erowd so |
attentive, so uneasy, and the silence of |
which had something alarming,  PFinally,
the bandage fvll from my eyes, and you
can faintly iinagine my joy, my happiness .
my delirium, The blind man was born |
again to lite and light. 1saw men and
women, young girls, the servants of the
house, who smiled at the miracle of such a
resurrection, It seemed o me that 1
should know the Countess, withoul ever

Antigone. 1t was not vnovgh for her, my |
frivod, to take care of me, to serve me, 1o
lead me : she tried to comfort me, to cheer

tion, of kindness, of wit.
s Almost all the friends we meet with in |
this world bring us their own ennuis, with-
put wishine to take ours. 1t was not thus
for me, with my aidmirable travelling coin-
panion,  She night have found it tedious
to keep up so long a tele-a-tete with a
blind man ; but nothing weary or sad ever
1 di-
vined every moment, by a sort ol second
s'ehit, that Rose was smiling npon me ; and
teuly 1 saw her smile in her words,  She
found means 1o give sight o my extinel

| evvs,—-to my wortlless ryes,—as she look-

ed from beaven to varth, and lavished npon
iy mind the wonders of the magnificent
spectacle which she deseribed 1o me, as we
procecded,

#As wo npproached the end of our joor-

niey, thanks ty the divipe goodness of a | to you, 1 almost fainted as 1 knelt at her

guardion angel, 1 dared to say to my sister,
my protectress, my (riend, to my Antigo-
ney which you please,—

«Madam, since iovalids are the real
spoiled ehildren that must never be puan-
ished, allow me to address with impunity

the charity of that dwelling, with elosed |3 question Lo you which slmiost resembles |

folly."

] do unt beliese so,” replied Rose,

4] continued my impeitinence so far as
to seek for the hand of the Countess, which
I finished by finding in my own,

sMadam, 1 kuow that yon are wis : are
you not wilty every day, 1o amuse me ! 1
know ulso thit you are rich: you scalter
your gold and silver in the dust of the high
road. I know that yon are noble; you
hooor one of the highesl names in aristo-

| A ME Sl Lk r
Lo tell you is not & romance ; it is a histo- gratic Germany. I know that you are |"“'_l"'“l"“'h had a cerlain "E"‘”m 'Fl“‘_'":“
riy—m_\' lustory,—that of my wile. Think | goad, exceilent, devoul: your devotion 1o which did not lack coquetry, a mysterious

mi, 15 it not sullime? 1 koow, finally,
that some time since, vou wore the mourn-
ing habits of an elegy that we call widow-
hood. You have been so kind as to speak
to me, in a subidued tone, of the death ol
your husband—but what do I not yet
know=—what 1 wish much to know, be-
cause I am curious and indiscreel, as we
are in Frapce,—bave you deigoed to un-
derstand or to guess it, madam ™

“Yes, T understand, T guess; and T ad-
vise you to wait for the conlessions of a

knocked at the door of an excellent inn.— | woman, when her age shall be settled.”

“And her beauty ™

“That is seitled by looking.”

“But if one is blind ™

siHe Iries to see her without looking.”

« will try madam.”

“My indiscreet hand, goided by o mys-
terious light, placed itsell baldly on the
forehead of the Countess. The forehead of
Rose was o8 sofl, 88 smooth, as the marble
of a statue ; and | imagined that it had a
white and’ admirable transparency. The
hair of Rose was not lar off ; 1 imagined
as I touched it, that it was black, because
it seemed to me Lbigk, full, long, and
silky. The bair of Rose showed me very
clearly that my Antigone was a brupette.
Gaining boldaess, 1 d mwy band over
her curls and ber face, and I perceived

seeined to breathe the odorous air which

that rose was charming. The uge ol the

.

having seen hers And 1 said to mysq:ll|

[ looking in turn 4t the ladies who had the

aoodness 1o smile upon «me.  ¢Where is

that I may sce Rose one moment ; that 1
may contemplate, that 1 may admire, that |
I may recall her beauty,”
A voice whose sound made me tremble
| deigned to reply to my thoughts,
Frederick,’ said the Countess to me,
“after God who has protected you, here is
your saviour ; thank God in the first place
and then thank Dr. Muhldorill? ‘
“Why ‘thould I thauk the doctor ? He
had eured me, but the countess alone has
saved me. My first look belonged (o Rose
fand I had hastened to give it to her os if to
| say, ‘To my deliverer my grateful vyes.
«Oh, my friend ! what a surprise, what
shame, what griel’! This Rose, so pretty,
Ruse, well=beloved, was o womon already
faded sod wrinkled by age. 1 conless it

Heel ; I resumed my  precious bandage
saon 3 | beenme blind again by the orders
of the doctor ; and [ found again in my
heart, with the image of the lovely per-
[son [ had imagioed, the illusions of my

l dremtn,

“Every evening, at the same hour, they
accustomed me, in restoring o me my
| sight, to brar the light of the watching-
lamp. A lamp afterward took the place
of thig dim light, and 1 waited patiently
the time when this lamp too should be re-
placed by the sun,

A strange thing, singular vision, which
could only be an accident of love and light,
Every evening, in lookidg closeiy at her, 1
thought 1 discovered in the age of my pro=
tectress a grace which was not oo old, a

treasury, that love bad forgotlen lo resumo
in flying sway with her youth. Oh!eve-
ry day brought more brilliant than that of
the previous one ; and, at the same time,
by a miracle which alarmed my reason,
the days, the minutes, seemed for my plea-
sure 1o make the noble face of the Coun-
fess grow younger. A secrel voice mur-
mured in the bottom of my heart,—Yet
one magic stroke, one touch on this new
picture, on this face which is undergoing a
metamorphosis, and the wonder will be
complete. The Countess of fifty will
disappear, and the Rose of hardly twenty-
five will re-appear to remain forever.
«One fine morning the sun illuminated
the spectacle with a rare and eharming
rodigy, This day, for the first time, |
Ead received from my doctor the delicious
privilege of contemplating the splendors
of the celestial light, 1 had just returned
{o the saloon of the Countess after a long
and magoificent walk. I approached Rose
who was alone, and perbaps expecling
me, 1 l_rvmhlﬂ' as 1 seated mysell near
hear; I cast down my eyes down for fear
of seeing her, or rather Tfeared and wished
al the same time to look at her,
Frederick,’ asked the Countess, *do you
remember a pleasant scene which
between us in my travelling to Berlin '—

you know the mystery of some smiling
charitics, which Rose and 1 drop into the
hands of the poor blind, We give with
the charity of memory, oor eyes turned
tewards the light of heaven.”

{From the Muslcepd Workl )
ML, CLAPP'S SOLILOQUY,

Another girl. What ean Mrs. Clapp be
thinking of* jt iz perfeotly ridicolons!
There’s four of them now, aud that is four
more than is necessary. [ don’t belieye in
gitls—Tlovers and laces, ringlels aud romances,
jewelry and jumperopes, silks and satins !
what's 1o be done ? There's n whole chest
full of my old ¢lothes that U've been saving
to make my boys' jackets. [ wish Mrs
Clapp ever would think ns [ do. Another
girl! Who's to keep the name in the family,
1'd like to know T I shall bo extinct!  And
now she wanls me 1o pul up a note in church
for “Ulessings received | .

Well, [ suppose my girls will turn 1o boys,
one of these days. (11"s hard to be facetiovs
shen a man's to be crossed and thwarted in

| and amuse me, ot a groot cost of imagina- Rose ? where does ghe bide l“'_”‘"]“ Oh! {this way once a year.) Mrs, Clapp has a
| God, restore to me the eternily of night,

very obstinate streak in her disposition in
this respect, It's waste powder to renson
with her: it seems 1o go into one ear and
out of the other. I she gets going on one
particular track, yon may just fold yoor nrms
and let her take her time to get off it.  She
knows 1 prafer boys, that woman does, just
as well as shoe knows her name is Hetiy.—
Well, there's limit to human patience. 1
shall tell her, very decilledly, as roon as her
gruel probaiion is over, that a stop must be
put to this. 11's no use for a man o pretesd
to be master in his own house, when he
tsn't!— Fanny Fern,

Beavrivvn Taovent —There is bot one
beeath of air and beat of the heart between
this world and the next.  And in the brief
interval of a painful and awful sospense,
while we feel that death is with os, that we
are powerless, and He all powerful, and the
fast fwint puleation here is but the prelude of
enilless life here after, we feel ia the midst
of 1he stunning ealamity about to befal us,
that earth has no compensating good to the
severety of our loss  But there is no grief
without some beniflcent provision 1o soften
its intenseness. When the good and the
lovely die, the memory of their good deeds,
like 1he moonbeams oa the stormy sea, lights
up our darkened heapts, and lends 1o the sur-
rounding gloom a beauty so sad, so sweel,
that we would net, if we could, dispel the
darkness that envirous us,

No Moue Perrv—The anxious inguiries
concerning the price of this article afe about
to be silenced. Some Down Bust operlor
lias got & way of setting glass withoot putly,
The window sash is mado entirely of wood,
the out-side permanent.  The fusile is fram-
e in such & manner thel the parts can be
readily removed, for the purpose of inseiting
the glass, which is placed between slips of
ludin 1ubber, which when the parts of the
sash ure replaced, eanses the glass o be per-
fectly firm. 'The moveable parts of the sash
are seoutesd 10 their place by a kuob screw,
which makes & pretty finish,

Kossurm, in a recent letter 10 the Nation-
al Reform Leagoe in Eagland, says be is
dune with bis oratory, and as to the pesent
state of European Democracy, it is best not
to talk about it, Nothing short of an extra-
ordinary emergeney, promising soms pracs
tical result, shall ever induce him, ho says,
to devinte from the chosen rule, never lo
speak any more in England publicly,

Tug Canal Commissioners have given so-
tice that the water will be drawn off the
Delaware division of the Pennsylvauia Canal
on the 10ih of December, whether closed
or not by the ice, for the puipose of com-
wencing necessary repairs and alierations

You were blind, and, exactly because you

required for the next year's business,

THE PERILS OF MATIIMONIAL LIFE,

Wa turoed aside Trom out paily for a spaes,
to visit an objeet of some coriosity, which is
lone of the “lions” of the Eastern shore,—
This is ap ancientviult, belonging 1o a mem,
ber of the “Costis' family, u branch of the
samo stock with which Washington inter-
matried. [t lies npon a fine okl farmsiend,
looking out upon the bay, and occupies the
centre of a large fiehl, the only prominent
object, sheltered by some old irees. This
vaalt is of white marble, elaborately earved
in Londun, bat now in a state of delupidation,
The curious feature abont it consists in its
inseription, which runs thus:

“Uyder this marble tomb lies the body of
the Hon. Juhn Custis, of the eity of Williams-
burg and Parish of Burton j formeily of Hun®
gar's Parish, on the eastern shore of Virgi-
nia, and eounly of Northampton, sged 71
yeats, and yet lived but seven years, which
was the space of time he kept a Buachelor's
Home at Arlington, on the vastern shore of
Virginia. "
This inseription, we are told by another,
on the opposite side, was put on the tomb by
his own positive arders.  The gist of ity our
ludy veaders will be pleased to conceive,
consists in the lines we have italicised ; the
force of which will be better understood
from the additonal faet, which does not ap-
paer, that this bachelor, who lived in his
bachelor condition, whs actpally married
three times. His pxperience, if we are able
1o believe Lis epitaph, was greatly adverse
to the idea of happinessin the married state ;
yel how strange that he should have ventur-
ed three times npon it! The natoral con-
elusion is that Hon. John Costis was a singu-
lar, just, and conscions man, who, unwilling
to do the sex any wrong by a premalure
judgment, guve them a fair trial, at the ex-
pense of his own happiness; and pronounced
judgment only after his repeated experi-
ments.

Tradition has preserved anecdotes of the
sort of experience which he enjoyed in the
martiage siate, one of which [ will relate.—
[t appears that he was driving out in his an-
cient eoach with one of his wives—and to do
him justice we must assure the reader he
had but one at a time—and in the neigbor-
hood of the very spot to which we oursell
are tending—Cape Charles, A matrimonial
discussion ensucd between the pein, which
warmad as they proceeded. The lord grew
nngry, and the lady was vociforons.

1t was the diamomd,” said one—and |
insist,”” quoth the other, “that it was the
club.”

“You will drive me mad ! eried Juhn
Custis,

o] should eall that admirable driving "' re-
1orted his wife.

URy—— 1" ke exclaimed, Uil you say an.
other word, I will drive into the sea ' They
were even upon tho beach.

“Another word!" sereamed the Iady.—

“Dpyve where you please ! she added.—
‘Into the sea—| ean go as deep as you dare,
any day !
He became furions, took her at her word
and drove the horses and charriot into the
ocean., They began to swim. He hell in,
looked into her face, and she loghed in
his,

“Why do you stop,’ she euquited; exuli-
ingly, not a whit alarmed.

“You are a devil” he exclaimed, turuing
the horses abount, aud making for the shore
with all expedition.

#Pooli! pooh 1" laughad his tormenter.—
¢ Learn from this fact that there is no place
where you dare to go, where [ dare not ac-
company you.'

“Even to—1""

#The only exception,” she answered with
a chuckle; “ihere; my dear, I leave you.”

She bad eonquered.

He never drove at Cape Charles again, but
groaned with the recollection of the seven
yeurs' bachelor life at Adlington,—Corres.
pondence Charleston Evening News,

From the teeton Tranmeript,

Mr. Webster's Death.

"Pwas moruing, and the booming minote
un

Told uil; the fearful work that Death bad
done,

And to a Nation roused from slomber; bivke

The awlul tidings of his [atal stroke

Ou every car the sl aunouneement fell,

Causing each heart with softened egiiel o
l\u'“.

Each eye the bitter tear unchecked 1o el
For him now uumbered with the mighty
deall— )

For him, the Statesman, Orator, and Sagwe,

Pride of our country, glory of vurage ;

Whose words of wisdom, with resistless
power, q

Have gracad our brightest, cheered our
gloomiest hoor § )

Whose councils wise on history's page will
staml .

And speak his praise in this amd every land ;

Whose decds no marble needs w give o

{fame, ] .
When marble moulders, bright will La his

name ! Hes
Recorded now with Wasaixaron's will tise
The pame of Wekastes, towering to the

skivs !

Loup Maxssreen, when quile young
used to reeite the oration of Demosihenes,
on his uative mountuius 3 he ulso practised
before Me. Pope, the poty fur the benelit ol
his criticisms. The cousequencs  was, his
muludions voiee and griwelul diction, mado
as deep au impression, as the beautics of
lis sivle, und the excollence of his matier,
which obtained for him, the appellation of
Uihe silver toned Marray -

Tue best line of business for & medical
maa 1o follow 15 a ilway lise.

- it s
LONGEVITY,

De. Foch in his exesllent work on cons

sumption, groups together gnite a nomber of
remarkable coses of longevity., Thomas
Parr was born in 1483, and died in 1635,
nged 152 years. He died not from the diss
vage or decuy of a single srgan, but from too
great follness of blood, cavers by more than
usual indulgenee in euling and drinking. He
had led an aciive country lile, enjoying
country air and exercise ; bul waa inviled to
London, where luxutioos eating and deinking
soon finished him. His body was examined
by the celebrated Dr. Harvey, discoverer of
the eirculation of the bloud, who has left an
aceount of the examination. Parr enjoyed
good health for a centory anda-hall.  Thiity«
five years alter the death of Parr, Henry
Jenking, of Yorkshite, England, died, aged
160, He wasborn in 1501, and died in 1670,
His age is fully authemicated, and is the
greatest among the moderns —Juhn Effings
ham, of Cornwall, England, died aged 147
yenrs. James Lawienee, a Scotehman, lived
140 years. About the year 1790, Joseph
Suriington died at Bargen, Nurway, nged 160
years. [0 1772, o man named Drkenburg
died in Denmark, in tho 147th year of his
nge.
In 1825, Pope Leo. X1, granted to a poor
man living near Lake Thrasimene, in Iialy,
a pension on acconn! of his great age; he
was then 125 years old. He died aged 130
years. In 1830, a man died at 81, Peters-
burgh, nged 180 years. [ knew a man in
the island of Cuba, who was 120 years old;
he was able to ride on horseback 60 miles in
a day, and return home the next. We will
now come o our own couniry. ln 1820, &
man named Henry Francisco died a White-
hall, in the State of New York, aged 134
years. He beal the drum al the coronation
of Queen Anne, and was then 16 years of
age ; he did not die of old age, but of ague
and fever, 1 forgot to mention the name of
Dr. Mend, whe was consulting physician 1o
Quneen Elizabeth, and died at the age of 148
years. John Hightower, residing in Maren-
go counly, Alibama, died Junuvary, 1845,
nged 126, William Pridgen, of Maryland,
died October, 1845, nged 123 years. The
Rev. Mr. Harvey, a Baptist clergyman, resi-
ding at Frankfort, in the State of New York,
is now in the active and vselul discharge of
his clerical duties, at the age of 111 years.—
This very year he presided at a convention
of the Baptist elergy, and is perhaps the old«
est clergyman in the world who isable to
discharge his clarical duties,

A Mr. Blackwell, resiling near Greenvill,
North Carolina, was living a short time since,
at the nge of 136 years, A collored man
named Syphax, in fine vigorous health, was
living last year in Cumberland county, Vir-
ginin, at the age of 117 years. The Mon-
treal Times, October, 1816, translates the fol-
lowing from the Revue Canadisnne :—“An
old man died at Wexford, Upper Canada, a
short time since, named Daniel Atkin, but
rejoiced in the soubriquet of Black Dan, At
the time of his decease he was 120 years of
age ; and during his life had contracted sev-
o marringes, by whom he had an inoredible
number of children, grand-children ang
great grand-children, in all about §70—370
of whom are boys, and 200 girls.” Mr. John
Van Hoozer, of Jeilerson county, Tennessee,
died at his residence, about the 1st August,
1850, aged 122 years. A greal many men
wre now living in this country (the United
Btates) who are over 100 years of age.

Sevenx Foous.—1, The Envious Man—
who sends away his mullon, because the
person nest to him is ealing venison.

2. The Jealous Man—who spreads his
bed with stinging uettles, and then sleeps
in it

3. The Proud Man—who gets wet through
sooner than ride in the carriage of an infe.
rior.

4. The Litigions Man—who goes to law
in the hope of raining his opponent, and
gols ruined himsell.

6. The Extravagant Man—who buysa
herring and tokes a cab to carry it home.

6. The Angry Man—who learns the opin-
cleide besnuse he is annoyed by the playing
of his neighboi’s piane,

7. The Ostentations Man—who illuminates
the outside of his house most brilliantly, aud
sits inside in the dark, —Punch.

Axkcnore or Cor. Crocier.—QOuce upon
a time, during a Jebate in the U. 8 House
of Representatives, ou a bill for increasing
the number of hospitals, one of the Westera
mombors arose and observed :

uMlr. Spesker—My opinion is, that the
winerality of maukind—in gineral, are dis:
posed to take the disadvantage—ol the gin-
erality -of mankind in gineral.”

8it, down, sit down,"’ whisperad the Col,
who sat near him, “‘you are coming out st the
same lole you went in at,” hd

THE LITTLE HINDERING TUHING,
swert Lunglhing chikl, the eolinge door

Faiuls (ree mil spes sow,
Batoh ! it sanshing gids w0 more

The gladoss of iy leow !
Thy merry step hath passed away *
Thy taughisg sport i hushed foraye |
Thy motlier by the firexkde wits,

And listons for thy eall
Aud slowly, slowly, ns shig kuils,

Eor quilet bewrs dowa Ml
Mot LITTLE NINREIING TUING in goue,
And undinturbed she may work on.

Mr. Geonce Sricen, of New York, hay
made & mateh, in which he bels §1000
against §2000, that he will produce & horse
who will perlorm one bundied miles in nine
hours. The feat wever has been acoum,
pliskied,




