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.Agnes—1 had no such gloomy fears. Iow oftea have
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G A CHERUB.
4.7 BY GEORGE W. DOANE. g
“ Ave they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to
winister (0 them that shall be heirs of salvation ?"

Reautiful thing ! with thine eye of light,
And thy. brow of cloudless beauty bright,
Gazing for nye on the sapphire throne
f Him who dwelleth in light, alone,
ri thou hasting now, on that golden wing,
ith tbe burning seraph choir to sing !
gv stooping ta earth, in thy gentleness,
ur darkling path to cheer and bless ?

Beautifa! thingt thes ‘;l. con'e':n l:ve. :
th rom that world above :

Mm:f';:' Avenibiag of liss,
Bearing our spirits away from this .

To the better-thonghts, 1a,the brighter skies,
‘Where Heaven's unclouded sunshine lies,
Winnjog our henits, by n blessed guile, .
With that infant look, and A:l;bl smile,

Beautiful thing ! thou art come in juy,

‘With the look, with the voice of.our datling boy,
I1im that was torp from the bleeding heart

He had twined about with bis infant art,

To dwell, from.¢ia and from sorrow far,

1a the golden orb of his little star—*

There he rejoiceth, while we, oh ! we

Long to be bappy nnd safe as he.

Beawtifol thing ! thou art come in peace,

RBiddiog our doubts and our fears to cease,

Wiping the tears that, vubidden, start

From their fountain deep, in the broken heart,

Cheering us still, on our weary wa

Lest our hearts shonid faint, u’ ow’f'eel should stray,

Till, crawned for the conguest, “J“I: w: shall be,

1 thing ! with our boy and thee

R ‘ . 550N .’lﬂmmbar Me, 1899,

® Dean Sin—-T am in some little disorder by reason
of the death of atit ‘S:Mld of mine, a Boy that lately
made us very glad ¢ now he rejoices in his little
orb, while we thiak,and sigh, and long to be as safe
asheiss - Jeremy Taviow, 1656.

. . «0W AN HOUR GLASS.
Mirk the golden graios that pass,
-Brighz..«hmmh this.channeled glass ;
ng: By thelr ceaseless fall,
Heaven's thost precious gift to atl !
Pauseless—1ill its sand be done—
“See the shiniog corrent run ;
Till, its inward trefsure shed,
. (Lo ! aoother hour has fled !)
-~ dte task-performed —its travail_past—=
“Like mortal man, it rests at last !

* Yet,let some hand inverl its frame,
And all its powers return the same ;
‘Yot ull the golden graios remain,
To work their fitile hour. again'!
Bat who ghall tura the g'ass for man,
From which 1he golden current ran ;

et it —en

foreboding in her expressions; und then
wild sad eyes, and her beautiful but hectic bloom, rose
upon m
she.entirely ceased writing to me, and many painful
{ancies crowded on my thoughts;
of gladness.— Months
0 become a mother; and then she did write, but alus!
she wrote as follaws : — ; .

* T must concenl it-no longer from you, my Margnret.
I fear I shali nat have strengib 1o give my baby life—
my poor Willinm, and wy sweet A gnes ~when | think
of them wmy heapt secms sinking within wme!=Iam
about to commita painful chasge 10 yon, dear Marga-
ret; und yet, (o she sake of your dying friend, 1 feet
thal Yap- will prepare those belaved ones for the logs
they 50 Boon sustain.  ¥oour firm Mind will supe
port them, my Margare), and you will teach shem to
submit 1o the will of the Most” High. la a week we
leave England for Lochbremen, and you wit meet us
there, my Margaret, will you wot? and, whes we do
meet, restrain, if you love me, any expression of sur-
prise or-sorrow atmy altered appearances. 1 can feel
that 1 am dyioe, and yet retain my composare ; bat
were I to see sad looks in those | love, I could not bear
it, and I must endeavor 10 be calm for the ke of mny
unborn babe.”” .

Soon after this they .arrived at Loelhremen ; bug
though 1 had fancied myself prepared. for a change in
the appearance of Jane, bow faintly had 1 pictured
that fearful change !  She came into the rooa suppori-
ed by her busband ; and she was so thin—sn shadowy
thin—and her beautiful fignre was bent, in its stil
graceful loveliness, slwmost to the earth, With difical.
ty I resirained the cry that was rising 10 my lips; bat
‘l' did resirain i1, and in sfilence presscd her to my

eart. : g "

* Daes the nat look well 2" said Lord William cast-
ing an appealing glance at me, and then looking fendly

wonld have us to believe heri!l "'—* She isxery thin,”
1 replied gravely..—* Margaret [ did pot ex pect you
to indulge Jane in ber melancholy,” exclaimed Vord
William, hastile,—* Nor will | judulze ber ia melan-
choly, scar William.,” 1 replied *‘for 1 hope much
“#tom ber pative air.”’ And | did hope; for thongh
Jane was sadly, sadly reduced, nnd though that hec.
tic bloom often burned upnan her cheek, she yet felt
none of the dend languur attendant on consamption,
und she began slowly, ar first almost imperceptibly, to
gain strength. And as autumn advanced, withoot pro-
ducing any addiiional sympioms of decay, she even be-
zan to indulge hopes of herself, 1t was then decided

-that the sisters, with Lord William should winter in
the Souih of Fraace.

And alas! I had now become
anxious to' expedite their departure, on account of my
sweet Agaes.—Much of her innocent playfulness was

~gone ; hes beautiful and healthy colour was every day
“becoming fainter; the joy of her young henrt no loo-

ger danced in bier biue eyes,and her smiles of gladoess

‘{-mow only flitted across her cheek like moonbeams

among clonds. [ went oné evening into -tlie library.
and foundher seated at a window that looked down
on the chutchyard of Lochbremen. Her eyes were

_Collect again the precious sand, -fall of tears, and were fixed intenily on a corner of the

- Which time has scattered with big hand ;.
Bring back life’s.strean, with vital power,
Aod bid it ron another hour ’—
~A thousand years of (oil were vain,
e guthervp u single graint - :
. [ Friend.hip's Offering.
-

F'rom the Boston Slalesman..

‘Fhe followiog tines were written by the nnlortenats
Mary, Queen of Scots, shortly before her execution :

Oh Domine Deus,speraviinte . .
Oh care mi Jesu, nunc libera me
s diarn catena, ia ofisera paena,
Dosidero te i
Languendo gemendo. et genuflgctendo,
Adoro, imploro, ut liberes we.

The New-York Mirror for Dec. 18, contains n preity
poem, entitied ** The last prayer of Mary, Queen of
-Beots,” at the cluse of wbicg the thought in the above
Yoes is amplified in the following mauner :

X bave passed the dreams of childhood, lnq my loves
and hopes nre gone, .
And T tern to thee, iledeemer ! oh, thou blest and
" holy One! ; .
Though the rote of heaith has vanished—the mandate
: as been spoken. o
Aod one by ane the golden links that bound my 1if4
mre broken, iy
¥et can my spirit tura to Thee, thou Chastener!
can bend ;
30 humble suppliance at Thy throp» my Father and
my Friend ! A ; :
Tueu wbz hastcrowned my yow® with hope—my early
~ days with glee,
Give we l{lf eagle’s fea}os Wing—ihe dove’s to mount
1o Thee ! =
s paold on life—ils pnssions & its tears—
{i":.:e ;{,;o?k:léuldm extacies of its young careless

I give .’.:.;eart to earth no more—(he grave may clasp
Me Tow ; ; .

The winds, whose tone I loved, may play in the dim
cypress bough, :

The Hlss. tue streams, be clognent 5 yet I shall pass

away, :
Aod In Ihe{Ighl of heaven thake off this cambrous load
of clay —
I will join the bost, the loved of earth, and meet each
kindred breast, : -
Where the wicked cease {rom trauiling, and the weary
are At rest!
THE MISCELLANIST.
THE SISTERS{ i e
while on a visit in the lighlands, that 1 Grs
mI: .;::r I‘l:d Agees Tracy, nnd dearly did I soon love
those high-born and beautifo! orphans, Jane was the
elder, and Lier beauty was of the same noble and "mJ"t:
tic chiaracter as her mind. Never have I seen suc
eyes, such bright star-like eyes; and her lm;r \;as
black ns the darkest feathers In the raven. l'elr ':.
trothed busband, Lord Willliam Graham, was wit h the
sistere s and how fond Le used to lovk on his promi-ed
hride!' She was indeed, a glorinus creature ; and yet
1 never gazed wpon her face without experiearing a
thrill of melancholy feeling. Her beautiful but hectic
hloom, and those painfully bright eyes, seemed|(o sny
to me that Jane Tracy was notlong to bea dwe! u:lt‘lp-
on earth, But for—Agnes my light-hearted, smiling

he bounded
I d watched her with delight, ass
-nv?l-.thne.hrmh like a creature of the skies. Never :ld
.I1oak upon such cherub beauty. 1 seem lﬂn s‘ee er
snow before me, with that lorg golden hair floating on
odhe wind and those cloudless eyes smiling on me in
4heir innocent gladness. 1t was io astumn that I part-
‘ed with the sisteis. and in & few weeks the noble June
“was to become a bride. L e
: rs of the orphans displaye e -
Qu-fth teh:.":n visible is their characters and manners.
Jane wrote in the lofty and dlgnAiﬂed lon‘: l:'lf:::h":lel
Mer queen-like bearing: but Agnes poure !
:l:: i:n:::ut overflowing of her young heart. The let
Aters of Jane, perbaps, improved and schoole_d the nn‘;
derstanding; those of Agnes inspired happiness an

-churchyard that was lighted ap with e last:beams of

the settingsun. That sunny spot was the burial place
of the Trieys. **Margaret{"” said she, in her silvery
Accents **{ shall soon be 1aid noder that green sod, but
Jane mGs(-mot yee me die—it would destroy her.” 1
did not epeak—1I could not speak—1 could only weep
over the fafrywesg face that lny vpon my bosom, and
pray that the inaocent creature might be spared 1o me.
On the evening previom tn their departnre for Fiance,
Agoes suddesly said,-*‘ Wull good people do you know
that you are to spend your winter fete-a-tete I'"—*¢ Ag.
nes " exclaimed Jage, “.you caonot mean i1."—** Ay,
in truth, Jane but Tdo; for J am going to stay here
with my Magey.” And thus it w28 sellles, i
When they biad left Lochbremen, avd exertion Was
no longer necessary. Agaes drooped faster and faster
every hour. . Yet winter pasied ozer, and the gentle
creature yet lived—lived 1o welcome the retwin of ber
favorite season, spring. The letters, 109, of the trave!.
lers enlivened ovr seclusion, they spoke only of health
and-happiness: and when T saw smiles of almost for-
mer brightoess lighting up (he farguid bot lovely face
of my droaping Agnes. 1 could not but cherish hope,
Every morning sh€ scemed to improve .in healthunder
the sweet breath of the carly spring.  She hiad even re-
sumed #er early wolks, and her step had regnined
something of its farmer elasticity. Itivas in the latter
end of May ‘that she said 10 me—* We will visit the
Fairy Glen to morrow, Mugzy ¢ and remember it
must be at my bappy hour.”* Ofien tnd I heard her
call sun-rise ber happy hour; and to hear her speak of
itnow seemed (o me like a good omen. The first sound
that I beard in the moroing was her sweet voice sing-
ing under my window. Tt waslongsivce T had heard
her sofl tones so rick-and (ull, and my heart was filled
with happy feelings, [ threw open the window,and
told her (1 would be with her instantly. * Lazy one’
said she, *‘.1 will wait for youin the glens:’’ and she
left me in A glow of smiling and healthful looking
beauty. 1 watched with joy ber light steps till she was
lost to me nmong the hirch trees that were now rover.
ed with their beantifu) and tender leaves., When 1
entered the romantic little valley, 1 saw Agnes kneel.
ing an the green tuf, TIler Loonel had fallen from her
liead —ker long liair bung ‘ia its rich beaviy over her
sweet face and down even to her slender waist—her
arm rested oo the rustic seat beside which she had
throwa herself—and she seemced as if indalging io sume
innocent and happy reverie,  For a moment I steod to
contemplate the protty drsamas; bay recollecting that
the dew was yet vpon the zrase, 1 exclaimed - Agnes
how wrong this is!”  8he did not hear me, and 1 hasti.
ty zppreached and stooped down to smooth back the
thick curls from her brow, end to Kiss the pate. fair
face an which I badso often gnzed with love. Canl
ever forget that hour? Can 1 ever forget the thrill
it reached even to my very vitals, ns 1 shrank back

never !
still do I'sbrink {rom bat cold and terrible kiss—that
kiss of death ! i |

1t was years afier that dreadful morning ere I again
met Jane, acd she bad become a healthy and blooming
woman ! but sbe came to my chamber in t(he dark
hour, and we went together to the churchyard of Loch-
bremen, and I shewed her the grave of Agues Tracy,
and she krelt down aod wept bitterly on the green
sod.— La Belle Asembly.

Heao Worg Axp Heart Work.—The Tlead and
Heart often run strangely counter to each other. 1
have been asked the reason why many men who are

wisdom ; act so directly contrary to their awn theo-
vies, and by practice overtorn all their precepts ; and
I can give a brief answer 10 the question—TAat wes
head work—this, hearl work. 1 will explain more fully.

One of the first conclusions 1 arrived aion en(e[lng
the woild of business, was this —my relation to societly
as one of its social members is such, as that it is impor.
tant that [ shonld retain the good opinion and friend.
saip of every member of it, as faras 1 am able—to
this end wuch forbearance, great evenness of temper,
and carefulness of conduct was necessary—1 adopted
the retolution to aim at such & course—this was head
work. Av oceasional insult, frequent wrongs, Fepeated
ill treatment, overturned all my resolations—I resent-
ed, squabbled, sought redress, and made some enemies

joy whepever they arrived. About the time that Jane

"became » wife, I thought she wrote with even a highey

~—this was heart work. i
1 determined in the outeet -to mind my own busiaess ;

tone of religious ﬁcllut'hn formerly ; occasionally |
imagioed I could perceive a something of metancholy
n - her

mind, and haunted me like spectres. Then
buf from Agnes | re-

gularly heard, aud her letlers siill continued heralds
passed away, and Jane was soon

on his wife ; ““and yet, Margaret, with that bloom she.

full of good common sense mazims—~who can talk
about prudence by the day ; and seem to be men of

B ———— e ”‘
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tosit down and. be industrions snd 'ue'-dy; to make
n'{ m:p my home ; it was head wask agaiv. Pleasure
allured ;

ashion dazzled ; jay acquaintances per-
suaded ; and I divided my ~ Betveen business and

amusement, devoting far tog large &shbre 1o the latter
—heart work again! g

re-resolved —entrenched myself be Togie, old max-
img, and the fatheily admonitions oftncient adyisera—
[t was head work ; sound head wak. But, money:

money ; what a world of Bne thi will bay : how
xnny' temptations are there 0 tpenidit; how eaaily it
ips throngh one’s fingers ! Fae Mart aded me

&ow ouf of & listle, and
is appetiteand induige xsure, e
came nearly n downright extragagant fellow. 1t was
all heart work, for 1 ghve my head the credit of argu-
ing with mé at every step about it, and of proviogthat
I was doing wrong over and over again,

Another masim for which | stood indebted fo my
head was—** dan’t get married, till you are a good long
Jjouwrney wp hil”’—1¥ conned that ever, and Taid it under
my pillow, determined to etick by it, come what would ;
I chuckled ut every silly gusling of a- bedrdiess boy
who put his neck into the nonse as soon ss he escaped
from school, and thanght myself far wiser-:bus, in the
midst of my triumph, o fair blue eyed nynph came in-
to the neighbow hood —nand—zounds b 1 ot marcried in
less ghan six manths 3 and my wile usurped the place
of my resolntion— This was heart work.

Then howeser there was more occsmion for head
work thaa ever; for it was aliogether: necessary (o

in cant pluase, to mind wy p's and Qs But 1 was
passionate : | scolved accordiog to my frelings, not by
any rule of reason, I aill found as befurethat o every

sure to he victorious, nod to overset al wy logic at a
single thum :

folation to look nrovnd and see that others shared the
same fate. I saw many sensitle younr Indies whose
heads tnught them that modesty and hunility, kindness
and virtue were the pearls ufter whith they shou'd
teek, to adorn themselves, caught in the snare their
hearts lnid for them : simpering beere the mirror
showing off a1 parties; enquetting vith beaux ; aad
runining the whale race of fashionabledissipation.

begun the world with high hopes ind spirits, I saw
him sendiog little poews te the piater ; they were
printed ; praised ; recited by the tirls3 and at last
somebady said, *(be author of tiese preity verses
should put them in a less pevishpale foem®”—should
collectthem ; make a book] It mraed Dick’s head
vpside dowo— Milton, Dryden, Poph, Cowper, danced
before bim in their dea(hl&unnn;s; he shut up shop ;
tarned auther ; and is—a puor povirty siricken poet,
witheut a vhirtor a shitling to this y. This was all
heart work ; reason had nothing (0 do with it,

The ivfluence.of-the heart aver ths head is aleo ta be
seen in @ thousnad other instances pf conduct. The
man wha embarks in purseitof (ame, whether in litera-
ture, in politics; or in the field of war lets go the helm
of renson 3 is governed by bisheartinnead of his head.
And in Religion, that greatest of all concerns, it is
wonderful to observe the powerfuloperation of the-u-
man heart, B i AR

Every mai®s hiead, I soppiose,
B wmast important, most desi
undersianding that there is a
consequently that we will be held accountable for our
canduet. They know (oo, that it is nt least wost pro-.
bable that he has mpde a revelafion of his will, on a
contarmity 1o which depends all their futore hopes.
Yet the heart dislikes the sirictoess of this.law, and ab-
tolotely persuades thousands oot to enquire after the
true role of duty ; to plead ignarpace; und e general
. disetief of what they have neser ¢ xasiicd —the Bible

—wa.if such a plea would avail them Lo wating,

It i¢ mpity g a great pity 3 5t reason, the helm
given 10 vy throwgh the vovage of fife, by our Creator,
thould be adwadoved, for the w*teady, the erring nar
of passion,— Tholisvess—tave been fured to ruin by
their hearts, who had theg trusted solely to their hepds,
would have been safe, Reader thiak of this—isit pot
£0.— American paper,

ety o
Bynox axp Sucrrey.—Shelley, at the gates
jof Pisa, threw bimself between Byron and a
dragoon, whose sword in his indignation, was
lifted and abeut to strike.
mon friend somelime afterwards, that he could
uot couceive how any ran living should act so.
Do you kaow he might have been Killed ?
{and there was every appearance that he would
ibe!” The answer was, ¢ Between you 'and
{ Shelley there is but little similarity, and per-
haps but little sympathy ; yet what Shelly did
then, he would again, and always. There is
not a humau creature, not even the most hos-
tile, that he would hesitats-ts protect from in-
jury at the imminout hazard of his life. And

guardedly, is somewhat more with him than with

teeming with warm feclings. and it is rich and
overrun with its own native simple enjoyments.
In him, every thing that cver gave pleasure
gives it still, with the same freshness, the same
exuberance. the same carnestness to communi-
{cate and share it.”—¢ By heaven ! I cannot
{understand it I cried Byron; * a man to run
;upon & naked sword for another I #xiw [,

from (he ¢old, eold cheek that T had kised ? Never.[ nocent and careless as a hoy, Bhelley possessed
At morntngiour=+in the calm midoight—still, ! all the delicate feelings of a gentleman, all the

discrimination of a scholar, and uuited in jost
degrees the ardor of the poet with the patience
and forbearance of the philosopher. His gene-
rosity and charity went far beysud those of any
man, [ believe, in existence, Ile was never
knowo to speak evil of an enemy unless that
enemy had done some grievous injustice to anoth-
er; and he divided his income of only one thou-
sand pounds with the fallen and aflicted.— T his
is the man against whom much clamor has been
raised by poor prejudiced fools, and by those
who live, and lap under their tables ; this is the
man whom, from ene false story about his form-
er wife, I had refused to visitat Pisa! I blush
in anguish at my prejudice and injustice, and
ought bardly to feel it as a blessing or a conso-
lation, that I regret him lessthan I should have
done if I had known him personally.— Landor.
—--—

Apvertisine Wives,.—There is a practice
which is very general among printers ; that is,
inserting advertisements of a husband, forbidding
the public to trast his wife. From long obser-
vation, we have found that in ninety-nine cases
in 3 hundred, where a wife las been advertised,

B P S - e

Of all othet lessons in the 4, : 1 wished 10 learn
that of Economy ; it seemed o imporiance ; all-
important; I convinced mysel WBis—resoleed and

make things go smooth, ta keep in a goot humour, and, - To 1,314,000 600 hours

till between my heartnod my head, he forme- was | To loss, by depravity, of 45,000 criminals,

z). : A i To the disgrace and misery of 1 000,000
Jt might have been, perhaps it was, ome little rnn-i

1 had a fricnd in the city who wasmaster of a gnod !
husiness, whase prospects were promsing, and who bad |

"‘ray, FLES—
God ; that he is‘ood,}

Byron told a com-]

yet life, which he would threw forward so un- '

others ; it is fu!l of hiopes and aspirations, it is{

A NEW SERIES OF THE STAR. . .

the husband is'a wortbless sot, and the wife a

heart-broken and. excellent woman. ‘Weé do I

not pretend to moré sagacity than our weigh-
bours ;' but we have rarely failed (o anticipate
the object of a man who ‘offered us such a.no-

the moment be entered the office.
riable rule is to rejeet such notices ; and webe-
lieve that-other psinters, if. they reflected on ¢
snhject as-we have, would fallow our example.
The value reccived for.nn: adeertisement of this
diseription, shoald be set in competition. sith
the wouaded feelings afan inaoeent female, o
tier helpless chitdren, abject bas present:’
ed itself to us particolarly this time, haviog had
occasion, the present week, to refase the inser.
tion of two * postings,” as these advertisements
are termed.— Porismauth ( Eng.) Advertiser.

s :
IntemPeRANCE.—Tn the Christian Almanac for 1829,
is an article entitled “ The rast of lntemperance,”
prepared by Mr. Sydney E. Morse, (one of the Editors
of the New-Vork Observer.). After discussivg the sub-
Jjeet at mme*nglh, the ‘writer sums vp the resolt of his
investigation In the following bill of charge :
The People of the United States,
) *  To Intemperance, Dr.
To 56,000,000 gallons of spirits, at 50 cents
per gallon, £78.000,000
of time wasted by
| drunkards, at 5 cents per hour, '53,760,000
. To the support of 150,000 paupers, made so
‘ 7,500,000

| by intemperance,

| diuo, unkoown but inmenve.
persons, (relatives of drunkards) incal-
culable ! :

To the ruin of 4t least 30,000, and probably
48,000 souls annually, infinite ! unspeak-
able ! ki

To loss by thie prematuee death of 30,000
persons in the prime of life,

To lasses from the carelessess nnd misma-
ongement of iutemperate seamen, &c.
unknown, hut very great.

To rertain  pecuniary losxds, (in round
numbers), g $120,000,600

Lowes which cannot be estimated, infinite ! elernal !

o B e

$0,000,000

LACONIC MESSAGE.

From the Minutes of the Assembly- of Pennsylvania,
10 monih, 1 5th, l‘ful.

*“ GOYERNOR'S MESSAGE To THE 4ssEMBLY.

tice for publication, by his meacking appesrance, |'
Our.iova. |,

i

5

{ Bi‘windpipe above the tabe, and came out at
Hemouth. Without this operation the child
: have b’:"i"d but a few hours; it
y every of as - FECOVETY ==
Grvenfield Gwlk." i g
Brrects -ox Hybroozy.—Signor Giacomo
Gizdone izlnlad* at two inspirators, 30 cubic
Incies of hydrogen gas. The effects were, great
i y of respiration, coutriction at the mouth

x

ceased, gxcept (hat uf \aat, which increased in
an ‘slarming waoner. Hit' veaith was restored
by the abnodaant use of cold drithae, — Giornal di
Fisica. : MT N :
MErox Sucar.—M. Payne has latély. appli«
ed analytical processes to the juice of l’:::n,
cultivated near Paris, and obtained from 100
parts of the liguid 1} parts of sugar, perfectly
well chrystalized in rhomboidat parallelapipeds,
and having the taste and other properties of cane-
sugar, with which jt appeared to be identical.

R

Our Or.—A writer in the New Haven
Chroticle says, the words out of, are the worst
in the language, when one is ouf of patienceand
out of mouey. He says his wife tells him, she
is oul of sugar one day ; out of coffee the next ;
out of tea the next ; out of flour the next s and
finally out of spirits, The words we think are
very good words, and decidedly the best jn the
langusge, when one is out of debt ; out of trone
ble, and out of jail. - If a man has a smooky
house and a scolding wife, out of doors is no bad
place. — el
A poor, little, short, brown Hog.— A gena:
tleman had five daughters, all whom he brought
up to some usefol and respectable characters in
life.—These daughters married one after anoth-.
er, with the consent of their father.

The first married agentleman by the name
of Poor—the second a Mr. Liltle—the third a
Mr. Short—the fourth a Mr. Brown, and the
fiftha Mr. Hogg.— At the wedding of the latter,

“ Frieyps: Your unioo is whvit I desire; but your
peace and acrommodating of Une y is what [ |
must expect from yon : (e rpiotation oi it is something,
the reality much arore,” L/desire you to remember and |
| observe what 1 say,” Yjeld in circumstances. to pre- |
! serve essentinls ; and b ng eafe 'in ‘one anather, you

sad, onw 1 4im going
as well as for yodr
nor. 4

léace you ; since it is for you
end, and proprictarv and gover-

. IurrovpmeNvior Canntrs—By John Mur-
steep the cottonwick in lime
water, in which I have dissolved a considerable
| guautity of witrate of potasse, common nitre or
salt petre § by this means I secure a purer flame
and irore superior light—a perfect combustion
is etsued—-souffing isrendered nearly as super-
Ruous as ju wax candles, and the candles thus'
jtreated, o not # ruu® The wicks must be'
| throtghly dry, before the tallow is put to them. '
i —Brewster’s Journal, October, 1828.

IewiTixe MeTars.—Iron has been excluded
from gunpowder works, as subject 10 cause
sparks of fire by a blow, and brass and copper
have been recommended in its place. M. Au-'
bert has observed, that brass struck on brass in-'
;ﬂnmcs gunpowder, and has made experiments

| before a committee, the results of which are as
i foliow ;—~Inflamation of guapowder takes place

when a blow is glven by iroo agaiust iron ; i"’"i
against brass ; brass against brass ; iron against
marble ; lead against lead or wood, when the
blow is prodaced by a leaden hall shot from fire
arms, Tt has not been yet ascertained whether |
(gunpowder can be inflamed by the blow of an!
;iron hammer against lead or wood,— Bulletin
| Universel,

i

i e :

CrepIT.—At 2 public meeting, a few aights
isince, a gentleman remarked, that the grand’
[tharacteristic of civilivation was eredit.” 4 In a
state entirely savage (said he) one article of
consumption was exchanged for avother ! but
|as wan progressively rose from this condition,
‘he asspwed,as a common medinm—shells, iron,
copper, silver, gold, till being arrived at the
degree most remote from the barbarous, mutu-
al confidence appeared, and gave birth to credit.;
. It was to this that every great nation owed its
power.” cm——

Tue oraer sinr.—We related a day or two
ago, an account of a [.ondon beau, who ware a
wig, a false eye, false teeth and false calves.—
Walking up Broadway, we saw broadly exposed
to view in a store window, corsets, false hips,
pads, bishops, &e. &c. - These are secrets of the
toilette, and never should be exposed to public
view. If ladies are to be made up from such
matcrials, the gentlemen should not be let into
the secret.— Noal’s N. York Engq.

et
Modesty to the female character, is said to be
like salt petre to beef, imparting a blush, while
it preserves its parity.

——

Bronchotomy.—A boy in Fryeburgh, Me.
who had taken the core of an apple into his
windpipe a few weeks since, was relieved by
the operation of cutting into the windpipe, cal-
led Bronchotomy. In Stockbridge, Mass, the
core of an apple was extracted from the wind-
pipe of a little girl, by Dr, Brewster, a few
days since. An incision an inech io length was
made in the fleshy neck of the child, and the
windplpe opened; a tube was inserted below
the obstruction, through which the child breathe
ed ; the core of the appte was then extracted
by means of a piece of sponge attached by a
string to the end of a catherer, which cntcred

will always be ‘so i esteem with me.. Make me aot )

WILLIAM PENN.” I!y

{ does that little lark mount up,

‘ﬂying up to their heaven,

her sisters, with their husbands were present ;
afterthe ceremonies of the wedding were over,
the old gentlemaa said to the guests, < I have
taken great pains to educate my five daughters,
that they might act well their parts in life; and
row their advantages and improvements I fond-
iy hoped that they would do honor to my fami-
3 and now [ find that all my pains, care and
expectations, have turned out nothing bata Poor,
Fitete, Snort, Brown, Hogg.

Very Lixe 4 Waare.—Our readers may.
recollect that some few months since a whale-
was cast on shore near Ostend. The skeleton
of this moaster of the deep has been very cares
fully and curiously prepared, and exhibited to the
public at Ghent and Brussels. It is now, we
understand, at Rotterdam, and after being ex«
hibited at Berlin and the igtermediate towns,
will, in the ensuing spring, be brought to Lone
don for the gratification of the curious. The
whale is one of the largest of the species, 96 feet
in length, the tail 24 feet in width, and in the
body, between the ribs, a complete orchestra
has been fitted up, in which 2 band of 24 mu-
sicians perform.— London Sun,

Bt Add

O~ tie LARKR FLYING Up.— [ow nimbly

singing towards

heaven in arightline ; whereas the hawk, which

| is strongerof bocy and swifter of wing, towers up

by wany gradual compasses, to his highest pitch.
That bulk of body, and length of wing, hinder
a direct ascent, and require the help both of air
aud scope to advance his flight ; while that small
bird cats the air without resistance, and needs ne
outward furtherance of her motion, ;
‘It is no otherwise with the souls of men, in
Some are hindered
by those powers which would seem helps to
their soaring up thither ; great wit, deep judg-
ment, quick apprehensions, send about men,
with no small labor, for the recovery of their
own incumberance ; while the good affections
of plain and simple sou}s raise them op imme-
diately to the fruition of God. Why should we
be proud of fhat, which may slacken our way
to glory ? Why should we be disheartened with
the small measure of that, the very want there-

of may (as the heart may be affected) facilitate
onr way to happiness )"———Dh’wp tTate,
e

O~ A REDBREAST SINGING. —C¢ Pietty bird,
how cheerfully dost thoa sit and sing : and yet
knowest not where thou art, nor where thou
shalt make thy next meal, and at night mast
shroud thyself in & bush for lodging! Whata
shame is it for me, that see before me so liberat
provisions of my God, and find myself set warm
under my own roof, yet am ready to droop une
der a distrustful and uathankful dolness ? Had
I solittle certainty of my harbor and purveyance,
how heartless should I be ; how careful, how
littte heart should I have to make music to thee,
or to myself. Sarely thoy cames! not hither
without a Previdence. God sent thee, not so
much to delight, as to shame me ; batalljn a
conviction of my sullen unbelief, who, under -
more apparant means, am less cheerful and con-
fident, Reason and faith have not done so much
in'me, as in thee mere instir, ¢ of nature. Want
of foresight makes thee more merry, if not more
happy here, than the foresight of better things
‘maketh me,

%O God! thy Providence is not impaired
by those powers thou hast given me, above theso
brute things ; let not my greater helps hinder
me from a holy security and comfortable relis
auce upoan thee.,”—Jbid,

oo



