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you have boon compelled to sink in the salt sea,
withvut hupe of mukiug them eall providiony ;
bot | will remind you shat the cvat you weer js
dertil’s dust-=your silk handkerchicfie more than
half cotion—-your cottun shirt is thickened tith
flour, to make i a;:rgar,—lhal is bofore you bave
bought it, and had it washed,~substantial and
RO, The Cayenna peppar you doso yonrsulf
with, for the geod of your health, is1ed fead and
meteury. The milk you fancy you take—itia
tobe hopod in no large quantities—though Ho-
mer says of milk-conswinnrs that they aroe the
longeet lived, and the most just of men, and
year gedting 8o little of the genvine may have
something to do with n few things not qaite on
the side o hoursty iu your dojngs=—=well, 1 assert
this unaﬁinuy milk ia a manalacture Aflogulhet
which slanders the cow, male up of hotses’
brans, cullected from Knackers, or ut best chalk
and himeewater.  You haya deau labouting un-
des bronchitis 3 your physician has ordered you
a mustard plaster—it was A caput morluum on
your chest—it would not rise. Shop aflter shap
did you sand lo; thoy had all of tham, they ine
sivied upon ity the genvine article 3 yot it Wit not
rise. ‘Tho Butham mustard, Jike a'cenain Dyr.
bani letter, was a miers sham; you found it al)
turmetic, with somaething more doleterivus. You
were obliged to give up your tea, it was soscarqe
1obe had 5 you 1uok to cullee, as you thuught,
Lut you cousumed chicury. I you do not Ioo%n a
linle Into these things, it will be the worse for
you.  You krow you begin to foel your constitu.
tien giving way~—10 be in quile a ticklish condi-
won. You may fall sick—your modicine will be
vaison.  L'en to ore but you muy die for lack of
the semedy, or for taking i and should 1t so
bappen that you die, it is very trus you will yot
have 1o make a wry face at your uudertaker’s
bill. You wi'l die quietly under the items, but
You will ‘not iie s0 lung ; for the vepper nails jn
your cofin will be noihing but tin lacquored with
& copper soluiion, 10 fuciitate your dixeolution,
And bera gox! Mr, Bull, I cannot forbear to tell
you an anvedute which 1 hoard mysclf fiom a
copsotentious undeniaker, and which { verily be-
lisve te be ttue in every partionfar. A very few
years ago there was & kind of hand-in-hand
affair of trade betwoen two undertakers of two
towps tot very distist fioin each other.  All the
previous preparations had benn tnade—the fiual
elosing mutnunt was come—~when a principal
entured the foom, turncd all out excepting his
confidentials, and had ail the oastlier accuutre-
ments of the dead atripped off 5 and then putting
a sbilling into the hand of oue accidentaily pres-
aut; discovered that it was not lus own man;
and thus the story became kunown. Adieu, Mr.
Buli! 1 acarcely wish to snrvive you for the
hooour uf writing your epitaph. Let others jn-
scribe on your gravestone—

¥ ganuritumgue Loyew, umlv'lmmu boveru.”?

It is very much to be doubted if they will give
yod quite ad godd a character as I from my heart
wauld wish'to dq af this picsent timo.

T'have, in truth, very littls hope for yon. You
arg gelug{ d. ‘Yowknow not your oiviy condition,
You -have made u? your‘mind ‘to ba deluded
<to Jelude yoursalf. “You will live ‘in° crystal
palaces, and belidve thein solid as marble. “You
will ‘swell. yugrsell up with
imagine- you are growiug strong and. lpsty, he-
cause the veriest quacks tell you'so. Go ou:
prosper, ifyou canj:ut any. rate, make. a world
of business aboat your praspetity, aud you will

find'your hands full of nothing, and [ fear no lit~

tle of *ygur ‘honiesty will: have siippéd throngh
yaut ﬁi;?:;,rs,; ; Yoirake (all of busingss and glori-

windy ideas, and’

ficativu ; and while I seg you thus engaged, in
the gounerul potturbation 1 must like Diageoves,
be allowed to toll about in my tub, and make
the noen of discontent, that [ may at least ecem
to Lo doing something; for thero is danger in
being & drone. 4 Thea People? mnathematsze
them, and many think they ought all 1o Le put
to death. My [riond Dull; you are in the fover
of bumiress, &0 tho ecstasy o} your imagined su
petiority,  You live as in'a fait, and shift places
as actul and epectator as the wumour takes yoa.
You throw about your sugar plums as if thoy
cos you nothing, and think a gonoral huteahing
amplo topaymont. [ would only just reminid you
of one thing, that theto is Madnoes in tho Reve
els, but Reason comas & day afier the Fair.
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A fow wooks ago we chronicled the departute
from this sublunary soactie, of a great man whosoe
linoal Jescent wa subsequently traced from
Alfrcd, 1he groateat, wisest, and beat, king, Eng-
land ever saw ; and this moming woare called
upon 1o recocd the fact that another gieat man
has fallen. The hon. Danicl Webstor tormina-
tod his earthly carecr on Sunday motning the
24th Qct. at Matshfield ouss, Massachuselts,
afier an illness of a few days.  Ho looked forward
10 his death with calmaess and sesignation, and
1equosted toseo all the mermbers of his famuy and
his filends to receive hia last farawell. On the
morning of the 23«l e breathed & forvent prayer
concluding with the words—¢ Heavenly Father,
forgive my sins, aud recoive mo o thysell,
through Christ Jesus;”” and during the day he con-
vorsed with his friends upon the practical appli-
cation of the truths.of religion 1o the affrirs of
this life, and from time 1o tima eloquently and
solomnly expatiated upou the beuutios of Chris-
tianity, and its principles and promises, Be-
tween 10 and 12 o’clock on Saturday night, he
ispeated somewhat iudistinetly the words, Poe-
try, Poetry, Gray, Gray, and his son Mr. Flaich-
er Webater repeated the first line of Gray’s
Elegy. “That is it,” said the dying statesman,
and soveral of the stanzas of that beautiful
poem wete ropealod to: him, which ecemed to
give him pleasute. Shortly before 2 o’clock he
thought his death was close at hand, and his.
medical attondant Dr. Jeffries reprated the
wornls~—* Thongh 1 walk through the Valley of
the Shadow of Death, I will fear no evil for thou
art with me. Thy rod and thy staff, they com-
fortme.?  Mr, Webster immediately said, “ tirat
-is my. want—thy rod—thy statf—thy staff, and
shortly afterwards ho breathied his Just at 22 min.
before 3 o'clock on the morning of Sabbath,
the 24th of Oct, 1852. Tha close of his lifs was
petfectly tranquil and eary.
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SXETCH OF HOK. DANIEL WEBSTER.

Wath & vagua ehow of prophetic avthority the
advent of 1852 was heralded as that of & yoar Jos-
uned tv be memmatis 1n foture histary, and too
many indications have alteady bacn given, as the
year rolled o, of the currectneas of the proepeg-
uve tmagsnatins,  Wo look not at present to the
wranls wlhich daspotism has madein soine coun.
tries; nor to tho bohly and mental alavery, to
which othets glory in submitling—nvriothe biil-
liant prospects for the sttainnuent of wealth opencd
up in hitherto untraverzed regions of the oarth; but
10 the calm, and sober, and sad realities whiok
wark the tetmination of this canthly existenee.—
Aud in this view, without taking into accous:t the
many sad lessone recently givan,in the shipwrecks
and oxplosions, and nunierous other casualiivs, of
the unoestaintyof timu,~the passing yaar lins beun
prolifio of gneat nnd memorable cvents. On the
20th of June, Henry Clay, the greatest of Amerl-
oain slatesmen, s mun full of yoara and honours
—esteozed aliko for privatd worth and pabdlie
usefulncss—bYiuathed his lastyanud s name is e
balmed intho historic page,  Tho’14th of Septem«
ber,1852,will hencefuith bo hield aacted intho an-
nnls of Enghish Histoty, for on that day full the
greatest man of hus uge.  And now wo uro called
10 record the 24th day of Qatober as warking
the perit » whon another great man was suddenly
called to his final uccount.  Daniel Webstcr was
bom on the 18ih of January, 1782, in tho town of
Sahsbury,New Hampshire. The fumily origiually
came from Scotland two ceututios ago. Ebenecxer
Wubator, the fathoer of the deceased statosmuan,
was ono of the easlivst pivnocrs of the seitlermont
of Salisbury, then cailed Sioven’s-town, aml site
uated at the head-wators of the Metr'mac River,
which 15 forined by tho cuuflucnce of the Pemi-
giwaeset, amd Winuipiseogee. Here in tho
nottaceu part of the settlement ho built a log cab-
m and lighted his fire in 1764, and thus, as his.
distingusued son sa1! on a public occasion, ¢ the
smoke ofwhich asconded nenror the north star thun
that of any of his Majesty’s Now Eugland subjects,?
Ebenezer Webster's first wile dywng shortly after
Ius sottlomont at Sahsbu.y, he manied Abigail
Eastman, of Salisbury, a ludy of Welsh extrac-
tion. She was the mothes of Dawel and a young-
er brother Exckiel, aud was considerod a woman
of more than ordinary iutellect. 1t s well worth
uoting the fuct, that the great orator und riatos-
man 1yas born in this rude prizneval region, quite

1solated from thoso adventitious circumstuoces,
which so frequently givo character and promi-
neuce 10 hifo ; aithough at the rame time iu the
most appropnsate sphere fur tho tall development
of a luxuniant imagination, elevated conceptions,
aad u forveut beart.  Whils M1, Webster way
quite young ho went daily lrum two to three miles
v a small migratury schwl ot Salisbury, whera
reading end writing wure the professed accor-

hshments of the teacher; but, far more than
Ee was ever able to teach, Ho had no soomer
learned to toad than he evinced a desirato peruse
gverything thut came 1o the way, and oyon that

was aot much, for he generally had the old-boiks



