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* DR.C.S.BARER
ESPECTFULLY offpra his profeaelonu]
services Lo the citizens of Carlisle and sur.
rouading country.
Oilive and residence in Soulh Hanover strect,
dire.tly opposite to the -*“ Volunteer Olhcu.”
Carhisle, Apl 20, 1853

Dr. GHORGE %. BRETZ,

WILL perform al
<= ‘u“&ﬂfl%‘. Jope‘}puona upon the
"N teethyphéininy be re-
rejuired for their preservition, “Adrtificial teeth
inscrted, from o single tooth to anehtire set, ui
the m)st scienlific principles. Diseascs ol the
mouatn and irregularities carcfully trcated. Ot
fice al the residonce’ of - hig brother, on North,
Pitt Strect. Carlisle

CHRHORGR BGH,
JUS PICE OF ’I‘HE. PEACE. OrF-
¢1cE at hisresidence, cornet of Main atreet
andths Puablic Square, opposite Burkholdcr 5
Hotel.  In addition to the duues “of Justicp of
the Peace, will attend to.all kinds of writing,’
au:h as deeds, bands, morigages, mdemurea,

articles of agreement, notes, &c.
Carlisle, ap 8’49.

PR, L. €. LOOMIS,
operations upon Im\

- 'E‘lfvg‘ > T'eeth that are raqui-

red I'ur lhcll‘ preservation, such as Scaling, Filing,
-Plugyging, &c, or will restore the loss of them
by inserting Artificial Teeth, from a singletooth
to a full sett. Fr-Otlice on Pitt street, afew
drors southofthe Railroad Fetel. Dr. L.is ab
ent from Curlisie thelast ten davs of every
mnnth. .

DR. 8. B. XKIBPITER, .
FFICE in North Hanoverstreet ndjdining

P MMr. Wolf's store. Office hours, more par-
lxculnrly from 7to9 o'clock, A. M., and from
S to 7 o'clock. . M. [mnelts 31

Dr. FOXEIT 2. SPRIGGS,
OFFERS his professionnl serviees to the
peaple of, Dickinson township, and viciuity.=
Residence—on the Walnut Bottem Road, ove
mile east o Centreville. feb21ypd

G. B. COLK,
TTORNEY AT L AW, will atend
1lrompl!v to all business cn(hmui 40 him.
Oflice in the room formorly oceupted by Wil-
liam Irvine, Esq;, North Hanover St Carlisle.
Apnl 20, 18;;2.

HEN RY J. WOLF‘,
ATTORNER" AT LA BF",
Qffice, No. 2, Beetem'’s Row,

L[;Jprolessmunl bitsiness strictly atiended
‘Phe German language spoken us read-
ily us lho Eoglish, [Sep 14 1833

0N W. BELL, BENJ. DARBY
WJOHN W. BELL & CO.,
Eﬁ&@@ﬁ”ﬁ
' © AND

GENERAL COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
HO WARD STREET,

T Opposite” Ccnlru,
BA LTIMORE

Garlisle Female Semfﬁary._
13383 PAINE will comihenge the
SOTMMER SE33TON of their Seminary
on, e second Monday in April, in a new and
commodious school reom, next door to Mr.
Leouacd's, North Hauover atreq
Lnsiraction w the languages arlt

extra charge.

Mosic ia1zht by an'experienced toacher,at
an extra churge. (septau)

Plainfield Classical Academy
Near Carlisle, Pa.

[IE 15th Session (five months) will com
mence Nov! 7th.  Tho vuildings ure now
and extensive {one  erocted last Fall)  ‘I'he
situation is all that can bo desired for healih-
fulness and moral punity  Removed ftom the
excitements ot Town or Village the: Student
may here propare for College, Mercantile pur-
suits, &c.  All the bronches are taught which
go to form o libersl cducaron. A “conscicn-
tious discharge of duty has secured, under
Providence. thie present flourishing condiion
of the Institutlon, Its future prosporjty shall
be maintained by the sume means,
Terms—Board und '['dition (per;

1y

*rawing, no

sossion), §50700
For Cumlo"‘ueswuh full information adidress
R. K. BURNS,
Principal &g Proprictor.

Plainfield, Cumh Co., Pa.

WHITE HALL ACADEMY.
* Three miles West of Harrisburg, Pa.

HE SIXTH SESSION, will comnmence on
Monday . the seventh of November nexl.
Parents and "Guardians and others interested
ars requested to inquire_ into the merits of this
1nstitution.  Dhersituation is tetived, pleusant,
healthful and convenicat ot access; the course
of instruction is extensive and thorough, und
the accommodativns are ample.
_ JBInstructors.
gaD. Denlinger, Principal,fand teachor of Lan-
gunges and Mathematics.
Dr. A. Dinsmore, A, M.,
Lungunﬂes and Na'tural Seionce.
E- 0. Dare, teicher of Mmhemmue nnd
. Nulurn' Scienc 3 — -
“Huuh Coyle, Tedcher of Muste.
- T, Kirk White, teachier of Plain and Qrna-
mental Penmanship, A
» Terms.

Boarling, Washirte, and Tuition]-

in liuglish per session (3 months), . $50.00
Tnstraction ia Auncieat or Modern -

Languages, each, . 5 00
Instrumental Music, 10 00

‘Yor Circulars and other information addross
! o ;L),:;Q_ENLIN GER,

ren7 Hagrisburyg, Pa.
Fresh Drugs, Medicines &e, &e.

Sond
{'*;&f

< I havo ‘fust rocelved from Philadel-
phin and New York very extensive
additions to my former stock, embra-
cing nenrly every article of Medicine
d T now in use, togéiner with Paints,
ils, Varanighes, I'urpununo, Perlumery, Soaps, |.
Stationory, I'mo Cutlery, F ishing Techkle,—
Bruhes of glmost every description, with «n
endelss vnrlely of other.articles, which ITam do-
wrmmed?to sell uté}lm VERY LOWESw prices.
Iysicians, Country. Merchants, Pedlare
and.others, are respoctfully requested not to pn;s
tho OLD.STAND, gs they may.gest assured
that overy article will bo sold of good qnuluy
and upon reasonable torma. !
o . 8. ELT. IO’F’I‘
May 30 Muin streot. uurhslo. .

STRA.W WANNTED.

' The subscribor will pay Cash for STRAW
of a1y kind delivered at Middlosex.. Farmers
will find it to their intorest to'sell’ lhelr sLraw
. and purchase othor n mmnures

E. BHRYOCK,

nov30th _Agent.

ME‘RIN‘OBS OASHMERES. .
‘ Ulﬂ T RFF{;’Q{VI“&D(EI! ilmbl\{low imd Cheap
are o "Biro am !
sNCH MERIN QOBS, phell @ lorgaflogga
CASIIMERES,
) : MDUS DFE LAINE, '
: : SIIAWLS, &ec. B
. no\v an hand frcsh from Philadelplia, and sel-
]m;; tow ut -WEISE &-CA PBREIL A48,

Attentlon, Limebnmars!

Buy yuur COAL of
ﬂIDDLB.y

WONLY 32 40 per ton fnv- f'nnh , neh
' ]’IRO LHA LONG SHAWLB——Just ro.
D cuived o fow Long and Sqlare Brmhq
. Shnw q,nnd for sale by
. & W HITNER

§ o
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WILL perform all

__fixe of iuspix‘xion .witbin his_breast,.seizes.bis

Poetry.

OMNIPOTENCX,.

BY DPR. BOWRING.

v

God?! God alone is truth—as mx]llon sparks
Sprmg from tie blazing fire, so living things,
All living things—all life, proceeds from Him,
And unto Him retugns, He, he olone
13 glorious, formless, perfect and unborn,
Pervading all—within, without,  Nor life
Nor mind is His. Ilis purity divine
TPowors over nl] existence : higherstill.
That even his own almighty energy,
Tho life, the mind, the 5E1ISC,, ether, nir,
Light, water, and "the all- contaiming earth,
_Procecd from Him, 1is head the hlghcat
heaven,
The sun ond moon- his eyes.
points
All around. the zodise. In theveids His speech,
Hig life the air, His bosom nature’s breath,
His feen the earth.  The all-pervading le:
i+ Tieid his porlcclnon*tlmt created hont, .
Whose fuel is the sun. 'The moon He laudched,
Ruin to engender—rain to raise the corn, ¢
Which feeds the gcrmmnnng source of life,
Whose impreguation animates tho world.
He hath oreated gods and demi-gods,
Men, beast, birds, vitel airs, and corn_ and
wheat ;
Trath, conl,emplnnon, veneration, all
Thie clnims of duty und the rights’of law,
e, the seven orifices of the head,
With their perceplive powers, ‘the objeots, too,
Of their perception, and perception’s self,
Ho formed, and seated in the heart that life
Which revels in the organs given to all,
Oceans and mountains all proceed from Him;
From him all rivors low. From him all food
“Receives its flavor,-and its strengtlening pow-
ery,
*Tig He who to the body binds the soul.
His perfect Deity is all in in alt! -
Qbject of avery holy thought, and aim
Of each divino observance, Ile, suprome!
Immortal Ho! and O! beloved one!
If He he seated in thine inmost soul,
Soon wilt M break the bonds of ignorance,
And glory in bright knowledge.

.His ears the

Heview of Fem Boaks.

Tor the ¢ Herald.”?
L. THE RECLUSE OF THE CONEWAGA;
© o om,

The Little Valley of the Elue Spring.
A Legend of Adanis County.

BY W. T. B., A JUNIOR IN DICKINSON.

Who does not scribble a Novel now-a-days.?
Even the sclool-boy and the scheol-girl bring
out editions upon n small scale, in the shape

paper; and the Collcge Junior too, with the

gouse Q) ~nd surks io imtorinlize by
name. At the present day it is no more trou-
ble to write a novel or romance, than it is for
a joiner to construct a house, when the timber
is aJl nearly hown to his hond, holes mortived
in, and tho pinsall made. And sinco we have
machine-men, machine-women, and machine-
paotry, we shall not be surprised if the next
patent issued will be for a cvmplicated machine
for turning out novels, the cog-wheels and
crank so construoted as to grind out tales of
a conrsza,lfi—ne or superfine quality, nccording
a8 they ere ‘desired. This would surely not
require a voty great display of ingenuity,.in-
asoiuch as the ground-work of all future novels
was lnid yoars ago; a chapter from one (with
the names.of the characters changed) insorted
in another would never be detected. lmagine
to yoursell a rescue from a watery grave, o
love-sick swain and sighing lady, o oruel father
interdicting their interviews, a fow stolen
meotings, an elopement and marriage, many
long sentences jingling harmoniously togethor,
with o bushel dnd a hislf of meaningless words,
and you have n mininturg picture of nine-
tenths of the werks of fiction extant,

The novel of theso present times, with .its
extravagance of atyle and gross exaggerations
is a disgrace to our literature, and a Btigma
upon our Age. In it untrue feelings are de-
lineated as true, Morbid sentiments are dwelt
upon as ‘healthy. nd falso principles Rt
inouleated where only true ones should bo’ onc
Jjoined. . Does thoe novelist mention the robber,
the soduces, or the murderer—ho throws
around them such g robo of bravery and honor,
that tho fiend who enters tho family circle apd

Lgray

teacher of Ancient

] fascination around her, in the wild sgones

destroys the peace, happiness, and perhapa
lives of its membors, appears to the youthful
-.oye to. be.an-injured-and slighted-~man.~ He-
conoonls crime, and flings sach o duhgh(fﬂl

which he doscrilics, that she appenrs toe the
inexperionced person under the moiest gatb
of innocence. Does he speak of the maiden—
he describes hor as ¢“ a divine crenture,” ‘an
angelic seraph,” or as *‘a lovely boing entirely
too pure, for earth.” She languishes in scoret
_for gome distant swain; ler heart is riven by
Cupid’s feathered darts; the wily god, not
content with having transfixed her, ‘thrusts
the weapon further in every time she henrs
from him. Whore o few months sgo all was
lifo and alnslxcny, sunken’ checks and glaring
eycs moel the gaze. And nfler o long round
of silly, nonsensioal ndvouun‘es, which could
never’ lmppon, ho winds up with & meoting of |
thio unfortunate lovers, mutual prcfessions of
otornal constancy—enough to sickén any one
baving tho least particle of common ‘sense—
_ond at lost 8——Wrpping closes the grand
ﬁunlel If he expntiotovupou’u Inndsonpe, o8
gome one says, ho writes: *Tho radiant vault
of heaven distils otherenl sweetness from sbove;
soft music floats ‘along ‘the balmy air; and
sparkling rivulets, gyshmg from the aool
rocks; gontly murmur o'er the pebbles in their
babbling wuy; while thexi grasgy marging are
décked with flowwers of beautoous hue, and
delicious. fragrance.” The interest of the
" whole affair jo oonaidembly enhanced by in-
“‘(’dl“’iﬂg‘ now and thén & atartling oase of in~
smmy, an intm-eatmg maurder, or somp oﬂm‘
“mera triflo of that deseription.. :

Suchi‘is ¢ Tha Recluaa of the Conewaga, or,
The Little Valley of the Blue, Spring.” . We are
awave this, work hae beon pronouncoed boneath
-the dignity-of oriticism, nnd ohly fit “for- thu
poruanl of those soutimonmf Mmeaa who nro
‘nIwayp. rendy to ahed ‘batrelg:of toavs oyar any
"thing that contgins thp. wogd louz, and tho
stgorturing distress” ol’ 100 ; young mun vvmx
blnok whislers uud a ﬁorae moustnqho, yet
surnly it ju.necossory to rocolleot that dirt and
“rubbish must be remdvcd from - the\atreets,
though it ba at tho. cxpcnso of eo:lmg our oWn

of an “Interesting Tale! in a country news- |

Ii excresconoea ,appear upen the body of M-
ther Literature, they must nceds be removed
if wo wish to preserve her beauty and purity;
and, like oursclves, the good old lady requires
vocasionally & little dootoring, in the form of
purging pills or ecalomel and jalap, for the

| maintenance of that healthy condition which

is essentipl to, her well-being. And though
wo‘iuuy bo unuble to administer anything more
thnn o homceopathic dose to #The Recluse of
the Conewsnga,” yot wo trust fhis will bo suffi-
cient to direct a'tention to the parts affected.
If the lungs are diseased, we would prescribe
Schenk’s Pulmonic Syrup; if there be blotches
upon.the face, give Sand’s Snranpnnlln and
if tho magna-toe be inflamed, nt once procure &
bottle of the Mexican Mustang Liniment,

\ Now the first great dofect in W. T. B.'s’
novel is the lack of cokerency between its seve-
ral parts. The Recluee, or William Forney,
meats with difficultics in paying his attentions
to Ida Bradley; n cruel papa forbids their in-
terviews: and Forney flces to the wilds of the
New World; to bury himeelf and his griefs in
its sccluded forests. It proves, however, to
be a promature burial, inasmuch na be after-
wards turns up valiantly ﬁﬁmng for “God
and Liberty, Washington and the Continental
Congress,” with the waving banner of the
cross, and 8o oo, &o., &0, Unexpeotedly he
mests Ida, abducts her from her friends, and
they are ﬁn’xlly happily united in the bouds of
wedlock, Yet after all’ thite, wo find the Re-
cluso bent down with care and the weight of
years, o miserable creature, weary of life, and
inhabiting n loncly hut near the banks of the
Conowngn. Now, for this lonely and unnatua-
ral modo of life, %there is % rensoil whatover -
ngaigned on the contrary, we would be com-
pelled to inter from tho, conoludmg chapter,
that bie nud Ida lived hnpp), died happy, and
are now happy in another world. And so,
too, with the formal introduction of Ida and
%oruoy All the previous scenes are luid in

mericn ;. suddcnly, abandoning flizht, scime-
tars, waving bapuers, aud other such themes
for fantastic splurging, the stqry of them and
their hemb—rcudmg sorrows jis commenoed ;
nud, while you are shedding quarts of tears,
and all along thinking that you nre stiil in
Amorica, ho tells you that Forney ewbarks at
Liverpool for the Now World! This produces
o sort of a jar or jolt iu the narrative, and in_
duces & ©ertain apé‘S‘lcs of confusion or per-
ploxity of thought, which invariably sends a
laugh quivering round the coruers of tho
mouth. Havo an oye to this in the future,
Mr. B., won't you? DBeliove me, my dear sir,
incoherency in litorary productions is their
Bnia grovg-higgses ifiyouiere wise, yuu il
anatch his woll worn spnde from his ghost-like
hond, and hit him o tap nlongside of bis cra-
nium, that will send him toppling over inso
the very grave he has dug for the Rocluse of
the Conewago, or the Little Valley of the Blue
Spring. . ,J,

The next fault wo observed-was ﬂxo ezlrema
departure from nature and actual facts. Now,
the novel-writer is oertainly alldwed -n. grest
deal of freedom in drawing upon his imagino-
tion, but there are limits, beyond which he
may not pass—a Kubicon he may not cross—
as well as thero are to every other liternry
profession. As Hordco says of Pocts, in his
Iipistola ad Prisones, ** 1f o man'should connect
n horse’s neck to o human head, or speak
sbout ingongruous plumage, or put together
mombors from o dozen different unimals in
such a manner that a-beauteous woman above

would not_you think he ought to be laughed
at, my fricnds ¥ Wo modeornize the passage,
for we havo forgotten the Latin, having bidden
favewell to such uscloss toggery the hour wo
concluded our Finasn'; and, besides, our copy
of Quintus Horatiug Flaccus was furnished to’
tho Class fer sepulchral purpozes, at the close
of our Bophomore year. There must, then,
be o cortain likeness or resemblance to nature,
even when the endeaver is to gratify the ima=*
gination more than tho underetanding. And
where fazcis are spoken of 'us actuslly oxisting
at thopresent time, thore mugt be a due obser-
vance of them, if we wish to euhst the atten-
tion and scoure the fayor of t!;e;rEndor. If Coo-
per, or any other thdh.n namby-pamby.sorib-
bler for papers, had been deseribing a benutiful
park in one of our ocities, he would not have
divelt upou n gignntic Baninu ad growing thero,”
merely for the purpose of eoloring up his pie-
ture; neitber of Apes swinging themselves
from limb to limb by their caudal appendages,
nor of dignified monkies solemnly deliberaling
upon novels, romances, or mysterious legends.
No, no! Mr. B.; if fact and nature had not
furnished him with the materials ho desired,
he wounld not have  dipped: shigdrush fato the
puiot-pot of his 1mngmnuon- no, eir, he would
rather have ré-touched o point here; and tint-
od another theré, and blended and re-blended
thom together, until he had given a more per-
fect and lifo-liko form to ‘his original sketch.
Bx}}.yob speak of flowers, and é“ migunionottes,”
aond ‘‘veteran oaks,” growing in the Campus
of Dickinson College, and of o ¢ thick grnie
of locusta™ p pouring “lorth™delicious perfume,?’
&o.; &o, Now, we have been ucquniuted with
Dickinson Collego for a number of yoars, and
bnye pnsaed through its Campus moro or less ~
froqunntly every wook: of that-time; but wo
.must. confdss & most unfortunate ignorance aa
to wherc those fiowers, mignionettes and vcto-
ron'ouks aro growing, We have never seen
‘them yet 3 nhd _we 'should just like Mr. W.B
to dchne their posmon and exact locv\l.ly.
With Long, Walk, Centro Walk, and ]ﬂovo s Al-
ley, weare thomughly ncqumuled ‘and of enoh :

sovoml mtomslm‘g* atories’ besides, if there .
were any noed of it; but if the hurried tramp V
‘tramp ‘of the students after the fom-bnll woald
not ‘orugh, overy thing in tho almpo oi‘n -migni-_°
onene whwh would tlxore 'dare_to peep. forth
and' “open its ‘volvety potals)” then” wo. 4l
conﬂ.es that'wo know nothmg at nll nbout tho
structuro ofp]nu(s, nud fur(hermore, we wnll
behove oursc‘alf to bo uothmg but an uddle-pntch
)gnorumus, while’ we froely noknowledge w-

‘T, B.,,n “-Junior in Dickiunson,” to be'the very Hg
prmco -of noveliata, And tlmn, whon you g, ealk.
of Mnbcl Johnslon bemg onrned off by, Con()- :
(W, sl:o was fiot. vory tombly fnghlened accor-
'duilg to your ipso dixit. But whoro is {tio del-
Jente’ muiden placed ih suohn suuulmu, wnh
a1l tho ‘horrows of the present dngl. tho futare

porsons, Bosides, if warts and other ungeom- J

vmdly xmpreeaed upon’ her unud who \vould

A ’

| utterly abbor.’

‘would terminate in o loathsome fish bolow, -

-+ Carlisle, Jan. 1854.

and all of them wo could “a'tale unfold,” and |

| noross my, arm all on his-own nccord »oe

such an ong have reclined i
the brawny bogom of 3 batbarous savage, who
was beurmg Lier away mm the trackless depths
of an almo$t intorminable f\\rest ? Fiddlesticks,
too, why ,,1 .
“Heigh diddle diddle r'nm"-" mdedlel
The cow jumped over tii \moon 3 )
The little dog Inughed to’ ‘58d sieh’ sport,
And tho dish ran sfter t! apoon"’ R

bears just about as much rcsemblrmae to renl
natare. Though it may hate bnon eight yenrs
sinco you saw the Recluse™of the Conewags,
« the down of virility hasmaftyat fully develop-

naweot ropose upon

not brought along with it that sobor sense and
careful judgment whlch W!out ‘stiff beard
and farious mustache gencrﬂrlend us to ex-
peet. :
But the grcatest defect ot‘ ol and to whieh |+
we especially wish to dlrctt nneuhon, ia the
extremely reprelxenuble style lh which the ontire
work is written.’ From pret‘scc to conclusion,
there appears to be a laborkd effort ofter the
grand, the sublime and tho gloquent, which
gradually ends in the motk-majestic, or in
that partioular fault which Rhetoricians deno
mipate ¢ flattening out.” * Ixrus illudtrate,—
«¢ All nature was hushed i sticaco; the black
thunder clonds had gathers’ Ydihwart the tea-
vens like one dark mxdmghx pnll ; when sud-
denly a flash of lightning, in-ond wild glurc
that lit up the ebon vault c*)wavou. and flung
a denth-like pallor o’er “alt ﬁif:\b_)ects of this
mundape ephere, darted _hc.ullonw “dowa to
enrth, ond killed o prodlgxﬂus—,—tudpule' '
Ten’t that o pretty sentenia?’ And yet wo
wrote it all ourelves; yes wé did. There is
too mach of the I‘oﬁ’r\hvof-:ﬂy oration about-
the Recluss, &o.—a style ﬂx'r% mny -do very
well for a spouling, frothy Fu;mp orator, but
which a respectable Collip., Junior should
Thén, there oty'too many long
sentences; not faulty morely bu account 6(
their {ength, but on account. -nt the stiff and
awkwnrd mnnner in whioh. th;y are usually
canstruuted Some hobble slong asif travel-
ing upon- lofty stilts ; somej alb” und jor from
the beginning to the eni; “‘:\M‘-hcrs .bend
and crack and snap, as if giant to barst into
o thousand picces.” Epith.r_ after. epithet,
strotched out-to the greatesy possible elonga-
tion, are attached to words, without in the
least increasing the sense ok passage, and
only tending to bhamper aoi burden a style
already too ponderous to bwrenidured by any
onc but “W. T. B,,"a Juniusi “Dickingon.”
The phrascology likewise sugers too much of
the Aighjalulin; it is too Lyl
turgid, \'snj by far :mq .? ’I‘lm
author appoars to Lave ¥ yearcizd tudwns\y
for high-flown terma as Heory Palmer searched
for Mabel Johnston, or Marryat’s Japhet for
his vonerahlo father. Yo should not at all bé
purprized to learn that he had slept upon o

' dictionnry every night, and devoured a dozen

pagee of ndjectives at every meal, whilo engag-
od in writing The Recluse of thd Conewagas,
or The Little Valley of tho Blue Spring.

We hope W. T. B, will not take offence gt
theso strictures; thoy are not directed at him,
with whom wo are entirely unacquainted, but
at his production : if they will But serve to
correct, in his, future writings, the errors we
have noticed, then “ verily wo bave our re-
ward.” JIlowever much he may object to the
vein of satire in whick we have indulged, he
may be ossured thit we are in rcality much
more a friend to hun than those who are eter-
nally rioging in bis ears, ¢ Libi congratalor!
Libi congrntulo} 1 You have (ulcnﬁs, Afr. B.;
we praise your diligence, wo admire your en-
ergy, and wo would fein admire your little
volume; but then, damo Literature stands at
our back with a heavy cudgel, ond threatens
to givous a hc-n-ty thwack upon ench side of
tho head, nod a blow over the kpuckles in nd-
dition, if we atterapt such a flagrauviolation
of her immutablo laws. Do not aspiro to bo
what your juniorskip already places you far
sbove--a silly novelist, pandering your intel-
lect to foolish girla and romantio lads. Bea
man, Look forward to a higher and a nobler
destiny. Your novel-muchine is a worthless

affair; if you borrowed it.’ you had better ve-
turn it to its owner at once; 1if you invented
n. take care to break it in pieces before Bar-
num'gets sight of you; and if you purchased
t of another, in order to regain your money

--|-sell it-to-tho. first.yankee pedlar-who- comes

along. Fliog ayour Recluse into the ﬁro, you
noed not destroy your poetry—it will evapor
ato of itsclf in a day or two.. Go to work, and
you may yet become the l’n.s:dent of the groat-
cst nation under the sun, Butif you, must,
‘and will be » novel-writer, nnhvilhstnndiug

-| alt our- friendly admonitious to -the .coutrary,

pray do not inflict any more of your produc-
tions upon tho good people of Carlisle..' For,
alrendy they feel like exclaiming,

« There’s something in his soul,:.
O’er which his melancholy sitss in brood §
And, we do doabt the hatch,.ard- the dizolose,
Wnll bo some danger!”

Ifnve merey, too, upon poslemy. Just‘moe
consldor the tenor it will inducs in tlm minds
of tho young if you bring ferth any more Re-
cluses for their peruzal.  Especinlly, since the
Recluse of the Conewagsa, er The LittloValley

of tho Blue Spring, wbcn road through all-the
umverse,

]
*facted aa r epell ;
The ungeh stopp*d lhclr - eara, and plivd their piniohe;
- Thedevils ran howling down.ac el ;
The gnnsfs fed, pbberiog, (o thvir own dgmlnlonn, N
“(For ‘tie not y: 1 dee lch wheére they dwell,
‘And we teave every man io his opinbms);
Michael tonk refuge in his trump—biit,lot
His teeth were scl on edge—he could not blow ! "'

L WHO ENOWB? -

’

Imisi” Wir.—¢Phga your lordship's honr;r.
and glory,” said Tim «X ehof. the huro by nccx-
dent.”

3 “By ncmden;,’f J;omarked Cnptmn Churlea

Holloran. - .
B0 5 wns ﬁrmg at o bash, nnd tho buate :un

v

That game keeper tells o dlﬂ‘ercnt B
rephod his lm-dahxp. ‘ .
', 44Qgh 1. don¢ you 'put fmlh in wbnt tbae ma
enys,” said’ Tim Rysn, “‘when he néver ¢
‘about speaking the - trath, _anyliow. He. !o)d

Jmo the other day . your lordship was not g3 Bt

to fill the chmr ot‘Juatlco 18 a jagknes.” » -
uAy’ oy, n, A— 1 V ©wil b a3
"mdeed' and what did-you-eay”

P D

: |jn,’

Y ship was,"”

*«Plase your tordship I said Ilmt your lord—

not huve been filled. mﬂuqartal lerror? would

ed itself upon your ‘chin; g2 if it hag, it lms K

.airelled, . too }

é ‘gun, yet T'aod wab off before hlm' :

ﬁlﬂénmnrnu .-

Fromthe Kn\ckorhnckrt

UNGLB REUBEN:
& POWN-BAST sr:m'x'cn._

N o o

We know not bow it may ho with others, bat
we do like to *sean” such lhomb pictures
as the following of ¢« Uncle Reuber;” n ¢‘down-
enst” wagof tho first water, No one onn doubt
that the sketoh deseribes aresl oharnoter, and
that he was o “‘mark man” in hisday and gen-
eration. .
« I .never lmow suchn gonernl fu.vorlte 18,
Uncle Recuben was. o was not one of your
universal uncles—uncle to cverybody—-but my,
own greut unclo——-my gmndmothor sT)ruthcr
ﬂe is not & fiotitious, but s real character, as
‘many & mau in the Old Coldny has reason to
behevo. It wag o great treat to have him come
in and’ spend on evening, whether he talked of
politics, or, a8 he used to expres;; it, amall
like o woman,” My mother never sfopped hor
spinning-wheel for any man But him; ased
when. he took off his hat, (s sure indication
he intended to spend the evening,) her-face
would gradually brighten into s Drummound
Light. While he turried sho-seemed to ncho

with. delight,” and for days- nfter, she would
contmuully break out, lnngbmg,

ii“ 1g.u‘§u tjll

amd chlldmn all. Tos;
of a guod heast; nud. ‘)ate everybody
. % There.was o Corporulr wuidisly,’ tlmt eveq
rybody- else bated,,  for he was alwoys dmng dis-
ngrceable things: slaodering his neighbors,
and cven tho parson; continuelly poking that
ugly pug-nose of his where it had no business
to bo: ond apparently for tho express puvpose
of having 1t pullod,
always kind-to Aim,’and Mr. Standisb liked

‘Unecle Reuben, ns well ng he did anybedy, un-
til one roiny Saturday evening, when tho
neighbors were all over to Mr. Morso’s ‘shoe-
maker’s shop’ talking politics, Mr. Morse had
just takon from off the fire g kettio of wax and
set it agide to cool.  Whilo it was still warm
and sghining, Mr Standish c¢ume in, ¢ Uncle
Reuben’ remarked, incidentally, t}mq powder
for the hair iad gone out of fashion. “‘The
Goneral Assembly. have recommended not to
use it, and at the last court none of the judges
wore wigs

llmr-mlm all the rage, nnd Govarnment, in
ordva.gado iue' nundsdme thiog for-Gen, L~
fayette, have given him the exclusive right'to
mnko it  Unole Reubon then read from
newspapor qunc o long article fo that effect,
and altho’ I tried to find it in the same paper
all the next.day, I could not. It wound up by
-soying ‘that Mr. Rodelphus Morse, of M-,
was sole agent for said town.’

¢ Mr. Standish, spying the kettle, oried out,
¢-Ah, by! what have you got in that kettle,
Mr. Morge ?”’

¢ Oaly just trying the receipt,” repliog Mr.
Morse.”

¢« Now, Mr. Morseo,” Bm(l Uncle Roubeu,
¢-Corporal Standish is an old nelgbbcr, and al-
though he is not on the best torins with you
all, perbaps it as much your fault as his.—
What is thie use of an eternal grumble? Now
I propose a truce: instend of the hair-oil you

hands all around.
bLy-gones be by-gones 1

shook hands. \

as Gen. Bradford lmd his at the Republican
Counveation.”

cle Rouben’ put ona thick coat of the wox,
with o direction that he must not touch it even
with his hat, for two houre, lest-it shonld take
off the glogs. In about half an hour the vie-
tim wont home, feeling very grand; but just
beforo-he went, he stepped up to a Jittle piece
of looking gliss, tucked up with nails to a post,
and took & view of himself; tho only expros-
sion he made was, ! I vowney . what o gloss!’
.Although tho ovening was rainey, yot he tuuch

éd 0ot his hoad with his lmt. I e
.. %« After he was gono, tlmt old ahop broko
out into a {it of hysterics; and, although they
thoy certainly did laugh, yet. they all ngrecd

it «was no Inughing matter.’

. ¢ Standish was pot scen out of his door-
yord for a’long while. ¢Then bad the neigh-

a little comforted. Some said Standish and
bis wife hnd n quarrel,.whon he wont bome
that night, becnuse’ sho snid ho wae ‘a fool 3’
but certain it was that there was great ex-
t‘xtomont for & candle was burmug unul nl.
most morning.. e,

«When Lis hair was grown ngum, ‘Uncle
Reuben went to see him, and onngxalulnted
him.upon his redovery from his fever, and be-
baved in 8o kind a mannery that the Corporal

‘that ho.had -not beon eiok, and that tho wax
was not hair oll;¢for, said he, *how did he
know what it was, til Mr. Morse told him ?—
and, hesides, 5 T' askod him to l‘ut it on, what
right bave I-to find Tault? nnd why did I let
him put it on, if 1 did not Want it on? Como
nov 4 L “ AN

", «Then thore was Tanl — who nhot -pig-
nons on Unale Reubon’s pigeon- blmh - and, al¥
though be might. lmvc prosecited . him. for %,

- .| he nover did, nor: did be ‘hold -any hardness

ngainst him ;' for Unolo; Rouken wes o kind
man.  lo oven went une rainy morning, be-
foro Paul was-up, to borrow-his gun, which
Paul refused to lend; but was yory anxious to
know what-hd wanted-it'fory and Unolo Reu~

jnte s floskeof ‘wild gdesd ‘that lighted on the
‘big nmp]o, down -in the  gwitip; - Poul was up’
in o minute; and althougli;nppntedtly” Uscle
.Reuben was-trying to borrow aumubody also’s

dong way onvhlp hands and khees, through the
‘mud and rain, #0 @ not to frxghten the geeae
Inut in nn hour Do roturned, without having
‘seon tho-firat fenther; ‘with' his pnntnloona wot
sond dirty, and ;hisijacket badly ‘torn.. Mr,
Standish twitted him about it aud said ho was

a 'pinkum’ to beliove that o goode, that can

Iy

But ¢ Uncle Reuben, wag'{

were going to give to me, to fix my hair for
to-morrow, let Mr, Standish, have it, and shake
Whot do you say? Shall

Mr. Morse held out his hand, and allia turn

4 Then,” said Uncle Reuben, “sct right up
here. Mr. Standish, and P’ll fix it myself, just

“So Mr. Standish took tlm chair, ‘and ‘Un-

bors rest throughout that region, and were not’

refased to boliove that Uucle Reubon knew |

{ben fenorously told him- ho wnnted ‘to shoot |

e orapb LY Bt

hurdly stand on the ground, cuuld With hig
‘web-feet bold on to a tree] Tho only reply
was, ‘I vowncy what a gloss?’,

“Macnuley observes that a taste for severe
prrzc{zcal;okos, in » man of mature years and
strong understanding, when habitually indul-
god in, is almost invariably the sign at'n.bnd
‘hoart.! But 1 feel bound to say, 88 n true b;-

had & kinder beart than TUncle i!euben, nor
more genorosity and disinterestedness. He
never played a practical joko unless it.wap
deserved by the uulucky wight, upon whom it
foll. 1lo was nover knqwn to be in o rage;
and when he caught. Cnlvin I]——- firing bip
stock of hay, ho wos not even angry-  Calvid’
expected to snawer his offence, before s legal
tribunal; but Uncle Reuben never onlled upon
the Inwyer for assistance to punish thoso.that
ginn>d aguinst him. Some months after, oarly
one February morning, Galvin was scen coms
ing down the road, with o pair, of ox-bowa in
ono hand, and a bunch of whip handles in the'
other, nud any number of birch-brooms dnng-\
ling from his shounlders. These were the work
of his winter evenings, and with them he was|
bound to market. Uncle Reuben wasat break-
fust.  When Calvin had pessed the irouse, Un-
clo Reuben withgut his hat, rushed out and
shoutod, ‘which way, Mr. B ? '

_ +To Barrington.” was the reply.

«T thought as.much,” snid " Unole Reuben,
*1 ++ Bless your soul! didn't you knoyw the wind-
mill dam was broken up, and that there Lis
been no passing this way these two days —

"l You-must either give up vour journey, or go

avound through Centreville.” Unclo Réuben
‘then went back to finish his broakfust, and
lind the pleasure of seeing Calvin rotraco his
steps nnd take the Controville, foad. .

At oleveu o'clock, Calvin had passéd Cen-
treville, and_entered the bigh road between
M and Barringtun, whea he met Paul,
nud they stopped to take something ‘together.

«]’ve had a bard jaunt,” eoid Culviu; “and
this does me good, for I was almost jaded
out?”’,

“A three nnle beat tucker you, Culvm?”

’ “N indeed,” rejoined Calvin; *but I
bave had to travel around by Centroville swhich
is o hard road to travel, I believe.”

_ ©Why, what on carth sent you way, sround
there 7"

¢ Why, the windmill dem has given way,
you know, and — "

¢ Ha! ha! ha! Windmill daml Hal ha!l
bal Windmill- dam!  Je‘rew-soleml If

Rouben
eyes, then I'm no conjurer.’”  Just then Paul
thoughit ol the wnlu -guoae : clingo hu had heen’
led, and, lest he should be turned upon, drove
on at a furious rate, shouling ‘Windmill dam |

0, Jo-rew-salem " till he.was out of aight.

SPECULATIVE PRILOSOPHY,

If all mankind could wink at the same mo.
ment, the museular effort exerted would be
sufficient to jostle the earth out of its orbit.

If oll tho onths uttered in the United States
were required to be printed, it would employ
all the presses in the country, sy and night,
to perform the labor; and if a tax was levied
on them of one cent each, one year's revenue
would b sufficient to trsnsport all the mails,
lay o double track railroad to the Pacific, and
poy the public debt of every State in the
+Union,

The cigars consumed 1hroughout the country

high around the District of Columbis; and the
air expelled in smoking them would drive the
Jupan squadran round the'world, with enough
over to do the windwork of all tho patent med-
ioines. :

“If o)l cjected tobacoo quids Were from thjs
timo to be dropped on tho dome of the capitol
at Washington, the hail of Egypt would be no
comparison to the polting storm, and the édi-
foro the next meeting of Congress. -

If nil tho lies told dnm;g the Inst Presidentis}
cumpaign, gould be boiied togather, they would
make soap onough to wash the face of nature.

N IMPORTANCE OF TRIFLES.

Quo of tho earlicst foundery of the colton

nmghbuuug country, from & peer, for seversl | .
hundred thionsond “pounds. The ‘house with
its furniture was to remain precisely as it stood,.

When the purchaser took possession he missed

or four pounds, Ho applied to the late owner
about it. : -
. “Wall,"” said the noblo lord D¢ uertnml.y did’
ordcr it to Ye vemoved. It isan old fumﬂy
onbinet, worth more from its associations than
anything else; I hardly thought. you would
pnrchnso. s
¢ My Yord,” wag tho charactoristic unswer,
«if I hadnot all my life attended to trifies, I
should not have been abloe to pui‘ohggo this
estate; and excuso mo for saying 8o, perhaps |
if your Jordship had cared mors about trifles
you might not have been obliged to sell it.”

‘-
-

'red on bourd che slenmslup Gen, Boott Intely
‘wrecked on the Pacifio oonst, illnstrutes, in'a
very forcible mannor, that pecuhnr love, of
gain which oharacterizes the Ynnkoe uoder nll
oirou-mstunoes When the vessol atruuk nl[
‘waa confusion-and dismay on board. 'One poor
Jittle Tollsw woe endonvoring to inflaté & hi'e-
presorver, but all hia cfforts proved fruit ess.'
Terrified at ‘the. prospoot of gotng down, he
shouted out,“ror God's Bake will” 0" ono help
mo blow this up?” A Ynnkoo, who wag iatent~
Iy wntching tho prooeodiuga. ooolly nnswered,
ST will’ ifyou give mo ten dollars.’
tim remonslrntéd wlth lum for thinking of’ Bl-
‘thy Tuorn, nt auoh a hmo, but the Ynnkoo Iu [
'buslncaa—lika gwnng respoudcd -"]Val{ vmw, A
ycou gu aglx')rc it he umlh the whola amounl 10
ye; “and if yeou go lutha lmllom, llu- Im ayol won!
dcu yeotk @ mite ofyoad » s ur;,ument ‘was,
, couvinolng, nnd lm paoketnd tlm

©opesIf yo.uﬁmve groat talohts, industry will
impyove them § ‘if moderate’ nblhties, industry
will eupply their deficiencies. ' Notmng -is de-
pied to well dirocted lnbor; nothiﬁg i8 ovor to be
thned without it

f

ographer, thaot no man, living or dead, ever |’

- hasn’t pulled tho’wool over your |

.
in one yenr would muke a'worm fence six feet

fice would be buried deeper than Nlueveh be- |,

truda, in" England, purchased.an estate fna |

a small cabinot from'the hnll, Worth some three |

have cared about so trifling o mattor i m 50 lurgo

Cmuv.Ac rnmsuo.-—An invident which ocour-

' The vﬁc- -

e

8 ¢ 8 Comprronee: étml

THE FO0O0I.’'S PENCE. >

A STORY WITH A MOHAL, oy

In tho year 182-, in n handsomely furpiehed
porlor which opened out; of that noted London
gin shop culled ¢ The Punch Bowl, et its
mistress, the goudily dressed Mrs Crowder,
conversing with an obsequious neighbor.

*Why, Mrs.' Crowder, I really mustisay
you havo things in the first stylel Whatsele-
gont papering! what noble chairs! whet &
Ppoir of fire soreens ! nll so bright and fresh!
Then, the elegnnt ‘stone copings to your win-
dows, and these besutiful French widl@ow
.frames! And you haye beeh sending :your
daughters to the genteelest boarding sehidol ;
your shop is the best fitted in all this patt of
London, Where can you find the needfal for
these things? Desr Mrs. Crowder, how, do
you manage?”

Mrs, Crowder simpered, and oast 8 look ot
smiling contempt through the half open door *
- into the shop, filled with droughty oustomers.
“The fool's pcnca——’ha the fool's pence flae>
does it for us,” she said; and her voice rose,
more shrill and louder than ususl, with' lhe
trinumph the felt, !

‘Her words reached the ears of one cualomtr,
George Manly, tho Carpenter, who stood ncear
the counter. Turning his eyes upon - -thoso
around him, he saw pale, sunlen checks, in-
“finmed oyes, nnd ragged garments, . e Lien
turned them upon thé stately upartment; ho.
locked through the donr iato the parlor, &nd
saw looking-glasses and. pmtures, and ldmg,
and fing furniture, end arich’carpet ; 'nél Miss
Lucy in a silk gown, at her piano; and-ho
thought to himself, how strange itis! how tu-
rious it ig that all this wretchedness on my
left band should bo made to turn inte all’ this
rich finery on my right. <

“Well, sir, and what's for you?” naid [
shrill voice, which made tho ¢ fool’s penge
ring io his cars. -

i A glags of gin, ma'om, is wlmt I'm wnlt-
ipg for; butI think I'se’ paid the last fool's
pence that I shall put-down ‘on this counter’ Tor
many a Jong dny.”

Manly hastendd home. IHis wife snd his
two little givls were seated at work. They
were thin and pale, really in want of fohd.
The room looked very cheerless, and their fire
was 6o emall as hardly to be felt; yct the dull-
ost observer would be struck with the uentn. 8
that reigned there, T

It was & joyful surprise fo fhem, his retum-
mg home so’ éarly that night, and x‘eturmhg
gober, aud in good humor.

# Your eyes are weak to-night, wife,” sid
George, ‘‘or else son have been erying. I'm
afraid you work too much by candle light.””
© His wifo amiled and said, * working dves
not affeot my eyes,” and beckoned to her little
boy who was standiug apart, in a corner, evi-
dontly as o culprit. '

“Why, Joho,” what's this I sec?” snid liia
‘father.” ¢ Come and tell me what you heve
been doing.”

# The baker onme for his money to-nighr
and would not leave the loaves without It but
“{hough ko was cross and lough he snid mo~
ther was not to blame, and that be was suro
you had been drinking away all the money-
and when he was gone, mother cried over her
work, but she did not say anything, I did
not know she was erying till [ saw her tears
dropping on her hands; and then] snid‘ bad
words, und mother put me in the corner,”

¢« Tall e what your bad words were, John,’
gaid his father, ** not swenving I hope!”

- % No,” said John, coloring : 1 enid you
were n bad man—I said bad father.”

* And they were bad words, sure !” said his

mother; ¢ but youware {oxgn en; 80 NOW bring
me some conl from the box."

- George looked 8t tho faco of his wife, nx;‘d
as ho met the tender. gaze of her mild eycs
now turned to hxm, ho felt tho tears rizo in'h’ 8
own. Ile_rose up,_and putting money mru,
her hands, ho said, “Tliere are my weeld's
wages. Come, come, Fold out both hands,” fokr
. you have not got all yot. Lay it out for (h6
bost, as you always do.
boglnmng of better domg on my purk nqd
huppxor dnys on’ yours.”

gono to bed, that whicn ho saw wlmc the penou
' of the poor could do townrds keeping up a ﬁno
houae, and dr cs:nng out the landlord's vnre afid

hard working, uncomplaining Susan,. and’ hl&

he way sitting.dr. nkmg night after niight, deét
stroying his Tealth and streogth, he was :8e
; struck with sorrow nnd shame, that ho dotors
" mined to come to himsell at lnst. Ha deter:
" mined from that hout never 'again to put’ thé
intoxiocuting glags to his lips.
More .thon n year afterwards, on a Sunda
" afternoon, as Mrs, Crowder, of the Pung
 Bowl, was ,walking with her daughter to tho
ten gurden‘; they were overtaken by arviolent
shower of rain, and had . bgogiie 6t least half
* dronclhied, when, they cniered n comfortnble
" looking houec, distinguished by- its comform
aud tidiness, where two girls did all they coule
to try and wipe awny thoe rain drops and mu
ap]nahes from the ladivs’ fine dresses’ and
piricns. RN
v When all ]md been dono thut could be dono,
_oand ay Miss :Luoy had éaid, #1they began to
‘look, themselves n;_.,nm,”-M,rs. Crowder, ‘tho
" wag lolling in'a hugo | arm chair; and nmyaing
‘harselt by n stargat avery ‘one and every thmg
.in" the. foom, "sud denly ‘started  forward *énd |
-addressing - hcmolf to.tho ninater of the housey
whose Bible and whose, faco.bad just coughy .
“her oye, o Why, iy good man, wo nare old,
frmudu 'T' Know your fuce,.l’m oertrun, still
"thero ig' some- olmnpo m ‘you, though I cnn'ﬁ‘
exnotly say what it is.’
1 usod. to be in. rnggcd olothes ; and out oﬁ
heulth " taid Georgo Manly, sumilingly; “‘now,
thank God, I nm’ comfor!nbl; olnd nnd inex<)
-oellent buullh oo
«Rut haw is it,” snid.Mrs. Cnowder, "thut‘
‘we pever. gng a sight.of you now 1 ., . iy ‘i;

A “Mndam, sid he, “lam sure I msh yo!

[ LA

. well;niy, T have rcuson to thonk you, fo.r

‘words of*yowe: first ‘opencd’ my " oyes ‘to’ my*
owx\ foolizh und wicked .couvso, .u My wife onds ',
clnldlcn woro hglf nqkod sand, helf a!nrycd,[
ionly this time- lnét yenr, “Laook nk them, if
ylm plense, riow-"~pweet coiitenfod loods, And.,
dvoout olothes, Ull matoly ikewi with any man’s
‘w.fo and. childegn. . Anid -paw. mndnm,‘l‘tell»
Ilyuu just as you told a fnqml of;[oura ong, qny.
nst year—itg tho fool's peace’ that “hove uno{
‘all this for ‘us, “The fobl’y pohedl T dught:
g'nthcr to say;-thio ponoeieatned by 'honest iu»
idugiry, and spent g ¢hat we onn nsli the bleasiy
‘ipg of God upon thoe pence.”
Mrs. Crowder never l‘ouoveled the aisstomor

_she had lost, - ,

I hope this will ba g

" dnughters, and when he thought of his owd

. big children in want, and almost in raga, whilh -

3

»

Gcorgo told-his wifo, after the children ha.d——‘i'*

N



