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tho blsod through the' whole system,-—lee is preserved.
But who can explum the phenomenn of respiration? And

by what power do the Jungs separate the oxygen of the air,

.. forthe nutrmon,porfecuon, and circulation of the blood? And

by ‘what power is it that the heart continues to expand, in

‘ order iv” tenﬂuru ths u‘uud and- Contract iti 6ider to u;gel
" it, 8o that the circulation may be continued ; which must

- the heart not get weary, and rest ?

~ to him that pays taxes.

- me equal to tha constable.

. walst.

- tomers.
~ and away aguin, 80 as to keep yourselves in a mice cool

-wid to'quench the ﬁery
. ‘he drained from no cup of mine..
) onnd sir! You and I have been great strangers, hitherto ;

eontinue in order that life may be preaerVed ? Why does
Why is it that with in-
‘eeasant lnbour, for even threescore and ten years, it is not
eshausted of its physical powers, und so stand still?—These
are questions which God nlone can unswer satisfactorily,
because life depends‘on him, whatsoever means He may
chuso to employ for its continuance and preservation.—
Dr. 4. Clarke.
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LOQUACITY OF A TOWN PUMP.

“Noon, by the north clock! Noon, by the east! High
noon, too, by these hot sunbeams, which full, scarcely
aslope, upon iny head, and almost muke the water bubble
and smoke, in the trough under my nose. Truly, we pub-
Jia characters have a tough time of it! And, among all
the town officers, chosen at March meeting, where is he
that sustains, for a single yeor; the burthen of such mani-
fold dutios as are imposed, in perpetuity, upon the Town
Pump? The title of ¢ town-treasurer’ is rightfully mine,
as guardian of the best treasure thot the town has.  The
oversoers of the poor ought to make me their chairman,
sinco I provide bountifully for the pauper, without expense
I am at the head of the fire de-
partment, and one of the physicians to the board of health.
As 2 keeper of the peace, all water-drinkers will confess |,
I perform same of the daties
of the town-clerk, by promulgating public nictices, when
they are posted on wiy front. To speak within bounds, I
am the chief person of the manicipality, and o\!ubxt, more-
over, an admirable patterh to my brother officers, by the
eool, stendy, wpright, downright,and impartial discharge of
my business, and the constancy with which I stand to my
post. Summer or winter, nobody seeks me in vain; for,
all dny long, I am seen at the busiest corner, just above
the market, stretching out my arms, to rich and poor alike;
and at night, 1 hold a lantern over my head, both to show

where I am, and keep peopla out of the gutters.

* ¢At this suliry nooentide, I am cupbearer to the parched
populace, for whese benefit an iron goblet is chuined to my
Like a drem-seller on the mall, at muster duy, I
cry aloud to all and sundry, in my plainest accents, and at
the very tiptop of my voice. Here it i3, gentlemen! lere
is the good liquor! Waulk up, walk up, gentlemen, walk
up, walk up! Here is the superior staff! Here is the
unadalterated ale of futher Adawp—better than Cognac,
ITollandas, Jemaica, strong beer, or wine of any price; here
it i3, by the hogsheud or the single glass, and not a cent to
pay! Wulk up, gentiemen, walk up, and kelp yourselves!

it were a pity, if all this outery should draw no cus-
Here they come. A hot day, gentlemen ! Quatf,

sweat. You, my friend, will need another cup-fuil, to
wash the dust cut of your throat, if it be as thick there as
it is on your cowhide shoes. I see that you have trudged

- balf a score of miles, to-day; and, like & wise man, have

passed by the taverns, and stopped nt the running brooks
and well-curbs. Otherwise, betwixt heat without and fire
within, you would have been bumt to a cinder, or melted
down to nothing at ‘all, in the fashion of a jelly-fish.
Drink, and make room for that other fellow, who secks my
fover of lust night's notations, which
\Volcome, most rubi-

~mor, to oonfm the truth, will my nosc be anxious for a

_less potent. . Mercy on you, man!

}"‘M. in the muuu,ture tophet, which -you. mistake for a
- P agnm, “and tell me, ou tie word of an honest:
Q‘,?ngld yqu ever, in_cellar, tavern, or any kind of a drnm-
3’"‘?: 'pend the price of y our children’s food for & swig half:
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closer | intimacy, till the fames of your breath be a little

The water absolately
Lisses down your red-hot gullet, and is converted quite to

o-delicious 2 .—Naw, :fe--the rs
know the flavour of :cold.water.
ever you arg: thirsly, rememberthat I keep:a constant sup-
ply, at the old stand. Who next ? Oh, -my.- little. friend,;.
you are let loose from echool, -and co:..e- hlt.her tq - scrub’
yonr blooming- face, and drown the memory .,f certain. taps
of tho ferule, - and-other achoolboy troubles, - in ] d_rau,,hf
from the Town-Pump. :Take it, pure as the current of
your young life. Take it, and may your heart and tongue
never be scorched with a fiercer thirst than now! There,
my dear child, put down the cup, and yield your place to
this elderly gentleman, who treads so tenderly over the
paving-stones, that I suspect he is afraid of breaking them.
What! he limps by, without so much as thanking me, as if
my hospitable offers were meant oniy for people, who have
no wine-cellara. Well, well, sir—no harm done, I hope !
Go draw the cork, tip the decanter : but, when your great
toe shall set youn a roaring, . it will be no affair of mine. if
gentlemen love the pleasant titillation of the gout, it 18 all
one to the Town-Pump. This thirsty dog, with his red
tongue lolling out, does not scorn my hospitality, but stands
on his hind legs, and laps eagerly aut of the trough. See
how lightly he capers away, again! Jowler, did your wor-
ship ever have the gout ?*’
¢ Your pardon, good people! I must interrupt my
stream of eloquence, and spout forth a stream of water, to
replenish the trough for this teamster and his two yoke of
oxe~, who have come from Topsfield, or somewhere along
that way. No part of my business is pleasanter than the
watering of cattle. - Look ! bow rapidily they lower the
watermurk on the sides of the trough, till their capacious
stomachs are moistened with a gallon or two apiece, and
they can afford time to breathe it in, with sighs of calm en-
joyment. .Now they roll their quiet eyes around the brin
of their monstrous drinking-vessel. An ox is your true
toper. - . '
‘¢ Ahem ! Dry work, this speechifying} especially to an
unpractised orator. I never conceived, till now, what toil
the temperance-lecturers undergo for my sake. Hereaftef,
they shall have the business to themselves. Do, some
kind Christian, pump a stroke or twn, just to wet my
whistle. Thank you, sir! My dear hearers, when the
world shall have been regenerated, by my instrumentality,
you will collect your useless vats and liquor casks, into one
great pile, and make a bonfire, in honor of the Town-Pump.
And, when ! shall have decayed, like my predecessors,
then, if yourevere my memory, let a marble fountain,
richly sculptured, tuke my place upon this spot. Such
monuments should- be erected every where, and inscribed
with the names of the distinguished champion of my cause.
Now listen ; for something very important is to come next.
*“'There are two or three honest friends of mine—and
true friends, I know, they are—who, nevertheless, by
their fiery pugnacity in iy behalf, do put me in fearful
hazard of a broken nose, or even of a total overthrow upon
the pavement, and the loss of the treasure which I guard.
I pray you, gentlemen, let this fault be amended. 1Is it
decent. think you, to get tipsy with zeal for temperance.
and take up the honoreble causc of the Town-Pump, in
the atyle of a tvper, fighting for his brandy-bottle ? Or,
can the excellent gualities of cold water be no otherwise
exemplified, than by plunging, slapdash, into hot water,
and wofully scalding yourselves and other people ? Trust
me, they may. In the moral warfare, which you are to
wage—and, indeed, in the whole conduct of your lives—
you cannot choose & better example than myself, who
have never permitted the dust, and sultry atmosphere, the
turbulence and manifold disquietudes of the world around
me, to reach that deep, calm well of purity, which may be
called my soul. And whenever I pour out that soul, itis
10 cool earth’s fe: .2, ot cleanse its stains. - .

~«One o'clock! Nay, then, if the dinner-bell isto speak
1 may as well hold my peace. Here comesa pretty young
gitl of my acquaintance, with a large stone pitcher for me
49 fill. May she draw o husband, while drawing her wa-
ter, as Rachel did of old. Hold out your vessel, my dear!
Them it is, fall to the bnm, S0 DOW run home, peeping at
your sweet itmoge in tbe pntcher. ai yougo; and - fogget
not, in a glass of my.qwn liquaz, to dxmk-‘Sccc:u TO
THE Towx-l’vur AL _
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'Good-by ; and; when-

reheve tbe wants ofa beggar, or redeem a natxon from bonda
age. This novel class of human effort, is “the glory of the:
age,”’ before which.all that was done or attempted‘by anct-
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ent times is comparatxvely worthless.
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Whoever will, for a moment, contemphte the countles /
JSorms in which this benevolent spirit is manifested; th@ in-
creasing multitude of its objects; the complex machmery i
which it sets in motion; the almost infinite dwerm’y of the
means and agencies which it employs, will be reudy to con-
fess that, to'’éomprehend its designs, enter into its spirit, and
asgsist in exeentmg its purposes, but still more to extend
and improvéits system, devise for it new. and more  effi-
cient modesof operation, and sustain its’ ofiward march
with the a¢eelerated movement of society, is- enongh to
keep in full -action the eneérgies of the " strongest mtel—
lect. - .
We delight to contemplate this beautiful featnre:-of -our:
age, beholding in it d developement of the glotfions princi~

awoke Lazarus from the slumbers of death hns ammated .
the great heart of humanity, and made 1t ahve with benevo-
lence. : C

WonpERS oF STEAM.—As such an example I wﬂl
mention the application of the law of expansxbxhty n steam
to the propulsion of machinery—quoting the words of the
great orator of the north.

Speaking of steam, he says, ¢ Everywhere practlcable,
everywhere efficient ; it has an arm a thousand fold
stronger than that of :.ercules, to which human ingenuity is
capable of adapting a thousand times as many hands as be-
longed to Briareus.  Steam is found in trumphant Gpera~
tion on the sea, and under the influence: of its strong. pro-
pulsion, the gallant ship, -

¢ Against the wmd‘ against the tide.
Still steadies with an upright keel.’

It iz on the river, and the boatman may repose upon-his.
oars; it is on the highway, and is beginning to exert itself
along the courses -of land conveyance ; it is in mines &
thousand feet below the earth’s surface; it is in the mill and
in the workshops of the trades. R, rows, if pumps; if. .
excavales, it hammers, it draws, it carries, it lifts, it
spins, it weaves, it prints It seems to say to men, atleast
to the class of artisans, ‘leave off your manval labour; give
over your bodily toil; apply but your skill and reason to

the directing of my pewer, and I will assume the toxl with
no muscle to grow weary, no nerve to relax, 1o breast to
feel faintness !> What further improvement may be made
in the use of this astonishing power it is impossible to
predict,and it were vain to conjecture. What we do_know
that it has most essentially altered .the face of Eﬂ'azrs, ~
and that no visible limit yet appears, beyond which its fur-
ther advance is séen to be impossible. If its ts powrer were. . -
now to be annihilated—if we were to miss it on ‘thé water

and in the mill—it would seem as if we' were retumms to o
rude ages.” :
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Tnn Cnxus'ruuv Srvnxn'r.--Motal und pbymcLi |
science are to him connected in a lnsting and indissos
luble union. He enriches his theology with. the -
treasures of . physical ‘science. -Theology s, with ~him;
the beginning, middle,- and end of -his researchem. -
Not the theology of the schools, or of the ‘dark ; ages, onafl |
any who would lord it over God’s heritage ; hutthe theos:
logy which is chanted by the waves, _nnd illaminated- bj
ithe stars, ‘and pictured forth'in the lnstory of !us race i
the theology which, baving hovered jm. Jrée
oves the pecaliar people, sprang stror: ‘
from the fires of their holy temple.. NeX
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ples of Christianity, which, with a power like that whxch o



