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# MUCH YET REMAINS UNSUNG.
e

For the Cambridgze Chronicle.
TO MISS M. C.

Unskill’d in the language of art,
Fair Mary attend to my tale,
To the genuine voice of the heart,

And let my fond wishes preyail.

e ———

- ——

In silence, tho’ long I’ve supprest
The fond passion your beanty inspir’d,
And nursed the pure flame in my breast,
And silently gazed and admir’d;

Yet love, mighty love now denies,
Any longer in secret to mourn,
But breathes its soft passion in sighs,

In hopes to receive a return.

Tho? fine beaux may speak softer of love,
In strains more exalted and fine;

Yet believe me, they never can prove,
A passion so ardent as mine.

Then say lovely maid, when remov’d*®
From all that my soul holds most dear,
From each object [ tenderly lov'd,
Aund my solace at eve 1s a tear—

In that pensive hour may I dare

To believe that you still live for me;
That your heart and affections you share

With him who doats only on theei:‘)

® The subjeci of these lines intend
leaving Cambridge shortly.

Selected for the Chrouigle by a Lady.
‘The following exquisite stanza were

supposed to be written by Lord Byrou

to his lady a few months before - their

separation.
' TO JESBY, 4.4
There is a mystic thread of life, ., °
So dearly wreath’d with mine-alone,
That destiny’s relentless knife =
At once must sever both or none.

There s a form, on-whicli these eyes

Have often gaz’d with fend delights

By day that form their joy supplies,
Aud dreams restore it thro’ the night.

There is a yoice, whose tones inspire

Such thrills of rapture in my breast,

I would not hear a seraph choir,

Uuless that voice could join the rest:’

There isa face, whose blushes tell
Affection’s tale upen the cheek,
But pallid at one fond farewell,

. Proclaims more love than words can

sPeak.

There is a lip, which mine hath prest,.
And none had ever prest before;

1t vowed to make me sweetly blest,
And mine—mine only, prest it more!

‘There is a bosom—all my own—
Hath pillow’d oft this aching head;
A mouth—which smiles on me alone;:

An eye—whose tears with ming are

shed,

There are two hearts, whose movements

thrill
Ia unisen so closely sweet,
That pulse to pulse responsive still,

They both must heave or cease 10 beat.

)

There are two souls, whose equal flow
[n gentle streams 0 calimly run,
That when they part-—they part! ah 1o

They cannot pa rt—those souls are one.

-ﬂ—-—————_ﬂ

Cookerieyism.—The following piece of

W

etry is from the Providence Journal:
it 1s an epitome of Eastern provincial-
ism, and sets the Cockneys at defiance.
{malul be read,

au nasal, to give it due

We need not say that it s
or rather sung

effect:—Nut. Adv,

Jonathaw’s Visit to the Journal O_ﬂicp

Did you ever go up to the Printers,
And see all them devils to work?
I cussnotchet it beats all to flinters,

Mother's fuss when wekill all our pork.

Them fellers they stand right.op 5traig§t,

Aud pick little pieces of leads ,
Stuck in cubby holes thicker, T'll bate,
Than seeds in our big parsnip bed.

‘Then they keep suck a ducking and hob-

bing,

1’l] be darned! like aunt Peggy’s old

drake
When he’s gobbling up
‘T'hat stands on one leg on a stake.

| of the companion and staff -

corn, or a robin,

 wHE REPOSITORY.

“ Blending the useful and the sweet.”?
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THE LAST .HERRING.-

“ Hoot away despair,

Never yield to sorrow—
The blackest sky may wear

A sunny face to-morrow.”

It was Saturday night, and the widow
of the Pine Cottage sat by her blazing’
faggot with her five tattered children at
her side, endeavoring by listening to the
artlessness of their juvenile prattle,to’
dissipate the heavy gloom that pressed
upon her mind. .For .a long year, her
own feeble hands had Erovided for a
helpless family, for she bad nosupporter,
she thought no friend, in all the wide un-
friendly world around. Bat that myste-
rious Providence, the wisdom of whose
ways are above human comprehension,
had visited her with sickness and her
little means had become exhausted. It
was now too midwinter, and the snow
lay heavy and deel) throygh all surround-
ing forests, while storms still seemed
gnthering in the heavens, and the driv-
ing wind roared through the bending
pines, and rocked her puny mansion.

The last Herring smoked upon the
coals before her, it was the only arficle
of food she possessed, and no wonder ¥
her desolate state brought up in her lone
bosom . all the anxieties of a mother’

‘when she looked upon her children, and

no, wonder, forlorn as she was, if she suf-
fered the heart swellings of despair to
rise, even  though she knew that He,

& . L) . :
whose promise 1s to the widow and to

the orphan, cannot forget his word. Pr 9= | music to catch a husband, ever play af-

vidence had mapy..

‘:l'ﬂm her,

his forest home to try his fortune on the
seas, since which she had heard no note
or tidings of him, and m the latter times:
had by the hand of death, deprived her
. “her bhus-
band. Yet to this hour she had been up-

ygars before taken

‘berne, she had not only been able to

rovide for her little flock, but had never
ost. one o portunity of min_istering the
wants. of the miserable and the destitute.
1, The indolent may well bear with pov-
erty while the ability to gain a suste-
nance, remains. 'The individual who has

his own wants to supply, may suffer with |

fortitade the winter of want; his affec-
tioos are not wounded, his heart wrung.
The most desolate in populous. cities,
may hope, for Charity there,has not quite

closed her hand and heart and.shut her

eztes on misery. But the industrious mo-
ther of helpless and depending children,
far from the reach of human charity, has
none of these'to console her. Such-a one
was the widow of the Pine Cottage, but
as she bent over the fire and took up the
last remnant of food to spread before
her children, her spirits seemed to brigh-
ten up, as by some sudden and myste-
rious impulse, and Cowper’s beautiful
lines came uncalled across her mind—
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trast him for his grace; |
Beliind a frowning Providence

He hides a smiling face.

=

h; he smoking Herring was scarcely
laid upon the table, when a gentletap at
the door-and the fond barking of the dog,
attracted the attention of the family.—
The children flew to open it and a weary
traveller, in tattered garments and ap-
parently indifferent health, begged a
lodging and a mouthful of food; for,
said he, it is now twenty-four hours since
[ tasted bread. The widow’s heart bled
anew, under a fresh complicatiun of dis-
tresses, for her sympathies lingered not
round her fire-side.
even now; rest and a share of all she
bad, she proffered to the stranger. “We
shall not be forsaken, or suffer deeper
for an act of charity.” . ‘

They drew near the board, but when
he saw the scanty fare, he raised his eyes
toward Heaven in astonishment. “And
is this all your store,” said he, “and a
share of this you would offer to one you
know not? Then pever saw I charity
before! But, madam, said he continuwg,
do you not wrong your children by giv-
ing part of their last mouthful to a stran-
ger?” “Ah,” said the poor widow and
the tear drops gushed into her eyes as
she said it, “1 have a boy, a darling son,

somewhere on the face of the ‘wide
world unless Heaven has taken him a-

way, and 1 only act towards you as |

would others should act towards him.—

God who sent Manna from Heaven, can

sheriff starve.

her eldest son, whowent from-

| eyes.

| one row of which

She hesitated not

long,
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Mr. Editor: You publighed some time uncertsipty of ever meeting in this world

since what you had seen; I now send you
an account of things I have never seen.

I have never seen an KEditor that re-

ceived payment from half of his sub-
scribers.

[ have never seen such hard times as
the present,in all my life.

" 1 have never seen an old maid deci-
dedly opposed to matrimony,

I have never seen young doctors free
from pedantry in the use of technical
phrases.

[ have never seen a pretty girl, that
did not know 1it.

[ have never seen a lawyer refuse a
fee on account of his poverty.

I have never seen greater men than
Jackson, Adams and La Fayette.

I have never seen a woman who was
tongue-tied. |

| have never seen a girl that would
sing without being asked at least forty
times.

[ have never seen the necessity of la-
dies wearing hipsplits.

I have never seen rich men prefer
marrying poor girils.

I have never seen but one lady use a
bed-wrench and pin to tighten her cor-
setts.

I have never seem a tax-gatherer or

I have never seen more candidates
than at present for ail vacant oflices.

[ liave never seen provision cheaper

‘and money scarcer than at this time.,

1 have never seen a woman die of the
lock-jawil . : |
[ have never seen a lady who learned

ter marriage for us gratification.

I have never seen the necessity: of
{foung ladies (who are not bald) wearing
alse hawr, o

I have never seen the great Sea Sar-
pent, not Tom Tﬁumb. nor Cleves Sym-
mes, nor the man in the muon—1 would
have travelled.to see all tuese things,
but my guardian poked straws in my

. . PUR-BLIND.

LONDON FEMALE FASHIONS,

FOR NOVEMBER. 71
Morning Dress~—Milanese robe of
fine French lawn, elegantly ornamented
Jown the front, and without side of the
arms of the long sleeve with delicately
wrought cordon, The petticeat orna-
mented with two broad tucks, between
which is fine lace, peinted a la neige,
| nishes the hem next
the feet. The corsage made en blowse
and the sleeve en gigot. Morning cor-
neft with broad lace en deats de_loups
pext the face, and crowned with leaves
of ribbon; sash fastened with a buckle
in front instead of a bow, the ends de-
scending to the knee. Black satin shoes.
Walking and Carriage costume—De-
lisse of Japanese rose colour silk, ele-
gantly trimmed all round with a rich sa-
ble fringe fur, and narrow satin rou-
leaux, or silk bl‘.a'!tli‘{kia.. down the sides
in front; collar partially e evated, and
surmounted by a ruff of Urling’s lace.
Arragonese hat of black velvet, crowned
with a beautiful plumage ol black os-
trich feathers—the waist of the pelisse
encircled by a belt of the same material
as the pelisse, fastened with a gold buc-
kle. Reticule én gibeciere ol Japanese

rose color, and helly leal green riband,

o 1 . C—————

THE MORALISY.

- -
i _—-._#'—

« Morality and Religion are nearly allied—the on¢ spenks

o the Philosophers the othex to the Christian.” =

W

THE GRAVE YARD.

I had long been absent from mny native
lace, and the desolating arrows of death
Rad sped mapy @ relative, many a friend,

many an acqllalntﬂll(’ﬁ' l'rum thl‘ stagc 0"

mortality. The broad and ample burym:
gmund.,'had many an added mound, and
the grass grew green alike over the old.
and young. 1 slvod by 1ts broken wall
and bethought me of the tmes that were
past; | knew pot where the bodies repos-
ed of thuse who had gone anay from the
busy scenes in_Which we once mingled
together—but 1 knew that the most
of thewm lay somewhere in that sol-
emn enclosure; gone in short, others 1
full sized - graves. 1 called to
mind the couttenances, the every tone
of voice, and line of feature 1 recollect-
ed. © And then 1 thought how changed—
how full of Changes was this earthly
dream. It was not the aged generally
who had departed; a few of these had

{ reason.

again—if young, we fancy ourselves h-
censed 1o live longs if old, we feel like
veterans; we have escaped so often that
the danger seems past.

with the grave yard—a
obituary notices collected in a newspa-
per, or a recurrence to the well remem-
bered company cf school feilows, with

But communion
perusal of the

whom we set out in the road to science,
will teach as a proper, and a profitable
lesson. Wisdom has a thoasand pages
scattered abroad in the universe; in eil-
ther of which we may find a directory to

guide us to her temple.— Emporium.

CENSURE.

There is nothing which 1s more com-
won than for people to rail at those faults
in others, for which they are most re-
markable themselves, without consider-
ing that their censures Often reflect
home.~But granting we have not the
same faults we condemn, we are not cer-
tain but we have others equally censur-
able: at least, the person who takes a
delight in exposing the imperfections of
others. shows his own heart to be a stran-
ger to generosity. To enjoy the pleasure
of society, we must not be too nice in
our remarks—there are few so abandon-
ed but that they have some virtues as
well as vices—we should take the good
with the bad and not turn always to
the worst side of a character. We
ought never to give our opinicn of
people on a superficial acquaintance; as
the greatest quahties of the head and
heart are often obscured by some little
foulish singularity which at first sight
creates a disgust that is not easily got
over. We are too often prejudiced a-

“gainst a thing ‘belore we have given our-

selves time to examine it, and blame
more  thro” pride and ignorance than

EXTRACT. i
« Man though born with, faculties to
reach througli the depths of time, and

powers to flourish through the ages of
| eternity, seldom 1ooks beyond the pre

sent hour, oris but affected by ‘present

objects. 'l he immortal soul, confiried to
this mansion‘of earth, becomes enamour-

ed of her habitation; and in time. per-

suades hersell that “here she has a de-
light to dwell;” hence she 18 solicitous

how she may repair the tottering wall,

and support the frail fabric. Yet, sure-
ly, this attachment 18 strange, Constan-
tia, since, notwithstanding her solicitude

for its preservation, this frame will'soon
tive eacth.

that is now warm with hope, busy with
design, shall drop into- the cold and

this page shuall be closed in darkness, an

the hand that writes it shall be crumbled
into dust.”

Men wrangle for religion; write for it
die for it; and any thing but~live forit.

o ———
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- Emlﬁmy is the read to Wealth,”
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[CE HOUSES—how best rﬁadr.-—- Who

can tell how to kill a pestilential weed
called Daisy, or Bull’s Flye?

To the Editor of the American Farmer.
Rahway, N'. J. Jan. 12, 1825.
“Respected I riend.—Your correspon-

“dent asking ' information respecting ice
houses, may be informed, that from the
experience we have had, it 18 best to

have tlie ice surrounded with' a wooden
curb, having a small space between that
and the wall.—When our 1ce house was
built many years ago we had such a curb
made of posts and planks pinned on
them on the wide next the ice=~the ice
then kept well, but thinkin it toe small,
we removed the curb and filled all up to
the wall with ice, the-consequence is, 1*
does not keep as well as before, althongh
the quantity s areater—and we now in-
tend to replace the curb, and as char-
coal is found to be one of the best non-
conductors of heat, it has occurred to
me that it weuld be still better to fill u
the space between. the planks and wait
with this substance.

Can any information be.obtained thio’
the Farmer, as to the best mode of des-
troying the weed known here by the

spreading to an alarming extent, and
when once 1n thfe field _it seeims almost
lmpmsible to extirpate 1t.

at partin'g';' of the | lons

fall, and very soon moulder into its na-

Yet a little while, and every breast

senseless grave. The eye that is readin%
A

member Chesterfie

name of Daisy, or, Bull’s Eyer It is

—
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vinegar cask, and set it in a cool place,
above ground, for use when clear. With
the other hall in the first cask, proceed
to make more vinegar in the same way.
Thus one cask is to make in—the other
to use from. W hen making the vinegar,

let there be a moderate degree, of heat,
and use access of external air.~—~ib.

The Bots.—John Baslum, veterinary
surgeon, of Baltimore, recommends, as a
certain means of getting rid of bots, to
give the horse an ounce of powdered

savin, in his food, once a day forthree
days. |

Cayenne Pepper—may be dried in a
common dutch oven, and then ground in
a cominon spice or pepper mill,

A Cure for the Cancer.—We are in-
formed that a son of Mr. Carter Harni-
son, of Prince George’s county, has been
cured of a cancer by the application of
dock root. The dock used in this case,
we understand was the narrow leal dock.
Fhe root was boiled. The ¢ancer bathed
with the decoction—(it is presumed it
should be strong)——and the pulp applied
to it.— (" Petersburg Intelligencer. ) The
same paper repeats this publication, as a

circumstance literally true, and to be
depended on.

"

" Darien, Geo, Dec. 14.
Something novel.—A wuiberry tree,
before our door is now yielding ripe fruit,
and a friend of ours of the Hopeton
lantation plucked a ripe damson plumb
rom one of his trees, on the 9th.
~ THE HUMORIST.

I“Whﬂtlﬂ ou Hal, 10 throw : :
e ml_y.ﬂi' y al, row gravity aside and hear @

——————————————————————————————————

It happened, in 1776, that the garden
of a widow. which lay between the A-
werican and British camps, in the neigh-
bourhood of New York, was frequently
robbed at night. Her son a mere boy,
and small of his age, having obtained his
mother’s permission to ﬁm?r out and se-
cure the thief, in case he should return,
concealed himself with a gun among the
weeds. A strapping highfander, belong-
to the British grenadiers, came and hav-
ing filled a large bag, threw it over his
shoulder; the boy then left his covet,
went softly behind him cocked his gun,
and called out to the fellow, “You are
uiy prisoners: if you attempt to put your
bag dewn, 1 will shoot you (lt.’a(}); 2o for-
ward in that road.” The boy kept close
behind him, threatened, anl was con-
stantly prepared te execute his threats,
'Fhus the boy drove him inte the Ameri-
can camp, where he was secured. When
the grenadier was at liberty to throw
down his bag. and saw who had made

| him prisoner, he was extremely mortih-
- ed, and esclaimed, “A Brtish grenadier

made privoner by such a d—d brat.”—
The American officers were mghly enter-
tained with the adventure, made a col-
lection for the boy, and gave him sever-
al pounds. He returned fully satisfied
for the losses his mother sustained, The
soldier had side-arms, but they were of
no use, a8 he ‘could not get rid of his
bag. = .

Dr. Reed, well known for his medical
reports, in the Monthly Magazine, was
requested by a lady of literary eminénce,
to call at her house. ‘“Be sure you re-
coflect the address, (said she, as he qguit-
ted the room) No. 1 Chesterfield street,”
“Madam,” said the dector,“l am too
great an admirer of Jmlitenens, not to ree

!

: , and 1 fear too self-
ish ever to forget number ane.

Lens.—As this celebrated painter was
drawing the picture of alady in the dress
of Mary, Queen of Scots, the lady said
to-him, “‘But sir, you have not made me
Jike the Queen of Scets.” “No Madam,”
said Lens, bat if God had made your la-
dyship like her, 1 would.”

Gumilla relates that there is a nation
in South America which marries old men
to girls, and old women to young men,

that age may correct the petulence of
youth.”

f like juice, new, for producing a
second fermentation: in two weeks more
add another like new quantity, for pro-
docing a third fermentation. This third
fermentation is material. Now stop the
bung-hole with an empty bottle, with
the neck downwards, and expose it to
the sun for some timé.—When the vine-

gar is come, draw off ene-hall into a
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dropped like withered Jeaves it was Uiues
but the gay green boughs had fulien; the
young, the bright, the beautiful—the
storm seemed tohavebeen most destruc-

provide for us as he did for Israel, and
how should 1 this night offend Him, it
my son should be a wanderer, destitute

A knotty pun.—A facetious gentieman
once observinga young lady very ear-
nestly at work, knotting a fringe for a

How a plague can they find all the letters
[s more than my gumption can tell.
They call them are workinz type setters,

—-—-—h——-—_—_—'—-‘__
‘Brain-Staggers—A disgase common
to domestic anumnals, and to calves a-

] | .ud He should have provided h _ ‘The ﬂ o in | petticoat, asked he what she was domng: tv of Maryl

And an old shoe they said that was h-11, | 3% YOUs and . i it iy 3 " | mongst the rest.—They are supposed,in | | . ¥, B v y

| ; ' ‘t“"t im a h“‘“: er.e‘;e%"*;':: his, ware L teldw where 1ts ravages WETE least expect=| . Case of calves, to be caused, some- yEunit‘::l';gf,S::f“Ci:e::,f.lle];lfa;l:::},rn’ ‘::ln | hun‘(‘lred tdu:s

: - n you unrelie . _ . : ' X . ) ’ ~ s 101

Thlet“bﬂwty ‘I{eug * t‘iﬂfc‘iﬁ- :33 5::::; : 1?‘:3 widow ended, and {he stranger | * ‘The “°“g""”5‘&“" bl gattiseed and\ s Lle{?:: ’h?n{f::mignlgﬁ gla(;i?n;:a{:fu :tt;;:;; Fered Ju ‘ ?;ri'tl?eol[))est

eats ia ier's . - : : : : ’ A 4 | 2 3 - ) l o |

"Tis tar ation hard work 1 should guess Sprlﬂgllig from s .seat, C|asp8d hEF mn Cntfre(l, ﬂ: btraﬂ%:?r unkmfwn, l::tﬁl t“i WAy, We ' Are: tﬁld, be cured by Bpllttlng | “When Milton was bl"ld,\he married a treatment ¢

TR YO - : BUESS, | |\ s arms. *God has indeed provided just cacred edifice which my father hat as-4 o/ Fa o ¢ ¢he forehead over the brain, | sh The duke of Buckingh lled The undt
Aud it gives a conlounded tight squeeze. | , der 1 | sisted in erecting, and in which my early | ¢ Sall) he 1 over the brain, | shrew,—The duke of Buckingham calie
hiage? h ' g"r t roller 1 Lhas given him wealth to reward the Sabbaths had bren spent. The preach- P 5 . Se am Do judge o '

There’s a thumping great rolier 1 SWOW, |

ciently to introduce under it a small{
nantity of fine salt. As soon as the salt
ﬂissulves the anitnal is relieved.—d. Far.

ing of the k
| prize will ¢
| sent to eith

goodness of his benefactress. My mo- | er’s subject was the uncertainty of life,

ther! Oh my mother’” “The young man, he said, looked upon the
gray haired swes of the age, and thought

replied Milton;—*“but it may be so—for
1

They keep pushing—the Lord knows eel thorns daily.”

f(ll‘ “'hat’ *
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Sich a whopping great sheet they have . viches. He had chosen that dis fancy; a dream, baseless as the visions of |  JMethod to cause Indian Corn to come | ,aiohbour, aceosting himas he was cross- ! ed letter, s
got. | | ruise, that he might the more completely n_ight, which flit across the sleepless | up sgﬂeddy and regularly:—-_-SteeE the ing his meaduws,) fine srowing weather; responding
How they fill it all up is the wonder, surprise hig family; and never was sur- | mind, the supposition that all that gather- | corn lor 50 h*f“_-l‘s betore l’!ai“‘“-“- {'his | this rain will biing every thing out of the say. Non
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