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‘GARLHSLE,

['A., WEHDNESDAY, SEPTFMBFR 7. [853. o

=

‘,

. VOLUMEL111. No 51

ELY

“Gards.

DR. 5. B. KIEFTER,

O Me. Woll's store, Office hours, more par-.
tisularly from 7tod o'clock, A.D.,and trom
5¢o 7oclocl, PO M. | 7 o . huncl&'m

Dr. O 8. SPRIGC‘}S, ,

OFFERS his professional services to thc
people ot Dickinson township, and vicinity.=
Residenee-—on'the Walnut Bottom Roud, one
mile cast of Contreville. feb2lypd

G. B. COLE,"
TTORNEY AT LAW, will attend
promptly to all business entrusted to him.
OHice in the room formerly oceupied by Wii-
ltam Irvine, Dsq.: North Hanover bt Carlisle.

FFICE in North Hazovérstreet adjoining |-

by

NAI\CHLHINGGA.

DY FDWARD STILES EGE.

I.
Once there lived a fuithless maiden,—
Well-a-day 1—

‘ My poor song with grief is 1aden,
Love aud truth have prissed away !
Stitl I dream of Love’s first loken—
Ench fond word «o softly spoken-——
Each deep vow so coldly brokan ;
Shall I tear the dark past open,

Nanchehinggn—
Falso one—spy?d - -

o

- Jher cuuusms on. chm‘.\clcr

.} boundless; and when the veception of atien-

and-such-a fund-
of nnccdoto and local history was in her keep-
ing. Come, Miriam, do ‘not keop so still,”
said her mlstress. « Tell mo gsomething that
is pleasant :.tell -mo a story about your lovcrs,
ond how you like them,”
¢ Lovers " lnughingly exclaimed Miriam ;,
*¢ ought o- )oung woman_to lmvo moro thnn
ne " .
“Yes, if slro cen’t help 1t ? was the reply.
¢ Well, t]lcro was » time when T couldn’t,”
snid Miviam ; ¢ but T've motjc my choice now.”
She was no coquette, and eared not a far.
thing for all the “‘conquests” sho might have
power to mnke. DBut her good nature wag

-~breathe {ree . ,ﬂnd ]lO would-wear-no Jowel but’
an anchor ifi gold, that, he said, was the symbol |
of all good things—of stnbllxty among storms;
* for' why should & man or-an anchor slink away
into poetic vselessness 2. Ho Tiled the bird’s
song the best nftei ho 8aw - the creaturs fight

". for his nest and mate in.,the tree. Iarry could

talk, but it was about democracy and the coun-
try—what the nowspnpors anid—what the dis-
coveries were that gave' new means for pro-
gress ; and bo could tell stories of thoe great
meh and the great deeds of our nation's ca-

reer, till sho could plmost "x‘vorship one who-| .

taught hor what o greatness it was to'bo an
American. . e had views about humanity—
the natjions of the earth s and ho would_ talk |

——————Apnl—"o—-l 854

) . JDR.C.S. BAEER .
» LSPDCTFULLY «offors his professional
1] serviges to the citizens of Carlisle and sur.
rounding country- -
Oflive and residence in South Hanover strect,
direetly opposite 1o the ** Volunteer Offico.’
Carlisle, Apl 20, 1853°

fDX‘. GRORGE Z. BRETZ,. -

‘WILL perﬁ.nm ull
operations _upon the
teeth thatmay be re-
renired for’ l.hotr proservation. Artificial teeth
tnsarted, [rom a single tooth toanentire'set, of
the st scientific prlnclp‘les. Lriseases ol the
mouthanl irregularitics carefully treated. O
fise a1 the residence of his brother, on North
Pitt Street, Carlisle

' GHORGE EGE,
JUS I'iCE OF THE PEACE, Or-

F1cE at hisresidence, corner of Nain street

and the Public Square,-opposite Burkholder’s {,

Hotel. In addition to the duties of Jusiice ol

the Peace, will attend to all kinds of writing,

auch -as deeds, bonds, mortgages, indentures,

articles of ngreement, notes, &c.
Carlisle, ap 8°49.

WILLIAM X. BRETH,
© Wholesale and Retail Drug rist, Carlislcl

AS just received a lnrge and w gll sclected
H stock of American, French and lungush
Chemicals, Dru"s, Medicines, Paints, Uals,,
Dye-Stufls, &c, ~ At this store Piysicions can
roly on having their prescnptmns cnrelully

_ omopounded. __.. _

DR. I. . LOODLIS,

WILL perform all
W) 3
= e

*

operations upon tire

Plugging, &e¢, or will restore the loss of lhom,

by inserting Artificlal Teoth, from a singletooth |,

to e, full sett. 3 Office on Pitt street, nfew
doors southof the Railroad Hetel. DrL.is ab
ent from borhslo the last ten-davs of overv
month..

Fresh Drugs, Medicines, e, &e-

v~
I have -just-received from “Philadel-
phia and New York veny extensive
additions to my former stock, embra-
cing nearly every article of Medicine
now in .use, togeiner with Painis,
Oils, Varnishes, T urpemme, Perfumery, Soaps,
Slalldnery, Fine Cutlery, Fishing Tackle,—

“Brithes of almost evory description, with cal

enilelss variety of other articles, which Yam de-
termined to sell at the VERY LowEsw prices. .

All Physicians, Cotntry Merchants, . Pedlars
and others, are respectfully requosted not to pass
-.the OLD STAND, ast ley.may. rest assured
that every article will be sold of a good quality,

. and upon ronsonnblo lcrma.
‘8. ELLIOTT,

May 30 an street. varlisle,

. E. N ROSENSTEEL,
OUSE, Sign, Faney and Ornamenlnl
Pmnlcr, Irvin's (formerly Harper's) How,’
noxt door to Trout’s Hat Store. He will at-
tond promptly to all the above descriptions of
- painting, at reaspnable prices. The various
kinds of graining attended to, such as mahog
any, oalt, walnut, &c., in the improved r-lylcs

Cnrllsle. July 14, 1852—1y.

GHUREI:!‘A LEE_AND RINGLAND.

CESImOR Sl ERm

, AND -
STEAM SAW MILDL
EW CUMBERLAXND, PA.

TRAN SPORTATION:

THE undersigned‘are now prepared tofreight

s merchandize from Philadel-
‘%phm and Baltimore, ot re-
duced rates, with rognlomy

and despateh, __
I iDEPOTS.
Buzby & Co., 345 Market Streot, Phila.
Georze Small, <'‘Small's Dapm," 72 North

Sroet, Baltimore,
angl WOODWARD & SCHMIDT:

JONN W. BELL, D DENJ. DARBY
JOHN W.BBLL & Co.,
EERAOTrER

AND
GENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
- HOWARD STREET,
Opposuo ‘Centre,

Iy . BALTIMORE. -
TRANSPORTATION,

—

TIHE undorhgnod arenow prepnrod to frexghl

2R merchandize from
o ll}ﬂ—f %Phllodolphm and
Baltinore, at re.

duced rates,. wuh rogularity ‘and despnlch.
DEPOTS.
Froed, Ward & I‘reed BIJ Market Street,
. Phllndolphln
. II. Barnitz, 76 North St;aol Baltimoro.
Michnel’ Herr, North Streol, Baltimore. -
80p220m . & D. /RIIOADS

e

s 10,000 PIHCES!
B I HAVLE just opcnod the lnrgest nssortmem-
of WALL PAPERS ever opened in Car-
lisle, consisting of abiout 0; 000 picces of the
latost French and American designs, ranging
In price from 5 ctsto $1 75, also Window Pa-
pers and Fire Soreons, Plain Greon and Blue
. Papers, &c, Porsons wishing to purctiaso any
“of the ahove can savo at_ least 25 per cent by
calling at JOHN P, LYNE'S
' Hurdwnre Storo, West Side of Nonh Hanover
. Street, Carlisle.

3

* Carlisle Female Seminary.
ISSES ' PAINE will commence the
SUTMMER SESSION. of their Seminary
on the secorfd Monday in April, in a new and"
commodious_school room, next door: to Mr:
Leonard's, North Huuover street,
Instruction in lhe lnnvnngoa ane

extra'charge.

Mousic tanght by nnetponenced lancher,nl
an exira charges:. - . (aeplStf)

rnwmg, To

‘Gag E'ixtures and I.amps-. ;
HEIDRXLK ‘HORNEY & BRO., No 221

N. 2d Sirest, near Vine,: Phila, having

. had many years” practioaf, experience in tha
. business. and all worl sold by us_is mamifas.
- tured undor our immediata’ supervision, we arc.
" . enabled to offor'to purchasers superior artictus
in every branch’ of onr trade,
~may .bo found 'in over
‘ ﬁmsh. Gna &. Lmnp CHANDELIERS, PEN-
ANT SIDE BRACKETS tar JHalls,,

. Ch;lrohos, &cs the Improvod Pine oil Lamps,
) (oge(he“ with a fne nssortment, of Fluid, Lard,’

- and Oil Lainps, Girandoles, Parlor Night and
“Rending: Lampy, Boguet Holuors, ete, On

., hand anp Glasses, Globes, "Wicka, shades otd.
. All work warranted, or no snle. - Fattory No.
36 Noble stroot, nenr "Fourth.’ Remembor—| .

' Gtore'No.221 N, 2d St., next doo\- 10 J Stewn:
Depuy's Curpat Storo : v mny20r

variety of style and

Teoth thatare requi- |
rod fOl’ their preservation;such as Sealing, Filing—|- -

At onr Storg |

11 N

Quickly fading aro hove's pleasurcs;—
. Wella.day t—

My lone heart beats mournful measures,
Fulth aud irth lmq\v‘e passed away!
Momory brings eakh evening-greeting—
Lip to lip in fondnrss meeting,
Ier, with kiases, vows repeating ;
Was there not a fulse heart beating, L.

Nonchehlngga—

Culd one—say 1

I

Trl‘:qlng youtl must end in saduess,
Wella-dayt— 77 7
Few and chort earth’s hours of gladnaes,
Love and trath havg pa~sed-away !
\When 1 felt thy soft breast heaving;
Wien I joyed in true believing—-
Hope'a pire dreams in brightness weaving—
Cuuld I think thon wert deceiting,
Nanchehinggn—
Falso one—-say 1

w.

Life aad hope fore’cr are parted—

Well-n doy !'—
Peace he with the broken-hearied,
Love nnd truth have passed away !
Sad the end of Faith's pure dreaming—
Cold the ¢« yes vnce mndly braming-—
False the heart once (ithful seeming ;
Tuara upon Truth’s grave ure stienming,
e - Nanchehingga,
Lo Lust for ave!

Cur\lsle. 1851,
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Froii Giehson's Pictorial.

MIRIAM®S CHOICE,

_— "

BY REV. HENRY BACON,
Miriam wos o lmppy creatura—our anm,
“ I mean. A licen ‘wit; a good mind, a pure,
generous heart, were hers. I see hor now;
" her round, Tosy ‘cheek, her lirge lusirous’
eyes, her cherry mouth, with the sweet dimple
on cither slde, and whero smiles were con-
slnnﬂy vesﬂm but which could most,ox-
prcnsivoly curl n.nd pout when it wished to.
- Her. lnugh was peculinr. It would bubble and,
gush, and then roll and ‘echo, lite-tho- sound
of & brook among mountains; and in the
midet of her hilarity she would clap her hands
“and dancs, ag though the pulse of her heart
beat as good o timbrel as djd Miriam of old.

Miriam ‘wasg a spleadid specimen of health,
‘Bhe never feared esposurc; and all that the
storm-got when it beat ngnlnst herin its wild-
cst fury, when duty brought her out with its
power, was a good ringing laugh, as a lmklmg

rook goes singihg on its way, while the winds
roar, and the thunders mutter amid the dark
clouds. . Miriam loved labor. How she would

~-work!- To-ste her roll up- her sleeves, and
stand up to tho task, was to see a valiant
spirit that could, bg grand anywhere ; and
when you looked ngain, and sfiw the task per-
- formed it seemed as though a charm had
passed ovér the place, and that she bad won
to her aid the fairies in which she devoutedly
believed, My admiration incrensed when I
‘discovered that the part of the day that now
. ond then was granced to hor waa always spent
- 1a toil Tor her mother, and not till the old lady
was ‘‘a8 nice as a pin" in everything about
~home would she sit an hour with Ler lover, or
* indulgo in a stroll.

Miriam dearly loved a atroll, way round the
burying grouud, whero the pixios hved—-tho
little, black, powerful wizzardy cteatures llmt
carried off fmthless  maidens, and were some«
how benefactors to the good. Ona dark night
you could seo them like fivo flics, flitting Lith.
er and thither; but woe to the maiden' who
disdained them ;. for they would become ugly
bats, then.staring owly, and then terrible
giants, wug eagles wings ! Miriam denrly
loved. the pixies, and thought they-were just
right. Sh'e noever looked more sober thnn
when I laughed at her zeal-in their behalf,
ond I never repeated it, Dverybody has their
‘superstition and this was Miriam’s,

But not only where thig olaes of tho fairies
Llived did our friend love to stroll. ‘To her
" tue rocks by tho vcenn shoro were grand ; and
she would play with the waves as things whose
very strength was o delight, whoso foam was.
' the porfection of beauty; and her ringing
, laugh would sound like a cry of dolight, amid
the rattle of the stones that rolled down;
the returning billow,- «Standing in the v moon~
light, thero by the ocoan; when passing nway
to her home, Miriam would cross’ hee, arms

. upon her broagt, and leok up with.an oxprcs-
siont that scemod*to say that n nature which’
few knew wns awakeéned within her, shining
thero as stars, scarce’ visible, yet-exerting n
beanutiful influenco on *the attompered mind,”

She was a happy oxcoturo, sud never did
sunlight dance'over.the morning hill:tops more
brightly than laughter sported on her faco at

‘our lagt mesting. It was the bloom of i‘ruit
toripe to the core. ‘

Miriam was at service in a family I well
knaw, and to her was grnntcd one cvemug
ovory week fur recreaticn.’” On one ccdasion
08 sho was’ going out, she ‘obskrved that hor

) mlstl"‘sﬂ secmed unwilling, and she turned
round awinging off her light hat, and ox.
olnimed, “I'll not ‘go out ﬂns evening, 111
stay aund keop you‘oompnuy "

- The proposition was. rcomvcd with plensure H
8o Miriam went-for her sewing, and was soon

oring vlcd with the roses on her cheolis.- -
Thmo aho Eat’ W{th ns mon‘y a foce ds over
boomod, and yat' floughlt’ully sllont, in, trup
: aympotlxy wuh hor mistress’ illncks; for sho
lovod to tall ‘a4 o fountain -socms to~lovo to'
o ploy, ond as spurkllng and- refreshing a8 the
fountmn wag her convcrsntlon, %0 ahrewd wore

. :

Jdoneras'ths” grocious-belle. in - tho ball-room

. nnd put the bleeding ﬂnger in her mouth, as

) clmmmg. “ There! I wont use a sharpy 1’11

‘mg
It was n plonsmt snght to behold mxstress :

:tionsa from any,one could make them happy | -
for the time, sho had no hcni‘t to-refuse thém;
and’ it was easy to seo low' often this was

gives her hand in the dl_moo from politoness,
and with nono the less grace of manner,

The question of her mistress, nsking her
why ghe couldn’t tell the story of her choice,
ovldonﬂy touched a deep feeling; for her
needlo flew more swiftly, till suddenly’it went
into'her finger, ' Miriam gave o little scream,

8hé threw-tho Lroken-steel-into - ‘the—fire,"ex=

take a blunt, 1 like 'em best.”

*“Did ‘you apeak.of your. Iovcra,.Mnrmm I
asked her mistress with o Jost in her tone,

Miriam_kissed the tortured finger, as she
luughmgly answered :

“ Yes, I guoss &lmll do just ns woll for
them{ for lovers ave like neodles,.* warranted
not to cut in the eyc,’ nnd ¥yet arc all the time
doing it.” - -

““Yes, and [ am thinking,” -answered her
mistress, ¢ that William is your almrp, and
Harry your blunt. Isn’t1t so?”

As she said this, shic placed hersclf more
cozily in her arm ohair, sinking d.wn into its
#oft cushions most comfortably as though suve
of ]iotoniug to“n pleasant story. The very
oxpo’otntion cured her of inlf her illness, As
ﬁngo;, af her templm

Miriam- turned -.and - gazed- ah‘mght and-
steadily into’ lior mistress’ face, a8 though she
would assure hersel{ahat she was not being
sported with, ’ﬂﬁhe seomod to hesitate,
snd to get time forélitliberation, she broke her
thread, bit off a-portion—of it two or three
times, and thon looked through the-eyo of o
neorllo, as gho liold it up to the light, to see
if it was cloor, ond then renowed tho thread-

and meid, as-there thoy sat in the eqnohty
thattruo .sympathy crontes;- and howcvor
mitch of virtao ani- hnppxneea moy b promot
ted, were there moro of’ companionship, and
less of command and service, in these réla.
110718 10 1ife.” ~MiFidm folE” elcvntcd by the in- |-
terest which her mistress took in “her & affuirs
of the heart;” and thero was nothing within
hev ability which sho would not have cheer-
fully performed for her mistress on that eve~
ning. - ,'

She began her story with n ringing Iaugh,
as though a shower of roses had'been thrown
over by her thoughts as she exclaimed :

“ You know William, but you don’t Iarry,”

This differcaco in giving tho names told at
once where ler hoart was, and her mistress
touched the right chord when she rephed

-4 T want to know Harry,”

hames are of no conscquence in our story,

‘did, ¢ nextto godiiness,” fiv it was o part of

ylmr mmd that was 'so passionate in its desire

“tioed by him,

. seated at the. litlle round tuhlo whodo red coy- |,

‘I wmean you shiall,” said ermm, « ho 8o
Jjewel.”

Then oame tho story of how sho mado her
choico.

Among the many who were ¢ attentivo ” to
Miriam, weore Willinm and Harry, whose sire

and might not prove poctionl enough Aor the]]
times. Williom was one'of your spruce, dainty,
always nico and particular ercatures, who
scem always fixed up for tho occnsion. One
daguorreo’ ype would represent his appearance
for years, He was the same in manoers—
smooth, precise, polished, ahd gentlemanly,
Miriam liked that. " It suited her sensibilitiea
snd tasto.  She-said that when sho Ivoked at
his ever nice wristbands and collars, the prim-
ness of every article ko woreyshe thought of
tho work that must be required to lkeep all
that right; but for that she did not care; it
made him look so‘wull so genteel and moo

Nice was o great word withy her, She Was a
perfest Philadelphian in her rage for clennli-
ness ; she did not make it, a3 the old divine

her- religion ; and she was wont to sny that
baptisty should ogme first, and profession af-
terwards, that tho vow might be made with
clean hps while pure hands weve lifted up
She had groat foith in water, and was _eager
to write'n’ poem on tho virtues of sonp.
Wlllmm wne 80 nico that sho did like" him.—
All his mannéra’ woro clean.: . And then, too.
he wo(ﬂd tn]koso wise- ond good—ould tell

her 80 mrily thmgs obout nnturo ‘and philoso- |

ph nnd scienco, nnd wos renlly oducntivo to

for knowledgo, baving been sadly crnmpcd in
moans for curly cult.uro. William .always had’
some new poetry for hor-—-—bo had always beon
roading & now book,- -and would toll her nbout
musio, and tho flowers and the stars, 80 that
gha found ife  beautifal thing, and- tho uni.
voraa shefolt wos really informed by the Di.
vino Spirit. It was truo bliss to haug on his
arm, and hear "him talk so richly and toueli.
ingly ; nnd ke seemed to know so much, and
to take suoh broad viows of the field of science
and nrt that sho felt it was an honor to be no-

But theve was a lnck thnt affected ber not'a
little, He seemed {o livo too much i himgolf: |
’.l‘hero was maro of pohtenens than tunderncss.
more mnnncr thai feeling.- o' had no heart
to make any effort for. tho poor or the, slok

any sntisfaotion. .

or tho man: himself ?
lInrry was nmdo oontrnsl. to his uvnl

and was not so much drawn - out,
and rosy:fago was like. liors, ond‘tboro was ql-
ways fun bunenth thot oap that sots £0 Jountly
on his head, wlwro the Black ourls so nhouh-
dud ~His thront wos open'-to tho air by the

and bo was too critical to find in éhnrek- -going |
8o often found heraelf ask« )
ing whether ghe loved- sometlung nbout him,

" T
- WS, moro olouoly pookod in form than’ Wllhnm :

Hls ronnd F

liberol oollnr that was rolled ovor taslo ' him

>

over tho wrongs of tLo oppressad till he struck
his cap-firmer ot his hond and his eyes would
flash with terrible mdlgunuon. He hod al
ways a sprightly, froo_ and. ensy--remark-for
young men,; but an the appronch of.an old man
he was grave and rospeetful, eager to any o
kind word, or to do ‘*the oid gentleman® some

servico.. And thcn—\t}o, on the Sabbath Har: .

ry’s voico was in the chou‘, and’ when some
-grand, old hymn, the _mbllnnt song of an’ado-

ring soul, was sung, or somo soft or touching

melody OYPI‘CSSG\I the mburner 8 trust and
— hope, thero was no voiee:tike [Ivrry's 0,
whcn sho was strolling.:with him, {bey eame.|
&uddcnly to the burinl yard, as the last rite was
por{‘ormed ; afd his. cap came off in o twink-
ling from his head ; _and, as'tho crowd passed
‘away, he gave o swoct rogo .to a clnld and

_ hushed Ker sobbing.

Miriam was undecided botween the rival
lovcrs, when an exoursion, embracing o large
number of tho fown’s _poople, was to take place
on the neck, & short.distance ncross the water
from tho totwn. As she stood waiting her turn
in one of the row bonts, she was fall of mirth,
and her jests flew fust nmong the’ oro\vd so that

“ when she entered the boat it “Was with nJump,

and a foroe thnt would’ hxwo sent her over the'
other side into "the waier, had not Hurry that
" instant leaped into~the water, tad prevented
80 sad a beginning for the day. William was

. as near, but was toq bomﬁol by tho dnngcr

to act.

.- The day.was beautiful, nnd tho lLiours passed-

with wonderful swiftivcss, . Ml)lom was_ not
only o living joy in the midst of the whole
company, but she found ncr_henrt pondering
on what choice would bo n liviag joy to hor.—
A person was wounded by an accident ; Harry
was lho first nnd rendxpsb and tondercst to
hetp, A child was losu, thgro ‘was no grooter

““anxiety than Harry’ 8, till he was fouud When

the “refreshments” were _ciroulated, thero was

"o overybody g-servant like Hnrry'"nmr Wwhion

- lady-came; ~last ot illy Harry turned Up#’
box, set it by the- sidé of a tree, put his sack

- upon it, aud led’ tho W mdy to a soat, with

the utmost kmdnoss, ool]lng ~her+ ¢ mother;”
or “aunt,” as the name eamme handy. William
—had boen*very polite:+-His conversations were
beontnfu] _kis conduct faultless, as a model of
the nice gentleman ; but tho woeunded man got
00 sympatby, the lost child co effort, the old
lady no help, from him. Io formeda very cl-
egant bouquet for Mirinm, and presented it
with a very apt and highly complimentary po-
étical quotation; but some one clse let fall
"socrctly an oak wreath on her head; she could
only guess at the source from whenco it came,
till sho found carved on the bevelled end of the
twig that gave it form, the initial of liarry und
_a tiny anchor,

That night, \Imnm 'S chmco was made; and
a8 she came to this part of her story, sho asked
her mistress if she knew Iarry now..,

“Yes,” was the roply. “I know him as
Miriam's choice.

LUXURIOUS KISSING DESCRIBED,

Almost any writer can-describe emotions of
joy, anger, fear, doubt, or hope; but thero
are very few who can give anything’ like an

- -adequato description of the.-exquisite, heaven-

ly, and thrilling joy of warm, affectionate
kissing.  We copy below, threo of tho best
attempts that we havo evor scen. The first is
by a young lady, Juring her ﬁratyeor of court-
ship:

' Let thy arm twine

Around me liko o zong of love,
And thy fond lip, so soft,

To mine be pnssmnnlcly presscd,
As it has boen so olt.

The noxt is by a lady shortly after Ler en-
gogement. It will rbodlly be_soen_that her
poweérs of description are far in ndvnnco of
tho one’s.quoted above:

¢ Siveetest lovo,
Place lhy dear arm beneath my drooping head
Aund let me lowly nostle on thy heart;
Thon turn those soul:ljt orbs on.me,.and press
‘My porting lips to taste the costacy
Imparted by each long and lingering kiss.”. - -

But tho bost thing. tro have seen, is the fol.
lowing, by Alexander Smith, Wo think, how-
ever, that when a man so frooly mdulges in
osculatory neotar as to imaging he is * walk-
ing on thrones,” ho should bo choked off.—
Hear him: - '

“ My soul. Ieoped up bononth thy timid kiss;

What then to mo wero groans,

Or paim, or death? Earth wus o round of
blius; -

I svomed to walk on tbroncs.

Tne Toun or WrpsTER. —A marblo block
has beon placed in front "of Mr. Webster's
tomb at Marshfield—similar to these which he
erected in memory of his wife, son and daugh-
ters—which beara the following insoription : ;
' " Dimgrn WrbstER,

.. Born Jan. 18, 1782,
" Died Oct. 21, 1862. 3
. Lord, ¥ bohove “help thou my unbelief,
Plnl\osophwnl argument, . especinlly that
drawn from the ‘vastness of the Universe, in
_eompnrlson with the apparent- |nsngmﬁonnco‘
of the globo, hoa*oomeumea ghaken - ‘my reason
Tor tho faitli-wliich is in mo; but my hoart’
has diways, nssured and ro-assured. mo- that

" the gospol-of Jesus Chriat: mast be a divine

reality, . The: 0, sermon- .oni the mount cannot bo
& moroly humun production, .This belief en-
ters_into tho very. dopth of my consolence’
Tho whole, lustory of man provee'it: o
! Damnn \Vnna'rsn.

n oommonly dlsnppoints
hey nro on, the look

pooplo‘ . nomotimes lw may oven be eeon.

. g -
Jﬂwwl[unwun
FROM AN ALBUNM,
. Lndy, are yon dntk or fair,
Owrier of this pretty hook 1
What's the color of your hair ?

Arc you blithe and debonnaire,”
Or demure of look 2+ 7

If your-eyes are black-ns sloes,
And your Jocks of clion hue;
#  O'er your cheeks if nature throws
Ounly just enough of rose,
Why, 1 lhlnk you’ll do,

If with prouy moulh you sing,

Voidof- nll-extrnvngnnzn,

’I‘endor mclodlcs that bring LY

Henrta aroiind you fluttering, -
*.You are worth'a atanza.

ifyon 'b,c_dé soul n child
Livaly asn meteor, ”

Yet with a discretion mild,

Temprring the splrit wild,

THE x*on'rmvm HUNTER.

The last numbcr of Blackwood’a Magazine
containg o ohnptor on minor morals. In the
-courge-of-his-speculations, tho writer takes ui')
the snb_]cch of hypocrisy, and nlludes to o par-
ticular kind, which- 'ho dcnounces ns truly
lonthsome. It is that of tho cold-blooded
fortune hunter, who, having no fortune of his
own, or ho.vxng squandered it, aspires to make
his fortune by a matrimonial nlliuuco Fools
very often entertain this 1deo, and in them'it
is less disoreditadle ; for; nog being gifted with
any strong perceptions, they merely follow.an
indolent impulse, assume mo falso “feattires
boyond the appearance of astupid ndmiration,

1and, 1% nine cases out of ten, would bo tolera-

b'iy kind to their wives. Many a fool is by no
means o bad henrted follow ; besides, s he
-cannot by- any ] possibxhty “disguiselig folly,
tho lady hing herself to blame. [ "But the onse
"of: the-clever-fortune hunter is diﬂ‘oront"“llo
has not one atom of feeling in his whole com~
position. Ho cares nothlng for the woman ho
is' pursuing for the sake’ of her money—he
_merely. rc;,urds her_na_a. neoessiry,-and .not.
unfrequently a dlsogroenblo condition. No
art thint ho will not proctxse—-no disguise that
ho will- not nssume, to. gain- ‘his purpose,~—
Coines she of & strictly pious family, he forth-
with appronches-her ina mothodnshcol garh,
attends prayer meetings,. takes ar intorest in,
traot socletles, and is eager for the conversion
of (6 world,  Is 5kic sontimental? The mis-
crennt, though ha previously never read a line
of *poetry in his life, orams himself ~with
“Moove and Byron, and oxpidtintes upon the
passion of the bulbul for the rose. Whatever
bo her inolinatiofis, or her teadencies, he tries
to adapt himaell':l.o these, and.not unfrequent-
1y succeeds, for he is a clever, scoundrel, and
gifted_with.histrionic..power.” Many - of “Th5]
deepest tragedies of domestic life—~many &
sad story of a bxokou heart, more mournfil
and melancholy than i inero imagination could
devise bave arisen from the successful machi-
nations of .such cold blcoded villains, nnd yot
socioty does not visit these offences with any
-marked reprobation. Ilypocrisy, deception,

certain range, or passed over without reproba-
tion, however notoriously they may bo ‘exhibi-
ted.

¥

' GOOD-BYE-

The, cdltor of the Albony Reglster commenta
thus upon this simple word, so common and
yet 8o full of solemn and tender meaning :

« flow many emotions cluater around that
word. How full of sadness, and to: us, how
full of sorrow it sounds, It is with us o con-
secrated word. Wo leard it onco within the
year, as we hope never to hear it hgain, Wo
spoke it on an oconsion, such ns we hope never
to speak it agajn. It wos in tho chamber of
death at the still hour of night’s nooh. The
ourtaina to the windows wero all closed, the
lights were shaded, and wo stood in the dim
and sdlemn twilight, with others, around the
bed of the dying. The danips of death were
on her pale young brow, and ooldness'wns on
her lips, as kissed her for the last {ime while
living. “Good bye, my dnughter,” wo whis-
peved, and «Good bye, fnthér,” came faintly
from her dying lips. Wo kmow not if she
ever spoko more, but ¢ Good-bye" was tho
last we ever “henrd of her” sweet voico. e
tioar that sorrowful word often, and oftesd, as
wo sit ‘alone, busy'with the memorics of tbo
‘past. - We hear it in the silense of the night,
m the lours.of nervous wakefulness, as -wo
lny upon our bed thinking of tho loved and
‘thelost to us, We hear it in our dreams,
when her sweetrface comes back to usg, as it
was in ita loveliness and beauty, We hear it
when wo sit beside her grave in the oenmtory
whero she slecps, ulons, wuh no lunjred a8
yet b&rher side. Sho was tho hopd of our
life, the prop upon which 'to lean when age
ehould come upon us, and life.should bo
rauningto its dregs. The hopo and tho prop
is gone, and wo care not how soon wo go down
to sleop beside our darling, bencath the shadow
of the trees in the oity of the dead,”

WE ALL HAD 7o Do rr.—A half goore of
young urchins were gathering around a com-
pauion, whose pallid face indicated that ho
wag very sick; tho résult-of -some Jjuvenile in.
disoretion. The little fellows were busy in
oﬂ‘ermg thexr zympothy in. various homely
phrnses. “The truth is he had taken n chow

*{of tobacgo for the- first tima,. in “his life, and

hnvmg ownllowed o portion ‘of “the weed, ]
grew dondly siole.  Ono little fellsw, .who
seemed to understand moro fully his compan-

plaged on tho boy’s_s! shoulder Lis. band and
said in o, .yoice of ‘deep _condolenco—* Never
mind, Jlmmy, we all had to g9, lhrougls this very
aavera, tréal 1 -, .

. Tur Bia Boon.—-Durmg a loto delioto ’f‘
the Houso of Commons, it was statod tlmt the

] ontnloguo of the Library of the, Bnhsh Mu-
. {goum, now m process of*compﬂnnon. has nl-
| roady, oostn ‘hubdred thousnnd pounds, and is

8o far from. bomg oomploto, ‘that it gannot-be

. 1oguo'olréody nlls‘ 1200 folio\volumoa. Whon
‘.»',spnnhs obout oounno:\ tluogs mnoh hke\othnr Y

: plotod xt Wlll formw “0 nont on;i portoblo

) ojtu' ‘and pour the brandy upon it, and when

You're a churming creaturo. )

folse, pretences—all are, tolerated within af

.porfoctly clear, bottle it up and uso at plea-

ion’a mtuotlon than £ th ;
any of the others, gently | »a nail Jizg ughtl nnd N,d ‘om for lwo dgzlur,/

MODES OF PREPARING THE PEBACH.
- A writer in the N. Y. Z¥mes publishes a
long account of the Peath, its uses, the man-
ner of preparing and preserving it. Ilo con-
oludes his article with the following" receipte,
whloh we recommend our fomale ronders, if
they observo anything new in them, to keep
until the proper time_ umvoa to test thoxr
opphcotxon-' , - -
annns IN BRrANDY: —Wipe, Welgb ond
carefilly select the ‘fruit, and have ready one
fourth of tho weight of white sugar; put the
fruit into vessol that shuts closely, throw.-
the sugar over it, and: then cover the fruit

- }-with-brandy;-betwess- i tho top.and ¢over of tho

pot put o pxcoo of double onp. pnpor, set the
pot i n’saucepan ot’ water till the brandy is .
qmto hot, but not bmhog, _pnt the i‘rmt into.

cold, put o bladder over and tie xt down very -
ughﬂy .

Proxrep PrAcnns.—Tuke o gallon of good
vinegar, end .o few ponnds of sugar, boil 1t for
o few minutes, and remove any soum that °
may rise ; then tnke olxng -8tono_peaches that
are fully ripe, rub themi with o flannel cloth, .
to get pif the dowi’ upon them, nnd ‘stick three
or four cloves in bach; ﬁut them ‘into a glass
or carthen vessel, and pour the liquor upon
them boiling hot; cover thom up and let them °
stond in & cool place for. o week or ten dnys,
then pour off "tho liquor, and boil as before,
after which return-it boiling to tho ponches,
which should be carefully covered up.and

stored n\voy for future use, ;

PEAC][ I’nnsmnvns.-—’l‘nko enough clarified
sugar to cover the- frnit, boil it till the syrup
blibbers on the opposite side of the skimmer,
then put in the fruit and lét it boil lively.two
mmutes, then.remove the snmo' let it stand
from the-fire till- the - noxt day; then take out -
the frait; boeil the syrnp agein, and ag soon as
the:fruit-boils-take- them-from-the -fire; and-
when cold put into jors, and keep free from
heat or moxstuto. .

Pracx Tatt.—Gathor the, “Fruit when ripé,
-peel ‘and - stone 'thcxn"p’iib ito the pad, and "
mnsh them gver the fira till hot; rub them
through a sxcvc, and to onoli pound of pulp
add a pound of white sugar and half an ounce
of-bitter almonds, bleached nnd pounded; let
it boil ten or ﬁftecn minutes, stir and sklm it

well..

ripe, wxpe them and, cut into quarters; orack
the kernels small; put tho pedches and Kernels
into a covered jer, sot them in boiling water,

d let them do till soft; strain them through
-n%elly bag tifl the juico is sgiieered out; put
n pint of white sugar to & pint of juice; put
the sugar and juice into o preserving kattle,
“ad-boll sy twentymnnurtrs, skifiming vory
onrcfully, put the jelly warm into glasses or
jars, and when cold tie up in brandied papers

Peacu Wixe —Take nearly ripe fruit, stone
it, and bruise the pulp to one quart of water,
and let it stand twcnty -four hours, and then
squeeze out the juide, and to every gallon of it
add two pounds white sugar; then putinto n
casl, and when it bas fermented and become

sure.

- . “

HAVE YOU GOT A BABY 1-

IIere is dellolous lm.lo pnmgrnph from
the Boston Post—*¢ A bachelor fnen)_d of ours
was riding & day or two ngo through Athol, in,
this State, when he overtook & little girl and
boy, appn'rénny on their way to school. The
little ‘girl npponrcd to be five or six years old,
and was a3 beautiful as a fuiry. Iler eyes
wore lit up with a. gleam of intense happinessy
and her checks glowed with'tho bues of health,
Our bachelor looked at hor & moment admir- .
ingly. She met his glance with a smile, and -
with an eager voico.saluted Lim with, ¢ Have
you got & baby 7’ He was struck nbnokvby
the question, and something like a regret stole
over his mind as he looked upon the animated
and beautiful little faco before him. ¢ No,’ he
answertd. ¢ Well,” she veplied, drawing her
tiny form proudly up,.¢we Aave, and passed
on, still smiling, to tell the joyous news to the
next one elo might meet. What a world' of
happiness to her was concentrated.in that one
idea— tho baby I “And"in her Joy “she felt s
if all must haye tho samo dolight as herself;
and it was o matter of affoctionate pride to
her that lifted her little heart abovo the reach
of ordinary envy, for in the baby was her
worldy and what clse had she to crave? Such
was the reflection of our fricnd, and he re-
membored it long enough to tell it to us yes-’
terdny in Staté stroet.”

Maxine g Best or IT.~Tho editor of the
Clinton Courant has been on to New York and
purchased o poetry pen that won’t writo “‘any-
thing clse.” Tho following is the first result
of Dynoner’'s attempting to write: o proso itom
with « that pen:”

A Yuankee, out walking,dn Virginia, at Whoe«
ling, whilo to himself a talking, cxpericnced o
fooling—strange, painful,“and alarmin’{ from
his caput to his kpees, and he suddenly dis-
covered, he wigovered o’er with boes! ‘They
rested on his eyelids, and perched upon his
nose; they colonized Lis peaked Lis fuco, and
swarnied upon his clothes. They explored his
swelling noatrils,'dived doep into Lis eors; thoy
orawled up his ‘trousers,’ and filled his oyes
with tearsl  Did he yell like, @ hyonn ¥ Did
he liolter like n loon? Was he soar’t, and did—
he ‘cut an run 2 or did the critter—swoonf—
No'er aone! Ho wasn’ ’t -sonx’t o mite; ho
never 8woons—nor hollora but ke hived 'em in

an (Jmns.-—Now Havon and Hurlford
Conngatlout, aro rival towns. 4llore is a speci.
mon of their nvolry, oopiod from.tho Now"
I{uven Register s
-¢ Hartford is olw?\xs trymg to outshlno our .

.oity~~—Lot ug:do what wo' will, Hartford goos', .

right-off and foes the same thing! - Tho other
day, one of tho lady prssengors in tho cara to -
this oity, ‘was' mado umotho 1n the ]udlcn
gnloon ot “the station house, ' Well what-do,
the Hartford folks do, but B0 nnd  got up the
very next duy, n sxnulor cnso in tho stnhon in
| that city! Whén will, pooplo op0E0 to bo |
enkus?" :

FIDDLING TO A BULL. .

We aré gruvely told tha that s thilor of Aﬂerton, ’
nonr Liverpool, some years ago,” bemg pursued
by o furious -ball, ¢ took- 'up his fiddle’ ahd
played him a tune.” The tallor was returning
ot about three o’clook on a surhmer . -morning
from & party;, where he had been playing j jigs
and country doncos. As ho. was orossing n
fiold, ho was attacked by & bull ‘¢ After gov<
eral efforts to escape,’ snys the norruhve, “ho
ottemptcd to nscend &' treo; mot, howcvor,
sucoeedlng in the’ ottompt a momentnry im=
pulse directed hiin t6.pull out his ‘fiddle, and, -
fortiyfying himself . bolnnd the troe as welljns

rnged nmmnl becnmc totolly dlsormcd ‘of his
forocity, ond seomed to liaten .with gront at-'
tention. * The o.ﬁ'nghted tmlor, finding hisfor-_

think of- making his escape, left off playing
and was movxng forward. This, howevér, the
bull would not suffer; for no gooner had the
tailor censed his fosmnotmg strain, thon the
bull’s anger appeared to return with a8 much
rage as before ; ho, therefore, was glad to have
recourse & second hme to his ﬁddlo, whish' in- .
the bull who beonme 58 composed ond otton-
tive ag'before. Ho ofterwards made several
more atfompts to esonpe, but all in vain ; for
no gooner-did ho stop his fiddle than tho bull’

anger returned, so that ho wag compelled to
kecp,ﬁddlmg away till near six o’clock, (about

‘he-could; begnn‘tn“plny'“upon wlnch the ens ™

‘[ midable-enemy so much appensed, began to

three hours,) when the fomily como to fotoh
home the eows, by which he was xoheved and
rescued from o tiresome labor and frightful
situation.” .~ . .

Now, the oxplanation given of this phendm-
enon of the subjugation of o bull by s violin,
is a8 ourious a3 the story itaelf, and shows
how. this porhqulor bull considered that,td be
of ‘weight, to fwhich_othexr:bulls. would Jhave -
soid, ¢ fiddle stick’s end}”

The manp, it soems, lodged nt the form-houso

I playing, and- a
- | the greatest attention, which fortunately struck

room as quickly as possible, to take broath,

jona journo}

whero the bull was kept, so that if not on in-
timate terms, they were no strangers to each
other, Tho bull, it will eppear, acquired .o
.love for music undor vory 1nterestmg oxrcum-
‘stonges; T T

“The -tailor frequently plnyed upon- tho
fiddle in  the ovening, to amusothe family ; he
had observed the bull (who always attended
thé cows homo to bo milked) constantly euw
deavored to_got ns nenr s possible to that
port'o'f tho .Bouse whers ho happened to be
q{is appeared, to listen with

him with the idon of having recourse to his
fiddle, oud, in all proboblllty, prcservod ‘his
life!” '

iv'disx’m'v".zmb"l.nbiﬁsﬁ. |

~ In the days uf our fathers, thore were such

now they are all gone;and in their placo a
raco of gentlemen and ladivs, or, to be still
more refined, a race of ¢ ladies and gentle-
men,” hag sprung up. Women and girls are
among tho thinge- that were, ~Bus ¢ladies”
wre found everywhere. Miss Martineau, wish-
ing to seo the women wards in a prison in
Tehnessee, was gnswered by the warden, “Wo
have no ladies hero ot present, maddm,”’—
Now, 80 far as the ladies were concerned, it

‘lwas very well that ncno of them were in

prison; but then, it sounds a little odd—ladies
in prison! It would seem bad enough-for

A lecturer, discoursing upon ‘the character-
istics of women, illustrated thus: ¢ Who wera
Inst at the cross ?. Ladies. Who were the first
at the sepulchre? Ladies.” On the modern
improvement, we have heard of but one thing
that bedts tho .above. It was the finishing
touoch to a marringo ceremony, performed by

fan oxqmsite divine up to all modern rofing-

ments.. Whon he had thrown tho chain of
Hymon around the happy oouple, he conelu-
ded by snying, I probpunce you husband
and lady.” The audience stuffed their hand-
kerohiefs into their mouths, and got out of tho

Begiy Rignr.—-If you are about to do-a
pieco of work you will be caroful to begin
right, otherwise you will have to take itin
picoes, anil do it over again. If you are going -
you will be oareful at fivst to go
into the ngh road ; for if you start irong,
you will be oonhnunlly going farther oand fpr-
ther out of tho way.

Now,; yoy are starting in the way of life,
[|and life is & journey. If you start wrong, as
I said, you will be all the time going out of
the way. You have o life-worl to do ; but if
you begin it wrong, all your Iabor \vxll be ~
worse than lost. * Not only will you have to
do it all over again, but to undo what you have
dono.

~A Foor Deap.—John Nuttal, of Manches-*.
tor, England, killed' himsolf in attempting for
a wager, to drink a gallon of sle in ten min-
utes, After drinking, the second | quart, with
o noggin of rum in it, he vomited; bo dranlk.
the third, with the excoption of a little ohoc
ran down his faee: On drinking the fo_m'llx
quart he fell down, nnd soon aftor expired. -

pas Dr. Cox, specking of persons who
profess to doa great desl for religion, without
veally possgsciug any, Bays thoy resemblo

| Nouh's our[{eutors, Who' bullt w shipﬂm which -

other pooplo wero snved olthough tlwy were -
drowned themsslves, - ‘

[ BLAOK Snmn."—This co'lobrot dlndion,
now 108 yeara-of age, is still liate ond’ hoarty,
residing at Allegheny . Roservohon, N. Y. He-

bringing dbout o treaty, in behnlf of the Uit~

.|od States, with Gen. Woslungton, at Philad’a,
"|in 1787, A gentloman saw him.n weok or. two

slnoo, wolkmg ns vxgoronbly 0B o, man of 45,

_|things_to_be met with ss men and women—but

was ono of tho most notive Of. his tribe in ~

Tnn I’nnsnm Monnnr.—Tboro is no mq-'
ment like the prcsent- not only 80, but more«
over,-there is no moment at all, thnt is, no
Instant foroo aud energy, but in.the present, -
The man who will not oxeonto his resolutions -
when thoy aro: fresh upon, hlm cnn ‘hm 00

women to go to suck a plage;———————



