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“Let it be Instillod into the Hearts of your Children that the Liberty of the Press is the l'lllndlnm of all your Rlshta."—.fun:u

(PAYABLE IN AIWAHGB

BY W. A. L]ﬂE AND IIUGH

DAILY ZBI.ESEIHGB
Gently as the falling dew
Comes at morn, Comes at eve,
So we blessings ever new
From the Lord receive.

Plenteously with heavenly grace
Doth he us endue ;

Saye, ‘Fear not, ye comfortless |
I will come to you.

Quielly ITis angels come,
Come in joy, come in wo ;

God s merey to each home
Freely doth bestow.

Welcome poverty or wealth !
While on earth we dwell,

So He gives “His saving kealth,’,
All will yet be well.

Let the messenger of death
Call us soon, call us late,

Through the might of Christ our Lord
We will cnmly wait

Sheltered in the chiureh of God

On that mother’ sbreast
Let us lean ; that denr abode

Gives the weary rest.
i — e
LEAF BY LEAF THE ROSES FALL.
Leaf Ly leaf the roses fall,

Drop by drop the springs run dry
One by one, beyond recall

Summer beauties fade and die;
But the roses bloom again,

And the spring will gush anew,
In the pleasant April rain,

And the Summer sun and dew.

So in hours of deepest gloom,
When the springs of gladness fail,
And the roses in the Lloom,
Droop like mnidens wan and pule,
We shall find seme hope that Yies
Liken gilent gem apnrt,
Hidden fur from careless eyes,
In the garden of the henrt.

Some sweet hope Lo gladness wed,
That wilMepring afresh and new,
Whea griels winter shall have fled,
Giving place to rain and dew—
Some sweet hope that breathes of spring
Through the weary, weary time
Budding for its blossoming,
lu the spirite glorious clime,
[Richmond Enguirer.
- - S
LETTER FROM HON. M. L. BONHAM,
T the Camden Dinuer to' Hon. Jus. Ches-
nut.
EncerieLn, Sept., 1859.
Gexteemes (—It would give me pleasure
to juin you in doing hondr to our fellow-
citizen, the Ilon, James Chesnut, Jr, who

will deserves the compliment vou are slout |

to pay him; and, T regret that my engigre.
ments, place it entircly out of my power to
Le present with vou.

The Presidential election, in its results
exercises much influence over the legisla-
tion of this country. The principles of the
candidates, as usually indicated Ly the party
platforms, or by the party press, or by the
candidates themselves, are thoso supported
by the successful party for the succeeding
four years  lence, il is of consequence to
determine wisely the privciples and ecandi-
date to be supported by the South in the
approaching election, The question whetli-
er she shouid consent to support a candi-
date who is not avowedly opposed to the
doctrine of squatter sovereignty in the
Territories, is one of serious jmport, and I
am gratified to believe ‘that, the weight of
your demonstration will be against sup-
porting any advocale of that heresy so dan-
gerous to Southern Rights.

The Kaneas Bill of '58, commonly
.-koown as the English Bill, having been ac-
quiesced in generally by the Suuth and
desiring, ns 1 did from the begmmg, that
there should be no division in the South
ob that question, I should probably never
again have adverted to my vote against it,
but for the extraordinary course which
Senator Toombs has recently thought proper
to pursue in reference to that measure and
the votes of Gen. Quitman and myself,
He deems it necessary, it gcems, to defend
his vote ir. favor of the Bill before the.
people of Georgia, and in doing so,at Lex-
ington, on the 26th August, used the follow-
ing languagoe, as reported g the Augusta
Dispatch of the 30th Aigust, which lan.
gusage, up to this date, is uncontradicted,
so far as I am informed, viz:

“He reviewed the Lecomplon constitution
—alluded to the voles of Quitman and
Bonbam, who bad voted against it. He
would as soon draw two names from the
Grand Jury box in Oglethorpe country, for
political leaders, as to select them, He
kttew of no two meo Jiving with léuqnallo
fioation to ingtruot thé peoplp. “He defend-
ed Douglas, and said he would vote for him
_sooner tken for any ma‘qf ths Opposition
" North o Southd”

Of course Lthe Enghsb B'li is mun;, .88
Gen. Quitman and myself both voted for
the Benate Bill, -

1t is diffioult todhu;'n the object of this
-~ fling. Ifbe melllt tomnlnlt hluujf with

““Gen Quitman and myselfas  political leadery
and instructors o(atln peopls, with ‘the
view to impress on the mindsof {:il:kﬂ'\"u

s proper estimiate of the valus of the Eo-

. @ glish Bill, llﬁl.iouyllw'ldn.f & ‘mode

WILSON.
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of argument towards a cotemporary of
more than questionable delicacy. Towards

the dead, it will strike all right-minded
persons as most indelicate, undignified, and
unbecoming his bigh post. Good taste in
debate, however, has never been regarded,
I'believe, even by his admirers, as tho pe-
culiar forte of the Senator.

As to the force of the contrast in his
own mind between Quitman and himself,
the Senator’s vanity greatly deceives him,
ifhe suppcees that many who knew them
both agree with him. Gen. Quitman al-
ways commanded in Congress, and in the
South, the confidence and respect of not
only hisown party, but also of his encmies.
Can as mueh be said of the Georgia Sena-
lor, even as to his own party ? Quitman was
the consistent and chosen leader of the
Southern Right party. Does that party
ever take counsel of Mr. Toombs? Of what
party is he the honored leader, that he
should disparage the memory of as true a
patriot, as lhonest, consistent and fear-
less lender as the South has even Land %
The Scnator was a member of the Iouse
in ’50,and opposed the admission of Cali-
fornia. Tler constitution, irregularly and
withoul precedent, had lieen gotten up and
brought bLefore Congress under military
dictation, and her hurried and irregular
admission subsequently “imparted validity
fo the wnauthorized action of a portion of
the inhabitants of California, by which an
invidious discrimivation is made against
the property of the fiftecen slave-holding
States.”” Speaking in the dcbate of the
rights of the South to an equal participa-
tion in all the Territories, the Senator said :
“Deprive us of this right, and appropriate
this common properly to yourselves ; it is
then your government, not mine. Then I
am its enemy, and I will then,if I can,
bring my children and my constituents to
the altar of liberty, and, like Iammilcar,
I would swear them to eternal hLostility to
your foul domination.” -Aund yet, after
the consummation of this greut wrong to
the South, unlike the Carthagenian, the
Senator reversed took to swearing by the
compromise measures of '50° of which the
Califurnia swindle was not the least oljectio- |
nable, and consistent at fenst in this, is at
it still.  And, now tio, Le is fast becoming
the advocate of Senator Douglas for the
i r resilency, who will accept the nomination
lul' the Democratie party on the squatter
sovereignly platform, or mot at all. The
{ Senator's moral and mental structure doces

not enable him to appreciate the lofty patri- |
Oli'-ln, the uuswenm'r l!U]Itl(dI lnl!:‘grllv.
the stern adherence to prineiple  which
characterized John Anthony Quitman—a
i leader.

“that was, to this,
Ilyperion to a satyr.”

I sball not imitate the Seuator, in vin-
dicating my vote against the English Bill,
on the ground that the Senator does not
command my respect as a leader, But, I
will here assure him that, hLis estimate of
myself is not higher than mine of him.
The Grand Jurors of Oglethorpe, I doubt
not, possess the average intelligence of their
class elsewliere in our country, though the
Georgia Senator must place it quite low
for political leaderslnp from his using it as
a disparaging standard of the fitness of
Gen. Quitman and myself for that distinction:
Some of them Tsuppose, would represent
the country with credit, and would be no
ignoble leaders and instructors of the people-
They would, perbaps, be none the worse
that (hey have not been so long in Washing
tonas himself. Now, the Senator offers
the chances of drawing, for our counter-
parts, the best men in the box, with the
hazard of drawivg tbe most indifferent,
I will bemore liberal to him ; be may take
the box and pick out, if he can, the name
of one more unsafe and less fitted than him-
sell to advise the South in her present
need.

- I am, Gentleman,
Very Respectfully ¥ours,
M. L.BONHAM.

Messrs, J. W. Cantey and others, Com-
mittee,

—————— -

“Dear mother,” said a delicate little girl,
Ihave broken your china vase,” “Well,
you are & naughty, careless, troublesome lit-
tle thing, always in mischief—go up stairs,
until I send for you” And this wasa
Christian mother's ‘answer to the tearful
littlo culprit, who had struggled with and
conquered the temptation to tell & falsehood
to screen a.fault. With g, disappointed,
disheartened look, the child obeyed° and
i that moment. was crushed ip Ler little
heart the sweet flower of truth; perhaps
never to be revivsd! Oh| wlm were a
thousand vases in comparison] '* ¢

Two oxmtigais ov'soun fuid-<A’ pa-
pér_says thumphmm in Louisvitle has'
disoovered ‘haw, by living,principally on
Eutl:l:;lk, 8 homan beiog may: prol

i noe to'the peried of two b
years. But whether it were m :glﬂ i
live to'centuries on unohdnt,oummm-
porary saith not,

{ the eapital of New England.

EVERETT ON WEBSTER.

PERSONAL CHARACTER.

This is not the occasion to dwell upon
the personal character of Mr. Webster, or
the fascination of his social inlercourse, or
the charm of his domestic life. Something
I could have said on his companionable
disposition and habits, his genial temper
theresources and attraction of his conversa-
tion, hislove of nature, alike in her wild
and uncultivated aspeet, and lis keen per-
ceplion of the beauties of this fair world iu
whicl we live; something of his devotion
to agricultural pursuits which, next to his
professional and public duties, formed the
occupation of his life; something of his
fondness for athletic and manly sports and
exercises ; something of his fviendships, and
of Lis attachments warmer than friendships
—the son, the brother, the husband and the
father; something of the joys and the sor-
rows of his home—of the strength of his
religious convictions, his testimony (o the
truth of the Christian Revelation ; the ten-
derness and sublimity of the parting scenc.
Something on these topics T have elsewhere
said, and may not here repeat.

Some other things, my friends, with your
indulgence, T would say; thoughts, memo-
ries which erowd upon me, too vivid to be
represented, too personal almost to Le utter
ed.

Oa the 17th of July, 1804, a young
mau from New ITampsbire arrived in Boston
all but peuniless and all but friendless, Ile
was Lwenly-two years of age, and bad come
to take the first steps in the career of life at
Three days
after arriving in Boston he presented Lim-
self without letters of recommendation, to
Mr. Christophier Gore, then just returne!
from England afier an official residence of
several years and solicited a place in his
office us clerk. s ouly introduction was
a young man as little known to Mr. Gore
as himseif, and who went to pronounce his
name, which he did so indistinetly as not to
e heard. Tlis slender  figure, striking
countenance, large dark eye and massy brow

his general appearance indieating a delicate |

orgnnization,® his manly carriage aud mod-
est demeanor, arrested attention and  in-

spired confidence. IIis humble suit was

I granted, he was Feceived in the office and

had been there a weck before Mr. Gore
learned that lns name was Daniel Webster!

5 His elder brother—older in years, but later

in entering  life—(for whose clucation
Daniel, nlniu teacher of the Academy at
Fryeburgh, had drudo‘ed il midnight in
the office of the Register of Deeds,) at
that timo taught a small school in Short
street, (now Kingston street,) in Boston, and
while he was in attendance at the com-
mencement at Dartmouth in 1804, to re-
ceive hisdegree, Daniel supplied his place,

At that school, at the age of ten, I was
then apupil, and there commenced a friend-
ship which lasted, without interruption or
chill, while his life lasted, of whieh, while
mine lusts, the grateful recollection will
never perish. From that time forward 1
kunew, I honored, I loved him. I saw bim
at all seasons and on all oceasions; in the
flush of public tricmph, in the intimacy of
the fireside, in the most unreserved inter-
change of personal confidence, in health,
and in sickness in sorrow and in joy ; when
early honors began to wreathe his brow
and inafter life throogh most of the im-
portant scenes of his public career, 1 saw
him on oceasions that sbow the manly
strength, and, what is better the manly
weakness of the buman heart; and I de-
clare this day, in the presence of Heaven
and of men, that I never heard from him
the expression of a wish unbecoming a
good citizen and a patriot—the ullerance
of a word unworthy of a gentloman and a
Christian ; that I never knew amore gene-
rous spirit, a safer adviser, a warmer friend.

Do you ask me if helad faults T answer
howas a man. He had some of the faults
of a lofty spirit, a genial temperament, and
a warm and gencrous pature ; he had none
of the faults of a groveling, mean and
malignant nature. He had especially the
“Iast infirmity of a noble mind,” and had
no doubt raised an aspiring eye to the
bighest object of political smbition. But
bedid it in the honest pride of a capacity
equnl to the station, and with a consciousness
that he should reflect back the bonor which
it conferred. Ile might say, with Burke
that “he had no arts but honest arts;” and
if he sought the Lighest honors of the State
be did it by transcendent talent, laborious
service, and patriotic devotion to the public
good.

It was not given to him, any more than
to the other members of lho great triam-
virate with whom his name is babitually
associated, to attain the 'object of their
lmhlwn; but posterity will do (hém ’-ﬂﬂ,
and begins already . to discharge the debt

Proloag | of respect and - gratitude, A moble. man

solenm in honor of Clay,
Hart, srein Progress; the statue of Calhoun,
by Powers, adorns the Court: House in’
Charleston, and a magnifioent mangment to

and his statue by

' his memory is in preparation; and we
present on this day, fellow citizens, the
statue of Webster, in enduring bronze, on
a pedestal of granite from his native State,
the noble countenance modeled from life,
at the meridian of his days and bis person
reproduced, from faithful recollection, by
the oldest and most distinguished of the
living artists of the country. He sleeps
by the multiturdinous ocean, which he him-
sell so much resen bled in 1ts mighty move-
ment and its mighty repose ; but his monu-
mental form shall henceforward stand sentry
at the portals of the Capital; the right
hand pointing to that symbol of the Union
on which the hopes of the country. to the
boundless West. In a few short years, we
whose eyes haverested on his majestic person
whose ears have drunk in the r:usic of his
cl arion voice, shall have gone to our rest;

but our children, for ages to come, as they,
dwell with awgestruck gaze upon the monu-
mental bronze, shall say, “O that we could
have seen—O that we could have lieard
—tho great original I”

Two hundred and twenty-nine years ago,
Lhis day our beloved city received, from the
General Court of the Colony, the honored
name of Boston. On the long roll of
those whom she has welcomed to her nur-
turing bosom, is there a name which shines
with a brighter lustre than his? Seventy
two years ago, this day, the Constitution of
the United States was lendered to the ac-
ceplance of the people by George Washing-
ton. Who of all the gifted and patriotic
of the land, that have adorned the interval,
has done more to unfold its principles,
assert its purity, and to promole its dura-
tion.

Ilere, then, under the cope of Ifeaven;
hiere, on this Tovely eminence ; hiere, beneatn
the walls of the Capital of old Massa-
chusetts; here, within the sight of those
fair New Bngland villages; here, in the
near vicinity of the graves of those who
planted the germs of all this palmy growth
Liere, within the sound of sacred bells, we
raise this monufnunl, with loving learts, to
the Statesman, the Patriot the Fellow-citizen
the Neighbor, the Friend. Long may it
guard the approach Lo these halls of council;
long may it look out upon a prosperous
country; and, if days of trial and disaster
should comne, and the armn of flesh should
fuil, doubt not that the monumental form
would descend from its padestal to stand in
the front rank of the peril, and the bronze lips
repeat the cry of the living voica—*Liberty
and Union, now and forever, one and insep-
erable.”

* Description by Mrs, Eliza Buckminister
Lee, Webster's I'rivate Corrospondence, 1
438,

=g A D
A RUSBIAN LADY.
We were now on- board the Sylphyde,

proceeding from the Neva to Peterhof.
Nothing remained of the clamor that had
been, but the low mumbling of a kot of
naval courtiers near the wheel, who, alike
indifferent to the raging elements, the
pitching boat, or the creature sufferings
around them, continued their discourse in
broken phrases, between long drawn whiffs
of Jewcoff’s “superlatives,” for whicl privi-
lege they had preferred paying a two-shil

ling fare in oursteamer to & free passage in
a crown-boat, where smoking is probibited.
To some such weighty consideration we
were probably indebted for the company of
a lovely woman who sat opposite to us,
and whose Madonna-like countenance T had
been intently admiring for some time ; for,
thrusting a small, delicately-gloved hand
into the pocket of her eashmere morning-
dress, sho pulled out an embroidered case,
from whence, leisurely selecting u paperos,
she shut it with a loud snap, and returned
it to her pocket, looking round menn-
while as if in search of something, which,
in my igoorance, I supposed to be some
rough surface, whereon to rub a lucifer;
but one of the naval smokers, before
alluded to, better acquainted with the na-
ture of the difficulty,, gallantly approached
her, and proffered the lighted end of his
cigar. The lady rose, their heads drew
near, she obtained a light, and gracefully
thanked him ; be bowed, and they Loth ‘re-
sumed their seats, she—the beautiful Ma-

donna !—aat there puffing away most man-
fully, her elbow over the side, and ber legs

across, My friends informed me that she
was really a woman of some consequence,
married to 8 man of bigh rank, and the
mother of several children ; and, further-
more, that she was a capital “whip’—a
very uncoramon accomplishment for this
part of the world, “fast” ladies of this genus
beiog rare in Russia—thiat she was not an
indifferent swearer, and that she smoked
green tea,— Siz years travils in Russig.

Hmromuu.— A young prlnu of l.ha
‘illudtrious Hotise of ‘Monaco was asked
‘why he had married a rich 9]d womn
Ma foi, wes the gay yong”hbu’g

les bimeslf to- look at tbtd-ud 'y
Punch,

‘ot me ask you, what poor m!:quy
bmanmmhﬁmﬂdm- .

BONLPABTB'B Lﬂmm .
The great Napoleon, when absent on his

campaigns, used to write the most tender
love-letters to his wife, Josephine. Here
is one of his short war-notes: “I write
very often to you, my dear love, but very
seldom hear from you. You are n fickle,
ugly, wicked creature. Perfidous! to de-
ceve A poor husband and ardent lover!
Must be forfeit his rights because he is far
away, burdened with difficulties, eares and
fatigue? Without his Josephine, without
the assurance of her love, what remains for
him on ecarth? What can le do? A
thousand loving kisses.—BoxaraTe.”

The next is curiously tender: “I don't
love you a bit; on the contrary ; I detest
you. You are an ugly, wicked, stupid
hussy. You never write t& me, and you
do not love your husband. You know the
delight your letters afford me, and yet you
send me only half a dozen hurried lines.
Pray, madam, what do you with yourself
all day? What important business ia it
that prevents your writing to your fund
lover? What affection stifles and puts
aside the love, the tender and constant love,
you promised me? Who can this new
wonder be, this new lover, that absorbs all
your time, tyrannizes over your days, and
prevents you from thinking of your hus-
band? Take care Josephine, some fine
night, the doors closed, and T'll surprise
you. But seriously, T am very uneasy, my
dear love, at receiving no news of you ;
write me four pages immediately, full of
those charming things that fill my heart
with tenderness and delight. I hope to
embrace you before long, then I shall cover
vou with a million burning kisses,”—Boxa-
I'ARTE.

e L b —
THE LONDON TIMES OFFICE.

Mr. Story, son of one of the proprietors
of tbe Rochester Democrat, writes to that
paper an account of his visit to the office
of the Loudon Times. We copy a portion
of his narrative:

“One of the most interesting and novel
departments of the establishment is that in
which the stereotyping process is carried on.
You know, perhaps, already, that every
number of the Times is printed from stereo
type plates, thus saving a great part of the-
wenr atid tear of the type. The stereotype
plate is taken from the “form® in three min-
utes, by a8 new process, inverted by a Swiss,
and known only to him. A thin layer of
saft and damp paper macke first recvives
the impression of the type, and after it has
been bardened by the application of heat
the melted lead is poured on, which is to
‘form the stereotypeplate. 7Tlie paper mache
has the power of resisting the action of the
melted lead, and comes out of the fiery
trial uninjured, and almost unscorch ed.

“The plateg sre re-melted every day after
the issue of the day is printed from them
and the waste of typemetal from day to
day is very slight. By this power of multi-
plying the number of forms from which
the same side of the paper can be printed
the T'tmes can use three or four presses at
once, and thus print its 50,000 copies, on
an emergency, in two bours’ time. The
T'imes employs in its estnblishment some
350 pereons. It has eighteen reporters at
the Houses of Parliament, and for these,
ns well as the majority of its compositors,
the working bours are the night hours, ex-
clusively. It owns four cabs, which are
employed solely in carrying reporters and
reports at night to and fro between Printing
House Square and the palace at Westminster
Tbe reporters relieve eacl other at the House,
every quarter bour, and thus, though the
debate in the Commons last till four.p’clock
in the morning, the Z'imes givesit in full
by sunrise, though it cover two whole pages

of the journal.”
—————

A 8UN picTURE.—What a pity children
should ever grow up. The other day, pas
sing through an entry of our public buil-
dings, we saw two little boys, of the ages
of about six and eight, with their arms about
each other's Lecks, exchanging kiss after
kiss. It was such a pretty sight, in that
noisy den of business, that one could but
stop lo look. The youoger of the shildren
noticing this, looked up with such a beaven
of love in bis face, and said, in explanation,
He is my brother.” Pity lhey should ever
grow up, thought we, as wo passed along.
Pity that the world, with its clashing in-
terests of business, love,and politics, should
ever come between them. Pity that they
should ever exchange finger tips, or, more
wrelched etill, even exchange glances. Pity
that one should sorrow, and grieve, and
bunger, and thirst, and yearn for sympathy
while the other should sleep, and - eat, and.
driok, unmindfol of b fate.- Pity that
ove with meek-folded hands showld P
into the laid of silenos; Asd. mo tear of [
| repentance and affection fall wpow his marbie:

pity!bllﬂhy

face from the syes of his “brother.” Bec |
things bave beso. That iswhy we thonght,
' ‘«Wiﬁm ':_:

LETTER OF ME. WEBSTER T0 A YOUNWG
LADY.
Lanman’s forthcoming private life of
Daniel Webster contains the following letter
It was addreased to a young Iady who had
been spending asocial evening at Mr. Web.
ster’s house, and on accuunt of the rain had
substituted a borrowed hood for her own
bonnet, and the note in question was deliver-
ed with the bonuet, at the residence of the
lady, by Mr, Webster, while driving to his
office the next merning :
“Monday Morning, March 4, 1844.

My Dear Josephine: T fear you got n
wetling last evening, as it rained fast soon
after you left our door ; and I avail myself
of the return of your bonnet to express the
wish that you are well this morning, and
without cold. .

I bave demanded parlance with your
bonnet ; have asked it how many tender
louks it has noticed to be directed under it;
what soft words it has heard, cluse (o its side;
in what instance an air of triumph hias caused
it to be tossed ; and whether ever, aud when;
it has quivered from trembling emotions,
proceeding from below. But it has proved
itself a faithful keeper of secrets, and would
answer none of my qgttesttons. It only re-
mained for me to attempt to surprise it into
confession, by pronouncing sundry names
one after another. It seemed quite unmored
by most of these, but at the npparently un.
expected mention of one, I thouglt ita ri-
bands decidedly fluttered.

I gave it my parting good wishes, hoping
that it might mever cover an aching head,
and that the eyes which it protects from
the rays of the sun may know 1o tears bat
thoss of joy and affection.

Yours, Dear Josephine, with affectionate
regard,

DANIEL WEBSTER.

Miss 4, sEATON.

—_———————

Cuaxee or Tne moox.—A Northum-
Lrian cottage, whose memory is not quite
8o tenacious as it has been, but whose per-
ceplive powers are as acute as ever, de-
clares that he is not surprised that the sea-
sons are queerish noW-a-days, because the
moon, which has much todo with the

weather, faces contrary to what it used to
do.
— e — e
“LOYE ME LITTLE: LOVE ME LONG."—A
tall Western girl named Short, long loved
a certain big Mr. Little; while Little, littZe
thinking of Short, loved a little lass named
Long. Bo make n long story short, Little
proposed to Long, and Short longed to be
even with Little’s short-comings. So Short
meeting Long, threatened to marry Little
before long, which caused Little, in a short
time, to marry Long.
————

The ses is the largest cemetery, and ita
slumberers sleep without a monument. All
graveyards, in other lands, show some sym-
bol of distincticn between the great and
the small, the rivh and the poor; but in
that ocean cemetery, the king, the clown,
the prince, and the peasant, are alike un-
distinguished.

— s —

A sexs1BLE MAN.—What the world calls
wvarice is oftentimes no mare than com-
pulsory economy, and even a wilful pen-
uriousness is better (hat a wastefu] extrava-
gance. A just man, being reproached with
parsimony, said tist he would rather enrich
his enemies aftér Lis death than borrow of
bis friends in his lifetime.

Conx.—An experienced farmer anys that
seed from the butt end of an ear of corn will
ripen its products all the same, and nearly
three weeks earlier than seed from the small
enG of the same ear.  ITe recommends brea-
king the ears in two near the middle, and
use only the butt end for seed.

‘Mr. Andrew Potter of South Danvers has
a squash in his garden which girts six feet
‘seven inches, being as much asa good sized
ox—and it is estimated by eminent rquash
mongers to weigh one hundred and fifty
poumfs.

—_——————

A man ceurting ayoung woman was
interrogated by her father as to fa ocoupa-
tion. ‘I am a paper-hanger spon a large
scales; he replied, He wanied the girl,
and turned out to be & bill-lieher

A litile girl, nine yundd, baving at-
tended a soires, being asked Ly hier mother |
on returning. how she énjoyed hersell,
answered, I am full of happiness; I
couldn’t b,o uy lnappiu vnless 1 eould | other
grow.”

My dear madam, said-a doctor to h"__
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The green tenf isthe poor man's carpet,
God weaves the colots.

Why is the Mediterfanean the dirtiest of
seas § —Because it is the least tide-y.

Upon the marriage of Miss Wheat, v
editor hoped that ber path might be fow-
ery.

Isu’t it strange that our blacksmiths are
always blowing and striking for wages ?

Politica} eapital i now said to mean
wothing more nor less than personal inter-
est.

A breeder of Shanghais says that one of
his fowle, when eating corn,tukes one pnce
at a time.

Is it pnrad-eriicnl to aay that a person
was cowed by a horse whipping ?

Let friendship ercep gently to a height ;
if it rush te it, it may soou run itsell out of
breath.

Why are eashmere shawlslike dea_f pei-
sons !—Because we eannot muke them
here.

If you are buying ncarpet for durability,
choose small figures,

Scotch snuff, pnt on the holes whero
crickets como oot will destroy them,

A gallon of strong lye put in abarrel of
hard water, will make # ns soft a8 rain-wat-
er.

Why are poets like childreu's toys ?—
They ara given to & muse (amuse) aud in-
dulge in fancy, (infancy.)

When the corious or impertinent would

pick the lock of the heart, put the kcy of
reserve on the inside.

He that prolongs his meals, and sacrifi-
ces his time, s wellas Lis other conveni-
ehces, to his loaury, hew quickly does ha
outset her pleasure,

Lapixs weAriNG susrexpers.—'The
woman shall not wear that which pertain-
eth unto & man.'—Deuleronomy xxii. 5.

The poems of Hood are thesongs of

tenderness And sadness; bul the solemn gran-
deur of Milton's verss ia like the melody
of countless organs.

An architect proposes to build a *Bach-
elor's Hall! which will dJiffer from most
bouses in having no Eves.

The followihg toast was recently given :
—*Thu ladies—may we kissall the girls we
please, and please all the girls wo kiss.’

Borrow comes soon enough without des-
WGncy } it does a man no good to carry
around a lightning-rod to attract trouble.

If the alphabet vera alive, why won_lrl
you find it difficult to kill it 7—Becau$e you
couldn’t put the letter B out of ‘Being.

Some men are indolent by nature.; the
marrow works out of their bones in infaney.
Give them a stréak of sunshine and an
empty barrel, and they will full asleep at
mid-day.

‘For because of swearing, the land
mourneth. For bLoth prophet and priest
are profane ; yen, in my house bave'I found
their wickedness, saith the Lord,'—Jeremi-
ah xxiii, 10, 11,

A Busr-nopr.—One who generally
bas no business in thia world beyond mak-
ing it his business to negleet his own besi-
ness. in order to lll.em.l Lo tho businese of
others.— Punch

It is complained of Shakspeare that hq
unnecessarily murdared Ilamlot. But the
Dane has been amply avenged; a great
many Homlets have murdered Shakespere.

‘Here’'s Webster on n bridge,’ suid Mrs,
Partington, as she handed to Ike anew
unabridged dictionary. 'Slndy it content-
ively, and you will gain a great dea) of
inflammation.’

It is a common saying of morlists thet
the lower of animals have notithe, vives of
man, yet it is certain that some of the in-*
sects are Backbiters, und af) of the quadru-
peds ale-barers, !

Envy increases ie exsct pmpoma mm
fame; ‘the man that makes A clinractbr
makes -enemies. A radiant gonius ealls -
forth  swarms of peevish, biting, stioging
insests, Just as tlumruhina awukbnsther'
world of Bies. rilf i

Many petsons, when they ﬁnd {lpmg]'fea
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