ountain Gentin

“WE GO WHEZXE DEMOCRATIC PRINCIFLES POINT THE WAY ;---WHEN TEEY CEASE TO LEAD, WE CEASE TO FOLLOW."
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The VOIUNTAILN SENTINEL is liuhﬁz,h-
. I'l hursday morning, at (ae Dollar and
wnnum, if poid in advance or

after three months Two
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scontinuanc at the expira-
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BDPANEE

JL WEBsSTUR.

Great Men never Die.
In the orativa delivered by Mr. Webster in

Fanueil Hall, in 1826, onr the death of Adams

and Jelferson, he thus tells us, and bhis wordyg
have now fuil application to himself, that the
great and good men never die :

s Adams and Jeffersen, 1 have said, are no
more. ASs human bemngs, indeed, they are nu

more.  They are nowore, as in 1776, bold and

| tearless advocates of independence ; no more,

[ the respect and homage of mankind.

i‘. or number of insd rtions marked thercon, |
'.', - wiil he | ablishied until forbidden, and
ols ved in aecordance with the :'ll-:-\ € terms.
et etterz: nnd communications toinsure
3 e st e post paid. A, J. RUEY
- L 1”."-.}"1 tlie .f, uizcelle ;J..".I.V.
MY BDIRTHDAY.
A piethday ! oh! what my rind memories
‘-: e I| surrow whnie nt thy return, '
2 e thie chius HE :;!'l‘;]i'l\"' heen silent vhg s
::' ith " nir sueh rich mel iy
Thst tonls 1 siiles sre Mended in my heart
“. t 1 list. .llll-"_'-.f‘.' ¢ luiIir-'- LiuWw
‘- 1 X nee of childish o lee;
\ W thick chadow intervenes,
e : asie sweet is mshed i monrniuiness,
This. = in ! i3 ever singled mivth

ap sacness, lght and gloon.

L1

Aly birthiday ! oh ]

TLSs
"1 meet on earth nomore !

Of chierishied ones i
denrver tar

s Wwas one
ane Leart than others e'er coulid be.

wresthed by

whose smiie wns

= M T T
X WHS O SsSmue the ballow d
light

. von ¥ \
Tiksy aine her enirit’'s depths.
Lamauang pHer spirit s iepu

E'en now,

m hiast fled forever from iny guze.

ves, een now | thuk,
rs at night,

r RnEel MGy,

2 ] louk up to the =oft st
at 1 oenn trace the ‘-,-.-.Z". radivnce
that from its realm of biiss

L

(i thy blest smile
Shied 1t aweet liehit of love atul purity
Upon my saddened sj ivit : nod 1 reel

it in thy home in Paradise thire'il he

4 vlace beside my mother for her child
. wild tide of time shull swell above

Nors .;.L :‘L‘.l’.:. .:i"l II;‘ (141 Ii-' lln'l'.:li:il'--:i Sl H
Whose waves shall guide me to etermty,
Whera I will dwell in happiness with thee.

w shall T weleome thee, my birthday ? Now
¢ comi’st to e when earth is
crowned
rich luxuriance with fruit and flower:
«om'st when spring's soft budding loveli-

gladsome

w4 hurst in summer’'s hrightest, gayest bloom;

1 vor *tis aadly I must greet thee now,
thus g me seems the sun to throw
. anlendor; and the very air
\ sichs seems Inden as it funs my cheek,
if o'en puture could divine the thoughts
in the I;.‘i-:ll'._- of my sad henrt
[fow };1{.(‘,
Tlow ey lilie my spirit, is the monih
hered it int y existence.  Waurm,
i tous, impulsive, as the rclow
¢ sunlight flings o'er morning’s smiling sky
Ly ;1’_1 .-[;;llz;i_:a_‘:ll-_--é too ns the t I?-F'i:t rays
0t ation's hour were kindled there
sifections bunring in ils depths.
ht month ! thy every lovely tint must fade:
The fraprant flowers must droop amd wither all:
‘\.-.:.nn:m, with iis gentle sndness, come ;

And Winter's cheerful hours must pass, and
Spring,

Fweet, emiling Spring, must come and go ere
thon

Vil gisdden earth again.

And she, perhaps,
y sadly grects thee now, willlie beneath
;:-i:xa,r; flowers in thut sweet dreamless
-ﬁ;._ﬂ-;-
That ¢'en the very weariest heart ean rest —
¥here morn and eve bright dew-drops, Heaven's
own tears,
| moisten the green turf above her head—
Anii there perhaps some loving hand will strew
flowers—the flowers she used to

iier favorite
love

ith. But if when

Inou'lt find her amoug the living ones of earth,

Her praver is now that when her hirthday next

Bhall dawn, its light will find her happier,

And only welcomed by her joyous smiles.

Lovisvinie, July 16, 1852. ADA.

And chr

- - -

The Hentucky Block.

This beautiful block, the production of the !
eoil of the noble State it is to represent in the !

Wasin rton “*National Monument.” It isa hand-
time specimen of drab-colored limestone, 7 feet
loug by 3 feet 4 inches in height. The carving
tud lettering are executed in a masterly manner
tad represent in the centre the full-length fig-

tres of the lamented Clay and Crittenden, sur- |

rounded by a beautifully executed wreath of onk
and laurels, with the words “United we stand,

divided we fall ;” on the outside is the inscrip- |

Uon, “Under the suspices of Heaven and the
Frescepts of Washington, Kentucky will be the
last to give up the Union.” The whole is execu-
ted in bold relief, and projects four inches from
the face of the block.—National Intelligencer.

BB A laughable circumstanee took place |
Lour position of amnazing l‘l..‘ﬁ[lullﬁib“if,\'. us the
As a soldier was carrying the dinner belonging |

last week near the market place in thig town, —

%0 his mess from the baker's, one of hiscompnn-
lons coming behind him, called out **attention !”
When this well disciplined soldier dropped Lis
bands, and at the same time the dinners of his
Wiortauate comrades.

| Bacon

| finity of spuace.’

|

i the hour of their

I. ti

as on subsequent periods, the head of the gov-

Crument ¢ o more, as woe have I‘L‘-_'l'::ii_‘“ sUCi

them, nged wad venerable olijects ol aduiiration

and regard.  They are no more. They are

dead.  But how little is there, of the great and
good, whieh ean die. To their country they yet

live, und live, and live furever, They live in all
that perpetuates the remembrance ol men on
ewch 3 in the recorded proofs of their own great
actions, in the offspring of their intellect, in the
deep engraved lines of public gratitude; aud in
They live
i thein exnmple, and they live, emplintienlly,
their lives

and wiil hive in the iuflucnce which

atd effurts, their principles and opinives, now

eaercise, on the atfuivs of men, not oniy in tieir

vwn conttey, but throughout the civilized worid,

A supwrior and commanding human iuteliect,

a truly great man, when heaven vouchsales so

re oa Eilt, isnot o temporary flane, buraingz

it for s while, and then expiring, giving

piste o veturning darkness. It 18 rather a

ot Inst thou been welcomed by fond | gnark of fervent hent, as well as radiant light,

| with power to enkindle the common mass ot -

man wind ; so that when it glimmers, in its own
l:iullt

i

decay, and finally goes out in dearh, no

fullows, but it leaves the world all light, all on
fire, from the potent contact of its own spirit.—
died ; but the

humau understanding,

rousel by the touch of his miraculous wand, to
a perception of the true philosophy, and the
just wode of inquiring alter truth, has kKept on
s course, success{ully and gloriously. Newton
ied ; yet the courses of the spheres are st 44

kunswn, amd they vet move on, in the orbits

which hie saw, and described for them, in the in-

Tribunte by Gen. Plerce.

The following address was delivered by Cen.
Franklin Plerce, at Concord, N. H. :

AMr. Chabrman—How deeply have all hearts
been impressed by the fervent appeal to that
Power in which our fathers put their trust, in
And

how has that solemn impression been enhanced

wenkness and trials

by the last words of the truly

-

great man, just

read by the Rev, Dr. Douton.
But a few weeks have passed since a deep
gloom was cast overour country by the death of

e great statesmann oi the West, 1t hadlong been

| understood that this light was flickering in its

| socket, and must soon go out,

| nouncement,

thou com’st again |

Still, the an-
when it ceame, was laden with sad-

figss |

and we have all since then been -1:-‘-11--~a'|1

1o look with warmer affection and more glowing

ratitude to his great compeer and associale, the

o
ntelligeuce of whose sudden decease will fall

[

i
like n faperal pall upon the public mind throngh-
ont that Union to which he gave his best affee-
tions nn noblest eforts,

I Lind met Mr. Wehster repeatedly prior to
1853, but my personal acquaintance with him
may be said to bave commenced with my first

Ilis

' Stute was singularly strong. and this circum-

 winter at Washington. attachment to our

| stance, perhaps, led to a series of kind sacts and

| courtesies towards me, during the session of

| 1880-4, and afterwards, the grateful 1 cecollection

of which will never he effaced. 1T mourn {op

him, as for a friend for whose personal regard
' my own heart has given back a true and full re-

|
'] sponse,

| Among eminent citizens of commanding pow-
| er and infinence while 1 was in the Senate, he

stood perhaps pre-eminent, Iun his rich combi-

nation of qualities as an orator, lawyer and
| statesman, it may safely be said he had no rival.
| How furcibly sud sudly are weNreminded of the
15:!‘1':”‘ men with whom he was associated in the
| Senate Chamber, and who proceeded him in his
transmit through the *““dark wvalley !  White,
| Grundy, Forsyth, Southard, Wall, Liun. Sevier,
Silas Wright, Hill,

men who left their impress upon theage—oames

Woodbury, Cathoun, Clay—

indissolubly connected with the fame and histo-

ry of their country : all like kim whose death

we are now ealled upon to deplore, were links |

the preseut, aund all, like him, are now ou the
other side of that
time from eternity. Upon whom have their
mantles fallen ¥ Who ure to tnke their places
in the perils through which our eountry may be

marrow line which divides

ealled to puss ? Who, with patriotic courage
! and statesmanlike forecast, are to guide in the
| storms that will, nt times, inevitubiy threaten
!, of re-

us, in our unexampled developement

sources as a nation, vur ulmost fearful progress,

great, confederated, self-governing power of the

globe ?  These are guestions which will press
themselves upon all minds ; but who, alas ! can
satisiuctorily nnswer them ?

To speak of Mr. Webster's genius, his varied
and solid sttaintiments, his serviees, would be to

! Lesides, this must
|

in the chain which boand the past genervation to |

VOVEMBER 11, 1852.

LOVE IN THE BACKWOODS,
Oon
¥ addle’s First Courtship.

discourse of matters as familinr, even to thg

children of is native State, as household wurds.
he leit to vigorous pens aml Jimmy
cloquent tongues, after the first gush of griel | To beread by = Ynnn_g_iia.:: to his “Ducky.”
and the oppressive seusc of loss, shall, to some —_—
extent, have passed sway. It is, and long has

Leen, my firm convietion. that Mr. Webster had I should rafher guess I was in

my .\ﬂung dayas.
for "ey seme myself them times, said and oid

£1it to Be Justly estimated, |=m

: | rather olil Jioy Waddle
only because there ins po full opportunity to | rather old Jim Waddle.

|
|
|

a huld upon the minds and hearts of Lis coun-

tremen; wWhich will

' . . et
reader) knows old Jim and his penchant” for
It is

e wsure it |

You,

Woeb=ter's areqtaess  was ol thar rapres charncter

Mr. Chnirman, have traly said that Mr. s S the evening

- ) o , i 1o after s comnany is dismissed fri x
which no earthiy position conld exalt.  He eame | ® ho after the company is dismissed from duty,

to official statiors, ns he approsched nll suhjeets | 2Fe !:-ﬁunglr:g around and all now gather about
sented to his mind, their superior and their old Jim to hear the yarn he has commenced,
master. e hss reaved for himself a vast pil- and he only waits to be urzed ; as there are
Inr of renown, which will stand in 1::1'1'.!:1".!:':.-»‘1..10\1 plenty to do this, the company are not Keptlong
strength and grandeur, when the works of men's in suspense.  *What “'5-”‘ ye have, boys,” de-
hands erected to Lis honor, will be like Ninevah; , 'wanded the old man, *of

and, 1 fear, when this Union may have shared T Sprees o
the fate which was the dread of his later years
When the
censed was ealled instant from Ume to eternity

Inst

4 1 .
Yo o - . o all ¢ iZen Vouces,
distidguished Lrother of the de- half a dozen voices

Well when 1 wasa boy, you know—daddy

3 ; i 2 f: sred from Vircinny wnintucky, 1'd beer
iu the conrt room in this plice, with the mesed from Virginny to Kaintucky, I'd been

word of a perfect sentence lingering upon his i ;
. - . o : nekv was a perfect Parvadise for me to Lunt
T'.}l'-', atnother citizen, most eminent und beloved, b . '__{ ) 1

£ . e 3 . MIES AN is in—bue OTEo /oUu wWan
(the Iate lhimented George Sullivan, ) exelaimeds bars and Inji in—but forgot, you want a

= ~ourting yarmn.
*What shadows we are, what shadows we pur- 3, ng yarn I .

> - - Well although I was always a cutting up some
sue ! {low these emphatic words come hack eil although I i 2 el

”n\\‘ mere e l‘.!l =

lv honors and distinetions fade amid a

to us here, as il by an echo. :
I like

the eritters prodigious, but abont the only way

loom  PHitle shy and skeery amongst the galls,
zla0s . >

like this ; how political asperities sre chastened: : . .
I could manage to show it was by casting sheeps

what a lesson to the livinz ;: what an admonition

eves at 'em. We had meetings as well as frol-

to personal malevolence, now awed and subdued, SR
as the great ieart of the nation throbs heavily ics sometimes.  While the ]-:"':lr?u-r'ln:m preach-
at the tals of Lis grave ing tender beartedness, hrotherly kindpess and
B IH)I i > gr. = 1 - ] poapals | .T . l v oppeT ] snkin® .r ' ( tli “ 3 I"_'

1 have no heart to 3{"&::1( or to conteminlate wotheriy love, war nt thimgimn « pothin eise.
the extent of the loss we have sustained. Asa 1 used to set where I could look the galls in the

i e s face, s hen eaze atl some pretty one till she'd
personal friend—as a son of New Hampshire— wee, and t SRR 1’ l.'i
- i . ilus 0= T ne W » o " f ¥

as an American ecitizen, I shall be, with thoeu- blush as red as a peper po4d MR

sands, a sincere mourner at his obsequies.
- - -

Our Couniry. lap. 1 was in love but I could

In 1792 the corner-stone of the present Capi-  loved most. Thay was Peggy Masonhammer, a

tol nt Washington was Inid. At that time, Gen.

H1S

Washinrston., in whose honor the new seat of checks war as a China pigs.and as red as
- ¥ oy -
—— - - - g - 4
gorernment was nanmted. oficinted.  Fifty-eight 4 torker pob wo nd then fher was Sally

years afterward, viz @ on the 4th day of Jui_\'. Perkins, with +& . etty striped home made cot-

1851, the corner stone of an extension $of the ton frock, beside =sier hair and eves as black as

buildings was luid, and the Secretary of State jpk and then thar was dimple ey'd Lotte Smith,

made an address, in the course of which h® who alwavs toated her ghoes and stockings til

Well

which I

of these
liked

another,

presented o sketch of the comparntive condition she ot insight of the meetin’.

of our country at the two periods, three I epuldn’t tell for my life

Then we had fifteen States, now we have best. Sometimes one and sometimes

thirty-one. but alwavs the lnst one [ looked at. But when
Then our whole papulation was three naillions, ‘Squire Crumpton come to our diggins, his two

now it ia twenty-three. gnls tuck the shine off the reston ‘em, especinl-
Then Boston had 18,060 people ; now it has I shan't attempt to
over 117,000,

I'hiladelphia had 48,000,

Ou0,

1y his oldest one, Detsey.
deserilie her, but when | tell youshie had o cali-

now it has

400.- co frock with v iller flowers as I‘E:_f s your Land,

brass ear bobs, besides half a dozen strens of

New York had 33,000, now it has 515,000,
Then our imports were 21,000,000, now they
are F178, 000,000,

beads as '!-n';_r-- a4< the end of your little ﬁr:_-..:('r.

vou may think she was a charmer. 1 did any
how, @s lawyver Ligzins say of all the magnum

3

Then vur exports were !
are S151, 000,000,

226,000,000, now they bonumest. And soall the fellers snid too. When

1 fust seen her it was at Deacon Snook’s meet-
800,000  in'. ‘I fastened my eyes on hers till hers met

then

The area of cur territory was then

square miles, it is now 3,500,000, mine, she looked study at me, smiled a

Then we had no railroads, now we have 8,500 ¢harmin® smile and blughed and looked down.—
miles of railroads. Lordy thar wasa flutterin’ then equalf to a saw
Ifelt I

From that hour | was too hig for

Then we had 200 !lrrﬁf-l-ﬂ]tft.‘!“. now we h"""v two jacket pockets :

21,000,

mill, hetween my
Wis a gonner.

Our revenue from postage then was $100,000
now it is 55,000,000,

my brecches, and on Sundays I borried dadds
breeches hie'd been marvied in hefore the Revo-

These are only a few facts to show the rapid lutionary war, and come off at the knees, but

erowth of the country ; and what we and our  as he was tall and 1 warn’t they come be-

children have to do to secure the continuance of low mine three or four inches. Agin the next

its prosperity, is to love, fear and obey the God meetin’, 1 was prepured to cut a big stiff.  Sis-

of our fathers ; to avoid intemperance, pride, | ter Sal for the purpose sturched and ironed my

contention, anl grecdiness of gain, and cherish | new fine shirt as stilf and slick as a sheet of

in all onr hewrts a true patriotism, amd, and a ' new tin.

just sense of oar obligation to those that shall linen in the bosom and collar, but the invisible

come after us,
i

Exteeprrisk.—Perhaps no stronger evidence

| cable a steamboat. Now while Sal was smooth-

> oo ! - | in’ therinkles near the said hem with a iron just

» addduce »intrinsic vaiae am i - . . -
ean be adduced of the intrinsie value and unri bot fiom the fire. down stairs tumbled. one of
rnlled usefulness of Aver's Cupnuey Peeronasn .. :
valled usetulness o : \ IERRY PECTORAL, | o wtornal brats kneokin' the breath out on it.
th i the fact, that in orvder to

Sulrll;_\‘ the 1:0;

mand the Proprictor has been compelled to up, and runs to it of course, but before it comes
el an 3 sase block. occurvine n laroe iy < - :
build an immense block, vecupying a large purt | too, the iron had made its mark, that is burnt
of a square on one of our principal thorougl | (oo 1itesin the hind part of my linen.

mornin” 1 put it on a2 it wag, then dads

paration of the Cher- blues, then the first pnir of rezular built pair of
3 | I e . |

fares, five stories of which is to he "I'l'l:if:l"] by

his Laboratory for the pr

"y Tectoral alone. As this article has now won

shoes i'd ever had. [ was seventeen just that

its way to the pubiic fver solely by its sueeess
i curingg diséase, Luls fact 15 seme counuent on | man and was resolved if BL‘(S.\’ L'l'llll‘lpll.’ll] was at
Lowetl Advertiser. | and 1

e i ! WY

pER A clergyman happening to pass a bay | axed her company and got it Wilkins by her
weeping bitterly, he halted, and nsked, **Wihat  side, I felt as light as nothin’. I scarcely touch-
the boy re~{ ed the ground But I shant tell

| you the five thinks 1 thought and said to her on

1ts virtue.

meetin' to show 1t. Well she was there,

is the matter my little dellow 7 I walked on.

i [Ilircl —
| “Before we could hardly get enough to eat, | the Wiy, sud more after we got home (oh yes,
Lot anything ; and uow what shall we do! fornow | 99 said & number of voices.) No you'll have
| enough withoutshat, you're to skim the cream of
{

| the =tory yet.

! thiere’s anpther one come.”

|
“Hush thy mourning ;

g; and wipe off those

| tears, " said the clergyman, “and rewemocer thit She kept me up late  Say two o'clock and
i #plie of the noveity (it bein’ the fust time) |

Now the "Squire had just come to

| - &
| He never sends mouths without  Le seuds victu-

als to put into them.”’ | got sieepy.
Lese pavis and put up a one story, one roomed

il know that,” satd the oy bat thea 11
3 Vi § 0wt v~ » T v
sends all the mouths to vur house, a6d the vie- | W& cabin, and the whole family except svme of

| +he yoeang ones slept below. I was a little Lash-

ful wbott gwine to bed thar, but I was three
wies Lo bewe, snd it was rainin’ like blue
1 Lud to do it, and did without axposin’
cue biuuks in my linen. 1 resolved to be up a-
fore anybody else in the mornin,” on the same

tuais to your huuse,

SENGISEER
' The 5igllal for cunversution BIMGLEST W,
men 18 when a pretty girl begins to s.ng,
B 1t you wish ty close a lady's, lips ass
her her age-

HLavea.

Talkimg of sprees, boys, puts me in mind cf

ivm we will introdace as Mr, Waddleor |

Every bhody | except the |

of militia |

training day, and there are a goodly number |

my hunting or court- |

Oh o courting spree 1"\' all means, answered |

born and fotched up on the fronteerz and Kain- f

develtry among the boys, vet some how | was a |

I felt so
queer about the gizzard, and wisked an airth-
quake would come and throw me right in her |
not tell who I'!

mighty fine onl 811¥ n in her tow-linen frock, her |
gt snl

This shirt had the finest kind of flax | T . »
| Shanghees and (‘ochin China fowls now bring

part of it was coarse tow with & hemrthat would |

| It was Saturday night, and she was the only one |

Next |
true |

= L morsin’ aod in my Sanday riggin® felt myself a |

[m’culmt and some others, That was the last 1
| know'd till wakened by the hounds (half a do-
| zen of whick slept under the bed.) Just as [
was gwine to spring out, in pops the old oman
{ with a plate of venison. It was dog days you
know and she vooked in a shanty. 1 possomed,
i slept till she went out again, then looked for my
trowsers—thar they wur in the jaws of the pups
at the foot of the bed. T made a mighty lounge
{ over the footboard to retake them, but, ol hor-
What is

the matter thinks I, but it flashed across me ina

rt_iTS—-lil}' hl'!ul '1‘-“‘“ and my lil!t‘]'\ ‘Jp.

minit that the hole in my linen was over the post

and a tall post too. 1 kicked and floundered and |

flounced but to no

I couldn’t
I strained to break the hem but it was
Jist

yellin’ so furiously the old oman and both galls

| purpose. get
down.

10 [£o. now all the

hounds commenced

run in to see what was up and when they seen |

|it was me, they ran out agin'; one begins to
| holler for the "Squire, while Uother through the
battled with fishin’ the

hounds that wur wullin me.

cracls poles

f Oh 1 thouzhit of Absolem and every body else

| that ever did hang, but he didn’t hang with the

[T'd a cussed®fmy fate like Doston, but I remem- |

!' bered 1 belonged’to meetin® and it was agin the |
]
¥

rules,
{ hard words if I didn't say 'em. Dut all that

dindn’t do no good.  leouldn’t make nothing by

pulling’downwards, so 1 thought I'd climb ap |

|

!

|

{

{ the post and unloose myself that way. Thad
inoar!_\ succreded when one of the unmannerly
|

| pups attacked me in the rear and loosin' my
| bold, fell in & knot peeling off my linen smack

| and smooth, the bhuttons

{ busted off and I came
]
]

out full length on the floor, inprecisely the same
stateof fix Job said he came into the world.—
The next minit I was under the bed where the
everlastin’ pups_had dragged my trowsers. |
cuffed them off, but every time I put one leg
partly on, the infernal whelps would pull t'other
off, 1 worried this way sometime when a punchin
gavg way and I fell into)a trough of soap under

Gosh 1thought I was in a pitthat’s
bottomless, I sprung for my life, but in dein’

the house,

‘Squire Crumpton, who was comin’ on the run
spectin’ the Injins was 2 massacrein' the whole
family. The collision threw him dewn hill, and
I followed suit, heels over head to the bottom.
Here I received my understanding, and without
any apologis, or even a word, 1 struck a beeline
for home justas'l was in my native purity, at
a speed that split the winds my toe nails strikin’
But bhovs 1
never went within a guarter of a mile of 'Squire |

fire ou't the flints every jump.

Crumptons, afterwards, nor did 1 ever cast
sheep's
her hom.—FEzxchange paper.

- -

The Fowl Fever.

It would seem by the following paragraphs,
which we extract from the New England Culti-
vator, that the fowl fever has by no means aba-
téd:—

cussed

wrong end up, that was a colsolation 1 hadn’t. |

I did think howsomever svne mighty |

this I threw myself into the {face and stomach of |

eves &t DBetsy again, lit alone gallant |

At the late Boston fowl exhibition in Septem-
ber, three Cochin Chinas were sold at $100. A
pair of grey Chittagongs at $50. Two Canton l
Chinese fowls at 580, The grey Shanghee chic-
Three white Shanghwes at $64.—

Six white Shanghe chickens $40 to $45, &c., t

ens at W75,

aml these prices, for similar samples, could
now be obtained, again and again.

Within thiree months extra samples of two
vear old fowls, of the large Chinese varieties,
bave been sold for $100 the pair. Several
pairs, within our own knowledge, have com-
manded 550 a pair within the past six months.
Last week we saw a trio of white Shanghwes sold
in Boston for 545, And the best specimens of
$20 to 525 a pair, readily, to purchasers at the
| South and West.

These pricos do not equal, however, the sums
which have been recently obtained in Englacd
| for fancy fowl. The Cottage Gardiner says:
| Within the last few weeks, n geatleman near
London has sold a pair of Cochin China fowls
| for 20 guineas, ($150) and another pair for 38
He has been offered £20 for
| n single ben ; has sold numerous eggs for I gui-

nea, ($3) each, and has been paid down for
| chickeng just hatcbed, 12 guineas ($60) the half
dozen to be delivered a month old. One ama-
teur alone has paid upwards of £100 for stock

birds.

i e ws--
|
]

| guinens, (F160.)

_S_tnt-e of Jackson,

A correspondent of the Dansville (N, H.) Her-

{ a1 speaks thus of the Evuestrian Statue of Gen.
Jackson, on which Mills, the Sculptor, has been
engaged, at Washington, for the last four years:
The whole is not, as yet, finished, but there
is enongh to give assurance of what it is to be.
There is no mistaking the strongly marked vis-
age of the Old Hero, while his splendid war
steed seems “to scent the battle from the air.”
This is the first attempt of the kind by any ar-
tist in this country, and in some respects in the
world. The horse is in a rearing position, asin
the statue of Peter the Great, but, unlike that
statue, has no support except the hind feet of
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| horse. and the serpent to the rock. In the sta-
tue of Mills, however, the tail of the horse is
loose and streaming in the wind, thereby giving
| & niuch more spirited appearance to the whole.
| This has been pronounced impossible by trans-
Atlantic artists, but one has only to inspect the
{ model of Mr. Mills, and the scientific principles
| on which he works, to be convinced of his com-
| plete guccess in this particular. o nicely has
| he ndjusted the centre of gravity, that a small
copy of the whole in metal, will stand on the
hind legs on the horse in & rearing position(
i without any attacliment whatever. Of course
in the vast original, weighing 8,500 pounds, the
 hind legs of the horse will be por nanently fixed
to the pedestul. If this shall succeed, mnd
. there is hardly a possibility of failure. it will be
a great trivmph of American genius.
BE FORGIVING,
“Greater is he who ruleth bis apirit, than he
who taketh g city.”

**Come here, sir!” gaid a strong, athletic man

| as ke seized a delicate-looking lad by the shoul-
der. *You’ve been in the water aguin sir!-
Hav'nt T forbidden 1 Wi

“Yes, father, but—"

“No buts!

Hav'nt I forbiden it—bey ™
"‘l‘t'?‘, sir.

I was—"
**No reply, sir!” And the blows fell like a
nail-storm about the child’s hea

€rs,

1 and should-

Not a teyr started from Harry's eye, but his
fuce was deadly pule, and his lips firmly com-
pressed, as he rose and looked at his fu:l.;r with
an unflinching eye.

“Go to your room, sir, and stay there till you
are rent for! Tl master that spirit of yours
before you are many days older.”

Ten minutes ufter, fla ry's door opened, and
his mother glided gently in,

She was a frugile,
delicate woman, with mournful blue eyes, And
temples startlingly transparent. Laying hep
hand softly upon Harry's head, she stooped and
kissed hiz forehead,

The rock was touched and the waters gushed

 forth.

“Dear mother !’ suid the weeping boy.
“Why didn't you tell your father that you

, plunged into the water to save the life of your

pleymate "

“Did, ke give me a chance?" said Harry,
springing to his feet, with a flushing eye. —
“Didn’t he twice bid me be silent, when T tried
to explain? Mother, he's a tyrant to Fou and
to me "

“Harry, he's my husband aud your father !

“Yes, and I'm sorry for it. What have I ev-
er had but blows and harsh words® Look at
your pale clrecks and sunken eyes, mother! it's
too bad, I say: bhe’s a tyrant, mother!” said the
boy, with a clenched fist and set teeth, <and if
it were not for you, I would have been leagues
off long ago. And there's Nellie, too, poor, sick
child! What good will her medicine do her *—
She trembles like a leaf when she hears his
footsteps. 1 say, ’tis brutal mother !

“Harry!" (and a soft band was laid on the

| impetuous boy’s lips,) *for my sake—""

“Well, "tis only for your sake—yours and poor
Nellie's—or I should be on the sea somewhere
—uanywhere but here!™

Late that vight Mary Lee stole to her boy's
bedside, before retiringtorest. *'God be thank-
ful he sleeps.” as she shaded
Then kneeling at Lis
bedside, she prayed for patience und wisdom to
bear uncomplainingly the heavy cross under
which her steps were fultering; and then she
prayed for him.

“No, no, not that!" said Harry, epringing
from his pillow, and throwing his arms about
her neck ; *I can forgive him what he has made
you sufler; den’t pray for him ; ut least don't Jet
me hearit!”

she murmured,

her lamp from his face,

Mary Lee was too wise to expostulate. She
inew her boy was spirit-sore under the sense
of recent injustice ; so she laid down beside Lim
and resting a tearful cheek against his, repented
in a low, sweet, voice, the story of the Crucifix-
ion. “Father, forgive them, they know not
what they do!™ fell upon Lis troubled ear. He
yielded to the spell.

“I will,” he sobbed. *Mother, Fou are an
angel ; and if Iever get to heaven, it will be
your hand that has led me there!”

There was hurrying to andfro in Robert Loe's
house thatnight. Tt was a heavy hand that
dealt those angry blows on that young head.

The passionate father’s repentance came too
late—came with the word that his boy must die.

“Be kind to her,” said Harry, as his head
drooped on his mother's shoulder.

It was a dearly bought lesson! Deside that
lifeless corpse Robert Lee renewed his marriage
vow; and now, when the hot blood of anger rie-
es to his temples, and the basty word springs to
his lips, the pale face of the dead rises up be-
tween him and the offender, and an angel voice
whispers—*Peace! BE stiLyL !"—Dosion Olive
Branch.

v, Three thousand dollars worth of liquor
was seized and destroyed at Fall River, Mass on

the horse attached to the padestal. In the sta-
tue of Peter the Great, beside the support of the
hind feet, the tail of the horse iz attached to the
pedestal or rather to the gerpent wirder T8

the 11th ultimo.

BE™If you wish to learn the werst feglt oril
Wemsn, praise hor Lighly to her friends.
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