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W’iﬂry Thursday Morning, by
It. W, WEAVER.
mn-r._vp #tairs, in the new brick building
Mciml side of Main street, third
. re below Market.
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within'six months from the time of sub-
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- enis lor each additional in-
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SLANDER,

A whisper woke the air—
A sofl light tone and low,
Yet barbed with shame and woa ;
Now mighi it only perish there !
Not flarther go,

Ali'me! a quick and eager ear
Caught up the litle meaning sound !

Another voice has breathed it clear,
Aud so it wanders round,

From edr to lip—{rom lip 10 ear—

Until'it reached a gentle heart,

- And that—it

Tt was the only heart it found,

The only heart ‘twas meant to find,
When first its accents woke ;

It reached that tender heart at Iul,
dnd that—it

Low as it eeemed to ofther ears,

It came—a thunder-crash (o hers—
That {ragile girl so fair und gay—
T'hat guileless girl so pure and true !

'Tis said a lovely humming bird
That in s frxrlm lily lay,
And drea the Summer morn away,
Was killed by but a gun’s report.
Some idle boy had fired in sport !
The very mund—n death-blow came !

And thus her happy heart, that beat
With love and hope, so fast and sweel,
(Shrined in its Lily too,
¥For who the maid that knaw,
But owned the delicate flower-like grace
Ot_her young form and face ?)
When first that word
Her light heart heard,
It fhwtered like ihe fnghlfned bird,
Then shat its wings and sighed,
And with a silent shudder—died /
Frances 8. Occoon.
e oS
How Barnum's Fnther Disposed of the
Old Horse,

My Taiher, besides being in the mercan-
tile line and keeping the village tavern, also
ran-u freight wagon to Norwalk, and kept a
small hvery stable. He was fond of a joke
and hall « ¢ly, peculiar, waggish kink in his
nature which led him frequently to turns of
some petty cute tricks. On one occasion a
young man rnamed Nelson Beers, applied to
him for the vse of a horse to ride 1o Danbu-
ty; a distance of (hree miles. Nelson was
an appretice to the ‘shoemaking busiress,
nearly ovt of hie time ; was not overstovcked

" 'wtli braios, and lived a mile and a half east
of our village. My father thought it would
be better for Nelsor: 1o make his short journ-
on foor, than to be ai the expense of hiring
a horse buat he did not tell bim «0. We had
an.old horse named ‘Bob,’ that having 1ea-
ched an age beyond his teens, was turned
out-in the bog lot near our house to die. He
was litterally a ‘living skeleton,” and was
much in the same condilion of the Yankees
nag, which was so weak his owoer had to
hire his neighbor’s horse to help him draw
hie ‘last breath. My father, therefore, in
réply to Nelson's application, told him that
the livery borses were all opt, and he had
ndne at home gxoept a famous ‘race horee,’
which e W4 kesping'in law flésh in ordec
to get him in proper tnm lo win a great
18¢e,s0on 10 come off.

‘Oh do et me Liave him, Uncle Phnle,
{that was my father's appellation ] 1 will
ride ' kim very carefully and not injure him
in the least,’ said Nelson Beers.

*He is too valuable an animal 1o risk in
the hands of a young man like you,’ res-
pended my father.

Nelson continued to importune, and my
futher to play off; until it was finally agreed
that the horse could be had on the condition
that he should in no case be rode faster than
u walk'or stow tror, and that Hie should be
fed four quarts of oats at Danbury, Nelson
started on his rosinante, looking for all the
world as if he'was on a mission to the ‘car-
rion crows,’ but he felt every inch a man,
for he fancied himself astride of the great-
et tace horse in the .couniry, and realized
that ¢ great mpﬂﬂbnlny was resting upon
his , for the last words of my fath-
efto him were, ‘Nelson, 1f any accident
should happen to this animal while uvader
youtchargé you could not pay the dumage
in a lifetinre of labor.”

Old ‘Bob’ ‘was duly oated and watered "at
Danbury, and at the end of several hours,
Mr. Beers” mounted him and started for
m“‘lﬁ ‘coficluded  to take the  ‘great

That being the tame
utm swamps «md-
mm toute to ot village. Nal-

bis responsibilily,
AR R S
him down. _At all evenis,

eoinething oconcred 1o -wewken old Bob's
neves, for be came (o a stand atill. and Nol-

mm'gmdw dismoant.  The hores |,
with fright.. A small_brook was
u.dnmmbqummdm

‘that his ‘race horse’
’%’2‘

Bim iote the stebam.—
atock in the ‘mud, and

guietly closed bis eyes, and like & put-
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riareh as he was, he droppul into the soft
bed that was awaiting him, and gave up the
ghost withont a single kick. '’

No language can describe the consterna-
tion of poor Beers. He could not believe
hiseyes He tried to opea those of his
horse, but it was no go. He placed his eaf |
at the mouth ol poor old ‘Bob’ but took it
awvay in utter dismay. The breath had cea-
sed. - At last Nelson groaning as he thought
of meeting my tather, and wondered wheth«
er eternity; added to time, would be long e-
nough for him to earn the value of the horse,
took the bridle from the 'dead head; and

o

father to xhow his paper. Ha dld so. He
had miarked ‘siz and @ quarter cents’ Out
neighibor readl it aloud, and a ‘roar of laugh-
ter ensued, which fairly lifted Beers to his
feet. It was some time before he could
compreherd the joke, and when he became
fully @ware that no har was done, he was
the happiest fellow I ever remember seeing.
‘By thunder! vaud ke, ‘I've. gota dollar
and thirly-seven and & half cents, and darn-
ed if 1 don’t treat that out as free as ‘air; |
was naver sceared so_bad in all my life.’
Nelson stoad treat for the company, and
yet having half his money lefuon hand, he

unbuckling the ginh, drew off the saddle
and piacing it on his owa  back, tradged
gloomy toward our village. ¢
It was about sundown when my father es-
espieJ his victim coming upthe straet with
the saddle anl bridle thrown aecross his
soulders, his face wearing a look of the
‘mont spair’ "My fifher was cer-
tain that old ‘Bob’ had departed this life, and
he chockled inwardly and quietly, but in-
standily assumed a most serious countenavce.
Poor Beers approached more slowly and
moumfully thaz if he was tollowing a dear
{riend (o the grave.

When he came within hailing distance,
my father called out :

‘Why, Beers, itis possible you have let
that rode horse ruo away with you

‘Oh, worse thau thut, worse than that, un-
cle Phils,” groaned Nelson.

‘Worse than that! Then be has veen
#tolen by some judge of valoable horses!
Oh, what a fool T was to intrast kim to any-
body ¥ exclaimed father, with well feigned
sorrow.

‘No, he aint stolen, uncle Phile,’ said
Nel:on,

‘Not stolen ? well I am glad of that, for [
shall recover him again, but where is he?
1 am afraid yon have lamed ‘Him.

‘Worse than that,’ drawled the unfortunate
Nelson.

‘Well, what is the matter, where is he '—
what ails him ?’ asked my father.

Oh, I can’t 1ell you —I can't tell you ? sai.l
Beers with a groan.

* But you must tell me, returned my fath-
re.

‘It will break your heart, groaned Beers.

‘ To be sure it will, if he is seriously in-
jured,’ replied my father, "but where is he ?

‘He is dead,’ said Beers, as he nerved him-
self up for the announcement, and then clo-
#ing his eyes, sunk nlo a chair completely
overcome with fright.

My father gave a groan and started Nel-
son to his feet again. All the sensations of
pain, despair, harror and intense agony were
depicted to the life 'on my father’s counte-
niinice.

‘Oh, uncle Phile, uncle Phile; don't be too
hard with me, [ wouldu’t have had it hap-
pen for all the world.” suid Beers.

You can never recompenke me for the horsa
replied my father.

T know it, | know it, uncle Phile. 1 can
only work for you as long as I live, but you
are satisfied, after my apprenticeship is fin.
ished,’ returned Beers.

After a short time my father became celm,
and although apparently not reconciled to
his loss he asked Nelson how mnch he sup.

ased he ought to owe him.
1 dow’t know—1 am no julge of blooded

horses, but I have been told that they are
worth fortunes sometimes; raplied Beers.

‘And mine was the best in the world, said
my father,, and in such a perfect condition
for ranning—all bone and sinew.

0-yes, I saw that,’ said Beers, desponding-
ly but with a frankress that showed he did
not wish to deny the great claims of the
horse and his owner.

‘Well,” said my (ather with a wigh, ‘as 1
have no desire to go to law.on the subject,
we had beller agree on the value of the
horre. You may mark on a slip of paper
what sum you may think you ought to awe
me for him, and | will do the same; we ean
then compare notes and see how far we dil-
fers.”

| will mark,’ said Beers, ‘but uncle Phile
don’t be too hard with me.

‘1 will be as easy as I can, and endeavor to
make some allowance for your sitvation’
| said my father, but Neleon wheo I think how
valuable that horse was, of conrse | must
mark something in the neighborbood of the
amount of cash [ could haye received, for
him. I belieye, however, Nelson,
that you are mn honest young man lnd
are willing to do what you think is_about
right. I thetefore wish to caution you not
to mark down one cent more than you

iged home a happier if not a wiser man,
] T

HON. C. R. BUCKALEW,

The Wilkesbarre Record, edited by Wm.
P. Miner, has during the past summer been
engaged in firing off silly squibs at Mr.
Buckalew, A frendly pen, whose master we
recognize as the ablest writer in the valley,
more than defends Mr.. Buckalew against
this assavlt of envy ; and we have several
tlimes read the article with as much pleas-
ure from its manner as ite matter. In this
cooler hour of refteciion the f:iends of our
abeent neighbor will be glad to hear .he
echo of their feeling from Luzerne.~Ep.
Star.

“Age is honorable undoubtedly , but has
it the apology of youth lor indirection, want
of candor and the common charities of hfe?
Does the epirit of Euvy survive all the ge-
nial currents in the heart of age ? The af.
firmative to this question is paicful to us.
But 1o what other source can be ascribed
the Parthian caris flung all summer at the
Senator from this district, Charles R. Bucka-
lew. Mr. Buckalew grew from the stump.
The mountains of Fairmount was his home,
and his was truly the poor boy’s heritage—

“Low birth and Tron fortunes.”
The rich valleys of Chester and Wyoming
grew no food and smiled no warm eancour-
agements for him, But nature loves that
her nurselings of genius should spring from
her own mould and feed from her own un-
polluted breast. And the poor boy in the
earliest bloon of manhood has exhibited a
wealth of iutellect, and a splendor of elo-
quence which has crowned him and his dis-
triet with honor. From his “Retreat’”’ could
not the old Eagle give one shriek of joy
and impulse (o the young, soaring and no- ‘

ble bird from another nest—Ifrom that Eyrie
high up 10 the bleakest winier crags where |

It was iu his bosom—who can doubt it
But between the old bird and the sun, strait |
in whose bright eye the youny Eaglet -was
soaring npon so gall ant a piniou, stood an- |
other figure ! !

Buckalew? Is it painful to wilness the larg-
er shadow thrown by the “little ragged boy
from the Berwick Tumpike *’ Isit bumili.
ating (o reflect that the boy who picked up
his education among the stones and beech
n uts should bave leaped far ahead of the

ture? If such be the motives for abuse, 18 )
it worlhy of a man who many years has
figured in literatare and in Congress ?

Ask iLe entire Senate, political opponents |
as well as friends—ask every man who has
day aller day witnessed his splenuid tr.-
umphs upon the floor of that body. They |
will ape and all tell you that Buokalew is a ‘
marvel—that in ths Senate, or out of it, they
nowhere know his equal. They will tell
you of his radical principles, his integrity.
and the vast sums which his unyielding hos.
tility to every form of speculation wpon the
public Treasvry, has saved the Common-
wealih. lsit because he is absemt from
home, aud this is deemed a favorable and
above all a safe time to sueer and cry him
down, that he is attacked? Is itatest of
courage (0 altack the absent? lsit an evi-
dence of fine sensibilities

It is said that Mr. Backilew cawrally is
of a feeble body—suffering from

the storm spirits revelled over desolation !‘

It is well known that Mr. Cooper is rlro!y
inhis seatin the Senate, for which he
draws every dollar of his pay. Tt is equally
well knowx that he is the Presidont of the
Sunbury and Ene Railroad, the dulies of
which office he attends to and receives a
handsome salary. Here 13 time due to the
United States & paid for by the United States,
expended'in the service of a gigantio . cor-
peration,  But any refereuice 1o so glaring a
delinquency on the part a high Whig ofii-
cial would not aid in abolitioniz ng this dis-
triet, We desire o excite.no Galphin ehel-
ics, butif the gentlemen who are so solieit-
ous about Mr. Buckulew, will attend to the
small comings of their owa Whig agents,
they will fiud full occupation for their facul-

ties.
PO i i

What are you Living for?
Life is a good or an evil, a benefit or an in-

Lo 2

The Amenities of Pnll!lell Lafe,

The New York National - Deroorat pub-
lishes the following letter wrillen - by the
late Daniel Webster during  the seesion
of Congress of 1850, when Mr:. Diokinson,
by his course in regard %o the. Compromise
Bills, had defeated his re-electionto the
Senate. The sentimenis of 1t are as compli-
mentary 10 Mc. Dickinson as  honorable (o
the writer. Noue but a. truly .great man
conld thus write in commendation of the
characte and action of a political opponent:

‘Wasuinoron, Sep. 21«h, 1850.

54.
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How ly.is' the h ¥y and ig

The State Snpormlnmlenl of the C
'Schols hias made a few important decisions,
from which we copy the following mdst in-
terasting ones:

Corporeal punishment and  power. of Tench-
ing —In regand 10 the question. of the right
of teachers to inflict corporeal punwshment
upon their pu pils, all concerned will bear in
mind that the Sup-rml-ndenl has no power
to make laws ;—though it is duty 10 explain
such as relate to schools and school purpo-
#es, when applied to, The right of the

My Dear Sir: Our i p in the
Senate is dissolved.  Afler this Ion' and ¢
most important session you are about to re -
wurs 10 your home: and [ shall «ey to find
leisure to visit mine: | hope we may meet
each other again Iwo months hence, for the
discharge of our duties, in our u:pecuvo

jury a blessing or a ctrse, ac g to the
will of its possessor. Mar’s destiny is in his
own hands and upon himself must rest the
blame, if it be oneof interminable wretch-
edness. To that man who lives only for the
gratification of his passions, who seeks his
happiness in the pleasures, the honors, or e-
moluments of this world who is incited to ac-
tion by the goadings of ambition, or the de-
sires of fame, life is only an eviland a curse.
It were better for him not to be, than after
toiling and struggling for vanities, to go down
to misery and endless woe!

“He aims 100 low, who aims beneath the
skies.

“I have created man for mv glory,” saith
the Eternal, ” and my glory will [ not give
to another.”

n, 1 1

of thisd , myriads are
Ilvulg for their own glory; self is the god who
claims their highest devotion, and upon his
altar, sacrifices, never so costly, are cheer-
fully laid ! Reader! what are you living
for? Has thirst for fame taken posses-
sion of your being, and, deceived by his sy-
ren’s voice, are you willingly bartering heav-
en’ s glories for the applause of men, whose
breath is in their nostrils? Does the glittering
gold tempt you, and, in order to its acquisi-
tion, are you willing to forsake home and
friends, and obliterate all your social affec-
tions? Do the fading honors of earth present
more attractions to your soul than the imper-
shable glories of that cily whose walls are
jasper, and whose strebts ara gold? What
are you living for?  For youraelf, or for Gou?
For baubles of time, or for the substantial-
ities of eternily?

Aged man? what are you living fort

You whose Yead is whitened by the storms

| of many winters, you whose brow once so

smooth and fair, is now all turrowed by the
band of ime; whose siep once so firm, is now

Is the solicitude and anxiely for the other, | so feeble, whose eye which shone so bright-
the source of all this biteraess against Mr, | ly, isnow dimmed by age; you whom a thou-

sand fearful vices warn, aresoon to pass from
earth—what are you living for? Remember
that the hoary head 1sa ‘“‘crown of glory,”
only,*if it be found in the way of righteous-
nese!” v

And you—jyou active, business-like look-

child of many bopes and an expensive cul-|ing man, justin the prime of life—what

are you living for? As you go forth morn-
ing bv moming, with a firm tread and a self
[ confident air, to yoar counting house, your
field, or workshop, is it to lay up treasures
on earth, or do you feel yoursell to be the
almoner on God’s bounty to the * perishing

in the gov Bat “Tife is un-
certain ; and [ have not felt willing to take
leave of you, without placing in your hands
a note, containing & few words which I wish
to #ay to you.

In the earlier part of our acquaintance,
my Jlear sir, occurrences took place, which
[ remember with constantly increasing ro-
gretand pain; baicause, the mote [ have
known of you, the greater has been my es-
teem for jour character, and my respect for
your talents.  But itis your noble, able,
manly, and patriotic conduet, in support of
the great measure of this seseion, which has
entirely won my heart, and secured my
highe st regard. Thope you may live long,
to serve your couniry. | do not think you
are likely to see a crisis in which you may
be able to do so much, either for your own
distinction, or tor the public gond ; you nave
astood, where others have faller. : you, have
advanced with firm and manly steps where
others have wavered, und faliered, aod fal-
len back : and for one T desire 10 thaok you,
and to commend your conduct, out of the
fulness of an honesat heart.

This lstter needs no reply ; itis, Tam a-
ware, of very litle value; but [ have
thought you might be willing to recsive it,
and perhaps to leave it where it would be
seen by those who shall come after you.

I pray you when you reach your own
threshold, to remember me most kindly to
your wife and dauvghter; end I rémain, my
dear sir, with the truest eeteem, your friend
and obedieat servant,

DANIEL WEBSTER.

Honorable Daniel 8. oickinson, United
Staies Senate.”

teacher (o inflict such punishment, is fodnd:

ed only o nnnn f not
upon “i'ﬂua(:n“?l L] ;ﬁn uhmu:?ﬂ:
good order shoull be maintaned .in the
schools, and that all proper rules, regula.
tions and commands of the Teacher shonld
be strieily and promptly obeyed. Hence a
necessily exists for sufficient  power to en-
force this duty, and henge it is that a teacher
may ioflict such reasonable corporeal pun-
ishment upon his pupil as the parent might
inflict for a similar cause. = The pupil is
techitically in school from the hour of ope n-
ing in the morning and afterioon until final
dismissal, and while in or about the sehool
house in pursuance of his duty as a popil.—
Phis, then, is the extent of the authority of
the teacher to inflict corporeal punishment,
it would be totally impracticable 10 extend it
by legislative enactment.
Pupil onlpsubject to Parents out of School
Hours.—~No person would consent to relin-
quish the control of hie child at his own
fire-side or in his own household, and it
would be unjust and cruel to make a child
responsible lo two authorities which might
differ in almost every command given. i
such was the case a teacher might require a
pupil 1o commit lessone out of school hours,
while the parent would requira. manuel la-
bor from the pupil during the same time:
The Teacher might preseribe oné line of
luct—the pa rent her. Who should
be obeyed whea both coull not be ?  If eis
ther should be habuuvally disobeyed, the
consequence would inevitably be extremely
pernicious. The grant of such powers fo
the Teacher, too, would be inconsistent
with the just responsibiliy of the pareat to
the laws of the land and of God, for the
conduct of his child; and destractive of al-
most all responsibility of minors, excepling
duging sehool hours and. 10 ¢timinal laws.
Nor would there be any'commensurdte ben-
efit forthe evil which the gract of such
powers would entail. If a Teacher has suf-
ticient authority to control his school, his

When these two distinguished g
were in the Senate of the United States to-
gether, (the Democrat says) there was a
period whea the force of party feeling had
led to a personal alienation between them.
This continued, to the subsequent regrel of
both, for some time ; when however, the
country was menaced with danger by the
assaults of internal enemies, Mr. Webster
aml Mr. Dickinson, like trus patriots, for-
getting their personal quarrel, nobly united
in its defence, and thus cemented a friend-
ship which continued unabated vp to the
death of the “defender of the Consiitution.”

e eetes
The Piogress of Discovery.

No man can tell where improvements.in
the arts will stop, or what discoveries are
yel to be involved from the still wide and

bounded unkuown, When we think of

poor around you ? Are you reaping the re-
wards of labor blessed by God, and are the
“Lord’s poor,”” whom “you have always with
you,” perishing for want of life’s necessa-
ries? Are you a Christian profeesor, living
in a land of Bibles and ordinances, yoursell
indebted to Christianity for all the blessings
you enjoy, and do you relan in your own
possession “the Lord’s money,” which he
has given to yon to aid iv disseminating the
gospel overthe whole earth ?  “‘Cive an ao-
count of yourself.” What are you fiving for?

Young man, endowed with inteliect, en-
ergy and will,—=What are you living lor ? Is
the world rising up before you in its boasted
magnifi and p; g itsextravagant

affections of the breast, and worn out, with
four years labor in the Sepate and his pro-
fassion, was in a dangerous. condition  of
health. Some physicians in Harrisburg and
Philadelphia, attracted by his ingenious
character and high promise, advised him to
truvel during the summer.: This he was too
poot to do. - His oircumsiances and condi-
tion, through  some [riend, reached the ears
of «he Seoreiary of State, who, needing a
safe and trusty agenl to carry some impQre
tani despatches, proflared the duty to Mr.
Buckalew, who accepted it. This is the
, and we p itis 1.

mally think wader, the. oi
ought to pay me when you are able and for
which you are now willing (o give me your
aote of hand. You will recollect that I told
you when you applied for the horse, that |
did not wish to let him go.”

Nelson gave my father a grateful look,
and assented 1o all he said, Abouta dozen

There is no salary attached to the duty— not
o dollar—the actial ex penses of the tip on-
ly being pait. And this is the grievance a-
bout which the columns of a newspaper
have been preity well ocoupied all summer.

During Mr. Polk’s administration, James
Coopn, then a leading Whig member of the

gsl , fiow Whig United States Sena-

of our joke-loving neighb were witn
ing the scene with great apparent solemnily.
Two slips of paper were procured, my tath-
or marked one, and aler much huihlm
Beers-wrote on the-other.

‘Well, let us'sée What'you have marked,”
said my father.

‘l suppose you “will think it too low,’ re-
plied ch handing my father the ullp of
paper.

per. ‘Well, there is_a preity lpuhﬂin of
gratitde for you !

Raving strangih enough to withdaw. his | what he

munter. gth:r” enough (o ask wy father
matked..
Fivally, owe of our nughbou wsked iny

\

‘Oaly three hondred and nevenly-five dol-
Jars ¥ exclaitved my fdther, reading the pa:’

Nelson look ed hlmbhd_,.,und could hot,

tor, Was in f-mng health. His friends rep:
resented the facl 10 Mr. Polk, and solicited
for him-a Diplomatic appoiniment in Tialy.
Alibough a politgal opponent, the President,
feeling the natural ‘sytmpathies of a nor-
ofie dnd warm heéarted man, compl!

the mqum Mr Coopet o nppomlﬂ! by
a democrai '.‘
a democr: and d in Tialy,
on dp-oaullu pﬁrwnqc daing his plou-
ure. The gentlemen wio aré now so dis-
turbed ty Mr. Buckalev’s ‘appointmeat,

latihéhed fio thifnders theh, Tho thing Was
alt right, because "My, Cooper was & Wuig)
and not eemed aw sanding in

-

bady’s way héte, ! . And,
mm

promises to lure you (o its service, ot is your
expaiding vision taking in the imnperishabl

what was a century ago, and what 18 now;
when we review the inventions which have
been made during that period, and pass
them before the miud, they almost seem
100 numerous and great for our belief. In
1805 there were only four steam engines in

power is ample for the purposes of instruo-
tion in school, and there ends his responsi-
bility. If pupils abuse each other in their
way to or from school, or commit any other
wrongs, they and their parents are responsi-
ble to the law, and one or iwo examples of
prompt. redress by this means would, ne
doubt, correct all such evils in any neigh-
borhood.

-~ - eesee -

Whe Victorla Is,

People who wish to know who Vieloria
is, “whar she came from.” &e, &, will
please glance over the following"programme :

Victoria is the davghterof Duoke of Kenl,
who was the son of George the Third; who
was the grandson of George the Second;
who was the son of the Princess Sopbia;
who was the consin of Anpe ; who was the
sister of William and Mary ; who was the
daughter and son-indaw of Jamer the Sec-
ond; who was the sonof Charles the Fitst.
who was the son of James the First; who
was the son of Mary ; who was the grand
faughter of Margaret; who wae the sister of

the United States ; not a boat, not a
railroad, not a locomotive. ~Few machines
of any kind were made then, aod scarcely
auy kind of manufacluring operations con-
ducted. In 1810, there was not an estab-
lished line of telegraph in our coualry;
now we nave no less than (wenty-three or
four thousand miles of wires.—The Daguer-
reotype is but u lew years of age, anl the
volcamzation of India rabber no older. In

rewards of adhesion to God, and uvader the
influence of high resolve, are you laying all
your redeemed powers a voluntary sacrifice
upon tns altar, tv be employed for his glory ?
God has claims upon you, the world has
claims upon you: frieuds, neighbnrs—all
have claims upon you, Opportunilivs and
privilege will s00u end, the grave will soon
be yfmr home, the warth your antle etersity
your sphere of existence ! Whai are you
living for 1
_——— e eeeesr
Heading an Anctioneer.

Those who are 1n the habit of attending
auction sales, know that whea the auctions
eer is lrying to get bids from a dull  audi-
efice, be will sometimes say : ‘The first
man that opens his mouth t6 bid, shall have
the goods ;" inwending to creep out. of the
bargain if the bid should bs 100 insignifii -
cant, As upon freceiving & bid ol' three
cents, hie raphas, “Oh, you ain't a_man,
you’re a boy ;" or, “Your mulﬁ was onen
:r?byd;" Anﬂ Imemm«r was “i.d.d on

0 at ubqrg, not long since as
follo Augilonser : “The Mt‘ man_ who |
bulonlhll shall’ hnh Counlfyuuh L |
bids tree cents; slat ish.my knife-A.: Your
knife for three cents *  Are  you (he man ?
cu\"‘!ekn"‘? dat ish my, name.  A.:

Maun-—eh—we 5 —ypn are nm the.
man. hbuuzhl |hq.l M-n,,pu ﬂu
map., C.: Yaw, datish u.,,btn , dal. hh

oW you

my oame, !m dum Mani,
me my kui wil you (ree cogts. * T
kaife was Mw!r, and the sade wd- |

I we mdk-d (hat no thwwul obm

journed for thgt evening. * -

-

the manufacture and improvemeat  of vari-
ous-lools, vast progress has been made in a
very few years. . The printing press, from
the.slow. hand .machine, . prinling a few
hundred copizs i an hour, has been yoked
10 the steam engine, and now throws off
Ihonsmdu of copies in the same time. [ is
possible for us to atithe of all
the inventions and discoveries which have
been made during the past century; they
are almost beyond computation. - Our’ ob-
ject isto p the subject for reflection to
the numerous ingenious men in our. coun-
try. The field before them is still a com-
prehensive one. Some new discovery may
yet be made whereby the air above may be
as safely and economically asihe walers
beoeath. In agriculiure, in machinery and
i chemisiry, what stores of cew wonders
may be developed, . Every man who makes
a-new improvement or discovery is a public
benefuctor.  His labore vibrate far  beyond
the boundaries of his-own  existende, even
{0 digtant generations.—Scieatific American.
—-——-vw———

4 h
. Barzac ann. & d ”s":lw mg .t:.
ou"ioﬂ«fd za0, was lying awake in
huwnnln'mlt his room ¢autions«

%rph'g%::ﬂilwk of- his, lui-
lhl mw}w“.‘lﬂm n st e

iﬁ.l"»#n”"" s

low,” w:ln M. de o

. - ran
S e e v
where (he
by day ¥’ O,VEQI'QG "”%

ll onee. —Pam papa

Henry the Eighth; who was the son of
Henry the Seventh ; who wasihe son of the
Earl of Richmond ; who was the ron of Cath-
erine, the widow of Henary the Fifih , who
was the son of Henry the Fourth ; who was
the cousin. of Richard the Second, who was
the grandson of Edward the Third ; who
was the son of Fdward the Second, who
was the son of Henry the Third; who was
the son of John ; who was the son of Hen
ry the Second ; who was the son of Mail-
| da; who was the Jaught er of Henry the First;
who was the brother of William Rufus;
who was the son of William the Conquorer;
who was the bastard son of the Duke of
Normandy, by a tanners’ daughter, of Fala-
is.
e
Geniuns, I'alents, Cleverness:

Genius _rushes like a whirlwind; talent
marches like an avalanche of heavy meo
and horses ; cleverness skims like & swal-
low in a surimer. evening, with & sharp
ehrill note, and a sudden turning. The man
of genivs dwells with men and with. nature;
the man of talént in his study; but the cley:
er man dances hun, thoro and oquhara,
like a batterfly in a b king ev-
rything and enjoying nolhmg, ou loc light

Poetry! " TS

) | from this city to Alhany.

rity of & man disposed.of bynmn ll,
shrug ! w many good aud gensrous au-
tions have beun sunk into ohliviop by)tdh
trustful look, of stamiped. with-the i

tion of probeeding ftorit bad moatives, - l
mysterious and seasonable whisper |- l.o.k
into companies of these- whose -gentle *ija-
tures should dinm them ~we shimll find: no
belter acy hrp & portion of clras-
tity is sent.out of the world by distant hitis
—nodded away, and cromly winked imo
suspicion by the envy of throse-who are past
all tempration of ivahemselves: -Hoiw: often
does the reputation of & higlpless ciéatute
bleed by a repart<which the parly wilo is at
the pdins.tb propagate 1t beholds witl thuch
mwach pity aud fellow feeling—that Wé Ge
henmly sorry for it—hopes. in-God it .48 hot
ever as Archbishop Tillomon wit-
tily observes upan ity is rmlM i the
meantime 1o give the report hai: pass, ‘that
at least it may bave fair play to wke ite for-
tune in the world<to-Yé believed or nor,
according to the charity 6f those into whose
honds it shall happen 10 fall l<=Rome Jour nal.
- eedes
Proverbs on Woieil

When cats wash their faces, bad. weather
is at hand; when women use washes to theje
complexion, it is a true sign that the beau iy
of their day is gone.

Many powdér tigic faces ilidisheir skin
mdy beertl whiie; il is a poulheser thar floutsan
old ken, that itmay. plll for a tender chicken.

The stapping stone of fortune. is nat to be
found in a juweller’s shop.

How many women have been nu.wd by
diamonds;as bitd-caiche ts eptioe. she. lagk
Irom heaven 1o earth with_sparklii:g glass.

Like the colored bottles in.achiemis’s win-
dow, is the rouge on the cheeks of a maides;
it autracts the pussers-by, but but &l know
the drug they advertise.

Choose not your wives, as.you do grapes
from the bloom on \lewm,

He who marries a preuty fdce, only. is hh
a buyer of cheap futnitare—~the varnish that
caught the eye will not endure the “fite-side
blaze.

The girdle of - beauty is _not a siay-lace
This is the puly excuse fot lightading; —i
good honre-wife should haye no waist. . .

When a maid_takes to_spanigls and, par-
rots. it means :hat her beauty has gone o
the dogs; and that hencol’onh ker life is @
birden to her.

The moath.of a wise woman is l‘nht—-
ey box which is seldom opened,so that mueh
treasures come forth frome it.

Swre up the truth, O won:an ! Be charita
ble unto thy fallen sister. Imitate mot the
stags (bal chase [rom theit herd their woand-
ed companion.

The wise wife opposeth wrath with Hﬂd
ness. A sand bag will slop a  cannon balt
by its yielding, A good womar is likew
common fiddle, age only makes its toue
sweeler.

HORACE GREELEY

Is evidently on the road to refotn as the
following paragraph from his M testifies.
He says:—

“It is our dd;bcmu}mkmm( that no negro’
troder in the Syuth would permit a* civgo of
his human chattels to be carriéd for-a’ ‘single
might with as little veg wrd to their health - and
comfort—lo say nothing of decency—as 1s regt
wlarly ‘evinced in the (ransportation’ of fre
while emigrants (many of them Amer.icon' barm)
We believe it far
below the iruth to_estimate (kat three thote
and bhuman lives are annually saciifiadt'
through the ravages of diarhea, dysentety,
cholera, rheumatism, and fevers,.in. conse-
quence of 1his North River exposure ;alons.
And we call opor_our city authiotilies, | ei-
ther alone or in conjunction. wih:, those', of
Albany, to take.instant and  effective mbas:
ures to arrest this wholesale_ sacrifice of hiry
man life and happiness oo the aliaf of the'
basest avarice—the most reckless inhumans
iry.

Anxle-Revealers.

“We saw a sight in (his cify of uq’(m
Friday. It wes a_young lady, iug
beautiful features.  Her eyes gliswened" and
glowed with intense: brighiness ; heréheeks
were flusled as the rowe, aud hef 1iph bbre
the resemblance of red eherries, freshly
plucked from the tress. - HeF costume wav
of black velvet.  She ('was' Ufessed” o la
Bloomer—only @ littler more so. ' Het pameé
came (0 the ankles, whete théy were' bnl-
led neatly around a pair of whié
She had a black diantle thrown™ ovee her
shoulders, sud on the top of het head: wat
very b gly a black bea: hav  Mer
head was eombed beautifully on edch side
of het fotehead; and fetl i inglets over fist
shoulders. She is about eighteer yoats .ot
age, hails from Philadelphia; and ismow on
her way (o New Orleans, in‘seareh of & ragy

to be dashied to pieces. The man of talent | away lover, "—Dayt ot lq".".uu HE—
will attack theories ; the clever man gseails - i " n e
the individual, ao: uhqdanpnvulo charac- NEW IDEA.— rdr win, eyt .
ter. B}l the mmﬁ of | dguu boih, "N("'"';)“ '“)" I!C'E“ ;lnﬁ bnm:
b8 Heeds none, he T lane, Ii in [ boc The Dot
nimsel, sbrouded i:,:.hg cunwlousn::: ol | up m :‘ u'”o:a':,ﬂlpy
his own strength—he interferes. with mane | gl
a0d walks forth ag chﬁtlc . 'oq.lu y &
loge; ihey are shoup . | i
ﬁio ,’?n ou

ross bié path, he may jk‘nu-)cr hh
l‘ooi dlln!@ll one snsil athim, %o may —
nhuunu but he wi ucl, cannot a\uct “I say, joh:r‘?'
108 privacy'of another. * Claver Mon wiite | er's hat??  .rhir '
versgsthidn 6 e Wit “prose, b’ m “ Plegse yer John" ite an
mim 6f genius m My -MM on | old one of youts, gave me yes.

terday when yob'’ wﬁc 10 tawi.b




