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medies ywere then pid
but none (did me and
0od and corpupuon sull
| at lasi became so ofien
the. lwas also seized
it imes caused me 10
| had done before—and
vay, stilllgrowing worse,
pe ol my recovery was
hought I would die of a
WON. At this moment,
drawing near its close, |
BALSAM OF WILD
e, which RELIEVED
)y the use of only three
/ pains were removed—
d and corruption entirely
s my health was so far
rk at my trade, (which
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time I have enjoyed good

TAOMAS COZENS.
S8

to look upon our pleasant.companion, now struggling | tabernacle?
with pain, and sublued by sickness. For a moment| You cannow appreciate the motives of the young
his eye would brighten as each familiar face bent over | men for engaging in their mischievous plot—if you
him, but it would soon settle inio an appealing loak, | caniot, we pity you. |
as 1f he asked our aid in his extremity. Cousin Nancy was on a Visit to Frank’s paternal
How ardently did we long to bestow that aid, and \residence, but she had remained so provokingly long
how humbled in spirit were we, as we turned away | that Frank was out of patence with her, and could so
{rom his ‘bed side, feeling as though his rebuke went | far forget hospitality, as to hoax her occasionally for
with us for not rescuing him from the hands of his | fun’s sake.
termentor. The bet was ratified with a mutual giasp and iato
The day wore on heavily with each one of us who |the worthy lady’s room marched M. Frank, assuming
was absent on business, and at last the evening came |an air of awkward mystery that was caleulated to rouse
“How 1s little Willie?” I asked, eagerly, of his mo- | the suspicion ol his venerable cousm. Closing and
ther, who was the first that met me as I entered. She | bolting the door behind, he drew the curtain, taking
lovked at me a moment before she spoke, evidently | care o have a peeping hole [or lis atcomplice, who
struggling to keep down her feelings, and then said, | surveyed the preparations with infinite glee; he then

B — ———
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same time at a respectful distance from the ge'n that in our excessive haste we have overdrawn ous
tleman; for we had just been reading our Corpus | bank. Science and care must now be consulied to te-
Christi coriespondent’s letter about snakes, lizards | Store that vegetable power which has been too profii.
and taiantulas, and began to imagine some dead] v gately squeezedt h‘?m the besom of the earth! The
insect or reptile in the leg ot our friend’s «yy~ | ™9A0S are happily in our power. It 1s already setted
mentionables,” as they are sometimes called. ‘0@ cerainty that science can be applied with absolute

' » . l ; . . . . |
o i st g PSSR, et et e
deman; help me to discover what it is. I was NOCUIvE  seayay 'y

i _ , _ | soils, of plants, and the peculiar elements required by~
Just passing that pile of oid rubbish there, in front the various kinds of vegetable for their "“Ilm.:: j

of your office, and felt it dart up my leg as quick | perfect growth. But, however valuable this discovery
as lightning, and it stopped just here, where I have It is tilling” -
my hand;"’ and he clenched his fist still more By deep and frequent ploughings, by hgr« -
tightly. If it had been the neck of an anaconda | ToWing and hoeing, the soil obtains from the inexhauss

we believe he would have squeezed it to a jel- tible resource of the atmosphere its elements, its dews

', the, subseriber, one of
and for the said county,
uly affirmed aceording 1o
L 1s 1n all things true.

Jth day of April, 1843.
CrLemexT, J, P

uccess of this BALSANM
¢ I escription,”

IT wants,as it is prepared
n substances which tle
D our owa land for wice
OW nothing of the meode
VOring 1o reap pecumary
milal i nawe, or in ap
heirown trash as Supesior

THE HAPPY HOME.

BY JESSE E.

——r—

i love the hearth where evening brings

i1, the grand art remains where it was.

4 the soil.
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_ _ _ | . and rains, the everlasting renewal of its fertility. Ne =
’iililulnl:gn?l?;ill‘ “”x“‘f."‘" and | Her loved ones from their daily tasks, mournfully, and with wet ey es:— seated himsell by the side of his wouder struck cousin, Ly .B . art will e';ér render lhisg constant stirring of tiylll soil

WIror a foreion - ' L : ' : : s ti Y
ase. - All these doceptive | Wrhers virtysapagacs hor spoticst. W MigS, «He is no_better.” | and seizing her unresisiing handy bégan to whisper| DY this ime two or three of the newsboys lad

And viee’s fell serpent never basks,
Where sweetly rings upon the.ear,

‘The b'ooming daugnter’s geutle sorg,
Like heavenly musicvhispered near,

While thrilling hearts the notes prolong:
For there the father sits in joy,

And there the cheerful mother smiles,
And there the laughter-loving boy

With sportive tricks the eve heguiles;
And love, beyond what angels know,

Like sunhght on the purest foam;
Descends, and with us cheering glow,

Lights up the Christian’s bappy home.

unnecessary. Man’s labor is bound to bé forever mix+
' ed up i the products of agriculiure. Bain says that
agriculture is a manufacture—that the yield of the:

carth is almost without any preparation fit for consump=
| ton.  This is true of wlmost every fruit.  Itisso true -
thatto the best specimens of nature’s own confections:

ary in the fruit line, man can scarcely do anything te
alter it for the better.

The products ot the farm are honest. Who can
lorge a bushel of wheat? anox?a strawberry? Per

“Certainly you can sit,”’ said we, “keep your lect from the hand of God, they cannot be forged

leg straight out, aad we'll see what it is you've by man. Their profit, Bain says is direct; for ev
got.”” ery seed you plant you have many in return.
What interest have vou like that from oge pound

of turnip seed, giving you twelve hundred oush
els of turnips? 11

We rejoice to see so great a number of the best

men ol our country earnestly engaged n the cause
of agriculture. On such men and their well tilled

RS BALSAMis hinown
RIEAT REAMIE i) o and o
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' PILLS, |
s hereby apnounced whica |
sought tor, and which the
luykluwlt*tlgv the advans |
pill, COATED W I't'H
s laste whatever of its 1n-
he mediecine is so entirely

Softly I entered the chamber, the stillness of which
was broken only by the loud, quick, labored breathing
of the child. How changed was our little friend! 'I'he
rose of health had faded from his cheek—the gladness

from his young brizhteye. Nor was he suffering from
the violence of the disease alone. Powerful medicines
had prostrated his system, without expelling ti e mal -
ady, and a large blister had burnt the skin from his
breast without moving the spoiler from his vigorous
hold. I whispered his name as I bent over him, but
he heard me not—1I spoke in a louder tone, but he heed- | can I—that is—it is so unexpected—time 1o decide.”—
ed not my voice. Even to his mother’s earuest call | **Dearest of women must I remain in agony till morns
of—*“Willie! dear W'llie!”” he answered not by luuk,.l ing? Well I'will strive 10 hve ull then—then you
word, or moton, must give me my answer.” He caught her in his

1'he night passed heavily. The first souynd that | urms, and she made no 0pposnli0n‘, she sighed deeply
greeted my ears 10 the morning, as I left my room, | —“my dear, dear Frank.” His lips Wun..ered (reely
was the hoarse, suflocatng breathing of the child. It |over her face and neek, trailing the moveabie complex-
sounded throuzh the house, fearfully distinet, from the | ion after them, and dau bing his chin, cheeks and nose
halt opened doer of the chamber. | most e.egandy 1 1ts sanguine hoes, he tore himself

soft things 1u her ear. She was amazed with joy;
wriggling in her chair, tried 0 blush, 1 short she ac-
led like a lool.  Krank now proceeded still farther; fell
on his knees, and poured forth a torreut of unmeaning
rhapsody; called her goddess—uangel—idol of his soul
—besought her t¢c dec.are his late—anything; even the
killing No were no better thau suspense. *““Speak, my
adored cousin; pronounce my sentence, and oh, let it
not be that which will drive e to despair or suicide.”

“Why—my dear Frank—you must know-—<how

come in; the clerks and packing-boys, hearing
the outciy. stopped working, and editors and all
hands stood around the sufferer with looks ol‘
mingled sympathy and alarm.

“Buing a chait, Fuz,” “and let the gentlemen
be seated.’*

“Ob, | ean’t sit!” said the gentleman, “I can’t

bend my knee!—if [ do, it will bite or sting me;
no { can’t sit!”

=L EERES e e e 2 ———

Contentment gpreads her holy calm
Argupd a resting place so bright,
And gloomy sorrow finds a balm
ln gazing at the pleasing sight,
The world’s cold gel_tjslmess depﬂrls,

:
sCora rex I aroul no more;
And discord rears her irou ore;

“Well, let me give it one more hard squeeze;
I'll crush it 1o death,” said he, and again he put
the force of an iron vice upon the thing. If
had any lile by this time, this last eflort must
have killed it. He then cautiously seated hin:-
sell, holding out his leg as straight as a pokel,—

. 0§ e : assed, and apother night, and then , from her—iwumbled purpesely over a chair, mistook / Y ’ 1k B
e sl o e i i How . b b | gt et e clos it the oo | & sar ke Vo prcurd; s pnt. wre W o riek e et B
11_1_'1;111‘1}; of k'u_,.;g.’wgm_, NGE No scandui, whispered Bial'ia hell, with a troubled, unequal motion, even now, while I |of ll}t-;- passagc, and finally Jum_ed his almost smother- opeg carefully, making a bhole large eu‘ough luF e Pl Riaka rest; s ol thgi i*{
l{}’ IS gi_‘t"_ul |'1urgu*lis'e e'l-- ' Grates on the ear, or scalds the long ue, recal that scene. His thr(.)at had become so swo]len, ed Iriend who was burst.ug with compressed laugh— admit a huud; the geu.lleman put on a thick glove | | bty oill [ hich th ' _ { 58 _ ' 0 | f:’i"
t:tl'lli'[l?ilflu%l:-::l:.;jl-l‘rllzlt" e But there remembrance loves 10 dwell, that to breath was almost impossible.  He lay panting | ter, g oh . an.: slowly inserted his hand, but be discovered .n'llg. . p-l T a anle L WENE S pwudly‘ J?'ii%‘{?
Lp p:tmrm ‘-1"hu ,;El.s t:l::: " And there the song of luye 18 sung; and gasping before us, and we cquld not even smooth | “‘Bravo! Frank{, bravissimo! the Wine is yours; by nothing. We were all looking on in almost inclines its vast weight. God speed the plqugh’ Eig
d all other purgative med- | While human nature soars ou high, his passage 10 11?9 grave. I'he mother supporfed the | all the prm.'nrer:;Ir ol larce and cowedy, 1t 18 richly earn ” breathless silence to see the monstrous thing— B.R__—___—______-I'I‘ISH PAUPERISM. , 5‘4& 1.
r, and |l*‘!l':f*_ pl'UllU{Tt‘H a #ild\::ﬁ;:i:é Eé";llizlir;:z'yhi‘:i’]y o if);i:;:iu{-d, S slill,ed Gl b 'l‘hzihrmer had | 'The next morning Frauk came down very late, and ot harm’s way should 1t bg alwer when sudden | the number or paupers Grfz'at Bnt{ai'n 18 %,000,0(!) ' ;iiu
;;::ltﬂ!:::;:ms!i; I:Iiir;d:rﬁ | . : ot 30 Iroes.” - Tiet Mbiotr wee profound to al- languid 1n the breaklast roowm, scarcely npliciug the | 1y the gentleman, became if ﬁ?sslble, ‘m‘ore aglFa:- | mi‘rzne 'SI?J:“TU pz:lliz:; lilse ::!I:Orfl(]:fg'ulallonét :lhede:;; &’ - ?11 ::
: ;:“:m S s A8 n':';adil:m: Oft have I joined the lovely ones, low of a tarlul relief. inembers ol_ the l'aunlly; but seeme:d o be entirely busied llt:'d‘lhan ever. “By heavens!’ he exclauued,"‘n s | gOOOOO lnplr::land o Moo e ??b-s Ill n? and 1,
each other, s that the for Around that brght and cheertul hearth— The brealhing of the little sufferer grew quicker and thlll yawning, sipping his coflee and tumblhing the | inside my drawers. It's alive too—] feel 1! — . - At ) 10 Scotlaad 200,000, b

| before the latter can mag-
s universally kuown that

with impunty of blood,—
el 19 bealth, \We must
' blood 1s inpure, for then

Yes, tather, mother, daughters, sous,
T'he brighiest jewels of the earth;

'mwning papers. His Iriends were surprised at hus
conduct—almost as much as they had been by the
?geurgious display ol the persoa of cousin Nancy, who
had made an early appearance in the character o1 Au

lainter, but he sull laboied fearfully. Each respiration
convulsed his frame and distorted his features. Even
to the lasi gasp, the struggle was paintul. But when
the spirit disengaged 1tself {from the body, how calm,

Since 1815, a period of oniy thirty years, there has ' '- ;_'-1':*5’5' ;
been raised foi the reliet of the poor in England alone el
upwards of £200,000,000, or about one thousand mil » |
lions of dollars. On the other hand, it has been demon tid

Quick!—give me the knife again!” Another in
cision was made. In weant the gen'leman’s glov
ed hand once more, and, lo! out came—his wife's

And while the world grew dark around,
And lashion cailed her senselgss hrong,

e passed 10 ill healithy —1to

; : ¢ ' : * =
%;.I:,l_,‘{;:::h{;? I;l%i“i;l;lf_:lﬂil:l_f And that fair girl’s seraph song; Sabbath rest al'te_r a week of to1l and pain. ble. Squamers ol red, yellow and blue, fluttered ﬁ't.:tlll g 1::; l:::tSt:;]ce?:gitez:_tgﬁl;he;’ea:u :;j 2E:Eli ::::::::ye ZZG;;ZE?OSS:SZBT :: ;:;ZUT";ZI r:;()g ::::1 an;‘;g' .- . '1 [
e o e Sig Sd Sarith oo vitelanlade dliaade Bowed down in spirit we stole away from the cham - | head, waist and ancle; lace contended with waslin, s ; 4 i hea'd,l' monstrous inequality of hunian condition, remarks g g}; |
nca be got rid ol, h::r their Upon the bosom al the deep, ber ol death. What had we dmfe that ol?r delight was | and ‘Slik 'b'lf'\JVC Wi“_l satin, 10 add charns o the law laugh as Io Olwe W8, 08V 0 I s ma"_Y s Concord Freeman, 1 a country. the rich:ast ohid E ,li i1 i
(from which the blood is When pebbles, tost by boys at play, taken away, and our hearts stricken with sorrow!— | virgin of sixty, while all the mysteries of the eosmetic | day. Owur triend, we know, has told the joke S Wt:l'ld g e r}, | | mm_,.-, “ § |
:unjl purity pl hluf-;.tl mus Disturb i1s sull and glussy sleep; How can 1 attempt to describe the agony of a mother’s | art had been poured out gra_m'y the mrinus senses to | himself, and mns! paldou us for doing 50. Though Yy 4 e e BEE:I,;‘S ?larm:!gg. 10 mw f",.ﬁ’f i |
..huu_a.“::?:f-r::;mrls“l]t 1:}!}:‘1‘}?:??22 The hours have sped in pure delight, heart!! It Fannul b? told. I was knowan only I(? Him wh_n‘ch the young andrbeauulul address hemselves. this is all about a stocking, we assure our readers :?ce' Egr":;r ::La;;:lz;};:f;s:;?lenﬂ u?: “::,diwgl:sj‘::- : r:
5!, llfhy preler the disnase And wandering feet lorgot to roam, who sustained her 1n her am:nllon, and n a vmce_ of| X I‘:lulf aud‘lus L‘UUSIP outset them g)] at lh? table.— it is no “‘yarn.” crez:se of iatmoliiiy and riee. Ehats plhe ﬁm fon | %ﬁ i
ed -('iilmz-mlti[-”'"‘ Qr :]1 {it of W hile waved the banners of the night, indescribable sweetness, wlnspering even from the in- | He had just finished his roll, and wyg about rising from i e - 8 y |
e tolky of their conduct.—

for haretofore, medicine in
wriy as disgusting as it was
the evil is most eflectuall
AUSN SUGAR COAMED
ST PILLS have no taste
luce none of the nausea and
peration of other medicine.
i removing all impurities
xcelledohy any other med-
LISCOvV ered,

nHiare !;_E‘I'f_*. It these pi“&
will freely and gladly pat-
rietor merely asks u trial,
-H'I'Il;::‘._ (O prove that hl".ﬂh:*,
hich they do not fully pos-

Vegetable Extract Pillsure
Je and retail and for expaors
NER §& Co., Chemisis, al
o warchouse, No. 79 ¢ad
rik.  Price 25 cents.
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I’ve fancied it was holy ground,

Above the Chrisuan®s happy home.

The rose that blooms m Shiaron’s vale,
And scents the purple morning’s breath,
May in the shades of evening faii,
And bend 1ts erimson head w death;
And fairer ones amid the tomb,
May like the blushing rose decay,
But sull the mind—the mind shall bloom,
When time and nature fade away;
And then amid a holier sphere,
Where seraph’s bow in deepest awe,
Where sits i majesty severe,
The author of Eternal law;
The ransomed of the earth with joy,
Shall in theiwr robes of heauty come,
And find a rest without alloy,
~ Amid the Christian’s happy home.

e g e

From Arthur’s Ladies’ Magazine.
DEATH OF A CHILD.
BY T. S. ARTHUR.
The death of a child, to those in no way connected

how sull, how lovely was he in death!

It was like a

rora, clothed 1o all the tints, hues and colors imagina-

ner temple of her spinit, said, ““He 1s not dead, but | the table apparently unconscious of per presence.—

sleepeth.” KFar more touching 1s the silent, subdued,
resigned griel of a Christian n.other, than the trans-
ports ol one whose sorrow louks not out from self.—
Never shull I forget when Mrs. H

“‘KFrancis! dear Frank,” sighed his cousin, ““What
will you, fair cousin?”’ “l am ready 10 answer your

question of last evening.” Question! what question,

i3 §i m
—— bent over | cousin!” “*Nay, dear Frank, spare my blushes, your

the coflin of lier dear Little Willie and kissed his cold proposal, 1t was FUUHP“U“"J: IL1s accepled;” and she
forebead, lips and cheek for the last time, Large Was justlalling inlo his arms whey, pe stepped back
drops were falling upon the pale insensible face, but ! With a look of astonishment. A pProposal, cousin! in

na sound passed the mother’s lips. Ah, how many
dear hopes did that coffin lid enclose, when it passed
over the face of her loved and lovely one forever!

L

“Perfidious man! deceiver! did you not, on your
hands and knees, offer me your heart and hand?”

Days, weeks, months did not take away the loneli- l “My heari! Oh, heavens! My hand! Ha! ha! drunk

ness [rom that house. I never passed its threshhold,
that [ did not miss something. My ear lLstened for a
well knowu voice, but the sound never more fell sweet
ly upon it. Feeling thus myself, how often did | pity
the bereaved parents; but they bore their loss with

Christian patience, looking beyond the veil of death,

and seeing, by an eye of faith, their little one in the
company ol celestial angels.”

COUSIN NANCY:;

S —

OR, THE VIKGIN OF SEVENTY.

drunk, I wust have been, ha! ha!”

In two hours cousin Naney, two trypks, six band -
boxes, a squirrel and 1wo canaries were packed m a
stage, and driven off to Washingioy,
turned,

They never re

-——'—'———_—_""—-‘-—-___________
From the N. 0. Picayuue.

AN UNEASY PREDICAMENT.

We were the witnesses of a \ydicious incident,
which occurred in this city a few days since, for

slocking!

| From the New York Morning News.]

AGricULTURE.—~The United States owe their great
principies ol power and duration to that spirit of hon-
est industry and that God reverencing feeling which
filled an i elevated their torefathers. ['hey came irom
the old world to this new one (to plough, hairow; and
hoe it,) looking to God alone for his bplessing upon
their endeavors to obey his great command, ol earning
their living by the sweat of their brows.

Spain sent out Cortez and Pizarro to gather the gold
of Peru and Mexico. They did gather it. Spain drop-
ped her spade, her plough, and her hoe. She revelled
in the the pride which thirty millions of American
dollars a year for a period did sustain. She lost the
will, and of course the power, 10 continue that beauti-
ful culture of the spleddid peninsula in which her lot
was cast. The hidalgo was oo proud to work; Gran-
ada ceased to be what it ouce was—Dbetore the voyage
ol Columbus—a paradise in its gardens; Spain has [ur
forty years past almost ceased to be heard of, except
in her misfor'unes. In that period of time, by the
sweal of her brow, this Union has more than doubted

strated, by the returns of the income tax, that there are

years, crime has increased at a tenfold greater rate thag
population. It 1s obvious that a state of things so radi -

cally wrong cannot long continue. A general overturn <
must come, and the world will experience even a great -
er shock than was felt at the outbreak of France a little

more than fifty years ago.

What 1s terrible in the pic

tare 1s the contrast which 1t presen's to the contem

plauve speciator. 'I'be foreground is fliled with all
that can please the eye and captivate the mind; but be
hind that 1s a desuny of'evil, an accomulation of hide ™
ous objects, which absolutely appal the stoutest hearls
that beat in human breasts. 1'he wealth of England is
no dream, but 1 real langible natter; it 1s no exagerated: ¢
thing, hike the accounts which ‘we have in easiern sio
ry ol accumulations of coin and precious stones in the.

treasury of this or that ruler, but it is solid, substantia)

Fe

and an instrument of real power, Oan the other hand -
is ihe poverly of the masses, a poverty of so squalid a
character, that even the mendicity of Southern H'u.lmpt‘ ;
appears happwess by comparison with it. For to ap.ﬂ,
preciate the entire eviis of tiie case, it must be clearly
remembered, that while the lazzaron: are practical phs

' _ , . losaphers, an | almost literall L the
S . . | , _ relating which we crave the indulgence of the ‘the population of poor Spain, and grown so rnch that En Ilish ’oor p—— . :hy sziu‘i: nghmg. e
"(:"‘:’,’"_'"i‘?" P with it enber by relationship or daily intercourse, is a| “I will lay you a dozen of wine, Tom, that T go gentlemen direcily concerned—deeming it too | 1€ gold mines of Peru, zathered for twenty years, SiR0-peor atemany=ol 1hem ardest workers .
:Ir;.iw"fﬂ*'ﬁ vy thing o, lutle momen'—a circumstance scarce noted; | and make luve'to cousin Neacy,"" ssid ‘1he- gay. “snd d a joke to be lost ¢ | will not pay for the produce of our industry 1 one| " FRENG S0n Sane by o e, would work; anuliiy
e but how different is such an event to those who have | fashionable Frank Dewese to his associate in frolie, as | 89°¢ #JO ‘_3 ,0 oo, _ i yeat, nor for that of Kngland of last year for six they find employwment. _1‘*1_1-‘:.-11’-‘“‘] owes her wealth to
g. grown familiar with the litle pratder; to those who | they stood one evening in @ piazza looking through | YV Dile sitting at our desk and laboring assidious months; fo., by the Parliamentary rewros, the product | "¢®- 1hey have dugit from her mines, they have .
;ﬁ::lble, h.".e I;.-eguu l.o l__i-‘,i,ﬁell, even In memory, to the music of the .window inla_a room where sat the lady in'qupﬂjog,, ly i:l:)l‘ll pen, se'lssm's and pasle, to make outa | 7 ERER agriculture in 1844 was $5,000,000,000. zrealed :tl;n heltillacwlri‘les ?nd Wul‘kshop:; lhe%eh_‘;v;‘!
on Hill. its happy voice. | | busi ly engaged in extracung the sweets of the last nov- | l:a able paper lor our patrons, we were suddenly |  Phere is 0o lesson ia all history like that of the great ra;m I.I. _ m:i‘ ¥ M g e oot '{“bl.‘_!__n
RD—L.oom Towg? 40, the family where | ogee resided, was a dear child | el. | “Irightened from our propriety” by the basty | fountain of Roman power. Cato said, “Meet the ar-| ' "€ e, and in s gccuu'n.:lal'lon P I}gﬂlb_tﬁfi
Church Creek. i who had won his way into every heart, len of us| <¢Done for a dozen,” rephed the laugting Tom, ““it | entrance of a gentleman, exclaiming, **For God’s | duous labor of the farm as you would the enemy of ery thing that is dear to iife. "I'heir reward for ail this

Neck Districet.
I\'___ . y
NS—New Market, '

s rg" r

Ni'l' REPO.TT
e Dry Goods Store, N¢
loors euast of Charles stree

X SMALL.
yand DEALERS in Stra

tly enlarged and extended

offer superior facilities fc
wsed business, respectfully
stomers, that they are no

{RESH SeriNG Godps, par

and Millinery

UMENT,—as

lage Hoods,

'ge assortiment,

itan Bonnets, |
table & Ruttland, |
descripnon of White -anf

"lorence Braid,{ Albertap!

Satin and Wrapped Wit! '

there WEI'E--:-b_ul g[ tl}eae. Six~ iny CJHllnEd rela[ionahip
—the rest of us were strangers and sojourners. But

- — -

w gwords cannot lell how dear 10 us was that sweet child.
~FHe was our playmate when in the house, and claim
ed many of our most pleasant thoughts when we were
il'vra“f’. The father and mother were veiy happy
the possession of such a treasure, and (hough sensible
persons, !??nd it almost impossib'e to restrain even
tiresome exp{gsslons of fundness lor, and interest in,
their litle one.

_He was just three years old, when he was suddenly
taken with sy mploms of that terrible disease, the croup.
~In the silent midnight his parents were startled from
their sleep by his loud and difficult breathing. A hot
lln'tlin.w;u immediately prepared, and antimonial wine
adminis:ered, but to no good purpose; and, ere dawn,
an experienced physician had been summoned to the
fouse. No relief could be ‘obtained, however, for

Yol

many Qoufl, infl that relief was bulta,'slighl abatement

of the I‘[trlmng‘ sytﬁploms. But little was eateplby any

at the bréi'ﬁraﬁ;a table next morning. Concern and
anxiety were upon every face. How was all changed

since the day before! Then we were happy with our
litle playmate—row we spoke low and ominous words |

were worth a dozen of best 10 see you rouge-gathering
on the furrowed cheeks and skinny lips of that walk-
ing anatomy—that splendid example of the eternal
sisterhood. |

Cousin Nancy had toiled through life for three score
years, enjoying all the platonic pleasures of single
blesseduess. 1In all respects but two, she was, to say
the least, sufferable; but her affectation was as provo-
king as her amatory disposition was vexatious. The
first never allowed her to keep a calendar heyond her
thirty-first year—made her ape the dress, manners
and habits of a girl—use rouge without bounds— wear
gaudy dresses—attend juvenile assemblies of amuse-
ment—and take lessons in music daily. The second
was ever hurrying her mto low adventures; making
her the bone gf-all the beaux; sending her heart on one
wild goose chase after another until she could scarce-
ly swear to it as her own; and leading ber to imagine
that she was making conquests wherever she went.—
Reader, can you not see her now before you, large as
hife, her grey locks saucily giving the he to her raven
papillote, her congratulated phiz smeared: with paste
ronge until it looks like a mine of red chalk; her sinewy

neck and withered bosom forming a deep yellow

sake, help me tc see what’s the matier!
some dreadful llling-—-ssum'pion or larantulus—in

the leg of my pantaloons! Quick—quick—help
me!”

We inslantly rose from our chair half-frighten
ed ourselves, QOur iriend had broken in so sud-

| denly and Unexpectedly upoun us, and was so won

derlully agitated, that we kuew not whether he
was indeed in his senses or not. We loaked at
bim with a sort of suspicion mixed with dread,
and hardly knew whether to speak with, or geize
and conhne bim for a madman. The latter we
came near altempting, There he stood quivering
and pale, with yne hand tightly grasped upona

part of his pantaloons just in the hollow of the
knee, |

“What’s the matter?”’ at last we asked,

“The matter!” he exclaimed, *ob, help me!
I've got something here whigh Just ran_up iuy
leg! Some infernal scorpi or hzard, [ expect!

I've got | your country 1a battle. Summon all your forces, and

the earth will reward you with all her gitts, Neglect
her and you perish.”

Such was the enthusiasm which gave that powerful
people the first stand among the nations. When they
became rich, built eities, herded in lux irious masses,
¢rowded theiramphitheatres, lounged about their nag-
nificent baths, trying to alleviate the horrors of the
demon of idleness!: bawling at every corner of the

streets to passers by, ‘Quid Novarem! Quid Novarem!’ |

what’s the news? what’s the news? they fell a wretch-

ed prey belore the Goth and the Vandal, who lived a
hardy l:fe.

‘T'he people of our country seem to us, more than all

others, to have drank deeply of the precious ingtruction. |

afforded by history.

It is hardly practicable to find between the A roostook
and the Rio Grande a sound man who idles his years
away. All are impelled by 2 spint of industry which
old Cato would clap his hands to behold. Onward!
onward! 1s the national heartfeltcry. Labor with in-

vincible perseverance. No disappointment can check

Ob, I can't ler go; I must hold it. Ah, therel’’ be bis progress.. The axe prostrates the forests of ages;

on comes the plough; and then the cradle which gath

starvation to themselves and their children, or the “big”
ter bread ol forced charuy, grudgingly provoked by
the hearts as cold as polar ice, and dealt out by hands:~
:‘l;::s':;uuld fain strangle the recipients of (e chu,;mi;

It 1s sad to thinkupon. And it adds to the

pr. -
Boumy

which the contemplation of so black a picture eintq,. g

when we observe that We are treading in the

saine

road which led the people of England iuto a vast quii,ﬁ
mire, that we are following the identical dgnis fatu '

‘which have led that people to the miry gulf, whose*ih

satiable wants are stayed.not.by swallowing empirés,
the-terrible Serbonian bog, 1n which it would se2in are:

engulphed ““ihe hopes of all men in every nation.

1 8

MopEesTy.—In the character of a male or fefnales
there is nothing more lovely than modesﬂy_ She '
s the twin sister of virtue, and accompanies heps#
through life.. Talents may dazzle any beaaty '«
captivate, but modesty alone wins the hesrt.al
Cherish her she is more valuable than gold.  "Sise™
will gain for you the esteem of the wise lﬂwh

and exalt you in whalever station you ‘may ' ecel

' ‘ ' | ' ‘ . shriek d, - - ) ‘ Py R .‘E

| b together, and stole about mflly,*u_s it we feared to wake grounji tp_ disp lay the lace above it, and expused with - e, o L ft’t“- it 1 ni‘ :Jve Just then! Qh, tbesf ers in the glorious grain to feed all ours and halt anoth- “A modest look [ prize—
trar_r Cord, Glue, with e a sleeper. a generosity which fifly years ago would have heen | P2°'S Without straps! I'll inever wear annther pair of hation besidan, if necessery; : The sweetest gift of Heaven; . el
L5k . When we again assembled at the dianer hour, hope ' irresisuble, her dress flashed with rainbow . ribons and | °P€® at the bottom as long as I live. Ah! 1 feel Tt with hrab ridut Sre, b

at this Office.

had not yet dawned upon the hearis of the

o

| e anxious her fidgety movemeuts betraying the restless activity | it again!’’
parents. Oneby one we gathered in the sick chamber i of thesoul, fretting and chafing within its venerable

“Feel what?’ we inquired, standing at the

In the eagerness of culiivation, we have not yet
had ume to think of the necessary exhaustion of our

vexed fields. Now 1n our older fields we begin to see

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6044_1_64-0316.jpg

When angel grace is ﬁven, | . Al
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