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TWO DOLLARS: PER

[T AU IRISORLIY

THE HOMESTEAD FARM

-of the late Audrew Albert dec’d,,

ying in Fraaklin township, York county,
Pa , distant about one-hall mile from the
Mill owned by, George Diehi; 13 mile
from Franklin 6llurnll, and within § miles
of the York Sulphur Springs.  'The Farm
contains 2513 ACRES witlt allowance,
a portion of it ’

Heavily Timbered,

and the balance, in s high state of cultiva-
tion, with never (ailing Springs ol pure
water, and is capable o!f bemng divided
into two veparate FARMS, Thase \yhn‘
are dieposed to purchase, are nvited
o fook at the property and improfements,
which will be shown to then by Mr. Ja-
-cob Brandt, who resides upon the Farin.
For terms apply o Mr. Peter Wolford,
or 1o Col " Juhn Wollord, or by letier to
" JACOB ALBERT.

Aug. 1906t

“VALUABLE TIMBER LAND
FOR SALE.

HE suhseriber will sell at Public
Sale on Monday the 3d of October
next, 9t 10 o'clock A. M. on the prmuinpa,l
a number of Lote of valuable YOU NG{
COESTNUT TIMBER LAND, situate!
in Hamiltonhan ownslinp, Adanes county.|
# mileand a hall west of Jotin Murshalt’s,
and shout the same diztnuce west of Vie-
ginia Mills, adjoining lands of heirs of
Elijal Seabrosks, Jeceased, Jacoh Baller,
John Musselman, sen,, Wm. S:ou and
others. ‘This ‘Timher has notns superior

in the couuty, and is well suited for Farm-
«ra who masy wish t have a yearly sup-

ply of

FIRST-RATE

TNHBLY,

Tt-will be sold 1 lote of (rom four to
nine acres, as faid ont by recent survey.

I Persons desiting Timber land will
oy well o antend the sale, sr the lata
Wi, BE SOLD WITHOUT RE-
SERVE.

§ 7 Persons wishing tn view the prem-
dqees ar obtsin indormation roucerning them,
eun o an by culling on the subseriber,

Attendance ghven and  lerms  made
buonu on day ol sale hy

JAMES D. PAXTON.
Gettyshurg, Sept. 16, 1853—1d -

PUBLIC SALE.
" 1LL, he sold wt public sale, au the

premises, in Lutimore towasnip,
Adams coumy, Pa, on Snlunhw the st
af October next, at 2 o'clock, P. M., 2
Troet of Lawd containing

146 Acres,

mere or less, the late estate of INAAC

TUNCR, dee'd. witjoining lauds of Abra-
ham Livingston, Getirge Rubiette, Jemes

R. Garduer, and others, on which are
A TWOSTORY BRICK

! I {1 o Buoent

Il\H*"LLII\lu-Il'N-Sh,'-:-;

wlog Baeu, with sheds anached, Wagon

“Shed, Com Crih, a Spring House, and

other vat buildings.  There is u good

spring of waterconveniont to the dwelling
also on the premises
~ -
DWO SRORLKDE
OF CHOICE FRUIT.
Abaut 40 Aeres are in good Timber, and
a far proporton ot Meadow.  The farm
is undor good leucing, is well limed and
improved,und is localetl near several lime-
dalns, . )
Persons wishing tn view the property,
will call on DAVID ARNOLD, residing
herean, ur ou the subscriber.
Attendunee given, and terms made

§'known on day of sale by
' JACOB GRIEST,
Ayent for the Heirs.

August 28, 1853—3¢.

BABN EQR, BENT.

HE subseriber will offer for Rent at

Public Outery vn Friduy the 7th of
Octobor next, mt | o'clock P. M., on the
premiees, that valuable

Ah™™D

the property of G. W. D. lR%lNE (a
Junatio,) siwute in Hamiltonban town-
-ahip, Adams ceunty, ad)joining lands of 1),
Bosserman, Wm. Wilson, A. Flenner,
Wam. Wintrode, and others, containing
218 Acres,
.more or lessr, The property is in gond
«order, under fine cultivation, and very pro-
«ucuve. ‘Phereisafing
\1p, PR D AT
CUORAED
-an the premises, and fruit of all kinds.
Parsons desiring Lo see the properly can
do »o by calling on the present tenant,
© " ABRAHAM FLENNER.
’ Committée of Geo. D). Avine.
‘Sept. 18, 1883—1d.

T ——— Y0
CYIRGINIA MILLS
" CUFer Rent,
‘THEJ‘IO" valnable MILLS, located
Y hene Pairfield, Hamilionbai town,
sbip; Kdmb county, Pa., will be for Rent.
from the first of April next. A 'miller
with « smail family, who can come well
resommendai, willbe preforred.

; ey Farinformation and terms address
('mwn .7 MARY MYERS.
.- ¥¥V1rgiain, Mills,” Sept. 23, 1858—~3t.

TTOBIAS' LINIMENT,

’ R the eure of Headrclre, Cholera

wrecied

9

TO MY BROTHER.
. BY MARY.

Air--4The -broken Vow.?
Wondell, brother, why art sleeping

* O this plesssat summer day 1

Fragrant eeplryrs softly creeping

Come to cafl thy steps away—
Little birds are sweetly singing,

“Come where pleasant sunbaams g low,
Come where geutle lowers ar e springing.”

Wendell, brther, why nut go?
Why, why eo still art lying
When the heautenus birds are fying,
Why sre we thas sadly sighing

Farewoll, favewell {

Wendefl, oh ! alas ! my brother,
Singtag birds and summer flowers
Ne'er shall calt tlree from that other
Happy region hack to ows.
Wendell, apeak once more to us ;.
Tell us all we tong to know;
Ope onte more thine eyes and view us,
Then, oh. then we'li let thee go !
Let uason thy footeteps sprivging ;
Let us henr thy giad voice ringing ;
Lat un ceane this rad, sad sin ging,
Futewell, farewell !

"Tis in n},'m—,-lhm pale lips never
Khatf give forth their mnsic more ;
Earth-han lost thy song forever,
Time, thy fodisteps on its shore.
Smillv must wo lay anmther
Of our faded blossoms by 5
‘Clone berides where rests the other
Shall ita withered petals lie.
Oh, why must we who thus nourish
Fliwers of lesuty, see them perish 1
Why must say to those we c herish,
Faréweyl, farewell ?

Waetrlell, now we've gently laid thee
Where thy little brother sleeps ;
Trees of fragrant beauty shade thee,
And the zephyr soitly creeps—
‘Parts their leaves with gentle finger,

Waves their tresses o’er thy hesd.
Birds, and baim, and blossoms linger
‘Round their oklen playmate’s bed ,
O’cr thee play the sumbeams Srightly
O'er thiee stray the zephyrs lightly
Stars are soitly whirpering nightly,
Farewell, farewell !

Hete's thy bed—hut "mid «opernal

Sonyg and bloom thy fontsteps rove ;
Brther, in that home eternal

Thou so suon hast lound shove,
Wit thou think of ne who wander,

Spirit-bound, with sin and feur?
Wit thou tel} the ~pirite yonder

Of thy kindred wailing here !
T'ell them that on some bright morrow
We the golden harps would borrow,
Nover more to sing in sorrow

Farewell, farcwelt !

‘Happy thought, my faith grows stronger,
Brothera, slsters, dry your eyes s

Weeping parents, mourn no longer
For your angeln in the sk ies ;

For, vh, when ve've left the mortal,
When the shadowy vale ve've trod,

Therr tair handt may lift the portal,
They may lead you home to Gud.

Tlet us pledge our hearts, in token

Thut we'll be a band unbroken, :

'Round that throne where ne'er is spoken

Faretwell, farewell !

NMOMELY MARIA.

BY MRSB. N. DENISON.

tered with ‘a hearly sest into the enjoy-
|ment of rural plessures. He was pleased

‘with Maria, thought her an ‘excellent cook,’
and altogether a nice girl, but considered
her nothing more.  Day after day her qui-
et faco was his companion, and yet he saw
nothing but an ordinary person with rath-

sense.

"One pleasant evening they sat upon the
porch long after the twilight had faded
out. Silence reigned,save when the drow-

bells that hung from their bugethroats, In
among the tangled leaves of the old trees

‘blue and white, the pale youg moon look-
ed faintly. It wasthe last of August, and
heaps of ripened corn mingled their tresses
of gold with the stubble of harvest ground.
A river with bauks of low willows hanging
‘over till they dipped their green tassels in
its' depth, bubbled but a few feet from the
old homestead—while, thrown full in a
circle of white light, the sqoare high wall
‘with its enormous sweep, its bucket, wind-
‘Iaes and chain, groupéd in one bluck mass
in the centre, formed:as pleasant a pictare

Fred., who thought of lesving in a few
| duy, was now unwontedly eloquent in praise
of his city home. He had told Maria all
the beautiful girls bo knew-—~how one had
eyes like night, and tresses like the deep
of an oozan-wave lit by..the moon-lustre.
How another had soft English heauty,

and hair like the gleaming silk of corn,
eyes bluer than the sky, -and a smile as
sweet a8 May. He told of their varied

harp, and how her white arm flashed over
its gold. How surpassingly radiant an.
other scemed in the lighted ball room—
each one possessing some glorious gift that
was sealed to poor Maria.

And long after they lmdlbparte'!; the
poor girl sat in ber little chamber; vud pon-
dered on what he had said. With tears
standing on her lashes, shie whispered, “Oh,
why was I not beautiful ?  Then for a mo-
micut she stood before her glass, but j»utw
ting her hands before her face, she wur.
mured, *“No, no; no jewels, no flowers,
no rare adornmeot would make me other

than I am-—homely Maria.” .
She sat down agnin and looked out upon

itha calm pight.  Nuture is beautiful, she

, thought ; there is not an ugly flower in

GETTYSBURG, PA, FRIDAY

er more than an ordinary share of good’

8y kine moved bome-ward, tinkling the;

through which the sky seemed broken into t

as ever gladdened the eye of painter or poet. !

" cheeks tinged with the bloom of the peach, |.

| one might haye questioned her: capacity,

“Thiy isliving U
iy voung man, sitting down te a neat, but
abundaut country breakfast table.

this time the city folks are veurly baked,

*exclaimed a gay look-

“Ry !

that clover ficld, sweet with Jane roses.—
(‘ome, Maria, what kind of & compuny can l
we getup for a fishing party P T'w bound |
to have a time.”

“You won't find city fashions or city
beauties here,”” suid Maria, swmiling, but |
Fred cut her speech short with—

“(Jonfound city beautics, and evory thing
belouging to the city just now, I'll have
none of them. Itell you I'vecome to

very clegant expression, but you must }
muko the best of it. I'm as much of a
rustic us any of you. I'm goiog to make
friends with every farmer's boy, and claim
cousinship with the teacher, and the min-
ister espeoinlly.  As to the young ladics,
I'm prepared to liko every one of them,
especially if they all make such bread as
you, Maria. One meal like this is worth
a duzen in the city.” .

Maria blushed, as most youug ladies do
when they are complimented. She was
a plain, sweet-tempered girl—an adopted
doughter, who, since her carliest years,
had been a devoted child to the furmer and
his wife. She knew she was not haed-
some ; snd she painfully felt the differ-
ence when in the society of her beautiful
foster-cousin, Fred's only sister, whose long
goldon curls and oyos of heavenly blue,
whose form of perfect contour, and man-
ners bewitchingly graceful, ‘orowded her
shrine with lover's and admirers. Neéith-
er was she accomplished, save in the pos.
session_of.a voice very pure and powerful.
Her foster-parents were old-fushioned poo-
ple, and were proud of her ability and na-
tural aptitude for house-work. None could
keep house botter than Maris. : From gar-
ret to cellar of the old fashioned mansion;’
with its out-of-the-way corners, and orook-
ed 'pmugeawng seen the fairy-like npatness
of aome master band.  And that hapd was
Maria's ; though a0 quietly aliginbved o-
bout, and .with sch gonsummats teot and
skillful foresight that every elenfent. of
confusion sesmed tofall into order the mo-'
ment her presence becams visible. * Under
that plain exterior laid. a mine rich with
jewals, and though so “unosteutations that

sho was ‘neveftholess s woman of intellet,
8She read much, but shie thought more ;
and though- she rarely talked, when she
did, one could but listen with growing ad-
miration, ' n

Fred. Watsonhad just passed his college
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| comwencement with unusual honor,” Worn
i out in nody and mind, he sought the beau-
| tiful cobintry home of his uncle, and en-

i Bible.
reproof.
!murmured, “and I am rendering myself
‘hidcousin b
I will try to be bappier, I will try to coun-
iquer this vain and wicked wish, for He
. knows what is beat for me.”

. .. | more,
the country just to cut clear from city of & ©

sights and sounds. There, that's nota)
5 lo

i #he universe ; the tiniest spear of grass is
s beautiful, the sky, the clouds, every trec—
‘nature is all beautiful; why was not

) . . igiven the charm of pleasing and wiuning
while bere the wind comes blowing over | hearts 7"

At that moment her eye fell on her
The very sight seemed a bitter
“God made me what 1 am,’” she

is sight by thus complaining.

So she would not weep or repine any
but praying with the simplicity
hild, sho sought an ionocent pil-

Aund that very night Fred. sat musing

in his, own room, long after the moon bad
vaunished among the stars. “She is cer-
tainly a five girl, but 8o homely. It's a
pity she had not some redecming feature ;
for instance—beautiful eyes, or fine vom-
plexion.
taining creature,
so littls ; but ssy what you will she's
homely Maria, and always will be—
pity 1"

Certainly she is the most enter-
for one that koows

The next day Fral. was gone from carly

morning till night ; and Maria, in keepiug
heart and hauds busily employed strove
to banish all thoughta that tended to make
t her dissatisficd with horself. In-the oven-
ing her cousin came home with a violent!
headache, and by the day upon which he
had settled with himself to retutn, he was
sick with a raging fever.
was Maria at his bedside night and day,
She hardly allowed herself to rest fora
moment, and, all the while did not neglact;
overlooking the house-hold, or attendiug
to the comfort of her aged fostor pareuts.
And sweetar than tongue can ‘tell, seemed
her ministrations to the invalid. . Her
band upon his burning forehead, Aer skill
to raise the pillow, and place his head just
as he ocould lie essiest; sbove ail her
choery smile, her quiet manner, never
prophesying danger, her untiring attention
and almost prophet eye-—these were dearer
to him than ever he desmed such service
could be. o '
-And ‘wl

For threc woeks

Then he saw the. eye

hen the fever had spent its' wild °
courkd, and the heartmoved languidly, but:
genily, sid it was heaven to foel the soft
air come in aud steal wooingly. over his
temples, then he prized the gentle girl of
whom he had thought so little. Then al-
ix_iost lost in wonder, he listened to her r | mountain of India.” “ANGEL oF ‘Dearu,”
liquid volce reading with fine poctic feel-
ing, his favorite suthors—or, while she
sang in her low rich tones some old fa-
miliar ballad.
kindled that he bad thought so destitute
of tha light of.genius ; he noted the meta-
morphosis always vinible t5 the yawning
glsnce of love, and wandered why he ¢sll- pils.

to be away from ¥
tentatious manxe
her household. a
.There seemed a g|
est domestio duty,
of purity, the res
heart intoall herwo

Yes, he loved afla
gant collegian lowd.)
devotion that suri
i had declarod thut s o
]tiful as an angal, lo thy
found his heart frefgievably given to

bomely Maria.
b

It was not long
sure, reader; . an
tais resuls, listene
bling.

Too generous to 4
sho thought might.
gratitude,- she ansvope
whole heart-—«a hoar{that had longer than
she knew, belonged jo:him.

“You must go -
said, “mingle again
ters, test your loye
{and if at the end of
i me to be your wifo,

9 a&nntage of what

vith its fair daugh.
nijdst its gay-eccncs,
~-year you still wish
snnot say o; but tjll

you should love anotjep’~bher voice fulter
ed—*remember, 1 & l¥ never blame you,

love for one so unwepthy as - Maria.””
Entreaty was useltss.© Maria was firm,

.and at last Frederiek consented. Back to

i his father's hajk be vandered ; the young

aud lovely throngedjabuut his path; and

graces ; with what taste one played the | wondered why they biad no lover in him.| A few mouthissfierwards sicknoss wag

Every beautiful girl whosecharms were
enhanced by nterling virtues, scemed yet
not beautiful as Marig, and. he was aston-
ished at his own immpbility, wheu some
uew star of loveliness alled for worship.—

own worth nlone—it ¥hs because his con-
verse with Muria had ade his beartstroug-
{er and purer. -

gust. Twilight luid in itsred beauty upon
the hills und the forests, and the besutiful

with expectation. Maria, more restless

open window, straining ler vision, some-
times through gathering tears,

She was thesnme sweet girl as of old, and
The eyes

were decper, larger, brighter 5 her brown

ret there seemed some change.
=

hair huug in abundant ringlets, her dark
cheek was tingod with a rich hue, her lips
were more eloquent. A dress of white
made tastefully, set off her small and pret-
ty figure to advantage ; but yet there wasa
something—a spiritual look burn of devo-
tion to her lover. Maria seemed better
than beautiful.

But she was intensely anxiona. . Every
moment sho would clasp hor hands and
walk nervously—sometimes a little outside
the old doer, picking and pulling to pieces
the red roses, and sweet honeysuckle.—
What if he came not? She had no inti-
mation that he would, though the general
tone of his letters was uvsltered. He
wight not come to-night, or to-morruw, or
in a week ; August was the period speci-
fied——no particular day or hour ; and yet
it would seemn so much swoetor ifhe would
come early.

At last the twilight lingered only over
the horizon ; the quict stars came out, the
cricket began chirping under the hearth,
the last tinkling cow-bell bhad passed,
and “katy-did"* hung up ber little trump-
et -~
Maria turned and entered the parlor, all
fragrant with lata roses, Iate and very rare.
Bbe sat down, and a feeling of loceliness
camg over her, she had so expected

[him-.—-and oh! if he came not at allw—

i ‘
“Maria, dear Maria.”

Oh'! how she sprang from her seat, and
tarning in another instatt, ‘was folded in
his arms. What cared she for bewuty
then?  Sweot trinmph ‘and complete I
Trus to his repose, ho loved her, he olaimed
ber, and the happiest bridein thejworld was
“homoly Maria,” when, .some fow. weeks
after jhe return, she gave her hand to one
Lsgho loved her for her own sweet sake.—
Boston Olive Branch

- Deeriny.—We remember a beautiful
allegory iliustrating . the power of fate.—
King Solomon was walkiug in hia garden,
with an attendunt, when an_appalling fiy-
ure was seenapproahing. - The attendunt
exclaimed. in. alarm, “Solomon, the sight
of that being affrights me, I know not why;
bond me, 1 pray thee, to the furthermost
mountain in India.”  The king, in his ca-
pacity of magiciun, complied; the attend-
ant vanished. The stranger came and said
~*Solomon, what was that man doing !—
My errand was to seek him on the farthest

replied Solomon, “thou wilt find him
there” C o

It appears from the reccut census, that
Reme contains a. population of 175,000,
divided jnta 54 parishes, andamongst ihem
iwenty-niae bishops, 1,280 priesis, 5.002
monke and miembers of religious ocders,
4,608 nuns, snd B30 ecolesiastical pu-

h she ’porformec‘l

the fastidious, ele-
h au intensity of
bimself. He who ;

he told Lierso, bo; kled with the Ahought, **/ want to be an
e, frightened at ’ :
-him  with trem-

b:the promptings of
him with ber

k to the city,” she

then, let us make noleygagement. And if,

but live in the aweetiremembrance of your

It was because he lpval gooduess for it

1t was nearing the seoond eveniog of Au-

fields about the old ﬁimily mansion of the|
Watson’s. Within, ose heart, at least,boat

than ehe had ever becdbefore, stood av ruu

{ove drink! ‘T'here’as the elothing, food,

4“1 want to be an Angol.

A child sat in the door of a cottage at
the: close. of s summer Sabbath,, Tha
twilight'was fading, amd as the shades of
; evening darkened, one aiter another of the
stars shone .in the sky, and looked down
on the child.in his thoughtful mood. Ha
-was looking.up'at the sjare and counting
them as they came, till ‘they were to many
to be connted, and his eyes wanderad . all
over the beavens, watching the bright
worlds shova. He was'so ahsofbed, - that
his mother called to him and said:

“My aco, what are you thinking of 1"’

He started as.- it ‘suddenly aroused from
sleep, and answered : v

] was thinking———.’

“Yes,” #aid the mother, 41 knew ‘you|
were thinking, but what were you think.
ing abous 1" : . . Co

“Oh,” said.he, and his litle eves spar-

angel.”’ N
«And why, my “son, would you bs an
angel?” : : e
“‘Heaven is up thers, is it not, mother ?
and there the angels live, and love God,
and are happy; T do wish [ wasgood, and.
God would 1ake me there, and let me’ wait
on him forever." : R
The mother ealled hitn ta her knee,
-he leaned on her-bosom and wept,
wept too, and smoothed the seft )
his head as he-stond 'therg, ahd kissed his.
torehead, and then tald him ihat . if he.
‘would give his heart 10 God, now while
! hie was young, that the. Baviour wonld for.
give all his sins, nod take him up to heav.
en when he died, and then he woulld be
with God forever,” - - o
His young heart 'was: comforted,
: kneit at his mothér's side and sail :
“Jeaus, Saviour; Ban of Gud, -
Wash me in thy precious bloud ;
{ thy litule lnnb would be,
Help me, Lond, to look to thee.'* ' }
i The suther tavk the goung child ta his
: chamber, and siin he was uslesp, dream:
{ing perhaps af angels and heaven, ... - . |

and

He

"o himn, and the light 6f that eottsige, and
the joy of that mother’s heart, weut out,
He breathed his tast. in her srms, snd: as
he took her parting kiss, ho wihispered in
her oar: o

“I am going to be an nngel.”

Phe E¢ho. .

One day little Gearge happened to ery
ont it the felds, “Hoho " and e in-
stantly henrd the Words repested, as’ if
from a neighboring thicket,

Surprised at the sound, he exclaimed,
“Who are yon 2" upon . which the same
voiee also returned, + Who are you
George eried val, “You muset be a very
foolish fellow {* oFuoolish fellow,”” re.
peated the veice from the thicket, . Genrge

. then began o grow angry, and he uttered
Cwardy ol démditeetoweras " ine spot Troin |

i
} whenee the sonnd proceeded,

- more robust than: othets,

‘EInteresting Statistics.

" A gontlemnan claiming tobe 1+ Friend of
the human race,” and who kesps the run
of facts, figures and bubies, has just laid
before +an inquiring world” the following
atatistics : o

ken in the world amounts to 3,084 :. 578
in Burope, 936 in Asin, 2768 in Africd, and
1,264 in America. {
our globe profess pore 1pan 1,000 differ-
ent religions.  ‘The number of men is a-
bout equal to the numbsr of women.—
The average oi human lite is about 33
years. Que quarter part die before_ the
sge of seven years, and oue-half beture
vreaching 17 years of age, and those who
pass this age enjny u felicity refused 10
one-half the human species. ‘To every
1,000 persone,unly one reaches 100 yenrs
of life; 10 every 100 ouly mx reach 66
years,sand not more than ene in 500 fives
t0 80 years of age. ‘Phere are on the

- |earth 1.000,000,000 innsbitntr, and ol

these 333,333.388 die every year, 91,324
evecy day, 8,780 every hour, 80 every
wiinute, or one every second. ‘Fhese
losses are. shout balanced by the equal
nurber of birttis, The married are lon-
ger-lived than Abe single, and sbove uil
those who ohserve a sober and®indysirious

|eonduet,  ‘Tail.men live longer than shirt

ones. Women have: mare chunces ot
fife n_their favor previois o being 60
years of age than men have, but lewer 'af-
tetwards. ‘Fhe number of marcinges is
in propoction of 175 1o every 1,000 “in-
dividuals. . Marnages are more frequent

“{aftler the equinoxes , -thut in during the

miopths- of Juna sud of Decomber, —
Those  born in the spring are generally
| Birthy - and
deaths are wore frequent by vight than
duy. .‘I'ne number of inen capable of
bearing arme-iv calculuidd at vue-tourth of
the population.”
at

- Yy GoonA bichalos feend of onrs
wag ‘riding a day or wo ugo  through
Athol, in this S, when Le pveflook a
linle yirl autd boy apparantly on thoirsay
o sehools . The Litdle -gislappeatod 1 be
five or six years old, s was;as beamiful
88 4 fairy. - Her.gyes wera )it ap with a
glawn of inaiine hnppiness, sud lier cheeks
glowed with the hises of healii, . Oar
bachelor lookéd- nt her ® imcntent adinie
angly. - She met his @anee wihia smile,
aud with un eager voreo suluted it withi,
“Uave you gots buby 1" He wus sirack
abuck by e quesiion, ‘#nd supething like
a régretstole over his mind @8lie luoked
uponthe animated xnd busuuful hitils tuce
heforehim;, . No,' " he duwwered, “Well,”
she replind, denwing her tiny torm proyd-

smiling,-w tell ‘the joyous news w the
.uﬁl,gjngpha might meet, . What @ world
O lsppmun 11}

tiat oue idea—the baby,  And i her joy

‘T'he echo laithfully repeated all hin
*worde.  He then ran home, and complain-
i ed to his father andTnother that a wicked
tboy was concealed in the woud fur the
1 purpose of mocking him,

At vou are complaining of your own
sell,” replied lis father, who then read w
i from a boak about the echo, and afrer-
wards said, ©You see, George, you have
heard nothing but your own words; for
even as you see your own face reflected
in the clenr water, sn have vou just heurd
your own word in the wood.” George
feli ashiamed ut his foily, and want of tem-
per. ‘
How oftan are both children and growi

their own spieit {-—London Juvenile In.
struclor, '

Singular Incident.
A newspaper correspondent, wrhing
from Cleveland, gives -thia' pathetic - aud
romantic anecdote as a mitter of fact:
*T'o-duy | have visiteda house in which,
eighteen years ago, L spent1nuch of my
time, Wathin it there was a young man
wasting away with eonsumption. For
several days a mourning dove uttered its
plawtive notes in tie branches ot a iree
near the house. A brother of the sick oue,
rather annoyéd at it eontinual singing,
took down his gun'to kill it, bat spared 1t
at the solicitationa’of his brother, who de-
clared that ‘its mournful song was music
in hisear.’ Soon the sick one died ; we.
laid him outin the habiliments of the grave
preparatory \o putting his remains in the
coffin, and bearing them to their ‘final reat-
ing-place. | was standing. by ‘the opan
window, nesr which he laid, when the
dove flew in, alighted upon the sill, sat
still half a minute, then its ‘wings fluttered,
and it laid over and died 1 It was triily ‘x
singular and tonching seens.” ‘The broth-
er, who had » few days before refrained
from.shooting it; sipod by me,.and when
he saw it, turned deadly pale.. 1 examin-
ed it, but could find ng cause of itadeath.”

‘Give:mg Daink~Mr. M'Leod. an
‘English writer,putethe following language
in the mouths of thoae who visit the rum-
aeller’s den: .

There’s ‘my money—give ,me drink !
There’s my clothing end my food—ygive

and fire of my wife and children—give me
drink ! ‘There’s the‘education of the -fam-
ily and the peace’ of the house—give e
drink! ‘There's the rent 1 have robbed
from my landlord, fees I have robbed from
the schoolmarier, and mnumerable articles
1 have robbed from the shopkeeper——give
Jme drink! Pour me out drink, for more
i 1 will yet pay for it] . There's my heahh
{of bonly and peace of mind—There's my
! character as & man, and my prulession as
Christian—I give up alf—give me drink !
More yet I have to give! There's my
heavenly inheritance and the eternal friend-
‘ship of the redeemed—-lhére—-lhere\—io
all hope of salvation! 1 give, up my Sa.
viour! 1give up my God?! 1 resign ull}
Al that is great,and goud, and glorious in |
the unirerve, 1 resign forever, thas | may
be-Drunk ! L

“

\

Afoll teiplralirin or two. previcnafo at-|

up people offended st words, which,” if
rightly eonsidered, are but the echo. of

slte felt as if all munt have lhe saine Yo
light'an hersell; and it was a mintter of
allectionnid prde to her tiat fifunl ner lit
tle heurt above she rosch ot onlinary envy,
lor in the haby was:lier world, wud what
else had she w crave 1. Such was the re.
flectivn of pur fricad, and b remsmbered
it g anough o ell it 1o us yeum{l‘iy n
| State dtrset.—~ Bostan Fyst. -~ -

Thomas Pano.

In the Autoblography of John Adnms,
we learn soine facts 1n refation 10 hom-
a8 Puno—or ‘Tum Pane, as vsuaily writen
—=uot generslly known,

“M¢. Adame says, i relution to the pam.
phiet, »Cammon Sunee,” which is uow »o
much praised by -Mr. Paive’s admirers,
who celebrate his birth-day, that it sid but
little good 1o the cause which iteqpnuxed,
He reshnrks : “He prohably converted
some o the doctrine bf indepentdence, unid
gave others un excuse for declaring 1 fa-
vor of it. -Butihese would all liuve nlfowed
Congress with zeal;. und, on the other
hand, it excited many wrilers against 1t,
particularly “Plain “Pruth,” whn conieih.
uted very largely to fortify and influence
the party against independence, and finnl-
ly lost us the Allens. Peans, and many
others ob weight in the community.”

Mr. Adams gives him no vredic tor ori-
ginality in it production,andsays: «He
came from England, and got iuo such
company as would couverse with him,
aid ran about picking up what informa-
tion he could conceruing our atfuirs, and
finding the great questiun was concerning
independence, he gledudd from thase he
eaw the common place arguinents-——such
as, the necessity of independ at'some
time or other : our ability tn waintain it,
&o., &o.  Dr. Rushs puthiin upon writiog
on the subject, furnished him with argu-
ments which had been urged in Congress
a hundred times, and gave him his vitle of
“Common Sense.”

_ 'Tug Brewsina.—The following .is the
postacript of a letier wrilien by a devoted
wife to her huaband, who whs far from
those he loved. For beauty and chaeta-
ness of sentiment, we think . it caunot be
surpassed 3 -
“May the blessings of God - await thee;
and the son of glory shine round tliy bed ;
and may the gate of plenty, honor, and
happiuess, ever-bs open to ihes ; may no
sorrow disiress thy daye ; may no 'grief
disturb (hy nights; may the pillow of
peace kiss thy cheek, and the pleasures of
imaglnation-attend thy dreans ; aud when
length of years makes thee tired of earthly
joys, and the curiain of death genly closes
around thy lust sleep of human existence,
may an angel of God - atiend thy héd, and
take care that the expiring lamp of life
shall not receive one rude blust to hastsn
on its extinction. -

comest W ith youd fortune, unbidden, inen. :
reated.  Thou loseth the knuis of - swen -
hought, ad minglext wgether all . images:
ol joy and grief.  Uunhindered,_the circle
A 1uterval hagimanias flows on, sal weaped
0 a pleasing fraizy,  we sink down snd.

t
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The “Mental Telegraph®™ is notived
generally by our exchanges, and by shme
old fogy presses with a speer. Oihers
‘hive bid the voung inventor go on, and
perfect his crude maching, ‘Thin he will
do, and we firnily believe his stydies will
result in & world-womder.  Will 1t not be
a wonderful thing 1o seé the present telo.
graphe superseded by a telegraph, to the.

M

“The whole number of languager spo-

The inhabitants of hand.

ly up, »we huve,” and pawsvd ‘un, s}

ller wWay gunTenirsem m‘]

cease 10 be,— Jouchsione.

down upou me with pity fromheir seruna
aud silent space, like eyes glintening, wigh

Loarers v ‘Printine Oreicer.—A
valaed exchanye rays; iruly and pointedis,
a printing office is like a school.” [‘These
‘remarks, oue particulur friends will plears
observe, apply as well 10 the editorial
room.] 1t ean have no interfopers, hang-
ers-on, twaddlers, without a serious inenn.
venience, to say nothing of losn of time,
which is just as much gold to the printer
! ag~dthongh it metallieally glictened in his
Wit would be thought of the
man who should enter ¥ school, and twad.-
dle first with the tescher and then with the
scholars ; interupiing the studies of the ono
and breaking the dicipline of the other t
And-yet this is the pracive effert of the
loafer in the printing office. ~ He serinualy
interleres with the course of business, dis-
tracts that fixed attention which is so nec-
essary to the good printer, and stealy the
the time of thuse whom he has no clnim
upon. No person of goord sense or proper
fesling; vo une who takes the right view of
the duties ofa printer, ot the interestofagiv-
| en establisment, will ever presume 10 enter
it and act the loafer.  He will fee] shove
it 3 1or no real man ever sacrifices the in-
tarests or ipterferes with the dutics of oth.
ers.  ‘I'he loafer does bpth. . Les him
think, if thought he ever has, that e last
place he should ever insinuate his worth-
less.and unwelcomed presenceis the print.
ing oftice, or the editorial room of & news-
p.P"' ' . o N

|- A mast fool-hardy uindertaking was lare.”
ly aceomplished tor the amusement of the
novelty-loving Parisisns, It consisted in
Jjumping !rom & ballon which had uscended
o a considerable height, by wmeans of an
Indin rubber rope.  When the lesp was,
made fram the balloon the jamper de-
seepded instsnily about 600 feet when his
progress was arrested by the rope, A
person in the balloon then drew him up by
meaus of a windlans, when he stepped inta
the car, the whole aflair occupying Bt a.
boutfour minutes. It is spoken of ag va
stupenious teat of daring,’” but we are
“etiiied to look upon itax the mad effort
of 3 hair-brained secker atter notoriety,

- ‘Tublestalk, or knorcking, sometimes lesds
0 embarcpssing rerults, a proved by . the
Ioflowing gosary current.as Berlin, - Apsrty
et the other night, and formed a chain,,
and when the *fluid™ was in movement,
a married lady present put the question,
“How-wmuny childran have [ 7 «'I'gp,
tap, tp, tap—~or four,” replied the table..
»Trne=—woundeértul 1" exclaimed the lady,
and ail others:  Presently lier husband
came in uid asked the same question.—
“'Tup, tap—or twn,” was the auswer.—.
‘The effect produced by this may be better
ronceived o dpseribed. . ‘his dright b
termed veenndulous table wlk.”

© - Spare -THE. BiRos.—0n no pretext
whawyer shoulil furmiers or gardiners pec-
it their birds to.be diswtbed,  Tyssad,
of kitling thero and frightening thew away,
they should wake use of every. mesas- i
their power to induce thear to increase.in -
number aid become more wme and famil.
inf,  'The waorst-of thein earn tweiity
times what they eat, snd thén, What ex.
guisite pleasure 10 have vourgurden, vard,
orchnrd, or wond, slive snd voral with the |
music of aneery hirds,  Plant trves “for
them, builil houses, il nevensury, Tor'them,

andd they. will teach you lessoms of domes.

| tie blisg—pranch vou sermons—and wir-

ble you such hymns nk you never hensd *
elewhete,  Bo Kind io your birds,

. Praerruac Tuinss.—The Bistan Med-
ieul and Surgival Jnurnal snys ahat there:
is & wun ity Fgtrhavan, Mr. James Webh,
aged 88, who, fevin infaucy, . has lived it
w slate of perpetual thirst, ~ Under ordin. -
ary eiccometunces, three gallows of warer
is rather a phort duily allowanee. lor him, -
aml it would be irnpossible it seems.fur .
him W live through  the night: wish leas
than a paitful. Wit tiis amouny of eoli
wiater daily pouced intn e stomacli, Mr. ’
W ebb, hus been in good liealth uud spirits,

Musicar Doo,.—A Freiich paper. gives.
an aceount of u doy, 80 trained by his nas-
ter to duteet wndical  diseords, that he he-
camg the terrnr of uil second-rate perforp-
ere, and. was invited 1o conceris as excells
my in criticiom inall that related w time
sud tone.  His method of eriticivin was
1o howl at every discordant note. His
waster thus taught him by ut first beating
tun when'a discort oecurred, und the g

soon becume’a better monitor. than his.

maeter.  Could much more be beuten -
10 @ huoan?

'l'here_"in.;;]‘e;p and beantiful neaniig '

inahe saying of the wile of Jagelon, Duke

of Lithoaniu, - Some peasants emming to

her in:1ears, complaineid that the servapts

of the:King, her husband, hwil carried off.
their castly, b
and obtained instant redress,
tle have been restoreni to them," said the-
Queen, *but who shall
their tears 1’

Bhe went 10 her husband
“I'lieir cat-

give thew back’

SLeep.—Nexl 19 Sancho’s. uulo‘Iyr of

Sleep, the subjoined from Gwihe, is  the
best I have ever read :-—Sweet sloep, thuu;

B

_WhenT gaze into the stars, ‘thev lonk.

.....

ears, aver the liule lot of wan.

sands of geueratons, all as noixy as_oue,
own, have heen swallowed up by time, avd
{iere remaing uo recond.of themany more,
Yot Arciurus amd Orien, Sirwe sud Pleis.
deg ace sull shining in their conrsps—elaye
and young as when the shepsriGiest poted

hem iuthe plain of Shivara \~vCarlyfe. - -

1
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'Svoprn Diata or Hox. Jaxxs J. Me-

e Ve w - g

¥

Kav.~<This _genslemap, .ong of Norh
Carolina's eminent sons, . wus taigen (ilfcin
thecars, ‘Thursday week, near Wilmingtan, .
and died in o fow hours, ;
ber of Congress ns sigieen yosrs, sod gan.;  *

He was & mam-;

opposite balieries of which'a man’in New.

temspting to speak, is said 10 bé un infalli-
; ble remudy for stamumering.

York and a man in Clevaland beeamiug
atchad, way silently converse,

chairman of the Copmitien of Ways g2
 Maans st the time of the passige
i1ariffact in 1846, -~ -
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