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_ Some ye:
ours set ont'on horseback - fiom”

Salem, his road led into a. piece of - woods
somé five miled in ength, and Jong before ho
got outof whioh he began 1o Hiave
whéiber he should be blest with. the sight of

., "THE HOPE OF THE HEART;
BY LORD BYROK,

“iNo nobler theme ever engaged the pen
-of ,poet. e
'i ::n\aln consider himgelf entitled t0
scomplain of Fate, while, io his advessity, he
. Lsfill retains the nnwayering love of woman.!’
ssfE. A, Pox. YRR '
“Fhough the day of my destiny’s‘over
.A.?:ha llr{f my );a:a hatl der]nu’ad,
Thy.selt beart refused to discover
‘tIhe favlts which so many could find j
th thy soul with my griel wasacquain-
J {no}-‘lo share it with me,  [ted
| ite Jove which my s irit hath painted
9t uewer hath found but in thee.

_~The dast smile which answers lo mine,

1.do notbelieve it beguiling,

"Bei:m it.ralnindn me ot ,lh_nr,e g

And when winds are at war with the ocean,
’ broasts [ belisved in with me,

‘If the bullows excite an emotion,

"}x‘is,‘:‘bm-y bear me from thee.

nature around me is smiling,

; fie rockof my last hope is shivered
ﬂx:ﬁg'? ments are sunk in the wave,
agh 1 T?ﬂ‘&-t my soul is delivered

B pain—it ehall not be its slave;
6 many a pang to gursue me: [demn
ey | jomﬁ?y‘bmlhcy shall not con-

; may tortute; but shail not subdue mes~
of thee that T think—not of them.

ongh woman, thou dist not forsake,
Phough loved, thon forborest to grive me,

Thougl slandered, thounever vouldstshake |

yough tnsied, thon didst not «(ltec,laim me,
h parted, it was not to iy,
T:u';:!\\'zchfull, ’twas not to d<fame me,
" Nor mule, that the world, might belie.
= ¥ -

blame orld, nor despise it,

- !%:nm '"Jlﬂ"ﬁ:l:w,’ with olie-=

If my soul was not fined to prize it,

was folly not soone; to shun,

And if dearly that error hath cost me,
. And more than T once cvuld foresee,
* 4 have found that whawever it lost me,
fr-could not deprive me of thee.

From th wreck of the past, whiclt ha[l\i; l?::’

t me that which I moalch-ﬂri!h‘i

Thus much Eat least may recall,
It hah tau
Deserved to be doarest of all ;-
In.tbhe desert a fountain is springing,
In the wide waste there still is a tree,
Anid ‘a bird iu the solitade singing,
Which speaks to my spirit of thee.

[e
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MUMAN LOVE.

& The following is one of the most
Leamifulaud just, one of the richest and
most worthy productions of one of the high-
et order of genius, but who has  been for
yeass [cittering away his genius upon nam
by pamby small talk of the world of fash-
ionyand whose readers now find his gems of

hough d so thinly through the land
that their fabor of realing is scurcely repaid.
‘Had N. P. Willis'died on the day after fie
delivéred the Poem from which this' is an
extract, he would have lived longer in the
memory. than he' will;8nd ranked higher:
Ob, if there is one law.dbove the rest,
Wiitlen in Wisdom—if there is a word
That T.would/trace @1 with a pen of tire,
Upoa the unsiflied temper of a child—
11 there is dnyshing that keeps.the mind

n (o@ngel visits'and repels

¢ ministry of ill—tis hg{:mn }ove.‘ s

God n ing worthy of cente

The h - n;&‘ n the w’all of trath ’

15 pe ‘meanings, and will stand
8t MOl é’mwum fast away
ig love and tho’its name
b ion, and profan’d
“all timo :

- head

A6 tunhing brook

1iis the soul-elevating idea, that

a human habi 5 ut as'alkthings: must
have an end, £o at last had the-‘woods, - and
the nut brown house of the farmer greeted
his vision. - Neat the road was a 1tall, raw-
honed, . overgrown, lantern. jawed boy,
probably sevénteen years of age, digging po-
tatoes, He was a curious figure to behold.
What was Jacking in length of his tow
breeches, was amply made up  for - behind;
his suspenders appeared to be composed of
bireh bark, grapevine aud sheepskin ; and as
for his hat, which was of dingy white felt—
poor thing ! it had once seen better days,
but now, alas! it was only the shadow of his
glory

Whether the fempests of time had beaten
the topin, or the lad’s expanding gunius
burst ivout, was difficalt totell ; at any -rate
it was missing; and through the aperinre red
haits in abondance stood six ways for Sun
day. In short, he was one of the  roughest
specimens of domestic manufacture that ev-
er mortal beheld.  Our iravelling friend now
feeling an ilchingto scrape an acquaintance
with'the eritter, drew up the rein of his horse,
and began : O

’ s
thou didst not deceive me, | Jusscan.

! our folks @’ litle,

f I'll teti ye.

[ nient when I mow, round a side hill.

“Hallo, my good friend, ean you inform

| me how far it is to the next house 7"

Jonathan started up, leaned on - his hee
handle, *#ud oue foot on. the gambrel of
his sinister leg and replied.

“Hullo, yourself. How’d dew! Well, I

afore they cut the woods away—then, ‘twas

amosed’ and dy Lo

since,  an’” acquitintance - of
: Massaohu
are [‘seftsto the Giden Mountaing in * Vetmons,.

'{'While travelling through the.town of New

ve donits

N

nm&mm WED FOOLS,’

- A — PN
To be happy in marriage,.it {s notso  ne-
céssaty thar you should marry a womdn. of
five tastes, .ab one \vhose tastes” correspond
with yourown  Coxcombs should marry
flirts, while your sober fallows . should wetl
those whose souls are _centered - on - home,

whose  Highest happiness consi

%ﬁh{iﬁ door knob, and keeping ' thei

selves tidy, For a ‘‘fast man’ to expeot (o
be bappy with a slow woman, isas ' prepos-
terous as (o expect a grey-hound to eujoy
himeelf with a tin cullender tied to his ' tail.
‘We care not how much good sense g wo-
man may have, i it is not that kind of good
sense which her husband esteems, it will
give rise to more broomsticks than affec-
tion, 0

Diffienlt as it may be to teach roses to
grow ugly, or moukeys to grow decent, we
think either ot the feats far more feasible
than to make happinéss apring from a . mar-
riage formed by uniting “May to Janunary.”
Whether a blockhead is coritented with = his
wife, depends aliogether on whether his
wife ig a blackhead too. . Aonoying as a
toothache may be, we must question wheth-
er it causes miore ill-nature to ‘‘the head of
a family" than the discovery ilat his wife
knows more than he does. - Opposite as oil
and water are in therr a ffinities; they are not
more g0 than are the affinities of . those
whose minds have been tumed to diffsrent
keys, and whose pleasures are as wide apart
as are the habits of the eagle and dove.
And yet notwathstanding all this is as well
kuown as the road to church, or the way (o
lie; there is no state unio which people. en-
ter with so little enquiry and examination, or
about which they make a - greatér ontery
when the bargain proves a bad oae, ' How
ndiculoasly absurd.

Suppose a man had boughta farm, and
about a year after, shonld, in conversation
with his neighbor, make heavy complaints

how much he had” been disappointed, we

*Paint near so far as it used 1o be | imagine kis friend might say to him, did
| You not see this laad before you bought it?
generally reckonad four miles, but now the { O yes, I saw it often. Do you not upder |
sun shirivels up the road, and do’t make it | stall soils 2 - T think [ do tolérably.
| morn

Did

ol Ni 1
‘ e B s
mother was out—I have struggle:

obscurity 1o whih an- nnlncky.

J*ﬂuomtd me, till 1 have risen Ik

‘exhalation in-thé evening to the very sur
it of ham and g

, 1 profess nio prineip
J5 Lhave nace - On the unhappy oocasion
of ‘my blﬂ’b, a dismal and melancholy - man,
clothed in'the sombre hues of mourning,
twapped mo away for anothér baby, and
subsequently lost me dt a raffle. Sad event!
but who ean conirol his fate? We are the
creatures of destivy—‘there is a divinity
that shapes our ends, rough hew them as we
will.”’

" was intended by nature for a greal sta.
tesman. Had [ lived in the days of Hanni-
bal.1 should have beaten that great chieftain
in crossing the Alps ; and itis a dead certain
thing that'T eould have distanced Cortéz in
erossing the Isthmus. He never performed
the feats I did ; he never came up the Cha-
gres river in a canoe, with a deaf ahd dumb
‘hombre,” without a red-cent, or change of
summer apparel. ‘But a light heart and a
thin pair of breeohes, goes merrily  through
the world.”

# % UBir, every man whq, has ¢ome
here is’a Columbus.  He cOmes to_ discavar
newdigging. lam a Columbus! I was
dead bioke at home as Columbus was, and
1 have come out here to strille a new vein.
| BotT ana not goirg to the mines! 01, no.
rYou don’t catch me p to my waist in ice

water, with a juvenile pick-axe and an inci
| piont erow-bar; laboricg under 3 sun  of one
{ hundred degrees in the shade, 1o dig our £l

thylucre. No, sir! I am not on that 18§. 1

hate labors~It was an invention to vex man-

kind. & prefer an oftice, one that is locra
; tive andiniof l&borious’ Wiiat you calla sin-
ecore, - Arth if Toannut get one myself, 1
will go m for any man who will divide on a
déad level, and no splits,

* % % URir, wiiere will you find acoun-
| try like thig! Talk pot of oriental gorgeous-

’n tew: The first houso you come to | you not-examine it with care ? Not so much | ness of easiern coufitries. Tell us not of
| though is a barn, aod the next is a haystack; | @8 I should have done; slanding at a ¢ nain | the fairy scenes which poets, who rebel in

Jbut old Hoskin’s house is on beyunt, You'l] | Place, it looked admirably well ; the fences | the real warm bath of heavenly imaginations

be sure to meel his gals long afore you get }JOD were new, and looked exceediugly neay; T pai%with golden pens on “leaves
| there; tarnal rompin’ criters, they plague | the house had jost been paintad _a_ sone | The deseti =)
His sheep get nto our} color, Wil panelhing; the~ windows ‘wers | should be writion “with th,

sany.
esetiption of this bedp

pasture every day, and his gals in the or- | large and elegant ; but I neglected entirely | angel dipped in the sofiest rave of the sun-

the woods and short

“[see you are mclined to be facetions,

| young man ; pray tell me how it happens

that ore of your legs is shorter than the oth-
er. Iwouldlike to know.”

“Mever lows any one to medlie withmy |

grass tangler, mistar; but seeing 1's yew,
I was born so at my ticular -re-
quest, 8o that wi#n I hold a plow, I can -go
with one foot in the furrer, and ‘tother on
osides, it is conve-
It’s

land, and not lop over ;

just-the thing steanger.”

“Very good, indeed ; how do your pota-
Loes come on this year ?”

“They don’t come on at all; I digs ’em
out; and there’s an evetlastin’ snarl of ’‘em
in each-hill ¥

“Bul they ate small, I perceive.”

“Yes, 1 know 1t; you see we planted some
whoppin’ blue neses aver in ‘tother patch
there, and they flourished so all fired, that
these ere stopt growin’ jist out of spite,
‘eause they know’d they couldu’t begin to
keep up.”.

“You appear to be preity smart, and [
think you could afford a better hat than the
one you weat.”

“The looks ain’t nothin’~its all in the be-
haviour, This ere. hat was my religiovs
Sunday-go-to-mea‘in’ hat, and i’s just as
chiock fnll of goodagss now as the 'dog is
full of fleas. Pve a'better one to hum,. but
1 don’t dig taters in it no how.”

“You have -been 1n these parts some_ time
I shonld guess 1

“I guesssotew. I was born’d and got my
broughtia’ up in that ere house, bat my na-
tive place is dewn ip Pordunk.”

““Then you say it is about three and a half
milesto the next house ?”

“Yes, sir; Jwas a spell ago, and 1 dor't |

Wapsnade t0.iove, | 'liave e grow’d mugh shore since,”

ild ke this
pride.

“Much obliged . Goadby.

“Gool by to yon—that’s a darn slick horse
L LU P e :
B “Jomes, e Jall, keap away from the

;- Ven you see one coming, dodge. Jest

sich a pritier a8 that young dn,

the disposition of the apartments There are
in the month of April two beantiful springs,
but since I have lived here they have been
dry every year before the middle of June.
Did you not inquire of those who had lived
on the place of ihe permanency of the
springs? No, indeed, I omwitted it. ~ Had
you the full measure you were promised ?
Yes, every acre. Was the right complete
and valid? Yes, yes, perfectly good; no
man in America can take it from me. Were
you obliged to take it up in a part of a bad
debt? No nothing like it. Itook such a
fancy forit all at once, that I pestered the
man from week to week to let me have it.
Why really then, says his friend, I think
you had beiter keep your complaints to your-
self.

And what is true of our land speculator,
should be equally trne of the lover. If he
will enter into a hymenisl purchase without
any regard to the soil that comprises his fair
ones mind, or the tastes tnar fence in her
disposition, he must expect what he deserves,
any quantity of wrangling and very little of
commisseration.

PRI o L CH L AN
Chips fiom the Algany Dutchman,

A.négro was brought up beéfore the may-
or.of Philadelchia a- shon time since for
slealing chickens. “Well, Toby,” said his
honor, ““what have you got 10 say for yodr?
self?”?  “‘Nuffin but dis boss ; I was gs cra.
zy a3 a bed.bug when I stole dat ‘ar pullet,
coz I might have stole de big rooster and
never done it. Dat shows “clusively to" my
mind that T was laboring under the delirium
tremendus.”

~*What's the matter, Pat ?”"

“Billy Mulloney has robbed me, and' .run
away, the vilyan,” ; :

“Robbed you 1 -

‘Yo, of ‘the hundred dollars I owed the
shialpean; every centof it -

"‘ic:nl'lo-,’Mt Kalley.”? - : ¥

“Devil & worse ever overook Pat Kelloy

sindehie came 1ill Anferica, -

S

it wag'iit for
'lfn“ Y."n e

| chard. Dat sets the dogs arter the gals, and | 10 examine the sufficiency of the materials, or : bean upon the blushing and delicate surfuce
| the way w> make
! gowans fly, is a sin to snakes.

of a rose-leal” Excuse mo, gentlemen, 1
except only the rainy season and the time
! when the dusi flies.
; “We love onr native land—we honor her
{ flag, and would not rob the Custom-House
| it we had afairshow. But Congress must
| nosput on any airs, or we will take charge
| of the Custom House and Post Office, and
| make a great mues generally, These are
my sentiments, gentlemen. J they don’t
{ admit us into the Union, we st open
{ the Custom Hovse and admit all iquors free
of duty.—~And ‘now, with a paging blessing
upon the girls we leit behind us, and the
boys who are coming afiet us, we will ad-
journ to take a private drink.”
e S O S S -
The Iron Trade of England before the
Discovery of Cval.

In Heriry the VHth’s reign the expon - of
iron from England was very small. Biscay,
then as now, the mest flovrishing pari of
Spain, was the great iron country of those
days. Considerable quantities of Biscayan
iron- were imporied juto Liverpool. The
quality of the Spanish iron was much supe-
rior to-that of the Euglish. Camden, spea-
king of the iron male in the great forest of
Andradsweld, in Sussex, (then the greatest
iron district in England) eays that it was less
tenacious than the 8panish iron, either from
natute or want of skill in the manufact

2l

anrig, oA of jocommads
i ko " =
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T From the Pennivyh
4A‘Very Good Husband.”

1 ik &l it the i b e o

good one, we take it for granted that ho is
‘porticulariy good. As Mrs. Lydia MoKeesick
swore (hat her busbaud was a ‘‘very ‘good

i} one;” wa Were'inclined fo set hit down as

a paragpn of a spouse ; though  thers . was
 hothing in-ihe gentloman’s lace or figure to

"one suspect that lie was much “‘better
than the average.”

Magor.<~Do you say you have no ocom-
plaint to make against your husoand, Mrs.
McKeesiok ?

Myrs. M.~Not a bit of complaint Pll ba
/making against Jemmy, your honor. It’s a
naie uod dacent lad he is as iver an honest
woman would wish to combined to.

Mayor.—~The watchman has sworn that
that this husband of yours was béating you
last night. <

Mrs. M.~<Oh, it might have been a trifle
of that, avd sure a little bating, now and
then. will nor do a woman a great deal of
harm, when she’s used to it, your honor.

Mayor ~=You are used to it, then, Mrs. Mc
Keesick ? ,

Mrs. M.~Indade it’s not twenty-four hours
goes aver my head -without a taste of it
But it's only drink and not the divil that
makes Jimmy switch me 'a litle with. the
broom stick or some other nice utensil, . It’s
a very good husband he is, your worship.

Magar. — Vot itessma bo gets tipsy and
beats you once atleast every four and twen-
ty hours?

Mys. M—You see how consamed he
looks about it; your worship s th® sweet-
est tempet he has that ever you laid eyes on;
—aud'when he has pot all the drink he
nades, he’s as quiet as ‘a lambkin, Surely
if batiug me u bit, for exereise just, will do
him any good, he’s welcome intirely.

Mayorw==Burit is a disturbance “of the
pablie peace, Mrs. M'Keesick. Your out-
cries labt night alanmed the neighborhood.

Mrs: M~Ah did 1t then %It was very
navghty of ‘me 16 snake a noise for such' a
trifie, and I'll very willingly abide with the
punishmeunt.—Bat Jemmy’s quite innocent,
your worship.  Not a ha’porth of noise did
he make;~you conldn’t have heard the licks
he gave me intul the next house. 1]l be
bouad; Did'nt he flog me, nice and asy,
with & bit of a rope, not taking his stick for

ho

ig s

bave thui Jeinmy M'Keoaick. - 0
8o earnestly did Mrs. M. intercede for
Jemmy that she obtained his discharge, and
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“DARE TO STAND ALONL.?
BY FRANCES D. GAGE.

Be_firm, b bold, be sirong, be
tm, be stron true.
"And_’dnn o -'?ud :]onc; e :
8irive for the'right whute'er ye do,
Though helpers there may be woNs.

No«=bend not to the swelling surgs
Of poruLAR sheer and wrong ;
"Twill beat'thes on to ruin’s verge,

With curreut wild and stroag.

Stasovon TiE wienr. Humanity
Implores, with s and tears,
Thine aid ta break the fettering links
bind her toiling years.

Stand for the right. Though falseh

a

rail,

age of di crationies
We havé kiiown hier 'from. ‘ehildhosd, anit .
e safely affirm that she did mot take fhis
wra tll her fifieonth year, j3st aiter sho had | -
tead Corintie, which af that tirie was goi-s. -
the rdand of the reading boviety, . .
At that period she lived with: har fader ik
the next village = We remember or 3?\"{'"" 2
cidentally, anid: being iwformad by her - that-

it Was “a tost angel’s day,” a trath which
inly our own experienc ‘

And proud lips coldly sueer,
A POISONED aRROW cannot wonnd
A conscience pure and clear.
Stand on the right, and with clean hands
Exalt'the lf&h on high : »
Thow’lt find wwarm, sympathising hearts
Among the passers by,
Mev who haveskes and thought and felt,
Yet could not boldly dare
The battle’s brunt, but by thy side
Wilvany danger share.

Stand for the right; proclaim. it loud
Thowll find an answering tonie

In honest hearts,and thon no.more
Bz DOOMED TO STAND ALONE.

. BELL sMITH,

in one of Nerletterd"fo  the Columbian.
describes her visit to the montment on Ban-
ker Hill. Bhe aseended to its summit, but
the fog was sp dense that she could not dis-
dingwish any thing at'a distance  of ten feet.
In her description; she gives the foflowing
informati hing the , "whiok
may not be generally known ; she says:

Bunker Hill Mongment  “How 1 should
love to be patriotic over its blood ‘stained
base ; but a litle piece of inft jon I re-

: of tho eold’
wid wet in walling wcross ‘would ba:

clined usto dispute. These werd tha
words wlioh gave us a hint 48 10, s

state of the young lady’s rind

know ot but what we might hage.

them over, had it nof buen for eaytaifs
expressions.on her part, which serveq
confirmation of our melanchely

Thus when onr altention was Y

small sampler, Iging on_ the able, - covar
over with three alphabets i red, blug,
black, with a minattire greon

the top, she observed pathétic
done by herself in herinfar.cy ;.
lul:u':;g tol  dandelion in a wine gl e
asked as languishly if w, 'wﬂ;‘
firmiig in :ﬂn < m&iﬁﬁ“‘as‘ !
doted on them, and verily - boli h
there weie o flowers she would dis
right” There exprersiohs caused us’
lenghiened mad tation o the you r

case, as we walked home over a'l

Nor withvall. nljowances made,  conld ‘we:
avoid the meluncholy ' conelusion that shs
Was gone romantid, “Thera is o hope. fot
her,” &aill we'to ourelves.—Had sho only
goue mad, there might -have “been ‘somr

ceived while staring into the fog, has driven

ok
10c8.” - As usual, we were eorreet in o :

patriotism away. The when half
completed, had the work ly su

a4

A

friend tan _away: with tha fiais

ded for wantof funds, . Boston, with all its
property aml pride of birt¥, conld not be in-
duced to-spend anotheér eopper. - The mon-
ument bid fair to remain a spleadid ruin like
those of Athenz, yon know, (this is the new.
Atheus; why not have ruins?) when Fanny
Ellsler gave Boston a profesdiogal visit, "and
offered the company a benefit. It was glad-
PRRPON TbaAG The oo

iriotism; willingly took it “from’ the
danseus, and to the merry tinkling of F'
ny’s heels the work' went brayely th

i

o1 , who settled e T th
identical plan brick houss  so lmi'zombl;
méentioned above. of Tk &
Fromi, attr observations ufson thi otn," P )
6thars of a similar kind, ;‘: foﬂ:o hby:;:ll
tion in laying before our readers the' Mut‘\ g
ir.g-gbaracteristics; by * which they” 'ié.,ll‘ P

sarmises, - Within two months l&q;{y on:

i know a rémantiv young lady withii o - Grst

ton winutes of

an introduction.

the'drawls sympathe

we hope for the eredit of hood, that hec

kindnoes touched his heart, sufficiently at

least (o save her from oneof her daily casti-

Bations. w.
B

Cov: Riciarp M. Jounsown died at Frank-
fort, Ky.; at 9 o'clock, on the 19th iust., hay-
ing for some time being deprived of his rea.
son. He was born about the year 1780, and
was consequently some 70 years old, In
1807 he was chosen a member of the House
of Representatives from Kentucky, which
post be held for iwelve consecutive - years,
In 1813 he was authorised to raise a volun-
teer regiment of cavalry of one thousand
men, to fight the British and Indians of the
North West. Inthe campaign which fol-
lowed he served gallantly under Gen. Harri-
son as Colonel of that regiment. At the
battle of the Thawmes he distinguished him-
sell by breaking the line of the British ir-
fantry, Gen. Proctor having -stupidly formed
it with considerable gaps between the dif-
farout divisions. The fame of killing Te-
cumseh in this batle has also been aitribu-
ted to Col. Johnson.

In 1819 he was transferred from the House
of ‘Representatives to the Senate to serve out
an onexpired term.  When that expired he
was re-chosen, and thus remained in the
Senate ull 1829. Then -another  re-election

The f{orest of Dean was the second iron dis-
triet in England in extent; and the ‘manu-
fadfure.was cacried an in many parts of the
kingdor; amongst others at Bary, ‘and at
Furuess, in Lancashire. It ceased abputl
Bury in the. reign of Henry the Eighth, from
wwant of wood for the furnaces, Tt was ‘also
suspanded iwthe rich mineral disitiot of
Furness,.in the reign. of. Queen. Elizubeth,
forthe same renson. There  the fafm-ten:
ants agréed lo pay a bloomery rent 1o the
loxd of 1he soil; on condition that the fur
‘paces should be bloww out, and. thit® the
young trees, vsed i the, jfon ~manufacture
0 feed their | catip

being impossible, he went back into the
house, where he remained till 1837, when
he became Vice President upnder the Van
Buren dynasty. In 1820 (he Sunday Mail
agitation being brought before the House,
he, as Chairman of the Committee on . Post
Offices and Post Rouds; presented & report
agaiust the suspension of the Mails oa San«
day. The report was able; it disposed of
ahe subject. - From 1837 to 1841 he presided
over ihe Senate  Since then ,he has. not
beld any office. Col. Johuson ~was .brave

was pleted. Sternold Puri-
tans of that bloody mount, what could they
say to such a point and ending to their glo-
ry? What makesthe matter worse, Fanny |
has never been thanked or noticed for = her (
breathless services. Daniel Webster never
alluded to them in his oration—and the very
band in attendance failed to play the Craco.
vienge or Cachuca, butiadulged in those old |
forgotten strains of Yankee Doodle and the |
Star-Spangled Banner. Faany, as I am told, |
is very poor—the company is rich. Would |

it not be well totepay that litle sum wupon |
which the monument went up? If not, at
least inseribe her name upon: the base.
e —te e 5
tranistan==Barnum’s Residence.

A writer in New York Recorder makes the |
following mention of Mr. Barnum’s new res-
idence, near Brigeport :

Bat the great object of our curiosity was
“Barnum’s House, By the politeness of a
sister of the great show-man, we were. con-
ducted through the apartments. But. how
shall T describe it. Tt is a greater- curiosity
than the Museum itself. The “Chinese
room’” was a fair specimen  of the Chinese
Museum-—its furniture and oraments all
imported from' the Celestial Empire; its
walls painted to represént 'Chinese figures
and Chinese scenery. “Barnum’s study’s
(¥ir. B. has a study) was the most unique
room we ever entered.—The walla were
covered with a dark orange satin tapestry,
from the ceiling to the floor, ornamented at
the top with the most  magnificent festoorns
of the same sombce hue,

The carpet was black, faintly relieved
with eome colors of a lighter shade. The
book-case—the study chair; all the furniture
was in keeping, being of the most- ancient
‘patters. -Itseemed a fit place for romantie
and gloomy meditations. Here the Prince
of curiosities régides iy, to reflect

- sad Hy g In his private .re-
lations we know nothing but good .of . him,,
' Pouce to his remains, ! Fs

While Van Amburg’s collestion  was  en
ering New Haven, not long since; the ele.
phan pletely enveloped in § huge blans |

neatly 1o the ground was very |

il o
'Wa i'd

upon Ihe probable issues of his great plan
aud to study huroan nature. - ; :

e SO e

Dry Feer~We will give' our re_ndgx! &
recipe ‘for making boots water proof . \whicke
8 worth more than our subscfiption: price . to
any body who will try it. Misture: . gentr-
ally penetratod the soles of - bogle-~the. ap-

per leatlier is not easily wel  aud is "easily. |

tied. ' To render thie “sole’ jmperv

Yot t maker

me.

semi holie.  Then she is always - pit.
ying or wondenng, * Her Pty knowe 6o,
bounds~ She pities “the poar Howers ju
winter”  She pities her friend’s shawl if it
gets wet. She pities poor Mr. Brown, “k
has such a taste ; nothing but cal Jand o
potatoes in_his garden. ‘Tis singlar: that
with all this fund of compassion, -she i
never known to pity a deserving obi:
That would'be too much matier of ind
Her compassion is of a taore . ethertal 1~
ture. She never gave a hall pewny (o

| beggar, unless he was “an exveeding picis

esqne young man.” Nexi 1o the passion ',
pity; st e is blest with that of - love, . Sy

| loves the moon. She loves each ol1he s

individvally, She laves *ho sea, and sehen
she is out i a small boat lcves & storm o7 2l
things -Her dislikes it must be donfes: -
are equally strong and eapicious. ~ This He
hates that dull woman Mrs. Bricgs 8
cant bear'that dry book Rolis’s Hisiory
She detests bigh roads, “Nothing with “he,
is in the mean. 8he either dotes or. aboni
nates. If you'dance with her ata ball,
is sure to begin philosophising, in a  smicl
way, about the feelings . She is particularly:
partial to wearing fresh flowers in her Haly
at dinner. You would ba perfectly thundec
struck to hear, from her owa lips, what w»
immense number.of dear friends. shig. hr :
both young and-old; male and female: . Her.
correspondence with ythung Jadies is som
thing quite ‘appalling. ~ -She. was newy
known, however, it her life 10 give an acti -
al piéce of information; exeept - in ,a-post-"
script. - Her hand writing is exoessively. Jiti-
putian, yet she.always.orosses: in. red  ink;,
and sometimes recrosses again /in invisible
green. ~She has read all the love. t.ovelsia.
christentom, and is.quite i love that
deat Mr. Bulwer. - Some prying jjersons say
that she has got the complete wotks of Lord’
Byron; ‘but-on that point no éne is parlectly ™
certain.  If sho bas a.younger brother. s
tidiewling

esh




