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head, and afier some tugging it i3 drawa

ed at the beginning of warm weather by a
larger species of insects. By this last ope-
ration, that interesting and important part
of the animal, the proboscis, is liberated,

Whittling Shingles.

Editor sested on logs, on the sunny side of his

Editor, a bassweol splinter.
The Editor. W hittle from you, John;

| was, be whitted fowarde himeelf, till he

off as a well-fiting Bannel shirt is discard- | Seyxe—Mr. Plowbandle's dooryard—-Jubn and | Cut bis fingers —while Tape always whitt-

led the other way, Nosuch thing as luck

great wood-pile—John, whittilug a eliip ; the | there, John,

Juhn. Dun’t give up yet. You're as
p'rusible as adawyerin o bad case; but
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« Halt 1 * dress”*  Coolly and camly as
if on parade, did these Suckers obey the
command, whilst the thunder of squadron
after squadron, on the slope they bad just
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thought from what he could gather, that
the family was from a New Albaoy.

The oegro said the family had Leen
there some weeks, and eame direetly alier

lefi, told that the enemy was upon them.— | his owner had left. A there was not n
They could not see them, but they could family in the neighliorhood, the person
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For the Lewisburg Chronicle. quito appears in all his majesty ; or, if an

Where do the Mosquitoes come from ? | npponunit} offers, tries the powers of his
Mr. Editor ; On a wario summer even- | *'08% and sails _"E in search of prey.
ing, when vou have heard the peculiar and Ir Perhaps foraﬂ while he mny “"_"Y' compo-
musical notes ol the mosquito about your |-cdl_q smoothing dowlu one leg by rubbing
ears, or felt the gentle insinuation of his | it with '_"'“hf’" or ""}_‘ mugderous design
proboscis, has it ever occurred to you o | "’“’P““’“B his praboscis with his fore legs,
inquire where they come from?  Volumes | and dressing Ifls wings, or quietly musing
have beea written on the history of other | 0@ What direction he shall take to seek his
insects, but the musquito is my favorite. | 'OTlune 1 the wide world oo which he has

H

Any one may answer the question for O entered. 1 e
himself, by the use of the following method | f”‘e afier historyof the mosquito it is
of discovering the origin of these trouble- | T411€ unnecessary for me fo give, as every
some little creatures. Take a tumbler | Fender has without doubt learned something
half full of rain water, two or three days
after it has fllen. Cover it witha book,
and set it aside over night, On examina
tion next day, vou will probably discover

fore, the winged life of this amable cousin
ol mine, 1o the imagination or memory of
the reader, | close my ®ntomological dis-
quistiion by availing myself of this occasion
to tender you assurances of my distinguish.
ed consideration: and subscribe myself,

a number of animaleals moving: in the
wa'er, of nearly a white color, with a line
of brown through the middle. Soon, these
beecome larger, growing to the length of
the tenth or eighth part of an inch, becom
mg of a brown color, with the head and |
wo ves dis ; wvisible. ir | : '
iwo black eves distinetly wvisible. Their e s

motion, in the water, wi'l remind you of Thoughts on Visiting the Place. of :my Nativity.

i nttached friend,

Avg. 19, 1850. GALLI-XIFPER,

and with no small pride and apparent

| for the first time. Alas! what annoyance
a year ; a reduced price for longer advertisements. | that little meinber o this humbles: of insects
h of a column, quarterdy, §10. | MY yet occasion to some of the monarchs

why don’t you whiule from you ?
John. What's the difference !
lling is whitlling sny way, whether you
whittle towards or from you.
Editor.
mistake. There is philosophy in whiuling.

Whi-t-‘a"l” | am not convineed. I lost @ young
colt, the other day—dropped down dead in
the field—worth a cool hundred—now,
| wasu™t that bad Juck * Tdon’t know what

A mistake, John ;3 Ipuble
e oke 118 mpu't-)'lxu may call it, but | call it confounded

N 3 - bad luck.
There is a right way end a wrong way Lo
. . : © | Editor. [ow had vou kept your colt ?
d H il s - B
A e John. la the stable all winter, on car-

there is always a good reasan., ; . .
John. Pray, what reason for whittling :‘:ll‘l:ndmt:;yl‘h;n::l’::r :;;d":nd ::f:::da:’:;::

from you? 1i’s a small matier, at best— of the g P *ny'l e -

really 100 sinall to consider. Wsaent s s )
Ediior. Wrong sgain! Ji's (be.obeers| Editor. Did he run much when you let

A : : | him go1 Large fields?

vance of these litle things—the considera. | Joba. Ah! dde’t be ron? ‘Oaly-aten

; : . : vha. Ah! dido !

Fam T re it grogtitgie )t GEv ) acre lot. I thought the fellow never would

call good or bad luck. There now, you setsaouil. What s eheaant
h ! - " | get enough. at an elegant racer he
ave cul your finger— not bad, | hope i e et

John. Not verv. Blast the kopife. | : : -
i SIS . RS, Editor. Day was warm,and night cold.

[Throws it down.] :
Editor.  Well, this is an apt illustration | ;'}.m' \5" i ‘?ha[, whsiast ;
—prool positive—befure | had commenced B R e
tled towards you,

1
e o John. How so?

Jobn. D like to know what my finger . 4 :
has to do with luck, good, bad, or indiller-| Edior. R:mfﬂ‘e Jchn! T_h you call
ent ! “luck,” while it's rank stupidity. Your
Editor. Everything. Ifyou had con-| colt was in high condition—had not been

sidered a moment, you would have seen | exercised. A prudent man would have put

[ that you might cut your fingers ; while, il | have let him out over a cold right, after
vou whittled from you there was no danger, | ho had been exercising so severely in the
[lerein, then, is the key 1o that phumom' hot sun. The colt was a vicum to your
which men call luck. { own thovghtlessness. He killed himsell

! John. Duon’t you believe in luck ?

Editor. Don®t 1 believe the moon ig‘ John. How could | tell he would hurt
'no such thing. 10sall moonshine. Just| before, and have done just the same thing
| S

|now you eut your finger, and you say «l times enough before.

am unlueky.” No such thing—you were|  Editor.  That’sit.

that whittling towards you was dangerous; | him into a small yard,until he had become |
of his nature and powers. Leaving, there. | common prudence would have shown you | somewhat quicted. O.d Gripe would not l

} running. Lucky Juhn! I

hear the horses® hoolfs, the jingle of sabres,
and the clatter of lances, the inspiriting
charge of bugle, and the ** vivas” of the
men, as they rushed on 10 the seemingly
easy victory ; and no doubt many a heart
fAuttered, and many an eye glanced wvol-
untarily around-—forit was a fcarful thing
to know that an enemy is upon your back;
{ but not 2 muscle swerved.

« About face!” **commence firing!”
{and a volley of musketry rolled upon those
huzzaing cavaliers, which sileaced their
cheering ; and as column and rank weat
idolm before that deadly and steady fire—
'as their number lessened,and their chargers
swerved from this serried line ol men wlo
knew no defeat, their column wavered,
trembled as it were, slackened in speed,
and broke in confusion, Rallyiug back in
tumaltuous retreat upon the enemy, the
whole division was involved in inexiricable
confusion, and in disorder lefi the field—
Thus was the tide of battle wroed on that
eventful day, and less than hall'a full regi-
ment in numbers defeated ten thousand of
the flower of Santa Auna's army ; and that
tao, when the army was rushing in, Aushed

{arms, and the lives of the thousands who
stood therejwith them.—lilinois. drgus.

A Tale of Horror.

While traveling a couple of weeks since,

{listened to for a long time. He was put
loff from a steamboat at or near Woll Is

We come back 10 |land, about 25 miles below the mouth of |

with victory, and encooraged by the flight |
of one regiment—s3aving the credit of our |

we heard (rom the lips of a friend one of |
most tenderly, your faithful and devotedly | made of green chiecse ? No, Sir, There is| himsellby being turned oui? Never had one [the most heart-rending recitals we have | was, the stodics of mathve, and heman 5as |

{also having gone whom Mr. J. wished to
sce, the girl was left with the negro, who
;prornised faithfully to attend her, yet there
were but little hopea of her recovery. It
has never been our mislortune 10 hear o
| more horrible tale of reality than this-—
‘, [LEvansyille (lad.) Journal.

Life on the Ccean.

[Mr. Kinney, late editor of the Newark
Daily Advertiser, but who recently left to
fill the appointment of Consul at Sardinia,
gives the fullowing deseription of the voy-
age across the oceau .

An Atlantic steamer, peopled for the sea,
is itsell a world, comnrising specimens of
almost every nation on the habitable globe.
When the ** America™ leflt her wharl on

passengers were included English, Tnsh,
IScr}h:h. Welsh, Canadians, Nocth Ameri-
| cans, Socth Americans, Mexicans, West

Indians, Spanish,French, Germans,Danes, |
1 &e., the United Stntes Representatives |

being Yankees, New Yorkers,Southerners,
and Wesiern men.
| agine that these formed o motley company
| when they dined, an irregular army when
|they walked, and a Babel when they
talked! To vs, these human patterns of

| all worlds would have furmished study and I
| amusement for the whole voyage had there |

heen nothing to wonder at, ponder, and ad.
mire in the surrounding waste—**in the
blue above, and the blue below.” As it

| turs allernately filled vp the time, so that
it passed almost 100 rapidly away. Talk
[ now to those who never crossed the ocean

the 19th of June,in her hundredand tweaty |

You will easily im- |

that of an old politician, being rapid, swim. |
ming up and down, and wiggling and wng. |
gling with a zigzag or serpentine move- |
ment. . When closely examined, you will |
sag the insect has a body nearly the size |
of the head, and a long, tapering, furked,
alligatorish teil, distnctly marked wilh |
rings or belts with dimutive spinal pro- |
jections. In a few days the habits of the
little wiggler, as we may call him, undergo
« change. 1o his youth be is all life and
adtivity, and at yoor approach, or the least |
agitation of his native element, he will tim-
idly wiggle down to the bottom of the ves- |
sel which contsins him. But as his life
advances, he loses his habits of acuvity,
and becomes boider as well as more |
sluggish, giving signs of an approaching |
metamorphosis,  While ia this state of his |
exisieace, however, you will need oo baro- i
meter to indicate the state of the atmos- |
phere. Il the weather is moist and pleas- |
ant,the whole colony is in constant motion, |
this being probably the business sesson in |
the wiggler nation. I however it is dry |
and hot weather, you will sce the whule |
fraternity with théir heads close 1o the |
surface of the water, their fails hanging
downwards, perfectly motionless,as though |
prayiag lor a change of weaiher. |
If you have not paid the closest attention |
o your profeges, you will probably some |
morning on examining your tumbler find
in the open space between your book and 1
the surface of the water, several full grown |
mosquitoes, vainly endeavoring to make |
their escape ; and if you feel any wish 10 |
know where they come from, you can then |

The silver threads that mingle with
The auburn o'er my brow, *

Warn me, thit Time's relentless hand
Is busy with me now ; !

But here, among my native hills,
The thoughts of age depart,

Aund all the glow of sunny youth
Comes bounding through my heart.

Can I be old T There stands the treo
From which, but yesterdey,

This very hand, in clusters bright
Bore the ripe fruit away ;

And is not that my father's house
Which stands upon the hill 1

And there, upon the brawling stream,
Clatters the Lusy mill.

“You are not old.” Thus Fancy said,
As in & dream-like mood,

Gazing on all these youthful scenes,
Wiihin the vale I stood.

I tarned—delusive Fancy fled ;
A monilress 1o me
Stern and sincere, Heaven's earth-born child,
Siood grave REALITY ;
Clothed in the sacred garb of Truth,
With mourning on her brow,
Ehe whispered sadly on mine ear—
“ Where is that father now ?

“ And where are many, once beloved,
‘Who rovde, "mid summer's bloom,
Those dells with thee, all life and joy 1

Alss ! within the tomb.
And ah, that ¢ yesterday' of thine—
Years, yeara have passed away,
And what a train of vast evenls
Divides it from ro-pax !

“ Those hands that bore the ripened fruit
‘Were young and tiny then,

every body elsesayas*lucky as old Gripe,” |
and yet we all know that he has made his
money by the operations of & clear intel-
lecct—a shrewd, close observance of little
things—1turning the stream at the foun-
tain, and oot waiting till it gets to be a
niver.

John. Training the sapling, and not
the tree.

stupid, careless. There’s old Gripe, who| where we started.  It's the observance of | the Ohio, for the purpose of callecting a
'began with no other capital than his axe, these trifles, nothing more, thut makes men |
worth now his thousands, and you, and | lucky. Whittle from you, my good fel- in the country, on the Missouri side, we
think. With a carpet bag in his hand, he

low, always whittle from you, and a fig
for luck.

John. Well, there’s one kind of luck [
know you delight in, and that’s ready.

Editor. And pray, what’s that

John. Poi-luck, to be sure.

Editor. Good, I am with you.—[Ohio
Caultivator. WOOL GROWER.
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| before, of its ferrors, nnd they would not
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rromptings of her kiudly and womanly na.
wre, and beébme a ministering attendant,
'o some extent, of a dying child. When
wttacked herself, Mrs. Clarke, as hostess,
riend, and warmest hearted ol women,
recame the devoted friend of her afMlieted”
guest ; nor did she relax in hee noble ex-
ertions untl the relentiess hand ¢f discase
had fastened vpon herself. Inteliigence of
this attack soon brought t¢ her bedside the
now lamented and generous hearted Miss
Stll—than whom a nobler spirit or a truer
iriend never breathed—and she, a'as! no
sooner saw the cherished object of her at.
fentions inevitally perishing beneath (he
violence ol disense, than herselfl beeame a
victim, and in & few bricl hours, followed
to the temb, ike dear friend whom she had
sought to save,

And, 1o camplets the dreadiul visitation,
we find the following in our Western ex-

charges :

Deatnn or Ex Gov. Crarxs, or lowa.
—We nre sorey to hear of the death of
Janies C'arhe, Ex-Governor of lows. He
jdied on Sunday wight, the 2816 of July.
LA e tane of his death, Gov. C. was ﬁi:-
tor of the lowa Gozette, Burlington. Al
who knew him will hear; of his dedeasc
+m:l| sorrow.—Gualena Gazetie.
| e was a son-in law of Senator Dodue,
[of thiz Siate.  [hs daughter and her child
'had but w few days before been swept
away by the sage scourge —Milwaukie,
'\\'m‘rsn-—:n. Aovye. 3.

The Rlective Judiciary

The amendment 1o our State Constitu-
tion, nuthorizing the clection of Judaes by
| the p=aple, which is 1o be submitted to the
elentars of the Srae next fal), it has been
thought would meet with no serious oppo-
sition, since even the narnty presses meners
ally have pretended to favor it.  In this.
however. it scems we have been mistaken,
for the Lancaster *Republican and Press,”

Editor. Exnctly—a good idea. You Bissoll's Retreat at Buena Vista.
always find him nbout his business. His| We have leen told by one who was
work is never behind. His hay don’t get | there the minutizeol the proceeding. When
caught out in the rain, His wheat is pey-| the aid on Juty, (who was Col, Churchill,)
er wel in the bundle or swath, 1le looks| gave Col. Bf"‘-’" the Oﬂ!"-l' to retreat, the
at lile things. I his grain is to stand out | ladiana regiment was in rapid flight, _il‘
over night, it is all nicely put up in shocks | rear of Bissel's scattered over & half'a mile
and capped ; if his hay can’t be carted the | of ground, each mnn evidently thinking thel

same day, it's raked and cocked. He says,| battle fost, and trying 1o save himsel(; and
I am not master of the elements, but [ am | 83 Soon s Biusel’s men should be' faced

of my time.” So he makes sure against| About, to fall back, those flying men would
contingencies which he can not control, i be in full view, and 'h? panic they were
| He always whitles from him ; and he is| under must natarally influence somew hat
' called “lacky.* those who stood. Six thousand Mexican
1" Shn. Kud heir lucky. infantry were pouring down wpon this de-

Editor. No such thing, if you mean by | voted regiment, in steady advance by col-
that, chanee favoring him more than oth-| umn, in front and flank, assailing them
ers. Now, there’s Dick Careless, he is| within point blank Jistance, with a steady
! always railing at his bad luck. Dick works | bail storm of iron and lead i four ﬂlm.lﬂlld
hard. T think he does more real hard work | cavalry were coming up behind these infan-
than Gripe. But everybody pities pour! try, waiting for a favorable moment, at

|before his eyes days afterward, and haun-

|body of & youthful locking woman, who

had followed a narrow path about three
miles, when he came across a smail cabin.
Yet “* cabin™ would not describe the place
of habitation, for such it proved to be. 1t
was a little dilapidated shed,with no boards
on one side and great crevices on the other
sides and inthe roof. He would have
passed it by, but moans from the inside
told that it was occupied. Wishiog to in-
quire his road, he stopped, and stood before
the open side of the shed, und gazed upon
a spectacle, which, as he said, was presem

ted his sleep. We describe what he saw,
as he 1old vs, only saying that strange as |
the story may seem, [ull relinnce can be
placed upon his words,

There was not a bed or chair in the shed,
but stretched upon the bare ground lay the

debt from a man living =bout five miles |

!unr!eralaf;d vou ; for, to us the sen was a | contains a letter from Garrick Mallery and
i liberal triend, doubling the smile of Heaven ¢ Ingersoll, Eiqs, of Philadelphia, to
1 that bent over our heads in cerulean bean  Symuel Parke, Esq.etting forth that “dn
ty ; or, 8 capricious mirror, golden in the 'Inppmi'lion is now being orsanized in vari-
sunlight, and silvered by the moon that ooy parts of the State to the proposed
blessed all our nights with her compan- 'amendment ; and that #t is intended to
ionable beams. | hold in the eoarse of this month, at some

Bat, lest we should pass over the great designated place, n small private meeting,
deep, filled only with the sence of heauty, |1a eonsist of two individuals only, one
the august preseace of icebergs—rthose cit- | Whig an one Demosrar, from each judh.

had evidently justdied. Her form was al- |

most a perfect skeleton ; yel the face was!
that of a refined.and beautiful women. On
her breast lay aninfant about 6 months old, }
with its mouth to the breast of its mother, |
and dead. And sitting up in the corner ol

the shed, and staring the traveler in the |
face with glazed eyes,was what he thought |
another corpse, but life was yet init. The|

Dick, he has such “hard | uck.” I7it were
not for his wife, he would have beenin the
poor house before now. Everyhody says, |
«“what a clever fellow is Dick ;' and so he
is, he minds everybody’s business but his
own. Dick stacks his hay but neglecis to
i put on binders, and the top blows oft and

the least sign ol wavering on our part, to

figure was that of a girl, apparently about

| dering on them their death messengers of | liternlly dying of starvation ! By the side

charge and compleie the work of destruc- {ten years old. She could not rise 1o her
tion ; tiree picces of artillery were Ihlll‘l-'&-el, and yet she was notsick. She was

grape and canister, learing through their

ranks like a hail storm of vengence, and |a man covered with bleod and apparently

they seemed to stand alone, exposed Lo all

soon salisly yoursell by selecting one of ke 3y !

i A » | mow, with thews and sinews strong,
et ot wigglesand cloely wtching | T S0P i way wih me.
7 . ¥ "M | The wheel that clattered by the stream
his movemenis. Alter sundry impatient | S seime s ik sl ==

shakes of the bead, as if dissatisfied With |  Noure save the tre, the rock, the hll,
his present condition, und determined that Stand now as then thoy stood !”
it is high time that something should be

done, he will come 1o the surface of the | A treop of chidren pasm me by
AR h na r nowy giee,
wal bid a final adieu to the element Asd voices shoutel, fend sad céar,

from which he originated. He prepares to

assume a wider and more ethereal state of . SR RS

I'be names of those whom once I koew,

this concentrated atack, deiermined on

their annilulation.
To the aid, Col. Bissell replied ; * I am

| his stack is roined. He has a nice crop
ol wheat cut, and intends to cart to-mnr-
{ row, so he leaves the wheat ecarried into
| bunches. But to-morrow it comes on to
rain,and his wheat get wet and sprouts,and
then you say, “well, that's just Dick’s
luck.” Dick has bad luck with his sheep,
and calile, and horses, always losing more
or less every year. - Now, you believe in
Iluck ; well, just tell me why he loses more

ment conlinued returning the fire of the
Moxicans. In a few moments the Colopel
ordered, *cease firing !’ “shoulder arms!™
st dress!” ‘The Mexican fire was abated,
and then, for at least two minutes, did that
noble body of men stand vnder a steady,

not ready to retreat yet,” whilst his regi- lin. The girl could not speak, but the

ol the womaa, and clasping her hand, lay

Aud to this the filth of

in a dying state.

the sufferers, and we wonder not that the

scene long haunted the observer. He went [

| man ecried ** water” in a feeble voice, and r
pointed to the girl, as il to altract the
stranger’s altention to her. The traveler,
Mr. J., of Cincinnati, hastened away, tak-
1ing with him a un pan, and says he never
ran harder in his life than he did about |

the room and the hall naked condition ul'I

existence, and spreads himself vpon the
-surface, raising, as it were, one shoulder
‘from above the water. Afier a strong cflort
‘he effects an opening in the skin, or coat of
mail,which had hitherto confined him, and
begins to develope his real pature. Gene-
rally the breach is effected in the body, or
that division of the insect gext the head,
and is soon enlarged, so as to manifest 1o
the attentive observer something of the
{amiliar looks of an old acquaintance.
First you see a small projection from the
opeaing aforesaid, which soon appears like
® kaee or elbow slowly emerging,and then
the limb s streiched out at full length.
This member fully liberated, its powers are
iested by an exercise of the joints, some-
thiog after the manner of a sleepy man
stretching his arms afier waking from a
loag map. Another leg is then got out
with less difficulty, and very soon the new
animal obtains the victory over the old.
The crocodile tail is shoved ol backwards,
by the united efforts of the hind legs, and
kicked away like an old pair of unmentio-
8ables to which the owner gladly bids a
finy! farewell. Then the fore legs are ap-

The sbsent and the dead—
Another generation trod
. The paths I used to tread !

Though strangers dwell within the halls
Where once my fathers dwelt,
Though strangers al the altar kneel
Where once my fathers koelt,
Tax rracx remaios, where boyhood's years
So smoothly o'er me rolied, s
And, standing here, [ almost deem
Yzars can not make me old!
Cuzsrex, N. H. B.B.FRENCIL

i P ittt e

Remarkable.—A lewter from J. W.
WiLson, Sec. of the Keystone Mutval Life
Insurance Compuny, to 8. 1. Tavror,
Agent for Wyoming County, dated Hlar-
risburg, August 2, relates the [ollowing
remarkable circumstance : *We have just
met with a $5000 loss in Puisborg. A
perfectly healthy man, that has not called
a physician in twenly years, got his policy
on Baturday, aud died, on. Monduy night
following ! He went to bed perfectly well,
and died of apoplexy before moraing. The
money will be promptly paid.”

(7" The above is one of many instances
of the benefitsof the Life Insuranca policy,
reported almost daily., The Editor of the

Plied to the hood which still covers the

Chrouicle is Agent fora Life Jos. Gomp’y.

than you do.

John. “He is careless—don’t take pains
enough with them.

Editor. Oh! thavsit. Which way do
you think he whittles ? Two to one John,
he whittles towards him. lle cant see any
difference ; and, like you, is a firm believ-
er induck. There's Tapewcll; everybody
says, “what a lucky fellow he has been,
got'as rich as a nabob, and had only =
few goods to start upon.” While Ging-
ham, who had a fine store, full of goods,
went all to smash m three years.

John. Yes, andold Tape bought his
fine store and house at about ose quarter
its cost.  Wasn't that luck.

Rditor. No, sir. Tape lived within
his meaps, and accumulaied his profits.
He did not care for ‘a fine store while he
eould-sell his goode-in the old omz ; and
being at less expense, he could always sell
a little cheaper, and thus got the best cus.
tom. Ginghaw lived up to bis income,
and = little over; so when bard times came
be could not collect, could not pay, and
down be went, while Tape was snug in
his old store. Poor Gingham was called

galling and raking fire of artillery, and hall a mile to a smoll stream he had passed
musketry, with an overwhelming force ol |—and returning, found the man alive, who
mfaniry and cavalry advancing upon them, |eagerly deank the water, and pointing 1o

unblenching and unwavering, without fir-
ing a gun.

Not a man moved, while their Colonel’s
eve ran along the line to see if any ooe
quailed, * About face !" ** dress ! ** for.
ward march !’ They moved ofl in com-
mon time. * Quick tme—march,”—and
the regiment retired, under circumstances
which have never foiled before in the histo.
ry of war. in causing a panic. The Mex-
ieans considered themselves certain of vie-

tory, and with * vivas” aod  hurrahs,” |ihere for provisions until about three days ' at the residence nI_Gov. (.‘Iu’rku_ ol cholers,
on came their splendid cavalry, surging | past—that the man and woman had been Mis. Frances Wise, of Wapello—and a

down in their green and scarlet, their
plumes waving, and their lances gleaming
in the sun, with their thousand gay strea.
mers caiching the glisiening beams as
every breath of air fluttered them like glit-
ering leaves of a [niry forest, upon that
apparently devoted body of mea.

Two hundred yards quickly passed,
Missell’s mén venched the spot designed for
them to hold. The lancers were preparing
for the last charge, which was to. burl our

wnlucky, . But you wee the only difficulty

brave fellows into the ravine before them.

(L

the girl said in a whisper,*she’s starving
Mr. J. gave the girl water, which revived
her, and she tried to walk, but could not.
He learned with d:fficulty that there was
a house about a mile distant, where he has
{tened, but found only a negro. While
getting some provisions and returning, the
negro said the Cholera had broken out io
that neighborhood, and the family owning

adels of arctic seas—awakéned in us a | cial distrier, quietly 1o eonsult wpon, and
deep sense of the sublimity and reverence 3
ever due to Ocean, that mighty * hjerarch
of natare,” whose “voice ol many waters”
leads the worship of Creation. On the
morning of our first Saubbath out, the in-
creased chilliness of the atmosphere gave
intimations of proximity to these ice-moun-
tains, which ere noon stood round us, at !
safe distance, rearing their mnjestic sam- |
mits, crowned with inoumerable gems. |

arrange a plan of action for the different
| counties.”

An oppoesition so nnexpected,and coming
from a source sn respeciable, ought 1o put
the peaple on the ulert, that a measore
which has appeared to receive the sanction
ol mneteen 1wentieths of the entire popus
lation of  Pennsvlvania, should not be de-
feated by a very small minority, in conse-
quence of their apathy. Let the penple

They were of every shape, from pyramid |awake 1y this matter, and there can be no

to the Grecian temple—of the 1whifest | dunger of defoat ——{ Pottsville Emporium.

white, and scemed alabaster palaces, tem- |
ples and monuments; not in mation, but to |
stand firm, based in the Jdepth of the deep, |
and pointing to the sun that gilded the tow- |
ers. |

But, to pass from the lofty scenery of ‘
Nature to a scene’ of moral sublimity—
more pleasing than his mightiest works to
the God of Nature, who listens to the Sab-
bath bell no less complacently when it
swings at the mast-head of an humble ship,
than when rung cut to far hills from the
temple-spire—let me lake you into the sa-
loon of the ** Ameriea,” where the Capiain
sits in the centre with the Bible and Prayer
Book before him, surrounded by his ofh-
cers and his hardy sailors, washed and
neatly attired, on the one hand, and the
congregation on the other—Ilike a father
in the midst of a household.
rich voice, he reads the service of the Eng-
tish Church, following it with n weli-se-
lectedand impressive sermon.  The hearty |
responses of the seamen—the blessed proof |
that, at least, once in the week they are
reminded of and directed 10 the sailor's
truest Friend, could not but touch the
Christian heart, and more than one of thal
company ol worshippers felt deeply as they
were lcaving the land ol religious liberty,
« how blessings brighten as they take their
fight

e —————— et e ————

Terrible Aflliction.

The following notice of a sad visitation
in the houschold of Gov. Clark,—formerly
a printer in Harrisburg, a native of West-
moretand county Pa.,—cf lowa, is from a

hule girl of the shed had daily appeared

sick for a long time,&c. On their return,
Ilha man was dying—he lived but an hour.
'The liule girl was revived by food = she
said she had been sick bersell, and could
not walk to the house for food, that her
mother died the day previous,and the baby
about the same lime,and that her father
had tried to kill himself when they died. It
was horrid. The child was taken (o the
house, and the rest of the unfortunaie am-
ily buried. The child aflerwards staidd
ber pame was Mary Williams, and br. J.

L

him had left for the time being—that the |

Burlington exchange—the Telezraph :
| Dyeo—In this city, on Saturday might,

few hours afterwards, Mrs. Christiana 1.
Clarke, wife of Gov. Clarke—and on the
next day, and a few hodrs subsequently to
[the death of Mrs. C., Miss Jane Suii!,
| davghter of Gen. Siull, formerly Secretary

estimable ladies are chronicled inthe order
in whichthey were called from cur midst,
partly to show the beautiful devotion of the
female heart, as it is illustrated ot “the bed
side of m dying friepd.. Mrs. Wise boing

| of lowa Territory. "The names of these |

A Leap Almost Incredible.

Oue ol the most exiraordivary feais om
record was performed on Friday evening,
Angast 25, by a small Sorrel Mure, be-
longing 10 Mr. Zimmerman, Livery Siable-
keeder, io Minersville.  Lebbeus Hugiies,
son of E. lloghes, Esq., aged abou: 12
vears, was riding the Mare, when she be-
came {rightened and ran away with Lim ;
she ran up the Rulrosd 1o where it crosses
Wolf creek jast above the shop of Mr.
Wm. De tlaven, at which point the plank
had been removed from the Brldge for a
space of ubout 25 [er. Here, as if fearfol
of atiempting the jeap, she stopped sudden-
ly fora noment, and then gathered all her
energies, cleared the space at a singlo
bound. We could hardly believe such o

In aclear, |leat possible, had it not been witnessed by

several persons who immediately mea-
sured the distance jumped, and found it to
be fwenly-seven feet! Neither horse nor
rider were injured by the wonderful exgloit
— Pott=ville Emporium.

p7Privilege and Obligation are but
correlative lerms, The greater the privil-
ege, the greater the duty, and the grener
the sin of leaving it unperformed.  We
ask more for the pulpir, than that it be
provided 'ith a pious and well educated
ministry ; and we ask more for the mims-
try, than that o should receive an adequate
pecuniary support, and be respected and
encournged. We claim for it a practical
regazd for the truths it inculeares, and the
duties it enforces.  We ask for it that cha-
racter, those hopes, and those efforts which
it was instituted to attain and advance.—

| [Rev. Gardiner Spring, 1. D

Prixesny Mosiricence.—Gerrt Smihy
of Peterboro has recentiy distributed $30-
000 in cash, and 300 farms 1o 1000 poor
Inndless and tomperate white pepseas
York Srate.  $150 and eizht farms of the
above have been given to individuals in the
couaty ol Onario.

E‘cﬂlm- Ml- h‘-*h ||k. a lﬂlﬂbln
man, wishes to see“his mooey do good
while he is living. It looks better than
dying-bed donations, for charitable obiects,
for then it is only given because it is no

he guest of Gov. Clurke, yiekitd to the

more of uge to the possessor.
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