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* Busincess Wivectory.
s NI R PACE RS,

“JAS: STRWAHRT . __ Pres't Juvce.

A 1. CURTIS. .. ProsameJunce.
'J. SHERIDAN . _Cizex C. C. Preas.
- :;&]nu PORTER. ... .Pros. Ar7'y.

; . COUNTYOFFICERS.
“ISAAQC GATES _ . ... AUDITOR.
FAMES W.BOYD____. .Treasunrs.

JOHN D. JONES __ ... __Suenirr.
= ENAE TRED_: ... .- Igl:conn!m.
CORLOW SMITH. __.___. URVEYOR.
-.mﬂ‘. BROWN ... _Corouxun.
GEO. M'CONNELL 2
“LUKE SELBY, CoMMISSIONERS.
femae
PATRICK KELLEY, g nTIRRARY
“WILSON BOTDORF,

7Y soHOoOL EXAMEINERS.
GRORGE W. HILL . .. .. - Asura~o.
ORLOW SMITH_ __.__-. SuLLIvaN.,

J. McCORMICE. _ - --- LotnoNvILLE.

ST Y meROUGEE OFFICERS.
' RS e e TOK.
e o TrEasvRER.

‘W, P: FULKERSON ___. Mansuarc.

A, DRUMB,

8. 6. WOODRUFF,
H. AMES,

. C. BUSHNELL.
———— -

L) - -'u'
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TrusTEES.
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-
MOWSBUM_RG HOTEL,
MAH. Proprieicr; Rows-
barg, = cbwuty, Ubia.
S 31, 1854.—u2-tf,

= EMPIRE HOUNE,
WRON, Ohic ; G. BAYNOLDS, Proprietor.
é Jannary ;p,‘mi‘{.—-uﬁ-tl.

MILLER HOUSE. :
leave to announce ‘hal
to be called the * M
e the Smrull House,
m&-l. and, asd m;»m&l l':;!};‘:'i-
1 mﬂﬂm&. Inss—nld Nt
AMERICAN HOUSE.
¢ 4 having lcaseil thie sbave house
ﬂ-‘n.mmmuyuuciu;uhm
patconage- Noeflort will be spared
4o misister Lo the comfort of all who moy favor
o e 1. . RICE.
2ELf

Jeromeville, Nov. 30 IE5).

FRANKLIN HOUSE.

- the above named House fors
H"umm“alhmm. the undersigned respectfolly
welicits a share of Lhe public patrunage. Xo pains

will bespared to make comioriable allthose who

Ml:'wﬁ_

may favor nﬂ with e call, -

WILLIAM ROBINSCK.
Ashland, Nov. 25,1852, - 20
y PULLER LIGUSE.

y P DEYARMAN, baving again taken ihe
% $House, will be preparedio accommodate
all Biso

uﬁu.d. who nsr_uvorhlm with a call.

‘Seadon ville, Nov #2d, !51- [ 21“
T XaA VU W ESERS.
e i e A AN o o & I NI T P P
T . B MeCART
at Lew, and Jusiice* xe Peace,

3 ¥ .n.'lte-.ﬂb n-[e;nrn-tr:
Orrice, 601 BT © =i al
I__EL? O e 13, tesi i
T 3. W. JOMNSTON,
Attormey al Law,

R

OUR CHILDHOOD.

DY GEORGE D. FRENTICE.

* Tis sad—yel sweel—I1o listen
To the soft wind's gentle swell,
And think we hear the music
Our childhowd knew so well,
To guze ovt on the even, -
And the boundless fields of air,
And feel sgain our boyhood"s wish
To roam like ange!s there !

There are many dreams of gladnows
That cling arpnnd the past—
And frum the tomb of foeling
©Oid thonghts come thronging fest—
The torms we love so deany
In the happy days now gone,
The beautilal and tovely,
o lair to look apon.

Those bright and gentle maidens
Who seemed so formed for bliss,

Too glorious asd too weavenly
For such a world as ‘lus !

Whose dark soft eyes seemed swimming
Im a sea of liguid light,

And whose locks of gould were streaming
0’er brows so sunny bright.

Whonse smiles were like the sunshine
In the sprin_time of the year—

Like the changeful gleams of April
They fellowed every tear !

They bave passed—like hope—away,
All their Joveliness has fled—

- Oh—many a heart is mourning

That they wre with the dead.

Like the brightest birds of summer
They have fallen with the stem—

Yet oh—it is a lovely deéath
To fude from earth like them !

-

And yet the thoughtis saddening
To muse on such as they—

And feelthat all the beautilul
Are passing fast away !

That the tar ones whom we love,
Grow to e.ch fovieg breast

Like tendails of the clinging sinc—
Then parith where they rest.

And we can but think of these
In the woft and gentle spring,
When the troos are waving o'cr us
And the fowers are blossoming !
For we know that winter's coming
With his cold and stormy sky—
And the glorious beauty round us
1s budding butto die !

F_‘oﬁ'ct.&&bﬂs:lognnty;c)hie Frompt
eae legsl :::le-‘. June 14, B340t
VOOFER K. WATSGN. GEORUE H. PARERR
Tifi=, Okie. Azhland, Ohkie.

WATSON & PARNKER,
ary's & Cornsellors gt Lax § Sel're ia Changery;

: rmed tﬂw‘l‘ltﬂhip will give
N m:tunu hu:inunémruﬂetl to

their care in thisand wrrwu:«l!hng counties. Of
rce nearly opposit the Samijpuc Luse,
} mx. Nov. a1, B3N, agr

HOBERT BEER,
Atterney and Counsellor at Law.
CE, on Main Sireet, West of the Samp-
(’“’:}I :' , Ashiand, Oblo.

Ashland, May 24th, 1854. T uitf
-mn; .;. -lu.:.-oc.. | WikLisaM B ALLISON.
EELLOGEG & ALLISON,
Afttorneys af Law and Soliciters in Chancery;

Lattend to all professional busiaoces cu-
W‘:-Mte theitr care, o this and :’:';,m“

esnties. Ashland, Nov.=3d JE53.
J. W, SEEITH,
4florney and Counsellor af Law;

FLCE over Store of Sampscll & Co. Busl.
0'.'.-' i: thin ‘neighboring counties prompl

atteaded Lo,

"M.nm. 234, 1853, wU
-:-I.J. XEENY. i ALEE, FORTER.
EENNY & PORTEM,

~  dAtty’s end Cosnsellors af Law. .

TILL aticid prompily to all bu en

20 their care ln this and sljoining countien.

Difice on corner of Maln and Chuarch sirects.
Ashland Nov.2Md, 1E53. 20
SUMX . FULTONW. 200N &, X 'CORBS.
1 T - PULTON & FcCOMIES,
Aftorneys and Counsellors at Law;

PFLCK on Main streel. over the Elore of T.
ﬁ..gu“nnll. Asbland, Ashiand County, O.
ovember 231, 1853, b 181

¥ ¥

THOMAS J. BULL, !
AT LAW and Jastice of the
Peace, Loudonville, Ashland County, Lhio.
November 23d, 1853, uoer

W IER ME O M. TN

I
o W e = o

ILL give prompt atteniion to ull calls in
' his profession.
Hayesvitie, July 3, 1854, n6yl

P. H. CLARK, M. D., Sl
Fi \te P. & J. Risscr"s Store, n
o'ﬁ't:&!. ?l's'tﬁ;-d. Ashland county, Okio.
Ashiland, Feb. 14, 1854.
o 5. & CRANE, M, D.
2 Surgeon and Oculist,
 FFICE, adjoining Millington’s Drug Store
oppouite P. & I. Rigser’s ntore.
-.ith.ri-d, April 18th, 1545—pd50t
Pit. WM. JONES,
the Eclectic School of Medicine,
> b'&fﬂ I:G«lll‘.l’:‘l ;ll‘l‘uwuihip,hl_hhnd
H County, Ohio, offers professional services
to the p‘asﬁu generally. Pariicular attention paid
to Chronic diseases. Rheumatism, Liver and Lung
old Hores, elc., Cancers, Schirrous
removed withoutl ihe
May 3, 1E5.—030L

complsints,
und Caucerous Tumors
Knife or Caustic,

Dii. THOMAS HAYESS
Practitioner of Medicine and Surgery;
AVASNAH, Ashland ( ounty,Ohio. Also, Jost-
S loe of Lhe Peace aud Notary Public.
Kovember 153 Lo (m W/l
. W, SAMPSEL, M. D.
NKF paat favore, respectfally an-
mg.:'{‘j::rlum resumed the practice of
'M’ﬁ- fu all ite bramches. Office s
ipire atore of |, B. F. Bampeel & Co., A-amgé‘?.
uﬁ"—'—‘! igth, 1854,
w DE. W. W. RIDDLE,

oot -ﬂm with his

ILL stiend 1o all busi
dand | county, Oliio.
: J_P.& 3. COWAN,
Mumﬂnn OF MEDICINKE AND SUR-
; ¥, Jeromevifle, Ashland county, Ohio.

: 2gih, 1234, 451

e - e e

orCo.

WILLYAM HALSTON,

ey wmrﬁu AND CLOCK MAKER, PostOf
o : fice Boilding, Main sireet, Asbland,
Gold and Steel Peus, and a cholce

“of Jewelry, np& c‘,_-o-mtlvon

hand. Novembe 26, 1553,

1. R, GOODFELLOW,
. -WATGH“IIR ANDIJEWEL-
EH, Dealerin Watches, Jew-
elry, Clocks, ¥Yankee Nolions, &c.
Watches snd Clocks repaired and

warranted, H
Gold and.

00

ver. Opposijethe
Dee 14, 1833

l.':cm-ol"fm Ash-
o the Contraol e 1bella Ashton, the daughter of our late

hest price paid for

Sclect Iscellany.

THE TOLLING BELL.

Nor many months ngo, in onc of my
gummer rambles. I found mysclf on n
beautiful Sabbath morning the guest of
aworthy and intelligent family, in a guict
eountry village.

The early breakfast wos over; parents
and children had joined in reading a
ehapter in the Bible; Mr. Sedgwich. the
head of the family, had then offered up
a fervent prayer, at the conclusion of
which we all rose from our kvecs; when
our ears were greeted by the clear deep
peals of the ringing church bell.

“ 8o late!” exelaimed Mrs. Sedgwich
locking at the clock, *““our time picce
must be slow.”

“ That is not the first bell for chiurel,”
replied her husband solemnly. ** There
has been a death in the village. The
bell is going to toll for Martin Lord!”
“ Such then is his unhappy end!”
muscd hiswife. “ Well,it will be wrong,
to mourn his death. If death was ever
a merciful providenee, it i® so in this
use! » '
“Is it a person who has been long
sick'?” I asked.

Instead of answering my question di-
rectly, Mr. Sedgwich said—

“ There is a very melancholy history
counected with that young man. It is
now sonie time since the excitemcut oe-
easioned by this strange tragedy died
away ; but the telling of the bell this
morning must bring it back for¢ibly to
every heart. © Perhaps you would be iu-
terested to hear the story ¥"

I expressed my desire to lisfen to the
parration ; upon which wmy friend gave
me the dctails of the fullowing story,
which T relate with only a slight devia-
tion from the original :—

Martin Lord was once the flower and
the hope of one of the most respectable
familiesin the village. Hisamiable dis-
position aud superior intellect procured
for him uviverasa! love and esteemn.

Although of a slight figure, and pale
features, which indicated n copstitution
by no means robust, Martin was remark-
able for his uncommon beauty, and in-
deed his fine noble forehead shaded by
locks of soft brown hair, his large ex-
pressive blue eyes, straight nose, with
thin Grecian nostrills, and rather volup-
tuous mouth, entitled him in some meas-
ure to that eonsideration.

‘Martin was & great favorite with the
Indies, old and young; but he wever
showed any marked partislity to any
one, until be became intimate with Isa-

elergyman, who died of grief about a

ear ago.
No two beings could be more different.
Teabelle was the most thoughtless girl
in our vil She could have little

sym with a m of such dee
i dvitb iuballnok s3 Martin
mdmﬁantiful as she was it seemed
strange that he should have given his
love to her. There is no doubt but she
was attached to him ; perhaps she loved
him as well as she was eapable of lovin
oue; butin this instance, as in al
others, her affections were secondary to
her love of sarcasin and mischief.
Martin and Issbella had been poiuted
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out as lovers, by village gossips, for sev-
eralmonths; he was vow nineteen, and
she was of the same age, when the trag-
edy occurred, which the tolliug of the
bell has recalled to my memory.

It was on ah autmnn cvenis g, nearly
five years since, that Ieabella tock ad-
vantage of the abscuce of her father to
have a social gathering of young people
at their house. Martin, of course, was
preseut, with the fairest youths, and
waidensy and Leing under no restraint
from the gravity of the clergyman, who
was pot expocted howe il late, the
cowpany enjuyed theniselves freely with
jests, songs, and social games.

The hour at which such®parties nsually
broke up bad already passed, aod there
was no relaxation in the gaiety of the
young people, when some one foolishly
mentioued the subject of ghosts, some-
thipg of that deseription having been re-
ported es scen in the vicinity of the
chureh-yard.

“ It is a silly report,” said Martin—
Nobody esn believe that a ghost was
really seen there; and I doubtif a per-
son bere believes at alk in the existence
of ghosts.” ’

“ You do, yoursclf—you know yon do
Martin, although you are pshamed to
own it," ericd Isabelln. But Martin
only laughed. * Cowme now continued
the thouglhtless girl * I can prove that
you have some idea that such things
niay exist. Go to the churehysrd aloue
in the dark and then declare, if you ean,
that you have felt no fear.”

“And what would that prove?™

“ Why, you would be frightened,
though you should see vothing. Your
fears would put your belief to the test.
How could you be afraid if you did not
feel that there wus something to be afraid
of?™
¢ I do not think your logic is the best
in the world,” replied Martin, laughing.
“ Men are often troubled with fear, when
their reason tells them there is no cause
to foar. Bat I deny, in the first place,
that a journey to the churchyard, even
at midnight, would frighten me in the
least. ™

“ How bravely you ean talk!™ suid
Isabella, indulging in her customary tone
of sarcasm. ** But wnobody here be-
I dou’t, at any rate.  Why
you hade’t eourage enough the other
day to Lelp kill a rabbit; your mother
told meso!™ .

“ T never like to ezuse or witness pain
if it can beaveided, ™ auswaered Martin,
blushi;g. .

“Ha! ha! Lin! what an exccllent ex-
cuse! Yonare brave a.:::uu:,;[;, to be sure,
but tender hearted.  Come, now; you
dare not go to the churchyard this niglt
alone. You are not half so couragcous
as you would have us believe.  Whether
you think there are ghosts or vot, you
are ufraid of them. ™

Martin was extromely sensitive; but
the sarcusin of nobody exeept Izabclla
could have stung him so to the quick.—
Scorning the imputation of cowurdice,
he was ready to do almost any desperate
act to proye courage. “But,” suid he,
although I liave no more fenr of ehureh-
yards and ghosts, than I have of orch-
ards and appletrees, I am not going to
watk half a wile, merely to be launghed
at.”

““* Ha! ha! bat you sball no' cscape
821" laughed Isabella. * Here, before
these our friends, I promise that this
ring shall be yours,” she continued, dis-
{ lnying one given her by an old lover,
which Martin had often desired her to
part with, * provided you go to the
churchyard alone, in the dark, and de-
elare, on your honor, when you return,
that you were not 1w the least afraid.

“ Agreed,” said Martin, buttoning
up his coat, for the night was chill.

# And as evidenece that you go the en-
tire distance, you cau bring with youn the
iron bar, which you will find close by
the gate, " said Isabella.

Thus driven by taunts to the commis-
sion of a folly, Martin took leave of the
compauny full of courage and spirit, and
set out on his errand.

It was near a quarter of a mile to the
charchyard, wlaicﬁ: was approached by a
lonely dreary path, scldom traveled ex-
cept by mourners. a

It is impossible to relate precisely
what happaned to Martin on that gloomy
road. Fjudgc from the circumstances,
which afterwards came to light, and
conjecture his adventuremust have been
as I am abont to relate it.

Light as ke was in frame, and tender
in his feelings, he was not destitute of
courage. L do not think he was fright-
ened by the sighing of the wind, aud the
rustling of the dry autumnal leaves, as
many stronger men might have been.—
He marched steadily to the churchyard,
stopped a moment perhaps to gaze sadly,
but vet fearfully, at the white tomb-
stoucs gleaming fuintly in the dark aed
desolate ground, for the stars shone
brilliantly in the elear cold sky; then
shouldering the irou bur of which Isa-
bella had spoken, he set out to return.

He had proceceded about bLalf way,
when, in the gloomiest part of the road,
he saw o white figure emerge from a
clump of willows and come sowards him.
It looked like s walking corpse, in a
winding sheet, which trailed upon the
ground. All Martin's strength of nerve
was gone instantly. Courage gave place
to desperation, his hair standing ercet,
aud his blood running chill with horror,
still he stood his ground. The' spector
drew nearer, seemed to grow whiter and
larger “as it approached. We caunot
tell what freuzy seized upoun the brain of
of the unhappy youth at thet momeut,

The guests at the clergyman’s house
Leard terrifio sereams. reading some
tragic termination to the farce, they
rushed to the spot, one of the number
carrying a lantern. They found Martin
kneeling on a prostrate figure, his fingers,
clutching couvulsively its throat, while
he still uttered frantic shrieks for help.
His wild features of terror.

Only two of the most courageous
young men dared approach him. Oue
of them forcod Martin to relax his hold
on the throat of the figure, while the

other tore away the folds of the sheet.

T~
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At the moment the bearer of the lantern
came vp. Ltslight fell on the Llood-
stained features of Isabells Muartin ut-
tered one more unearthly shrick, aud
fell senseless upon the corpse. e nev-
er spoke again, but lived—an idiot!

A frightful econtusion on Isabella’s
temple bore evidence that in his freuzy
lie had struck the supposed spectre with
the iron bar. The blow was probably
the ennse of her death ; although such a
grusp as his hands must have given her
throat, might alone have deprived her of
breath, Henever knew afterwards what
he bad doue, for never a glesm of rea-
son illumined the darkvess of his soul;
and now the tolling bell has told us thut
Heaven, iu its merey, has fina'ly freed
the spirit from its sﬁ:u‘klus of clay, and
given it lightin a better werld.

e

THE LAST HOURS CF BEETHOVEN.

Ile had but one happy moment in his
life—ard that moment killed Lim,

Ile lived®in poverty, driven iuto soli-
tude by the coutempt of the world, and
by the nutural bent of a disposition ren-
dered harshi—nlmost savage, by the in-
justice of his cotemporariecs. But he
wrote the sublimest musie that ever man
or augel dreamed. He spoke to man-
kind in his divive language, and they dis-
duined to listen to him. IHe spoke to
them as Nature speaks in the celestial
harmony of the winds, the waves, the
singing of the birds amidst the woods.—
Beethoven was a propliet, and his utter-
ance was from God.

Aud yet was his talent so disregarded,
that he was destined wmore than vnce to
suffer the bittercst agony of the poet,
the artist, the musician. He doubted
his own genius.

Haydu himself conld find for Lim no
better praise than insaying, * Heis a
clever pianist.”

Thus it was said of Gericoult, * Ile
bleuds his enlors well ;" and thus of Goe-
the, ** He has a tolerable style, and he
commits no errors in orthography.”
Beethoven had but one friend, and that
friend was Humigel, But poverty aud
injustice had irritated him, and Le was
sometimes aujust bimself, He quarrel-
ed with Howmumel, and for a long time
they ceased to meet.  To erown his mis-
fortunes, he became cqmplotely desf.
Then Beethoven . rotired to Baden,
where he lived, isolated and sad, in a
small house searcely sufficing for his ue-
cessitics.  There lhis onuly pleasare was
in wondering amidsi the green aisles of
a-beputiful forest iy the veighborhood of
the town. Alone with the birds and the
wild lowers, he would then suffer himself
to give scope lo kis genius, to compose
his marvelous symphonies, to approach
the gates of heaven with melodious ac-
cents, and to speak aloand to Angels that
langunge which was too beautiful for hu-
wan euars, and which human ears had fail-
el to comprehend.

But in the mids? of his solitary dream-
ing, aletter arrived which bronght him
baek, dispite hiwself, to the cares of the
world, where pew gricfs awaited him.

A pephew whom lhe bad brought up,
and to whom he wus attached by the
good offices which he had himself per-
formed for the youth, wrote to implore
his uncle’s presence ab Vieuna.  He had
become implicated in some disastrous
business, from which his elder relative
alone could relense him.

Beecthoven set off on his journey, and,
compelled by the necessity of economy
accomplised part of the distance on foot.
Oue evening he stopped before the gate
of a small, mean-looking house, and so-
licited shelter.  He had already several
leagues to traverse before reaching Vi-
enna, and his stength wonld not allow
him to contivue any longer-on the road.
They received him with hospitality ;
he partook of their supper, and theu was
installed in the master’s chair by the fire-
side.

When the table was cleared, the fath-
er of the family arose aud opened an cld
clavecin. The three sors took each a
violin, and the mother and danghter ae-
capied themselves in some domestic
work.

The father gave the key-note, and all
four began playing with that unity and
precision, that inoate genious, which is
peculisr ouly to the people of Germany.
It seemed that they were deeply intercs-
ted in what they played, for their whole
souls were in the instruments, The two
women desisted from thoir occupation to
listen, aud their gentle countenances ex-
pressed the emotions of their hearts.

To observe all this was the only share
which Beecthoven could take in what pas-
sed, for he did not hear a single note.
He could only judge of their perforu-

tants, aud the fire that animated their
features.

When they had finished, they shook
each other’s bands warmly, as if to con
gratulate themeselyes ona community of
huppiness, and the young girl threw her-
self weeping into lier mother’'s arms.—
Then they appeared to consult together ;
they resumed their instruments; they
commenced again, ' This time their en-
thusiasm rcaﬁizd its hight; their eyes
were filled wsth tears, and the color
mouuted to their cheeks.

“ My friends,” said Beethoven, “I
am very unhappy that I can take no part
in the delight which you expericnce, for
1 also love music, but you sec I am so
deaf that I cepnog hear any sound.  TLet
me read this music that produces in you
such sweet and lively cmotions.

He took & e paper in his haud, his eyes
grew dim, his breath came short and
fust; then he dropped the music and
burst into tears.

These peasents had been playing the
allegretto of Beethouven's symphony
in A.

The whole family surrounded him,
with signs of curiogity and surprise.

For some momecnts his convulsive sobs
impeded his utterauce; then he raised
his head and ssid, “ I am Beethoven.”

And they uncovered their heads and
bent before him in respectful silence.—
Beethoven extended his hands to them,

e i = T —
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WEDNESDAY MORNING,

and they preséed them, kissod thew, wopt
over thew ; for they kaew that they had
amnng thenr 8 wan who was greater ihan
a king. :

Becthoven,
braced them

t his arms and em-
¢ father, the mother,
the young gi nd ber three brothers.
All at ond#F he rose up, and sitting
down to the diareein, signed to the young
men to Jukesup their violins, aud him-
su.—lfpur!'nrmcﬁ.{w piano part of this chef-
daurcre. The perforers were alike ju-
spired ; never tsas niusic more divine or
better execdten.  Hulf'We night passed
away thus, @58 the pessauts listened. —
Those were the lust acceuts of the swan.
. The fatheo wompelied Lim to aceept
hiz own bed but E;ring ghe night Bee-
thoven was restless and fevered, Tle
rose ; he négded air; he went forth with
nnked feetinto the country.  All nature
was exhaling a anajestic barmony; the
wiuds sighed#irongh tht branches of the
trees, and mpaned along the avennes and
Fludus of the'woods. He reinained some
1ours wandering thus amidst the tool
dews of the Tarly wmoruing; but when
be returned to the house be was scized
with an icy ehill. They seut to Vicona
for a physician; dropsy on the chest was
found tv have declared itzelf, and two
days, despite every eare and skill, the
doctor said that Becthoven must die.
Adl, in trath, life was every icstant
chbing fast from hin.
Aes he lay upon his bed, pale and su™
fering, n man entered. It was Hummel
—Humumel, kis old and only friend.
He had beard of the illness ufi.icuthovun,
sud he came to him with suceor and mon-
cy. But it was too late: Beethoven was
specchiless ; and a grateful smile was all
he had to bestow upoun his friend.
Hummel beut toward him and by the

.aid of an acoustic iustrument, enabled

Beethoven to hear a fuw words of Lis
compasgiem and regret.
Beetlioven seewed reanimated, his
eyes shove, strugeled for utterauce, and
gasped, “* ds it not true, Ehimmel, that
{ have some talents after all 27
These were hLis lust words. His eye
grew fixed, his mouth fell open and the
spirit passed away.

They buried ham in the littlé cemete-
ry of Dobling. .

P ol -

HISUNTERSTANDIRGS.

Much unlidppiness is oecasoued i fam-
ilics, poy fuwsfrequently leading to total
ulicuatiol, from nisunderstamlings bag-
el mpon n.,% slight foundations  [lspe-
ialy is thishhe case where the members
have become partially separated, and in-
tercourse thereby, in a weasure, iuter-
rupted, £6 a8 to prevent any ready and
willing explapation. An aetion mis-

_gﬁlj_}ﬁﬂ‘i.Lu i inte: Lm_nl_-n-[f;_o__lﬂ,__n!_
fered, a thiouglhtléss expression made,an
oversight oun the part of one committed,

which 1s taken by avother as evidence
of a loss of iuterest or kindly regard, be-
comos a seerct stumbling block- between
members of 2 famliy, who through all
their carly years wounld Lave readily
sacrificed their lives iu bebalf of cach
other; molehills grow into mountains,
abrupt with precipices, and crowned
with perpetual frost, which interpose
impassable barriers between hearts full
to overflowing with every genial sympa-
thy. =

J:L"'vt:u:h unhappy affuirs, baviog their
foundations origionally in nothing, or at
least in incidents so slight that both
partics are ashamed to coufess the cause
cven to themselves, arc more frequent
than is generally supposed. Lot a fam-
ily of children who live in harmony, in
the exercise of every trait of brotherly
and sisterly affection, be told that a time
will come in after life when other ties,
otherr connections, other interests, pur-
suits, pleasures and paivs will unloose
the chords that bind them to each oth-
er in such apparently indissoluble bonds
and they will be apt to exclaim in in-
dignation, “ Are thy servasis dogs, that
they should do this great thing ¥’

he natural course of cvents must
separate families—must disolve fratern-
al ties, in order to give room to others,
if possible, of a tender and mere endu-
ring nature ; but in that trausformation
especially care ought to be taken that
no clement of diseord be permited to in-
tervene between the origional and unew
relution. 1In the close conucction, for
instance, which certainly ought to exist
petween parties that cuter into coujugal
ties, many defects of character will
likely be hidden from each other whith
ure apparent to a less blinded vision;
and a brother may feel atinge of selfish
pain, or asister reccive a slight shock of
wounded sensibility, that the other turus
from them to the husband or the wife,
forgetting that they themselves will do
the same thiog.

A little mutual forbaerence, a few
kindly explanatiovs, o determiuation on
both sides to do to the other as each
would like to be done by, will in all
these cases, as in every other event of
bhuman life, remove all difficulties; and
enable brothers and sisters to go on har-
moniously to the cud of lif's uncertain
journey. Let the prayer be acted up-
on—

‘- Themercy [ toofthers show, |

That BETCY show !.q;mc .“ . £
and all trouble of this nature will speed-
ily vanish away. '
neeessity be partially interrupted;’ dis-
tau b residenoces, different degrees of suc-
cess or failure, other tics and connections
will greatly interfere with the original
close intimacy, but what vemains may
be as tender, us kind, and as frateanal,
as that which exists t..rau’gh all their
eariler years; and that it
solemn duty each member of a family

to themselves, and to each other.

Exency 13 Osmyirorext.—The child

come, may stan
angels! It is the

f Energy.

E%="% I'm in the wroné,’
be one of the most difficult sen

4

pronounce in the Euglish language.

e eeS—

Iutercourse must of

¢ such isa

owes to the memory of their dead parents

who is a beggar to-day, ina few years W
the admiration of

-
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FURTHER CF THE AEBCTIC.-.AR-
RIVAL OF CAPTAIN LUCE AXD
OTHERS AT QUEBEC--FULL PAR-
TICULARS.

| The bark Cambria picked up Capt.
| Lauce, 7 or 8 of the passengers, aud 5 of
itl!c erew of the Arctic from a raft.

Tho following is a correet list of the
passcngers saved with Capt. Luce:

F. May, G. F. Allen aud Jos. Smith,
of the dretic, J. A. G. Fraucoig, of the

Vesta. Scamen—Patrick Noran, A.
Graut, Michacl Russcl, John Riley and
dJobn Patterson. e,

The vmmes of these who arrived at
Quebec on the ship Huron, are—

Luke McCarty, Ricliard Maecline,
Joas Abrys, Christ’'r Moran, Krastus
Miller, John Drury, James Ward, Da-
vid Beuny, Rol't Bryson, Joseph Couly
James C'iml_v. James Conner, Thomas
Wilsou and Grant Conway.

Mrs. Collins and Family certainly
lost.

Siatement of Capt. Luce.

The Arctic sailed from Liverpool on
Wednesday the 20th of Septewber, at
11 A. M., with 233 passengers and about
150 of a crew. Nothing of special uote
ovcurred during the possage until Wed-
nesday the 27th, when at noon we were
on the bauks in latitude 46:45 with lon-
gitude 52 west, steering west by com-
pass. The weather had been foggy du-
ring the day generally. Generally a
distance of 4 to § of a mile could be
scen, but at intervals of a few minutes,
a very dense fog followed by being suof-
ficiently clear to =zee 1 or 2 miles.

At noon I left the deck for the pur-
pose of working out the position of the
ship. Inabout fiftecn monutes I heard
a ery of * hard a starborrd I from the
officer of the deck. T rushed on deck
and bad just got out when L felt a crash
forward, at the same moment saw a
steamer under the starboard beat, and
the next moment she struck against our
guards and passed astern of us. The
bows of the strange vessel scemed to be
lizerally cut or crushed off, for full ten
feet, and it seemed that she must proba-
bly sink in a few minutes, and takiog a
hasty glance cf our own ship, and be-
lieving we were comparatively uninjured,
my first impulse was te endeavor tosave
the lives of those on board the sivking
vessal.

The boats were cleared, and the first
officer and six men left with one boat,
when it was found our own ship was lenk-
ing fearfully. The engineers were sct
to work, iustructed to put on the steam-
pumps, and the four deck-pumps were
worked with vigor by the passengers and
crew. The ship was headed for land,
which I judged to-be about 50 miles
distant. [ was compelled to leave my
boat and ecrew with the first officer to
take care of themselves.

Severnl ineffectual attempts were
made to stop the leak by getting sails
over the bows, and finding t'.e leak gain-
ing on us very fast, votwithstanding all
our very powcrful efforts to keep her
free, I resolved to get the boats ready,
and as many ladies aud children placed
in them as possible ; but no sooner had
the attempt been made than the fire-
mmen and others roshed into them in
spite of opp’ sition.

Sceing this state of ‘hings, I ordered
the boats astern to be kept in readincss
until ordershould be restored, when, to
wy dismay, I saw them cut the rope in
the bow, and soon disappeared astern in
the fog. Anotber boat was broken
down by persous precipitated into the
sea nnd drowned. This occurred while
I had been engaged in getting the star-
board guard-bost ready, and placed the
second officer in charge, when the same
foarful scene, as with the first boat, was
enacted ; men lenpinli from the top of
the rail, 20 feet, pushing and maiming
thiose who were in the boat

I then gave orders tothe 2d officer to
let go and row after the ship under or
near the stern, to be ready and take ou
board women and children as soon asThe
fires were out and the engines stopped.
My attention was then directed to the
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child.
the water, & most awfal and lieart-rend-
ing scene presented itself to my view.

Over two hundred mon, women and
children, struggling together, amidst
pieces uf wreek of every kind, calling
on each other for help,” and imploring
God to belp thew. Suach an appalling
scene may God preserve me from ever
witnessing ngain.

I was in the act of trying to sare my
child, when a portion of the paddle-box
cuime nlshinﬁ up edgeways, just grazing
my hend, and fulling its whole weight
upou the Lead of my darling ehild. [u
another moment belheld bim ljhzg
lifeless ou the water.

I succeeded in getting on to the top
of the paddle-box, in company with elev-
en others,  Oue, however, soon left for
another pieee, finding that it could not
support 50 many. Others remaived till
they were one by one relieved by death
We stood iu the water at the temeratore
of forty-five degrees,up to our kunees,
snd frequently the sea broke directly
aver as.

We soou separated from our friends
on the other purts of the reck, and pass-
ed the night, each one expecting every
hour would be our last. At lnst the
wished for worning came, surrounded
with a deuse fog; not a living soul te
be scen, but our own party, seven bow
being left,

In the course of the morning, we saw
some water casks and other things be-
longing to our ship, but nothing we
could get to afford us any relief.  Qur
raft was steadily settling, as it absorbed
water.  About neon, Mr. 8. M. Woocd-
ruff, of New York wasrelieved by death.
All the others now began to saffer very
severely for want of water, except Mr.
George F. Allen and myself.

In that respect, we were very much
favored, although we had not a drép on
the raft. The day continued foggy, ex-
cept just at noon, as near s we could
judge. Vehada clear horizon for about
half-au-bhour, and nothing could be seen
but water and sky. Night came on,
thick and dreary, with our minds made
up that neither of us would live to see
the light of another day, for very soon
three more of our suffering party were
relieved by death, lenvingnilr. Allen, a
young man and myself. :

Feeling myself getting exhausted, T
now sat dewn for the first time about 8
o’clock in the evening, ona trunk, which
Providentailly had been found om the
wreck. In this way I slept a little
throughout the night, and become some-
what refreshed. Abount an hour before
daylight, now ¥riday, the 20th, we saw
a vessel's light near tous. Weall three
of ua exerted ourselves with theutmost
of our strength in hailing, until we be-
came qguite exhausted. ~

In about a quarter of an hour the
light disappeared to the east of us.—
“oon alter day-light a barque hove in
sight to the N, W., as the fog baving
lightened a little, steering apparently
for us, but in a short time she seemed
to have changed her course, and in
we were doomed to disappointment. l%let
I feel Lopes that some of our fellow-suf-
ferers may have been seen and rescued
by them.

Shortly after we had given up all ho
of beingiescned b th% hnrqﬂe, a sgf;
was discovered to the east of us, steering
directly for us. We now watched her
with the most intense anxiety, asshe ap-
proached ; the wind varying, cansed her
to change her course for zeveral points.

About noon they fortunately discover-
ed » man on the raft near them and sue-
ceeded in saving him by the 2d mate's
jumping over &‘e side and making the
rope fast arcund him, by which he was
got on board safely. This man proyed
to be a passenger on board the steamer
with which we cawme in collision. He
informed the captain that others were
néar, on pieces of the wreck, and by go-
ing aloft he saw us and three others.

e were the first to which the boat
was sent, and s:fely taken on board about
3 P. M. The next was Mr. Jas. Smith,
of Mississippi, second cluss passenger.

other guarter boat which T found bro-
ken down and hanging by the tackle.—
A rush was made for her also, and som
dozen or fifteen got in and eut the tackle
It was soon out of sight.

In the meantime, I found that not a

ter; and without any tools to assist us
built a raft as our only hope, and the
only officer left was Mr, Doran, the 3d
officer, who aided me, with the assist-
ance of many of the passengers who de-
serve great praise for coolucss and ener-
gy in doing all in their power, up to the
very moment before the ship sunk.

'Plie chief engineer, with a part of his
assistaits had taken our smallest deck-
boat, and before the ship went down
sulled away with about fifteen persones.
Ve had snccceded in getting the fall
and main-yard and two top-gallant
yards overboard, and such other small
spars aud materials ns we could collect,
when T was fully convinced that the
ship must go down in a very short time.
Not a moment was to be lost in getting
the spars lashed together to form a raft
—to do which, it became necessary to

¢t the life-boat—our enly remaining
t—into the water.

This being nceomplished I saw Mr.
Doran, ehicf engineer of the:boat, taking
care ro keep the oars on board to pre-
vent them from leaving the ship, hoping
still to get most of the worenand child-
ren in this boat, at least. They had
made considerable progress in collecting
the spars when an alarm was given that
the ship was sinking aud the boat was
shoved off without oars or anything to
help themselves with, and when the ship
sank the boat had got, bably, an
eighth of a mile to leeward, and in an
instant, about a qurter to 5 P. M., the
ship went down carrying every soul on
board with her. I soon found myself
on the surface, after a brief struggle,
with my own helpless child in my arms,

to| I again found myself impelled down-

wards to o great depth, aud before I
od the surface a second time had

N

seamen was left on board, nor a corpen-}

were five—one our fire-
roved to be the Cam-
from Glasgow, bound
t. John Russell, who
ae Je Steavens,
ed kindl ::.?ycapl Nye,
of the Pacific. Of Capt. Russell, it
would be scarcely possible tosay enough
in praise for the kind treatwent all of
us received from him during the time
we have been on board bis ship.

His own eomforts have been given up
in every respect for our relief Rev.
Mr. Walker and lady, and another gen-
tleman, who were passengers by the
Cambria, have been unceasing in their
endeavors to promote our comfort. To
them, and to all on beard, we shall ever
owe a debt of gratitude for their un-
bounded kindness to us.

From the Frenchman, who was picked
up, [ learned that the steamer with which
we came in collision was the screw stea-
mer Vesta, from St. Pierre, bound from
and belonging to Greenville, France.—
We learn the Veste wus steering E. 8.
E., and was erossing our course iwo

in's, all sails set, wind west by south.
ger anchors stock, about 7 by 4 inches

uare, struck the bow of the Arctic
about eightecn inches above the water
line.

An immense hole had been made at
the same time by the fluke of the aneh-
or, about two feet below the water line
raking fore and aft the plank, and finally
breaking the chaips, leaving the stock
rewaining in and through the side of the
Avretic; and it is not unlikely that as so
much of her bows had been erushed iv,
some of the heavy pieces of iron i

able lives.
We have safel

nearly perished, and Jost the hold of my
As [ struggled fo the surfuce of

ronning
through the ship, may have been d iven
through our side, eausing the loss of our
ship and I fear, bundreds of most valu-

arrived at Quebec,
and I am left without a peony in the
world to help myself with ; but sincere
gratitude to those from whom I have
received such unbounded kinduess, since
1 bave been providentially thrown among

NO. 2%

them, from whom [ am lb_m‘L ¢ BEPRS-
ate aud go to my home of P;

I learned from the dootor st
tine, Iasl.s cvening, that the’
reached St. Jobns with some passengess’
from the Arctic, but L gould mnok. lessn
the particulars, ]

As soon as I can get on shore I
make arrangements to leave for N. York,
with the least possible delny, and”ég-
pect to take the steamer for Mdntrenl
this afternoon. ild

s B
I am, very ruapehtfull_ , your . t
nrﬁéu Luc

scrvant, JA
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‘A HAPPY m.ﬂm
. -" SRR R S
Sl gy ety S
t-finding, ov ing spiri
will o no peevishness nor fretfulness —
will not dwell in the heart or be
on the tongme. O, the tears, the
the wasting of life, and:-healtlh
streogth, and tiwe : of all thatis most
to be desired in a bappy bowme
ed merely by uukind words!. T
brated Mr. Wesley remarks o -
fect, uamely, that fretting and :
seem like tearing the Lﬁ from “the
boues, and that we have no more righif4o
be gudty of this sin than we hayeato

curse, nud swear, and steal.

In a perfeetly ha py'homh',m
nesswill be rem: . Evenas &
pleased fiot himself,” 80 the ménibis
of a happy home will not: seek. firs!
please themselves, but will scek fo p

each other. _
Cleerfulvess is another ingre
a h?ppy home. Howmueh
smile, cmwanatin a heart frauglis
witl; lavc;] nndh%u:dn-, bute
render a home | racti
how soothing is QEE‘: sweet hoerful nes
that is boruc_on- the countenance
wife and mother! How do the parest
end child, the brother and sister, the
mistress and the servant, dwell withydo-
light on those cheerful looks, thase
fiding smiles that beam from the
and burst from the inmost soul of ‘those
who arencar and dear! Howit
the return of the father, lightens the
carcs of the mother, renders it more
casy for youth to rosist i
drawn by the chords of affection, b

ng hearts, fp

induces :!hem with lovi

turn to the pam'hl '

O that parents would lay thi

to heart! that by untiring effeet.

would so far render home more,

that their children aad domestics

not seck for happiness in forbidden
il adl

NO MOTHER. = ==t

“She has no_mother " What .

that single utterance—mno

pl =
must go down the har % Lo
life, aud become inured to care BOE-
row in these sternest forms, before

can take home to our own experis

dread mli?—-no mother—withotuti®s
struggle and 3 tear. But when 3 is

said of & frail young mejﬁlg’&?

from zhildhood t& 3 e Mot
man, how sad is the story e
that one short sentencel Wﬁomzﬁ
administer the needed counsel #~—who
now shall check the wayward fadciess=-
who now ai;xllhheu 'I'.il:h 12 m;g
failings of the mother ht
Dcalgglntljr with the child. Tmt not
the cap of her sorrow be overflowed
the harshness of your bﬂl’? or
unsympathizing coldness she heéed-
less of her dn'u.ux? Is she_&rgeﬂlk_,ﬁ
her duty? Is she carcless in her %
ment? Remember oh remembr,
has no mother!” =
: .
IMPURE LANGUAGE .

There are some habits which we, ar
never entirely annthilate, after we
once formed them. The use ofi
fan is-one of these habits.
besobdued and slumber for ye
its existence is almost fo n, and
in the delirium “of fever, it ma
denly burst forth, to the T
of all who listen. Msany a devotdd
Christian, in & deliriam a sick-bed,
has shocked his friends by the

rofane or obscene la which cov
Ea explained only by the fact that he
been fami’li;r- :uimg M\th. ; =
early life. . In i &
Dr. Grant, the missionary to the= Nes-
torians, I was struck with a fact relating
to his illness,

For seventeen da pmiml to' His
death, he was in a delirfum; but, says

-

his biographer,* thoagh
constantly, on many to in
ferent langoage thatis i :
and Syriac—he did oot utter s
word he would have been asham
afterwards.  Hig associaies listened
thegi:g:sn;sof his seeret HIBM
wonde that nothing appesred
% to conceal,’

they would have w

Macaviay says there is one goo
trait about bores, and tlntil‘w_
always moral. This is so. m
sboc{i.ngly to vice, while your L ep-
igramie people are just as certain of
ing to the devil as violin ?hy-!. N
runs to sociability ;- sociabidity to wi
woodcock, and illieit dimity.
bring remorse, while remorse,’
you with a shiili:‘f's'oﬂh aTHs)
a double barrelled horse pistol. é
who makes a good pun has
step to dissipation and charcoal-
Boars live till they die,” and ge
die b . Who ever heard { but-
ton-hﬁ er severiug his ar? We
pausc for a reply.—N. ¥.. Dustchman.

served with much sigaificance, tha porid
orning we enter upon & new diy,

:ringshllamwwm&ﬁ-
som. How pre sod striking the

day which may never die. . Fe :

be born to day which may never die.—

Feelings may be aw to-day which

TRy peyes I T opa may
“u wi - 3 »

pire. Aects .Lm‘.'h

which may mot be r
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