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THE PURSUED BIRD,

AFACT—BY J. R, ,
A-youth once trav’ling on the road
: Espied a pretty bird— .
Its wings were black; its bod

r red,
And flew as though ’twas i

wrt.

He quickly turned, and in great haste

Thebird he did purgue— = .
But though all round the bicd he chased
" Beyond his rcach it flew,

Anon he grasped gpme ground to throw

And meaim 1t fifrther still—

Thinking to stun it by the blow
" And take it at his will,

' But as he roised his hand aloft
- .T'he thought came to his mind,
"[hut birds pretend a lameness oft
~ « Intruders to beguile.

* He dropped- the gravel—muttered loud,
“Poor thing, it has a.nest,
Or young, perhaps”—then stood & vowed
" "I'o let the warbler rest.

And as he journtyed on his way
* He felt his conscience clear—
+ Tor hurting birds is wrong, I say,
- As much so as'toswe r,
“The heart that’s dead to little wrongs
Will_scon do greater still ;
. And he that needless pain prolongs
- Will do most any ill.
* LuTHCRSBURG, Pa., May, 1850,
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Black Ben and the Red Dwarfe
A SEPIES OF IXCITING MISTORIUAL INCI-
DENTS RELATIVE TO THE ENGLISH PI-
RATLS OF ng. LAST CENTURY,

the Dwarf by the throat, while ‘he lifted the

kr'fc when he had ade good his hold.~ |

¢ Io! ho! ha! ha!” screamed the Dwarf
in a shrill and uncarthly voice, half in de-
vision, halfin defiance, as he doubled him-
sclf up, and rolled away like a vall from
the intended grasp of Black Ben. Then
springing up with the quickness of light-
ning, he darted between the monst er’s legs,
and before Ben could recover himselt sul-
ficiently 1o turn round, and grasp him
from behind, the Dwarf had plunged his
dagger decp in the calf of Ben's leg, and
stood again in his former position,mocking
his huge foc with his shrill laugh and im.
pious oaths, Black Ben, grinning his
tecth with rage gnd pain, now rushed with
fury on the Dwarf, and swooping down
on him with his whole person, 80 as 1o
cover up every avenue of oscape ; but a-
gain his prev glided from bis hands un-
harmed and fairly turned a somerset over
‘his back, and was caught byu dozen hands
of the pirates, which were outstretched to
his aid, amid roars of lnughter and shout$
of encouragement. _

Again Black Ben and the Dwarf stood’
fuce to face, the blood streaming from the
leg of the onec,and the ofher without '
scrutch on his person.

“Atitagain! Give it to himn, Ben!—"
Give it to him, Dwarf1” yelled the impa-
tient pirates, as they passed the winc jars
around, and then dushed them on the deck,
or over cach other’s heads, whichever
way came the most convenient ; and nmid=
the oaths and shouts of the Pandemonium '
around them, the combatants again sct-to
Jin battle. It was the last round and was!
goon decided,  Black Ben made a feintto |
stab the Dwarf to the heart, but_,suddcnlyi
changed his aim, and brought his arm with

other in rcadiness td.'stab, him with bis could now be

sweep with one of his giant arms to clutch g the taking of Coquimbo on this coast,

and he remembered a certain bluff which
distinctly seen from the ship.

 And what may be behind the bluffthat
vou urec 50 anxious to speak about, most
valinnt Red Dwarf'1” asked Davis, without
apparently paying much attention to the
personage who addressed him.

“ Only this,” anawered the Dwarf, “we
were told at Coquimbo that onec Don Bal.

tazar, who had great riches of silver, lived

behind that blufl, but ns we were then in a
great hurry to get off the coast, we did not
pay him a visit.” '

“ Red Dwarf,” snid Davis, “we will go-

and sce Don Baltazar to-night, and voun
shail be my lieutenant,” and Davis turned
and gave the order to have nll things in

rcadiness, while the form of the Dwarf

swelled in importance at the unlooked for
honor, '

In a magnificent garden, where trecs,
loaded with the most luscious firuits of a
southern clime, were mingled in prodigal
confusion with the most fragrait shrubs
and fiowers, stood the mansion of Dan
Baltnzar, a spacious stone building, plrin

- without, but adorned and furnished within

with all that the most extravagant luxury
could desire, '
Don Baoltazar was a rich old brchelor,

lund a sensualist. ~ He lived only to amass

wealth from a mine that ho owned, and to
spend it in gratifying his appetites. 1lis
house was a perfect harem, wherge he liv-
cd with Chili~n benuties whom he had cith-
er bought with hismoney, or took by vio-
lence from their homes, He was protect-
ed by some thirty soldiers, whom he had
hired from the Government, whenthe ap-
pearance of the Buccaneers, some six years
before, had spread terror on the coast,—
Thus fur, he had escaped their ravages,
and his vigilance and fears  were fast set-

“The Ellg‘ljl;}l‘pildfl'.vd_ under-the—famous
Captain Davis, pursued their depradations
along the whole coast of South Amorica. |
. The Spaniards, who thien held possession of ;

the numecrous gold and silver mines;, had,

through luxurious and sensual indulgence,
by enslaving the natives of the coast, be-
come a cowardly and inactive race. They
: were therefore no matclies for the freeboo-
ters of Davis.  Onc day, soon after having
wnade a suceessful cxcursion, where they

‘had captured a considerable quantity of fine

old wine, belongingto a rich Spaniard who

Lad become their vigtim,.a dead calm fell

upon the ccean.”~But the pirate frigate,

which luy -motionless on the waters, was
awake with lifc of tho wildest and rnost tu-
¥ nmultous kind. The Buccaneers, flushed
% - with their recent good fortune, were giv-
ing vent to their joy in a gencral carouse.
‘I'he lower gun deck was one blaz> oflight,

ascythe-like movement down on the thip
extremitics of his tiny foc, as if to-sweep
him up in his grasp to the deadly point of
his knife. By this mana:vure, the destruc-
tion of the Dwarf seemed incvitable, and
a roar of delight burst from the pirates,
now infuriated with wine, as they expect- '
edto see him writhe in the agonies of death,
But the-cye of the Dwarf- was too quick,
and his limbs too supple, to Le thus over-
coing, and in a moment he had leaped up-
on the ve  arm uplifted to strike him,and
from thence astride the neck of his giant
enemy, where twining his wiry legs under
the arms of Ben, be bound them behind as
with a vice, and then, before Black Ben
could shake him off, the gleaming knife
of the Dwarf was buried deepin his heart.
As Ben fell heavily on the declk, the Dwarf)|
leaped nimbly from his neck, and as his |
feet touched the deek at the same moment

tling down into a fecling of security.

- Into a light and airy anartment of Don
Baltazar’s house, the beams of a Lrilltant
moon shone softly through the open case-
ment, on the forms of the master of the
mansion, and two Chilian females. Ata-
bie spread with fruit and wine was before
them, and while Baltezar sipped the red
nectar, the two females sung in barmony

one of their native melodies, which rose.

with a strain of touching sweetness on the
still evening air, Don Baltazar was a
hale, hearty wman, in the prime of life, and
good looking, the singers beside hin were
native, beauties, the wine was good, the
fruit delicious, and:Don Baltazar leaned

back on his chair, in a dreamy state of

perfect happiness. The soldiers were scat-
tered about the house and grounds, care-
lessly following theinclinations, and all the
rest of Don Bultazar's household also was

ADVENTURE WITH A BEAR.

My first adventure with-a bear occurred
when I was about eight years old, Itwas
in summer, whenour people led theirflocks
to the upper pastures, which the melted
snow leaves uncovered. My parents had
gone to a mountain chalet, leaving me in
the valley, under tho harge of a servant.
One day I made my escape, and set ontto
meet them. [ walked on,eating the bread
and cheese given me for my breakfast,
when, ns I wos passing through a wood, 1

saw lying asleep across my path, an ani-
mal which I took for a huge brown dog.—
I felt frightened; but the wish to rejoin my
parents, who had been retalned from home
longer than they had expected, prevailed,
andon I went, gliding as silently as pos-
sible past the unknown betast.  Despite,
however, the little noise I mdde, the crea-
ture aroused bimsclfund came towards the.
Wishing to propitiate him, T threw downa
bisol bread: he smelt, swallowed it with
apparent pleasure, and stretched out his
head as it asking for more, b ventured to
carcss him, which he suffered me to do,
although uttering a kindof protesting growl,
Thiowing my basket behind me, bit-by bit,
inorder tooceupy theattention ol tny strange
companion whose presence was anything
but agrecuble,l renched at length the boun.
dary of our farm. There he censed to fol-
low me. [ entered the chalet, where to
my great joy, I found my father, and told
him my adventure.  He immediately seiz-
ed his gun, sallied forth, and returnihg at
night, after a fruitless chase, told me that
my mornings- acquaintunce was no other
than a huge bear, from whom I had an «l-
most miraculous escape.

Twelve ycars passed on without iny rc-
newing iy acquaintance with the ursine
tribe, I assisted my futher in managing
s farm,and spentmy leisure time i read-
ing, taking particular pleasure in narra-
tives of travel and adventure.

It happencd one day that a neighbor na-
-med Raymond, a practised hunter of bears
und chamois, asked me to accompany him
on a mountain cxpedition. T gladly con-
sented and we set out, cach earrying a car-
bine on his shouler, and @ small sharp
hatchet fastencd in his belt.

« It wasa beautiful autumn day. To-
wards five o'clock in the cvening, having

shot onlya few birds, we begmf to thinkof

returning.  As we were passing through
a thick wood, Raymond, who was grumb.-
ling at our want of success, recollected
that there lay ut a short distunce aside, a
little meadow where chamoisoften went to
feed. At that hour there was not much
! chance of mecting them, but Raymond de-
termined to make u trial. _Placing me in

-own namne shouted by many voices.

with hissnout and paws, in order to bring
it down, Fo-a bear, the idea was n ta
baud one; and I presently learned that
whenever this animal fails it is not for-want
of perseverance.  Happily, the tree I had
chosen was thick, firmly rooted, and ca-
pable of resisting the enemic’s efforts for a
long time. The only hope I had left was
that Raymond might hear the roaring of
the bearand come to my succor.

Alns, every minute seemcd{fn hour,—
Night came on, and with its approach 'my
courage give way. I could no longer sce
my terrible enemy ; his snortidg respira-
tion, und the dull noise of his indefati-
gable labor reached my cars, mingled with
the last laint evening sounds from the val-
lov, whose inhabitants, happy and tranquil,
were going to repose in peace, whilo 1 felt
mysell given up to ahorribleand inevitable
death. In my extremity I sought help
where it is never sought in vain,and 1 pus-
ged that awtul nightin praver. Morning !
dawned and the bear was still miningaway., |
Presently the tree began to totter, I clos-
ed my eyes. . But all at once he,ceased to |
dig, und threw up his snout towards the:
wind. | thought | heard a-distant sound |
among the fir trees; the bear heard it, too, !
and listencd, lowering his head. The|
noise approached, and [ distinguished my |
Ap-,
parently. my ferocious adversary perceiv-
ed that efficient help was coming—for,
having once more snuflled the breeze, he
looked up at me with anexpression of pro-
found regret, and then plunged into the
forest, T o

Five minutes ofierwards, Raymond was
at the foot of the tree. It was quite time;
it toppled over as.-I descended.

—————

HUMAN LIFE.
Or-the First- and Last Minufe:

»

MMinutes pass.  The anxious husbund
paces slowly across ‘his study, Tleis a
father ; & man child is born unto hime—
Minutess pass-—the child had been blessed

the circle of his activity. He dislikes to
go abroad, where lie finds so many new
faces; and he grieves to meet his formior
companions, after a short absericd, they
scew to have grown so old and infir,—
Quict enjoyments only are rellished—a lit-
tle conversation about old t!mes—a sober
game at whist—a religious treatise—and
his carly bed, form for him the sum totat
of his pleasures, :

Weeks pass. Infirmity keeps him il
hischamber. His walks arelimited to thg
small space botween his casy chair and
his bed. His swollen limbs arc wrapt in
flannels.  Hiy sight is failing—his cdrs
refuse their duty, and his cup is but half
filled, since-otherwise his shaking hand
cannot carry it to his shrunken lips, with-
out spilling its contents, His powers aré
weakened—his faculties are blunted—his

istrength is lost,

Ddys pass. 'The old man docs not
leave his bed—his memory is failing—he
tulks, but cannot be understood—he asks
questions, but they relute to the transaction
of a former generation—hie speaks of oc:
curren ces,but recollection/of noone around
him can go back totheirscenes—he seems
to commune with comradesy buty when he
names them, it is found that the waters of
time and oblivion have long covered their

| tombs,

Huurs pass. 'The taper grows dimmer
and dimmer—the machinary moves vet
more and more slowly—the sands arc {ew-
er as they measure the allotted span,  The
motion of those about him is unheeded, or
becomes a vexation. Each frésh inquiry
alter his health is a knell. . The springs
of life can no longer force on its wheels—
the “silver chord!” 1s fagt untwisting—the
pitchers broken—and time,*is a bur-
then.” His children are about him, hut
he heeds them not—his fricnds ave near
‘but he does not recognize them, The
‘circle is completed. The course is run—
iand utter weakness brings the cold damp,
which ushurs in the night of death.

BMinutes pass., His breathing grows

by a parent, whom it cannot recognize,
and presstd to that -bosom, to which in-
stinct alone guides it for sustenance—the
young wife, tyo, has faintly answered to n
husband’s questions, and feit his warm
kiss on her forchead., Hours pass. The
low moanings from the closely covered
cradle, tell of the first wants of its infunt
occupant.  The quiet tread of the nurse
speaks of suffering around her; while her
glad countenance says that the very sufler-

.softer and lower—bhis pulse beats fainter
.and feebler. Thosearound him ave listen-
ring, but cannot tell when they ccase. The
.cibers are burnt out, and the bluze flashes
:not before it expires. His‘ three score
years and ten” are numbered. Human.
life ¥is finished.””— New England Galazy.:
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—1Ne Deronport (Englunt) Independent

Ing which she is trying to alleviate, isa ! publishes the following extract from a let-
source of joy, and the nameless articles ter received by Mr. George Tucker, of
which, from timeto time, she arranges oni ' Pemnbroke.st., Devonport, dated Hong
Ithe hiearth, tell of a new cluimant for the Kong, Feb. 27, from his son, who is mas-
;courtesics and  attentions of those who ter’s assistant on buard her Majesty’s ship:

el und ¥ :
. ambush he directed me to watch narrow-

rovealing the ficree, inflnmed countenan-
ces, and brawny . forms of the pirates, as
stripped to the skin, in madness of ‘their
revelry, they joined in a frantic dance.—
Shouting, cursing, and singing obscene
congs, as they threw their bodies into all
manner of contortions, and whirled cach
wround in drunken fury, the whole scene
could be compared to nothing but the or-
gies of fiends. " Presently, a loud shout
arose froin allthe revellers, and a crycame
{rom a hundred lips—

¢ Hurrah for Black Ben and the Red
Dwarf!" Afight!afight! Clearthedeck!
Down on him,Bep! Pitch into him Dwarfl”

A ring was immediately formed, and in
a moment a strangely matched pair—their
naked bodies wet with the perspiration pro-

; of victory, so shrill, so demoniac in sound,

happy.
T'he sudden sound of fire arms,-howev-

er, soon brought Don Baltazar to his feet,
were, started back in horror, changing the song of harmony iuto a shrick

His lriump};, however, was short, Da- of terror, and threw the whole establish-
vis had ascended soon after the fight com. ment into coufusion. Don Baltazar had
menced to the upper deck,#o ascertain “liardly tine to recover from the first shock,
whether all was right in that qlmrt&', and before Duvis, the Buccaneer, followed by
on the broad ocean around, had returned the Red Dwarl and about fifty pirates,
atthe very moment that the deadly blow burst into the room, and informed b that
was descending -from ho hand of the Dwarf; it was all over; that four of his soldiers

of his prostrate enemy, he set up a shout

that even the pirates, incbriated as they

‘and rushed. forward to intercept it for the ; were dead and the rest bound, and thatall. . )
loss of so valuabuc a pirate as Black Ben he had to do, would be to deliver up the'ly are, to serve as anasylum in casc of ne-,
I then took up my  position be..

was irreparable. But it was too lnte; and silver. It was uscless to gainsay the com-
his own powerful grasp was on his throat, mand, and ina few hours the housc of Don
only intime to check his ery of triumpl. | Baltazar was rifled.

Hurling the deformed being; as if he was| The next act which followed the trage-
but a lump of carrion, on the deck already ; dy of Don Bultazar was the most awful deed

land creep warily along.

, cessity,

i1y, and if he did not returnat the end of an

hour,to descend the mountain, I saw him

! plunge into the wood, and then stoop down

When 1 found mysclf alone, my first
wmovement was to inspect the post assigned
to e, in order to guard against surprise.
The fatigucs of the day had abated not on-
ly my strength but gy courage. | instine-
uvely sought for a fir tree, less denuded
of the tower branches than they common-

neath it, slung my carbine and waited pa-
tiently. The shadowsol evening were

. fast darkening, although the setting sun

gilded the western horizon.  The appoint.

duced by dancing—stepped into the open floated with blood and wine, he shouted in that characterized the career of Davis.—' ted hour expired without my seeing any-

space, amid yells of jeering lauglfter from
thie’ excited pirates. .

Black Ben, as he was called, was one of
the fiercest, most daring.and blood-thirsty.
of the whole Buccaneer crew, He had re-
ceived the name of Black Ben from hiscom-
panions, on account of the enormous quan- !
tity of long, shaggy and black haix-which
enveloped his head, and from, the magtf:d
maass of which, his angular features, seain-
ed with numberless scars, looked out wjth
u fiendish glare. He was full soven fect/
in height, and strong and well-formed in
perOr_tion. L '

Far different was his antagounist, “A
mis-shaped head ofhuge proportions,crow-
ned witE a thin coating of -ved bristles-in-
stead of hair, and half buried, behind and
between a mountain of back and shoulders,
wag supported by an attcnuated body;
whoso long and crooked. limbs made up in
suppleness what they lacked in strength.
Body tind head scarcely reached four feet
in-height, and while the fice of this hide-

ous specitmen of humanity presented the|.

broad, flat. features of a monkey, his small
grey and fiery eyes, which kept constant-
~ Iy ‘rolling with an impish expression in
their gunken. sockets, fully cox_nﬁrmcd his
title to membership in the satanic bund by
Wwhich.he was surrounded. o
Such were Black Benand the Red Dwarf
as they stood facing cach other for com-
bat, and furnishing, in their f;‘)al)tful con-
trast, food for the. riotous ‘mutfxﬁ of their
comrades. . Each held iu his hand a short
‘and double edged. knife, and although the
Bugcaneers around jeered and laughed, it
was evident from the intense iriterest with'
which they watched the movements of the
combatanis, that they did:not consider the
: .disparity between the 'two. so’ great as it
pgnntl -ggemel to be, . .
% Stand from-under, you
- Satan!™ roared Black Ben,a

little imp of
s he made »

rguns, and in a moment the scene of car-

a voice of thunder,— The surviving soldiers were drawn up ina

“Lnough of this,ye drunken fiends,' linsin front of the hou'§bz,.an‘d made to
have ye not had fighting and blood enough- kneel, the Red Dwarf performing the op-
on the coast of Peru, without turning your, eration, by pricking with hisdaggar every
blades against each otherin your drunken one who refused. The house “was then
brawls? Awuy to your guns, for there is ﬁl‘(}d, and as the flames Clll'm.(! up 1nto the
a sail on the oceanthat may be wafting heavens, the Buceaneers, holding the muz-
silver to the coffers of the Viceroy of Peru.” zles of their muskets at the heads of their

At the mention of the words “sail’’ und victims, literally blew their bodies into

“gilver,” the Buccaneers rushed to their the fiery Frave. -
“ Dead soldiers fight no more ; and as

ousal changed to one of comparative order for you, Don Baltazar, send one of those
in the busy praparations for battle, - Even- ladies for your ransom, and “with the rest
the dwarf had sprung up, as if nothing.had - of your Chilian wives follow us to the ship,

happened, and taken his appointed post.— oand at the nearest island to this coast, we.

The body of Black Bén was cast uncere- will wait a reasonable ﬁm.e for you to re-
meniously into the sea, and in ashorttime dcem your head—otherwise off it goes "
all were ready for engngement.” T'he sail and Davis, as he spoke, gave the ordersto
however, which Davis had scen on the. march. The piraics then return~d to fheir
the edge of the horizon, had-passed out of vessel with their booty, carrviny with them
sight, with the breeze which had now for. the unfortunate Spaniard and several of
some time been rising, and the Buccancers his women.  But his redemption moncy
returned to ‘their revelry ,although in a arrived in good time, and peither he nor
morehuman and subdued manner. ' his females were harmed by Duvis or his
Scenes like the one nbove narrated were | wild crew.
comnion in the carousals of the Buccan-{- ... . o
ecrs, but none are so celebrated in_ their] Ta. Preserve Haws Turoveu rue
history, as this revel on Davis’ ship on the Su.\u,u:n.—-l\vl_uke & number of common
coast of Peru, where the Red Dwarf killed cotton bags; little larger than your hams ;
Black Ben, the champion of the erew.— afler the hams arc well smoked, pluce
Not one, certainly, gives a more vivid pic- them inthe bags; their get the very best
ture of the .jusane. fury which always kind of sweet, well made hay, cut it with a
characterizgs their orgies, and urged.theny knife, and . with your hands press it well

forward to execiife on each other,the déeds’ around the hams in the bags; tic the bags.

of blood, which it was their daily businéss with" good strings, put on a card of the
to perform on. the Spaniards -whom they | year to show their age, and hang th
robbed. . . - . . - ' . ..|inthe garret of some dry room,
The biiccaneers, thrce days after the a-| will bang five years, und'wil‘ffj;
bove occurrence, were sailing on the coast | -boiling.than on the de; Tity T
of Chili, sober, but impatient for .anéﬂ’{"ﬁ Ihis. methgd.ars, %o
entetprist.; On the evening of 4- b:';:"i“ f h ”“‘.’l“!l@ h_nméﬁxa e
day, the'Red Dwarf?he knew gt ety ed around the® %0 &n wi
and informed 5°that gix ypn- oviore he “’.%“-h"'e“""c,?p ,.fﬁﬁgr"
point thg 419 company vi’ {aptam Shaxt ,[ y G

o

i

I raised my batchet and struok. Idid so

merecly cut one of ms fore paws withont|
"any! “pown he dropped, bute*

.23
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thing, and I began to think of returning,—
Just as [ was alput to unsling my carbine
and lenve my solitary position, 1 heard o
rustling noise, too loud to be causod by the
passage of a chamois, It is probably

.Raymond,” T snid to mysolf, and was go-
ing ta meet him, when it .struck’ me that

the approaching tread, crashing through
the withered branches, was too slow and

heavy for that of my cumrade. | [ ratrewd- |

cd tomy tree, and another moment revenl-
ed the new-comer,
bear, with fiery cyes, who camz on with
Jowered head, not having yet perccived
me. Almost mechanically, I took i,
and fired at him; the shot, I believe car.
ricd off one of his ears; and with a terrific
roar he bounded towards me. Throwing

away my carbine, I climbed the troe, and;
: ed into boyhoud, aud boyhood has gam-

when the infurinted. creature raised his fore
paw abninst the trunk, I was scated on o
strong branch,nbout ten feet above him.—
With the. cowrage of despair [ drew my
hntchet -and waited to see what he would
do, TFor a fow moments he continued
standing upon his hind. legs, aguinst the
tree, devouring me  with his fierce eyes,
and snorting with a loud noise; he then
began to climbup.  Wlhen he camo,_bcar

with too much precipjtation, for the hlow

It was an enormous,

sgyering it.- e
«&ohy; wounded tq_glvc’l;p :]zgp o
s e TR
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have progressed further on the pathway
'of existence.

' Days pass. Visite1s ave thronging the {

“chawnber; and the inother, pale and inter.
‘esting after her recent sickness, is receiv-'
ing their congratulations, and lstening
proudly to their pruises of the little treas.
ure, which lies asleep in its rocking-bed at
herfeet.  The scene shifts and the father
is thero with her alone, as the twilight
deepens about them, while they arce plan-
ning the future destiny of their child. |

Weeks Pass—"The eyes of the young

mother are sparkling with bealth, and the
rose bloonts again on-her cheek, and the
cares ol pleasure and home engage hér at-
teution, and the futheris once more ming-
ling with the world ; yet they find many
opportunities cach day to visit the young
inheritor ot life; to wateh its dreamless
slumbers—to trace cach other’s looks in
his countenance, and to ponder upon
the felicity, of which he is the bearer to
then, . .
Months pass.—The cradle.is descrted.
But the chamber floor is strewed with play-
things, and there waus a little one loitering
among them, whose baltlisped words, and:
bearty laugh, and sunny countenance, tell
you tat the entrance to lile is overa path.
wuy of flowers, Thecradle is cinpty, but
the last prayers ol the parents are utter-
ed over the simall cvib, whichstands by their
owy bedside, and their latest attention is
given to the peacetul breathings of its oc-
cupant.

Yeurs pass.—Childhood has strengthen-

boled into manhoud. Old conncxions are
broken—parents arcsleepinyd; guir grays
—new intimacies arclog»

is about. him, new culg,

He is nbroad, strey) “©

of'life, or resting i’

he has chosen trom

Those who began lit;

up, urc fast &{co‘b
o5

s>

1000,
'ing curious statistics on the subject of the

engaged last

Hastings : S

“We have just received intelligence by
an Awmerican whaler of the arrival of Sir
John Franklin and his party at the Sand-
wich Islands. They saluted that place
immediately they ‘anchored, after an ab-
sence of five years, They have discover-
ed the north-west passage; most probabl
they bave been frozen up in the middle.
part of that passage for nearly three years.
The captain of the whaler informed us that:
Sir John Franklin dispatched his first-lieu-
tenant over the Isthmus, to sail immediage-
ly for Englund with the intelligence,”

Vital Statistics of Boston.—The winter
population of Boston is.estimated at 140,
‘The offictal record gives the follow.

births, deaths and marriages in the city.—
On an avarcge sixtecn births, five mars
riages and ten deaths oceur daily.

The Gallant Ujhazy, his family, and
brave compatriots, at last accounts, had
reached Burlingtom, lowa, on their way to
their new homes in the West, A public
meeting was held there, the Mayor presi-
ding, to which resolutions of welcome and’
hospitality were passed with great unws
nimity. ) ‘

Michigan Llection,—~Returns havebeen'”
received from all the delegates clected (v
the State Constitutional Convention i -

Michigan, except Clinton and Shiwassegh s

countics, They show the election of 75
Democrat$, 18 Whigs, and three Aboli-
tionist. The Detroit Free Pread
Dexfocratic majority on the 1dd.f
ssubout 8000, : .
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