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THE WELCOME.

‘Come raise the glad rejoicing ery!
Ye lovers of that tuined Isle,
Another patriol’s voice is nigh
Ta eheer onr hopes—bil Erinsmile;
Another chieflain swells the band,
From Englond’s fangs another
Now joins us here, on frecdom 2 land
0' Donohoe—onr brother,

‘God Lless the eause! it trinmphsatill,
Despite the tyrant's foul emdeavor;
Nor rest, vou gallant souls! until
His cliains you burst—her shackles sever,
The fervent wish for Ireland’s weal,
By which we oft inspired cachother,
Henceforin be told with glistening steel,
0'Donohoe—our brother.

Oh, would to Heaven. the fulon's doom
Had ended with the patriot'sall,
And placad outside Lhat living tomb
Our potron, pride “‘the first o fall,’*
But while fur those we drop a tear,
Who suffer for onr trampled mother,
One hundre 1 thousan 1 welemi hers,
0'Donohoe—our brather.
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MY DYING HUSBAND.

Thef fullowing is from a new volume of Po-
ems, by Mrs. €. E. Judson, pulilished in New
Yoik, It bears the nnmistakah'v murks of ia
Asiatie urigin, degerihing the emotions of a trae
waoinan's heart ag she sat by the hedside of ho e
dying husband, in the milst of seency and
gottuds, and airsso truly Orental

Sleep, love sleep!

The dusty day is don=;

Lia! from afar the feeshoning broeaes sweep,
Wide over groves of balm,

Down [rom Lthe towering pain,

In at the npen ensom :ne enoling oun,

And ronil thy lowly bed,

The bed of pain,

Bathing thy patient head,

Like grateful showers of ruia,

They camy;

While the white curtains, waving to and fro,
Fan the siek air; *

And pityingly the shadowas come and go,
With gentlc humah eare,

Compassionate sl i,

The dusty day is done,

The night begang

While pragerfnl wateh | keep,
Sleep, lave sleep!

Is there no magic in L Loaeh
Of fingers thou dost Tove sy miach!
Fain wonll | seatier popp e

deil 1o fix her fleeting smile, and

A Story with a Moral.

- !llm sorrow they might hring, A mortal

S

el; when my oyes first fell upon heral owned no lova for me,
countenance, its beauty seeme:l a day.
lightdream.

inther's home,

ciety, she was tn me, as (0 others, frank
In my memacy she 15| gprious and colil.

flushed with flitting tints of enagnation, (tion, 1 roubled her repose.

clossienl in shape, wore with ita duwn | Jear were questioning itself, and 1 felt,
bright tresses in Grecian braids, and air with exulting delight, that after these
of gentle pride; and in her eyes—mild moments she was more freely affsction-
ns the ayes of a youngsnint wishing for ate. Her manners softened, tho' when
beaven—all her maidenly emotions [ expressed any thought ol this change,
were expressed, 1 loved Rachel soonn; the gravity of her face returned, and her
it was to me the best joy of life 10 be Lenuty scemed to retire from my love,
with her, sweeter 1o hear her voice than Sl [ wae more reconciled 10 hope de-
to listen to the sadidest musie, for it came | ferred, and still the time went on.

to my ear charged with holier meloly. . A¢ Inst she was prrte from lier home
In her there was not alone the beauty ol fopawhile,  She went to o distanes, |
thotsculptured Eve,  The painter's glos vaarned for her return,  But as her ab.
ry was traly on her [nee,—the faith of gance was prolongel, it wos [ess pain.
Guido's Mary, the meckness of Salvi's ],
nun, T would have Titian's golilen pen« | enme baek,
Carlo
Wolei tn immaortalize her tears, But
shutions anid thonghtful, she had search-
e the wisloim of many Jdays; she knew
bonks and gatherel their worth in her
mind: she wns no lizht, fanciful beauty,
blown like n May blossom along the
banks of time, but o possessor of that se-
cond providence of thonght, which is do-
cile to the greater poovilence of Na-
ture. -
Whan 1 knew that T Tovel Rachel, 1
was candid to myself. T lonked through
a long Mature, and confiled in my own
faith., Hope Inilk many seeds in the
ground, and [ expeeted them all to flow-
ar. ButIlonz hil those thoughts. A-
lane I connted over my visionary joys.
Without willing it, | was more appar- |

ne,
to her eyes, 1 saw she smilwl,

snv for hers,

[ answored, life might be happy or mis. |

harmless while it was warn.
ken nway, thie heart woul il bleed morial
Iy, and T shall perish,
time, na |l they went to seek her. |

I saw her in her flather's garden; ghe

night, theowine off ripp[eu ol lustre to|
u‘lnllt'c amil flash nlong the mellow Llue. | peatls feom a California paper of recent |
She wasonly o graceful fairy-footel crea.
ture, innocent, simple, glad in her own |
trustlulness, who IJ

anlwould live on her Mve like n bes Gth, 1852, in the brig Chathony, owned | iy,

rose.

etnble, but her presence was like that sweet voice, hor exquisite sensitiveness,
Arabian amulet, which made all wounds | her purity of sentiiment, and e ehilil-
Onee ta: | like beauty of hier asptrations, influenc.
ed me; all that wons dear in her was
1 waited a little [hizher anid dearer in Rachel to my heart, !
my thoughts wanlered back 1o Lily. 1]
wits stastled by the consciousness, |

bkl kRl Iirtgl love which had been my mm‘ingim-’

melancholy came over me, and [ thought | pulss for yoors was gone.s It was gone, | perhnps itis not only in dreams thur ||

a ' 2 ~ I | . - . . ~ v ¢ ' 2 = 1

RACHEL: OR, AUTUMN LOVE. |[that lifs woull re’use me all its joys. lllltulm‘nlﬂll faith which dounntel a ;Iny‘l}:nn-._:nm mysell once more restored o) Linge ear irompet, to ba pliced in lront
: . And the dayx passed, nnd the msonths 100 long to be absent from Rachol, und ' i

In an carly season of life I saw Rach- jund years, And still T loved, and Rach-!la Iife too short to offor its sacrifice of| chel,

When in 8+ tonider ministries for her. 1

For during lier absence 1 hod, nt ﬁrﬁl:

still picturcd; slight, delicate, fair, but was porunmoved by ny devout affec-|lily, whose curls had fluttered aguinst |
Isaw her | my chieek ata ball, .t
Her figure wns monlded to realize the sopetimes looking ot me with an eam- | [ike Rachel than a firefly is like a star]
soft dignity of herdemeanor; her head, fost, wondering look, as thonzh her own lwhich melis !

She was no more|

its liguid silver into the|

ancioll for l||"ll'.:TII.~,|

clinging to the honeywl bosom of a by himself, which was charered by o
. Noone hnd tavzhthor anything, | fiem inthat clty, one of whom, Mr. Lu. I
andd il they had it woull have figed in!
| her
| weve loveable, und the bad hateful; and
I||ml people onght to bi'®in ! 1o each oth-
er, wn | think more of mocals than mo. |
I felt o inore patient passion. She [ 1o,
By hee fiest inquiring look, | seldom exprossed even  those thou zhts,
I knew shoe songht to diseover what in- bt they were her awn patheric
fluence our m-ljflr:rlillu fiadl Ill‘D]I”!'.‘ll on | amd ehottal in 3 low tone abiont the suf.

And when 1 looked back love in:| ferinus of the heart, and seemedl p‘-|jhil’l!|-‘
Soon al- fately to urde the vieue and the |m\\'r~r'
ter, wo serionsly converseld, | wrote hee of love, all thos: expressions which then
a letter; sho roplied, and ance more hoz | were meant for my absent Ruchel,sounid.
gl me, hesouzht me, once more to con: el 10 Lily nas

sider whather it would not be better to feelings for hor.
leave her, for my own sake; shee did not ! chel, Lily thonght of me; gradunlly how.
Had she said for hers, | ever, her entice aelianee on my worls,
would have sone: but <hes said e mine. | her frank utternnce of her ;-.ln'!nl-s:t in
|secing me, her oft, winsome ways, loer |

mind two  jleas—that the gool

Her telk was tender prattle; she

monl,

an interpretation of my |

While I thought of Ra- |

shipwreck enl discovery of an island of

mont, nccampnnie | him ns supercarzo,
and o Dv. Burke as paszencer 10 some
island xouth of Tabitn, nt which they

terwar s chanzel,
chartered fora teading voyage, anl ne.
coclingly touched ot thres gronps, Mur. |
quesas, Socloty, anl Hareny's Islonls,
She left the latter for San  Francisco on

oth, on an island not laid dowr on any

' eil no other signs of having seeu civiliz- |
ol men befire, exeept the fact that they |
hal a greatterror for fir: nerms.

ments, and Dr. Buarke alona hiad savel
'pistols and powler. The Capiain im-
{meldintely constrncted a bont from the

ently indifferent to Rnchel than to most

other friends.
on common topics, to her; she, however,
comversed much with me, anl we were
aflten tozether.

refused to belicve it. Surely | was un |
chauged; | woull not admit the thonglh: |
of poctey, perfumel with the last sweets | yot my emotions woull move in their|
of the flowering season, Long alleysispheres; | pleasalwysell with the mem-
anl Italian slopes were shade:d by bou- ary el the zolden Jocked one, while |

was nlone. A purple nutunn evening
hushed all the world. It wus a scene |

| salidom spake, excepl

I know she was kinlly

Oer Lthie naw, |

disposed towarl me, for her monners
were frien 1y, and for a time she eather | deepening light
sanalit than avoils L my society. Urulu-l

olly, howaver, ns | hezan to find expres.
(sinn Tor my affeetion, [ snw thotat fiest
it wae misun lerstoo | then it was doubr
wil, then it was thonzhtan nllusion, anl
then it was repelled. When she lis
covere | my fonlness, her fiest feeling
| wis af ansers hut wheer softenad into
[perplexe| pity, apl that saddena 1 into
(sorrow, What [ never with plain worls
desirid, she eoull not in worls deny;
but as my love was known withont
heing tolid, &0 her rejection of it was
kindly but uncqui\'m'n“y elear,

| Siill, buovant as 1 was in heart, free

moist with dew, wanlsrel
murmunrous lenves, sill fragront with
the farewell hroath of the summer. ot |

of virsing fir as moonlithy, dancinz a.
mil the lilies an 1 the dew, floating their!
Wland locks in the elear air, nnl waver-|
ing in o faiey line to the muste ol gol. |
den Motes. 1o Roahiel's solvspile there!
was a weleame.,  Sh®aave me her hond, |
bt spoke nothine, I lookel into he
conseions Mee, [ enil, “| have come 1o,
you, Rachel” “Then you will stay!
with me," she replied, in o very low
I pnswerad, 1 must stay with!
Rachel, 1 will stay with |

||rr spirit with an imneinaion coloring
(all thinzs Lrillinntly, | was not besenr
[ed in hope. [ sorrowel, hut despon lel
aever, | vainlv, inleel, repined over
[the past, but [ vognely c-'::mtu;_l on ll_m
[future. At last, without o conlession i
orm, 1 r‘xllru'sw-l the sentiments which
rulel me.  Raehel, whose thooghis all
moved on the high level of virtue, desir-
ed o spare mo more griel, but scarcely
knew how. Nn onvs knew of my love
for her, The intereourse of our families
was so canstant that they almost seem-
¢ Leombinml into one.  She coull not
| ¢o from ma, and | wonlil not stay Irom
ihu;'r. When she spoke ol parting as the
hest, T besued her so sarrowfully to let
| e remnin amonz her common friends,

1nne.
vou, if [live,
vou {or ever,

| enzal neain into her countenance.

A lisht—leeper, richer, more  rasy
than a July sunset—glowe | through deli- |
ate flushies oa hee cheek, it playedin n
gallen smile on her lip; it come like|
morning into the blue orbs that now|
were suffusel with no sorrowlul tears.
Her face, till thea colorless ns a snow |
drap, might flush in the red e\cuiug.‘
still pale, but with palencss seen thro' |
rogy air 1 snw that her bosom rose aul
fell, and then 1 looked onee more into|
her eyes, and thirough theie deep violet
serenity, | saw the young love horn

quets aml graves from  the arln-rr_'.'-ml|t'ur‘|:|hs mvsell (o Jdwell on the idea of
which pourel, warm her,
ond mellow, from the west. A selt wind, | but I knew my heart was already false
amony the | beeanse it necde Ly resalve,

et
| cusuistry of selijustification, that she
wae no mare then a
mast (atal werm, which
e of sins!
her.

ol them ta me.
sl 1 pretended not to kKnow | wasdoine
wrong.
other cirele Trom that of which
formel the grace; and thusmy flly was |

den Loe

Or with aofl curess,

The trem't Jous lip il2 own nepenthe press
pun the weary b and aching boow
While prayeriul wateh [ keep,

Bleep, luve sleep!

that she consente]l. She even believed
{ that this woulil be my eure; for such o
Pvouthful feevoney, so impetnous nnil so
[ sulden, would undoubtedly waste itsell
| away. Time, veriety, the interests of the
['world, woull, she confilently thought
—as she sincerely desire l—wear out an
aftection which was never tempted by
her, never beckonml to be farbilden,
hut wandered ever in a desert, shelter
less, without a placeto lay its heal,
Yet I loved her with an incroasing
ove. Many [ saw with beauty, nnd|
youth, and hrighiness of demeanor, ol
many with innocence and geotle wis
dom; but none like Rachel, who was a- |
lone in her shrine. and saceed still. |
was unhappy. 1 secluded myselfin the
darkness of my own thoughts. ITmade a
desolation, and dwelt in it.  Unranson.!
able and bitter wore the complaints of
my despair. The flowers of many sum-
mers, the plunder of many springs lay
at my feet; but one snowdrop, one vio- mine in unilminished beauty; mine in
let, one valley-lilly, was sll | wantel; eurrendered love. The increase of her
and that one [ coul:l not have, | youth's wisdom, and knowledge, anid

eny and she fell vpon my neck; | em-
bricelbor to my bosom, nnd without a
spoken worl the howd of hetrothal was
Detween us. We lookel toward the

On the pagoda gpire western skyy  linle vermijlion clowls)

The bells are swinging,

Their litte goldencireles in a flutter  [utler,
With tales the roning winds hove dared fo
Till all are ringing

Asifn choir [ing;
Gf golden-nested birds in heaven were sing:
And with a'lulling sound

The musie floals around,

And drops like balm into the drowsy ear;
Commingling with the hum

Of the Sepoy’'s distant drum, .
And lnzy beetle ever droning near,

Sounds these of decpest silence born

Like night made visible by mom;

‘8o silent that 1 sometimes start

T'o hear the (hrobliings of my heart,

And wateh, with shivering sense of pain,
‘To see thy pale lips Lift ngain,

oil the blossoms of its hope expandel in

a moment into flowers, Like morniog
melting into day—like two stars blenl:
ing their lighv—like the Rhone in Le-
man Lake, wa showld have been [rom
the unspoken pledges of that hour.

For that was the hour to which my
expectations had  been wrned. Tears
witerad my heart in desire for it; sor
row hal borne me down in despair of'it;
all the prayers of my affection, sll my |
prophesies of hope, all my fanev’s pie- |
tures were realized now, amd Rachel,
whom | so treasured, was mine; she wis

The lizard, with his mouse like eyes,

Pceps from the mortise in surprise

Atsuch strange quiet after duy's harsh din;
Then venlures boldly out,

What wasthe usa of laying oul gar-
dens of hope il Rachel was not to ba the|
swentest hlossom there? What was the

virtue—tho gnrnery of many years—was
the dowry of her ripened tendeiness to
me. She gave me nll in placing ber
hand in mine. As the nightingale,

glory afa whole Corinth of palaces if

And looks about,

[ resaleed to be faithful to Ruchiel,

Phis, for a while, went on. 1 eaw
Rachel often: I new ivats of lier gonls

Rachel an alawn, such as Fones micht | ness; | measaeed more piouile the werth
pietnre, hricht with Baccacceoi’s vigils—of her noble mial; | saw mare than ev
v that she was erentel to ha love Lanld
yet I lovel hor less,
a word of wy chavee, and 1 wns sincern
in mv detariminntiog
wanld lave

I said, inleel, nat

not to chianee, |
Lachel, Bt I delichied 1o
I.”}'. ]n"r-uﬂlf:w! m\--.-.'l'. by the

Pliatonie frienl—
cavers ool
I dared to b i--nlrma nf
I elaime ] privileges with herg anl
era lnally all heeacquaintances conce |

At yot, even to my. |

Lily belanged to entirely an-
Rachel

fuvorel. [ was loving Lily without ju-
tending to win here | il won Rachel
withont continuing to lave her. |
Whispers, however, eamoto the Gaol-
‘ue 1 One, asl enllel her,anldin!

her simplicity she aske | me, withont re
serve, whether | was aflinnceld, Sl
Lily. Her nomesake flower, bruisel |
anl trolden, never hung on ity stem
and wept awny tix beauty in pearls of

like a new star just trembling into heav- | dew mo.e maurnfully than she powel | selfuntil lie should have establishied a

her head and let foll humble tears, Her!
conntenance, which hatd shown on the|
young moon, now paled ns the moon |
pales when triumphant sunlight HI.IS"II‘F!

the sky all around. Butihat light was

wore still glowing like islands in the)darkness to her, aml 1 saw that Load in. ! surprising inventions:
liquid blug; anl the sighing breath of| jured o good heart
the evening possel over my he rt, anl| wrong; (or [ hal lovel her, and, loving| ciples of the eelebrated Hobb's

1 lind done adouble|

her, woul | not aceept the love she rave |
to me.  Ruchel 1 hal wooal while ||
lovel her, and won when | lovel her no|
nmore. |

As the sole gtonemant [ conld make,!
I tolil this to Rachel, She listened, anl|
| knew from her face—at first surprised |
into anguish, lLut then shadal by o
prowd, indign int calm—thot a sickness
hod fallen on her heart.  The paleness|
spreadd even iQite her eyes; l]!‘jl‘.l‘liﬂl'l'
drooped in her lashes, quivering with|
tears too pitcous to [ull. * No reproach
passed throuzh her cold lips; butin their
palor—in one upwarl look—in her
countenance, in her form—what a win-
ter of reproachas come rigorous and chill |
about me! The who'e current of my |
forwer love poured out al-esh. [ implor-|
ol, and spared no plea, that Raclel
would forgive me, anid Ferzet the past,|

{lend they foundd a party ol pearl fishers,

(1y, whon Capt. Hortairiveld and learn-|

happiness in the redeameid love of lln-lorn locomotive, bringing to thy engi- |

wtumn | lost it. Perhups on some com-

Hne,

Buvl sivie the shale of a willow: unrl'llmuryou please, '

© NUMBER 43"

Works of the Creator. .

The wariaer wha first crosse:l the cen-
tral Atlantic in search of o new world
wne astonished wlen, on the 10th of

Thuere is o *soun| gatherer," a sorl of|

In autnmn she gave itto me; in ’ neer's ear oll the noises aheal, perfect.  Septeber, 1402,he found himself in the

ly distinet, notwithstending the raule| i \ wood
ing outumn eve it moy be restored 10 of the train, y | akdakiof Wint, pmemt s yovt g -

She wesos o Grace in her and friendly; but when nlons, she was!a mere refuse and then ns a pleasure, 1
But I saw that she | sought tho society of the gollen-haired

Tiers | o 1 1. the sea-weed meadow of Oviedo—the
Pere is an invention that picks np |Sargnsso sea  which, with _a varying

ping from n eanfusel leap, turns them [ breadih of 100 to 370 filew, stretches

Shipwreck on an Island of Pearl Il,n!l rourul with their hends up, and sticks | ayur iwenty-fiv
{them in pzpers, in regalar rows. Anmhe | ering 260,000
er goex through the whole process of ¢iv ' [ika n hunze flosting garden, in which
gar making, taking in tobaeco lvaves | coupiloss myriods ;
nned tuening out the perfect ariicle, i

Shells.
Wae copy the following accountof o

lnte:
Capt, Snow left San Francisco Sept.

|

Tha vovaze was af-
Th-.' Clm'l!l.-llsl was

ntendeal to toueh,

Dec. 29%, 1252, anl went ashore Jar.

chuit, inhabited by sovoges, who show:

The Captain had suvel his instra.

pieces of the wreck, which they finish.
in about six weeks, onl himself,
hirather, De. Butke, onl one ather, put
1o sen in her, but as she leakel bally |
they put back, and in obout six weeks|
went to sen agnin, and steered for Hom- |
phrey’s Tsland, where they arcdved. Mr. |
Lamont, thinking the boat wnsafe, de-

¢lined going in her. At Humphirey's Is- | :

ol

sstublished by Capt. Hort, awner of the
Beitich brie Caroline Hort, anl learned |
that ha was expectnd to arrive their|
snon,  They aveordingly waite ! the ne |
rival o the vessel, in liopes of etting
possage in her 1o some frequenterd p:\rl.' |

The Ldan on which they were wreck:
el abhounds in peael shells. Consequent-

¢l ihis fact, he wus unwilling 1o toke|
any of them with bim until he choyld
Wave taken a party to the islanlaml cet
but

them at work diving fie Limeel’
flding thnt lie could not obtain the re:
quisite information for that purpose, he
Capt. Snow, on condition 1that they |
slioulil not reveal the loeality of the is.
lanlto any oneelse, which they prom:
ixml. Capt. Snow says he was wvery
kinidly treated by Capt. Hort after geot.
ting on board, though he was several|
times refuse]l o passage belore consent
was given, owing to the interest Capt.
Hort Lad in keeping the islanl to him.

cannot ba tipped back on twa |
{a roilway ehaie that ean be tippeld back ypul life.
into any position without any loga 8t} 400 of this vast marine growth? Do

stranger than fiction.

{man prints instend of weiting, his tho'is,
[t is played on like n pinno. Al spenks
ing ol pianos, it 15 esthmated that pina ' p
thousand sremnle every year in the L.
Sintes, _-_'it":n-,: consiant mnplm'mﬂm | pajen,
one thousand nine handral hands, anl
costing over twomillions of dollars,

gnn, !;iilylf.-ihvl at Washington, hus no
reasan tospeak well of the present Al
ministration, beyond a sense of juatice-
That sense of justice leals it 19 draw!
the followine conriast berweon the cons

{net of business in the Lyecutive
partments now ani during the wiminis.

tion of Mr. Pierce, ono thing is noticea.
bile, especialiv in
Hnirnis,
Departments ary working men, atten-
tivee to the duties of their oflices,
seeins 1o b wa place [or deones and il

winisteation, o Lie ug our ohservation |
Lpxtemids, to somaetipes km.-p men in of

fice who natorinusly neglected theie dut.

jes,
an’l the work which they shauld lave

done way [oisted upon some goold na-|
maeed Tellow elerk. Al this has ehanged, |
Each clark isexpected 1o do the laties |
Lol the desic to which e isappointe),and |
censure or removal [ollows neglect.|
Chis is right,
finalle eonsented to take De. Burke and | cured appointinents without regard to

[ fitness, and political considerations fro- |
quently kept a prrson in office after his|
incompetency or inattention to business)
was demonstented. A new order ol things, |
we are pleasel (0 say, is inauzorate |
Sinacures are abolishad, and he who will

not work is not expectud to feed at the

public erib.”

a degroes oflatitule, cov-
gqunre miles in surface,

| | of miinute animals
_ ! finlfonl anl shelter. Now, it is the
Onn mnchine cuts cheese: nnnther ol Iy of numerous <2a rivars which eol-

sconrs knives nnil focks; another bineks Joefin onn spot, anl the cold water of
baots; another rocks the cradle; snl se- |
| ven or eighttake in woshing amd iron-

the Northern Atluntic taixing with the
wurin strenma of tve southern and wes-
tern currents, which produce the tem-
(perature most fitted to protaote this ama-
ous, nivl | iy developmient of vegetabile nnl ani-
Wihat becomes of the dead -

There isn parlor chair patentel, that

. ) [ they decompuose s fast ns the .
Annthier patent is for a machine that| Jude1? o :lg they art‘umulll:cy i:rI:l Pl::-

counts (i passencers fa en<omnibes|nomite of pecultar conl, destined 10 re-
and takes their fares. When o very fat Wl (he rescarches of future geologists

nan gets in, it counts two, and churges | an 1 enginecrs, when the Atlantic ofour
doulile, | ;

Tl ; SRR [y has bacome the habitable lan ofsn
were nre o variety of yuns patent®d yfter time?  In the chart of the Pacifie

that Toa | themselves; a fish lne that ol Ocean we nre presented with another re-

justs its own bait, and a ratteap that | yarkabla instunce of the in
| . ! 1 nene
theows away the rat, and then baits and | o influence of

sots trself, und stanls in the corner for|
another,

| 00 rivers on vegelution.

From tho shores of South Victoriann
the Antartic contiment, n strenm of cdli
water, 60 dezrees in width, (the reader
will recollect that in high lotitwles the
{lazraes of longitel are very narrow)
[deifis slowly alanzin = noetheast and
easterly direction ncross the Sontiern
acifie, 1ill itimpingesupon the South
Amerienn enast 0 the south of Valpa.
Thera it diviles into twa anns,

one of which stretches south anl east,
doubiles Cape Horn, sl penetrates into
| Southwestern Atlantic; the other flows
[ fizst northeast wnl then northwest nlong
the thores of Chili an:d Peru, C:\l‘lj’ill?‘.
coller waters into the warn sen, aul
| producing o coliler air along Pacific to
[the base of the Anles. This current,
{disrovered by Humbolbt and ealled af-
ter his name, lowers the temperature of
the nir about twelve derreas while that
iR S e 2 22 1ll‘1:. \:;{IF: itself is sametinss as much
“Sinee the ndvent of 1he alminisirs- | entyslour dereest colder than that
n!"t_hﬁ still waters of the ocean through
which itiruns. The cold air seriously
alfets the vazetation alang the whole of
thisconst; nt the enmes time that the colil
strenm raises fogs snd mists, which not
lJIll}: concenl the shores’an! perplex the
navigator, but extend inland also, and
materially modify the elimnte.

L ol . -4

The besutiful*an:l beneficent charae-
ter of modifyins influence becomes not
only apparent, but most impressive,
when we consider, "aslihe rein map of
ilie worlill shaws us, that on the coast
of Peiu no rain ever falls; aud that, like
the desert of Suhara, it ought, therefore
tn be condemnel 10 perpetual barrenness,
Juteonsequence of the cold stream thus
running along its borders, *the atnos-
phero loses its transparency, and the sun
is obscured for months togzether. The
vapors at Lima are often so thick that
the san seen through them with the
nikel eye sssumes (he appearance of
tha muon's dise. They commence in
the morning, anl extenl overihe plains
in the form of relreshing fogs, which
disap pearsoon alter mid.day, and are
followe] by heavy dews, which are pre-
cipitated during the night. The nor.
ning mists and evening dews thus supply
| the place of the absent rain, and the

The truths of the Patent Office are

Thersisa machine also by which a

A Contrast,
The National Era, the ubolition or.

n;:-

i varions Deport
The elerks and Leads of the

There !

erg, It was the fault of the former Ad-|

They drew their salaries tegulacly,

Favoritism formerly pro- |

|
A Carious Mistorical Faet. |
During the troubles of the rsign of

{ Charles [, a countey giel came to Lo
den in search of a place as o servant |
maid; but not suceealing, she hired her. |

verlure which covers the plains is the
offsprng of a sea-river, What a char-
L —— ning myt! | i p
Wonders of the Patent Oflice. gall to carry out beer from a warehouse, | o 18 ¥ wm{l‘ lh.e (RRCIaNE pnutahn\o
y male out of this striking compensgtion
A cursory examinntion of ths Patent an:d was one of thess called tub-women, | —Edinbure Review r r
Oflice Report for 1852, reveals sows | Fhie brewer abserving a gaal 1"”:".“':'5 ¥ o '
| girl in this low occupation, took her in- | =
Lxaminer's Report explains the rrTn. te his family as a servant, and, afier a/ Young American,

i

fishery there,

sek. | short timu married her.—He d'el while; The “New York Reveille” accused T.
Its “unpickahility” depends upon a se- she was yet a young mwopmany ol IOF‘ Devin Reily, Esq. of being the auther of
condary or false set of tumblers, which | her the bulh ol his fortune. The busi- |certain article attacking {the American

y i used i iokina  nessof the brower dropped, and Mr R
f‘::;er:‘:\i-lil:c::!:tl::l:_::}lrnnlm.l u.l\[rrl::::_‘lrr:! Bl was wmmruf:n'ln.rfsu e yous Correspondance of the Lon.alon'T:mes._..
the lock is powler proof, aml may be! Woman as a skilllul Tawyer 10 arvange| Mr. R. repels the accusation in along
loadel through the kevhole wnd fired off her husband's affairs—Hide, who was| and very amusing letter—a perfect mod
until the burelar is ticed of his fruitless| afterwanl Eail of Clarendon, finding thu|:-| of lively, sprightly epistolary style.
work, or fears that the report of his ex- | wildow's fortune consileralile, married | We copy the concluling paragraphs, to

5 . P w . ot AT, ' 1% arei o T WA : !
plosions will bring to viuw his experi. her. By this mardage thore was no oth- | g 0o i aiachment for Uncle Som and
menls more witnesses than he desires,

ar issuo than a daushter, who waa after sl A il
Doors anid shutters have also been | wanls the wite of Jumes [1, and mother | iis thorough Young Americanism:
patentad that cannot be broken through | of Queen Mary und Ann. | “lgo for Capt. Ingraham—l go for
with either pick or sledgze hammer, The! e
' I e ! ° Yeracity,

. Cuba, for tha *hull of Mexico,” for as
burglar’s *occupation's gone," '| ! . furilown South us we can get for hent,
A harpoon is described which makes| AnArknnsasvolunteerin the Mexican

Al and ws far North as it will no
the whale kill himsell. The more he! War, r.ulu‘lgon horseback, cama across hot-blooded Yank 1b I.l l'taioezon
pulls the line the deg¢per goes the hap an [Hlinoian, who was shot in the leg.— R e o, o

llﬂol'l. |

An fce making machine has bzen
tented, which goes by a steam engine.
In experimentul trinl, it froze several]

The lilinoinn told Lim where he wnslt'.f-mmwn Futher in lleaven, and in our

pa- | woutiled, ond desireld (o be taken up ard ' common Uncle on the earth, anlthat is

I/Sam wan!s a liocienda
Brazil, and a psgoda in India,and a

L F 1] "y R
conveyel out of danger. Atknnsas my religion,

pluced nim on behind the sadille, amd |,

ks! fastened him to himsell with a leathor

And with his hollow feel
Treads his small evening beat,

In such a tricksy, winsome sort of way,

His delicate marauding seems nesin

And still the curtains swing,

‘Bul nowseless);;

JThe bells a melancholy murmur ring,

As tears were in the sky;

Moze heavily the shiadows fall,

Like the black foldings of a pall,

Where juts the rough beam from the wall;
The candles flare

With fresher gusts of air;

The beetle's drone

Turns o a dirge-like, solitary moan; [alone.
Night deepens, and 1 sit, in cheerles doubt,

The total amount of California old
deposited in the Philadelphia mint, from

the diseovery up to November 1st. is

stateil 4o be $204,000,000.

The sasiest and best way o expand
the chest is to_have a good large heart!
It saves the cost of gymnastics, -

““Re ¢ the poor.” Oh, ycj,'n
e I P ian 3e
nothingelss.”

ey 10 measure & man's pa-
p:;!\m':&'ﬁf the dogs he keeps,

Rachel wowld not be theit queen? What | wouniling its breast against a thorn, sor
was the delight of prosperity if it rose) rows while it drinks swectuess frow the
like a harvest on an unpeopled isle? flower, (o sing it forth again in the
What was the promises of fume il its! night, so my heart woundel by loving
prophecies sounded hollow to a desolate | unloved, hal pained itself by internally
lieart? Ruchel knew this now. With! repeating its mnusical misorere to Rach.
her kindness and gracious sisterly affec- | el.

tion, sweetly offered, but refused my
famished love, she again asked me carn-
estly to leave her. 1 wished, for a mo-
ment, that she woold then peremprorily |
forbid me to see her, but 1 would not,
could not, go uncompelled. [ might
then have hent my head upon my hnn.ls.|
and gone blind from her sight. But her/
entreaty was not a command; and as it ]
was, she said, for my sake, not for hers,| And my bosom glowed to thee,

that she desired, if, I felt no power to 0-|  Strange wantonings of human natur o
bey. From that time she was studious:| Surmise and fear started in my feelings
ly Tnlrded in her manners. Sometimes | when 1 found that, clasping Rachel to
an impulse of grateful fondness rose inlmy breast, I was not moved by those
her heart, but she checked it, lest she|ziormy emotions which moved me when,
might mistake an ovanescent tenderness | in days past, sho satfar from my side. I
for the kindling of the true lamp which | was couscions of a cold mooid; 1 tried to
alone, she knew, ought to burn and | think 1 was happy; | assured myself on
mingle its light with mine. When I\my own delight. But, doubt as T might,
spoke to herin words hslif-uttered ond | wonderos [ might, sorrow as 1 mizht, 1
enigmalic phrases, she besought me not| could not but confess to myself that I
to indulge in hopes that would make|had won thia maiden's love when my
me wreiched. She said Lshould change;| own had begun to wane. It wax all

| A=ayouny, unripsnel rose,—-

| A roseunripene | yet, but red,
Blushex (rom iis damaske | bel,
And with oidorous petal glows,
Wiule the light, reflected through,
Purpies in its purple hue,

So thy beauty blushed to me,

She owel it to me she sail, to pardon | bottles of shesry, and profucel biloc

me, but she owed it to me also, as to
hersell, to remember my broken faith. |
was forbididen to think of her ntore, Nev-
er, sha vowad would her heart desert its|
own; never should another hand clasp
her's ns mine hal done, but from the
unerring testimony ol actions by which
L ha:l deecived her, an Lduped myself; 1
could not now tenst mysell any more
than she could rrustme. It was beter,
then, that we ghould part.

So we parteld. Riachel hald (ew worls
to say, for she cowld notsoothe, and she
would not uprail me. And [ lost Rachel
and did not gain Lily, Worse than oll
other refiections, was tha consciousness
that [ had invoked this treble sarrow in-
to the woild, A virtuous will has al-
most the power ol o fate; bn they who
would be happy in the enjoyment of an
intense, exalted, supreme desice, musi
never for a moment foil in truth. Oane
false act made a desert forme, and | am
condemned to live in it alone, [ hear
that Rachel is still the one that 1 loved;
and il my memory is ever revived to
her, kindly 1 know will she think of me.
\Lily is blithe ngain, for her hcart, fres
from its regrets, wakes nlwoys with the
spring, and as the leaves of autumn are
swepl away when June flowers appear

bot then I replied, that she mighit change | gone—sll the passionate affection which
too, which grieved her, for she saw th t|8ﬂ’! with each hour, and increased with

I would fondle my hopes, careloss of' every look; oll the abounding and burn-

again ir the valleys.

||

of ice of the siza of a enhic loot, whe

the thermometer was standing at 80 de.|danger, a gr ¢
ltis eoleulated that for every | Off; but“Arkansas

arees,
ton of coal put into the furnace, it will
mnke u ton of iee, :

From Dr. Gulel's examinei's Report
we gather some jdea of the value of pa-
1anis, |

A man who liad male a =light im- |
provement in straw .catters, wok maldel

[of his maching through the Western can’t believe o worl these lellows say

States, and after a tour of eight months,
retarned with §40,000. Ancther had a
nachine to thresh and clean grain,which |
in filteen manths he sold for $60,000, A |
third obiained a patent for a printer's
ink, refuse:d $50,000 for i, and finally
sold it for 860,000, These are ordinary |
coses; while such inventions as the icle-
graph, the planing machine, anl tha in- |
Ldia rubbee patents vre worth millions
cach.

Exnminer Lane’s report describes|
various new electrical inventions. A-
mong these is an eleciric whaling op:
puratus, by which the whala is literally
ughocked to death,” Another is an elec-
tro-magnetic slarm which rings bells
and displays signals in case of fire, or
burglers. Another is an electric clock,

which wakes you 'ur. tells vou what time
|it is; and lights a lemp for you, at uny

nlstrap.  While they were hastening from | bathing box, with real black-fin oysters,

a grope shot tovk Nlinois” head anl Irish gicls torub down the dear old
[ 1S llv‘mgh.{ he had only | nul's cheeks, at any spot of Irish soil,
faintel from qug?u‘.sm.\.l pain. When 8 farm Commerara to Poldooda light, and
sale pluce wasarrived at, the horseman "0 000 C e by the Rhine: and
releasail hischarge, anil seminz hie heail | . ) B 3% E ine; '? .
was gone, ho esclaimel; *“Well! these '!era,u.hu in Turkey, all at the same time,
Ulinoinns are the greatest liars. Herois, 1 2o in fot every bit of it; for | know ne-
a raseal with his heud sllil‘ll off, when hulim Iy deserves it betier, or abuses auy:
told miw he was ouly shovin il leg. th ‘thing lie gets less. Ilhe wagts (o lick
i * ‘the Chinese Tartars, or the S;lauiu rle,or
A Love Neepe. . | Mexicans, | go in for that too. 1fhe
pog:'l"t‘::ﬂlz‘]‘l-r:?;‘ril‘h[‘,’:‘l‘i‘:'«i'_“}"““l'J’ ""iwnms a general fight all round “with
“Phairest of the phair,” sighel lhr_lh_'m' 'J"""’_] “l'! monarchy vargints, |
lover, *phaney iy pheeling wien | phav will help him with all iy soul anil bely.
s t!llr! phearfal conseq 1ances nl -_'nul.\-:l il he goes in to whip the Briviah
i‘,'l““{'"fl phrom )‘”‘"Il‘h-"'i'" s phamily ! Government, the ownsrs of yooe corross
inw phellows, coul L ave pliaced I'h":pml.lcnl of tho Lonlon  Times, ‘st ol

music with asmuch phortitu e as | bave| %, : ¢
ol a5 phicel phorine phails to sinilg| *MO* 8t a0y time, al "3“'"""'“““'- \
upon our love, | phind L must phorego year raund, on any subject, 1 want to be
g’lia le;sum of bucoulingl yot;r lrusbanl. | fust Ta thar.”  Ta short, if be wants 19
1air Phrancis, pharewell phorever.” . A L e
Held. Phrnnpklin. holdlz" bt T8 ;t'u:'d' himsell qut- on the wh‘l.uhb‘ 1
Phrancis, 1 will phollow you phorever,”| 11® feet up on the Vessuvius, light his~
But Pheanklin had phi ed, snil Phrancis| cigar st Monotombo,and throw his srme, -
phaiatel. at.fhe same time, about dis benuties .4
The man who tied & knot in a corl| Coshtecs, snd the vestals of Circamin g -
of wood, wishes 10 know il you over}wil| lufp him to stretch himsell out and
ido “ue he dam plesser.” And though

heard a hay cock crow!



