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¢‘I WISH NO OTHER HERALD, NO OTHER SPEAKER OF MY LIVING ACTIONS, TO KEEP *MINE Honomr rnon CORRUPTION."”
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The Fashionahle lluts, Caps
and Bonnets.

B°m. B9° Paxton,

AS now on hand a very large ussoit.

-E—E- ment of

MATS, CAPSE & BONNETS
at his old stand in Chambershure Street,
two (loorsfrom the Court House.
CONBISTING AS FOLLOWS
Men's Castor HA'TS,

““ Roram do.

Spauish body do.
Silk do.
Plain Russia do.
Youth's Fur do.
0ld Men’s Broad Brims do.
“ Low Crowa do.
Also Second hand HHA'T'S.
Ladies FUR BONNETS
«  SILK  do.
Also—A GOOD ASSORTMENT OF

TURNR CAPS, of diferent kinds:
miIrg sx44 CcAxPrS for MEN
and BOYS.

All of which he will sell at Low Prices
wholesale and retail—for Cash and Country
Produce—such as Whent, Corn, Rye, Buck-
wheat, Oats, Wood; Wool, &ec. &ec.

87 Call and judee for yourselves.

November 17, 1837.

YOUR MOST OBEDIENT!

1f-33

[E Subscriber, after thanking his

friends and tho public for the very lib-

eral encourngement he has heretofure re-

ceived, hegs leave to inform them, that he

continues the business, in all its various

branches,at his old staud in South Baltimore
Street, and will keep constantly on hand a

GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF

IEI‘TS’

of his own manufucture,
which, for neatness and durability, cannot
- be surpassed.
IIF WAS FOR SALE,
Black and White plain Russia HATS, La-
test Fashions!
Gentlemen’s Beaver, Castor and Roram do.
Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s do.
SILLK HATS, Black aud White, for MEN
and BOYS. -
LADIES BEAVER BONNETS, very
neat and Fashionuble.
Good Wool HATS.
"Also—Otter, Nutrin, Musk, Chinchilla
and MIENER. bEdL C AP S, agen.
eml assortaient,:
“AllgB which " will.be sold on the most
reusomﬁ‘)le terms, whelesale and retail.
SAMUEL S. McCREARY.
;~November.«1"f TH37. 1i-33

-

COALACHE LACE,
FRINGE AND TASSELS.

HE Sulwcrlbbr tias now on hand a large
. stock of very superior

COACE BHAaem,
FRINGE AND TASSELS,
OF HIS OWN ' MANUFACTURE,
avhich he wnl[dispose of on the most reason.
" able terms.”
" (27-Orrders from Adistance will be prompt.

Iy utleuded to. Any Pattern made to order.
‘ Addyess
JOIN ODELL,
" (rrlfyxburg Pa.

N B— Al klnds -of I“IL[ l‘ARY work
done to order.
Nov_pmbe; 17, 1837.

1\\&0: mation Waonted.,

1f-33

O\T the 1st day of May, 1836, a young
¥ man, (Son of the Subscriber,) named
wWilliaun Baldwin, left hia home,
. at Cumberland Furnuu‘, Cumberland coun-
ty, Pu. on a short journev, and has not been
heard of since. ' Fears are entertuined that
-some accident may bhave happencd to him.
11" he bustill living, any information respect.
ing hlm,cmnmumcated to the Editor of the
“bemmel * Gettysburg, or to his distressed
mather,nt Cumborlnnd Furnace,will be most
i_putoﬁllly received . .
g JANE BALDWIN.
91-31

November 3, 1837,

{ing in lotteries.

*“ With sweetest flowers earich’d,
From various zardens cuil’d with car

YOR THE GETTVSBUBRGH STAR AND BANNER.

PARAPHRASE
Of an extract fram remarka mude by Travpros
Srevexs, Bsa. in the Constitutional Con-
vention, on the 8th of July, 1837,

Y MRS. LYDIA JANE PEIRSON.

Yes! rather would T be a soul-crush’d slave,
Beneath a Southern master’s iron sway;

Who looks for no redemption but the grave,

And sows with blood, and tears, his weary way;
Who grovels crush’d to carth by scorn and toil,
On whom hope never beams, joys never smile!

Ah! rather this degraded slave I'd be

Than the (rce subject of @ Northern State,

Who basely fears to pour his soul cut free
Among’st his country’s children in debate!

I will speak boldly! Let the Coward fear,

I'll sooner die! than fecl the tyrant here! ,

Oh! that I own’d the whole degraded land

That lies a blot upon my conntry’s name ;

That I might break the chaina from every hand,
And FREEDOM! to their startled ears proclaim!
Then should I witness a soul-thrilling sight:
Their first glad dauce of Freedom's wild delight!

How glow’d that noble Speaker’s generous breast,
With the high ardour of the free and brave!
While the clear voice so0 dauntlessly exprest
This holy wish of merey for the Slave!

O! let this voice of rich Philanthropy

Re-ccho through our lund, from seato sca!

Lmzrn‘v, Tioga County, Pa,
14 Y
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‘Fhe Saving’s BBank.
«wThe Spirit of the Jdge s Bencvolences?
Every day in France, new, uscful and ingeni-

ous establishinents arise.  Some are occupicd in
increasing the power and perfection of manufac-
tories, others turn their attention to agriculture and
the arts.

All the encrgies of man scemed to be called forth
to increasc the progress of civilization and human
happiness; but nothing contributes more to the
comfort and improvement of the laboring classes
than the Savings’ Bank. People may there safely
place the money they have earned over their pres-
ent wants, secured by commercial honor, and man-
aged by tho highest financial economy, and thus
provide for the future.

The admirable institution saves every dny the
expenscs of self indulgence or dissipation,and gives
the excellent habit of regulating.and euriching our-
selves, It is cstablished in Rue de la Vailliere,
near the Bank of France, and is open on overy
Swiday from 9 to 2 o'clock. A comnmissary of
the Administration presides over ity and people
may place there from t to 50 francs, which is put
to use and pays an interest'every six months with-
out any cxpéhso to those who wish to save thus
their surplus money. It is managed by persons
cmployed in the Bank of France, who under the
surveillance of a person distinguished by rank aud
fortune, reccive the numerous deposites that ere
made by all classes.

Nothing can be more intcresting to the philan-
thropist than this eighl; artizans and workmen who
bring not only that which has bean saved by self-
denial, but sometimes that which has been taken
from their wants. There you may see an old por-
ter, increasing every month hislittle treasure,which
shall save him, when he is old and infirm, from
going into a hospital. Here you may sce a young
woman bringing her earnings, that she may have
something towards housekeeping.  On this side is
a rich old man, who wishes to increase the pros-
prrity of the useful establishinent by a sum that
shall vause his namt to lie remembered aud bless-
ed. On the other a poor Suvoyard, who takes
{rom his purse, the grains of his best day, as an
offering to his old mother.  Among them a fash-
ivnable young man is sometimes scen, with the
winnings of the evening hefore, which he brings
us the fruit of his resolution to break the diwreful
passion of gaming. This multitude of people,pre-
renting in one hand their moncy, and with the
othier'a small book, jn which are inscribed the sums
placed in the bank, appears like a swarm of indus-
trious heos, wiio come to their hive loaded with the
fruit of their labors, and murmuring with the plea-
sure of success.  Among the persons who rarely
failed to bring something every Sunday, to add to
a capital already formed, a man named Laurent
was noticed. He was an engraver of metals; his
face carried an expression of mischief; but it was
at the sume time intellectual; his person and clothes
indicated cither extreme poverty or uvarice. He
carried two small books, in which was regularly
eatered the sum he brought; sometimes it was
small, at athers large; and which he placed in the
bank with an carnestness and avidity that denoted
an ardent desire for accumulation.  As the crowd
was always great, and as it was necessary to go at
an early hour to save time, he always carried his
breakfart in his pocket; it gencrallv consisted of 3
small rye loaf, moistened with barley water; 3 sous
were suflicient to procureit.  Ho ordinarily dined
at 11 o’clock, at & cheap restaurant’s who lived be-
low him in the same building. We may believe
that his personal goods were analagous to his life.
However, he always hada good bed and clean lin-
en, und took, every morning a glass of wine,

People were the more astonished at his parsi-
mony, because he was an excellent workman and
added skill and quickness te industry and talent.

He would entn six and seven franes a day, be-
sides-what he gained at home. Every one had
something to say about his nmnner of living.—
Sometimes ho was suspected of gaming, or ventur-
Sowmnctimes he was accused of
waiting upon ladies. This imputation made him
smile, and only amused him; naturally caustic, it
pleased him that under his costume they shoull
suspect hiin of having any portion of «the tender
passion.”

Laurent had a sister, the wifo of a man named
Duhamel, who was a jewellerin the Palais Royal,
and who was ‘as brilliant and oxtravegant as his

‘brother-in-law was rough and grasping.- Madame

Duhamel had tried evory means to attract the com-
panion of Yier childhood and first friend to her
house, for Laurent was several years older than his
sister; but he wasinflexible in his resolutions and
unchangeable in his habits, and did not wish that

The humble engraver, nolwnhsmildmg his poor
appearance, hnd all the pride of an independent
soul, and would not put himself in the way to re-
ccivo the least neglect; he never nsked any thing
of any one, and comforted himsclf in his obscurity
by not being obliged to require any thing from the
society hie shunned.  He never went to the house
of his sister except on her birthday. Onthe morn-
ing of that day he touk a two-penny boquet of How-
ers,entered the back door,kissed Madame Duhamel
and her two daughters, the eldest of whom was bis
zod-daughter, then left the housc, and never went
agnin through the yoar. The mother and her
duugbters sometimes visited him in his garret, but
they always furcwarned him of their coming or
they would have found the door shut. Madame
‘Dubamel remarked that he shaved himself for these
meetings,and always had on clean linen. On these
oceasions the ties of blood regained their empire,
and they were received with tlhie greatest affection.
But he never made the least gift, not even to his
god.daughter, or the otfer of the amallest refresh-
ment; e had always something to say about ccono-
‘my, und kept up his austerity of manuer. Ten
years passed away, during which Laurent went
regularly every Sunday to pluce his money in the
Savings' Bank. The two bouks, of the existence
of which no one in his family had the least suspi-
cion, showed a capital which had increased by its
own interest. The imaginations of people were to
him of little importance, he éven rejoiced in secret
at them; while bis riches increased every year, he
only redoub'ed his parsimony. In the meantime,
the prodigal jeweller saw his fortune diminish eve-
ry day, more by foolish expenses than by losses
which every one experiences in business. He in-
sensibly lost his credit, and to re-cstublish, he
bought and sold in the stocks, which soon comple.
ted his roin,

He was obliged to leave his brilliant shop in the
Palais Royal, scll his stock of silver and a benuti-
ful collection of paintings. Madame Dubamel part-
ed’ with her jewels, and could no longer retain the
misters who had instracted her daughters on the
harp, and in the song and the dance. ‘They retir-
ed to tho fourth story of s house; dud Madame
Duhame! being without a dom({slic,g}nployed her-
self in the hardest of the work; Fiora and Leila
took care of the lightest part; while the father, to
provide for their subsistence, was obliged to solicit
work of those whose equsl he had once been, by
which he suffered great humiliation,

Laurent,who had foreseen this*catastrophe, ap-
peared neither surprised nor afilicted by it; indéed
some persons thought he enjoyed a secret pleasure
at the fall of his brother-in-law. The latter now
entirely changed his munner towards Laurent; he
did not blush, as formerly, at secing him ; he did
uot any more criticiso his patched ovar-coat, his
leather cap, his pantaloons of cotton velvet, or his
large shoes, made stronger by iron nails ; it was
now,my good brother here, my dear Linurent there.
Ifo went to sce him every Sunday, praised his do-
mestic habits,congratulated him on having so little
to do in the world,and even admired his e¢onomy,
but all did not produce any result. Laurent re-
maining without the least expression of concern
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manner,did not make the lcast offer of assistance,
and with his eyes fixed on the graver, he continu-
«d to work, without either blaming or consoling
his brother-in-law, who left him, firm in the belief
that it was not in his power to assist them. Not-
withstanding the indifference of Laurent towards
Duhamel,he was less rigid when he saw his sister
and her two daughters,  When they visited him
in his garret, which did not appear so high as for-
merly, whon they told him of their troubles and

the vain effurts of Duhamel to get a living, and

made at lust the painful confessin of having sa-
crificed every thing to preserve their honor, and
there was now not anything lefl,and that they were
reduced to labor with their hands, he was trou-
bled in spitc of himself, and his fuce showed the
combat of Lius heart. One day, near the end of
Autumn, Flore and Leila, who had, not long ago,
worn the most elegunt clothing, were now so bad-
ly clad that their uncle remarked it; these poor
girls confessed that this was all they had to pre-
servo them agninst the severity of winter.

«It must not:be,” cried he,with an expression of
feeling they did not know he had. «No, no! this

ought not to be; [ cannot suffer my nicce,my god-

daughter, to perish with the cold; no, if I scll the

little I own.”

A few days after,the sisters,each onc,received a

present of a cloth cloak and merino dress ; they

were not of the first quality, but they would make

them comfortable during the severity of the sea-

son. ‘This firet gift that Laurent had ever made,

caused a great surprise and a gratitude, the ac.
knowledgmont of which went to the bottom of his

heart,and made him acquainted with the inexpressi-
ble luxury of doing good. He renewed his gifts

with all possible economy,leaving them in the be-
lief that they were at the expense of his own wants

and privations. He took less that week to the Sa-

vings’ Bank ; but how could he see his sister and

his two charming nicces exposed during the win:
ter to the horrors of want! 'Lhey, on their purt,

were touched by the sympathy of their uncle; and

convinced that what he had given them was the

frutt of his labor, they sedoubled all their efforts

not to abuso his goodness. ‘The mother, who had

worked at tho making of fringe Lefore her mar-

ringe, now resumed her old business; and her two
duughters joined with so much success, that they
wera patronized by tho richest merchants in the
capital. They worked from morning till night,aud
each ono was soon able to gain forty sous a day,
which would enable them to support themselves.
Duhamel,on his partearned a little by working
for Jc“ ellers; but the mortifications he suffered,
aud the severo conflicts of his pride,weakened him
and effected his health. He was sttacked by an
illness that soon carried bim to his grave, regret-
ting but too late that he had yiclded so easily to
the sttraction of vanity, and shuddoring to think
of what- might be the fate of his family, to whom
there was left, besides their awn efforts, only the
fecble support of his brother-in-law, who, he was
convinced, could not aid them by his purse.”
Laurent.who veas still refrnined from oppearing
to tako any interest, was delighted with the indus-
try and perseverance of Duhamel, Under the
ptetence of uniting them more strongly. he pro-
posed tu put in a common stock, the produce of
their labor, and to bear himself a third part of the
expenses of housckeeping. They gladly accepted
his offer, for Madame Duhamel had always pre-
served for her brother a tender attachment; not-

gty g

in his countenance, and with perfect coldness of
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ra and Lcila felt a great nﬂ'uction for their uncle,
and paid him every respectful attention. "Laurent
left his garret, and took decent apartments in the
same house with his sister, It was a great distance
from the one in which he had worked during 21
yeurs; but it suited his years to work by the piece,
and it also enabled him better to fulfil the duties
he had assumed, that of rephcnq, the father of the
orphans,

"Tiais re-union made the happiness of all who
composed it; and Midune Duhamel and her two
daughters were toon enabled to open a work room
for the making of fringe.

They had guined by their skill and industry the
patronage of the first merchants in the city, and
principally one who hved in the Rue aux Fers,and
conducted himself a large business. He took a
great interest in the family of Dubumel, and gave
them his most important orders.  Laurent on his
part being occupicd with his graver, improved all
his time, but hid his gain as much as pussible from
the family.

He occupied two small rooms in the four'h story,
trom which he only came down at meals; and con-
secrated all his tine to labor.  All in the house
believed it was necessary for him to do so, and
which gave him an opportunity of increasing his
-riches: unknown to any one.

However,all saw a change in him ! the old patch-
ed coat was replaced by a blue cloth one,his crush-
ed- Tenther cap by a round hat, his cotton velvet
pantaloons by woolen or nankeen; and his shoes,
although not very thin, were without nails. He
had yielded insensibly to the desire of pleasing his
sister and her daughters, from whose society he ex-
perionced those heartfelt tics which are only to be
found in united families. *~ Flora and Leila were
now twenty years of age; they carried upon their
faces the cxpression of intellect, which reflected
the traces of un early good cducation. I'heir busi-
ness increased every day, their work being distin-
guished by a taste which enabled them to bring it
to an uncommon state of perfection. The purity
of their morals, and the dignity which they retain-
ed of young persons who had been well brought
up, contributed to atiract the public esteem, 'The
rich fringe merchant, *vho came frequently to visit
them, was charmed by tbe union which subsisted
between the two sisters, and the respectful atten-
tion with which they treated the mother and old
uncle, He found a relaxation from the cares of
business ut th: ir house in the evening, and they
soon became so intimate as to confide to each other
their hopes and prospects. T'he vld merchont wish-
ed to retire from bu $ness, and having no cluldren,
made an ofler for Mudam Duhamel to purchase

“she could give him sufiicient sccurity for the pay-
ment,

«Your proposition 1s flattering,and does us honor,
but only living by the work of our hands, we have
not been able to lay up any thing, so thut we have
uot anything to offer you but vur industry and
honor,”

oIf our father,” added Leila. «had not had those
unfartunate losses which ruined him, we might

we cannot dream of it,”
«“we must be contented to remain workwomen.”
«How much do you value your establishinent
at?” asked Luaurent, sitting, until now, unconcern-
ed at the table, and amusing himself with dominos,
«Jt is,”” answercd the merchant, «worth at least
100,000 frauce, but if I could receive the balf, the
remainder miglt remain on security."”
«lf 50,000 francs will satisfy you,
Lauient with emotion, «my nicces may treat with
you.”
«You are dreaming my brother? cried Madam
Duhamel.
«Our uncle wishes to amuse himself at our cx-
pense,” added Flora,
«He wishes to tease us by building castles in the
air,” said Leila,”
«My children, I nm scrious,” said Loaurent,with-
out raising his eyes, and continuiug to amuse him-
self at the table, «cach of you possess more than
25,000 francs.”
«What do you say, dear unele?”
“Yes, I have examined your booka at the Sav-
ings’ Bank-”
«We do not comprehvnd you.”
He arose at these words,and looking at his nieces,
with a smile, he went hastily to his room, from
whence he brought an old portfolio containing two
small books—one bearing the name of Flora Du-
hamel, and the other that of Leila; each one con-
taining twenty-five thousand francs. The two
young persons to whom he gave theimn, could not
believe their cyes. Maduaine Duhamel after she
was convinced of the reality of this, threw hersolf
into the arms of her brother, nnd said to him with
emotion:
«That mystery which we could not comprehend,
is now explained. This is the fruit of 8o nmuny
years of privation and severc economy.”
«lt is true, dear sister, seeing that your husband
would ruin himself by his Juxury and foolish ex-
pensos, I thought it my doty to prepare for the
future. Of the seven or eight fraucs which I daily
earned, I determined to spend only two, it is now
seventeen years sinco [ bave placed what I have
been able to save in the Savings® Bank. I have
acquired by adding the intcrest to the capital 50,-
000 francs, which I huve now the pleasure of offer-
ing to my nicces, and which will let them sece how
much a colculating and persevering econowmy will
produce.  You will pardon ine for all the mortifi-
cations I have made you suffer by my mean ap-
pearance, by that parsimony I have used to obtain
my wishes, I have suffered on account of it my-
self more than once, but the idea of saving my sis-
ter and her children from misery re-animated iy
strength and increased my courago. Atlast [ have
como, but not without cffort, to the term of my
privation and my happiness. I shall sce you hon-
orably placed in society, holding the rank of mer-
chants in the city.
«I have achicved my work peaceably near you,
and shall be abie to say in seeing your business
prosper, my nicces happily settled in socisty and
their excellent mother surrounded by their childeen
—«See what the Savings' Bank has produced !
All the wishes of the good old uncle were realized;
the treaty was concluded the same day ‘with the
fringe merchant, who foynd, in a family so united,
the best guarantee of tl?moncy which remained
due, and which was punctually paide The Maiza-
sin de la Ruc aux Fers prospered.more than evér,
Lourent gave up engraving, which had become
painful on account of his weakoned eyes, kopt the

** answecred

his establishment and succeed him in business, if

accept your cffer, which fulfils all our wishes, but
said she, heaving a sigh,

all other species of the animal creation; why is it
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correspondents, He reserved for. himself an an-
nuity, which gave him an honest and independent
living; and he oxperienced, although a bachelor,
all the enjoyments of a good father of = fumll_y —

And when he saw at the counter his twe nncca,

ing, every day increasing their fortune and credit,
he would repeat with delight «See what the Sav-
ings’ Bank lize produced.” At Inst the dearest of
lus wishes was accomplished. T'he Misses Du-
hamel accepted tho addresses of the sons of a rich
stk merchant in the Rue St. Dennis. The two
sisters received the nuptial benediction the same
day. ‘T'his double marriage, in blending the two
fortuncs, gave satisfaction to all; and the good old
uncle, who insisted upon naking their trousseau,
led.the brides to the altar, which was surrounded
by their {riends; and when the oaths of fidelity
were pronounced by both parties, the happy old
man, in regarding them tenderly could not hinder
from escaping his lips, these words, accompanicd
by a smile, «Sce! see! what the Savings' Bunk
has produce.”

Jard of BRearing
A LOVE 8TORY.

A young Jounathan once courted the daughiter
of an old man that lived «down cast,” who profuss-
ed to be doficient in hearing, but, for rooth, who
was more capticus thaa limited in hearing, as the
sequel will show.

It was a stormy night in the ides of March, if
mistake not, when lightning met lightning, ‘and
loud peals of thunder answered thunder, that Jona-
than sat by the old man’s fircsidn discussing with’
the old lady (his intended mother-in-law) on the
expediency of asking the old maw’s permission (o
marry «Sal.”  Jonathan resolved to «pop it™
the old man the next day: «but,” said he, «as I
think on the task my heart shrinks.” To be bricf,
night passed, and by the dawn of another day the
old man was found in liis barnlot feeding pigs.—
Jonathan rose from bed early in the morning, spied
the old man feeding his pigs, and resolved to ask
bim for Sal. '

Scarce had a minute elapsed after Jonathan
ma e his last resolution ere he bid the old man
agood morning.” Now Jonathun's hieart beat,now
he scratched bis head,and ever and anon gave birth
to a pensive yawn. Jonathan then declared that
he’d as licf take thirty-nine «stripes” as to ask tlic
old man, «but,” said he aloud to himself, «how-
ever, here goes it, «a faint heart never won a fair
gal,” "' and addressed the old man thus:

«I say,old man,l want to.marry your daughtor.”’

01d man—«You #ant to borrow my halter, I
would loan it to you, Jonathan, but my son has
taken it, and gone vff'to the mill.”

Junathan (putting his mouth close to the old
man’s ear and speaking in a deafening voice)—
u[’ve got five hundred pounts of money.”

Old man (stepping back a3 if greatly alarmed,
and exclaiming in a voice of surprise)—«You have
got five hundred pounds of houey! What in'the
mischief can you do with so much honey, Jona-
than? Why, itis more than all the ncighbothood

bas use for.”

Jonathan (not yet the victim .of despair, and
putting his mouth to the old mun’s ear,bawled out)
—ul've got gold.”

Old man—«So have I, Jonathan, and it's the
worst cold I ever had in my life.”” So saymg, he
sneczed a “wash up.”

observed Jonuthan's unfortunate luck, she put her
mouth to the old man’s ear, and scresmed like a
wounded Yahoo:—

«Daddy, I suy, daddy, you don’t understand—
lie wonts to marry our daughter.”

gone.”

Old lady—«Why, dnudv you can't understand;
he's got gold! he's rich!”

Old man—«He's got a cold and the itch, ch!
What's he doing here with the itch, eh?”’ So say-
ing the old man gimed a blow at Jouathan’s head
with his walking cane; but, happily for Jonathan,
he dodged it. Nor did the rage of the old man
stop at this, but with angry countenance he made
afler Jonathan, who touk to his heels,nor did Jona-
thun’s luck stop here; he had not got out of the
barayard, nor far trom the old man, who run him
a close race, ere Jonathan stumped his toe and fell
to the ground, and, before the old man could «take
up,” he stumbled over Jonathan,and felt sprawling
in a mudhole. Jonathan sprung to his heels, and
with the gpeed of John Gilpin cleared himself.—
And poor Sal! she died a nun. Never had no
husband.

. Who can be an Atheist?
Wauey we look sround and behold how beauti-
ful and how exce!lent, and how adapted to our
wants, every thing has been created, must we not
admit that there must be an infinitely wise and
gudd being, who is the author thereof 7 Can we
for a moment imagine that all these things came
by chance? No, .we must at once believe that
thore is a God, who has created and still preserves
them by tho word of his almighty power. Letus
cast our eyes around us,and behold the beauty of
the hurvest field,ripe for tho sickle,which but three
months before appeared as though it would not
produce the seed that was sown on it, but at Jast
it brought furth a full crop. Who must not admit
that the increase comes from God?  If we cast our
eye on the corn-field,and see how the corn springs
up from day to day; the farmor,it is true, planted,
ploughed and hoed the same, but would not all
have been in vain:had not God added his blessing?
I we look about us and behold the domestic ani.
mals of every description, how they are adupted
to our use, must we not confess that thereis a
wise and good God?

Now let us for a mgment cast our cyea toward
the heavens and behold the sun, the moon,and the
stars, and all those plonets which revolve round
the sun, the centre; and could our eyes penetrate
through the celestial world, methinks we could seo
thousands ot worlds now invisible—and have these
all come by chance? No! it camfot be otherwise
than thut there is a God.

Now for a moment let us look to ourselves, and

more charming than ever,dlways modest and retir-

By this time the old lady eame vp, and having |

OId man-—-+[ told him that our calf haltor was |

l_y we must confcss that there is "2 God whe
created us so; and for that parpugs—even-that"
should partake of the many blessings which he

bcsluwvd upon us, he is tr)mg to show s by

should not bo like the dumb brutes who lio dowi
and die and are no more, but that he.has given us"
asoul, which after dcath must be forever happy or”
tormented. Does he nol wish to give us a forc~
taste of heaven, when ho blesses us so abundantly
here on ecarth? And yot multitudes will cirse
their Maker,and cdll to him to damn_ their souls,
and the souls of their fellow men!  Afler alf that
the Lord hasdone for us in this world ta make ug
happy, they still hate him and are not wnlhng to
enjoy his blessings with contented and grateful .
hearts; they are determined to persevere in ‘their
sins—yea, after he has sent his tninisters unto
them, to tell them of the glory and the treasures
that are laid up in heaven, if they will only com-
ply his comwands; and on the other hand,to warn
them of the danger and approaching destruction .

peace with God ; and he alone can feel that the,
Lord has been kind to him, even from the day of
his birth. . )

It is the Christian that enjoys the foretaste of
Heidven while Liere on carth, and sometimes wish-
eg to leave hia tabernacle of clay,and rise and min-
gle-with tho angelic host above, to join a doar fa-
ther, or mother, or brother,or sister,or wife,or huse
band, or son, or Juughter, who have gona beforo,
and washed their robes in the blood of the Lamb}

Ah! when the Christian tluoug,h the eyg of faith.
takes a glarce into that blessed havitation, and bes
holdy his God, his Saviour, and all these holy be.
ings who have been foithful amidst all the trous
bles and trials of this wicked world, even those he
loved in this world, perhaps his best friends, who
have gone before him, he is alinost constrained to
think that he has left this valo of tears and sor-
row—ho i8 so dclighwd with the scene that it
leaves an impression on his mind for nany days,.
and no doubt sometinies to the end of his days—
then will he excloim with tho poet:

“0O glorlous hour, O blest abode,
I shell be near and like my God.”*

But alas! when he awakes, as it were, from his -
dreaw, he finds himself yet in the midst of a wick<
ed world, to await his Master’s will. . But conten..

himself botter,and cndeavoring to'persuade his fol-
low mortals to make their peace with God. '

But here I must stop, seeing that my sheot iy
full, but not without a word to the impenitent ;e
pStop, Sinner, dnd reflect what you are doing,.
and where you are going!” L)

Tz -Laxovace or Love.—«Dost thou~love
me?” asked the youth, in the holiest hour of love,
the first, in which souls meet and give themselves-
away. The maiden gozed on him, but answered
not. «Oh! if thou lovest we, speak!” continued.
he; but she guzed on him still, and could not.—--

«Then I huve but dreamed of happincas, and hoped
that thou didst love me; but now all is over~~both
bappiness aud hope!” said the youth,

«Dearest, do I not, then, love thee?” the mmden
now asked, onee and again.

«But why 80 slow to say it!" mquucd he.

She answered, I was too hgppy to spr until’
[ heard and felt thy paia,”

Lirr.—A man may change his life into n desort,
whorein his eye will rest on nothing but the infini-
ty of carthly littlenesses and of heavenly grandeur,
But is notsuch an Arebiaz desert, which contains-
nothing but the transition from countless grains.
of sand by day, to countless stars by night, infe-
riour in benuty and fruitfulness to a landsceps,
wherein are some shadows thrown by trees and

clouds?

Tixs—Time is a ceaseless dropping away of.
moments, which fall and disappear; while the fu~
ture hangs unchanged on high, and the past is ever
growing below, and increusecs the more, tho farth-
er.it recedes. ~ What, then, remains to us? I an-
swer, the present: fast as time may fly by, the
present is our eternity, and never deseris us.

Tur verr or Tz rurune.~Thou standest be-
fore the mighty veil which shrouds eternity, and
askest, Is it a veil of mourning or that of Isis? that
of a murderor or a beauty? that of a radiant visage;
liko Moses's, or of & corpse?! I answer, T"hou wilt.
one day lift it, and such as thy heart has descrved;-
such wilt thou Lift. '

Porrar.~Tell us, thou bee, why makest thou.
thy wax,for masks or for candles—for cuncealment
or enlightenmont? The bee answered, «For neéith-
or3 only for cells to hold my Koney.”  Ask the
poet. «Just like me,” rejoined the poet; I seck
neither to decvive nor to undgcoive; bat to give
sweetness,”

‘Racens Axn propLe.—Both arise from a com~
mon source, as the root and top of a plant spring
from the same point 10 the sced: and though'one
grows downward und the other upward, both aro
nourished from the samo material; and whean sepa-:
rated, both die—byt the top firat. "

Gon’s sLumser,—The Almighty is resting,
or aslcep,” says the heart of man, when-his dim-
cye cun no longer follow his footateps. Thus did.-
men once dream that the sun had sunk to sleepia
the ocean, when he was waking and moving over
a new world. v

Man.—Momus looked ou the animal creation,.

and said, thoughttully, «Every beast resombles
some one god or goddess; but which is the image
of them all?"
answered, «Behold fiim!

Then Prometheus formed man,and

[

SUBTERRANEOUS I‘xsm:s'—-We saw on

Saturday, what scemed a great curiosity. -
Several hving fishes wore shown to s, vaid
to have been taken from a spring about -
three fourths of'a mile under the earth inu
cave n-ar Lost River, Ludiana,

The fishes -

sec why we were endowed with sa wiuch more in-

were ahout two inches in Jength,and a Jitils

why is it that we are formed so much superior to

that we so0 often’ feel an uncasiness in our breast;
why is it that we havo a consciénce which con-
demns us when we do that which is wrong?! Even
the infidel, when in aanger of losing his life,shows

the proud Duhamel ashould suffer by his proscnce.

withstanding his indifitrence and parsimony. Flo-

booka of the establisl.ment, and wado one of thy

tellect than auy thing clse thut wo seo around us; | more than one in circumference, perfucily
white, without cales, slightly resembling a
cat fish shape, and not only destitute of vyes,
but of every thing bearing the slightest -
resemblance to the visual organ.
friend can tell us so what clase of fishos these

If somme *

an uneasiness und is not willing to die,  Certaig-

piscatory specimens belong, we will ym
him the pilin uflehlh) ology. T

which await thein, should thoy not muke their,

ted, he 18 resigned to the will of God, in preparing. . -

.



