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I. The Sran & Rerunticax Bax~en is pub-
ished at TWO DOLLARS per annum (or Vol-
wmo ot 52 numbers,) payable half-yearly in ad-
panca: or TWO DOLLARS & FIFTY CEK“I'I,‘S\,
if not paid until after the expiration of the year:

1I. No aubscription will be received for o shorter
poriod than six months; not will the paper bo dis-
continued until all arrearages are paid, unless at
the option of the Editor. A failuro to notify a dis-
continuance willbe considered a now engsgemont
and the paper forwarded accordingly.

III. ApvenTIsEMEXRTS not excceding a square
will be inserted Taree times for $1, and 25 cents
for each subsequont insertion—the number of in-
sartion to be marked, or they will bo published till
forbid and charged accordingly; longer ones in
the same proportion. A roasonablededuction will
be made to those who advertise by thie year,

IV. All Lottorsand Communications addressed
" to the Editor by mail mustbo post-paid, orthey
will not be attended to.

THE GARLAND.

~t* With swectest flowers enrich'd
From various gardcns cull’d with care,?’

STANZAS.
Writlen on visiting my Birth-place after years
: ’ of absence.
RY WILLIAX NENRY BURLEIOH,
‘We are scattered —wo are scaltered—
Though 8 jolly-band wero we !
Some sleep beneath the grave'sod,
And some are o’of tho sea;
And Time hath wrought his changes
On the fow who yet remain;
Tho joyous band that once wo were
We cannot be again !

Wo ara scattered—wo are scattored!—

Upon the village green,
‘Where we played in boyish recklessness,
~ ¥ow fow of us are scen!
And the heorts that beat so lightly,

In the joyousneas of youth—
Some are crambled in the sopulchre,

* And some have lost their truth.

The Beautiful—the Beautiful
Aro faded from our track!
‘Wo miss them and we mourn them,
But wa cannot lure them back;
For an iron sleep hath bound them
In its possionless embraco— .
. We may weep—Dut cannot win thom
From their droary resting place.

How mournfally—how mournfully
The memory doth come,

Of the thousand scones of happiness
Around our childhood's home!

A ealutary sadness '
Is brooding o'er tho heart,

Abs it dwells upon remembrances
From which it will not part.

The memory—the memory—
How fondly doth it gaze

Upon the magic loveliness
Of childhood’s fleating days!

The sparkling eyo—the thrilling tone—
‘The smilo upon ita lips—

They all have gone!—but loft a light
Which timo cannot eclipse.

The happiness—the happiness

Of boyhood must depart;
Then comes the sceno of loneliness

Upun the stricken heart! ‘
YWe will not, or wo cannot fling

_Its sadness from our breast-—
Wo cling to it wstinctively—

We pant for its unrest!

‘Wo are scattered —we aro scaltered!
Yet may we meot again

In a brighter and a purer sphere,
Beyond the reach of pain!

‘Wheore the shadows of this lower world -

Can never cloud the eyo—

- When the mortal hoth put brightly on
Its xMaoRTALITY!
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| MEGERELANZEOUI.

BELOPEMENT,
“OR MARRIAGE IN HIGH LIFE,

] have earned ten shillings British, this
blessed afternoon!” I exclaimed, with 1ll-
suppressed exultation, as I threw down my

. gen', which I had been- diligently using for
. tour hours—(1 was penning an article for
a certain monthly, dear reader)—and 1
pushed my closely-written manuscript from
me. Whereupon [ ignited my cigar, and
nscénding the three steps to my window
dormant, I seated myself in'my accustom.
#d chair, and forthwith began to_speculate

- on things exteraal. - ' :
* Tt was that calm, lovely time, which Is
wont to ushor in the twilight of a summer
ebening. The roll of wheels beneath me
inthe new ‘rond was coaseless. Bright
torms flashed” by in gay" carriages!’ The
happy, the gallant, and the beautiful, were
all forth to take the nir'on the fashionable
drive! * Why wns ['not with the cavaleadel
Where was iy Rosinante? . Whore is my
establishment? Echo answered " Where?"

I puffed awny eilently and Vigoronsly for a
few'seconds, as these mental quaries nasail-

* ed me; and blessed another of the troubled
oh, incomparable cigar! mv philosophy re.
trned,  Dingonally opposite tv my window
stands one of the _proudest structupes, of

"{that seemed to my curious eye surrounding

| posedly onward, as if nothing unusual had
|occurred.

red brick, with stone fucings. This edifice
attracted my attention by uts simple ele.
gance, and eventually fixed it by a mystery,

one of its inmates!

A lady of dozzling beauty was an inmate
of that mansion! and, for ought I knew to
the contrary, its only inmate. Every afl
ternoon, arrayed in simple white, with a
flower or two-in her hair, she was seated
at the drawing-room window, gazing out
upon the gay spectacle the bustling road
exhibits of a pleasant afternoon. 1 saw her
the first moment I took possession of my
dormant nock, and was struck with her
surpassing loveliness. Every avening I
paid distant homage to her beauty. But
she was not destined to be so worshipped by
all. One afternoon she was at her window,

’
with n guilt-leaved volume in her hand,
when a gentleman of the most graceful
bearing rode past my window. He was
well-mounted, and set on his horse like an
Arabian. He was what the boarding-
school misses would call an elegant fellow!
a well-bred man of the world! a remarka-
Lle handsome man! . Tall, with a fine oval
face, a black penetrating eye, and a mus-
tache upon his lip, together with a fine
figure, and the most perfect address, he
was what I should terwn, a captivating and
dangerous man. As he came opposite 1o
her window, his eye, as he turned it thith.
er, became fascinated with her beauty!—
How inuch lovelier a really lovely creature
appears, seen through. “plate glass!” In-
voluntarily he drew in his spirited horse,
and raised his hat!, The action, the man-
ner, the grace were inimitable. At the
unguarded moment, the hind wheel of a
rumbling omnibus struck his horse in the
chest. The animal reared high, and would
have fallen back upon bis rider, had he not
with remarkable presence of mind, stepped
quietly and gracefully from the stirrip to
the pavement, as the horse losing his bal-
ance, fell violently on his side, 'The lady,
who had witnessed with surprise the_invol-
untary homage of the stranger, for such,
from her manuer of receiving it,he evident-
ly. was to her, started from her chair and
screamed convulsively. The next moment
he had secured and remounted his lorse,
which was slightly stunued by the full, ac-
knowledged the interest taken in his. mis-
chance by the fair being who had been its
innocent cause (unless beauty be a crime)
by another bow, and rode slowly and com-

The next evening the carriage was at
the dvor of the mansion. - The liveried
footman was etanding with the stops down
aud the handle of the door in  his -hand.—
The coachman wasseated on his box, [ was,
as usual, at my window. The street door
opened, and with a light step, the graceful
form of my heroine came forth and -descen-
ded to the carringe. At that moment—
(some men are surely born under the auspi-
ces of more indulgent stars than others)—
the stranger rode up, bowed with ineffable
grace, and—(blessed encounter that with
the omnibus wheell) his bow was acknowl-
edged by an inclination of her superb head,
and a smile that would make a man of any
soul seek accidents even 'in the “‘cannon’s
mouth.” He rode slowly forward, and, in
a few seconds, the curriage took the sume
direction. ‘Thegg are no inferences to be
drawn fromn thisFreader! All the other
carringes pass the sane route. It was the
customary one. At the melting ot the twi-
light into mght the throng of riders and
drivers ropassed.” “The lady’s” carriage
--(it was a landau and top ‘was thrown
back)-~came last of alll The cavalier was
riding boside it: He dismounted as it drew
up before the door, assisted her to the pave,
and took hisleave!” For several afternoons,
successively, the gentlemsn’s appearance,
mounted on his noble ammal, was simulta-
neous with that of the lady at her carriage.

One evening they were unusually late on
their return.  Finally the landau drew up
before the door. It wes too dark to see
faces, but I could have sworn, the eques-
train was not the stranger! Nol He dis-
mounted, opened the door of the carriage,
and the gentleman and lady descended!-—
The footman had rode bis horse, while he,
happy manl occupied a seat by the side ot
the fuir onel. I watched the progress of
this amour for eeveral days, and still the
stranger had never eatered the house.—
One morning, however, about 10 o’clock,
A. M., Isaw him lounging past, with that
ease and self-possession which - character
ized him. - ‘He passed and re-passed the
house two or three times, and then rather
hastily ascending the steps of the portico,
pulled at the bell. 'The next moment was
admitted, and disappeared out of sight.—
But only for a moment, reader] An attic
hath its advantages! The blinds of “the
drawing room were drawn, and impervious
to'any glance from the street; but the leaves
were turned 50 as to let in the light of hea.
ven and my gazel I could see through the
spaces, directly down joto the room, as dis-
tinetly as it there was no obstruction! This
l give as'a hint toull concerned, 'vho have
revolving leaves to their Venetian blinds.—
Attic gentlemen are much edified thereby.
‘The next moment he was 1 ‘the ronm, his

him at her feet. . Would that ‘1 had lan.
puage to paint you the sconel "I then learn.
ed the‘‘art of love!” 1 shall have confi-
deace, I have go good a pattern; when I go
to make my declaration, the confession, the
acceptation, all’ passed beneath me most
edifying. Then came the labral seal, that
made his hliss secure. . By his animating

£

hand upon his heart—another and 1 saw |-

peared reluctant but gm'duull) becoming,
more placable, yielded.

Io ten minutes the landau was at the
duor —they came out arm 1o arm, and en-
tered it. [ cou!d hear the order of the
coachman, “drive to St. George's—ynu
know tho church.” ¢An elopemont !”
thought I, “Having been in at the break-
ing cover, { wiil be in at the dead!” and
taking my hat and gloves, I descended, as
it [ carried & policy of insurance upon my
life in my pocket, the long flights of stairs
to the street, bolted out of the front door,
and followed the landau, which I discerned
just turning into Park Crescent, Portland
Place. I followed full fast on foot. Ies.
chew omnibusses. They are vulgarl—
When 1 arrived at the church, the carriage
was before it, and the happy pair already
joined together, were just crossing the
trottoir to re-enter it? The grinving foot-
man, who had legally witnessed the ceremo-
oy, was following them, -

The next day about noon, a capacious
family carriage rolled up to thedoor ofthe
maausion, followed by a barouche with ser-
vants and baggage. First descended an
elderly gentleman who cast his eyes over
the building to see if it stood where it did
when he left for Brighton. Then came
one after auother, two beautiful girls; then
a handsome young man. *How glad ] am
that I have got home again, exclaimed one
of the young ladies, running up the steps
to the door. ““Wonder wheroe Jane is that
she does not meot us?” o
The sylph rang the bell as she ' spoke.
I could see down through the blinds into
the drawing room. Zkerc was a scene!
The gentleman was for goiny; to the door,;
ond the lady his bride, was striving to pre-
veot lim! “You shan’t”—1 will”—¢}
say you shant”—4I say I will” were inter-
changed as certainly between the parties,
as if I had heard the words. The gentle-
man, or rather hwsband prevailed. [ saw
him leave the room, and the next mument
open the street duor. The young ladies
started back .at the presence of the new
foutman. . The old gentleman was now al
the door, enquired as he saw him, *“Who
in the devil’s rame are you sir?”

“] have the honor to be your son-in-law!”
“Fhe devil you have! And who may you
have the honor to bel”
“The Count L~
ineffable condescension.
“You are an impostor, sir!”

“Here is your eldest daughter,my wife,”

y!" with a bow of
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and the voice of joy and gladness was with-
in our gates, when no days passed over us,
and no evening gathered its shades around
us, but we were called to the side. of our
dear father, and taught to lay up our treas-
ures in Heaven; to abide in the shadow of
the Rock that is higher than we; aud, bro:
ther, has not God in mercy heard that pray-
or?  Qur troasures were in each other, and
one by one, he has taken them. home to
Heaven. We arethelost. But I have de-
tained you too long already. I will bid you
good mght; perhaps 1 may see you in the
morning, if not”—he anticipated her words,
and while a tear that did nop disgrace his
manhood trembled on his eye, he said, “1
shall not forget J have a sister in the city
of Lowell, aud one whom I love most ten.
derly.”

Ellen continued to work in the factory.
She considered 1t no disgrace to labor for
her own support; it was preferable to eating
the bread of idleness, or to be dependent on
others. " Her evenings were spent in study,
or other "usefu! employment, for she was
never idle. DBeing contented and cheerful
herself, she made every thing pleasant a.
bout her. She was never heard to complain
that her lot was a hard one; she rather felt
that she wag blest in the enjoyment of health,
and had reason to be thankful that her lines
were cast in pleasant places. Ever and
anon, she recewved a letter from William,
and nothing afforded her so much pleasure,
as the assurance that she was not forgotten
amidst the cares und troubles of this busy
life. Hehad been successful, and she kpew
that she had not Jabored in vain.  The star
of fame shone brightly over his youthful
prospects; all who knew him were loud in
praise of the taleated and polished William
Gray. . .- :
She received other letters, bearing.a for-
eign post-mark, though they were like an.
vel’s visits, few and far between. With
what pleasuro would she peruse and re-pe-
ruse them, then luy them with others, in a
hox of curious workmanship, and were we
left to judge, we might haye said that, too,
had secn a forcign porl—-for it was of shell
inlaid with peacl, .

Time passed on. The good brig Homer,
Capt. Percy, urrived in Boston—and shortly
alterwards, the papers announced the mar-
ringe of Cupt. Percy and Ellen Gray.

1t was a dreary day. lo a richly " fur-
mshed drawing room, in a fashionable part
of the city of New York, was seated Amy
Chifford, on an clegant sofa, before a cheer-

replied the newly made husband, tuking by
the hand his lovely bride, who came im-
ploringly forward as the disturbance reach-
ed her ears. “Hero is mwy wife, your
daughter.”

“You are mistaken,sir—she is my house-
keeper)”

" A scepe followed that cannot be descri-
bed- ‘The nobleman had married the gen.
tlemian’s charming house-keeper. - She had
spread the snare, and, hke-many o wiser
fool, he had fallen into it.

Half an hour afterwards, a hack drove up
to the street door, and my heroine came
forth, closely veiled, with bag and bagpage,
anddrove away. The Count, for such he
was, I saw no more! [ saw his name
gazetted asa passengarin a packet ship,
that sailed a day or two after for Boulogne.
How he escaped from the mansion remai-
neth yet a mystery. Henceforth, dear
reader I must conscientiously eschew  ma-
trimony. o

THE OOUSINS.

At the early twilight hour which ushered
n u beauwtiful ‘evening in June, might be
seen in a furmshed room in one of the fac.
tory boarding houses, a lady and a gentle
man; they were dressed in deep mourning,
and had it not been for their close resem-
blance, they might havo been taken for
loyers. - U

We have said the room was neatly fur.
nished. There was a plain carpot oo the
floor, a table covered with bouks nnd various
kinds of work, a piano, and think not, fair
reader, it was out of place, even there.—
Fresh roses wore arranged. by the hand of
taste over the fire-place; and above themn
hung a splendid painting of the brig Homer.
It was highly prized by the lady, but why,
we are not permitted to disclose,

Ellen and William Gray, wero orphans.
They were the last of & numerous family,
having followed their only sister to her si-
lent rest a few months before we introduced
them to your notice. Ellen had been em.
ployed in one,of the Lowell Mills tor a num-
ber of years to defray the expenses of a col-
legiate education of her brother. His stu.
dies were finished.  He had been admitted
to the bar, and was about departing for N.
York to establish himself in his profession.
‘This was the last evening they could spend
together for a long time, and well did they
improve the parting moments. Many were
the hopes and fears they expressed, and ma-
oy the promises to write to éach other.—
The tones of the bell warned him it was
lime to depart.’ Stepping to the piano, he

said, “Will you not furnish me with a song,
before I bid adieuT” She seated herself and
sung the following words:— '
Oh, #ay not 50 oon ’tis the moment to part,
‘That fiiénds so united can give but a tear,
- That fancy alone must recal to the heart, ’
The whisper of friendship #o soon in tho ear!
When lipa cannot atter the anguish we'd tell,
Our hearts foel most keenly, the silent f:_rowol!.
She could sing no more; the tears fell fast,
and, turmng to her brother, she said; *for
give this weakneas; but my thoughts unbid.
den were wandering to oher days,when wu

gestures, I could see he was urging her to
toke some sudden step. She at first ap-

possessed all that the world calls happiness,
when peace and plenty were in our borders,

ful fire. She had all the happiness that
wealth could afford.  Besides being young
and hanidsome, and fashionable, she posse~s-
ed many good qualities, but I will not
enumerate them.  ‘So the mystery is at
length solved,’ the said,. thinking aloud,

‘Percy has not fitted up his now house in

vain; and has seen’ proper to marry that
fuctory cousin of mine! How - could he
fancy a fuctory girl/—one so intelligent
and refined as he,  She must be very 13
norant and vulgar.,’” She was out of hu-
mor with herscll and every body else—with
Percy in particular. 'I'hough he had man.
ifested no interest in her, sho thought it a
matter, of course that all should bow to the
shrine of wealth and fashion. It wounded;
her self love, ton, to think that he had pre-
ferred a poor fuctory girl to her. ‘I will
show off his wile's accomplishments,’ she
petuishly said, as her mother entered the
room. » .
Mra. Clifford was a vain fashionable
woman; and she felt a little piqued that
Percy should hring a factory girl to move
in the fashionable circles of society, We
will spoil his pleasure for this winter, at
least,’ sho said; ‘he may teach her something
before another season.’

In a scany little parlor, in a retired part
of the city, were seated Percy and his wife,

unconcious of the feelings of Amy and her

mother. There was no need of going

abroad for enjoyment, for they found it at
home.

But they had received a pressing
wvitation to dine the next day at Mrs.

Clifford’s ahout 5 o’clock.  The rooms

were crowded with company. Afier she

had obtained an'introduction to her aunt,
not indeed a8 a ncar relation, but as an en-
tire stranger, a gestleman dressed in uni-
form spoke to Mrs. Clifford, who soon, in-
troduced him ta ler neice as Geperal Cor-,

bin. *Allow me,’ he said, ‘to express the

happinese I feel in meeting with the sister
of my young friend Gray;’ and he continued
taking her hand and leading her toa dis-
tant part of the room.
crease that happiness in atroducing you to
my daughter Elmira, wishing you friend-
ship for each other.

‘Allow me to in-

‘Who is she,” was whispered from one

to another, ‘that the General should pay
her such flattering attention? She islove-
ly and interesting,’ said a young fop, as

he went to enquire of Misa Amy who the

stranger was. ‘It is some far off relation
of my fathe

’s,” said Amy; ‘l nover saw

her before.” ‘Yes,’ said a young lady who
was standing near, ‘she is from the Lowell
factories, ' believe” The fop was crest
fallen in a moment; he never could associ-
ate any other idea than vulgarity with a
factory.”” Presently Mrs.. C. joined the
group, and she proposed asking Ellen play
and sing. ‘From the manner in which
she has been educated, I think she can do
neither; and we then will enjoy Percy’s
mortification.”  *Yes, yéds,” said the fop,
‘we will quiz ber a little, if you will lead
the way to the piano, Miss Amy.’ o

Amy gladly consented, and’shortly.after,
¢ho sat_ down and played a few moments,
as a better pretence for asking her cousin:
to play. When she arose, Mra. Clifford
wzisted that Mrs. Percy should next be in
-order. - She declined at firat, but they

and commenced playing. She had a good
knowledge of music, and practice enough
to play before her fashionable aunt.  They
then asked her to sing, nnd she complicd
by singing a simplo and very touching

general admiration, and Percy led "away
his fair wife in.triumph.’

she wasleft-alone in hor room  that night.
‘How have 1 fulfilled my promise to my
departed father, that I would seek - out
these orphan cousins of mine, and that my
home should be their home.. But they do
not need any nssistance now. Percy is
rich, and William Gray is one of the most
distinguished lawyers.in the city.. T have
often heard Gen. Corbin spenk of him; and
it 18-rumored that he issoon to be umted to
the fair Elmira. 1 have been sadly pre-
judiced, thinking that all who worked n
factories must De impertinent, ignorant,
and in fact every thing that is disugreeable.
But now I see one who is self educated,and
T cannot deny that she is accomplished; bo-
sides sho is very kind and affoctionate.~—
Another day shall not pass until -1 have
neked her forgivencss, I will tell her all,
even how I disliked her before we mel.”.
In her farther scquaintance with Ellen,
she found her allshe could desire. Many;
were the happy evenings they passed - to-
gother, in talking.of the city of Liowell;nor
did it all terminate here. Twice has_ the.
beautiful Amy Clifford visted the ‘city. of
spindles.” She was much, pleased with the
appearance of those employed in the mills;
and she ndviscs all who ‘are prejudiced
against factory girls, to'spend a short time
in Lowell. N :

_ QEESY Y :
THE DEAD ALIVE.—A FACT.
Some hypachondriscs have fanciod them-

selves miserably afilicted .in one way, aud.

some in unother; sume have insisted that
thay were tea-pots,and some that they were
town-clocks; one that he .wae. extremely

ill, and another that he was actually dying,

But, perhnps; nono of this blue-devil cluss

ever matched in extravagance a patieat of

the late Dr. Stevenson, of Baltimore.

This hypochondriac, sfter ringing the

change of every mad cunceit that ever tor-

mented a crazy brain, would have it at last
that he was dead, actually dond. -Dr. Ste-
venson, having been. sent for one moruing
in great haste, by the wife of -his “patient,
hastened to his bed.side, where ho found
hiin stretched out at full length, his hands
across his breast, his toes in; contact, his
eyes and mouth closely shut, and his Jooks
cadaverous. . »

“Well, sir, how do you do? how do you

do this morning?” asked Dr. Stevenson -in

a-jocular way, approaching his bed.

ac fair
man.” .
“Dead!” replied the doctor.
¢*Yes, sir, dead, quite dead.
mght about twelve o’clock.” ,
- Dr. Stevenson putting his hand gently
on the forehead of the hypochondriae, as it
to ascertain whether it was cold, and also
feeling his pulse, exclnimed in a. doleful
tone. *Yes, the poor man is dead enough
"tis o}l over with him, and now the sooner
he ean be buried the better.,”” Then step-
ping up to his wifo, and whisporing to her
not to be frightened at the mcasures he was
going to take, ho called to the servanti—
“My boy, your poor master is dead; and
the sooner he can be put in the ground the
better. Run to C——m, for 1 know he al.
ways keeps New England coffins by him
ready-made; and, do you hear, bring a cof-
fio of 1he lurgest size, for your master
males a stout corpse, and having died last
night, and the weather being worm, he will
not keep long.” . :
Away weut the servant,and soon return-
ed with ‘a proper coffin. The wife and
family having got their lesson -from the
doctor, gathered round him, and howled
not a htle while th¥y were putting the bo.
dy in the coffin. . Presently the.pall-bear.
ers, who were quickly provided, and let
into the secret, started with the hypochon-
driac for the church-yard. - They had not
gone far before they were met with- one of
the town’s people, who having been proper.
ly drilled by Stevenson, cried out, ““Ah doc-
tor, what poor soul have you got there?'.
“Poor Mr. B—,” sighed thoe doctor,
“left us last night.”” R
“Great pity ho had oot left us twenty
years ago,” raplied the other; ““he wase bad
man.” o o _ .
Presently aoother of the townsmen met
them with the same question. . **And what
poor soul have you got there, doctar?”
#Poor Mr. B——,” answored the doctor
ogain, “is dead.” . A
s ALl indeed,” said the other; «‘and so he
19 gone to meet his deserts at last.” _
“@h, villiaal" exclainied the man in the
coffine . .- . 7
Soon after this, while' the  pall-bearers
were resting themselves near the. church-
yard, another stepped up with the same-old
question again, “ What poor soul have you
got there,doctor?” ST
¢ Poor Mr. B—,” he replied “is gone.”
. #Yes, and to the bottamless pit,” said the
other; “for il he is nat gone there, I see ngt
what yse there isfor guch a place.” Here
the dend man, bursting off the lid of the
coffin, which has been purposely left loose,

itly; “a prefty question to ask o deéad’

I died laet

utged her so much that she seated herself

mejody. Silenco was the strong foken of

‘Oh, what have I done?” said Amy when {.

| to the House of 7 Representatives,. .

| Vickeburg Sentinel; a tollow who has felt

*How do I dol” replied the hypochondri- |

sary. .
sents a_ sickly appearance. . . .

ult. says—*About a tenth 6f the corn early.
planted in this ccunty has had to be plaugh~ "
ed up and replanted, owing to the unfavora- ,

of ono instarce in' whi
the white worm has caused replantiny, .\
also regret-to learn that the wheat cro
very thin and uipromising, dwing, pri :
pally, to unfavarable wenther; but, in"some *

ingtunces, to injii the ¢
worm luat‘fall.",_. ,

Louis Pennant gives the tollowing s
of the fish stories ol that regiony

a caifish yestérday, which wei

siglit of the corpse, in all the horrur of the
winding-sheet, running through the atreets.
After having excrcised himself infp a copi-’
ous perspiration by the fanlastic race, the
hypochendiiag was braught home by Dr.
Stevenson, freed from all his: complaiots;
and by strengtheming food, proper attention,
cheerful company, and moderate exercise, ..
was doon restored to perfect bealth. - I
. RaTtro or RepresexTaTIvEs. ~The ap-
portionment of Representatives under the -
new census. will produce 249 members.of
the House of Representatives, being an ..
crease of seven over the present number.
_At the ratio of nne member for every
60,000 inhabitants, Maine, ;Massachusetts, .
Now York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, and
Delaware, will each rotain thg same.num. -

ber of members. _. o AR

New Hampshire will lose one member,
Vermont 1, Connccticut 1, Maryland one,
Virginia 4, N. Carolina 2, Svuth Carolina
2, Goorgia 1, Tenressee 1, and Kentucky = °
1, making togather a loss of 16 membors.
-..Ohio will gain 8 members, Indiana four, -
Ilinois 4, Michigan 2, Alabama 1, Missis-
sippi 2, Lowsiana 1, MBsouri 3,. making
together a. net gain of 23, or a net addition

The free States in the aggregate will gain
sixteen members und loss 4; and the slave
States. will gan 7 and lose 12; muking o -
net aggregate gain of seven Representatives:
(rom the free States.. - T

. ‘Tug BipLe.—The Old Testament. was .
first written in. Hebrew, and . afterwards.
tragglated into Greok. about 275 years be-
fore the birth'of Christ, by sevenly-two
Jews, by order of Plolemeus Philadelphus, - -
king of Egypt. The. precise numberof
ihe Hebrew manuscripts of the Qld- Testa. -
ment is unknown; those written before the
yeara 700 or 800 it is..supposed . worp . des-
troyed by some docree of the Jewish senats,
on account - of their numerous . differences
from:thg copies then declared” genvine.—»
Those which exist i the: present day were .
all written out between the years 1000 and:

1457. .

_The following pair of parngraphe will re- ..
mind our readers of those Kitkenny cats of .« |
whosoe exploits we hear 8o muchs™ - - - B

- Wa seo that our neighbor copies a vile,
and we doubt not, an infamously unfounded,
columny of the degraded . scoundrel, liar;
‘and poltroon,Prentice,against Mr. G. V. A-
Forbes, of Natches.— Vicksburg Sentinel.
.. This comes from that caned, cufied, cow-
hided, kicked, nose-tweaked. thief of the

the touch of nearly. as many boots as the
scraper at apy doorin Christendom.—Pren-
lice. : - ST e

- AnsEnTses.—It is stated that af the Jaat - -
session of Congress, the Yaas.and Naya
were called in the Hovse of Representatives- . -
one hundred and twenty.four times, and
the average number of members who re-
aponded was one hundred and foriy:five.—
Ao the Houso consista of two hundred - and
forty-two members, the average number of.
absentees was eighty-seven, orover one. .
third of the whole number elected. = . . -

Tur SeasoN anp: THE Crors:—The,
Nashville, Banuner represents. the seuson.as
very backward in Tennessee. . Cotlon has .
done badly there,. and poor stands are the. -
tesult. . Corn has euffered much from the:
worm, which has. been more than usually
destructive, and rendered a-second planting
necessary-in most instances. - All kindsof -
vegetation are later than:.common. ."'Thcre
have, however, been.no severe [rosts there,
and the prospect .of an abundaat fruit year:
were never finer. ) ante
The Louisville Messenger sta‘es that the -
goason in that part of Kentucky has, on the..
whole, been cool and backwerd. The spring,
crops, generally, were put. in:in reasouable - -
time, but have ot come forward well. ‘But. -~
little complaint was made. with refcrence to
the condition of Wheat, and fruit promised
a liberalyteld. . . o0 L0 a0 -
The Norfolk Herald expresses scrious .-
apprehensions with respect to the Corncrop -
of Eastern Virgima, -The planting - wae: " -
done at the usual time, but in. consequenco-
of the weather the seed did not vegetate in.
muany cases, and replanting has been neces- - -+
Where the corn did.comie up it pres- - -

‘The Wabash, Indiann, Couner éf lhe 22d -

ble state of the weather,~ We buve heard
ch the appearance of " --
Weo o

rics sustawed by the”cuty

pecimen . -

. ““A small boy only 18 years ol

pounds. ‘Afier hg had - gof him fi
ed, the fish mad¢’s plunye and .
little fellaw duder the water; nothis
ed, however, he sorambled out

in hand, and alier.a hard'eantest;” ¥ue

leaped out, exclaimiog, “Ob, you villian}-=
I am gone to the bottomless pit, am |
Well, I am'come back again lo_pay sya
ungrateful rascals as. you -a&,.' A cha
was immediately commenced, by the dea
man sfter the iving, to the petrifying con
sternation of many of the spectators, at the

—

3

ed-in drawing his prige to
water, where a boutman &
tode him ashore: ‘New Y Ay
#er shad, and Albapy ol: éy ¥ il
but St; Louis ¢hallenges thie"Woild -
duce better caifiak.”

-




