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tlected  Joetry.

On the Death of Sir Charles Napier.

Would that war were dead! * * Yet when a warnor dies
Like this one, to his knell a pulse rebound«—

Our world is poorer by a noble man.

Napier is husbed —fierce conqueror of Scinde

And nghteous ruler.  Through a sickly frame,
Shattered with war. the spiritual fire

Blazed torchlike on the batile s vanward surge ;
And over great submissive monarchies

Shone steady and bemgn,  From east to west

All true men hailed the heroic falgency

Lit from Truth’s altar; but the false and mean
Transfixed with rays like! bavonets, cowered and cursed.
A noble map—in two words, not in one,

And Engziand bankrupt for the differcnce!

Yet England knew him, and a richer wreath

Had erowned. m proof, the statue of his fame,
Were they, from ail who could not reach so hagh,
“I'tie best and not the impudentest few

Upon the platform. As the record is,

Napier ennobles Eugland. Be i1t #o.

Slecp, thou war shattered frame ! Brave spiril, rise
From the vet warlike Earth to a grander world,
And clothe thysell in God’s etrrual peace !

From Dickens’s Household Wovdr.
ECHOES.

Still the 2ngel stars are shining,
Sul! the rippling waters flow,
Bat the angel voice 1s silenut
That [ heard here long ago.
ilark! the echoes murmer low,

Long ago!

Eull the wood is dim and lonely,
Sull the plashing fountains play,
But the past and ali its beauty,
Whither hast it fled sway?
Hark ! ibe mournful echioes say,
Fled away !

£14) the urd of mght complaineth,
i (Now, indeed, her song ie Daih,)
Virions aof my happs; hours,
Do i call, and call in vain?
Hark ! the echoes cryv again,
Allin vain!

C case, oh vchoes, mouraful echoes,
Once | loved your vaices well !
Now my heart 1s sick and weary,
Days of old, a long farewell!
flark ! the echoes, sad and dreary,
Cry farewel!, farewell!

Seleeted Iiseellony.

The Nation of Lendon.
It was a mo=t heavenly dav in May of
this vear, (1500,) when I first beheld
and first entered this mighty wilderness,
the city—no! not the city, but the na-
tion—of London. Often since then, at
distances of two and three
miles or more from this colossal
~ rium of men, wealth, arts and in -
tual power, have I felt the sublime ex-

pression of her enormous maguitude in
one simple form of erdinary occurrence,

viz : in the vast droves of cattle, sup-

pose upon the great north road=, all with
their heads duwrected to London, and ex-
pounding the size of the attracing body,
together with the force of its attractive
power, by the never-eading succession
of these droves, and the remeteness
from the capital of the lines upon whick
they were moving. A suction so pow-
erful, felt along radn so vast, and a cou-
sclousness, al the same tume, that upon
other radii still more vast, both by land
and by sea, the same suction is operat-
ing, night and day, summer and winter,
and burrying forever into one centre the
infinite means needed for her infinite
purposes, and the endless tributes to the
skill or to the luxury of her endless popu-
lation, crowds the imagination with a
pomp to which there is nothing corres-
ponding upon this planet, cither amongst
the things that have been, or the thmngs
that are. Oy, if any exception there 15,
it must be souzht in ancient Rome.—
We, upon this oceasion, were in an
open carriage, and, chiefly (as 1 ima-
cine) to avoid the dust, we approached
London by rural lanes, where any such
could be found, or, at least, along by-
roads, quict and shady, collateral to the
main roads. Iuo that mode of approach,
we missed some features of the sublimi-
ty belonging to any of the common ap-
proaches upon a main road: we missed
the whirl and the uproar, the tumult and

the agitation, which continually thicken |

and thicken throughout the last dozen
miles before vou reach the suberbs.—
Already, at three stages’ distance, (say
forty miles from London,) upon some of

the greatest roads, the dim presentment
of some vast capital reaches you ob-

This

'made portable, with which he mght

scurely, and like a misgiving.
blind sympathy with a mmghty but un-
seen object, some vast magnetic range
of Alps,in your neighborhood, continues
to increase, you know not how. Ar-
rived at the last station for changing

horses, Barnet, suppose, on one of the

north roads, or Hounslow on the west-
ern, you no longer think (as in all other
places) of naming the mext stage; no-
body says, on pulling up, “Horseson to
London’’—that would sound ludicrous;

one mighty jdea broods over ali miads,

making it impossible 10 suppose
other destination. Launched spon

any
this

final stage, you soou begin to feel your-
self entering the streagm as it were of a

Norwegian maelstrom; and the stream
at length becomes the rush of a cataract.
What 1s meant by the Latin word frepr-
datio? Not anything peculiarly con-
nected with panic; it belongs as much
to the hurrying to and fro of a coming
battle, as of a coming flight; to a mar-
riage festival as much as to a massacre ;
agitation is the nearest English word.
This {repidation increases both audibly
and visibly at every half mile, pretty
much as one may suppose the roar of
Niagara and the thrilling of the ground
to grow upon the senses in the last ten
miles of approach, with the wind in its
favor, until at length it would absorb
and extinguish all other sounds whatso-
ever. Finally, for miles before vou reach
a suburb of London, such as Ishngton,

UPP

for instance, a last great sign and angu-
ry of the immensity which belongs to
the coming metropolis forces itself up-
on the dullest observer, in the growing
sense of his own utter insignihcance.—
Evervwhere else in England, you vour-
self, horses, carriage, attendants, (if you
travel with any,) are regarded with at-
“tention, perhaps even curiosity: at all
events you are seen. But, after passing
‘the final post-house on every avenue 1o
London, for the latter ten or twelve
miles, vou become aware that you are
no longer noticed: nobody sees you:
nobody hears you; nobody regards yvou:
vou do not even regard yourself. In
fact, how should you, at the moment of
first ascertaining your own total unim-
portance iu the sum of things—a poor
shivering umit in the acoregate of human
life} Now. for the first ime, whatever  Napoleon exercised all lis powers
manner of man you were, or seemed to attainment of an object win h was as
‘be at starting, squire or “squireen,”” lord fleeting as the breath of the winds: the
or lordling, and however related to that other bent all his energies to the attain-
city, hamlet or solitary house, from which '
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Washington an&ﬁiﬁl@ﬁh.

BY G. L. CRAMNER.

— =

lt IS pruper and l?)i.}l(‘dif‘lll that we
should often recur to the conduct and
characters of great and illustrious men,
so that we mu_i' form a just npprm*iﬂtiun
of them and their deeds.

But our purpose now is not so much
to discuss the character of Washington
and Napoleon, as to institute a compar-
ison between them. As compared with
.\'npnlm‘-n—-ﬂ man with whose name the
world still rines, and whose actions are

:_-'Ii![ frr:-.h i:l the me !Hm:‘ir-‘ HI#:'-I'HIP W hi"l
waded with hin through the seas of blood
and plams of carnare—the glory of
Washinaton is to that of the other as s
lhﬁ ll__;hl- of the sun to that of the F__flu“-

wornl.
1il

ment of the greatness and happiness of

\'rawrday or to-day voun :-lipp:-:l your ca- 4 future generaton. _\';;i,.;:.-. n. hke the
ble—bevond disguise vou find yourselt falcon, made one soannur swoop and re-
but one ware in a total Atlantic. one turned to the earth exhausted Wash-

d slowly but

mmeton. hke the eagle, soar
steadily, on an unurinz wing and rested
in his evrie on the very hi :l:r-? ;*I:::h'ir‘
of the .‘\HHIH‘ mount o! tame.
captivated the multitude by hius brithant

plant (and a parasitical plant besudes,
needing alien props) in a forest of
Amenrca.

These are feelings which do not be-
long by preference to thoughtful peo- _
'plﬂ'—ﬁll‘ ]P.“ to ]:ﬂnpi:' mf*rPT_v.' H'liti- HI‘HI ﬂ.‘tr-hlll*_:. but ull.-n‘.w-lnntl;!l feats.—
Immltul. No man ever was left to him- The actions of the other were unorna-
self for the first time in the streets. as mented and unadorned, but = !
'yet unknown, of Lounden, but he must and permanent. lhe one siched for an
have been saddened and mortified, per- ideal world and endeavored to mould
haps terrified, by the sense of desertion according 1o s wishes—the other was
and utter loneliness which belong to content with the one i beiny,
bis situaiion. No loneliness can be like and strove to develop 1ts good.  Napo-

1 he one

|
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hundred

that which weighs upon the heart mn the leon was ever chasing a phantom, whieh
centre of faces never-ending, without
voice or utterance for him: eyes innu-
merable. that have “no speculauon’
their orbs wiiieh Ae can understand : and
hurrying fisures ¢of men and women
weaving to aand fro, with no apparent
purposes intellizible to a siranger, seems-
me ke a mask of maniacs, or often-
times, like,a pageant of phantoms. The
grealt !t‘ligth of the sireets any quar-
ters of London, the continual opening
of transcient glimpses into other vistas
equaliy far-stretching, gomng off at nzht-
ancles to the one which you are wravers-
g ; and the markey atmosphere wlueh,
setthing upon the remoter end of every
long avenue, wraps 1iis termmation in
gloom and uncertainty; all these are cir-

m4mmstancu giding that scuse or vasi-®

ness and illimitable proportions which

for ever brood over the aspect of Lon-
don in its interior.— De Quincy.
Yalue of the Diamond.

From an interesting article in a late

number of the Nurih Hn':':'.g.f: Review on

the :-'uilject of the Hhistory, III"H}H"T"EF.

and origin of the diamond, we copy the

following passage relating to its value:

It is the monarch of the sabterranean
world—the material divimty winech the
Pagan, the Jew, and the Chnistian wor-
ship with equal idolatry. The sacro

fames auri, the accursed thirst for gold,

i1s an inferior and less excitable passion
than that with which we would strugg!e
for the gigantic brilliant, or scramble for

o |

hke an 1gnis fatuns, held out him
tempting flatteries and allurements he
could never grasp. Washmgton direct-
ed s ends to the attamment ol an ob-

ject which was real and could be gamned.

The one was ambition personified—th
other a combination of meckness, Lu-
manity and connnence,

Tln" !l:‘til!i‘ at the bid re f*I' L' §
far more brithiant and grand than
which took place in the dayvs of the re-
volution. But the surrender at York-
iOWwWnh ;_:“'!\" i;f‘-i‘:!} {0 2 peopie ana nappi-
neds to a nation. 1 he one was the re-
sult of skill. discipline and power—the
mher ol p..:n-urr. |‘H‘f:-h".{ rance and as-
The one will shine upon the

WaASs

e il )

srduaty.
page of history as a glowinz achweve-
ment of 5o great end—ihe other will ap-
pear as the interposition of Divine Pro-
vidence in the bringinz about of mght)
events. Whishington has departed, but
Le has left beliind a goodly hernage
liberty and happiness. Napoleon is no
more. and his pame linked only with the

. | ] B
thines of vesterdav, which Like great-
- -' . . ' i
1SS ului g*'lﬂ'_ are last d:*:'r;;:.m_'. lht"

memory of vae dear to all mankind—
that of the other commands astonish-
ment rather than respect.  In hie, one
reposed lus confidence and trust m
Heaven—the other upon the power of
his own arm. and the pmizht of lus own
strencth. The one died an exile on a
sea girt rock, far from his fnends and
companons—uthe other sank sweetly to
rest 1n the arms of his country, and n
the midst of the fruits of his victories,

Such are some of the characteristics

ol

Lits glittering fragments. Over this glabe
' of ours there rules many a mighty sove-

 gorgeous palace rises above its plaimns—

' many a mass of gold and silver has been
wrenched from its bowels—and many a

which distinzuished these two great con-
temporaries of modern times: the one
in the New World—the other n the
Old. Washinoton's character, hike a
Lrilliant mirror. will ever reflect his vir-
tues. for time cannot dim 1ts brizhiness,
nor can the mould and dust of centuries
mar its polish. As he aspired to noth-
mg which he did not gan, nor pretend
1o lhnl \\'lli("l he l“d not Ilﬂ*--it‘-:-:. he ex-
cited no hopes which were not fulfilled,
nor raised auy expectations bevond con-
summation. Therefore the past will
ever illustrate his judgment and ability,
and the future his greatuess and re-
nowi.

As his deeds and his actions were the
offspring of disinterested motives, his
fame is pure and unalloyed. Tune will
write the epitaphs of both Washington

and Napol_em:.#

——

OriGiy oF THE Barrery.—“Kapsie

reizn—on its surface are many powerful
empiers—many a cloud-capt tower and

sem of art has arrested the intellectual
eye ;—but more loved than sovereigns—
“more prized than empires—more covet-
ed than gold—more admired than the
creations of Raphael, 1s the sparkling
diamond which flashes in the impenal
crown or adorns the roval scepter, or
‘adds to beauty its only “loreign aid. '—
Nor is this an ideal appreciation of its
rarity and worth. It is in truth the very
essense of property. It is riches con-
densed and wealth secured—too small
' to be seen be the miduight burglar—too
easily hid to be seized by the tyrant—
“and too quickly carried away to be wrest-
ed from the patriotic exile, or torn from

]

the hunted outlaw. In vain would the
vanquished monarch strive to remove his
bags of gold, or transport his territorial
domains. But a diamond is an empire

purchase a better kingdom and mount
a prouder throne.
Craesus been invested i brilhants, he
might have founded a nobler Lydia be-
yond the reach of his Persian Invader.

diamond; but we may truly say that a
string of Koh-i-noors, a furlong in length,
would purchase the fee-simple of the

Had the treasury of

Point,”’ pronounced by the old Kunick-
erbockers “Copsy,”’ was the original
name of this famous promenade, accord-
ing to Dunlap and other writers. The
old bayside walk, however, was proba-
bly where State street now runs: and
the first filling-in was during King Wil-
liam's time, when the half~-moon, known
as “Leisler’s Baltery,”” was constructed.
Of this there-is the following notice n

It is difficult to express in words or in Sparks’ “ American Biography "t The

numbers the commercial value of the

next act of Leisler was to write a pri-
vate letter with his own hand to

thing that had been done, describing the

the |
King, giving him an account of every-.

globe, while a ring encircling the arctic present state of affairs and future pros-

zone, would buy up the whole planetary

system. e 8 . -
ek 'mence in the fortification of the city,

A great man is one who, in some .,.4 getailing the consequent expendi-
| sense or other, adds to the world’s pos- o5 of the public mouney that he had
 BesSIons ; be‘ it In government, In poe- g o4 Among other things, he told
try, or in philosophy, he is a bringer in- -
to life—a builder, a creator, a planter,

s o -

‘which nobody else has done before him,
and which nobody, then, besides him-| _ __:
self, seemed willing or prepared to do.
Now, it is very certain that the world ., fort.

:::tl:ly :mce ::ew:r ;mkgzs:zs;:.?::;r i{ promenade which the city of New York

- o= — —— = =

de la Vaupiliese was very fond of gamb- Thorburn. :

ling. His wife sent him as a New Year's. The Cleverland Herald addresses this
gift, a box, such as are used to contain | toold bachelors :—If your Maker thought
counters, on one side of which was her| it wrong for Adam to live single when
own picture, and on the other a picture  there was not a woman on carth, how

of the children. with this motto—Think | eriminally guilty are old bachelors, with
of us.” the world full of pretty girls.

pects of the province; statmg the re-’
pairs he had deemed necessary to com-=

the King that, foreseeing the war with |
- : France that must ensue from William's
an mventor—in some SOft,ﬂ dﬁer ﬁf lhat f accesﬁﬂn to the thr{”]e Of E[lglaﬂd, lle!
' had, for the protection of the army.
‘against the enemy’s cruisers, erected a

new battery for six guns to the south of
rom that battery, the noble

I — - — e —

ol -
- il
p— SIS e e

«ruth Alone is Knowledge---Knowledge is Power.
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"~ JOHN €. CALHOUN.

We find in the Richmond Enguirer an
interesting letter, written by a French
sentleman traveling in this conntry, who
was in Washington at the time Mr. Cal-
houn made ns last great speech n the
[‘nited States Senate, on the Compro-
mise measures, in 1850, te his brother
i Paris. in which he gives his wunpres-
stons of that distin :nhht‘d statcesman.—
He SAVsS

“] saw a Senator who procured me a
seat on the floor, nearthe place at which
Senator Mason read Mr. Calhoun's re-
marks: and a little alter one o’clock Mr.
Calthoun entered. He wore the appear-

ance of a man cradually expiring.  His
. e | . L] . ’
form was the merest skeleton, but his

face. and the peculiar expression ol his
countenance, were as pf'rﬁ-rll}‘ mtellec-
tual as anv human face sould be, i
hll'l:f:!!‘r “ll!t"h

'-::t'al.l never I.‘*!_:l'f lh!‘

CaAme Oover e W hl'll l sSa%w lliill'l enter i;ll'

Senate chamber. Richehien, Veoltaire,
\Mohiere, Arago, Lamartine, Souli—not
one of them ever had such a face. In-
deed, 1t 1s uiterly unpossible for vou to

' .
the impression which his s1m-
.\-4 nan.

20, . . : had
mitary renown, ever had so

rl"I:'i.l .,1|.‘

nie presence createa. dest-

! !
Ilj'i* lhf
_ 8

much deference and respect paid to ham.
[ndeed. I can now know how 1t has hap-
pened that he has been so longr 1n the
Al looked with

When he

¢ readine of s speech was proceed-

SEeTVIC his country.

O]

4 at hi

1
f s b=

L]
<al HAA\RIP

L]
' '
i | L 4"

s b
il

ed with, beginnmyz with the simple buat

unusual address, ‘ Seaalors.” [The usual
address 1s ‘Mr. President, as it s with
us, Rome or Greece never had, in all
T.T‘.I".." I'!TIIIHI'.". N | “'i?'*ziln"T "pl”rl:li'k‘._
Here was a man of the profoundest ac-

quiremenis, the ;:uru--l p?l’t ale RI'HI [Hl!i]ll‘
* bed of death
Senate, upon 2

racter. leaving the to
counse! the Amencan
question of the first magnitade to his
own country and to the world. The
;lrutn‘:'m-h <t attention was p-‘lld o every
The paper was as
simple and vet as masterly as the argu-
ments of the Emperor Nsnpnfrn;l m his
iil"“i'll":ll IS upon the state of Eurnpr,
vared at St. Helena., The
‘alhoun's mind 15 that ol
the analyzer, and also that of the classi-
fier. He generahizes with more rapwdity
than any man now livingz. His compo-

ik

]
AR

' > | v 1l akhie
“‘._l‘ |II.I-|.I'|.‘-

which he pre

position is casy and cm.u;.iac._(ﬂc cm-
“praces his propositions mn the fewest ox-

pressions, and his conclusions seem so
apparent that a refutation 1= impossible.
This discourse was the most eloquent
composition | ever heard read in any
assembly : indeed, 1 do not rezard any
ne in Freuch or Enghish lterature as
1 8 sliperior. IT 1s Lae I‘llHlIH“.‘FP. and
with it an areument that 1s itsell nstory
and philoscphy. | read it agamm aud
AU afler it was i?llh!l"'lt‘l'. and, i ad-
dition o {'IIIIII‘.-E s¢nt }"U‘ l have kal
ceveral which I shall translate when |
return to Paris.  He was ungnestionably
the master-spirit of the Senate.”

Newspaper Credit Nysiem.
The following remarks 1o relation to
the Newspaper Credat System, which

) i

we clip from one of our exchanges, ex-
poses the loss which newspaper publish-
ers are subject to, who seand out their
papers on credt, and will give our read-

Read it:

With lmhlishori of newspapers, n
common with business men generally,
the t'.'l:--h h}a!t‘tll Is prrﬁ‘rhhh‘ o au}' uth-
er: to publishers who rely upon their
subseription list for their support, for the
prosecution of their business, they must
unecessarily be the loser. There are
thousands of well-meaming men who
subseribe for them, but the 1dea of writ-
mg a letter to an editor enclosing two,
three or five dollars, never enters their
heads, though if called upon for the a-
mount due, would probably be prepared
to meet the demand. But the publisher
of alimost every county newspaper knows
it would be out of the question to em-
ploy a collector out of the profits of his
subscription ; so many of s patrons
continue vear after vear taking the paper
without advancing one cent, while ke is
paying cash for his prinlting malerials,
paper and frrbur, and every lllillg else ne-
cessary to carry on business. Here,
then, 1s a loss not attributed to any de-
sign on the
defraud, but the fruit of a worse than
worthless system.
waited upon, but the printer cannot af-
ford to spend five dollars for collecting
three, and never gets hus pay.

. — e e s —

ers some 1dea of our troubles.

= - e ——

ANeECcDOTE OF A GATE.—A corres-

pondent of the Home Journal, writing

of gates, tells this anecdote:

“] once passed through a door-yard
' gate which did, though

unintentionally,
give an indication of the designer’s
character. The gate was a common
one, shut by a chain and ball. But the

post, to which the inner end of the chain |
painted

was attached, was carved and
in the likeness of a negro, with one
hand raised to his cocked hat, and the
other extended to welcome you . As
you opened the gate toward you, in
going 1n, the negro post-porter bent to-
ward you, by a joint In his back, and

= thus incidentally owes to Leisler, deiri\-*e:s1 fairly bowed you in. Upon letting the
 Tug Wire oF A GamsTer.—Monsieur 118 name.”—Supplement 10 the Lafe Qf‘ gate go, a spring in the back ‘brought

him up standing’ again, ready for the
next comer. This faithful fellow
formed the amiable for his master for

tracted 1in his masters service.”’

- o — =
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part of the subscribers to

Th(‘j’ would pay of

per-

GOSSIP ABGUT CHILDREN.

From the Knickerbocker's pleasant
gossip about children, we take the fol-
lowing:

“Talking of children, reminds me of
another childish anecdote, which I have
lately heard inthese New England ‘parts.’
You no doubt know what a Yankee
qnuster’ was n the olden time.  Well
do I remember my bovish glee w hen my
mother gave me ‘mne-pence, and | rev-

elled in untold wealth and ‘dreams of
glorv.” on ‘muster-dav.” The story s
anent the }'mtthﬁil Websters. Therr

futher had oiven them each a small sum,
and they had been to the imhina amuster.’
At nightiall, they returned home | Daniel.
as usual, somewhat ahead ot his brother.
Their father met them and, addressing
the first, said:

«‘Well. Dan, what have vou done
with vour money :

Spent it! '’ was the sturdy reply.

|
“‘Aud what have vou done with vours,

Zekes
““‘Lent 1t to Dan'

L |

o

|
allil

had

“\Willie's father 1s a clergyvman,
“temperate in all things ;7 so Willie
never seen a man ’
weed until he was about three vears old,
when Mr. ——, holding s little son by
iu the street tor

chewino the ‘vile

1S tlnn}-!-nl hand. stood

a moment, 10 -in‘ 41\ O an

Willie was all eves, as he eonld not com-
?"rrhrmi the and, seeing

the heavilv-bearded individunl occasion-

;*.ET_\ put a i-mln‘.‘l

lHHHTI:

:ll'linlllHilIll't‘.
s COnversation

ut’ mto his

nnzzlied and

|
:'nI;T.] "'-'Iuhi! 1

ol ‘hne-
was considerably
astonished. At last, he
no longer.

“+Pa.”’”" said he, anxiously,
that man chew Aair, so as to make it grow

Out oyer !]I.‘." I-.'.t‘L‘ '

“‘does

e

‘Ella’s mamma had allowed her to
walk Hir nd down liPl'nrt‘ the dnnr_ “'Ilh
to go off the
This prece of ag-

sirict m_;lmt‘llurh nesyer

|
WialiR Ihto I]n* sireed,

ging was her world, and she olten look-

ed with lonzing eves bevond . One
dav, Ella’s baby-sister died, and Ella
talked with her mamma ot the mystery

.uf l.:.l' i :l.

%\ here do you think f*'l!r_\ 1S nNOwW 7
N s, asked her hittle girl.
Oh'! satd Ella, “*I think her

soul has gone nght straight off lhe sude-

walk !

T henrd o ctmcedaicls abaws adow +idis
tle-folk,” which will please L, and
yoursell, | am sore. A two-yvear old
boy was taken by his mother. who lLives
Lhereabouts. (o a church, for the hirst iime.
When the organ
the voungster hstened attentnely ftor
some time, and then, turning to his moth-
er, -'I‘-L\i‘l] ill A ]thl 'snil"r':

«Ma! ma' where's the monkeyv >—I
don't see the monkev!

“There were several persons in a house
where there was a vounz child, some
two or three days old; among them a

ruu]::n'n{‘l'.,! Ilfil‘k'iil_:'.

little, bright-eved bov, of some four

 NuUmMmors,
after came in, with the babe 1w bher arms, |

W hen the gr;llullnnlli{'r sOON

he was particularly pleased with it, Kiss-
ed it, and evinced every symptom of de-
hioht : asked his annt where she got i,
and was told she bought 1t of Dr. Ad-
ams. Then he asked how much she
gave for it. She told him she pad ten
dollars. He then stood by her lap, ¢n
which the child was lving asleep, his eyes
beaming with intense satisfaction.  The
babe soon awoke, and squalled voeiter-
ously. Instantly his countenance fell;
and, with almost disgust pictured on his
beautiful face, he turned around, and
said :

“Aunty, if I was vou, I'd take 1t back
to Dr. Adams, and get my ten dollars !—
making such a noise as this!”

“By the way, the same httle child,
who had not been accustomed to grates,
being once where there was a poker
near the chimney corner, very soon rea-
soned out the analogical use of at:

““‘To sharpen the shovel and tongs
on—a steel, you know.”’

RemempeEr Tmis.—The late A. J.
Dowing wrote a book on the subject of
physical health, and declared that one
half the consumptions engendered in
this country are the offspring of the vi-
tiated air of close stoves, and the un-
ventilated apartments which aceompany
them. No doubt of it. Dickens ecalls
a stove a red-hot demon, and he could
not have found a better name for it. It
is now time to use stoves freely, and we

‘beg those who have them to remember
‘these facts, and keep their rooms well
‘aired, morning, noon and night.
'wish most hearuly, that the old-fashion-

We

ed fire-places, and the cheerful and
healthful wood fires with their enormous

“back logs,” with which our grand-
‘parents used to sustain animal heat n
‘the winter-time, were restored to us. If
‘they were, the income of the doctors

would be lessened matenrially.

Pretty Lines.—We have seldom seen

the sentiment of affection so delicately
‘expressed, in so few words, as in the
May the life of the un-
known author be as easy and happy as |

following lines.

the style of composition:

“] find not words to say to thee
How dear thou hast become to me;
Smiling into my heart like sleep,
In cushioned couches, soft and deep;
A vision sent to cheer and ble=s—
My hope—my joy—iny happiness:™

““Enjoy the blessings of thisday,” says
Jeremy Taylor, “if God sends them, and
many years, without reward, except now the evils bear patiently and sweetly.—
‘and then a new coat—of paint; and For this day only is ours: we are dead

finally died of a rheumatic back, con- to yesterday, and are not born to to-
morrow '’

=
_ e si——————— S = - E—

— — —

Two Dollars Per Annum.

- e e e e

ER 14, 1853.

No. 16.

— = T — —— e — s —

A Mistake.

. who it seems, has recent-

Mrs. S
lv moved into our city, and whose means
are not very himited, after waiting during
the ten days past, in vain for a pleasant
afternoon to make some purchases for
a poor neice who was soon 16 leave for

Califorma, ordered her carriage, and
attired 1n her stormy day clothing—
‘albeit) Mrs S. s in nowise particular
about show—told her driver to convey
her to saime extensive dry good store.—
The driver hauled up 1 front of a retat
honse. Mrs. S. ahizshted, and entered,
and was told by the first attendant she
met, that the flannels, cottons S.C., were
at the larthest counter. Mrs, S, select-
ed. one after the other, the many articles
which she desired, and was locking for
something else, when the propnetor,
for 1t was he who waited on her,) savs
—Madam vou are picking out a great
many goods, I fear these things come to
more than vou expect. [ am afraid you
are not able to pav for all you have se-
lected.”” “Well, sir,”” said Mrs. S., “per-
haps 1 can’t; wont vou add up the
amonnt.’ No sooner said than done.
Je s 837.87. Madam.” “Well,”” sawd
Mrs, So. 4“1 don't behieve 1 can afford to
take them. Good morning, sir! The
manner of Mrs. S, cansed the dealer to
.-II'-I,H'I'I he had been a hittle too {ast ;
“Madam.”’ said he, “*shan’t 1 lend vou
an umbrella *"—(it was ramng fast.)
““No, 1 thank }'Htl.” sand Mrs. S., tmy
carriace is el the door! — Boston Com-
monweallh.

New York Herarnp.— Bennett in-
(orms the President and Cabinet, that
there 1s HII]}' one power which he courts,
and that i1s the patronage of the Cham-
hermaitds of New York. He asserts that

the revenne from that valuable class of

the New York population, 1s worth more
than the French Mission, and intimates,

Sixpenny Savings Bank.

If you desire to spend an hour of en-
joyment in witnessing the working of
one of the best moneyed institutions ev-
er < «vised in this country, for the bene-
fit ol the poor, you may drop in at the
corner of Broadway and Anthouny street,
this evening, between § and 8 o’clock.
We have had a good many ragged
schools, but here is the ragged child’s
bank—literally a sixpenny savings bank,
where a great many of the depositors
commence with a sixpence or a shilling.
But go and see to-day, as we did last
Saturday, the little boys and girls, the
day laboring man or woman, black and
white, old or young, coming to lay up
the earnings of the week, where they
will be safe from the temptations of Sun-
{l::}‘-—ﬂ {]ﬂ_‘.’ upon which more rum 1S Sﬂld,
more drunkards made, more crimes com-
mitted, more families rendered misera-
ble, than any other day. This institution
1s one of the great aids of those who
are engaged thronghout the city in the
work of temperance and reform. Yet
not one in ten of them are aware of its
existence, or if they are they do not ap-
preciate the advantage to their proteges
enough to encourage them to deposit
all their spare change every week in the
Sixpenny Savings Bank. When ths
one has proved itself successful, we shall
have them all over the city, gathering up
and saving from waste many a hard
earned dollar. At owr visit we noticed
more than one wife of a hard-working
husband, who could keep sober all the
wsek while employed, but who could
not resist the temptations to spend his
money on Sunday.

A great portion of the deposits made
while we were present, weré by boys of
ten to sixteen years old, who bore evi-
dent marks of having just received their
money for the week’s work. In several
cases it was brought in the parcel as they

s more profitable than even the Presi- Wy d i deal
The followinz caleulation is 2 received 1t, and 1t gave us a great dea

. - of pleasure to see the depositor count
moderate one of the Herald from the
: o Laroh : out the sum actually necessary to reserve
daily ““ want advertisements of the . . e :

: V) | . . for his board, &c., to a shilling, deposit-
chambermaids, and contrasted with ofh-
cial incomes shows an amusing compa ed the balauce.
S b BT ) P Among the rest came a bright-eyed

: pretty girl, perhaps a dozen years old,

and with her a little boy of a less num-
ber of years. She gave her mame as
Sarah Berry, residence Green street, her

tll*”ri‘i "

ll'll!}' l‘:lih ineome nf 'IEI‘JI{] from
chambermaid *“* want' adver-
h-t'mt'n!-——{‘.ili‘u:;l!in*.;' 360 ad-

vertising davs in the year,—at—
_say 8150 aday, - - -  $34,000.00] father a carman, and mother an occa-
French Mission, - - $10,000.00 sional washer, by which she had been
Presidency, . - 25,000.00 | ‘11

: “able to save a few shillings from the fam-
OB LTt anald, S92 _000 DN e avnenses which she _ML%

‘ | ter fromg time to time tom o 1.4
Clear balance in favor | she was m high glee, for she had brought

of Herald and cham- | ht Ek th doll h

bermaids. - - - =  $19,000.00| €0ough to make up three doliars, when

it would begin to draw interest. It would
be arcumufating.

“‘Is this vour brother:"

““No, sir; he is a little boy that lives
in the same house, and he has heard a-
bout the Sixpenny Savings Bank, and
has come to deposite a quarter dollar
that his father gave him, and he i '
ness: but, on discovering the high rank try and lnak?up three I:]do":r: g::a:
of his visitor, exclaimed, “I beg pardon, (o0  He will save every cent. My fa-
my lord; I did not know your grace., iher and his father, too, will save, and
and was unaware [ had the honor of ..o usto deposit.” ’
talking to so gff‘-’lt a man.”” To which . «“\'Vhat 1is your mame, my fine little
the Duke good-humoredly rephed, “You hay 3

are a much greater man than I am, Mr. |

e . . . r-1  «Johm Deer, sir."”
Bewick. o tius Bewick, with his «Well. vou are a dear little fellow.—

ready wit, that never failed or offended. A .4 so vou want to put your money in

Bewick. THE ExGrRAVER.—The Duke
of Northumberland, when first he called
to sce \l" !;-"H'il'.l\'.'- “‘H!‘khlh’ll]ﬂ. at '_\'pw_.
!".'lf'-tll‘. was not ;H‘l‘ﬁllllﬂll_‘-' knt_mn tO lhEl
engraver; vet he showed him lns birds,
blocks, and drawings, as he did to all,
with the greatest hiberality and cheerful-

t#‘

returned, “No, my lord; but were [
Duke of Northumberland, perhaps

could be.’

— - —— S — - e E—

Tiie Price or Possgsstons.—A fmend
from childhood of Marshal Lafevre, Duke
of Dantziec. who had not run so brilhant
a career as himself, came to see him at
Paris. The Marshal received hun warm-
lv, and lodged him n his hotel, when
the friend could not cease his exclama-
tions npon the richness of the furniture,
the beauty of the apartments, and the
gooduness of the table, always adding,
“Oh ' how happy are you!" “l see you
are envious of what 1 have,” said the
Marshal: “well, vou

_ shall have these
things at a better bargain than I had:
come into the court; I'll fire at vou with
a gun twenty times, at thirty paces, and,
if I don’t kill you, all shall be your own,
o What! vou won't? Very
well : recollect, then, that 1 had been

the bank.

Who told you to "’

““Nobody, sir, only Sarah told me
about it, and then I told my mother, and
then she said she was willing, and so 1s
my father, and here is the quarter, sir.”

“Yes. Can you write?”

““Yes, sir, I can write my name.”

“Yery well, write it there. Now here
is your bank book. Good bye. You
can come Monday, Thursday or Satur-
day, any time ; we shall always be glad
to see you."’

This i1s a specimen of the manner of
ex-Alderman Purdy to the little children
who come to make their deposits. We
venture to say that no man in New York
that day felt so proud and happy over

his bank book than those two little chil-
Idren.—.:\‘. Y. Tribune.

W

The preacher who “warms up” his
hearers with ‘‘words that burn,”’ has
been consulted with by the deacous,

by this brutality, laid two or three sharp

shot at more than a thousand times, and
much nearer, before I arrived where you

find me.”

upon the proprieyy of having no fire in
the church the coming winter.

e ——— - An Irishman, the other day, bid an

Dorxe Wrat I Like with MY OWN.— | extraordinary price for an alarm clock,
Crossing Hampstead Heath, Erskine apnd as a reason, he said, “that as he
saw a ruflianly driver most unmerciful- | |gved to rise early, he had now only to

ly pummeling a miserable bareboned pyll the string and wake himself."”
packhorse, and on remonstrating with , - .
him received this answer:—*“Why, 1t's’ Either we grow wiser as we grow
my own ; mayn't [ use it as I please?”’ older, or there is no growth at all.—
As the fellow spoke, he discharged a Either we advance as we walk, or we

fresh shower of blows on the raw back c¢annot well be s.l_id.to sllnq. Huum}i-
t is nothing.—Egria.

of the beast. Erskine, much irritated ! ty is progress, or I
It is a delicate question which com-

blows of his

the North Pale.

perance man to “double

walking

‘shoulders of the cowardly offender, who,
crouching and grumbling, asked him
what business he had to touch him with

his stick. “Why,” replied Erskine,
“my stick is my own; mayn’t I use it as|
[ please?”

EmEeRSON is the author of the follow-

ing beautiful verse :
«“] caught the =sparrow’s note from heaven,
Singing at dawn on the alder bough ;
I brought him home in his pest at even,—
He sings the song, bat o not noiw,
For I did not lring home the river and sky,
He sang to my ear, these sang 1o my eye.”’

Somebody asks, “is it lawful to hang
clothes on Mason & Dixon’s line ¢’ |

Just as lawful as planting beans around

And just as proper, too, as for a tem-
the Horn.”

e

Fame has her museum as well as her

temple; and a man who has ceased to
be read for anything else may be read as
a pecimen of his age.—London Times.

. Somebody says the Mis
'raised one foot. |
“other, it will probably run.

'completed his eig

stick over the mads a waiter’s greatest respect, the
"man who bullies him the most, or fees

him the best.

The young woman that was lost in
thought, after wandering in her own
mind, found heself at last in her lover’s
arms. o s

It is stated that trained are about
to be introduced into New Yaork, to hold
up ladies’ long dresses on wet days.

The question- for debating societies
now is, ‘“Does it follow that a man raised

on ginger, must be Q‘n‘er—bﬁd?

-

A universal cry after marriage is,
wish we had the now that
P

threw away at our wedding!”’
PRI PR L 1 P W

When it raises tl

James Montgq
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