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. The “Jounwar” ill be published every Wed-
nesday morning, at $2 00 a year, if paid in advance,
and if not paid mlhm six months, $2 50,

No subscripiion received for a shorter period than
#ix months, nor any paper discontinued till all ar-
rearages are paid.

Advertisements not exceeding one square, will be
inserted three times for 51 00, and for every subse-
quent insertion 25 cents. If no definite orders are
‘given as to the time an advertisement is to he continu-

* ed, it will be kept in till ordered out, and charged ac-

cordmzly.

LIST OF JU RORS
FOr APRIIL T'TERM, 1845.

GRAND JURORS.

Allison Johin, Farmer, Henderson Township,
Bouslough John, Merchant, Blair,
llmlmlmugh Philip, Farmer, T'yrone,
Bingham Emanuel, Carpenter, Blair,
Campbell Robert, Merchant. Antes,
Cumihins William, Farmer, Barree.
Caldwell William, T'enner, I'vrone.
Galbraith Ephraim, Justice of the Peace, Blair.
Gwin James, Surveyor, Antes,

" Hileman Philip, Farmer, Frankstown,
Hewit Peter, Gentleman, Blair.

Irvin Joseph, Farmer, Frankstown.
James John, Gentleman, Blair,
Kelly George, Farmer, Dublin.
“Lowe John, Innkeeper, Blair.

Miller Henry, Farmer, Henderson.
McCune Seth R. do.  Frankstown,
McCracken James do.  West,
McNamara Thomas, Manager, Allegheny.
McCoy Samuel, Sawyer, Henderson,
Renner Jacoh, Carpenter, West.
Robeson David, TFarmer, Allegheny.
Stains Aaron, do. Cromwell.
Taylor Matthew, do.  Dublin.

TRAVERSE JURORS.—-r1nsT WrEK.
Anspaugh Jacob, Farmer, Barree Township.
Bucher Conrad, Gentleman, Porter,

Boggs Samuel,  Farmer, Henderson,

Beck Christian, do.  Snyder.
Conrad James, do.  Blair.
‘Clayton William, do. Tell.
Cowen George, do.  Allegheny.

Caldwell Samuel, Ironmaster, Franklin.
Cheny Gelbert, Farmer, Barree,
‘Condron James, Merchant, Frankstown,
Dean Samuel, Faimer, Woodberry.

BDean William do.  Hopewell,
Donelly Thomas, do. Morris.
Flenner Baniel, do. Walker.
Fouse Frederick, do. Huston,

Gorley John, Grocer, Blair.
Green Charles, Farmer, West,
‘Gehreit acob, Constable, Springfield.
Tlays William, Tanner, Barree.
Hay John. Y. Blacksmith. Fianklin.
Hoover David, Farmer, Huston,
Hamiltor. Paren, 1, Carpenter.
Hute James, Farner, Henderson.

' HarnishJohn, do  Frankstown.
Kratzer John, [ronmaster, Snyder.
Lowry Lazarus, Farmer, Allegheny.

Lane James, Jr. do  Henderson,
Love James, Merchant, Barrce,
Moore William, do Porter,

Moote Perry, Farmer, Morris,

Miller Charles, H.. I'anuer, Henderson.
McWilliams Jonathan. Farmer, Franklin.
Nefl [saac, Miller, West.

Robeson Moses, Tanner, Snyder.

Rees Thomas. Chairmaker, Woodberry.
Iteed Willinm, Esq. Farmer, Moriis,

Smith Joseph, Esq. do  Frankstown.
. Stroup John, do  Union.
SnyderJoseph, do  Tod.
Simpson Alexander, do Henderson.
Shaver Henry, do Shirley.
T'empleton William, do Tyrone.

Tate David, Justice of the Peace; Bluir.
. Travis James, Bsq. Farmer, Franklin,
Wike Henry, do Huston.
Willinmson Joshua, Wazonmaker, Blair.
Young John, Farmer, Allegheny.
Young George, B., Silversiith, Porter,

TRAVERSE JURORS.—srcoNn wEEK.
Beck ' illiam, H. Farmer, Frankstowr T'p.
Bender Thomas, Caipenter, Woodlerry.

. Clapper Henry, (of D.) Farmer, Frankstown,

Davis George, do. Morris.
Dell Levi, do. Union.
Etnire David, Tnukeeper, Cromwell.

Fockler lacob, Farmer, Henderson.
, Greenland Hiram, Saddler, Cass,
+ Gibboney Daniel, C., Fuller, Allegheny.
Hollman George, Blacksmith, West.
Hamer Collins, Farmer, Porter.
Heflner Peter, do. Walker.
Herton George, W., !lacksmith, Frankstown.

Hileman William, Farmer, Morris.
Johnston lolin, do. Barree.
Kelly Michael, Machinist, Blair,

Kennedy Alexander, Farmer, Dullin,
Lightner Henry, do. West.
Leas. George, Merchant. Shiiley.
Moore David, H., Gentleman, Blair.
Miller Genrge, Farmer, Antes.

Martin John, R. Cordwainer, Blair.
Neff Daniel, Farmer, Porter.

Peightal Bmanuel, do. Hopewell.

Price Asa, do. Cromwell.
Patterson Thomas, Tinner, Blair.
Qumh John, (of Hugh) Farmer, Barree,

h Thomas, do. Frankstown.
buupmn John, do.  enderson.
Stewart Daniel, Jr. do. Frankstown.

Sinelker Thomas, A,
Snare Conrad, do. Jlopewell.
Stonebaker John. H. do, Franklin
Swaope Caleb, Constable, Cass.

Wilson George, Carpenter, Barree.
‘Weaver George, Carpenter Blair.

do. Shirley.

J. Eoarsley Henderson,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Huntingdon, a.

“To chnnr the languid hours u!‘ suluude,
He oft invites her to the Muses lore.”

B. His father left him a small farm, well efocked, ! indign~linn at what he termed the cruel obstinacy
with a house large enough for comfort and even | ' | of his wife, he made no effort to see her or the clul
elegance ; and few men began life with better pros- | dren; but after shutting himself up a month or two

The Grave of !'ranklin.

Dr, Franklin lies interred in the north-west cor-

streets Philadelphin,
No chisell'd urn is rear'd to thee,
No sculptur’d seroll unrolls its page
To tell the children of the free
Where rests thé patriol and sage.

For in that city of the dead
A corner holds thy sacred clay 5
And pilgrim feet by reverence led,
Have worn a path that marks the way.

There round thy lone and simple grave,
Encroaching on its marble gray,

‘Wild plantain weeds and tall grass'wave,
And sunbeams pour their shadeless ray.

Level with earth thy letter'd stone,
And hidden oft by winter's snow,
Its modest record tells alone
Whose dust it is that sleeps below

That name’s enough—that honor'd name
No aid from eulogy requires—

*Tis blended with thy country’s fame ;
And flashes round her lightuing spizes.

Lines to an Indian Air.

DY . MONCKTON MILNES, ESQ., M. P.

Slumber, infant ! slumber
On thy mothier’s breast;
Kisses without number

Rain upon thy rest:

Fair they fall ‘from many lips,
But from her’s the best,
Slumber, infant! slumber
On thy mother’s breast.

Slumber infant ! slumber

On the earth’s cold breast ;
Blossoms without number
Breathe about thy rest;

Nature, with ten thousand smiles,
Meets so dear a guest.

Slumbes, infant ! slumber

On the earth’s cold breast,

Slumber, infant ! slumber

On an angel’s breast;

Glories without number

Consecrate thy rest:

Deeper joys than we can know

Wait upon the blest,

Slumber. infant ! Slumber

In thy heavenly rest !—H. Magazine.

o s-aa-i;- NIZCTE.

A COUNTRY RECULLEGTION

OR, THE REFORMED INEBRIATE

BY MRS E. F. ELLET,

Tt 18 MANY TEARS
borhood amang the mountains of New 'ersey, where

the richest cultivation enhances the beauty of sce-
nery unusually fine, though not wild or bold enough
forsublimity. It wae a valley somewhat extensive,
bordered on the south by abruptand very high hills,
wooded to the suminit, except a small strip of cnlti-
vated land near their base, and terminating on the
north side in sloping uplands covered with the
wealth of harvest,
through the
bankenow e

A quiet stream murmured
Tows, now narrowd between high
panding intoa lakelet,near which stood

this time had lnwnssloping down to the stream ; and
I remember thore flourished three large drooping

uxe and grow old as guardians of the crystal water.
Their exact locality

a cottage situated on the side of the mountain, just
in the verge of the woods, and about half a mile

what had once been a garden was choked with tall
weeds and 'hriurn. and that a rude screen of boards
had been buiit directly in front of the cottage, so as
to shut out all view of the neighboring dwellings.
‘T'his strange precaution seemed misanthropical ; or
was it adopted for the purpose of concealing from
curious eyes what might pass within doors? To
my inquiry who occupied that hermit's hut, the |

reply was—
¢ Walter B—" ; g
¢ The B—— who married Jane S——1'

¢ The same.’

Her name called up distant recollections,
secn Miss 8. once at arustic ball.  She wasa coun-
try beauty, rather better educated than most of the
damsels who were her companions. Indeed, her
father used to complain that she spent too much
time in rending. Ili idea was, that afieragirl had
lett school and completed her education, she had
nothing more to do with books. ut he rarely in-
terfered, except by a little grumbling, with her pur-
#ils, especially as his house was always in the best
order, and Lis dinners excellent,

Jane was a choice honsckeeper, and her leisure
hours she spent s pleased herself, not heeding her
father's ominous shake of the head, when he saw
her earnestly devowming a book, or noticed the
shelves in her little chamber filled with books.—
+She will leave ofl such fi

ies when she marries,’

Office on Main street, one door West of William | was his consolatory remark; and in truth when the

Dorris’ Store.
Huntingdon, June 12, 1844,

LANK B()\:DS to Constables for

g
of Execution, under the new law, jut |

printed, and for sale, at this office.

| indulged girl did marry, whethershe gave ap her rea-
dinyg or not, she did not suffer it to interfere with
| her household duties. Shewas the mostexemplary
wife and mother in the country; and all the neigh-

| born predicted happiness from her union with young

ner of Christ Church Cemetry, Fifth and Arch

pects of Waltar was active and am- | in the cottage, which had been saved by timely at-
bitious, and wanted to secure something more than | tention from being burned the night of Jane’s es-
a competence for old age. My acquaintance with | cape, he departed, none knew whither. He lefta |
the young couple had left them thus, and T was na j reproachful letter to his wife, professing himselfl
turally somewhat surprised to find them living in a | driven to desperation by her desertion, and laying |
home of se little pretensions. | on her the blame of lus future crimes. No forni-

¢I'he only marvel about it,’ said the friend lo‘ ture of any kind was found in the house, the grea- |
whom T expressed my wander, is that they have a | ter part having been disposed of to procure food
home atali.  When Walter took to drink, his stock | and—Ziguor.

went first, and then his farm was neglected, till at |

T'wo years after this occurrence, (T have the par-
last, when sold to pay his debts, it broughtless than | ticulars from®a friend.) a crowd was assembied
half its value.' f round the jail of the little tpwn of A mur-

Alas! it was the common stoty of the intemper- i | der, under the most nppml.ng cirenmstances, had
ate man.  First, moderate indulgence in frequent | { been ¢ itted in the neig 5 a man to |
convivial meetings with hits friends; then occasional | whom suspicion attacked had been arrested, and |
excess that unfitted him to work for days, during | ‘ after strict examination was committed for trial.—
which timo he would vow and resolve, andspledge | Particulars that had transpired left no doubt of his |
his word to his wife that. each should be the last, | guilt on lhc minds of the people; and it was wuh
followed by more frequent returnings to the same | I 3 that the Ititud
excess, till the doom of the victim was sealed, and | lhe suspected felon to prison.  When he disap-
the very friends who had lead him {nto vice aban- 1 peared from their sight within the gloomy walls, the
doned him in disgust. popular rage broke out in groans and murmurs.—

Since the desertion of his hoon companions, Wal- | One woman, young and interesting in appearance

Sl e

e I wasina certain neigh- |

aflourmill. "The house where I passed some daysat |
willows, which T hoped might always escape (hui
was fixed in my memory by |

the circumstance that over their tops might be scen |

distant.  The loneliness of its situation gave il;
something of romance, and T observed then that |

Thad |

tar had become gloomy and sullen ; a mood which
uncder the excitement he now daily sought, ga
place to wild and savage ferocity.  The little chi
dren ran from him if they saw him on the road;
and i* was rumored that his wretched home too fre-
quently witiessed his cruel brutality towards his
unoffending wife. But he soon removed to this retired
cot on the niountain, and the screen of boards he erect
ed effectually excluded all observation.

I listened to this melarcholy history with the
deepest sympathy for the unfortunate girl, now a
helpless mother. She had sought no assistance
cause they dreaded her husband and partly becanse
she hersell did not encourage them. But some
compassionate person sent her provisions from time
to time,

While I looked at the little dwelling which was

{

| a bright flash suddenly shot up from the roof of the
hut, while at the same time a volume of smoke
poured from the ch'mney and upper windows. At
the same moment a fenjale rushed from pehind the
screen before mentioned, clasping an infant to her
breast, and dragging «long a child about four years |
of age, and rapidly descended the slope of the moun-
tain. Not many paces behind, her husband follow-

ed, calling upon her with shouts and execrations to

| possible for him to equal the speed of his flying |
wife; and well was it for her, for a large knife was |

naces. Inless time than it would take to narrate
| what passed, several of the neighbois had run to
meet her. Just as she reached the stream thiough

. which she rushed with both children in her arms, |

then sank exhausted on the bank, they crowded
" round her with eager offers of assistance.

B. now came up, heedless of the men and wo-

| men, who regarded him with looks of fear and hor-

ror.  He had dropped the knife, but had not changed

his threatening tone; and with shocking impreca-

tions ordered his wife ¢to get up and come home |

this instant.’

The poor woman uttered no reply; indeed she |

was hardly capable of specch; but the miller, a
sturdy man, answered for her that sheshould go no
more to the home of a villian who had nearly killed

trom the neighbors, and few visited her, partly be- |

now the scene of so much misery, with an aching |
| heart for the countless victims of this dreadful vice, |

| return but his evident intoxication rendered it im- |

in his hand, which he brandished with frightful me- |

{ who had listened with undisguised eagerness to a
| knot of idlers discussing the case, walked away
| when they ended their conference, and presenting
| herself at the door of the magistrate who had con-

ducted the examination, asked leave to speak with
| him. It was the wife of B. She had scen her |

husband led to joil, loaded with the most terrible |
| suspicions, and she came fo have her worst fears
lallayed or confirmed. The magistatrate soothed
| her by assuring her that the evidence against B., |
| though strong, was only circumstantial, and by no |
| means absojutely proved his guilt.

It was impossi-
ble to say what might be the end of the trial; but
there was ground for hope. Poor Jane clung to
this hope, ¥
“Oh, sir,” sobed she, ¢if he is guilty and must
die.it is I who have murdered him!
| him when all the world cast him off'!"
When the unhappy wife returned home, it was |

to give way to the bitter anguish of remorse, to
weep and sob all night, asif her heart would break.
| ¢How have I been able to kneel night and mor-
| ning to ask pardon of God," she cried to herself,
i “when I relusc my aid to save a fellow being from
| destruction?  And yet these little ones,'—and she
| hung over her sleeping clu]drrn 3 the fair boy, with
| bright cheek, shaded by his clustering curls, and
the sweet dark-eyed girl, so like Zim before excess
had marred his manly ‘beauty.  Could she have |
| brought these innocent ones into wretchedness—- |
| perhays guilt?  Had she not done right to snatch |
| them from ruin, even by abandoning their father? |

I deserted

1 She knelt once more and prayed for guidance, for |
| discernment of the right ; and her mind was calmed. |
" The next day, before noon. the jail was again |
| visited by groups of idlers, gazing into the window
i of B.'s ecll, which looked upon the street. It !
might be that the prisorer was maddened by their
taunts and derision; he was leaping about with
frantic gestures, clapping his hands and laughing |
immoderately, or thursting his face between the
bars to grin defiance at his tormentors. ~ Suddenly |
a woman, her face concealed hy a drooping bonnet |
, and thick veil, glided through the crowd, and reach- |
ing up to the window, offered a parcel to the pri- |
soner.  He grasped 1t eagerly, with a wistful look,
but the womna did not stay to be recognised. Tt
was observed, as she hastened away, that her steps
toutered and she held her head down, apparently |

her. These words ked B. tounl ded fury ;
he rushed on the man whoe had spoken them with |
such violence as to throw him off" his guard, and |

of others.  When he found himself overpowered by |
: superior strength, he revenged himsell by the most |
| fearful curses, vented especially upon his poor wife,

home, and not expose herself in this ridiculous
manner,
“No, Walter," said his wife, rising at last, and

confronting him with pale butdetermined face—:No, |

T will nof return to you. T could have borne, as 1
long have done, your harshness and violence to-
wards me ; but you have this night raised your hand
against the lives of these children, and as it is my

| duty before God to protect fhem, 1 leave you foreyer.

Whatever reply the drunkard might have mas

standers, and he was dragged off' to jail. His wife
was cared for by her sympathising female acquain-
tance, and soon provided with a permanent situation,
where by the labor of her hands she could ﬂuppun
herself and her little ones. And soon, very soon, |
did her changed appearance bear witness to the im-
provement. She became contented. and even cheer-
ful; and the playful caresses or her children be-
guiled her of many =ad thoughts.

When B. awoke from his intoxication, in prison,
the recollection of what he hiad done overwhelmed
him with shame and remorse.
his neighbors, and entreated him to go on his part
to his injured wife, and supplicate her forgiveness,
and pledge the most solemn promise of future
amendment. Jane wept much ; she forgave him'
from her heart, as she prayed God he might be for-

lated word, and sacrifice her children. Her determi-
nation was fixed ; and for weeks together, thouglt |

to the entreatics of her reprentant hushand. Sl.c
dared not even sce him, lest her resolution m'gh‘
be shaken.

When at Inst B. was dircharged from jail, full of

would have strangled him but for the interference |

whom again, with abugive epithets, he ordered to go |

it was drowned in the indignant clamors of the hy- |

given; but she could not, dared nut trust his oft vio- |

with bleeding heart, she returned the same answer l

by emotion. ~ Well might the fearfully |
. changed countenance of the accused appul one who

| had known him in better days.

i The parcel contained a portion of food more pal-
atable than is usually allowed (o prisoners, and nsnnl] 1
pocket bible—the book B.had once prized—the gift nf

! his dying mother,  His name was written on the

first page, in her hand.  Many times in the week, |

| always at dusk, did the same compassionate visiter |

! stund at the grated window, and offer food or hovks |

to the prisoner, who was evidently affocted by the ‘

kind attention,  He ceased his idiotic dancing and i

langhing; he answered nothing more to the up- |

braidings of vagrants withouts and those who look- |
edin at his window saw him seated quietly at the |

|
[ | table, reading, or with his head on his hand in deep

lhmwht. With thankfulness inspeakable Jane saw |
| this ¢ ange; but her joy was dashed with sadness, |
when on one of her visits the prisoner besought her, | ‘
| with piteous entreaty, to bring himabottle of brandy. |
i It #How oceurfed to the wife to do what she had
never dared when B. was at home—to fore¢ on his
perusal some tracts containing the most awful warns |
| ings aigainst intemperance, and
mo vietim to struggle for recovery. He had no |
other book to beguile the time; he could not now, !
as formerly, rail at or punish her, even had he any
suspicion who she was. ~ What might ensue if he |
read them?

| written; he was pacing the room, tranquil, but with

a mind filled with painful thoughis,
! opened the door, nnnounced a name, received the

". eloquence on the subject of T'emperance, delivered
The jailer |
[ of it, fur he deeply felt what he uttered, and it came
| prisoner’s stortled assent, 2nd the next moment the |

1
long estranged husband and wife were together.— | an eye.

by Wal‘er B. ‘I'here was truth in every word

home to many a heart, and drew tears from many
He told his own history, and described

B. did not etir; he was petrified by surprise; but | himself as once the most wretchied and lost among

Jane rushed to him, her armns were round his neck, |

and she weptaloud,

struggled apparently with his pride. He unclasped

Her husband was moved, but | others, more lost than he, who recovered.

the victims of that vice; and yet there had been
It was
this, he said, that first inspired him with hope for

her arms, #tepped back a little, and looked earnestly | himself.

at her.

Sad indeed the contrast between the two ; the man

almost spectral in aspect, haggard, wan, emanciated |

~-not even the shadow of his former self: the wo-
man blooming in the fieshness of almost maiden

beauty. No unhallowed vigils, or excess, or evil

| passions had stamped their traces on /er brow, or |

marred the symmetry of her form; and the very

! gel's tongue had procldimed his degradation.  As |

| he shrank back and stood thus silent, Jane gtretch- | into the world,

| ed out her hands bescechingly—

¢Oh! Walter,’ she cried, *have you not yet for-
given me?’

¢Forgiven you, Jane!
wretch Lam !

It was wrong, Walter, to desert you, even at the
worst—hut oh ! say you do not bear hard thoughts
towards me."

Oh, heaven! what a

“Tell me, Jane, is it you who brought me these?”
pointing to the books.

‘Yes, Walter, for I thought you would read
them now, and

She was interrupted by the sobs of*her husband; |
he sank on his knees s if to thank her; but, to |

prevent that, she knelt with him, and prayed for him
in the deepest emotior: of her heart.

When B. was sufficiently calm he asked ofter his |
children, and pointing to the table, said,

¢There, Jane, is a letter I had writter: you, in a {

better spirit, I trust, than the last,

will Ishould live longer, I might make a better hus-
band and father ; but I dare not think of thatnow.’

Jane longed to ask one question, but her tongue ]

refused to utter the words.  Her hushand seemed
to read the meaning of her anxious looks.

¢ Before high heaven,’ said he, * I declare toyou
that [ am innocent of the crime for which I shall
be tried to-morrow.”

A shriek of joy, scarce suppressed, burst from
the wife ; she clasped her hands and raiced them
upwards—gratitude denied her speech.

“T'hen you will live !" she gasped out at lengih.

¢No, Jane—1I dare not hope it; and I deserve to
die. T am guiltless of murder, but what have I
been to you and my children ?

| destroyer—the enemy of God! T tell you, Jane, T

| have long looked to the gallows as the end of my ’

career, and have come to it at last,
mastered the
have !

He laughed convulsively as he said this, and his
wile turned pale.

¢ Look here, Jane, look here !" and lifiing up the
cover of his bed he produced several bottles of
brandy and whiskey. They were full.

‘L asked you to give me liquor,’
| and you would not; but others, less merciful,
| brought these to me. Do not shudder and grow so
pnle. Jane ; [swear to you I have not tasted one
drop, though they have been there for a fortnight.

But I have |
tyrant that brought me to this; yes, I |

ke continued,

| Those books saved me, for I read of even worse

cases than mine. I took an oath, Jane, on the Bible
you brought me the first night, my mother's Bible,
! that T would never taste liquor again; and I kept
these to try if T conld keep my resolution.”

¢Oh, Walter!” was all the sobbing wife could
say ; but her tears were those of joy.

“You know, Jane, I was always fond of books,

L and if T had not been a slave to drink, I might have

been fit society even for the judges who are to try
Oh, if T could only live my life
But it istoo late now; yet it is something
—is it not-~and his pale face kindled, ¢ to think
| that I ean, that I have, overcome the fiend at last—
that T will not die a drunkard! Remem!er that,
and let everybody know it. T have it written here
| in your letter, God will remember it when my
soul stands before him in judgment.'

me to-morrow.
| over!

¢ Oh, my husband, you shall not die !" cried (he |

wife, as with streaming tears she clasped him to
her arms.

“I'he wil! of God be done, and that I can now
say sincerely. Iam willing to go. The Biblesays

no drurkard shall enter His kingdom; but Tam |

not a drankard. T am a degraded wretch, an out-
| cast of men. about to die a felon's death; but I feel

uered my worst enemy. I thank God that he has
suppomd me through the struggle. It was aterri-

ble one.”
[ need not at length record this interview. I

| sense but it is the life of all five.

If it were God's |

What have I been | {
| these few past years? A reckless outcast—my own |

Taciand Talent.

Talent is something, but Tact is everything.—
Talent is serious, sober, grave and respectable.—
Tact is all that and more too. It1s not a seventh
It is the open eye,
the quick ear, the judging taste, the keen smell, and
the lively touch. It is the interpreter of all riddles

| purity and tenderness that shone in her expression | ——the surmounter of all difficulties—the remover of
| rebuked the conscious einner as loudly as if an an- w all obstacles,

It is usefulin all places, and all times.
| Tt ia useful in sohtude, for it shows a man his way
It is useful in society, for it shows
him his way through the world. ‘Talentis power-—
Tact is skill. Talent is weight--Tact is momen-
tum. Talent knows what to do—Tact knows how
todvit. Talent makesa man respectable—Tact
will Tnake a man respected. Talent is wealth—
Tact is ready money. For all the practical purposes
of life, Tactcarries it against T'alent, ten to one.——
‘Take them to the theatre, an'd Talent will produce
you a tragedy that will live scarcely long enough
to lie condemned, while T'act keeps the house in a

roar night after nipht, with its successful farces.—

Take them to the Bar; Talent speaks learnedly and
'

!

logically—"T'act triumphantly. Talent makes the
world wonder it gets on no faster—Tact excites

astonishment that it gets on so fast; and the secret
l is, that it has no weight to carry—it mnkes no falso
| steps—it hits the right nali on the head —it loses
no lime—it takes all hints—and by ke reping its eye
on the weather cock is ready totake advantage of

into the
Church ; Talent may obtain a living—Tact will

every wind that blows. Take them

Talent gets a good name—Tact a

Thalent contrives—Tact  converts.
Talent is an honor fo the profession—Tact gains
honor trom the profession. T'uke them to Court ;
| Talent fécls its weight—Tact finde its way. Tal-
| ént commands—Tact is oheyed. Talent'is honor-

| make one.

great  one.

| ed with approl ation--Tact is blesfed with prefer- *

| ment.

(7 A great library is a splendid monument to
intellectual exertion; but, like other monuments, it

| is erected to the dead, and bears a touch of the mel-
tancholy of the tomh ; with this difference, that the

| book-shelves are the catacombs in which are entomb-
ed men’s minds instead of their bodies,

Horr writes the poetry of the boy, but memory
| that of the man.
but backward with Such is the wise prov-

| idence of God. 'The cup of life is sweetest at the
‘ | lirim, the flavor is impaired as we drink deeper, and
the dregs are made bitter that we may not struggle
when it is taken from our lips.

Man looks forward with smiles,

8.

7 ‘I say, Jlm. they (rll me there is a man down
cast that he is so industrious that he works 25 hours
aday’ How isthat Cuffly? ¢There is only 24
hours in a day!” "¢ Why he gets up in hour be-
fore daylight, you stupid nigger!’

&7 A country sculptor was ordared to engrave
on a tombstona tha follewing words; ¢ A virtuous
woman is a erown to her husband.” The stone how-
ever, being small, he engraved on it *a virtuous
woman is 58, to her hushand.

" A certain tavern keeper, who opened an oy.
ster shop asan appendage to Im other establichment,
was upbraided dy a neighl 1 54,
ungenerous and selfish, * And \vhy (said he) would

you have me sell-fish 2’
et s hedes o

({}‘Thn-; men were in company,—Strange,
Wright, and \!un.r. Says Wright— I‘herc is
one rogtie nmnngn us, and that is s/r rmgr «No,
says Strange, ‘there is ofe more. ‘Aer,' says

Moore, * that is right.’

(7 The humble are not always the harmless, if
yot tread upon a scorpion, you must expect he will
use his sting.

(T By prudent deportment, pertinent expressions
and commendable actions, riches and reputation
| re required; but contrary causes have contrary

eflects,
| R

| g7 The man who lost his eye-sight by feading

{
gements (o | | a triumph, Jane, a joy unspeakable, that I have con- | & borrowed paper, has recovered it again since he

| became a subscriber.

-7 Socrates being asked what was the best mede
| of gaining a high reputation smd—* To be what

Her effort was crowned with success. | need say no more than that, after wecks of the most | you appear to be,’
Nota week had passed when the abject entreaty for i agonizing suspense and anxiety, Jane had the hap- |
He sent for one of liquor—which had been urged night after night— ‘ piness to hear that her husband was fully acquitted |

a7 A person being asked why he had given his

A
was dropped, to be renewed no more.  Jane's heart | of the crime laid to his churge, to receive himonce | daughter in mariage to a man with whom he w iy

throlibed when she thought of this; butalas! even
il he were really reformed, would he live to prove ‘
himself so?

! "T'hus days rolled on, and the time for the trialar- |
tived.  The prisoner had communicated with his |
counsel; witnesses had been sent for; the principal |
lawyér engaged in the p ion had unfolded the |

| more and welcome him toa home. For months he
lay helpless, the victim of a wasting sickness, hut
his wife worked day and night to procure him com-
fomn, and her children played round his bed, and in
her heart was what the poet so sweetly terms a
“hymn of thankfulness” never silent.  When he

chain of evidence by which his guilt was to be pro- |
ved, and the court was to open next morning. The ‘
accused had received some of his former ncq\lmn
| tances during the day, and as night drew near ha
was alone.  On his table lay a letter he had just !

J, he found it not hard to bear her company
in her cheerfull toil, and never would he suffer him-
sell’ to be persuaded to touch what once had proved
his bane, and so nearly brought him to an igno-
minious end,

Rt is not long since F heard an address of touching

{at enmity, answered, ‘I did it out of pure revenge.'

~ (-7 A wit and a fool in company, are like a crab
and an oyster—the one watches till tie ofher opens
his mouth that he may catch him up.

I (7 Always be as witty as you can with your
parting bow—your lastspeech is the one remewm-
bered.

(C To be great is not in every one’s power, but
to ke good is in the power of all.

Cranitr is the =eope of all God's eomnands



