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A A A Fewmst RSP
MXULTY HOUSE.
TIIH. woderslgned retwrns her thanks te the pubilic

for the libedsl patronage extonded Lo l;n thus far,
aud respecthilly soliciie & continuanca of the saaie.
' e 4 MARGHET .\'It?ﬂ.‘l.'l'\;.

i,

Trrsruns,

I

Ashland, Nov. &, 1k53,

FRRANKLIN HOUSE,
I AVING teaved the abuve named Howen for a lorm
of years, the undermigned respectiuily solicits s
ahare of the public patronage, Xo palus willle spared
L inake comturtabie mil those who way favor him
with a call, WILLIAM NUBINSUN,
Anbiland, Nov, §, 1833, § i
FULLEIR EIOTNE,.
OSEPH DEVARMAN, baving again takan the
atwve House, il be preparel (o acconmolate all

bis okl friends who mey fReor him with a call.
Loudoaville, Nov. £, it

O mAwwNnRs.
O B At i a —

NoLIVER W, NELLone. | WILLIAM B ALLIFON,
KELLOGG & ALLINON,
Allerneyn al Law and Solicitors in Chancery;

TILL attend ton i professional busioess entrusted
w Lo thelr care, in thin aid gl joining counties,
Ashtand, Nov, @d. 1850 il

SAMEN W, AMITH. | JAMEN SLOAN,
AMATH & SLOAN,
Attorneyn and Counnellors ot Law;
0"'1!.‘.8 over BEmpim Rtore of J. B Squire,  Husi

mewn 6 Wil gnd weighboriuyg countien prumptly

attended to, .
Ashiland, Nov, O, 1853,

W, W JonEsoN, | Tuos, &, MenEy. | ALws. FORTEN.
JOHNSON, KENNY & PORTEWR,
Attg's and Connvellore at;Luw and Sol'ra in (hescery;
WILL atlend prompiy Lo all busipess eplrusted Lo

their ware o thin and adjolaing countion, OF
fico an corner of Maiu add Chiurch sureeta,
Adhland Nov, 2M, I_Nl.l._ =

LA

JuUNE ¥ FOLYON, ] nm.l M. U
FULTON & MeCOMBS,
Attorneys and Counsellors al Law;

FPICK on Maln strect, over the Grocary Store of
ol N Freer, Ashiland, Askland County, Ohlo.
November 2, 1139, el
TOOMNA K. WATHMIN, GEONGE M. FPIEKER
T4, Okia, | Ashland, Okie,
WATSON & PARKER,
Aly's and Counrellers et Low end Sol're in Ohancery;
I.IAVIBU fortnoed s coparinerhip, uillduromw
atlentjon toall buniness entrustod (o thelr care
T Abie gnd surrowmdling countien. Odfice in e room
lately occupled by the County Treasuzer,
) -\I!_l_ll‘._ ov. M, 1B, i i
THOMAN J, HULL,
TTOMKEY AT LAW and Juslice uf the Poscs,
Londouviile, Asblaid County, Ghlo.
November 231, 185L fu

s IPEYBIOIANS.
AAR e AR A AR TR AR S e e e
Fo W, KINNAMAX, M. D,
Practilfoner of Medicine and Surgery;
AY bw consulted al hin redldonce oo Male street,
L Ashiand, Asbland Coonty, (hio,
November €, 1953, W

DR, J. P. ST,
Botanic and Hydropathic Phyniciany
AVING p Ly od b 1im Ash-
H'lnlhdwnm gounty, Obla, on Norih Btreel,
apposite Mr. Urum's Caning Maching, ho wauld juat
to the citl auil s ol Lhe
tugeouniry, that he holds hlmeell in resdiness at all

Uman to attend toall business connected withiis
s Nov. U, 1833, " wir

DI, THOMAN HAYES,

f -

Proctitioner of ieine and Surgiry ¢
AVANNAR, Ask {'onnty, e,  Alan, Just.
fee of the Frace and Notary Publile.
_November#dd, 3.~ WM
MINCOCELANIOS, wo. _

iy gty g R e
WILLIANM HALSNTON,
Wlm“ ANDOLOUK MAKER, Post Oflee
Hallding, Main steeet, Ashiand, Oblo,
?H;d:tul Pons, gnla ﬁhui:a varlety of
weliy, Conaaitly on haud .

ovemher g, i
NEW JEWELRY STORE,
1, ReovurrLLOW has apened, In
* (o mew ronim 2doors east of Rex-
nor's store, on Meln Street, o watch
snid jowelry establishment, whore he
will uffer every article llllllh’ Kiptin
suchantabiuhments, sl very low rales.

Amonghis siock may be founl, y
GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES,

GoM Brosches, Grape, Ensmeled, Clistor sid
aol, Dyopa, Hoops and rings. Gold Riugs,
Loekets, Pencils, Lulf Ping, Belif Flus, Keéya; pare
sliyer, Gormas Kitver and Plated Spoons; Notler
Kuives, Halt and Sugar Shovels, ancmlﬁn and
Casen o all kinds; Knlves, Need lFau‘nd oldern,
prt Mouies, Dressiag and Pocket Combe, Kye Shsdes

Goggles, Compames, Clocks, Ac Bey,
":'..:‘f’ Iah.—-'.u

Save your Avhes!
BHES wanted by the subboriber, at hiv Ashe
ery in Asbland, for whith the highoet mare
ol price will be paid in gonda,

T. G DUSHNELL,
Ocleber 20, 1853, Wy

L

ASHLAND, OHI

Stlert J(Snrtfl].
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DHATH OF A CHILD.
DY H. W. LONGFELLOW,

Thete is no flock, however watéhel and tendad,
But ono dond fnmb i thare §

There in no freside, howsos'er defenided,

But hus oiie vacanl chiir,

Tho air i full of firawelle to the dying,

And monrnings for the dead ;

The heart ol Raehasl for hor ghildron erying,
Will not be comlorud,

Lot un be putiont  these severs aMictions
Notfeum the gronnd arise ;

But ofton times celestial hpnudictions,
Ansupie thin dark disguiss.

Wa ree tut dimly through the mist and vapors,
Amidthose carthly dumps,

Wlhat wocmn ta un but dim fineroal tapare,
May be hoave n's distant Jompo.

There in no deslh, Whit eeama 50 |s transitions
Thin life of mortal breath

Tebut = subnrb of thie life Elywian,

Whose portale we eall d eath,

She is not dead, the ehild of our allecti op—

But gone unto that sehool

Where she no langer needs our poor proteetion;
Aund Christ himsnll doth ruls.

In that great'clolater's wiillness and seclusion,
Hy gusrdian angels led,

Baln from tsmptation, safo from sin's pollution,
Bhe lives whom wa eall doad.

Day afinr day, we think what she la doing,
In those bright realms of air g

Yoar after your her tender stepn puraning,
Rehold her grown more far.

Thun do we walk in hor, and keep unbroken
The bond which nature gives,

Thinking that owr resnembeance, fhe® unapoken,
May reach ber where stin lives.

Aiscellnneons.

[From Chambers’ Juurnal,}

AN EVENING WITIT JASMIN.

I bad heard of Jasmin, the barber-post
of Agen, years sgo; and hod read lis
works too, which is more than every one
enn soy. | had also lind always a great
curiosity (o gee him, und was therelore
very glad o receive an invitation to a
*goiree chrz Madame la Marguise de
B —"" where « Jasmin &'y trouvera "
(will be there) wero the mognotic words
whieh were 1o auraet the groat world, Tle
wan 1o 1eatd some of his published poems
— his Papillotes, or Cur-papers, with
their litoral translation in French; for Jus-
min writes in the Gascon dialeet, the old
Langue d'Oc of the troubadonrs—which
in & kind of mixture of French and Lalian,
only that itis more sonorous, rich and
maseuling, than either ; as noble and state.
Iy ns the Spanish, with mwore griee and
more tenderness,  Aecordingly at a linde
past ning, 1 prescnied myself at the hotel
of Madame la Marquise, whose salons,
wven at this early hour, I found filled 10
overflowing with many of the old nubility
of France. As she hersell expressed it;
“lt was a 8t Germain's night”  High-
soundiug names were there—pages of his
tory every ong of them—and intelleet and
beauty ; all assembled 10 do honor to the
hairdressor of a small provineial own an
the Garronne, who wroie in Patois, and
wore no gloves; practical illustration ot
the booor paid in France w intellect, and
of the affectionate kind of soeial demnera-
cy which is so beautiful thore. Tndeed,
among very many virtues in French socies
ty, none is 50 delightful, none so cheering,
none so mulually improving, and none
more Christian, than the kindly inter

applawae, as he repeated lines or phrases
that. pleased him, erying, * How eharm.
ing !—how graceful!=how beavliful |—
magnificentt=—whai-s phrase ! " nt every
moment. Though 'L recognized the ‘poem
sa one published just ten years sgo, yet l
fancied that ‘he mast have iranslerred ita
applicatian § and that, in all probability , a
church was now waiting to be built, for
which be had adapied his former appeal—
he was so urgent, 5o passionale, so earnes
in his manner, But | was mistaken, and
o were many others, whose hands 1 saw
in their pockeis—silver, and in ‘one 'in-
stanee a pieee of gold, and in another two
soul, shining belween their fingers, It
was simply the warmth of his imagination
that affecied him, He now readl the Gas.
con version; and, to my amazement, at
every word where ho had clasped his
hunds together in the Gaseon ; where he
hud looked up 1o before, hie looked up 10
henven sgain ; whers he hadl eancontrated
all his Bngers in one pointon his forehead,
he concentrated tliem in just the same
print uguin ; where he had thees bis hand
into his waisicoat before, he did so oney
more ; the teara gushed where they had
jushed before, and irradinied his fuce,—
Exeepiing for the sound of the ayllables,
Gascon and Freneh were the sgme in the
stervatyped emotions they ealled up.—
And this not only w-night, but every
night wherein ho gives his  readings,
without the slighest variation in a single
particular, ‘I'hose in the salon who had
seen him before, assured me that not a
glance, a smile, a gesture, was changed.
Once hear Jasmin rend a aermin poem,
and ten years afterwards you have pre.
ciscly the same “ effocts,”” A sttange kind
of enthusinnm, 1o say the least of 1, which
can survive the duplieste vepetiions of
years, and como out as fresh as when pew
born. !

L was, however, wnwilling to judge the
poet either hastily or by hearsay=-in both
casen, necessarily unjust—and herefure 1
waited for his seeond displuy,

* Ladies, prepare your pockel-handker-
chiels," he eriel alter & moment's punse.
“ 1 am golog to.make you all weep, You
have not pocket-hundkorohiofs enough with
you—itliey are wo thin, Seo, | have
broughs two foulards.”

A young bride suggestod that Madame
la Marquise should send round a salver
with a supply of this necessaey attiele,
Japmin looked enchanted, snd exclaimed :
“P'res bien! trés bion! eharmant! "
many times.  Wut the hint was not adopts
ol
It must be distinetly understood that all
Jasmin snud and did wias with the must
perfect good faith and unbroken gravity.

M bogan Lis poem without the supple.
montal handkerchiofs, 1t was La Seragine
d'un Fili—=The Week of a Son—which
a foolenoie tells us is * historical, the eir-
cumstance haviog recently oecorred in our
part of the country.” “The poem is di-
v ded into thiree parts, Ia the firsta young
boy and giel, Abel and Jeanue, kneeling
in the moonlight belore a cross by the way-
side, pray to the Sainte Vierge to cure
their futher,

 Mother of God, Virgin compassionate,
send down thine angel, and cure our sick
father. Our mother will becoma happy
again; and we, wviergelle Mere—lLatile
Virgin Mother—we will love thee yet
more il we can."

"The Virgin hears the prayer, fur a wo-
man, slill young, opening the door of a
dark house, criva: * Poor litdle ones, denth
hns loft un.  The poivon of the fever is
counteracted 3 your futhet's life is saved,
Come, lile lambs, pray to God with
meo!"

Then they all three pray by the side
of an old four-post bed—lirerally, * entre
quatre colonnes d'un vieux lit en serge ' —
whare sleeps the good father Hiluire, form-
erly a brave soldier, but now & mason's
servant, ‘This ends the first part,

‘I'he second part opens with a brief de-
seription of morning, where the sun shines
through the glass casement *“mended with
paper,' Abel glides into his fuiher's room,
who commands him 10 go 10 the house of

slmost equality, of ull rankn of wociety,
and the enmparatively linle importance st
tached (0 wealth or condition where there
is intelleet and power.

Athull-past mine, preeisely, a shorl, stout
dark-haired man, with large, bright eyes,
and o mobile, animated facd—his batton-
hole decorsted with the red ribbon of the
Legion of Honor, and an enormous ring
on the fore-finger of n not very eloan
hand—mads his way through the rich at.
tire and starry weslih of jewels, 10 8 small
table placed in one cornee of the large m-
lon, whereon were books—his own Curl
papers—a carale of fresh water, two can.
dles, and a vase of Nowers. ‘The ladies
ranged themselves in a serics of brilliant
semicircles before him ; the men blocked
up the doorways, and pecred over each
olhpr's shoulders; he waved his hands,
ko the loader of an orehestra indieating o
subdued movement, and & general silence
senled all those fresh, noisy lips, like a
sudden sloop (ulling on n grove of porro.
quets,  One hsughty linle brunetie; not
lung from her eonvent, giggled andibly ;
but Jasmin's eye transfixed her, and ihe
poor child sat rebuked and dumb.  Satis.
fiod now, the hiero of ihe evening aguin
waved his hands, gave n preliminary
cough, tossed back his  hair, swdidenly
“siruck an attinude,'" and began his poem,
‘I'he lion roared, aud rosred in geul earn-
eat,

Heo read firat & picce which eontained
nothing very particular, excopling an ap-
peal for help towards the building of a
shurch, I'lie ehurch had been bullt and
endowed years ago, but by tho manaer in
which Jasmin rend lis poem, you migh
have belioved it a cane anthu moat nrgent

resent distress.  He clasped his hunds,
o looked wp to heaven, he hall knelt n
the fervor of his besceching spplication,
teara staried into his eyes, and his voice
shiook with emotion, and then he laughed

Joyously like a child, looking rovnd for

his precepior to-day, (o learn to reatd and
write; for Abel, “more pretty than
strong,”” is 10 be homme de fefires, as Lis
little arma would fail him o he wepe to
handle the rough stones of his father's
trade. And here Jusmin earased his own
arm, and made as if it were a baby's,
smiling and speaking in 8 mignon voice,
wagging his head voguishly, Futher and
son embraced each other four times, and
for fonr days all goes “a Valleluia." Bui
on the fourth Sunday, a brutal command
thut * the father rewrns 0 his work 1o
morrow, eloe lis place shall be given to
another,” cants dismay and consternation
among them all,  Hilsire declares that
he is cured, rises from lis bed, and pros-
trate throngh weakoess, 11 will take o
week yel w reestablish him. A flash of
lightning darts through the soul of Abel.
He drics hie tears, assumes the air of a
wan; sicength is in bis linle arms, a blush
(5 on his faoe, ** behold him as he goes out,
and hehold him as he enters the house of
the brutal master of the mavonw."  When
he reiurns no longer sorrowful; * honey
was o s mouth, sod his eyes were
sniling."

My father, repose; gain sirength and
courage ; thou hast the whole week. ‘I'hen
thou mayst labor. Some one who loves
thee well will do thy work for thee, and
thow shalt still keep thy place 1"

‘e thied part—** Behold our Abel, who
works no longer ut the desk, but in the
workeshop.”  In the erening, become
aguin a petit monaieur, he, \ho betier 1o
deceive his father, speaks of papers and
writings, * and with » wink replies to the
wioks of his mother™ (* Et d'un elin
d'wil repond sux clins d'yeux de sa
mere!") Ihres doys pass thus; the
fourth, Friday, the sick man pured lenves
his house at mid-day. * Buy, Intal Friday,
God has made e for sorrow 1"

The futhier goes to the workplace,—
Though the hour for luncheon les not yet

wrelved, yet no one is scen up above ; and,
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0, good God! what & crowd of jpoaple at
lheg[uol of the building! Musters, work-

native pluce, no little gond semse tin lhil-
adherence to his old profession. In the

men, neighbors, all are there assembled in|1ast, | acknowledge a great Ued] of that
huste and wmolt. A workman has fallen. | publio consciousness which is in ull he
Hilsire presses forward, 10 seo Abel lie|says sad doos; but pompous ue his stead-
bleeding on the ground. The poor child | fastness may be, and ‘conscious and dis-
dien, murmuring, ** Master, | have nol been | played and ego ustical, it iswo farmanlier
ablo to finish the work, butfn the name of | and nobler than that weak form of vanity
my poor mother, for one Uay wanting, do|shown in 8 slavish imitation of the great

not ropluce my faiher!"

were donbled—too late. One morning

he place was |

preserved for Hilaire ; his wages even | slale,

and o cownrdly shame of one's nutive

So'that, on fhe whole, though not going

wrouble closed hia eyelids; and the good | 1he exireme longths of his admirers, with-
father, #tiff in teath, went o take another | out speaking of him as  * more than an
place—in the tomb by the side of lisson!| seiis—~more than » poet," with Justin Da-

‘The incident iy in‘isellso tonching, and | puy, orss beyond the great men of an-
Jpart of the poem is so beautifolly written, | tiquity, and equal to the inspired prophets,
lint we cannot find it in ook heart to say | with Charles Nodier and others, yet we
how Jusmin wept and sobbed, both in| honor in him s true poet and & 1rue man,
French und Gascon ; liow e buried bis|brove, sflectionate, mobile, loving, whase
faco in his hands, sod ok peculiae fu- | very faulia sre sll amisble, and whose

tonation at exuelly the wame place in ench
rendering ; hiow the same smile ‘and the

lumily takes the form of nature.

And il
we of the eold north ean seareely compro-

same agony beoame wonderful tailier than | bend the childish passionatess snd emotion-
inepiriting, when repeated so fuithfully ; ul unreserve of ihe more sensitive south,
and how much more like the most elabos nt least we can profoandly respect the
rafe acting than like natre it appeared, | good commaon to us sll—the good which

There were somp men who weyil, and | lies underneath that many-eolored rabe of|
many women who cried. * Chorsenes ! manners which changes with everyhomles;
tout 1 fait eharmant 1" but without weep: | the good which speaks [rom heart o beart, |

ing; and the lady of the house was very and quickens the pulses of the blood,
grateful, and the ecelesiastics smnoth and | whether shown in old Rome or Greeoe, or

potronizing, And Jasmin wat like an en:|in our time and land; the good whiech

throned demigod, and quaifed his nectar| binds us all as brothers, snd mokes bt
and sniffed his ambrosia, amiling benignly, | one famﬂi! of universal many and this

[t was ull very amusivg toa proud, sufl,
reserved  Britisher like mysells for
how grayheaded men with siwrs and rib-
bons could ery st Jawmin’s reading, and
how Jaemin, himself a pan, coul
and wipe liis eyes; und weep so vivlenily,
and dieplay such excessive emotion, sur-
punsed my understanding, probably elowd-
ed by the chill atmosphere of the foga in
which every Frenchman believes wo live,
They were like a number of chillren set
free from school playing st human life.
Dot ] saw they all ihonghit me as eold as

soby, |

stone and as hard as iron; they looked it
For I did not ery like the resi; and,
though L was more atieative 1o the poct
than many of them were, syet 1 knew in

guod we gladly and lovingly recognize in
Jarmin, snd, while mllying him for his)
fuibles, reapectfully love him for his vir-
tues, and tender him a band of sympathy
nnd admiration an s five poel, a good eiti-
zen, and a true-hearted man, *

The Locd of the New York Tribune
never penned a more agreeable paragph
than this—=which he humorously culls » A
Queer Process.” 1t is quite evident, who-
over the gentleman writer may be, that he
i *tup in the moraing "' in penning  wil-
ing " ilema:

“ It incurious to see the cireulstion of &

was a criticsl rather thon a responsive 'at-| great eity eommenee in the morning—the
tontim, and, us such, would naturally be ' geeat eity that had roared iwelf 1o slesp.

expressed in my couniénance.

| True, there was a feeblo pulee sl night;

The third poem which the coiffeur, now the cars beat to and fro; & carringe now
calmed and smiling, read, was Ma Bigno ond then gave a fluner, but afier all, there

—My Vine.
grncelul poem, perhaps ne gracefnl and

T'his i an e:ccadiugly|

peefect us anything Jasmin hos dune.—l

Lucking wrue simplicity, while 1o all ap-

had been a quiet howr. About & half a
million of the people had been lying on
u dead lavel,! for four or five hours ; some
on pillows of down, and some on curb

pearance tho very soul of it—in reality | stones , some beneath silken counterpanes,

twislly destitute of such simplicity a8 is| and some beneath the great blue quils. of

expressed by wnconsctouaness, but frosh heaven. Queer figurs they make, in the

and heasty, anil with & oertain youthful mind'seye 1o be sure—400,000 folks, more

ness ol feoling that civ?a great: chaem: or loss, lying on their bsck—lying on tiers
L)

—a eharn lost when

satisfaction, the econsei m of naivel

min reads § for | and rows, five or six miles long—lying
then the strained smile, 1he exceeding sclfs | three or Toor  deep.

In the eellar—

*that is primitive formation ;' then first

and simplicity, spoil the wholo thing, and floor, second, third, and 50 ap to the gar-

give it the same fulse wir as the paing and | ret
tinsel of a theatre give to 8 young clild— | snoring—what a eoneert !

Three hundred thousamd  penple
T'wo hundred

one feels & want of harmony somewhere, | thousand people dreaming. Two hundred
and one chafesnt the nature which parades | thousand people in red night-eaps; one
itsoll boastingly, und enllato all the world ;| hundred thousand in white, and lere and

“ See how chisrming | am "

there one trimmed with lasce, Fifly thoo-

The subject of My Vine is very simple. | sand curls twisted up in papers, giving
Ttis an eptatle o Madame Louis Veill at| their owners an appearance of huving
Paris, seuing forth the plessures of a|made a pillow of cigae-lights, ‘I'wenty
small picce of ground which Jarmin has|thousand corls haogiog over the backs of
bought at Agen; a piece of ground long!| chaire or tossed upon tables. How genly
desired, and now bought with the money | Time touches such people they never
gained by his poems, and cheistened | grow geny at all! Ten thousand

f'npiﬂvw |
trees, lis birds, his lowers, his vines, all

warm with sun, sparkling, bright ond lus| And then the geting up i ¢ i\t

cinus, is about the best specimen of (his
kind of writing we have seen anywhere.

Itisa living pieture; you see the frun! pieceof b
glowing i the sun, the fenit which Ma-. it or not,
dame Louis Veill is “ 10 pluck from the isfanny enough for a farce.

His description of lis m‘il‘

rmple
weeping, and wow snd then, one dying
dying in his sleep ; dying in a dream !

©  Napoleon's Last Year.

About & year before his death a sudien
change took IFI“- in the daily babits of
Napoleon. His beter angel hnd whis-
pered into  his ear and ‘earriell ldlnct;
and conteniment to his heart, He no lon
ger mecluded himpell from the warld, 1o
went among Lis fellows a8 a man should
mix with them, aull as ng emperor might,
There is work gaing on in his garden,—
The gardoers nte very busy, especially
the Cliinmee=un industrioys race, Napo-,
leon tukes ‘his place among them. He!
uaes the wpade with the rest, and 1he chil.
dren of Count Berteand ure playing about

the grounds, and make free with the favor.
ite flower-bed.  ‘The imperisl gardner
sends for hingon, shoot the trespiasers
doad, and then proceeds with his work—
superintending the raising of sod walks in
this place, the formation of reservoires in
another,
acrons him while he labors, andl e traces
out on the giound of his linle garden,
plans and fieldworks for defensive opera:
tions, to the edification of lis officers and
attentlants, who'group about him as he ex:f

Inins Dis idess. Day uliere diy, for o
oriel but heppy imterval, the girdening'
eontinues,

Every man in the house hasa syade in
tis hand, and Napoleon ix very buisy pute
ting in weeds. He breukfuns in his gac
den, sends messagas to the ordurly officer
for edrs, shovels and spudes, and when the
crdeely officer fooksin lute in the evening,
hetinds the geent mun sl busy with hiy
innocent and hoaltlhy oeonpations and be |
sure he will be dn gooll time next mor

| ning, for the seid officer writes to the gov.

ernor, in his daily report of the 0th of May,
1820—-General Bonapnrie b got u large;
bell, whicli he rings, and immediately up-
on this signal all ‘the servants wra out 10|
woik in the gardens,”  In dvsa than a year!
alter this sentence was written, Nupoleon
died.  Where he was ficst baried, an!
xhere he 10w lies, the world kiows,—

| Had he maintained, during the whole ol

his six yenrs' baishment, the dignificd amd
simple bearing whioh he assumed for u
few weeks in his litle gardon, Mr. For

syih's boak would not have been necessary. |
and thera wonld not have been n sanetity
in oor recallections of the lust days of the
il imortal Napoleon.~ZLondon Times,

—_—— e s

Bacon an & Puosornrn.—~With ile
mighty genivg of Bacon, 3 new era com-
menced in the history of homnn progress,
n new impulse was given § for he had dis
covered the secret of prachical Philosaphy.
We cannot e highly appreciaie the men,
IMever a light shome through the durk
mize of sperstinon, dispelliog the elonds
from the human mind, miigaiing human
sorrow—n Folar Star in the Gemanent of
Truth, guiding life's feare worn mariner,
that light—that star was Lord Bacon, He
commenced with real life, "I'hings sec med
0 him what they were ; und he saw (I
theory 1 be, that every effort should be
put forth, for the promotion of whutsoever
tends o the present, and future welfare ol
man,  From bhis own language we learn
that he thought no olject trifling, or uo
worthy the attention of the wisest and the
beat which tended 10 sofien the asperities
of life. Utiliy sud progress were th
comer alone of his sysiem.  And, here
fore, the Haconian Philosophy was nai
like an idul.  God, beautiful in struciure,
yet lifeless! but a living thing muving

us anogh,
thaugh going 1o bed—ahould we suy * re-
tire" in these refined times '—is a solemn

; wheiber people think of
But the geuing up, waking up,
lis a process,

branch.” afier #tuking off her shining a species of gradnalism.  Herc's one who

gloves," and ¢ plant in 1t lier white leeth,”
“Like us you will almost drink it [the
peach] without king ofl is fine skin, for
from the skin W the almond i melts in the

mouthi—it is honey !

The poem ends with a confession on the |

part of the puet of sundry robiberies com+
mitted in this same place when a lad, of
applestrees broken, hedges foreed, and
vine-ladders sealed, winding up with theso
words : ¢ Modame, you see | wen towards
the past without a blush; will you! What
I have robbed | return, and return it with
usury. | have no door for my vine ; two
thorns barits theeshold 3 when by the hola

I sea the wose of marsvders, instoud of

arming mysell with u cane, | trn away
and go, so that they may return. He who

haw slept *like wtop™ for nine solid
hours, and now he begins to wake ; Girm
its & halllurch snd & long breath and a
yawn; then sn arm is thrust out, then s
foot; the muscles are waking up. Next
the ratile of the early-wagons sirikos lis
ear; hearing iw ‘coming 1o, “I'hen, hia
tongue moves uneasily ; tante is returning.
Last, his eyes open, one afier the other—
then half close, then open sgain, and the

i man's awake—awnke all over—awake for

{all day. Thore's another, sound asleep
this minute, and fhis, he shakes himsell
like a hnge Newfoundland, spring up 'fer
cussion,” and the thing is done ; the fellow
hasn't a sleepy hair about him.

“Snowy quilts that have just risen and
fallen with the soft bosom beneath, begin

robbed when young, in his.old age allows | 1o grow uncasy. 'Tho sweet aleepers are

himself 10 be robbe.'"
ment, sure 10 be popular among the rising
ganeration of Agen!

‘I'is was the Iast thing the poet road,

An amisble senti-| waking, so we'll draw the eurtiing and

leave them to their toilette. Bundles of
rags in dark, damp comers (oss and tum-

ble; there's nothing alive underneath.—

and then his social ovation begun, Ladies| Out i‘_"’“m“" more Tags, Misery ”"‘-'""
suerounded him, and men admired him ; o/ 00 ‘01.["’"'-'- and there are no curlaing lo
ring was presenied, and a preuy lperch|"““'°

spoken by a preity mowl aceompanied
the presentation ; and the man of the peo:
ple was flattered out of ali proportion by
the brave, haughty old noblease. To do
Jasmin justice, sliiough nawrally enough
spoiled by the absurd amount of adulation
be has met with, he has not been made
cold-hearted or wordly,

Lono Nevsow, when forcod 10 seo men
whipped on board hie ship, sscended to
the deck procipitately, reand mpidly sod in
an ngilated voice, the rules of the service,
ond then eried, * Doatawain, do, your,
duty." Ofien the man about to be fog-

He is vain, vain|ed, eried—* Pardon, Admiral, pardon!™

as a petied child, but true and loyal to his| Lord Nelson would then look round at his
caste,  He s still the man of the |wujllc.' officors ; all keeping silence, he would say,
content 1o be so, and not seeking fo dis-|" What! not one of you,gentlemen, notone
guise or belie hiv profession. . In (aot, he|of you has pity upon that mau or upon
slways dwells on his past more or qu.: my sulerings T untie the man "' then he
aud never wisses b0 0pporiunity 10 remind  added, * my brave fellow, on the day of
his audience that he is but & plebian sfier | battle, remembor mo !

all. He wears s white apron, and frizzes
hair o this day whon at Agen i and, chey

It wan very rare that a sailor thua res
coed by his admiral, did not distinguish

alier of the Legion of Honor, member of  himeell at a later period.  One day & man

academies and inatitutes withowt nnmber,
feled, praised, lattered beyond anything
we con imagine in Eogland, erowned by
the kiug snd the then heir ol the throne
with gilt and silver orowns, deckod with
flowers and oak-leaves, and all concoivable
apecies of eoroneis, he doea hol ape the
genileman, but clips, curls, and chatiers as
simply as herotofore, and as profossional-
Iy, He is the dandy coiffenr il you will,
but still the coffievr. And there is bo lit-

tlo merit in this swady suachment to his

was guing 10 be whipped. It was a ma
tine. A besutiful young girl sprang
through the erowd of soldiers ; she fell on
her kneos before Nelson, und seized his
hand. * Pardon, your Honor, said she,
pardon, he will never be guilly sgain!"
“ Your face,” said the Admlral, “answers
for his future good conduet, Umie that
man ; he who has such a beautiful orea.
ture as this for his (rlend, ennnot be-a bad
mar.'" ~ This marine became a Lisuten-
anl,

g men,—s sort of wielsry Deity!
pregnant with Messings for mankind,—
regulating the thought and actions of mew
and guiding the vest tide of human aflirs
in a sale and steadily progresaing reform.

Dox't Isvotee.—~Hope i one of th
most valuable blessings that nature has
favored us with ; and yet tiere is no youug
lady who more frequenly leads us asiray.
The elerk that bews away his employer's
mopey on the roulens, hopes o I'ﬂjul%
matiers by replacing it 1o morrow night,
with the prodeets of enchro table. Hope
wld Judge Funrlh ifhe forged n nole,
time wonld enable him to take 1 up, with.
out any one bieing the wiser for it.  Hope
deceived him—ume had ather mutiers o
stlend to, when the docament fell due.—
The eonsequence wad, that the Judge, in:
stead of taking up his note, had to flee 1o
Europe w avoid being “tsken up himesell,
Hope i & good friend, but one of the
worst councellors in the world.  If you
are in monetary troubles, close your ears
against her voice as you would against
Siron's—that is, if you do not wish 1o
brilig up among the practical geologists
who aerve the Siate a1 Sing Sing,

e

3 Thore are sixiy orseventy thousand
logs, worth & million dollars, on the wes
branch of the Penobscot, Me., which ean-
nol be got duwn, in consequence of the
want of water, "I'here are nlso about 150
rafte, muking 20 cargoes, fromn five to ten
miles wbove the city ol Bangor, waiting
{ur & Treshet suflicient 1o bring them down.
The demand lor lumber is great, aud can-
not be supplied.  What there is in marke!
commands a high price. The exports of
long lumber fram Bangor this year stated
al 2,000,000 leet; of short lumber 150,
000,

How 7o nga Man.—When Carlyle
was anked by a young person to point out
what vourse of reading be thought best 1o
make him » man, he replied in kis char-
eelerintio manner:

“Iuin not by books slone, or by booka
chiefly that s man is 10 all points & man.—
Swdy wdo fuithfully whatsoever things
in your actual situstion, then and now,
you find expresaly or taciily Inid down to
your charge—ihat ia your post; stand in
it like & true soldier.  Silenily devour the
many lhlﬂrinl of li—all sitwations have
many~=and see you aim not to qeit it with.
out doing ull thatis your duty."

I% Do contonted in your present sitva-

don, but do better if you can.

Vikions of the old time come,
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Behodl 1w outl  What sicetehing i
limbg—what unfeuering of topgues ani
heels ; what tossing up' of pi il
primers; what visions of marbles, sull
hoops, ani dalls, snd wpples, and ‘eands,
and giogerbread | How welcame thn fresn
nir! how bright the sunshine; how tem
ing the glass’ play-groond!  Ah, thore's v
drop of rain==ihere's anothier, apll anothes;

lim while be dige. Fowls wrespass on)) Dere's @ thonder clap ! wJunt us welion)

is out; how proeoking!” ol u weore o
voices; and the ponting linle

huddle together in (e sehool-house porel:
and console thersdlven by swappip
Juckkriven and haaing tps, snd 16l
marvelous stories ‘ol gypeien il imtes;
while Miss Prim (ite dyspeqitic testhor
sheken her head and the ferule, and de-
clares that the former will fly into iy
preces; upon which some of tha boys sied|
out of doors and amuse themselves
sounding the puddles with  theiir glioes,
whils others slily whittle the desk ordes
caricatures on their dlates, of Miss Prim's
long nose.

Drip, drip—~wpatter, wpatter! Flow flis
riin comes down, s if it conld'n help ig
g prospect of #holding ‘up.”

Here come messengers from the ki
mothers, with Indis rubibers, exirs tipfiets,
und wmbrelles, wnd there’s & ‘chaise Wi thy
door for Squire Lenox's little rosy ‘dnughs
ter; and o wagon for the two Prinea girlg
and a stout Irish girl with a blanket wull
shawl to carry litds lome Minnfe May.
#weet who is as frogile as a lilly and just i
And thers's 4 servant man Tor oo
Pungkins: the Cat'dunee, with the embrok
derer jacker; whose father « owns the big
Hotel, and wishes kis aon 10 have s sem
all IF} Titell,”

Now they ate'dll gone—-ull save T

Bensie Bell, the new ssholar—a linle fous
year-older, who is duing penauee over in
that cornet Tor & misdemieanor.
Dessie’s mother ts 8 widow. She lius
known such bright, sunny duye, in (e
ahichier of  home, witll & Qear avm 10 lean
upon.  Now, her sweet face is sul and
care-worn, and when she npenkw, ler
voice has a heart quiver in it but some-
how when she talks 10 you, you do not
notice that hier dress is laded, or her bom
uot shiabby wnd rusty,  You instime fivelg
doffyour hat 1o ber, and treat bor very
courieousls, an il she were a fine lady.

An L snid befure, thin s the linle Beksie's
first day wt wehiool j for she is light and
warmth and sunehing 1o her broken hears
el mother,  flut linle Bonsie wust have
bread to eal. A shopswomon ofens) her
mother & small jAllance o come upg help
her & part of every day 5 but she is not 1
hring her ehild ; so Bessic must go 1o
sobir 1o keep out of barm's way, wod
her mother tells: Miss Prim, as shie seats
her on the hard bouch, thag = slve s very
nmid and wendec-hearted ;" aad then, she
kissca linle Bessie's quivering lip, and
leaves her with a hieavy heart,

Bessie dare not look vp for a few mine

utes.  1tis all very odd sad strange, and

il she were notso frightened she would

cry wlond. Ry and by, she gafos a il

conrage, and perps out from benesth hee

drooping eyelistion.  Her litde pinsfore

seighbior, giving her a aweet smile, it

makes her sad lieart o happy, that she

throwe her dimpled srms around her neck

anil wny & (vut toud,) = { tove you )"

Puor affectionsto linle Bessie ! 8w

did’nt koow that was g » misdemeanor ¢

noe had she ever soen that bug-bear, &

* School Comminee.” Miss Prim never
warled her langs talking ; o ahe lelsurely

untied her blick silk spron from her virgin
waist, und proceeded to make an Afriean
af little Borsie, buy pining it tightly avee
her head and face—an invention which
hersell + and the Commites™ consilesed
the ne plus wltra of discipline,  Bessio
steuggled, and said “she would wever kiss
anybady — sgain—never—never;™  hut
Miss Prim was incxoruble, sl an hioe
vietim eominued 1 diter smothered Cries,
Mixs Prim wld her that ¥ she wopld Keop
hee afier the wibee ehillren hud gone
hoine,"

Oue clase alter another retired ; Possic’s
#ob beeame leas Joud and frequent, yod
Miss P'tim fattered hersell, now that they
hid ecared alingether, that she was quile
subdued, and eo igratulated hepsell complas
cently upon her extrmordinary talent foe
breaking in new * beginners,"

Now, schoal bieing dons, the children
gone, her boanet and Indis rubbers being
put on, and all her spiuster v fixing ™ sote
tled o her mind, visions of hot wea and
bunered toast begin 10 float femptingly
throngh her brain, and suggestel the pros
prigty of Bessie®s rolease,

" Bensie : "<wno “answer— e s
no reply. Misa Prim lnid the forale noross’
the little fut shoulders, Bessio did'nt whine,
Miss Prim vnpioned the blask njiron, fo
confront the face thal was bald enongh fo
defy her and “ the Commine.”
Dessie was dead ! *

Well—thera was a pauper funeral, and
ceport about that a child had boen » fright.
oned to death st wobool 1" but Bessie's
mother was a poor woman § consequenily
*he righeous Committer.” dil'ne feel
called upon 1o interfere with such lying

tily

repurts, Fanxy Fenx,
7 He who is always in = horey 1o be
weslthy and immersed in the sty of

angmenting hin forune, has lost ithe arma
of E»n and deseried the port of virtus,
— Norace.

I Whore necessity ends, deaire
curiosity beging and no sooner are
supplied with everyihing nators can de-
mand than we it down 10 sonttive aetiffs

7 Da not mook an
For chanee is impartial, and the

uiknown.

cial appetites,—Johnsan, s
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