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- No description of machi We tak o i -
rs Welnss: . St of laot wall ‘ P machinery of the pro e tuke from the Indspendent the fol-
The BzeTiveL is published @ ’r{ o The Horsonian and the Bodainie § J— ¥

@y, a1 Ruveuna, Portage sounty
JANES W. sOmMFRVILLE.

Translated from the German of Gus. Schwabd
TERME OF SUBSCRIPTION. P

l.‘ BT ROWARD WORCESTRER OILUERT.
hlnn-,runloh advance, .l‘ﬂ
: :: J mm‘:“:}m — *3.5) | The horsomnn rides through the valley brighi,
..mm‘u‘m ..m.nmn‘:..npﬂf On tho snow-fleld abimmers the clear sunlight,
A 1o notify o disecontinusnes at epirae
fen of the time subscribed for will be considered »

Through the chilly snow 1o sweat rides he,

Bew oamgomont. Yol to-day must be reach the Bodenses
RATES OF ADVERTIBING. To-day with bis horse, in a boat, pass o'er,
umu:. : l;‘ =“:. And Iand, ere night, on the othor shore,
L 4
'l‘z :: .: Ou bis tollsome way, over thorn and sione,
+ Wmonths,  1¥ wonihe | On Rl stalwart steed he Journeys alome.
. g :

From the mountalos oot in the level land,
The suow he seelh spraad liks .
A -.,..-r-.m--.- e P,‘“ "
Behind him far vanlsh thorp and town,

The way (s lovel and smooth ke down,

$,5
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25,00 nNn 50,80
."5'."..','.'..':.'.'..... u:' lru th'n.n. three monihs, &5
S Obfunry netloss rrsesdiag sight inos, 30 cants por

Nelthor bill nor bouse In the plain of white,
Bquare.
::ll translent advertisoments must be pald for In

The trees and the rocks they fade from wight.

aRo®
-|an setiees befors marriagos and deaths, oight
. anls por llne for encn Inseriion.

BUSINESS CARDS.

[ —
ALPHONBO HART,
Atterney and Counsellor al faw. OMce In Bay-
moit's Block, over Pes & Brotber's atore, Raven-
an, Okle. [January 4,1860. | As o'er velvel the path o'ef the yialding snow-

oy Wheng sball rush the waler, the broad lake glow?
T L& H. C.RANNEY. ) 1) aler, the broad luke glow

Atayueveand Counvelorsnilaw, OSeson Mainsl.,
snn dosr wastof thebank  Ravenna,Oblo

P. B. CONANT,
Attorasy al baw, OMoe No.3 Phownix Blook Ra.
venna, Ohlo,

LUTHER DAY,
Attorney at Law. OMce lo Phenlx Rleek, Maln
Biresl, socond ontranee up staire, over H. L, Day’
Swre, Ravonna, 0. Mareh i17-1v,

5w I’cl..unﬂ [E. spaLpING.
MocCLURE & SPALDING,

Alerneys ot Law. Ravenna, Ohle, OMece ovor Rob- | “To ths window welcome, sweel muld, and say

insen, King & Oo., No.1 Phenix Hlsok. v
Mareh B, 1850, ' L To the mero, o the mers, how far Is Whe way I"

A lengue and twain hurries he by,
Ho hosre in the air the snow-swan's ery;

Up flulters the water-hen In fear,
No other seund breaks on bis ear,

No wanderer alone can he there espy
To abow blm whither bis way may lie.

Now clossth around the early night
In the distance twinkles many a light.

The trees from the mist rlso, one by one,
And Bills bound the wide-spread plaln of dan,

He socs on the ground the thora and sione,
Aud spurs bis steed o’¢r the pathway on.

The doge they bark at bis horse's girib,
In the bsmlel beckons the bluxing hoarth.

The majden astound the ridur eyes—
» s MIDLAKS “The mere, with the boat behind thee lies,

E. D TAYLOR,

TAYLOR & WILLARD,
Allsraeyn and Counseliers at Law. Ravenns, Oblo.
OMee In Phasnix Blosk, over Cofin & Ploacy'a
Blere. [Oat. 21, "S8-1v.
0. /P, BROWN,

-+ LBy D. WOODWORTN | g siranger shudderod. with breathlng low, °
ﬂRDWL & WOOhWORTH& “Yon pluly beblnd I buye crossed bul now,
AMorpays and Connsellors at Law, Office In Pho

wix Block, directly ovar the Klore of A. G. ("ofMn The mald
& Co., Ravenna, Ohlo. [Pab. 04, 1RTG-1y:

MICHAEL STUART,

Algrny “?)Er"wll'l“ 11 Llnhw and‘ Ro‘ut “Pn‘:uo. “Tho nbynay tho dark and bottom less deop

vanua, Oblo. oo in the auatend of tholarge | 1y o oud ; .

Briok blook, ever K Bradshaw’s Grecery Sioro/ Thy atoed’s mad hoof hath awakened from slesp ;

Deeds , morigazes and all legul logtruments esro-

fally and plxinly drawn or scknewledged, Pen-
slons and Land Warrants ablalned.

April 15, 1858,

C. 8, LEONARD, M. D.,

Physlelan and Rorgacn, OfMecs and rasidedos on the
somth slde and eant end of Maln sirset, Ravefina,
Vhle. [July 11, 1860,

A. BELDING, M. D, -

ﬂgﬂdu and Burgeon. l:m.ru‘ ever g K. Whu'l'ul‘u 01d dames wnd sires Lor story hood,

reg Wtore, opponite the Courl Reues, on Maln | ..y we 1 y v 170

Mireet. R-'lldepnpre on Cedar Sireel. ! “¥08, sranger, oow Liwe thyrelf indeed!
Ruavapnn, Nevombar 2, 1058,

G. W. ESBIG,

Mason, Pingtorer and Cemonter, In prepared to per
form all tin;!l of wmk“i.lll“:lls ng‘nn nh;a;ldnt:.lna But the rider na*ar on hls steed had stirred,
and reasoncble Lorme. c-wanhing atlended to,

Mo may be found at hin resldenca on Chestaal at. His oar buth hourd bul the Arst drend word,
Bavenpa, April 18, 1860-1v

BAIRD & WAIT,

Doalors 1n Watches,Jowelry,Bilverware, &a.,&o.,
Bwift's Ballding, ﬂnln siresi, Hnvanna, Ohjo.

H.L.DAY.
Peonler 1o ln:‘.lc and ‘Faney Dry Goods,Grocerle
sie., No.2 Phonix Bloek. Huvenna, Ohlo.

‘And coverad tho fee not It watora frore,
I had sald in the bont thou hadst ferried o'er."?

aho ralees hor nrins in four,
Wireal God! o'er the Iake thou hast ridden here !

YANd round thee did nol the waters dash ¥
And under thee did not the thiek ice crash?'?

“Or the silent tribes thou wast not food ?
Of the hungrey pike 0 tho coldy cold food ¥

Elib. cnlls the willage the tule to Lear,

The boys mround ber wre guthered neurj
L i M

“Come In to the henrth, to the boardy st wiah,
Break with us of bread und eat of fab.

His heart It falters, and stifens bis haie,
Bobind yawns the uwlul davgor yol there,

Hin eye soes only the drend nbyass,
Ho sloks In the black gu!l fithomlaas.

Ho borrs of the jee tho crashing romr,
Cold aweat, like the wave, hath covered him o'er.

I. T. GREEN,

Dealor tn Hute, Capn, Siraw Goods, Ladles’ Furs, | gy gizhe and sinks from his borse on the strand,
ots., No. 3 Phosnix Block, Ravenna, Oblo, He baik found & grave on the frm, dry lund.

JOHN C. BEATTY, -
Benlersin Slaploand Faney Dry Goods, Grocorles ®The Lake of Constunce, Swilzorlend.
arpeta, ole., No. 5 Pheenix Hlock, Ravenna. 0.

VANCE & HINMAN,

Dealersin Purnitnre, Upholstery, Pletures, Looking
@lnsees, ote., No.7 Phonix Blook, Ravenus, 0.

L. W. HALL & 80N,
Penlers In Books, Blatlon ry, Perlodieals, rene
eeds, sle., Demoerat Bal 'ding, Ravenna, o,

D, W. GOBS & BRO,,

Penlers in Blaple and Fany Diy Goods, Grooerlos
Hardware, 015.. Kdinburg, Poriage co., Ohlo.

POE & BROTHER, S
g oo s sl i il A el Lo
"= BTREATOR, DAILY & CO.,

Bealrs In Btaple and Fancy Dry Gooeds, Crockery
Hadware, dee. Bhaloraville, Portage conaly, Ohfo.

UUn;'l:;lﬂid A’ o l’h 1th Pi
' or nr
.?l‘l'lu:e:r;g. =.P‘lnll: H‘I..:n.k. R::onu:mio..

CHARLES E. BWIFT,
Dealer in Drags and Medicines,norih side of publie
squars, Ravenna, Ohle.

WILLIAM F?Anﬁn. e
Domestie ware, Raddlery
.“lf.'mru [ B.I..‘:t. ‘?rﬂtl, epposite the Court
House, Maln #t., Ravenns, 0.

R. B. WITTER,

AMiscellaveons,

A Child's Investment,

Henry pickedit up from the muddy roed
—a shining hell.dollar. No one knew how
long it had been there, or whose it was, It
was worth ss much ss o hard esrned half-
dollar. But it belonged to sume one. Per-
hepa a rich man had dropped it and never
mimsed it from his grest purse ; and it may
have been a poor widow's lest bit of money!
But there it lay half hidden in the mud of
the highweay when Henry spied it 88 ha wae
passing along ; and he took it in his hend.
He did not call it his, however, until he
had tried in vain to find an owner for it.
Well, he thought of & pen-knife, & pair of
skates, a new book and many nice thiogs

he might choose ; but be saved his money n

. oF . e

\ dTrunk Manofastarer,thres deor
'ﬁ'.'!‘ﬁ.‘.:‘.'.:‘am Mainsiroot, Raveuna Ohlo

E. G. RUSSELL,
l\mﬂ Ornamental Patstor and @ilder. Carved

long time, not exactly knowing what to pur:
chase with ft. At last he resolved te de:
posit the balf-dollsr in the bank, and sllow

rdor. Stenell plates of any do-
m}‘hm‘:m‘:‘hx::m:' it to remsin there until the owner might be
e found, After some time hud pussed, ond

no one came forward to claim the money,
Henry began te Incresss the deposit by ad-
ding n few cents every week, which were

“A T BWIFT'S DRUG STORE,
ENOW WHITE &lg.
PURE wolg'rug“ 128 LS,

PAINTS, TYy,
SUPERIOR LINGKED OIL. iven him to spend. In o lew yesre a hand:
“““va 5 wlrg'%?. :.m little I:m hod accomulated by his
Sune 20, 1860, _u ARLES B. AWIFT. scenomy, and by the time he got to bea
WALMS H ll‘l‘l?l.g.‘;l.‘ . ‘0001 65 090L | ap he had ensugh to buy & niee library.—
‘vl LN JAVAD-0OME There is money to be made in saving.
BUVI LM 13VOD ANO T

nmd §EVIO
"5{% Fiuina auid

gyoLs PNEA BLAIMS L

LINSEED OIL

BY'THR GALLON|

The Wife,

It is natonishing to see how well & man
may live on a small income, who bas a han
dy and industrious wife. Some men live
and make a far better nppesrence on six or
eight dollers & week, than others do on fil-
teen‘or eighteen dollers. The man does

o bis part well, but his wife is geod for noth-
fng, She will even upbraid her husband
B ARREL, for mot living in as good style as her neigh-

bor, while the falt is entirely her own.—
His neighbor hes s neat, capable, !nd in
dustrions wife, and that makes the differ-
ence. His wife, on the other hand, fan
whirlpsol, into which a great many silver
cupe might be thrown and the appearance
of the water romsin unchanged.
bt — - i

(27-An exchange udvartises for compoai
tors **whq won't get grank," snd adde that
ushe editor does all the getting dronk pe.

P Tl 3 AGEATE RS,

NEW GOODS!
M b

J. T, eunRN'S
35, 1060, Wo.3, Phowaie Blosk.

) l1b‘nml“

e . e e e A L 5 g S
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oessary te support the diguity of the estab-

which Anfile wss not slow to return.

sailing, but—my desr reader, did yau ever
koow a more detestable conjunction than
that tbut," Well, the but in this partioular
cuse was the Widow Grafton, who pustained
the maternal relstion to  Annie, had a very

Not that she disliked the young man, B8he
admitted that he was steady, good looking,
bad en amiable disposition, and all that—but
he was poor.

had thue far ¥een called upon to support two
wisters, both of whom are now married, and
off his hands, snd consequently he had not

hundred dollers or so.

Mrs. Grafton, on the contrary, waa the
owner of a valuable farm, and some money
in bank, altogether no less than two thou
sund dollare. This in a countryitown, enti~
tled her to one of the foremost places among
the villoge sristocracy, and a8 Annig wae
her only dsughter, and would inherit all her
property eventually, she felt that it wounld
be a decided messalliance for her to marry nny
other than a rich mun, or, if not rich, & mem-
ber of one ol the learnad prolession.

So when John Wymun ventured to brosch
the subjeet to fer, she said not unkindly,
but very firmly, *No, Mr. Wyman, I cannot
give my consent.’

‘Heve you heard anything ageinst my
charscter? asked John in o tone of disup
pointment.

‘Ncthing at all,’ asid Mrs. Grafton; ‘I
believe you to be u very correet and estima-
ble young man, but Aanie is entitled to look
higher.’

That is what M;s. Grufton eaid in sub

stonce inrespongg to every appeal the young
maun made, and he was finally obliged to re

tire in despaoir.

But where mnn’s wisdom fails, womun's
wit often steps in wod wvails much.

When Annie henrd (rom her lover the re-
port of the conlerence, she leaned her head
on her dimpled hand, sod suid with a cheer-
ful smile!

‘We won't give up.,

‘What! do yuu really think you can bring
your. mother round? snid John eagerly.

Joha Wyman was over hoad and ears in
love with Annie Graflon—an attachment
Bo
far everytbing seemed prodperous and plain

*In the sitting reom. - Walkright ia there.’

Mrs. Grafton did pot fsil 1o obsefve that
Annie hed'not come with her late lover as
she fearedshe might, snd in her heart ehe
commended her deughter's prodence.

‘I am gled she knows what is best for her,’
thought Mrs, Grofton. *I hope in time to
secure a lawyer fof & son-in-law{ they usu-

toat day Is more ingenious or interesting
thap that uf calico printing. As it Jeaves
the power loom, ealico Is a febric withoul
soy pattern sand of a light boff color. In

lowing interesting description of s poet
whose personal sppesrances and traits are
o8 little known as his writings are widely
loved &nd potent in their influence on the

this atate its vees are, of course, very limit-
ed. It is unfit for outer spparel, or for fur-
oitare or in fact eny purpose for which an
ornamental tisaue is required, It is also 8
hnity or downy tissue, and thus presents »

new.era of English song. Baysrd Taylor
thua narrates the story of a delioious after.
noon passed on the falo of Wight :

The servant ushored me into the drawing
room end took my oard te Tennyson., In

ally pick out lswyers for political offices,

decided objection to John #s a son in-law.—

He bad l!irnld’lhl trade of &
cevpenter, hnd though he- apdd (air wages,

been able to lay up more tham a couple of

and I'd really like ‘to be the mother in-law
of w.politician.'

The good ledy went back to her kniting
work, while Joh__n 'W;nln. with & business-.
like air -groceeded to, bis work. He had

usunl, when a knock at thadoor cansed Mra.
Grafton to put down her &nitting work, and
snswer the summons. -

She sterted back in eurprise ot the appar.
ition which presented itself,

It wue apparently a venerable crone;
nesrly bant double, attired in sn old plaid
cloak, and lesning for support ona rough
stick.

*Guud morning,’ said thoe visitor, in a erack-
ed voice.
‘Good morning,” said Mrs, Grafton.
‘Would you like your fortune told, my
worthy madem?' inquiredthe crone in a quiv.
ering voice.
‘Are you a fortunesteller? asked Mrs
Grafton, wonderingly.
*Yes, Madnm, [ can resd the secrets of the
sters, nnd from their mystic depths trace out
their wondrous secrets. Woulds't kuuw the
pasy, the present or the future?
Now Mrs, Grafton bad in her neture a
large portion of superetitious credulity, snd
she listened with no little awe to those words
ol the crone.
‘How much is your charge' was the reply.
“T'wanty five cents,’ was the rep'y.
“You can tell me the past.’
*Yes, mudume.’
*Vary well. What is my husband’s name?
‘It was Ebenezer, But your husbsnd is
wo loager living.? :
*You are right,” said Mrb. Grafton, quite
impressed with the correctness of the reply.
*Csn you tell me how long ago he died?
‘Three years since.’
*On whut dey?
“T'he duy betore Clristmas.”

‘bhave strong hopes.. .1 kpow mg morhes.
better than you do, John, I con devise some
woy or other to munage her. [ don’t exsctly
see yet, I'll el mv mind to thinking, and
I guess eomething or other will turn up.'
‘But if there shouldn't Annie, do you
think it rizht that that should separste us?
Won't you promise to be mine st sny rate,
‘No, John, I won't promise to do thut.—
I shouldn't want to leave my mother alone.’
“Then I'm ulraid,"snid John despondingly,
*that there fs no hupe for vs.'

‘Fie, John, do you mistrust my power,’
gaid Annie, shoking her hand at him. ‘I
that'a the case, I've a great mind to eny thu
I won't morry you even if mother doea con-
sent.’

‘Anything but that, Annie; but you know
when your mother once mukes up her mind
about anything, ehe ien't apt to give it up
very euasily.’

*] know that my mother has some strong
points of chsracter, snd it is vpon one ol
those that I rely for suceess. [ won't tell
anything about it just yet, but I'll let you
know before it comes off)’

With this sgreement they both agparated
John not knowing whether to hope or de-
spond, but he felt that if ever Annie became
his wile. it must be the resull of her strata
gem.

It was perhaps 8 waek before the conver=
sution detsiled above,
mother's decision quite calmly, much to the
lady’s satisfaction, for she loved her daughter
end would have pained Lo eee her grieve,

countably careless,
a pane of glues In the eitting room, without
the elightest spparent necessity for so doing.
As it was a cold doy in November, and this
was the room in which they usually sat, it
woe & matter that must be remedied at onza,

“T'here, we shall huve to send for Mr Wy-
man lo come up snd pul ina new pane,’ suid
her mother.

him te come up.’
‘and tell him to make haste.

once,’
*Yes, mother,’ soid Annie.

it, child,” eontinued her mother.

‘T suppose I must have been very careless
said Annie, patiently.

‘Well, what's done, can’t be undone, and
I suppose we must expect sush things to
happen once in a while.*

Meanwhile Apnie was puttiog on her bon-
pet and shawl, and at once bent her steps to
John Wyman's shop.

He wos plening 8 board when she entered,
He looked up with an air of glad surprise.

Annie explained her errand, and likowise
added a few words the purport of which our
readers will learn in dua time.

In about twenty minutes, Mrs. Grefton
sew Jobn Wyman advancing up the graveled
walk that led to the door. ]

«Your doughter left word,’ said he, ‘thet
you had a job io my line this merning.”

¥os," anid Mrg. Grafton, ‘and I'm gled

youv's come #0 premptly. It isn't very

Annie had taken her

This particulur morning, Annie was unac-
She mansged to bre k

bersell, *Can yqu tell
ren [ havel' -
*Y ou have hud two; but only one is living.’
‘Is thit—mle or female?’
‘It iz a girl.?
‘How murvelous!” thoupht Mra. Grafton,’
I should like to
see what ahe would ssy about her.”
But Annie did not seem likely to make
her appenrunce,
At this moment John Wymsn came to the
door,
‘Will this young man have his fortune
told? inquired the crone.
*Yes," snid the young man promptly.
"What would you know—the past or the
iuture?!
*The future, by sll means, my good lady.’
*Propound yoor questions.'
‘Shall T ba rict?’
“The old crone took his hand in hars and
exumined it stiontively.
‘Riches awuit you,' she said after a con-
siderable pause.
*Well, that Is ngreeable ssid the yuung
mean. ‘Shel [ become in say way distin=
guished?’
‘Agsin an attentive examination, and the
crone etarted in apparent agitation,

*Young man,” said she, *you will become
President.”

*Is it posaible?’ exclaimed both Mra. Graf-
ton snd John Wymen, in chorus.

‘Rely upon my words,’ she said shaking
her head solemnly.

*Come,’ ssid John gaily, ‘that prediction
deserves 1o be well paid,
your fee)

gn_:hu_w many child-

‘1 wish Annie was here,

[guﬂy finisbed his jobuwhisl by the way,
seemed to lako hit consideFably longer than

“T'hia ia wonderful’ said Mrs. Grafton to!

Here is twice

‘1 cannot accept it,’ said she; ‘I never take

cosrse and unfinished mppesrance. The
beiry filisments require 1o be removed, and
# fabric made of a snowy white before it is
likely to become of use to any extent. The
downy fillaments sre removed in the same
manner as thoss of lace, either by rapidly
drawing the,material ovey a sheet-of copper
ot & bright red heat, or by pasaing It through
gae flames ; ond the bleaching ia sccom.
plished by the rapid agency of chemical
foree. The eulico is boiled, washed, snd
sonked In & solutian of chloride of lime, then
in a weak scid, snd 8o on, alternataly, *un-
til ita impuritios are removed, and it hecomes
8o white as could be dosired.  Thus in & few
hours, by the combined sssistance of cherwi.
cal science and a few mechanicsl expedis
ents, the procees of bleaching {s effected,
which formerly oceupiad days  and even
weeks, and wos ihen often imperiectly em-
ployed or performed. Alter thie the blench-
ed calico is ready for tha reception of its
ornament, and this was lormerly impressed
upon ite surfece by mesns of engraving |
blocke, charged with eolor ; buta more ra.

pid process is now employed. The paterns
on printed ealicoes and similarly fizured

cloths conaist, aud is epparent on the slight-

est examinstion, of a continual repetition of
the seme figure. This figure, whatever it
be, co far as it coneista of a single color, ia
engroved on 8 coppar roller, the length of

which corresponda with tha breadili of the
culico, nnd the circumference of which cor.

responds with the length of the putiern, In
genersl in such cares, the Lreodih of the
pattern being very much less than that of
the cloth, it is repested many tines in the
width, This pattern s therefors engraved
on the surfucs of the roller, tha lenath ex-

tendiog completely round it, wad being re-

pented throughout the length of the roller in

the ssme mannor 08 it s intendod to ejpesr

in the cloth. The roller receives the eolor

ing mattar by o certuin apparatos which

first smears ond then wipes it, so us (o re-
move all dye excepl what fills the incisions
“of lh‘e'é-;é‘r!mn?.m' a tloth W then press-
ed between thie ruller .and another which
hios 8 soft suriace, the two being pressed to-
gether in their line of conflict, By this
process the color deposited in the lines ol
the engraved is translerred to the cloth and
the printing is completed,

The great ret of e Soul,
The celebrated poet and philosoplier,
Sumuel Tuylor Coleridge, regurded prayer
a8 the greatact of the soul. ] was eittirnp,”
gnys o [rlend, “ by his bedside one sfternoon,
and he fell (an unuseal thing with him) fnto
a long account of muny passages of Lis pat
lite, limenting sums things, coudomning
others ; but complaining  withall, though
vary gently, of the wuy in which many of
his most iunocent acts had been cruelly
misrepresonted. 'Dat I have uo difficulty,’
sald he, *in forgiveueas bat, believe me, to
pray with all your heart and strength, with
the reason and the will to believe, vividly,

pressed in avery faature.

s few minutes the poet entered, and with an
utter abscence of fordiality, which at once
mude me feol entirely ot home, walked up to
me and shook hands in the moat cordial man-
ner.  Although knowing that it-must be him,
yet 8o different was he In apposrance from
all the pictures ] had seen or heard of him,
I could scarcely bolieve that [ actus ¥

in his presenoe. Lawrence's head does not
give you the slightest idea of the man. It
is nltogether fainter, weaker, and quite miss-
o3 the charecteristic feature of his face—a
nose of royal acquilive curve, as fine as that
of Despte or an Arab sheik. The engrav-
ing from Woolner's medallion in Moxon's
illustreated edition of his poems (which I
hod not then eeen) ia much more cor-
reet.

In form ond voice, Tennyson s a thor-
ough Englishmao ; in features, complexion
aud hair, 8 medi@vul Italian. His prasence
impresees you with a singular mixture of
northern lorce and scuthern fire. Ho s
fully eix feet high, broad ghouldered amd
lurge limbed, yet with black hair and eyae,
» palo oliva complexion, fuoll lips and
black beard and mustache. Power {3 ex-
His voica ia re-
marksbly full end geand in tone, with a lit.
tie of that monotony whiel botraya 2 mind
withdrawn and absorbed in its own spocula
tons, I shouldjudee him to be one of the
least demonstrulive men, yet yon would pick
him out of erowd of ten thousand gz the
wisest man nmong them, befere he opened
hia lips.

After 1 had mede the acquaintance of his
wifs, and two lovely boys, ebout five and
three yenrs old, he promised to walk slong
the clifs, We climed the steep down snd
winderad westward along thasunny heightas,
while a bilmy wind blaw direetly from the
Azores, and the blue waves broke lazily
hundreds of feet below. Tennyeon describ-
ed to me the geology of the Island; spoke
ol the great river which, bafore tha Atlantic
oceen existed, fluwed a thousand miles from

Hthe- westy-and emplizd e ; Wi‘

the fossila of the chall formetion ; picked up
thyme, and duizes snd eentory, and gave
me botinicel informetion, teuching now and
then on urt, and poetry and law, and reli-
gion, with o quiet esrnestness that showed
that he was no superficial thinker. Thers
re few brighter sfternoons in my memory.
The air waa (ull of light, and the chalky
headlonds gleomed ke snow in the sun-
shine, snd when, st lsst, we reached the
sxtrome head points on the Needles, Alum
Boy, an our right, opened its crescent pink,
ond red, and orsnge, and violet tjnts—the
delight of nrtiste. :
Returniag, toward eveaing, from a walk
df some seven or eight miles, he took me
into hia garden which wes musky with the
breath of rozes, A large, troiling fig-tree,
which, he eaid, the wrtista compsred to a
blesking wave, stood in the midat. We
were presently summoned to dinner, where
I met his eged mother, his brother, Mr.

great balls, where they may be heard n full
vigor, bot “swinging slow withsullea roar,”
for they sre too hesvy to be swang, but ja-
cessantly tolling and beomiag, ll‘!
ing sll ears but those of Russiage, wha al- '
mes! worship their bells. Tu Moscow alone,
before the Revolutlon, there wers 1,700
lsrge bells, which pumber. has Incressed
now to 5,000, The Great Bell of Moscow,
of which every bne has heard, was csst in,
1653, by order of the Empress Anne. its
weight is variously estimated at from 360, '
000, to 440,000 lba.,. It [a-twenty-one feet '
three inches high, and about twenty-two feet '
io dismeter ot the mouth, In 1837 the Cxir ©
Nicholes csused it to be taken oot of the pit
which : :
granite pedestal as 1t 1a
ita eide is seen the figure of the
Anae, in flowiog robes, It has been conse-
crated es a chapel, the Russinne regarding it
with superstitious venerstion, and will not
alivw » particle to be taken from ites =
epecimen of the metal. The entrance to
it ls through e large fracture or opening in
the side, whence a piece.-hsw been brokenm
out. There Is now suspended in Moscow,
upon the tower of St. Ivan, s bell weighing
144,000 1bs,, cast in 1817; thed diameter of
which at the mouth fs thirteen feet.
The bells of China rank next in size to
those of Russia, there being several in Pe-
kin, cest in honor of the tranaference of the
seat of government from Nankis to that
city, which are eaid to each welgh 120,000
lbe, Another st Nankin, of nearly cylins

driesl shape, ia estimated to weigh 55.000
poundo,

Of Luropean bells, the famous one at
Eriurt in Germany, cast in 1497, and weigh-
ing about 30000 Ibs was long celebrated
not only as the largest, but also sa the best
in Europe. One placed in the Cathedral of
Parijs, in 1680, weighe 38,000 lbs. Awnother
in Vienne, cast in 1311, weigha 40,000 1ba.;
and in Olmotz is another of about the ssme
weight. The celebrated Great Tem, of
Oxlord, England, weighs 17,000 lbs., and
waa caat in 1680.

The grest bell recently cast for the Pars
liameut House in London, weighs 80,000
Iba.; that in York DMinister, cslled Great
Peter of York, weigha 27,000 lbs.; end
upon e Notre Dame Cathedral in Montres,
(the largest upon this continent,) weighe
20,400 1bs., wnd was imported from England
in 1843,

Ilow 8Sal Disgraced the l‘l-ll\‘r.,

A traveler in the Btate of [llinels, nn.l
yenra sgo, come to & log but on the prairies;
naar Cairo, and thers halted. He went inte
the house of loge. 1t was a wretched affair,
with an empty packing box for & table;
while two or three old chairs and disabled
stools graced the reception room, the dark
walls of which were furllier ornamented by
a display of dirty tinware and m delf srticle
ur two.

The woman way crying in one corner and
tha man with tesrs in his eyes and s pipe in
his mouth, sat on a stool, with his dirty arma
resting on his knees, and his sorrowful looks
ing head supported by the palms of his
hands, Not a word greeted the interloper.

“Well,” he said, **you seem te be in awful
trouble here; what’'s up1” |

“0h, we are most erazed, neighbor," said
the woman; “and wo hainl got no patience

Horatio Tennyson, and liis eistor with her,

that God will listen 1o your voica through

Tench us to pray, O Lord ! As he uttered
these words he burst into a flood of tesrs,
and begged his friend to pray lor him,”

The ”Hllll.lr Done,

A dondy wos recantly walking under the
ercades ol the Rue de Rivoli, in Paris, holds
ing in his hand @ gold-beuded cune of eplen-
did workmunship. A man supported by two

more than my fixed rate.’
*This, more than anything elee, convinced
Mrs. Gralton of the truth of her predictions.
Alter the crone was gone, Mrs. Gralten
seemed plonged in brown study for some
time,

pitiful tone.
gove the beggar a small silver coin.

rogue to deceive you!

crutches came up, and aeked lor aims o &
The dendy, moved to pity,
Atthe
snme moment u pereon near him swvddenly
excleimed, “How cen you, sir, allow this
Plesse to lond me
your cane, and I willshow you that the ras.

‘1 have got an errand down in the village'
said Aonie demurely; *I will call and tell

‘You had better do so,’ eaid her mother,

Ugh! we shell
‘catch oor death of cold, if it isn’t put in at

F detlare, I don't see how you eamp to do

in-law’s farm.

President of the B bank.

At laet she seid—‘John Wyman, ] have
considered the matter which yow sepoke of
the other duy, snd If you still desire to wed
Annie, and she is willing, you have my con-

It is neédless to say, that John Wyman
very warmly protested that he was of the
same mind. That dey month they were
married, and John took charge of his mothers

P. 8.—Ap the reader may be desirous to
know whether the prediction hos been veri-
fied, I will ssy that John Wymaun Iz now
As 10 the

cul runs better than I cun.” The dandy,
without refleciing, lent his cace; the beg:
gar, Lthe moment he perceived it in hiades
tractor’s hand, threw away his crutches and
took to his heels, and was followed by the
man with the cane, whilet the spectators,
wnd the dendy particularly, remained in con-
"vulsions of loughter at the sizht, snd ex-
claiming alternately, 'O, he will be cavght!’
‘No, he will not be esught!" But both the
racing heroes disappenred at the next turns
ing in the street, and their victim remained
waiting lor his eplended cane, which cost

husband, Profassor Lushington., Aflterwarda

the fragrant herb. An nfter dinner conver-
sntion is sacred, but I will tell you a little
incident which I then related 10 the poet.—
He had been speaking of Dr. Kune, one re.
gretting that he hsd not soen him during his
la~t briaf vieit to England. ¢ regret it too,’
said I, **because Iane had a little story foy
you which I had from him, and will give you
in his stead. During that terrible second
Winter in the ice, when he wes obliged to
invest ull kinds ot diversions to keap up the
spirits of bis survived and famisted crew, he
gave them the use of his library. Ona day
he found the hardest and roughest of hiz
men—one of the most sturdy old salta who
never flinch at anylhing- crying over s book.
Ha took the book out of the man’s hend, und
looked ut the open page upon whiel his
tesra were dropping. It was your.

“Break, break, break
Al tho fool of the crags, O sea!™

During the conversation, Tennyson refer *
red to a statement then in circulation in the
newepapers, that his poems were written
under the influance of opium. He was nat.
urally indignant at the story. “I mever
tacted opium but once,” said he, “and that
was at Cambridge, in compsny with some
College friends, after reading DeQuincey’s
book.”

- five hundred (raues.
old crone, she hea not been seen since. But

I shrewdly suspect that Mr. and Mrs, Wy~
man know something about her.

Interesting.

——

The following wes plcked up, the othe

027~ When the celebrated Viotti (the fath-
er ol modern violin playing,), then residing
in London, turned wine merchent, a young
nobleman, one of his numeroue sdmirers,
accosted him somewhst angrily thus:—
*Bignor Viotti, how could you, ap artist of |
such high stunding, degrade yoursel{ by be
coming a trafficer in wine? *My dear sir,’
Vioui replied, *simply because 1 find that
the Boglish like wine bétter than musie.’

gociety 1=

1. Does it cost any thing to print & news
peper 1

2. How long ean a prioter afford to fur
‘nish a paper without money ?

ing ¥
4. If they do how do they get it 1

day, by n member of the sell-examinstion

8. Do printera eat, drink and wear cloth=

5. Have I paid for my paper during the

I returned to Freshwater at midnight, but
joined the family at breakfast the next morn-
ing, and paased the forencoa on the lawn,
beside the cedara of Lebanoun in company
r| with Tennyson, and his brother-in:law. In
the depth and richness of the poet's knowl-
edge, I saw the evidence of that severe and
«| conecientiovs etudy, without which there
can be no perfect development of genius.—
.| Poeta nascitur, non fil, is not wholly true—
it should be Poefa nascilur et fil,

w001

(r-Good Tamper ia the philosophy of the
heart, a gem of the tressury within, whose
rays are reflected on all outward objects. a

to sea follts pow.”
“That's oll right” aaid the viasitor, not

Christ, snd verily do the thing he plesseth | we retired to pipes in his attic study, where| much taken back by this polite rebuff'; “but
thereupon—thiz is the last great achisve., the words of poels of the past generations | can I be of any service to you in all this

ment of the Christian war(are upon earth.—  were mingled with the emoke ringleta of| yrouble 1"
|

“Waell, we've lost our gal; our Ssl's gone
off and left vs,"” said the man in a tone of
despair.

“Abl, do you know what induced her to
leave you 1" remarked the new arrival,

“Well, we can’t ssy, stranger, ss how
she's go fer lost to b2 induced, but then she’s
gone and disgraced us,” remarked the af-
flicted father.

“Yes, neighbor, snd aot as [should say It
as her mother, but there warn't a pootier gal
in the west thso oor Bal; ehe’s gone and
brouzht ruin on us and her own head, now,"’
followed tho stricken mother.

“Who hee she gone with 1" asked the
visitor.

“Well, there is the troubla. Tha gal
could huve done well, and might leve thars
ried Martin Kehoe, a capital shoe maker,
who although he has got but one eye, pluys
the flute in a lively maoner, and earne a
good living. Then look what  home and
what a life shie hes deserted: She was here
surrounded by every luxury in the couatry,"
said the father.

#Yes, who knows, who koows what she-
will heve to eat, drink or wear now,” groaned
the old womean. 7

« And who is the fellow that han taken her
from you to lead her into such misery1"
quoth the strangaer. '

«Why, she’s gone off and got marrled to »
critter called an editor, ae lives In the vil«
lage, and the devil only knows how they are
to esrp & living,”

—aE |

04-My dear busbend,” esid o deveted
wife, “why will you not leave off smoking ¥.
It is such an odious practice, and makew
your breath smell s0 ¥ *“¥es,” replisd the
husband, “but only consider the time I have
devoted, and the mouvey T have spemt, to
learn to smoke, If I should leave off now,
all that time end money would have bhew
leull.h’i_-mm!", i 0 B 32

s

0r-Husbande -ndznr paper should al- l"s‘.,;: ::t.mh particaler period a first-rate l::?l.;f:.::::;lﬁ:t:l’:l:"m.:;t l“n‘lh'n- . 6 Yousg lovers ﬂ“lﬁﬂ“
| waya be wll raed. time 1o oy 0p ! | jononc S| ey aregenenlly green e |
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