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“ MUCH YRT REMAINS UNSUNG.”
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Fuy the Cambridze Chronicle.
TO MISS

When the rose, thy cheek that graces,
Fades beneath the frowns of aze,

When the brow where beauty’s trace is,
Shall no thore the eye engage:

When thy lip, whose ruby spleudor
Gives the social eirele fire,

Shali to time its hue sarrender,
And with siuking youth retive:

When the wreath that love has wound
thee
Withers "neath the blasts of care,
And tie smles that <iicle round thee,
Cease to bloow divinely fairs

Conldst thow at evening’s dewy close,
- Sigho’er the memory of my woes,
And sooth my spirit to rej.ose?

W wouldst thou on' the lowlv bed,

Vhere slamb’ing 1°d lay this aching
head,
One tear of soft affection shed?

Should the night of sorrow rolling,”
Sweep each golden beam AWAY,

And my heart alike controlling,
Darken e’en the brightest vay:

Could the smile that plays before thee,
Then this waste of pain illume,
And the sun that brightens o’er thee,

Lid the rose of (riendship bloon?
EUGLENL.

Selected for the Chronicle.

"T'is sweet to sce the op’ing rose

~ Spread its soft bosom 8 the sky;

"Tis sweet to view at twilight’s close
The heavens? bespangled canopy.

"I'is sweet amid the vernal grove,
T'o hear the thrush’s fervent lay,
Or lark’s, that wings his flight above,
To hail the dawning of the day.

But sweeter faris Edwin’seye,
Upraised to heavenin pious pravers’

Wien batl’d in tears he iooks on high,
What sucred eloguence is there.

O! sweeter far that sacred name,
“My Father,” uttered by his tongue,

- And sweeter when his heavenly flame® _

Ascends in pious, holy song.

0! sweet, when on the bended knee,.
His thoughts, his spirit mount above,
In prous, deep-ielt ecstacy,
1o realms of everlasting love,

MARINDA.

THE BRGGAR BuY.

I saw a little beggar Loy, |
As o’er the waste he sped; f
His foet the wintry frost had nipp’d,
The wind beat on his head : |
His cheeks with vant & grief were pale,
Aud as he told his simple tale,

The tears that fram s evelids sprung,
Plead far more ably than his tongue.

* Why dost thou beg, my boy?’ said I

* Why stioll thus idiy here?
The little wand’rer thus replied,
Ana wip’d a falhng teari—
‘My mama, sir,is in the grave,
My father is a ‘T'urkish slave,
He went to fight upon the sea,
And there he lost his liberry!

He gaid no more; his heart was full;
No gold to aive, had I;

But pravd teheaven. (*rwas all I could)
Aud bless’d him with a sigh:—

‘Oh T'hou! whe canst the wanderer cheer,

Deign to accept My pray’r sincere,

And graut a guick veturn of joy,"

To bless the fittle begoar boy!
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THE REPOSITORY.

“ Blending e uscful and the sweet.*

= . -

[ have olten remarked the eagerness
of all classes of people to vead or hewr
the accounts ol \murriages, “8o John has
taken to himsel a wile,” “? one. ““Ah,
there has been a wedding,”” cries ano-
ther, ** Lack-a-day,” exclaims an old
Jady, ** so Betty has got a husband at
last: ? and each is ansious to know all
the particulars, who marred them, who

wus there, how the bride was dressed,

and so on., On suchoccasions 1 have par-
ticularly neticed that the men seem to
svinpathise with the bridegroom, the wo-
wea with the bride, from the cause pro-

ba b} Yy, that cach has been, or intend to be;

in the same delicate and interesting situ-
ation of the person for whom their sym

pathies seem exeited. The reason is not
ditficult to explain. There i1s no circum-
stance 1 hile halli 8o interesting as that
of entering inte the holy bonds of wed-
lock. A choice 1s made of 3 coa panion
for life, lor good or evil, prosperity or
adversity, for weal or wor, or in the good
old set terms of the ceremonial==+ for
tue better or for the worse”  Than, too,
the new clothes, the solemn ceremonys
the weddiug banquet, and the nameless
Gelights appuctenant thereto, render this
petiod of ‘ife tar more witevesting than
any other, Looking forward teo, through
the kalewasc.pe of hope, it presents to

the young wwagination an iutinite variety

of splendid and beautiful lages, which
charw like the illusions of Persian oentl
1 Lhie fairy tales. ‘L'he young man hopes
Lis turn may eome,and 1 dare not sketch
the picture ot Bliss his Jancy draws,——

 The girl trow budding fitteen, through

biushing tweunty, up to ripeaed woman-
hood, feels as shie hears the account of a
wedding, a soit theiil vibrating like the

© e e ———

it whispered, by

treble chord of the piano, through eve-
rv delicate nerve of her susceptible
frame. Her bosom throbs quicker—she
breathes with a harried respiration—yet

not painfully. No image that she need
lﬂusﬁﬂ

her eye brightens—=her lips assume a
decper stain of the strawberry--she
langhs and wonders what ails her, or
how is she interested? The old married
people are differently affected, and yet
they are alffected. Memory busily em-
ploys herself in brushing away the cob-
webs of time, (and that time s a very
industrious spider,) from the connubial
bliss. T'he hushand chucks his deary

gently under the chin, and instead of ad-

dressing himself to her as “Mrs. Maulty,’
or whatever her name may be, calls her
by her virgin name-~“My de_ar Lucy
Howard;” and she answers with a mo-
dest caress which speaks most eloquent-
ly of the days gane by. Meanwhile the
old bachelor and old maid forget the
chair is not big enough for them. The
oid codger whom no one .truly pities but
every one in turn laughs at, as a “ fusty
old bachelor,” very probably recalls to
recoliection. one, who in the days of
youth, reciprocated w_lth him the temlq-
est feelings of affcetion—-one 'wl.m [1s-
fened to the music of his voice with de-
light, who watched his wmil_lg'with_anxi-‘
ious eye, whose ready ear distinguished
the sound of his footsteps from among
an hundred, who loved, promised, wit)-
ered before the nuptial hour gave him
the right to pillow his throbbing head in
his bosom. and died. Or the long virgin
designated by the unfeeling world as an
“old maid,” mourns in the depth of sup-
pressed grief, a ruddy youth, of wanly
lnow and gallant bearing, whom the ca-
verns of the ocean has entombed, or who
dead to his plighted faith, may have
sought 1n the arms of wealth for that
happiness which true love can alone im-
part.~~All, all are interested.

But the world! what does it cared—
those who are intent on gain, who wor-
ship gold as their God, and have ne
sympathies unconnected with lucre, ve-
rﬂy they too, for interest sake, take a
lively interest in marriages.  Sitting in
my easy chair, these thoughts were pass-
ing in my mind, when [ dozed and
dreamed a feast was getting up and a
large number it was thought would at-
tend. Hymen entered lighted by his
torch—a crowd pressed to the door—
but no one was to be admitted until
some satisfactory reason was assigned,
why the person belonged to Hymen’s
company. No one will doubt, said the
minister, my right here—for who could
have performed the ceremony were |
absentr and seated himself in a large

easy chair. My worship, said a justice

| of the peace, could tie the knot as tight

as your reverence.” A mepchant fol-

| lowed with bales of vich silks, and  eve-

ry variety of elegant patterns for wed-
ding dresses—the mantuamaker close
upon nis heels. *“They certainly want
bureaus and probably a cradle,” said
the cabinet maker, as he passed along,

“And chairsand a settev,”dsaid_the.chair
maker., Atthis instant a octor appear-
ed. Hyion declared he could not con-
ceive how a disciple of Esculapius could
be considered as belonging to his train. [t
is & source of my most profitable employ-
ment, gravely answered the doctor,—
A shout was now raised from the shoe-
maker, the poulterer, the victualler, the
schoolmaster, and the Lord knows whe.

Among the rest the printer popp’d his

nose in at, the door, allured by the de.
lighttul savory smell of the terrapin and
oyster spup—*Itis a part of my business
to publish the marriages,” said-be. *Let
them in, saxd Hywen, for it is impossi-
ble to tell who 1s not interested directly
or indivectly. - Bid them all welcome to
the feast; And |l awoke,

On full considedtion, I see that there
18 abu;idant reason for the interest eve-

ry body takes in the wewg, and | hear
those "Who understand
the signs of the times, there will be more
weddings the present I!ga_r and the year
to come, than tuere has been for many
years past. | |

~AFRICAN LIUNS,
The fiest number of the * South Afri-

can Journal,” published at the Cape of

Good Hope, contains some very inter-
esting detatls respocting the lions of that
country. ‘Fhe writer says, that, beyond
the limits of the QUIOﬂy, they are ac-
counted peculiarly fierce and dangerous,
and he thinks Mr. Barrow’s representa-
tions, that they are coward) y and treach-
erous, is a conclusion drawn from limit-
ed experience or inaccurate information.

“ The prodigious strength of this ani-
mal (he observes) does not appear to
have been overrated. It is certain that
he can drag the heaviest ox, with ease, a
considerable way ; and a horse, heifer,
or hartebeest, or lesser prey,%e finds no
difficulty in throwing over his 'shoulder,
and carrying off to any distance he may
find conventent. I have myself withess-
ed an instance of a very young lion con-
veying a horse about a mile from tae
spot where he bad killed it, and a more
extraordinary case hgs been mentioned
to me on good authOrity ; when a lion,
having carvied off a heifer of two years
old, was tollowed on the track for five
hours, about thirty English miles, by a
paity on horseback;. and, throaghout the
whole distance, the carcase of the heifer

was only once or twice discovered to
The Bechu-

have touched the ground.
ano chiefy old Peyshow, (now at Cape
Town,) conversing with me a few days

~ago, said that the lion very seldom at-
‘tacks man, if unprovoked ; but he will

frequently appreach within a few paces,

‘at ever cast its passing form a-
cross her pure mind,~yet she blushes-<

| the loss of the saddle !

»

and swrvey him steadily; and some-
times attempts to get behind him, as il
he could not stand his look, but was vet
desirous of springihg upen him unawares.
If a person in such circumstances, at-
tempted to fly, he incurs the most immi-
nent peril ; but if he has sufficient pre-
sence of mind coolly 1o confront him,
withogt the appearance either of terror

or agaression, the animal will, in almost
every instance, after 2 little space, retire,
The over-mastering effect of the human
eye upon the lion, has been frequently
‘mentioned, theugh wmuch doubted, by
travellers ; but, from my ewn inquiries
among lion hunters, I am perfectly satis-

fied®f the tact; and an anecdote, relat- |

ed to me a few days ago, by Maj. McIn-
fosh, proves that this fascinating effect
1s not restricted to the lion :—An offi-
cer in lodia, well known to my inform-
ant, having chanced to ramble into a
jungie, saddenly encountered a Royal
Tiger. 'The rencontre appeared equal-
ly unexpected on both sides, and both
parties made a dead halt, earnest] ¥ ZaZ-
ing on each other. ‘The gentleman had
no fire-arms, and was aware that a sword
would be ne effective defence, in a
struggle for life with such an antagonist.
But he had heard that even the Bengal
tiger might be sometimes checked, by
looking him firmly in the face.  He diy
80. “In a few minutes, the tiger, which
appeared prerared to make his final
spring, grew disturbed, slunk aside, and
attempted to creep round upon him be-
hind.  The oflicer turned constantl y up-
on the tiger, which still continued to
shrink from his glance; but darting into
the thicket, and again issuing forth in a
different quarter, it persevered, for about

half an bour,in this attempt to catch him:

by surprise ;3 till, at last, it fairly yield-
ed the contest, and left the gentleman to
pursue his pleasure walk. The direc-
tion he now took, as may be easily be-
heved, was straicht to the t¢ents, at a
double quick time.” |
After relating several terrific stories
of encounters with lions, the weiter con-
cludes his article with one not quite so
fearful, related by Lucas Van Voun, to
Vee Boof, his neighbor, at the Bavian’s
viver. e |
“ Lucas -was riding across the open
lains, about daybreak, and observing a
r;tm at a distancey he endeavored to
avoid him by making a circuit. Lucas

soon perccived that he was not disposed |

to let him pass without further parlance,
and that he was rapidly approaching to
the encounter, and being withoot his

roer, (rifle) and otherwise little inclin-
ed to any closer acquaintance, he turned

off at right angles—laid the sambock
freely to bis horse’s flank, and galloped
for life. The horse was fagged, and
bore a heavy man on his back ; the lion
was fresh and furious with hunger, and
came down upon him like a thunderbolt!

An gu%g_ .aﬁecqﬂ gh%%ﬂﬂ%ﬂ.mk; - me

and Qp’i'lﬂfl 5 up ind him, brought
horse and wan in an instant to the
ground. Luckily, the hoor was unhurt,
and the lion was too eager in worrying

the herse to pay any immediate attention
to the rider.

“ Hardly knowing himself how he es-

‘caped, he contriyed to scramble out of

the 'Fray, and made a clean pair of heels
of it tili he reached the next house. fLu-

cas, who gave me the details of this ad-
venture, himself, made no observations
on it, as being any way remarkable, ex-
cept in the circumstance of the lion’s
audacity in parsuing a “Christian man,”

without provocation, in open day! But

what chiefly vexed hiw, in theallair, was
He returned
the next day, with a party of friends, to
take vengeance on his feline foe 3 but
both the lion and saddle had disappear-
ed, and nothing could be found but the
horse’s clean-picked bones. - Lucas said
he could have excused the schelm for
Killing the horse, as he had allowed higm-
self to getaway, but the felonious ab-

straction of the saddle, for which (as

Lucas gravely ohserved) he could have
no.possible ys
ily, and called down a shower of curses,
whenever he told the story of this hair-
I_Jreadth ﬁiqape.”

-ﬂhssqu Jor Ruarrelsome People.
M. La Mqtte, a gentleman of great ce-

lebrity in Paris, incurred the displeasure;
He was assuiled®

of a furious polemic.
by him withall that malice could invent,
or credulitygywallow.—M. La Motte was
silent. Hewas questioned. He smiled
and made e trivial, but good-natured
remark. persevered in his system.
Again—He remained at his ease—At

last the outraged fanatic, driven to
‘extremities, pyblished his last, with this

Inposing title ¢ A REPLY TO THE SILENCE
OF M. LA MOprg! !
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HYMN ON DEATH.

Child of mortality, whence comest
thou ? why is thy countenance sad, and
whly are thine eyes red with weeping ?

have seen the rose in its beauty ; it
spreads its leaves in the morning sun.
I returned ; it was dying upon its stalk;
the grace of the form of it was gone ; its

loveliness was vanished away; the leaves

thereof were scattered on the ground

and no one gathered them again.

- A stately tree grew on the plain; its
branches were covered with verdure 3 its
bows spread wide, and made a goodly
shadow ; the trunk was like a strony
llar 3 the roots were like crooked
I'angs. I returned : the verdure was
nipped by the east wind ; the branches

e e — Hﬁm_.,-““—.-.—..d-_-— R —

e, rarsed his spleen might-

spring rye.
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were lopped away by the axe ; the worm
had made its way into the trunK, a
the heart thereof was decayed—it moul-
dered away and fell to the ground.

L have seen the insects sporting in the
sunshine, and darting along the stream ;
their wings glittered with gold and pur-
ples their bodies shone like the ereen
emerald ; they were moré numerous
than I could count ; théy were quicker
than my &e could glance. I returned :
they were brushed into the pool ; they
were perishing with the evening breeze ;
the swallow had devoured them ; the
.Fike had seized them ; there were none

ound of so great a multitude.

I have seen man in the pride of his
strength; his cheeks glowing with beauty;
his limbs were full of activity ; he leap-
ed, he walked, he ran; he rejoiced in
that he was more excellent than those.
I returned; he lay stiff and cold on the
bare ground ; the feet could no longer
move, nor bis hands stretch themselves
out s his life was departed from hiin,
and the breath out of hjs nostriis; there-
fore do 1 weep, because death is in the
worlds the spoiler is among' the works of
God; all thdt is made must be destroy-
ed; all that is born must die—let me
alone, for 1 will weep yet longer,

ON SLANDER.

Slander 1s a coward vice, The back-
biter is an assassin. - He attacks his vic-
tim in the rears in the dark, defenceless.,
He strikes a blow, which can neither pe
parried or repelled. The arrow of sepy-
dal which ‘wounds wherever it flies
which pieces the heart, and drinks the
life bloods and the malignant archer bhy-
ried too deep to be ferreted from his
covert. What doom would be to seyere
lor the wretch, who sheuld lurk in am-
bush to hurl poisoned darts at random
upon a.multitude? We would startle at
the mention of a deed so diabolical, and
a spontaneous curse thrills theo’ the soul,
Yet what part is so poisonous, so fatal, so

pathless, as that of defamation? let him

who enjoys an untarnished reputation,
measure 1ts value and fix its price, and
say what eon earth is its equivalent.
Gold is indeed “trash in comparison,”
With 1t, the world’s is a waste and exis-
tence a burden. Nothing but the sting
of conscious guiit ean plant so keen a
pang m the heart as the stigma of i,
and courage that can dare the cannen’s
mouth, shrinks at the finger of public
scorn. The heart of an houerable maa
dispoiled of a treasure so priceless is +a
living and gus!lh% fountain of agony.”
He feels more than the bitterness of
death without the mercy that death brin

to the wretched. Life is a load he would

gladly lay down; the grave a refuge

where he would rejoice to hide his sor-
row. What must be the slanderer’s mo-
tive for inflicting this deadly wound?
There is bat gne—a motive low as per-
? ton—foul as guilt-——black as despair.
1t s fiend-like torejuice in anvther’s wo.
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WD BCONOMISTY.

* Economy is the road to Wealth,”
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SPRING GRAIN.

Farmers generally think they cannot
sow their wheat and rye too eariy. But
their baste may possibly be too great.
It certataly s, if Liiey sow belore the
ground is sufliciently dry to cramble,
and become light aud fine by ploughing
and harrowing.. For working the groun
when it s too wet, will tail of Lringing
on the neediul fermentation, and {end
to: make it too close and compuct to
nourish plants. At least, these opera-
tious may leave the soil as unfit to noyr-
ish plants as they foand it.

It 18 0[‘ no Slll—tl” -uimportance, lCO!]-
fess, that spring wheat ‘and rye be for-
ward, that 8o they may not be late in
ripening : and a geod method of quick-
ening these crops, is steeping and lims
ing the seed. The same end may be
promoted by top dressings with warm
composts, ashes, &c.  Bur jand - desizn-
ed tor this use, should be ploughed and
laid rough in avtuwn. At will be the

—

earlier n a condition to receive the seed |

in the spring.  Aud none but the driest
parts of a farm should commonly be ¢m-
ployed for crops of spring.  wheat or

will bewr to be sowed rather later: And

therefore are more fit to occupy the low-
er and wetter parts of a farin.

Uats es-

pecially are . olten found to produce

greal crops wr such situations, if tiey be
ot Sowan tooeagly 3 or before the land is:

suiliciently dry foc the operations of til-
lage, |

PICKLED BELETS.<The foHowing
methiod of prepacing pickled beets has
beea so highly recommendad to us, that
we think it our duty to offer it to the la-
dies.—Parboil svine of the finest red
beet root in water ;3 then cut them into
a sauce pan with some sliced horse rad-

1sh, onions, shallots leaves, pounded gin- |

ger, beatten mace, white pepper, cloves,
alspice, and salt; and bail the whole in
sullicient vinegar to cover it for at least
a (uarter of un hour. Suain the liquor
from the nzredients, put th_e slices in
the jar, pour the stratned liquor over
them, aud it higher colour be wanting,
add a little vowdered cochineal when
the pickle iﬁiqUilB coid, and Keep it
ciosely covered with bladder orleather.

A little oil may be poured on the top of

this pickle, which will assist the better
to preserve it without prejudice to the
bett root, which is commouly served up
i oil, its own higuor, and a small quaii-
ity of powdered toal-sugar potdred over
it. Sowme aiso add mustard ; but this is
by no meaus unecessary, and certainly
does not umprove the colour of this fine
pickle.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6044_1_62-0020.jpg

As to barley and oats, they

THE HUMORISYT.
“What say you Hal, to throw gravity aside and hear g

good story,
- e R S

Sampson.~X.ocal names are often Ziv-
en to articles, which a sitranger would he
at aloss to define. A Dutchman from N
York, a few years since, being on a jour-
ney to New Hampshire, put up at a ta.
vern in the town of W—_._ |1 Ver.
mont. It was a cold night, and on enter.
ing the bar room, he found a Dumbear
round the fire, quaffing their favorite
beverage, which they desienated by the
name of Sampson, (Composed of cider,,
molasses and spirit.) The Dutchman
was invited to take, and of course called
in his mug in turn. The company at
length separateds and our traveller on y
remained. Finding, after several at.
tempts to raise himself from his chair,
that he was unable to preserve his equili-
brium: and his ideas being somewhat
confused, be addressed the landiora
thus: “Vat you call dat stuff me drink
to-night?”— Sumpson,” replied the oth-
er. “Py de great guns,” said Hans, »§
dink he vas Pharaoh, for he vont let ge
peoples gol” .

A young lady who is a constant reades
of periodical publications, having fre.-
quently observed ‘to be continued® at the
bottom of many pieces, betng asked hep
opinion of several writers, said, she had
read the productions of a ereat many,

bu; thought none equalled Twby Contin-
ued.

A philosopher’s wife whose patience
was somewhat worn, at his derangin
and soiling her parlour, by chemicagi
experiments, told him that philosopherg,
she believed, were called literary men
because they were always making a litter.

A malefactor in Newgate prison, was
lately surprised, as he was searching in
the bible very attentivel Yy 0y his visitor
a methodist preacher—¢f am searching,’
said the felon, turning over the leaves,
“lor a passage which I cannot find.>
“Give it ine, (said the preacher,) I can
find any passage.” “Can you so, (repli-
ed the eriminal,) why then I wish your

would find me a passage out of this pri--
sou.”' |

Rustic Courtship.~At a rustic mer-
ry-making, Roger was seated facing Pat-
Ly; enamoured ol herbeauty, and stung
by the arrcavs of the little god, he only
vented his passion in sly looks, and now
and then touching Patty’s toe with his
foot under the tabie. iatty,either fear- .
ful that the purity of her hose might be
soiied, or determined to muke the youti
express a passion which he appeared so
warmly to feel, at length-exclaimed with
spirit, “1F you love we, why, tell me so;
but don’t dirty my stockings® |

National Government
And Register of Ofjicial Papers.

THIS publication which is devoted
exclusively to the compilation of Official
Documents, Siate Papers, &c. is issued
once in each week, (or oftener if neces-
sary,) by Peter Force, at the seat of the
National Government.

Terins.— Five dollars per annum, pay-
able in advance. |

The Nutional Government Journad
will containe =
T'he Proceed._ ;s of Congress at large:
The Laws;

Treaties;
Esecutive Communications of Congress;'
Iihicial Correspondence;

All Appoiatments to Offices, C vily Mi-
litary, and Naval;

Promotions and Resignations in the Ar-
my and Navy; |

And, generaily, such other official infor-
mation, as may from time to time, be
promulgated by the National Govern-
ment. | |

It is ‘rrinted I a convenient form for
binding and veference, and to each vol-
ume wiil be added a copions Indes.

The fiest Volume commenced with the
last session of Coungress; and each fu-
ture volume will begin with a session.

| The papers, sent by mail are packed with

the greatest cure, in strong wrappers.
g AT Ty,

| 'O ALL
Whom it may concern.

BE it known that the subscriber in~
tends making application to the Legs-

-

Aature of the stute of Marylaud, at their

NeAt session, for a law torcut a Canal to
connect the head waters of Fishing-bay
through - Poko Creek, with those of the
siver Nanticoke, in the county of Dor-
chester, in said state.
| | JOIN L. JAQUES.
~oct 30 | ' 6t

HARDWARE, §ec.
THE subscriber has on hand a small
quantity of Hardware, purchased low
inBaltimore, and which he will sell “at
COSE,. v | R,
N ALLS, assorted sizes (by the cask)
FILE> ol ditferent kinds
PENKNIVES,
PAD-LOCKS,
CilEsT LOCKS, .
CURRY COMBSs, .
T'ACKS of various sizes, §'c. &c.
g also offers for sale (Cat the. manufac.
turer’s prices ) a number, of

dgriculiural Imyplements,
SUCH AS p

Bar Share PLOUGHS, laid with steel

YANKEE DO. |

Saud 5 Tooth CUL'TIVATORS,

RAKES, PITCH¥ORKS, &e.
LUTHER M, SCOTT.

Corner of High and Poplac sts.. |




