N RS AT B BN

““fifovel for convenionee from place to place in the a-

L A - T

- .
A T Tl W e T S R AR
- - -y - ..-

-1

blue oyes of the littlo deity. It was not long before!
both be and the artist discovered the inappropriate |
peruke of the god. A storm of wrath came down on !
Ribalta, who blusling and alarned, in vain endeavor-
edto produce the feathery touch of flaxen curls on
the desecratod head.

On the evening of that day Isabel sat in her bal-
cony. The Guadalquiver lay in brightoess before her
enlivened by grondolas darting here and there in the
glow of the doclining sun, as he shot up rays of light
and beaulyin that goldenciine, The perfume of the
orange mulberry was wafted on the breeze,while the
branches of the palm rose and fell on the air like a
gracefel hand upon the harp strings.  Richly attired
ladies and plumed exvaliers, released from the heat of
mid-day issued forth to enjoy a walk on the Alame-
da, inhaling the odor and reveling in the beauty and
nature. Amid its wildness and unfixedness youth
loves to moralize, and the tongue which has uttered
words of levity, and the eye which has seemingly fol-
lowed anfy the butierflics of existencey will be arres-
ted by high and serious thoughts, as waves dancing
and swelling in the sunbeam pause around a rock.—

© Purchazed by as noble blood
As in mortal veins ¢'er run,
By the toil of those who stood
At the side of wasmsGTON—
By the hearts that met the foe
On therr native battlo plain,
-the arm that deals the blow
Never heeds to strilie again! .
bl

“the poor old man loves nothing on earth but me.
Go, Ribalts, win a pame and return-to claim ne.—
Ax1 am true to him, so will I be true to you.”

Long and bitter was ng; and on the mor-
row, when Isabel returned to'her bower, there was
a cloud on hor young spirit. She gaved with a wild
andﬂerdageyeouﬂuspotwhqihismﬂm
had disappeared, until coming forms unwove the spell
of memory. :

Ribalta turned his steps to Italy, with noble resolve

] mournfully | . INE (

“But every Hrdship was endured, for the welfire
bof or country. Looking with hope to her d
pendence, we fook part m her hard lot, like children
with a parcnt—and suffered hunger, cold, and naked-
ness, and the want cfall things without repining.
Here the sged man ended his story.  And whea I

REVOLUTION.
BY MRS, SIGOURNEY. 2

Patriotism is to be willing to make sacrifices and
endure hardships for our conntry. History gives a
many instances where froperty has been devoted and
life itself laid down to aid in liberating their 'n!i_a‘ai

|omby their deeds, and their names are mww{m" been provided with food, warm clothing, and

in the annals of history. Yet, there is much true 4 comfortuble shelter, and yet ave little thankful for
patriotism on a humbler scale, which never wins the | ,ch favors, perhaps some times discontented. I
notice of the world. An instance of this, Lam going | ghought it might be well for them to hear how nobly

! path of science untired, kindling into thought and

ready imagination, with a strained and doubtful eye

it freemen! guard it well!
us rmanlen’s fame!

Never let your children iell

Of vour wenkness—of vour shame;
That their fathers basely sold

What was houfhl. with biood and toile—
That you bartered mignr for Gorn,

Here on Freedoms soil!

The indwelling spirit of God looks through its veil in
almost every period of life, and asks lofty questiong
of truth-and eternity.  Isabel stoppeil in the midst of |
a careless tune, her fingers still between the leaves |
of a ballad of the times 1o look abroad on nature as|
the landscape closed in mellow darkness;, and a re-
ligious peace dwelt around hor heart while a prayer

Let your eagle’s quenchless eye,

- ug;ring. sle:polem. bright, to the virgin rose upon her lips. Ribalty came, and
atch, w danger hovers nigh, the lofty look of religious trost was changed to the
From his lofty mountain height; «  |bnght glow of weleome. They sat together in the

‘While the stars and stripes shall wave
Orer this treasore pure and free—

The land’s Pulladium, it shall save
The home and shrine of Liberty.

THE STUDENT OF VALENCTA.
A TALE.

1o the stodio of an artist at Valencia, in Spain,
about the year 1550, surrounded by the designs of
his master, worked, or dreawed, from day to day, his
pupil Francisco Di Ribalta. giving himself up to idle
musing rather than to the inspiration of his art.

At times stimulated by the stern rebuke or biting sa-
tire of his master, he seized his brush and dashed off’
strokes of such gusto and power as showed that per-
reverance rather than genins wes wanting to give
him a name in his profession ; sumetimes those very
rebukes provoked him to ebstinacy, his eyes flashed
and his compressed brows showed an inward stirring
of the vindictive spirit : but oftener he migh be seen
lost in delicions reveries, gazing covertly on the
likeness of a girl whose elight and airy figure was
contrasted by the tervible beanty of patriarchs and
martyrs, saints andangels, which stood out strong
in the chiare-osenro which clarsecterized the altar
pieces - around, The picture was frequently re-

dim beauty of twilight, and with hearts open to the
poetry of mind and nature poured out the softest sym- |
pathies: they saw the evening star arise, the moon
looked out on her silvery way, the breeze bore along
the breath of flowers, and they gave their grateful
tribute by loading its wings with happy songs.

“You will be mine,” said Ribalta. “Let not doubts |
and tears secompany we again to my pillow, when i
one woril can strew it with dreams of biiss,™ |

] cannot give that word without iny father's will, |
said Isabel. I havenursed even Lis infirmities of |
nund until they seem sacred to me, Gain his consent
as you have mine,” and the noble girl secaled the
frank promise by laying her hand within her lov-
er's.

“Your father never will conseni, =aid Ribalta.—
“Ile hates me, and gives all his ear to Pietro with his
prate of technicalities and rules of artyand his straight
iines asif the world was wade of angles.™

“Nay,” said [sabol, half laughing, “I never heard
I confess, that Piecto represented cupid with dark hair
How can you expect to be approved in such wilful-
ness ¥ You commit high treason against me when
you disfigure Love.”

T'hus sped the evening, and the morning brought
d Rabalta to the studio 3 his heart was full, and on the
partment, to give rocm o others. Sometimes it | o000 of the artist he threw down his pallet, pour-
wasthrown quite in the shade, where only a gleam | o3 ,¢ doop and carnest vows of honorable love and
of one of the lustrors eyrs beamel upon the young | pesonght the hand of Isabel. The old man with a half
artist; sometimes the finely turned shoulder projec- | yogua), half comical air,pointed to the cupid with his
ted from bohind the heavy form of a Judas, or the nondescript carls, and shook his head. Ribalta blush-
dark curls rose above the feathered wing of a cupid; | ed, apolegized, pleaded his love, and the old wan bade
amd at length, ene werning when Ribalta entered | him kope.  So a fow days passed, and hope did her
the studio, he perceived it uncerimonionsly turned to | kindl v work, and lent paticnce to the lover's sonland
the wall, and the artist’s foot placed against it as he | every evening he songht his rewrnd in the bower of
stood sketching a saint’s heal. Various were the | his beloved.
manamvres of the youth to restore this gem of his | At length there came one morning an Englishman
love to a spot where he coulld gaze without cbstrue- | 1o the studio of his master.  He was attired ina deep
tion on its transcendent loveliness. Restiess and dis- | mourning suit, and there was a depth of grief on his
satisfied, he threw on his colors awhile with careless | conuntepance painful tothe beholder.  He passed Iist-i
profussion, and then set guzing listlessly on his pallet | lessly around the apariment, searecly attracted by a- |
until the hoes were lost o= in a prism. ' | ny of the designs, until his eyes fell en the picture |

“To work, idler, to work,” #aid the ¢ld man, in a  of [sabel. [Io started—a brightness passed over his
tone of anthority, !‘q'c like gtars in the rack of a clond, an awe, as if an- i

Ribalta might have answered unadvisedly, buia | gel ganments had tloated by, and be exelaimed, “My
slight tap at the door, and the airy figure of Isabel | child, my Emely.” Ribalta heand the words;, and)

the artist’s doughter, amested him. As she catered | looked up from the easel, e ohserved the stranger |
th_u_ concentrated light was shed on her like a glory | approach and address the artist in earnest tones, who |
while a blush, a suilusion as if the vermilion of the [ shook his head as if in denial; the stranger's r.n;mnerl
student had been showered on her neck and face,rush- | thon became more earnest, and his gesticulutions be-
od over ber, and then subsided into chastened rose- | trayed strong excitement, while he pressed a heavy
tintsyns she rocovered herseif fram hor low and grace- ,r pn;sc on the old wan, who refused as though it were
ful salutation. Having completed ber errand 1o her | jross compared with the jewel he songht and let it |
f’“‘ﬁ"{""""“‘“"w her likeness in its dishonored | 1 on the floor unheeded. Then followed a lower |
cundition. | tone, choking utterance,as ifthe heart were struggling

My father, is it thus you treat your poor Isabel I | ¢ yo heard, and the stranger’s handkerehief was pass-
said she smiling, as theoll man withdrow his f0ot | o across bis eye, while Ribalta with instinetive del- |
from the position it had cecupied. icacy lowerad his to his easel.  But anew movement

Stooping down, she removed the picture, and throw- | induced him to look again. T'wo servants in livery
ing her left anm across tho topy with a fold ofher veil | oy iored, and the artist directed them to remove the
fighty brushed away the dust that had gathered over | picture of [=abel. They started as they saw its youth- |
it. Theact brought her own head in contact with | fu) beauty: the chler of the two shared his force for a
ihe picture, the sunny eyes of which glanced through | moment with an air’ of reverence; the younger clasp-
her curls.  An exclunation of admiration burst from | g his hands together exclaimed, “Miss Emily
the lipsof thestudent.  The artist, who had lain one | jile the strnger his enthusinsm  subdued, steod
of his powerfnl touches on the eyobrow of his saint, | yich folded arms watching their movements, while

the eompliment and nodded comphcently | tenderly ava relic, they bore the pictare sway. They
but the stroke which was to go down to posterity | were gone, the artist followed, and Ribalta was alone.
waslost ‘on Ribalta ; his eyes were riveted on the | 1y oy so saddeti—so dreamlike ! He looked round
tiving picture before him with a look which made | ¢, gpartment. and it seemed deserted. A mysteri-
ther speedily withdraw, another daylight glow man-| o5 cadness possessed him, & presentiment that thus
tling on ber cheek. might Isabel be torn away; he strode the floor, and

The rongh tone of his master roused the youtl | s his foot struck the forgotten purse he spurned it
from o reverie, if that can be calleda reverie wihere | jike a viper.
thought is concentrated on one sole object. The| On this memorable worning the artist had entrus-
deep gaze which hiad followed Isabel until hor floating | ted to his pupil for zome tonches, a head on 8t. John
garments disappearedd, reverted to the picture with a | on which bo had bestowed much thought and  care.

thrilling joy that hemight dwell unrebuked on its | On returning to the apartment aml examining the
passive charme. The love of the beautiful had long | progres
been brooding over his soul, but the turbid waters of | bland and beautiful exprossion converted to that of
passionate youth had hardly yet shown a leaf of proin- | & demon, end his labor gone forever ! With an ir-
ise. Tt was for-Jsabel 1o be driven to find that sign | ritability naturally inereased by the scene that had
and equalize his character. She alone now occupied | passed in which he bad unwillingly parted with the
his thoughts, whether moving in modest grace with | likeness of his child to conifort a bereaved parent, he
averted eyes,or whether her silent image turned these | no sooner 53w the wreek of his picture, thon he pour-
wﬂhmﬁm Stady was forgotten, or but|ed fortha storu of indignation on the youth, bade

dtoas aglass where he might trace her him quit his presence forever, and swore that “a dau-
charms in some new modification. {ler should never marry his Isabel.”

: i state of feeling the arti s i balcony that witnessed their first vows saw
& ol 4 Tooke, hdvig mifﬂ?; the parting of the lovers. Tibalta lay despairing, at

i _ Tsabel’s fect. He bad urged the burning te
s thio god befare hiny and dreaming only of the durk | o - o whdmhisbglq:rdoutpgmmlm

! exclaimed—

| Ing.

s of the work what was his dismay to find the | graph

curls of Isabel, drew the like raven tresses over lh] Iy exile invain.

to win a name and claim his bride. He followed the | to relate you. _

During the contest between Great Dritain and the
hopes that nerved his arm 1o toil. The gray dawn United States, which is called the Revolutionary
found him a watcher, and its first beams fell on his| War, our army endured many hardships, especially
in the severe winter with which the year 1779 cloe-
edy and that of 1780 began. They were then sta- |
tioned at Morristown New Jersey.

1 once knew a soldier of the Revolution. His
head was white as if covered with snow. He filled
a respectable rank in scociety, and was beloved for
kindness of heart and piety. le was gratified that
1 asked him for tales of other days: and he told me
the following story of the wintor at Morristown. i

Early in the month of November 1778,said he, our
| army, under General Washington, left the vicinity |

he urged his midnight task,and when the picture grew
upon his touch, and his kindling glanee told him that
he had stamped truth and beauty on the canvass, he
shoutod in his solitudey Isalwl ! Isabel !

Three years passed away, and the lovely Isabel
ripened like rich fruit by her fathers side ; and while
her lover was drawing ideal forms on earthly can-
vass, her filial piety was a picture for angels.

“1s he not my father ' she would say, when some

fRAAol gk e, forlwnmtiog “shme SH & sepis] of Hudson river, and the White plains, 10 go intul

K gl W ! - . :
and serve him not, who  will Then secking his winte § ..~ Buiow lis siresdy fallew ¥o " thilt

studio, she arranged the light for his failing eyes, 1
wnd with her book or work sat near 1o #id his wishes. | *° M Lt oi.nnmn s‘:amn': Tl:e,_ sod
One morning he left her to examine some pictures| Vo © & e o d:)m T:::D(w

of a brother artist, and Isabel, relcased for the day | n::lh;::b'mwz a.n::we ' h‘;‘i f{‘:;‘;' {:’:lmhm;
: : A continually wet and cold.
from her filial cares, turned to the shaded balcony to Morriatown woary sad wayworn, snd wose permsitted
Siange Nev Buwein: | Thive wus Ghio Shs el Javer | the first night to sleep in the houses and barns of
slighted—the gift of Ribolta. Sho had kissed its| = hm_fa . P
leaves, prayed over its blossoms, and near that flower | - A

e : | The mext morning early, we were ordered two

bendi P i s

::sRaihb:l - FIT: :;;h:l:::r::?:u] r:iel(i:e:h 3 in‘t?lf miles northward, to a thick dense forest to cut down
lectual beauty that sat upon his brow ! Few were l t:;:m. . hm{‘:l:“u' w a:.‘ Tllms :};lnnglf;ha“::me!.
their words of fond and passionate sympathy, and * most every day snow fell, gy -

: it treme. Weslept on the frozen ground, wrapt ina
they passed hastily to the artist’s roocin. .
R e . |zingle blanket. Wo worked hard to complete onr
A noble sketch lay unfinished on the casel, Ribal Noveleof ks, “Eoi bout & weok Sy Wibie i %o |

ta caught up the brush and wronght as ifsoul were
in his touch. The pictare grew, and the colors stood
outin their rich blending all gloriously. Isabel was
by, 2nd now triumphant laughter broke from her
opened lips ; now tears stood in her eyes ; now a
prayer to the Virgin rose from heart, and now she
stamped her foot in irrepressible excitement, while he
stirred by the genius of his art, waved his arm over
the canvass, bound heart and eye to that one growing
image scarcely heeding the young creature who stood
hulf breathiess beside him.

A glorious sunset poured in on the painting after
that day of teil. A step approached, and Ribalta
panting and exhausted retreaied behind a neighboring
picture frame,

The artist entered, started, raised his hand to his
brow, rubbed his dim, eyves, walked again and again
around the picture, and then grasping Isabel's hand

admit their tenants. We took possesion of those
rude darknesses with more pleasure thon a king en-
ters his palace, for we better knew the value of ghel-
ter from a storm.

We now hoped to pass in quietness, the dreary
moths, till spring shoold call us forth to the service
of our country. But great trials awaited us. Fre
long, the provision began to fail. The severe cold
had frozen much carlier than usual, the waters of the I
Hudson and the Deloware, so that no supply could
arrive by boats. New Jersey was not able, for any
length of time to provide, from her own rescources
for such a multitude. Our daily allowance of food
was reduoced to one half, then to one fourth, Oaly
four ounces of bread, and four of meat, were served
to each man for 24 hours. ‘The cravings of hunger
were intense.  Still the afflicting scarcity grew more
severo—this scanty pittance was at length only dealt
out once ip two days: But the suffering was borne
with astonishing patience. The half famished sold-
iers sustained themselves with the love of their coun-
try and the hope of better times. Some even strove
by dmusing and playfull conversation, Lo keep up the
spirits of their comrades. Yet a deeper trial was re-
served forus. Four bitter days and nights not a
morsel of food was given out. The stiongest men
became weak, and the voices of the more fechle grew
so weak as scarcely tobe audible. But there was
no murmuring.. We felt it to be the poverty of aur
beloved country we were sharing, and believed
that, in God's good time relief would come. 1

_After the dreadful abstinence of four days, some |
wheat was obrained. One gill of raw wheat was the
portion of each soldier. We hastened to boil and
eat it, drinking also the water in which 1t had been
bailed.

While we were devouring this feod; a gun was
heard within the encampment. A lean, miserable
dog had wandered thither; the poor animal washo-
mediately shot and cooked for some of the officers,
who were so reduced by famine as to be thankful of
such a ropast.  Another fast of four days ensued,
rendered more painful by extreme cold, which threat-
ened to turn every thing into ice.

On the fifth morning, before the sun arose, a ma-
jestic man was seen, with the bridle of s horse

Yetto my m;;;:::;w nhbafk that hour, around his arm.  He affectionately asked each sol-
Wiamtel thise S ot dier how he fared. 1t was Washington. Tears es-
Thﬁ:ﬂ Jf :‘:'I";;fct::dfo:::; t'mwer, | caped from his oyes at the sigbt:?nqmw. Only
s — | the night before had he learned their full extent.—

Rovan Gurr 1o AN AMERICAN :\L‘-rlwn.-.—\\"e | Fro tho dawn be hastencd, notwithstanding the ter-
have just leamned of 2 most flattering compliment, rible cold, to visit us. His countenance and words |
that has been recently paid by o crowned head of Eu- | = veslel e sympathy. At the sight his
rope to an American writer, Mr. A. J. Downing, o) distress, many cheerful voices exclamed—General
Highland Gardens, New-York, who published, not | oo 4, 1,1 complain we can bear this longer il it is
long since, a wmost chanming book on landscape gar-| g0 iyl of Heaven. We are ready to defend our
dening  Mr. Henry Wickofl, who arrived yester-| . i whenever you calt us to the field. This pa-
day in the Acadia, from Liverpool, has brought over | . . ° 3 patriotism affected Washington S5t aone
with him an autograph letter from the Queen of keenly. He could scarcely command his voice as he
Holland, together with a magnificent ruby ring encir-{ .y g and blessed thet. He assured them that i
clud by three rows of fine dismonds, in acknowledg- |0 o 4y the power of man relief should be sent to
ment of the pleasure her majesty derived from the | o ofore the cloee of the day.
late perusal of Mr. Downing’s bock. A °°ﬂ.’pl'ment [ A little past noon the steward's call was heard in
like this form a royal personage to an American -0 o\ 0n - We rushed to the spot.  To each of us
thor is certainly quite novel, and what enbances its | . Cooop g out four ounces of beef, as free from the
value is the new mode made choice of. The gift of |, o . possible. Overcome by the fiercencss of ap-
a jowel i the familiar form that acm'wnedheafd !.mml- petite, some swallowed it raw as soon as it renched
Iy selects to expross royal approbation, but itis the |\ b porge  On the following day we received four
first instance of the kind we know of where an auto-, o nces of bread, and much in the same manner, our
letter was added to give a stronger cmphasis L0 oy o inned to be regular, the'  seanty distribied
sueh a testimonial. Werccord with great pleasure | oo oo o naceed, and spring recalled us 4o our
thismarked compliment to the talents of a fellow trials and perils. vet scarcity of provisivns was not
countryman, and congratulate Mr. Wickelopon s [ the unly cause of our sufferings at-Morristown.—
hunorable commission.—Boston Post. | The weather was fearfully severe, and our clothing

The Emperor of China has issued an edict in which ' old and insufficient. Snow for a long time co.eil
he says he does not wish NWMMH—I&QM to the depth of three or fourfect. Du-
ligion from his dominions, but means to punish with ring more than six weeks not the least thawing was
rigor those who make that religion a cloak under perceived evenin the noonday sun. No water coull
which crimes are committed. He does not prohibit | e obtained by the soldiers, but melted ico and snows
the building of Christain churches at any of the five | they were generally destitute of shoes, so mm
ports open to European traders, but cautions Chris guard when they were upon duty, might be tracked
tains against introducing their vices among hie peo- by the blood from their feet reddening their path of
ple. oW, v o . i

#Whose magic is this my girl ? Think you 1
would wed you to the dauber Ribalta? None but
this painter deserve you for a bride.”

Ribalta, springing from his concealment, clasped
the yielding form of Isabel to his heart, and kneeling
beside her sire, they asked and received his bless-

; TO MY SISTER.
DY MISS EMALINE EVANS,
A beautious flower, oh ! sister,
In wild wood paths is seen,
With blushes on its bosom sweet,
And leal of shining green.
From Spring-time to the falling year
Its twining arms are found -~
Caressing trees of giant growth,
Or trailing on the ground.
Whene'er I see 1ts cholice meek
Uptifted 1o the sky,

1 uF;:d me u;' lhmltnhing cheek,
Thy gently & ing eye—
Thy e}hming wealth of golden hair..

And forchead pure as snow—
And the blessed hours,

Spent “mid the flowers,
In leng, long years ago.

Ah ! never more, dear sister,
Shall we again be found,

Stray birds in the dim wilderness,
With rose-wreath fetters bound ;

| erevi¥t 0. Deéflar,

| great sufforings were endured by the men of other

times who love! theircountry. e
If anw of yon who now read this account should ev-
er travel throngh Morristown, and admire its beanti-
ful scenery and pure atmosphere, it would be well
to search ont the spot where curarmy was encamped
during that severe winter. ;

Casg or Jons n. Govemw—The Natioral pg
Gazette of Saturday not only reiterales its
stateuients respecting this individual, but states oth-
er cireumetances which, if troe, prove him to be un-
worthy of confideace. It deelares positively that be
visited the honge of infamy in Wilker-st, on one oc-
casion ubout six weeks before the 6th of September
the time of kiis last visit to New York. On this oc-
casion he is sail 1o have accosted an infamous wo-
man in the street and gone to the house in her com-
pany. 1t is aflirmed, on the authority of Dr. Joel G.
Candee. D-ntisty No. 20 Park Place that on his arri-
val on the 7th of Scptomber in the New Haven
steamboat he was met, on landing, apparently by pre-
viows concert,by 3 woman who could not be his wife.
The gazette doesnot pretend to know any thing far-
ther respectmg this circumstance, but thinks it looks
suspicions, The woeman who munp-nullhlm to
the house on Walker-st. in the first instance isalso
said to hove met him there again during the week
that he spent in that house. It is alsoalleged that on
two cecasions within sbout cighteen mouths he had
been in a “Jrunken spree.” In the first instance Mr.
Guodhue of Coonecticut, who first induced him to
take the pledge, is said to have sent for him to lec-
ture, and discovered a few hours after his arrival that
he was drunk. He charged him—eo the story goes
—with having taken something, and at length obtain-
el a bottle from his pocket, which on mminuﬁnn,1
proved to he one third full of brandy and ether.—

;Thnothcr instance is said to have occurred in Wor-

coster, and the names of Mr. Stockwell and George
Haydock are given as suthority.

Thesa slalements are of a very serious character,
but we hope Mr. Gough will be able to clear them,
all up trinmphantly, as he is bound to doif he can.—

Meanwhile it is no more than fair that the public
judgeinent should be suspended until he bas hada
fair hearing in his own defence.—T'ribune. !

TIE MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH. 4
”'ad.l‘ng‘iﬂ, Df‘, %' 1545, -
To the Fditer of the Union :

Dean Sm:—In compliance with your request, 1
take plegsure in stating the preparations made for
the extension of Morse's electro magnetic telegraph
in the United States.

A vompany was organized last spring to construct
acentinvous line from N. Y. to Washington, the
first olject of which was to put up two wires from
the fonuer place to Philadelphia. Owing to difficul-
ties as to right of way they were much delayed, &
for that reason, and others, were compelled to take a
cirenitous route about 150 miles in length. It 1s
complete except about 30 miles, upon which the posts
are up; and the wires are being put up by two par-
ties, one at each end. Arrangements have recently
been made to extend this line to Baltimore as rapidly
as it ean be put up. 3

Another company was formed soon after the for-
mer, toecnstruet a line from the city of N. Y. to
Buffsle. The entire line from Albany to Buffalo was
put under contract early last Fall, and it is nearl
completed. .

An arrangement was made in November fos the
construction of a iine from N. Y. to Boston. the
holes are dug, on the eastern end, to Springfield, and
probabily further, and the posts are up the greater
part of that distance,

Early in the sutner an arrangement was made hay
ing in view the construction of a line West from
Philadelphis, and a branch to Lake Erie. Means are
raised o carry the line to Pittsburg; it is built from
Harrisburg tu Lancaster, and is going up rapidly
from that point to Phitadelphia.

Aline «f th ty niie n.ile:is in successful operation
from Buffulo to Lockport,

A line from Bosion to Lowel, about 25 miles, is
nearly completed.

Lines are contracted for leading from——to Os-
wezw, from Auburn to lthaca, and branches thence
to Birminghan, Owego, and——.

Lines are vearly completed from N. Y. and Bos-
ton, to the ol of those ports,

Preliminary trrungements are made with the view
of pushing a line throngh from Washington to New
Orleans, operations to eommence earrly in the spring.

Many uvther rontes are bespoken, with a view o
ecn-t.u tion n xispring, '

We enconnter some unforeseen diffienities, and
liave been much disappointed by erroncous estimates
of the time yequisita to build these lines; but nothing
haz overmal 1o ehake the perfeel confidence enter-
tained in the practicability and profit of this great en-
terprise, - g

With greut respect, youss,

AMOS KENDALL.

T e R
Noﬂ‘ﬂml-lm-_,“au.,wmm' qusir iﬂﬂyw *M ind
tp and set in mel'en, and the butter comes ov ﬁ_"“. i
¥ for use. (1) while the good housewife employs her
sclf with knitting or reading a hewspaper. m
det if it comes out ready salted?

Alady in Mogazine strect fainted the other day on
ol inte arocm and seeing a desk withoutits draw-

land from oppression. Patriots often become illustri- yofloet how many young people thereare who have )

."*
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