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y a8 possible, in TERUS. F'rom the Philadelphia Inquirer, | to their cure er correcty

on. The folly 1s not greater

CLOSE OF THE YEAR. | than that of the poor and deformed idiot, who closes

THE PAST AND THE FUTURE. his eyes to his own defects of Person, under the im-

“I'ime hurries swiftly on, kpressum that they will be thus concealed ifrom the

Each fleeting year seems shorter than the last, world. Self-examination 1s not lesg the pdhic'y of wis-
thie usual tirms, and | And many hopes which cheered its opening dawn, dom than of virtue. All our lights are drawn from ex— }

limited, they will be Are hurried with the past.” perience. All our knowledge may he said tobe hoar _ .

R e eS il A few hours longer, and the old year will have sunk ded and cherished recollections of the past. To know clock, that stnoc! on the marble chlmn.ey piece, and ev-
to “the receptacle” of departed time. Its teraptations | ourselves, therefore, to ascertain our tryge character, to | *F and anon lifting her weary eye to its d_:al 0 mark
andits trials, its Joys and its sorrows, its “sloom and | endeavor really to correct our errors, we should at least l the lapse of another hour. It was past m!dmght, and
glory,” will have become “things of the past.”” What | once a year, look back to the chapterin our lives just' yet he returned not! She arose', “d_ Ink;ng up _l_""'
| changes among the nations, and what in individual completed, diseover in what we have erred or failed, lamp, whose pale rays alone illumined the solitiry
fortune and character! A period has artived when we | where we have faltered m our duties and how; and chanber, proceeded with a _“‘“EIE"_""? 0 a smallin-
can look back in a philosophic spirit; when we can thus, from experience, gather a lesson of wisdom to | " #paitment. The curtains of his litde bed were

. " ! \ | i -
cXamine more coolly and calmly than while the cir- | direct our tootsteps for the future. trawn aside, and the young mother gazed ou her slee

tumslances were transpiring, inte the story of our own ’ o Mt e n h 1 ping child! \i\'hata vivid contrast did that glowing
country, into the progress of human affairs, and note WOMAN IN HER TRUE CHARACTER. cheek and smiling brow present, as he lay in rosy

the march of morals of truth, ofcivilization, or science| A woman must be adorned by domestic habits.— | Slumber, to the faded yet beawiful face that hung over
and religion. But these are comprehensive in vestiga~ | T'hese are two fold; a fondness for home and a qualifi- | Mm in tears!  “Will he resemble his father?” was the
tions, they will arrest the attention and excite the | calion to discharge the duties of the household. "I'hese | thought that passed for a moment through her devoted
minds of but few. The many will turn to their own but some will | beart, and a sigh was the only answer!

duties may be allcwed to be necessary,
condition, and look along the past with reference mo "Tis hus well known knock—and the steps of the

-a | doubt whether they form any part of the ornameni of

immediately to their own fortunes, than to the forward | 2 lady. This is one instance in which the present age drowsy porter echoed through the lofty hall, 2s with a

and backward movements of the world at large. It is | has egregiously erred, and in which a aickly and cor- | murmer on his Lipe, he drew the massive bolt and ad-
well and wise at such Seascns, to pause, reflect and | rupt fashion has inverted an ancient and healthful cus- r mitted his thoughtless master. ‘Four o’clock, Willis,
resolve. T'he merchant or trader, is in the habit of ta- | tom, and the very laws of the family circle have given | '8 1t not?” and he sprang up the staircase—another mo-
king semi-annual or annual reviews of the eon dition of | Piace to a miserable suspension of its most indispensi- | €Nt he is in her chamuer—in her arms!
his business aflairs, in order to ascertain his losses and | Ple duties. It is held derogatory to the style of g lady Norepraaches met the truant husband, none—save
gains, and his position and prospects in the world.— | to be domestic, and an indignant blush and scornful | those she could not spare hum in her heavy eye, and
Wiy not, then, individuals examine 1nto their morals, | cant will show that she wishes not to be considered as | {aded cheek—yet those spoke to his heart.

| mental and social progress, with a view, not only to a | taking any part in the work or ordering of the family, | ‘Juha,l have been a wandering husband.’

| Proper mvestigation of the past, but 10 just, enlighten- | 1t 18 in this respect that female education has one ofl ‘But you are come now, Charles, and all is well.’
ed and virtuous amendments 23 10 the future? Is there | Its greutest defects, and woman has dropped oneof her | And all was well, for, from that hour Charleg Dan-

an individual of the many whose eyes will linger on | ''chest plumes, to insert in its place an artificia] flow- | vers became an altered man. Had his wife met him

this article, who has not something to repent ofi— | €f; or condescend 1 sing as a mocking-bid, or fluster | With frowns and sullen fears, he had become s harden- | bushel for bushel, as oats, you will allow it is an objec

Something to deplore and regret—something that he | @s a butterfly, rather than to maintain the true dignity ed libertine; but her affectionate caresses, the joy tha,| !0 save them.

would gladly recall? Is there any one who has not | and usefulness of her sex. [ivery conceivable reason | danced in her sunken eye, the hectic flush that lit up Every body who has fed a horse or an ox much

sinned either in thought, in word, or in deed? Is there | refutes this lolly.  Her nature, her happiness, her  her pallid cheek at his approach, were argumenis he | With “corn nubbins” in ihe fall of the year, has no-

one wheo can lock calmly, and in a truthful spirit, a- | healih, her interest, all make home heér place, and its | could not withstand. Marriad in early life, while he | ticed that he will eat the whole, cob and g™

taly | s and seem
long the year which is just about to expire. without | repudiated occupatlons imperious. But, mn these days, | felt all the ardor, but not the esteem of love; possessed | 10 prefer it to shelled corn. We once owned a horse
discovering sorse folly or crume, some rashness some | @ little beauty, a little money, and a little pride, are | ©f fortune, and having hitherto had the enire com- | that wouldn’t eat corn, any way you eeuld fix it, un-
unkindness or malignity, still voatoned for? No! not

sufficient to cancel all thos: cbligations, and remit for. |mend of his own pleasures, Danvers foll into that | less it were on the ear, when he would “munch’ the
one. Weare all frail: and at times we become the | ever the most sacred lessons both of religion and expe- | common errar of newly married men—the dread of | Whole up together very greedily.  Every one knows,
creatures and victims of our inclinations, passions, and | rience. God’s word requires the sex to be “keepers at | being controlied. In vain did his parents, who beheld | too, that when we feed an ox or oW on this, a consid-
prejudices. This the best and wisest will copcede.— | home.” And is it no recommendation of the fair 1o | With sorrow the repronches and misery he was ueap- | erable portion of the kernels of the corn pass through
The most watchful will frequently detect themselves | sustain this character? Nothing in their praise? ing up for himself in afier life, remonstrate. Charles | whole, undigested, and of course are the same as go
in the commission of wreng; will discover the vanity | Home is the empire, the throne of 2 woman. Here | Danvers turned a deaf ear to advice, and pursued with | much corn thrown away. Now for some proof that
and error of poor human nature, in some remark, some | she reigns in the legitimate power of all ot her united | €Ompanions every way unworthy of his society, the | the cob pan _Of the meal is equel to the S&Ine measyure
aet, cither ofomission or Commission. Therefore, we | charms. She is the lumigany which enligtens, and path of folly, if not absolurte guilt. The tavern, the | of oats, we find in the New England Farmer the fol.
contend that 1l is wise to pause at the close of the year, | the talisman which endears it. ¥t is she who imakes '_clu.b-mom, the race-course, 100" often left his wife a | lowing statements, quoted from the Massachusefte
‘0 order to institute a proper self-examination, and 1o | “home, sweet ome,” who makes to restless and wan- | %0/itary mourner, or a midnight watcher. Agricultural Repository of 1823, | L 13 2 communica-
correct and aveid, at least, some of the errors of the dering man, each domestic enclosure an Bden,and | Thus the first three years of their wedded life had aR rom Mr, Rice, of Shrewsbury. Heisa a stock-
past. berself the best representation of unfallen M ve; avhose | PAssed—to him in fervered and restless Pleasure, to her | raiser, and a man of great experience in feeding catile.
assiduities and smiles make the very flowers Jook gay, in bhghted hope or unmurmuring regret. But this night | He gives an account of using cob meal, as feed, as fol.
and the fruns taste delicious. Coyld you desire to | €Towned the patient forbearance of the neglected Julia | lows:—“ThLe second vear, it I mistake not, in which

withess a more interesting spectacle, than a ladly wath with r;ujuut reward, and give the death blow te the |l m'adc use of cob meal, I ¢
every other accomplishment, occupred with the welfare | folly, tathe bosom of Danvers. Returning with dis-

of her family, anticipaling and dividing their duties, | ust from the losses of the hazard table, her meakness
L~ ]

THE TRUANT HUSBAND.
“The painful virgil may I never know
That anxious watches o’er a wandering heart.’
[Mrs. Tighie.
It was midnight, and she sat leaning her pale cheej
on her hand, counting the dull ticking of the French

Febraary num-
kspeare Gallery
val by the Edit-

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING

At two Dollaws and Fifty Cents Per annum
Yearly in advance. No subscription will be
shorter period than six wonths, and no pape
uatil all arrears are paid.

ADYVERTISEMENTS inserted on
where the nuniber of insertions is not
®entinued until direction to omijt th
sharged accordingly.

y payable half
received for a

r disco itinued
0 faily to press,

heeribers by the
em see the char-

The TFevruary
onth of January.
D€ sent without
te to us free of

Corn Meal.

H. A.Pitts, after experimenting more or less, as the

nNumber tan be
mber, and even

spirit of invention moved him, during the past year,
has at length completed the Gorn and Cob Grinder,
and put it in operation in Winthrop village, where he
re§ides. As we stated some time ago in the Karmer,
tt1s so small and compact that, with the exception of

Ihl.i' liopper, you may put the whole of it into your hat.
[tis a terrible cob-eater, though, if itis so small. Wae

have had ears of corn “chawed”’ up by it after the rate
of a bushel in four minutes, and this too, when 1t had
ground so much that its teeth were dull, and the bands
too loose to g ve him ““top speed,”
1
The corn was green and damp, being 2 lot ot “*pig-
= ’ : PI3
corn,™ sorted out from the pest. Mr. Pits has 1t so
arranged that he can crack Up vour eorn, without the

cob, to any required fineness, {rom coarse samp

perfine bannock. Bui what’s the yse o
the cobs?

Why not keep them to kindle your fire with, sm:alm
your bacon, or make manure? Why, let us see what
they are worth for horse or cattle feed. If we can

prove 1o you that the cob wmeal is worth gs mauch,

work, send for
V. _number.. De

Magazine that
Xcellence, is ye
1 find “Arthur’s
ng.
1d,

ETT & Co.
esinul st, Phila.
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THE MAIDEN’S PRAYER.

EBY J. G. WHITTIER.

She rose from her delicious sleep,
And put away her soft brown hair,
And in a tone as low and deep
As love’s first whisper, breathed a prayer,
Her snow white hands togetlrer pressed,
Her blue eyes sheltered in the fid,
The folded linen on her breast,
Just swelling with the charms it hid,
And from her long and flowing dress
Kscaped a bare ani snowy foot,
Whose step upon the earth did press
Like a new snow-flake, white and mute-
And then from slumbers soft and warm,
Likea young spirit fresh from heaven,
She bowed that slight and match'ess form,
And humbly prayed to he forgiven,
O, God, 1t souls unsoiled as these,
Need dai'y mercy from thy throne;
If she upon her bended knees—-
Our holiest and our purest ane;
She with a face so clear and bright,
We deem her some stray child of might;
It she with those soft eyes in tears,
Day after day, in her young years,
Must kneel and pray for grace from Thee,
What far, far deeper need have we!
How hardly, if she win not heaven,
Will our wild errers be forgiven!

e — S S —— e ———
A SWEET POEM.

THE NEGLECTED CEHILD.
| never was a favorite—
My mother never smiled
On me, with half the tenderness '
~That blessed her fairer child;
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It has been well and beautfully said ““that the life
of man has been aptly compared toa journey through
motley prospects and changing scenes; it is a pilgrim-
age whose commencement is in ignorance and hel}~
lessness, and its termination in decay and death.” And
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