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TO FARMERS
AND

Agricultural PetlfH*
_ /NOTTINGHAM

m At JOHNSON. Man.
ofP 1 o u ft h s,

\giicu'.turai Inpl*rneiii,

Ac., No. 12! Pratt Street Wharf, corner

ofHoilingsworlb an ! Pratt streets. Haiti-

XB, keep constantly on hand a jjrncral
rtment, and are prepared to execn'e

all orders for AGRtCIT. Ft>R\L IM-
PLEMENTS AND MACHINERY, at

the shortest notice and on ns favorable

terms as can he had in the 1 itA• Hav-

ing recently fined up a Factory, in

VnAt: Street, between Emaw and Paca
Streets, for the purpose, where they are

prepared to manufacture every article in

their line, ami can assure their friends

and the public, that their work will he

executed with faithfulness, and the mate- j
rials of the best quality, and they flutter ;
llitiinselvcs that all articles sold by them |
will favorably compare with any to he

obtained elsewhere. !
The fanners and planters of Maryland i

and the neighboring Stabs, may find it

to their interest to call and examine their

a’.ork, and judge for themselves
Among the machines they keep on

hand, will be found Nottingham Ar Wi!-
Jells’ Improved Pi’z/s Horse Power, with

wrought shaft:., and various othr r .cer,

stationary and rail way powers, and

Thrashers of various size and patterns.
PLOUGHS of every variety. Fan.

jdiig Mill* of approved patterns, liar-

rows, Cultivators, Prills, Horse Rakes,

Ki.raw Cutlers, Crushers, fee., fee.

Castings of every description.
OIT All of the abote are warran’od.
Repairing done with expedition and

fidelity. A P ril l ’

CHARLES H. DRURY,
#1 lolling*worth street ,co nor Pratt Strict, head

of the Basin,)

BALTIMORE*
Haviwo coirfpletcd his es-

tablishment, with Foundry
i$ connected for makinghisown

casting, is prepared in fur-
niah all varieties of

XGAICVLTVR It tMPLKMKfiTS XA'D
cjsTjyos.

Bade to pattern of the best material.
The following is* list of FLOWS kept eon-

atantly on hand:—Davis. of the .’iiferrnt

number* for cast and wrourht shares; 5. fc

M., Chenoweth. Witev, 2 fc 3 furrow, .No o.
No 1 It 2 Hill-side, No. 1 k 3 Connecticut,

Beach improved (jr Posy) with common Ia
vis cast share. Self akarpner or Wrought

Share.
Cultivators, Wheat Fans. Ifar'cnts. Src.

Corn Cultivators, plain ami expanding; To-

baceo do.; Wheat Fans; Corn Seller, wi(ti

double helper Old Vertical and Virginia Shel- j
ler; Harrow; superior Pennsylvania-made
Grain Cradles, Revolving Horse Hakes; Cy-
lindrical Straw Cutters.

Norse Poieers, Threshing Machine, and Grist
Mill.

Horse-power Grist Mills, a very useful and

aaviag article and coming into very general

use ; Horse Power and Treahiug Machines—-
of these I need not say anything, as Wherever
they have been in use any lime they are pre-
ferred to all others

Small sue Povctrand Thresher.

C. H. Darar wifi this year make a smaller
aise Power and Thresher—price of Power.
$100; Thresher, SSO; Band, §10; or, when

purchased together, $l5O.
Persons rn want of Implements made of the

v*ry best materia!, ami pul together in the
etiiNigest and bel manner, to answer the pur-
pose fin which they are made, are invited to
call on the subscriber.

January 11, 1950. C. H. DRURY.

King 1* Magnetic Washing
Fluid

HAS been tested, and found to be a j
very valuable preparation for wash- |

ing or extracting grease from clothing
of all kinds. For sale by
• Jan’y 1,1855. E. LEO SPALDING.

THREE TUN HOTEL,
jJi the Corner of Pratt and Paca Streets

BALTIMORE*
Accommodations equal to

*®y * n city. Board—-
. .ft One Dollar Per Day. Ft a-

oßHPblfs attached to the estab.
lishment. Call and see.

T. B. ROBEY, Proprietor.
BtMbNN, Dec. 18, 1851—tf

I*EO\ARt> TOWN. ItlO.. TWIIMIIIf>ORNl!f<; OitOBEK t, 98.

At this crisis of affairs, a sole inn visa,

ged man, dressed in blacky with a white
stepped forth from the dense

crowd, to the edge the Iwundary whlco
inclosed the balloon, and beckoning to

Mr. Green, sai<t in a very modest manner,
and in a low tone:

44 / willgo with you, sir, with pleaiMtef?
Y should be glad to go. f with to eeoape,
for a while, at least, from (Ida
note* Inwn ”

The aeronaut was only too gtad to aC-1
cept the proposition, as some sort of salvo
to his disappointed auditory, whose denun.
ciatory vociferations were increasing
every moment.

Mr. Green, standing up in the car of

his tossing and impatient vessel, notV
announced, that “ a gentleman present. In

the kindest manner, had volunteered to

make the ascent with h Tm.” and that the
44 monster-halloon” would at once depart
for the vasue regions of the upfier air.

This announcement was hailed With
t acclamations hy the assembled multitudes;

•nd giving some necessary orders to his
who had become fatigued with

bolding the gr *aning ropps that had until
now confined the 44 monster” to the earth,

the balloon Was liberated, and rose slowly
and majestically over the vast crowd of

spectators snd the wilderness of brick and

mortar, and lowers and steeples, and spa-
cious parks, that lay spread out below,
and gradually melted intc* the celestial
blue.

What followed is best represented hy
fhe partially remembered words of the

aeronaut himself, as shadowed forth in

the memorandum already referred to.
44 As we rose above the metropolis, and

In mighty ma*s began to melt into indis-
tinctness, my companion, whose bearing
and martnr r had hitherto most favorably
impressed me, tejic to manifest vympferrv*

of great uneasiness. As we wefe passing
over Hanwell, dimly seen among the
extended suburbs of the great city, his
anxiety seemed to increase in an extraor-

dinary degree. Pointing, with trembling
finger, in that immediate direction, he
said :

44 4 Can they see us from there? can
they rmch us in any way ? can they
telegraph us ?—can they, I say

4 * Surprised at the excitement, and at

the abrupt alarm of one who had been so
remarkably coo! and self-possessed at

starting, 1 replied :

441 Certainly not, my dear air; we are
half a mile from the earth, at least.’

44 Ah, ha ! then I am safe ? they can’t
catch me note f I escaped from them onlv
this mo-mng!’

44 With a vague sense of some impend-
ing evil, 1 asked ;

44 4 K*capcd :—how ?—from w here ?’
44 4 From the lunatic asylum ! They

thought 1 was crazed, ami sent me there
to be confined. Crazed ! Why, there’s

| not a man in London so sane as I am.
, and they knew it. ft was a trick, sir—a

trick! A trick to get my estate! But
I’ll be even with 'em! I //show ’em ! I'll
thwart ern !’

44 Good Heavens ? ! was now a mile
from the earth, with a madman for my
companion ?—in a frail vessel, where* fhe
utmost caution and coolness were neces
sary, and where the least irregularity or
carelessness would send os, through the
intervening space with the speed of

thought, to lie, crushed and bleeding mas-
se* of unrecognizable humanity, jpoo the

jearth.

44 But I had not to think of even
this apparently inevitable fa’e; for my
companion had se’Z.ed uf'on the sand.bags,
and, one af*er another, was throwing them
over the side of the car.

44 4 Hold ? rash man f* I exclaimed;
• what would you do? You arc endan.
germ? both our lives !*

44 All this lime the balloon was ascend- ;
ing with such rapidity, that the rush of.

' the air thr*ujh the net.work was like the
wild whistlinir of the w ind in fhe cordage
of a ship und r bare poles, in a gale at

ses.

I M( What do Ida f repealed the mad.

Poetrn.
LINES BY MILTON,

Vpon his ova Blindness. not to be found in any
edition of his works, excepting the first.

4

~

9

I am old and blind—
Men point at me as smitten by Ood’a

frown.
Afflicted and dee—*ed of my kind.

Tel 1 cast down.

* A A*-wd mffmtf j *KL
1 murmur not that 1 no longer see ;

Poor, old, and helpless, I the more belong,
Father supreme ! to Thee.

O merciful One ?

When men are farthest, then Thou art
itrm near;

When friends pass by, my weakness shun,
Thy chariot I hear. \

Thy glorious face
Is beaming towards me, and its holy light
Shines in upon my lonely dwelling-place,

And there is no more night.

On mv bended knee
I recognise Thv nurpose. tlearlv shown : !
M/ vision Tnou hast dimmed, that I may

see
Thyself; Thyself alone.

f have naught to fear;
This darkness is the shadow ofThy wing ;

lien.*ath it I am almost sacred ; here
Can come no evil thing.

Oh ? 1 seem fo stand
Trembling, where foot of mortal ne’er

hath been.
I Wrapped in the radiance of Thy sinless

Is nd,
* Which eye hath never seen.

VMnns come and go ;

Shapes of resplendent beauty round me
throng ;

Trom angel lips I srem to hear the floxr
Of scf: an ! holy sung.

It Is no*h;ng now,
When heaven is opening on my sightless

ey**s ;

When airs from Paradise refresh ray
biMw, ’ u

The earth in darkness lies.

Tn a purer dime
My bdng fills with rapture —waves of

thought
Roll Jn upon my spirit—strains sublime

Bieak over me unsought.

Give me now* my lyre ?

I feet the stirrings of a gifl divine :

Within my bosom glows unearthly fire,
Lit by no skill of mine.

miscellaneous.

From Harper’s Magazine.
A “MEMORY OF BALLOONING.”

Mr. Green, the great London aeronaut,

who has ascended sonic hundred and fifty

rimes from Vaushail Gardens, London ;

who baa tauten hisatr journeys at all limes
of the day and n’ght ; who has sailed over

h continent w ith passengers in his frail
hark, when it was so dark, that, according
to the testimony of one of hi* fellow voya-
gers, it seemed as though the balloon was

making its noiseless way through a mass ;
of impenetrable black marble—this same j
Mr. Green-*-to come back from our long!
sentence—once gave out, by hand-bills
and the public prints, that on a certain
afternoon :n July, he would ascend from

Vauxhali Gardens, London, at fouro’clock
in the afternoon, with a dislinguifthed lady
and gentleman, who had volunteered to

accompany him on that occasion.

The day and the hour at length arrived.
The spacious inclosures of the Garden
were crowded with an excited multitude,
awaiting with the utmost impatience for
the tossing, rolling globe to mount up and

be lost in the blue creation that spread ouf ,

far above the giant city, pavilioned by
its clouds of .MnokeT Rut the hour passed

I hy, and the “distinguished lady and gen.

tleman” cac not.

44 It’s an ’oax !’* exclaimed hundreds,

simultaneously among :he crowd : “There
isn’t no sich person*.”

Mr. Green assured them of his good
faith ; read the letter that he had received

from 44 the parties.” and his answer; but

s’ill the“ madness ofihe people” increased, i
and still the 4* distinguished lady and
gentleman” came not. Matters were
growing more and more sertuus, and a
“row” teemed inevitable. |

fflpi; 4 I am e*Hmg away ! I am goine
moon!—f am poin* to the moon ?

Sbka? l*hey can’t catch hs in the

mif
“l exhausted nearly all the hal.
¦BfetCept what was under nr near me.

jJpil|e were risiunr at uch an astounding

feftiraiat I expected every moment that

#Djnfcnn would hurst incmas-

when |rn /d+ohm loose*-
lIHLA at

I
44 4 It’s twr* hundred thousand miles nov

to the moon !’ said he, and we must throw
over some more Lallist or wc shan’t be
home till morning.*

j 44 Flo savin? he lore off hi cost and

j thretV it over—next his w%iVcoaI—and

was fumhMng at his pantaloons, evidently

for fi similar purpose. But a new thought

seemed to strike him ;

44 4 Tiro are too many for this little hal-
loon,’ he said; * she’s poing 100 slow' 1

We shall not reach the moon before

mornino at this r ate. frf out of this /”

i * 4 l was whollv unnerved. Icould have

calmed the or reasoned down the
apprehensions ofa reasonable compnoion ;

hut mv present eompagnon dn voyage
4 lacked diKcnurse of reason’ as much as
the hnite that perishelh, and remonstrance

was of no avail.
44 4 Get out of tuts!* he repeated, in

tones strangely piercing, in the hush of

the upper air ; and thereupon I felt myself
seized hv a grasp, so often superhumanly
powerful in madmen, and found mvself

suddenly poised over the side of the til-
ting car, and heard the hum of the lor.

lured pas in its silken prison above us:
44 4 Good.nigh' ?* said the infuriated

wretch ;
4 you’ll h°ar me r> tele-

graph from the moon 1 They can’t catch

me notv ! Ha !ha ! —not now' ! not time f! ”

*
~

4k w{i hut a dream oi an aeronaut,

reader, after all, on the night before his

ascension ; ahd this sketch is but a dream
of that dream ; for i; is bom memory, and

ahd not 44 fmm the record.”

FLOGGING AN EDITOR.

About twenty years ago, a certain

Vacate rn S’atc {vthich we shall not name)
wXs a territory, and with a fir.w inhabi

arN. a young lawyer from one of t’ •

CKd Slates, emigraied thither, and settled
in ihe town of K—. He succeeded ad

ndrablv in h;* profession, and rose rapid

ly :r popular favor. He had h*en there

nearly two years, when he had induced a

prin’er to come and print a weekly paper,

of which he wa* editor and proprietor, i
S w'as much pleased for a

While with editing a paper. He wa* a

man of very low stature, hut he used the

editorial 44 we,” an frequently as if there

was a dozen of them, and each as big as

Daniel Lambert or the Kentucky Giant.

Strange to sav, there were men then in

office who were not a particle more honest
than they should be—a thing which proba-

bly never happened before, and never

will again- Squire S—felt all the
patriot ism of a son of ’76, and poured out

grape and canister against the public

abuses. This stirred up a hornet’s nest

about his ears; but a 4? there was no other

paper in the territory, there was no reply,
and he enjoyed his warlike propensities

la security.

At length he published an article more

severe and cutting against malfeasance in

office than any that had preceded it. In
fact, though pointed at an one individual
In particular, it was a scorcher. His pen

Was busy with a paragraph, when the
door opened without much ceremony, and

in stalked a man about six feet in Hs
stockings. He aked .44 Are you S -.

fhe proprietor of Hits paoer?” Thinking

he had found a 'tew patron, the little mart,

with one of Ms very blandest smiles,

1 answered i t the affirmative. The stran-

ger deliberately drew the last number

| from his pocket, and pointing to an article
against rogues in office, told the affrighted

editor it was intended for him. h was

in vain 'that 5- ¦- protested that he had
never beard of him before. The wrath
of th# visitor tom to fever hsat, and Croat

DEVOTED TO LITERATURE, NEWS, AND GENERAL INTELLIGENCE.
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f I being so long restrained, h-hled over with
. double fury. He gave the choice, either

t to publish a very laudable rectmatioOi or
tale a Hogging on the spot.

He agreed (o retract, and as the visitor
insisted on #fiiing it himself, he sat down
to the desk. Squire S- made an ex-
cuse to gn to the printing-office, with a
promise that fte would lie hack in season
to sign it as soon as it was finished.

he encountered a man who inquired wnlre
Squire S—~*s office was, mod if he was
a! home. Suspecting that he was on the
same errand as the other suitor, he point-
ed to the office, and told him he would
find the editor within writing s most abu-

! site article against office holders. This

I wss enough. The eyes of the comer
! flashed fire. Fie rushed into the office,

and assailed the stranger wbh the epi-
thets -‘liar,” “scoundrel,” “coward,” and
told hint he Would teSch him hnw to write.

The gen’leirt'tn supposed it was some bul-
ly sent there by the editor, sprang to his

feet, tnd a fight ensued. Tne table wa*

t.pset.ard into kindling wood
the conlen’s of a larire jug of ink stood

puddled on the Moor—the chairs had their

legs and hacks broken heyndd the skill of

surgery to cure them. This eemcd f

inspire the combatants with still greater

fury, blow following blow, with the ra-

. pidity of lightning. First one wa*kicked
, on the floor, then the other, each taking

it in turns pretty equally. The ink on
. the floor had found its way to their laces

till Ito'h of them cut the iroTt ridiculous
figures imaginable. The noise end t?p-
joir wa> tremendous. Tl?e neighbor*

ran to the door and exclaimed that two

negroes were fghtii-g m Inquire
office. None dared to separate them.
At length the tircuinstances became
known, and the next day.hardly able to

ail on horseback, their heads bound up.

I* they slarl°d homewards, convinced that
‘ thut they had obtained very little saiis-

lacliou from their attempt to fiog an editor.

#

Fro’n the Illustrated Family Friend.
k RTIFICIAb U UTIFIKR9.

The chemistry ul the toilet table lias
provided many pa pH'miens under the
name of Cosureties, for external adorn-

ment or artificial beautifying. Hair dye*,
pomatums, pomades, depilatories denti-
frices, iooth-|owder. Ax., may ail he
deemed more or less as belonging to the

class of cosmetics ; hut the name is usual,

ly confined to those preparations which
are applied to the skin.

The best cosmetic is plain soap and
and water. To soften the skin, however,
many substances are used, such as almond
soap, Naples soap, Castile soap, milk of
roses, cold cream, or almond paste.
Sometimes it is desired to harden the cuti-
cle cr outer skin, and this is done by
spirit, astringent*, and acids. For re.
moving or hiding freckles, various lotions
and washes are employed. To give an
artificial tint or bloom to the skin is the
chiel work of the cosmetic artist. Rouge
and carmine are much employed to give
a red tint; starch anu magnesia to imparl

a delicate whiteness. Se veral at the salts
of bismuth ami lead, under the various fine
names of pearl white, flake white, cream
ol roses, Ace., are often employed as cos-
metics ; but they have an injurious effect
on lite SRiii, and sometimes produce a sort

ot skm-putsuuiiig.
A want of attention to the chemical

action of colors bas sometimes led ladies
into an embarrassing pred.eminent. Bis-
muth powder, some!lines sold as a Substi-
tute for genuine prarl-pow'j*r, has me

pioperty ot turning black when in contact

will* inmes of sulphur, or with sulphurei
ted hydrogen gas. A lady who painted
with mis cosmetic, happened to bathe in a

mineral water impregnated with this gas;
and the consequence was, that the artifi
cialiy whitened sum turned nearly black,
and j remained lor several weeks
Another lady, wrno used ite same cosmet-

ic, attended a ie-tu*e at Harrogate on
mineral water*; ant the lecher ban

ded round a bottle eonusiuiajj auipnureuod

jSI(6O PER ANNUM,

Tol 7.

I W, that it*odour might illustrate the
r point on which he was directing attention ;

r the lady did is others did smelt at tbw
bottle ; and the result was that she be.

’ came, not merely figuratively, but life*
i ally M black in the face.** Keen the

. 1 isT
• coals of a common the often cootaio

i enough sulphur to produce in a slighter
1 H*ree an aaalagmis effect. Instances

tatgJaen ltto#n in which a lady, noted

had ooa ride of her white neck tinged
I with a darkness which puxftled all, ex.

cept those who were aware of the effect
of sulphur fumes upon bismuth cosmetics.

(Iseat Mosal Wist of rac Pro.
pH.—What is the qnaliiy in which the
improvident masses are so deficient ?

self.restrafnt, the ability to sacrifice a email
present gratification for a prospective

i reaf one. A labourer, endowed with
due self-restraint, would never spend hi*
Saturday.night’s wages at the public-
house. (lad he enough self.restraint*
the artisan would not live up to hia in.
come during prosperous times, and lea*
the future unprovided for. More self-re-
straint would prevent imprudent marriages
and the growth of a pluper Population.
And were there no drunkenness, no ex*

•mvagance. no reckless multiplication,
social miseries would be trivial.—Social
Statics.

If your “Editor’s drawer," writes a
Correspondent of Harper" 9 Mage tint, is
not already full, you may think the In-
closed, although an old story, worthy of
being squeezed in.

‘•Stop after the do** of the American
Revolution, a deputation of Indian chiefs
having some bu-iness to transact with the
(rovernor, were invited to dine with come
of the officials In Philadelphia. During (ha

repast, the eyes of a young chief were at-
traded to a castor of mustard, having in
it a spoon ready for use. Templed by
its bright color, he drew ft to him, and had
soon a brimming spoonful in hia mouth.
Instantly detecting his mistake, he never-
theless had the fortitude to swallow it,
ahnough it forced the tears from hiaeyea.

*• A chief opposite, at the table, who
had observed the consequence, but not
the cause, asked him ' What he was cry-

•mg for V He replied that he w • think
Ing of his father, who was killed in battle.*
Soon a Her, the questioner himself, prompt,
ed by curiosity, made the same experi-
ment, with the same result, and in turn
was asked by the younger Sachem ‘ What
he was crying for V * Because pan were
not killed when yourfather teas,* Was the
prompt reply.”

At a cheap boarding house, where
board wns at two dollars and a Haifa
week, there was a huge feeder, who
* earned’’ the price of a week's board in
three days out of the aeven. flutter was
extravagantly high, and of this ho was
especially fond, preferring it

—1 " thickly tprvad
On corresponding • ebunkr of braid.”

One day the landlady, whose patience
had become exhausted, said to him :

“That butter, Mr. , that you are
eating, and appear to like so much, coat
two shillings and sixpence a pound.”

Did it though ?” asked the gourmand;
then reaching out his knife, he took up a
big lump, and putting it upon a little piece
of bread, he rolled it round in hit mouth
appreciating!/, saying:

“Well, now, I should siy that butter
was really worth it!’*

Mi is the gift of poetry to hallow every
place in which it moves; to breathe round
Mature an odor more exquisite than the
jrerfume of the rose, and to shed over it
a tint more magical than the blush of the
morning.

A fellow Stole on trial,
told the judge he only took it in a joke.
“How far did you carry itf” asked the
judge. “Two miles,”answered the pria-

> oner. “Thai’s carrying the Joke too far,”
1 remarked the judge, aod the priaoner wee

II commuted for further dam nation


