:ntary on t

eanor Mackuln, Infs.o!

I County, degeass

ving claims s

. are hereby

me, with the v .

e Subscriber, at{r belfore the

y of Octo

se by

it of said estx

y ha s 20th
1t AS AN SON E;

Swaim’s acea

For the cure of S¢rofuia or
vil, Syphilitic snd Mercurial I
1ses, Rheumatism, Ulcerous Bores
7 hite Swellings. Diseases of the Liver °
hd Skin, General Debility, &c.asdall
jseases arising from impure blood,
 has also béen found beneficial jx
'ervous and Dyspeptic complaiats

§#-Price Two Dollars per botls
nd 'l wenty Dollars S!\‘ Dozen.

TO THE PUBLIC,

In coneequence of the pumersy s
-auda and impositions practised ia re
erence to my medicine, I am aqnia
rduced to change the form of m;&
les. In future, the Panaces will be-
ut up in round bottles, fluted locyi.
udinally, with the followiog words
Jlown in the glass,‘*Swaim’s Panicea
—Philuda.” » skl

These bottles are much strongery
ban those heretofore used, and will!
1ave but one label, which covers the
2ork, with my own signature oo it, s }
hat the cork cannot be drawn witheat
Jestroying the signature, without whid
none is genuire. The medicine megt
consequently be known to be gecains
when 1ny signature is visible; to e,
terfeit which, will be punishable u
forgerye. . 2

The increaring demsnd for thises
{ebrated medicine has enabled meu
reduce the price to-two dollars perba
tle, thus bringing it within the rad
of the indigent.

My panacea requires no encomisx
its astonishing efifects and w
operation, have drawn, both from P
tient« and Mledical Practitioners ofths
highest respectability, the most voqm
hified approhation, and established e
it a character, which envy’s peo, ti/
dipped 11 gall, can never tarnish

‘I'he false reports concerning ths
valuable medicine, which have beeaw
diligently circulated by certain Phyi:
cians, have their origin either in sf
orin the mischievous effects of the
spurious imitations.

The Proprietor pledges himself
the public, and gives them themat
solemn assurances, that this medici
contains neither mercury, ncraye

ther deleterious drug.

‘T'lie public are cautioned not ta ah.
‘chase my Panacea, esgept from s}
self, my accredited agents, or peroos,

of known respectubility, and all ths:
will consequently be without etcts,
who shall purchase from aoy cther
perrons. % ... Wm BWAIM.
Philadelphia, Sept:-1828 o
From Doctor Valentine Mott, Profet
sor of Sargery-in the University
New York, Bargeon of the New
York Hospital, &e. &e.
I hive repeatedly used Swaim's "
nacea, both in the Hospital saf ¥:
private practice, and have fogod ¥9.
be a valuable medicine-1n chroné,
phyiitic and scrofulous complaint
in obstinate cutapeous affections.  ~

: Valentine Mott, M. D--
New-York, 13t mo. 5th, 1824 ¢

| From' Docter William P Dewees, %

junct Professor of Midwifery mtt

Univerdity of Pennsylvanis, &e.§

1 have mueh ‘pleasure in’/nyhﬂ

have witnessed the miost ‘decided

hi¥ppy elfects’in “séveral i

| inveterate” diseass. front Mr. 3

| Panacea, wwhere other resitdies I5

| failed—one was Chx Gﬁ.MH:.Br‘a
AR s ‘YP ﬁ.‘: “H_

eb.20,1823"

A b
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T
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" In additAn to their usual supply
have just redpived from Philsdelphia’
and are openkg for Sale, !
A General §ssortment of Plain
-and Kancy Gonds,

Among which dre a handsome variety
of light and darQ Calicoes, Ginghams,
(received by shiR Monongahela,) Cir
cassian, superiorySilk Camlet, Black
Prunello, Serge, IRlian Lustring, Cra-
vats, Stocks, Mars}illes Counterpanes
and Knotted Counferpanes, and Meri
no Cassimere. LiRewise a variety of
Gauze, Handkerch¥efs and Merino
Shawle. Also an exteysive assortment
of Three Thread Englifh Cotton Stock-
iogs of various sizes

DOMEITIT GOODE

1 Bale Nasheea Brotwn Sirtings,

5 do Chickopee Shirting

1 Case Union Bleached SHrtings,
hirtings,

his is to give Notice,

That the subscribers of Saint Ma
y's county, have obtained from the
Drphans’ Court of Saint Mary's coun
y, in Maryland, letters of administra-
ion son the personal estate of John
Barton Greenwell, late of Saint Ma
'y’s county deceased. All persons ha.
ing claims against the said deoeased
re hereby warned to exhibit the
jame, with the vouchers thereof, to
he subscribers, at or before the thir.
jeenth day of January eighteen hun.
red and thirty, they may otherwise
y law be excluded from all benefit

the said estate  Given under our
ands this ninth day of May eighteen
nndred and tv:;'nltky-nine.

James Wilkinson, .
William Brewer. ; Admves.
May 21.

I his is to give Notice,
. That the subscriber hath obtained
om the Orphans Court of Saint Ma.
by's county, in Maryland, letters of
dministration de bonis non on the
rsonal estate of Ignatius Boothe of
beorge late of SBaint Mary's county,
eceased. All persons having claims
gainst the -eaid deceased, are hereby
arned to exhibit the same, with the
ouchers thereof, to the subscriber,
n or before the fourteenth day of A-
ril next, they may otherwise by law
e excluded from all benefit of said es-
te. Given under my hand thisele
enth day of May eighteen hundred
d twenty nive.

Wm. T. Ma dm’r, D. B N.
of Ign’s. Bolthp of George.
May 21, 4w

Trustee’s Sale. -

By virtue of a Decres of the High
ourt of Chancery. the subscriber
ill offer at Public Sale, on the pre
ises, on Tuesday the sixteenth day
June next, at 12 o’clock, that Valua-
e Property being one handred and
irteen feet on Charch street in the
y of Annapolis, adjoining the large
pilding occupied by Mrs. Robinson
a Boarding House. The property
divided into three lots. on which
nds two Valusble DWELLING
DUSES, the one occupied by Hen
8. Holland, and the other by John
ney. The baildings are in good
der, and the one occupied by John
sney is harge, and well fitted for a
vern or Boarding House. A par-
ular description is deemed unneces-
. Persons disposed to purchase

Il .view the premises, and obtain

ery iffarmulon, on application to

4w.

bberf Welch, of Ben. Esq. The
ru sale, as prescribed by the de-
8, are, a credit of twelve months,
th fnterest from the day of sale, se-
red by boad, with approved secari-
. On paymeat of the purchase mo.
g, 8 ace will-be ezecuted.
: Gambrill, Trustee.
Balk Jagg8. 1889,

-.Cautjonto Trespassers.
Al ﬁr?qns n‘r'c"]icr&rformmud
bspassing in any way, on the farm
.. 00 by:the sabscriber, on
-Bevern, formerly In
Hammond, sod
which - M.’ Riehird
. Joha'Bright.

MISCHLLANY.

! THE FISHER-GIRL.

A Seaside Sketch. By Bernard Barton.
“Let not ambition mock their useful toil,

Their homely joys, or destiny ohscure;
Not grandeur hear with a disdainful smile,

The short but simple annals of the poor.”’

Gray.

My homie is on the ocean’s shore,
My father’s cot beside the wave,
Where winds of winter loudest roar,

And crested billows hoarsest rave,
My brothers, beautiful and brave!

At Trafalgar, by Nelson’s side,
Too early won u watery grave,

And fell in boyhood’s pride.

1l could my mother’s heart sustain

A blow 30 sudden and severe;

She died! anl 1 alone remain

My Sire’s else childless home to cheer;
[ wept, but he could shed no tear,

Though | might hear his stiled groan,
When slowly from my mother’s bier,

He turn’d to me—alone!

But poverty, whate’er its grief,

Must lahour for its daily bread:

Its hous of mourning must be brief

Howerver dear the humble Jlead;

And childhood’s tear, though freely shed,
1s soon forgotten—lay by day,
As o’erour Inwly roof it aped,

Some sorrow stole sway
Anid now I would not change my ot

For that of wealth’s most splendid home;
My dear to me our sea-aide eot,

Than granleur’s prondest, loftiest dome,
The beach, where hour hy hoar [ roam,

Ts more than flowery fields to me;

Its breakers, crested whit= with foam,

My pliymatesfrnk ani free.

The rocky cliffs, that lift on high

Their tronte to battle with the breeze,
Are lovelier to my partial eve,

Than verdant clumps of leafy trees;

The solemn sound of tossing s:as,

The Fisher’s song, the Gull’s loud cry,
My childish fancy better please,

Than inland melody.

Then think me not of hope forlorn,

Or weigh'd by toiland sorrow downg
With hasket on my arm, each morn

1 gaily seek the market town;

None greet me with an angry frown,

But all my humble labours ail;
Pity the king who wears a crown,

But not the fisher maid!

i ——— ———
From the New York Micror,
OBADIAH.

‘Well, father,” said ‘Obadiah, with
some hesitation, *I am come to bid you
good bye.’

“To bid me good bye, you fool! Why
where are you going?’

‘I am gning to seek my fortune in
the world, father. I know I am of no
use to you. [ think I can do almost
as well any where else. I can’t do
much worse at all events. Solango
ing down to York, or sume where there-
abouts, to get along by myself.’

Warm and deep feelings, thank hea-
ven! are not confined to the wealthy
and the wise; and nature fashions her
humblest hearts as rich in strength and
delicious affections, as those which beat
beneath flashing stars. Mr. Davis loved
lis son, for many reasons, He was
the only pledge of une who had stirred
up the romance of his earlier feelings,
and whom now the green sod covered,
and Obadiah, ordinary as was his ge-
neral appearance, sometimes turned
upon him with an expression of eye.
or replied in mirth with a smile, which
recalled her to his memory, and which
he found no where else in the wide
world. Besides, he was always ho
nest and affectionate; and though he
never discovered that kind of activity
which might have rendered him useful
in the station which he had occupied;
yet he was his son, and as such, he felt
much more than he was in the habit of
putting in words.

His eyes appeared mnist, therefore,
as he remonstrated with the young ad.
venturer, and found him firm in the
purpuse which he had, it seemed, been
a considerable time in adoptings and.
after much useless persuasion, with a

“voice softened with the thoughts of ap

proaching separation, he asked him
what course lie intended to pursue.
I am going to study law.’
sAnd_how are you to be supported
while you are following your stadies?®
*I guess I’ll teach school,’ answered
Oladiah, with the gravity of a saint.
The old man in spite of kis sorrow,
cogld not refrain from laughing at the
thought of his young unsuccess{ul ag
riculiuralist, retailing wisdom & know
ledge to the risin§ generation, or pursu-
ing the subtle shadows ofjustice through
the mazy labyrinthe of law. He lnoked
at him with increasing wonder. There
he was, with his brown coat and linsey
woolsey trowsers, his hair combed
straight over his forehead, & his bashfal-
ness flinging him into the most awkward
attitudes, evenin this attempt to explain
his new crmpects. But Obadiah, it
appesrs, had madé up his mind, and
was'not inclined- to return to his old
emoployment on any terms. He there-
fore bid his father gond bye; and shook
hands with his dister Sall[: and the
cook. A short walk over the farm af.
fofded him an opportunity of perform-
ing the same tender duty towards the
hofses, the pigs, and the old cow. "All
things being at lgngth' séttled to his s1-
tisfaction, he started on his way. The

sun was just setting, and flung its last
light upon the landscape. The breeze
was lhrrinE the leaves of the old wil-
low, and the rippting of the brook fell
upon his ear. The poultry were gather,
ing apon the roost,and the old dng Ce-
sar came after him, wagging his tail
lﬂectiopltel!,& entreating, eloquent.-
ly, butin vain, to accompany his mas-
ter upon his novel expedition. Many
sensitive folks would have yielded a
few soft regrets to the quict and really
beautiful spot which he was leaving
perhaps forever. But Obadiah never
dreamed of regretting what he was now
doing of his own accord. He cast
therefore only a shurt retrospective
glance upon the scenes of his boyish
pains and Iabou.rs, and having surveved
in a moment withone eye shut, com-
menced his journey, whistling Yankee
D odle.

‘The disadvantages under which he
laboured were immenee.  Without ed-
ucatioh, and totally destitute of expe-
rience «f the fashionable or literary
worid; friendless and almost penny-
Iess, he was to make his own way a-
mung those who had enjnyed propeg
instruction and high friends from their
birth-=who had been ustiered into pub.
lic life with the honours of colleze—
anl who would scarcely regard the
quiet, plain, and retiring country boy,
except with smiles of derision,

His advantages were not by himself
disrezarded. He knew the strength
of 2 mind which had zrown upin the
solitude and quiet of nature’s abodes,
unweakened by the discipations of fash-
iony, and untrammelied by the fetters
of a bad system of educatiin, To know
that he had great difficulties to struz-
gle azainst, and that hie must depend
an himself. was only to know that it
was fis indispensable duty to supply
alt d: ficiencies of nature or art by his
own unwearied application.

In a splendid drawing rovin of a weil
kunwn city, a young gontleman was
eutertaining several younz ludies. They
were all arrayed in rich and fashiona-
bie apparel.  ‘The girls were lovely;
and they as well as the graceful youth
whose handsomely turned periods ex-
cited so much pleasure, and whose at-
tic wit produced such freguent bursts
of merriment, seemed whiling away
the hour delizhtfully, in all the charm-
ing and glegant familiarity of high lifo.
A ringing was heard at the Jdoor, and
the servant announced Mr. Obadiah
Davis, who accordingly walked in with
his hat on, and without the slightest
embarrassment proceeded to business.
The politeness cver attendant upon
real gentility prompted all the compa-
| ny to restrain their divposition towards
mifth, while Mr. 1)avis presented his
letters of introduction, and the gentle
man was perusing the sam», DBut
when after having finished and fulded
up the l=tter, Mr. Chatterton inteoduc-
ed Mr. Davis to the ladies. as a gen
tleman from the country, whose inten-
tion it was to pursue the profession of
the law, the lurking smiles curled their
lips in spite of themsclves, and Mr.
Chatterton himself, while he perforined
all the necessary duties, which the eti-
quette of the day required, added to
the good bamour of his fiir and merry
companions by a wink which did not
paas altogether unobserved.

Mr. Chatterton complied with the
request, which, upon the recommen la-
tion of a frienul, he had made, to he al-
lowed to file his certificate in the office
where the younz gentleman, under the
instruction of his father, was also stu-
dying latin

Time passed on. Charles Chatter-
ton, in the full pussession of an ample
fortune, and surrounded by all the
btandishments of life, tound a thou
sand things to charro him from his of
fice. He way young, gay. and witty.
His society was courted by all his ac-

uaintance of his own s<ex; and amaong
the fair and fascinating of the other,
a heart like his was sure to find joys
too delicinus to be yielded for the drud-
gery of a lawyer’s office, or the remote
hope of future fame. He loved music,
and its notes welcnmed and detained
him wherever he went. Dancing was
his delight; and there were snowy
hands which he might have for the a<k-
ing, and bright e{eﬁ to flash apon him
whea he did a<k, and how could he
turn from witcheries like these, for
the dull and dasty volumes of antiquat-
ed law. He was an enthusiastic ad
mirer of natare, and she wooed him in
a thousand ways from his tedious task.
Her breath was fragrant upon the air,
and her voice came fo him in winning
tones upon every breeze. It was im-
ible for him to turn a deaf ear to
F::‘ enchantments.  Therefore, he
walked, sailed, rode. Sometimes he
wandered forth in the morning, to wit-
ness the rising of the sun; and agaia in
the summer night, the moon wou|d lare
him out fram the unhealthy lamp, to
roam with the loved ones beneath hé
ra

M) ! e
Now, during all this time, little O

badiah was as busy asa bee. He had)

taken a school, which occupied part of
his time, and the income of which ena-
bled him to defray all his expenses.
Nothing called him from his duty. ‘The
moon shed her silvery radiance ia vain;
an he had seen the sun rise so often,
that it had - lost all his novelty. His
feslings were not awakened by wander-
ing affections, nor was his clear and
calculating brain disturbed by the in-
trusive visions of fancy. Nature, art,
beauty and fashion, all went on with
their varinus revolutions and alven-
tures without affecting him.  His time
was devoted to his duty, and he koew
no other pleasure.

Ten years passed away. and brought
with it, as usual, many unexpected
changes,  Charles Chatterton, the
lovely, the elegant, **the observer of
all ohbservers, the mould of fashion,
the glaee of form,” ha:d been left in po-
verty hy the fiilure of hia father. Bred
up in afl the luxyries of life, and un-
prepared to meetNts ruder scene, he
was inadequate to support himself
His fine but efeminated apirit broke
down; and he now lives in poverty,
neglected by his frmer friends, and
awaitiny a miserable death.

Obadiah, on the contrary had suc-
ceeded hevonil all expectation.  [lis
skiti aml knowledge hald acquired for
him a high repatation, and he 1a rapid-
Iy amassing a fortune, which he will
doubtless know how to keep, a3 well
as to obtain, His manneis, ton, have
Lecome polished during his cummerce
with the world; and the rough and awk-
ward country lad, is one of the richest
and most celebrated lawyoers of one of
the first states of the Union.  His In-
fluence is visible upon a large portion
ol socicty, and there are rumours ofan
intention to send him to Congress.
What a pity it is that the fine and de
licate enjoyments of our nature are so0
often inconsistent with worldly suc
cess, and that wealth and fame must
be <0 many sacrifices of feeling and af-
fection, :

From the Boston Statesman.
COURTSHIP—A SHOWER.

‘T'he storm that had swept <0 pro-
fusely over tne wduds and hills was
now subsidinz. ‘The ample sky flung
back its veiling tresses, and the sun
came out once more, touching the drip
ping wilderness with o singular beauty
The exceeding richness of the blue
heaven, the ficry edging of the distant
clouds, the bright green outline of the
forest, and the swoln streams that ran
brailding themselvea into the long lean-
ing grass, prescotel asingular map of
nature—dripping in the fres.ness of a
summer’s shower.  I'he windg wers ay
clear and conl a3 if they had slept on
the surface of the ocean; the flywers
of a thousand hues were in full Lloom,
and poured nut their pe:fume, as the
fountai pour-d its song, to the bent of
the fervent wind,

“Well thisshowerianver at last, El.
len, and [ gnessit will be all the bet-
ter for it,—all the better, 1 vay. Kilen,
you'd better come out and see the
rainbow, betore it fides forever, and
Ellen was out with a cautious step, as
the wet grasse, like the mane of a swea-
ting steail, shed its thousand drops up
an her feet,

¢The rainbow! which way is it,—
Charles? [ can’t seeit,

SWhy don't you see, right thronzh
the notch of that maple tice, where the
leaves are torn off—now the wind
blows—take tare of your clothes, don't
vou aee how it showers down on you,
Eilen?—tiere, there’s the rainbow,—
anil a fine one—I never saw the iffer
ent colours more clearly defined. D'l
tell you, Eilen, it always makes me
think that some seam of the beautiful
sky haa been rent by the shakingof the
thunder, and the airs of heaven fallen
out=bat not daring to wander, they
cling to the woand, until they are ta-
Ken in azain.

*Now Charlee, [ like vou for that;
but see it has almost vanished; the
clouds that were here just now are all
gones and the aky is as blue, as—

sAi—your eyes, iny dear. 9

*Pho, T don’t want your hel —be-
sides [ dun’t think yoar comparison is
perfect; for my eyca are nut quite so
blue—they are lighter.

*Well, Elien, we'll say—as blue as
your stocking.

*Ha, ha, ha,—that’s worse yet’—
and she displayed a beautiful ankle,
and a white stocking.

sWhat'll you say now, mister Char-

?

e’

s\Vhy, Ellen,—as blue as itself—is
that carrect? . 2

oIt will do Charles; but look-at that
dry bare limb among the green leafy
branches on that ma?Ie tree—what does
that remind you of?

*Various things-
dead child jn & great and flourishing
family, still nourished by all the sur-
viring members with an affectionate so:
licitude; but "answering their silent
whispering with an urichanged

ldg_ug. 2u may deck it with leaves,

It is not unlike a |

bat it knoweth them notyand the leave,
wither upon the stem and lose their
fragrance,and are blown away in the
summer wind. So I have seen the
maiden deck the corpse of her lover,
with coronals blooming from the hill
side,in the beautiful hope that the in-
cense of living things she so much lo-
ved, rpight reanimate a loved one,
from his eternal slumber. Now Ellen,
tf L should die before you, that is.what
I should waut you to do to me=—rtake
e out in the open air,” and fliag flow-
ersupon my breast.  Will you?

‘Perhaps I will, but you "don’t think
of dying before me, I hope, Charles—
that wouldn't be proper. [t is not so
polite for a girl to cry at her lover's
death, as for a man, at the death of one
he loves. Andthat i« all the resson
why T wish you to let me die first, be-
cause | should sleep much easier, in
my grave, it [ thought you stood by it
cryinz

‘Ellen, this is all fol de-rol, Tdon't
calculate to die this fifty years; and I
don’t calculate you will.?

‘Ho! I live fifty years—I would
sonner cut my own——.’

*llush Ellen Fleming. you may live
aslong as you please; but o long as
you dolive, Lintend to love you with
all my soul—I do. How white your
hand i<—how you blush! vh Ellen”

*What, Charles?’

‘Wiy, there’s the minister, and
there's the church; and lere are we.’

*Well, what of that?

‘I want you to go with me to the
minister’s, while I get him to go to
church.—It's week dav;and I'd rath-,
er = marriel onaweek-day.’

;Who are you going to be married
tu? g
*To you.’
‘Very well.’ J. 0. R.

FALLING IM LOVE.

‘Falling in Love!” Oh thou birth
and death of bliss, thou alpha and o-
mega of human enjoyment, thou ve-
ry quintescence of contradiction—
when and what art thou, that we al-
ways arrive at thee by a fall.

‘Falling in love!” Reader didst
thou never ponder upon the expres-
sion with all deep signification. It
is motion then—love necver comes to
us, motion downward too. Where
is the dream of the poct and the ma-
tin crecd of existence, which thrones
the little god in the heavens above,
and elevates his worshipper to the
same glorious height? il evaporat-
ed, gentle reader—all gone—slecp-
ing with the thousand bright fancies
that hover round the porch of being,
hat leave usto trezd its stony path a-
lone.

2 fall! We must move very swift,
for we often reach the hottom before
aware that we have left the top.—
Strange might be added, but no—it
is less strange for some chips of hu-
manity to g» down than up. 7h!
unfortunate wight, born to be thwart-
ed—zrouching at the bottom of the
golden wheel, never flatter thysell
that no lower gulf gapes for thee!

“prudence bowsin impotence, and cal-

culation fails to ensure you against
falling in love!

Falling! why not walking, creep-
ing, climbing—then one might look
about a little; but a fall! what bumps
andscratches and battering and bruis-
ing, eternal scarsand cureless wounds,
broken limbs, and bended head, to
say nothing of mental damages.—
ITeaven save us from falling in lave.
Year after year have we trod the
paths of life with cautious steps and
palpitating heart, turning a deaf ear
to the syren song, and a closed cye
to the sparkling snare, till as a young-
ster maliciously observed the other
day, we shall soon be so0 blind and
deaf in reality as to be not worth
catchinf. But alack, is age a safe
guard? look at the greyheaded fallin
daily. Is wisdom? sec statesmen ang
soldiers—twhat tactics ean apply, or
what wisdom avoid- undefined, un-
located, only known by its effects.
What confusion! only imagine one
of your star-gazing, eagled eyed sons
of fire stopped in his career by this
immeasurable, unmentionable abyss,
vortex, whirlpool—this land and wa-
ter trap. His Mars eclipsed by Ve-
nus—ariscastles vanishiog—schemes
frustrated—thought uproar, and eve-
ry beautiful theory of independence
playing Scylla and Charybdis round,
what pity ’tis this viewless point
could not be made visible, and pity
’tis gentle reader, that people cannot
walk in love. T7'hen all this confu-
wion  might be avoided; no logger-
Freads . cracking together in their de-
scent.~8&pphos no more driven.to

vaf | despefation, and Zatonys might ey’

treat in time to save a crown,™. |

..

- ‘Falling in love! 3fidemoiselles
they say, his facilities for remount-
ing; keep thy wisdom, faic oge, it is
more than equalled by thy lordly
compeer. Nevertheless, reader, for

dreadful presentiment, that once fair-
ly in we never eould get out; per-
chance terror and the mighty mys-
tery which envelopes the wgole af-
fair may magnify the danger, in-
deed we have at times had strong
thoughtsof courting the worst, plung-
ing in over head and ears, and dar-
ing fate—but alas! fate’s frown in
the shape of love, is not to be trifled
with, reader. Snares are yawning
round us, thousinds are gone, are
going, and forever will go, down,—
J/Ind should we once get in, and
then, indeed, be fairly unabled to get
out again. .»2Zh! Heaven save us from
‘falling in love!
New York Morning Courier.
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DEATH AND SLEEP

Ax Arorocuk. From the German.’

As hand in hand the Angel of Sieep
and the Angel of Death were travers.
ing the Eurth, evening zently stole up-
on them. and they sat down'amid a qui
et scene, whil2 the distant village bell
died away upon the air.—Tranquil and
silent, according to their habits, they
enjoyed in confidence the beauty of the
scene. At lenzth the Angel of sleep
rose from his mo.sy s at, and scatter-
el from his haod the seed of slumber;
the evening breeze bore them to the
cttage of the fatizued labourer.—
Sweet sleep embraced the inhabitants
of the village from the grey head that
leaned upon ~the staff, to tie nursling
in the cradle; and sickness forgot its
pains, and affliction its grief, andl pov-
erty its cares iy duties thus wischar-
ged, the benevolent Angel of Sleep
returned and seated himself again be-
side his more serinus brother. ~ \Wien
the day d wwns, said he, with joy, *men
will bless me as their tiiend and benc-
factor; what delight to do good un-.
seen and in secre; how happy are we
the invisible messengers of Hea
how blest is our peaceful destinv

‘Thus spoke the Luvely Angel of sleep
The Angel of Death lovked upon him
with silent anguish and a tear, such as
inmortals shed, glistened in the orbit
of his lugubrioua eye—Ah,’ cried he
why can [ not hike thge erjoy the e
quisite pleasure of gratitude? Man calls
me the enemy and the disturber of his
delizhts,

My brother, replied the Angel of
Sleep, when the jast shall rise from
the tomb, wi'l he not recognize thee as
his friend anl benelactor, and bless
thee wigh cternal gratitude? Are we
rot brathren, sent forth by the same
kind parent? He paused, and the coun-
tenance of the Angel of D-ath beamed
with radiant smiles—'lie two genii a-
gain embraced each other with frater-
nal affection

1) o

FIRE SCREEN.

A very excellent contrivance design.
ed to cerve a3 a protectlion to the roofs
and sides of Luildings expnied to con-
flagration, has been invented & patent-
cd by Mr. Caieb Pierce of Salem. It
consists of a large shect of hempen
cloth, the upper edge of which is made
80 as to contain water to be supplied by
the hose of an engine. An eshibitiou
of this apparatus was made in State
street this forennon, and there is no
doubt it can be made to answer the
most vaioable purpose. Its great ad-
vantages consists of a saving of water,
and in the convenient applications of
the screen to the places npt accesible
by the engines themseives The ex.
pense must be very inconsiderable
compared with its utility.

Boston Bulletio.
DANDF.LIONS.

A correspondent of the Springfield Jour:
nal says,—l.ast summer | transplanted Dan-
delions in June. 7This spring I have cut
them three or four times a week, and mrust
u‘y, they are a very superior article for the
table—they occupy little room, snd require
very little attention. 1 make thiss'atement
now, as this is the season for transplanting
them, and 1 know of na be‘'ter green, nor
any thing more profitible for a small por.
tion of a garden—they sre planted .ﬁm
six inches spart.

OUT or rather IN at last.
4. Leipzig professor has published
a work in which he proves that the
carth is hollow, the entrance to it 1n
Poland, and that within there is fire,
water, air, amphibious animals, fish,
insects, birds, quadrupeds, and men;
and he describes the details of the
subterrancous life they lead.
[We suppose this entranceis one of
the Cracowsaltmines. Rusaia having
ion of these, the one forming
the entrance will bo quite eonvenient
for theretreatof the Czar, in ease the
Sultan p/unhos him too closely

our own especial case, we havea -
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