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A Rill from the Town-Pmmp.
BY NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE.

{Scexe—The corner of two principal sirects.
Phe Town.Pour through its nose.)

Noon, by the north clock! Noon, by
the east ! High noon, too, by these hot
nunbeams, which fall, scarcely aslope, wp-
on my head; and almost make the water
bubble and smoke in the trough under my
nose. Truly, we public characters have
n tough time of it! And among all the
town officers chosen at March meeting,
where is he that sustaina, for a single year,
the burthen of such manifold duties as are
imposed, in perpetuity vpon the Town.
Pamp. The title of ‘town treasurcr' is
rightfully mive, as guardian of e best treu.
sute the town has.  The overscers of the
poor ought to meke me their chairman,
sinee | provide bountifully fur the pauper,
without expense to him that pays taxes. |
am at the hiead of the fire department, and
one of the physicians to the board of health.
As a keeper of the peace, all water.drink.
ers will confess me equal to the constable.
I porform some of the duties of the town
clerk, by promulgating public notices,
when they are posted on my front. To
speak within bounds, I am thechief person
of the municipality, and exhibit, moreover,
an admirable pattern to my brother ?ﬁcdrs,
by the cool,'steady, upright, downright and
impartial discharge of my busincss, and the
constancy with which [ standto my post.
Summer or winter, nobody seeks me in
vain ; for all day long I am scen at the bu.
siest corper, just above the market, stretch.
ing out my arms, to rich and to poor alike,
and at night, T hold a lnntern over my head,
both to show where I am, and kecp
people out of the gutters.

At this sultry noontide, I am cupbearor
to the parched populace, for whose benefit
an iron goblet is ehained to my waist, Like
a dram.suiler on the smull, at muster.day,

[ ery aloud to all and sundrey o my plinest |

accents, and at the tiptop of my voice,
Here it is, gentlemen.—Here isthe good li.
quor.  Walk up, walk up, gentlemen, walk
up, walk up. Here is the superior stuff,
Here is the unadulterated ale of father Ad.
um —better than Cognine, Holland, Jamai.
ca, strong beer, or wine of any price; here
itis, by the hogshcad or singlo glas, und
not a cent to pay ! Walk up, gentlemen,
walk up, and II,\:;lp yourselves.

It were a pity, if all this outery should
draw no customers. - Here they come.. A
hot day, geotlemen! Quall, and away
sgnin, no as to keep yoursclves in-a nive
cool sweat.  You, my fricnds will need an.
other cup full, to wash the dust out of your
throat, if it be as thick there as it is on
your cawhide shocs! I see that you have
trudged half a score of miles to-day ; and
like the wise man, have passed by the tav.
cros, and stopped at the running brooks
and well.eurbs,  Otherwise; betwixt  hoat
without and fire within, you would have
been barnt to a cinder, or melted down to
nothing at all, in the fashion of the jelly fish.
Drink and make room for- that other fel
low, who secks my.aid to quench the firey
fover of last night's potations, which he
drained from no cup of mine. Welcome
most ribicund sir!  YouandI have been
greatstrangers, hitherto nor, to confess
the truth, will my nose be anxious for a
closer intimacy, till .the fumes of your
breath be a little less potent. Mercy on
vou man. The water absolutely hisses
down your red-hot gullet and is converted
quite 1o steam, in the miniature tophet,
which you mistake for ¢ stomach. Fill
agnin, and tell me on the word 8 a_ toper,
did you ever ina cellor tavern, orany kind of
i dram.shop,.spend the price of your child.
ren’s food, forn swig half so delicious?
Now, for the first time these. ten years,
vou know the flavor of cold water. Good.
bye ; and whenever you are thirsty, re-
member that 1 keep a constant supply at the
‘il stand.  Who npext? Oh, my litle
friond, you arelfoose fromschool, and come
hither 1o scrub your blooming face, and
drown the of certain taps of the
forule, and other scholboy troubles, in a
draught from the Town.Pump. ' Take - it,
pure._as the cyrrent of your young life,
l'ake it, may your heart and tongue never
be scorched with a fiercer thirst than now.
There, my dear child, put down the cup,
and yield yourJﬂacu to this clderly gentle-
man, who'treads so tenderly over the pa-
ving stones, that I suspect he is afraid of
breaking them. What, hs limps by, with.
out as much as thavking me, as if my hos.
pitable offers were meant only to prople
Who have no wine.cellars: Well, well,
sir—no harm done, I'hope.  Go draw the
cork, tip the decamter; but, whem your
great toe shall set youa roaring, it wiil be no
affair of mine. If gentlemen love the titil-
li«lmu of the gout, it isall one to the Town.

¥mp. This thirsty dog, with his red
tongue lolling out, J-Oas not scorn my hos-
rlluhly; but stinds on his hind legs, end
Aps cagerly omt of the trough. See how
lightly “he capers away again. Jowler,
did your worship ever, have the gout !

Are you all satisfied? They wipe your
Mouths, my good friends ; and while ~my
fpout has a moment’s leisure, | will delight
the town with a few histarical reminiseen.
ces. In far antiquity, beneath a darksome

the very spot where you mow behold me,
on the pavement. ‘The water was
as bright and clear, and deemed as pre.
cious a8 liquid dinmonds.  The Indian sa.

res drank of ity from time immemori.
ul, till the fatal deluge of the- fire.water
burst upor the red man, and swept their
whole race away from the cold fountains,

BEadicott and his followers came next,
and often koclt down to drink, dipping their
long boards in tie spring, The richest
goblet, then, was of birch bark. Governor
Winthrop, after a journey on foot from
Boston, drank lhere, out of the hollow of
his haud. The elder Higgison wet his
palm, and laid it on the brow of the first
town.born child.  For many years, it was
the wintering place, and, as it were, the
washbow! of the vicinity—whither all de.
cent folks resorted, to purify their visagos
ard gaze at thew aficrwards, at least the
pretty muidens did, in the mirror which it
made. On Sabbuth days, whenever a babe
was inbe baptized  the sexton filled his ba.
sin here, andiplaced it on the communion
table of the humble meeting house, which
partly covercd the site of youder stately
brick one. -

Thus, one generation after another was
consecrated to Heaven by its waters, and
cast their waxing and waning shadows into
its glassy bosom, and vanished from earth,
as if mortal hife were but a fliting image in
a fountain.  Finally, the fountain vanished
also. Cellars were dug oo all sides, and
cart-loads of gravel flung upon its source,
whence oozed a turbid stream, forming
wud.puddle at the corner of two streets,  In
hot months, when its refreshment was most
needed, the dust flow in elouds over the for.
gotten birthplace of the waters, now their
grave.  But, in the course ol time, a Town.
Pump was sunk into the source of the an.
cient spring; and when the fimt deeayed,
another took its place ; and then another,
and still another ; till here stand 1, gentle.-
men and ladies, to serve you with my iron
goblet.  Dirink, and be refreshed, The
water isas pure and as cold as that which
slaked the thirst of the red Sagamore, be.
neath the aged boughs, though now the gem
of the wilderness is treasured under these
hot stones, where no shadow fulls, but from
the-briek-buildings:—And;-berit the moral
of my story, that as this wasted and long-
lost fountain is known and prized again, so
shall the virtues of cold water, too little
valued since your father's days, be recog-
nized by all.

Your pardon, good people! T must in.
terrupt my stream of cloquence, and spout
forth a atream of water, to replenish the
trough for this teamster and his two yoke of
oxen, who have come from Topshicld or
somewhere along that way.  No part of my
business is pleasanter than the watering of
catle. Look! how rapidly they lower the
watermark on the side of the trough, till
their eapncious stomachs are moistend
with & gillon ér two upicen, and Aficy can
afford to breatho it in, with -sighs ot ealm
enjoyment,  Now they-roll up their quict
eyes aromd the brim-of theie mounstrous
drinking.vessell An oxis your true toper.
But Lperceive my dear auditors, that you
are-impatient for the remainder of my dis.
coursc. Impute it, [ beseech you, to no
defect of modesty, il insist a little longor
on so fruitful a topic as my own multifuri-
ous merits,  Itis altogether for your own
good. The better you think of me, the
better men and women you will find your.
selves. [ shall say nothing of my all im-
portant aid on washing.days; though, on
that occasion alone, I might eall myself the
house-hold god of a hundred families. Far
be it from me, also, my respectable friends
at the show of dirty faces, which you would
Qresmu, without my pains to keep you clean.
Nor will I remind you how often, when the
midnight bells make you tremble for your
combustible town, you have fled to the
Town Pump, and found me alwiys at my
post, firm amid the confusion, and ready to
drain my vital -current in your behalf—
Neither is it worth while to Iny much stress
on my claint to a medical diploma, as the
physician, whose simple rule of practier is
preferable to all the nauscous lore, which
has found men sick or left them so, since the
daysof Hippocrates. Letus take a broad.
er view of my benceficial influence on man.
kind.

Noj; these are trifles compared with the
morits which wise men councede to me—if
not in my single sclf, yet as the representa.
tive of a class—to beingthe grand reform.
er of the age. From iy spout, and- such
spouts rs mine, must flow the stream . that
shall cleans our earth of the vast portion of
its crime and anguish, which has gushed
from the firey fountains of the still.  Inthis
mighty enterprize,-the cow shall be my
great confidence.” Milk and water! The
Towx.Pune and the Cow! Such is the glo.
riouscopartnership, that shall teardown the
distilleries and brewhouses—.uproot the vine-
yards, shatter the cider presses, ruin the tea
and coffee trade, and finally mongpolize the
whole business of quenching thirst. Blessed
consummation ! Then, Poverty shall pass
away from the land, finding no hovel wretch.
ed, whero her squalid form may-shelter its-
self. Then Discase, for lack of other vie.
tims, shall gnaw its heart and die. Therr{
Sin, if she do not die, shall loose hall her
strength.  Until now, the phrenzy of heredi.
tary fever has raged in the human_blood,
transmitted from sire to son, and rekindled
in every generation, by fresh d of
liquid flame. When that inward fire shall
be extinguished, the heat of passion cannot
but grow cool, and war—the drunkenness
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« Kife is only to be

husband and wife, drinking deep of peace.
ful joy~a calm bliss of temperate nmm
shall pass hand in hand through life, and tie
down not reluctantly, atits protracted close.
To them the past will be no turmeil of mad
dreams, and the future an eternity of such
momentsas follow the delirium of the drunk-
ard. Their dead faces shall espress what
their spirits were, and are to be, by a ling-
ering smile of memory and hope.

Ahem! Dry work, this apcechil'{ing;
especially to an unpractised orator. - 1 nev-
er conceived  till now, what toil the temper.
ance lecturers undergo for my suke. Here.
alter, they shall have the business to them-
selyes. Do, some kind Christian, pump a
stroke or two, just to wet my whistle.—
Thavk you sir! My dear hearers, when the
world shall have been regenerated by my
instrumentality, you will collect your use.
less vats and liquor ecasks into one great
pile, and make a bonfire, in honor of the
Town Pump. And, when I shall have de-
cayed: like nly predecessors; then, if you
revere my memory, let a marble fountain,
richly seulpturced, tuke my place upon this
spot.  Such monuments should be erected
everywhere, and inscribed with the names
of the distinguished champions of my cause.
Now listen; for something very importam
is 1o come next:

Thereare two or three honest (riends of
minv—and true friends, [ know they are—
wha, nevertheless, by their fierce pugnacity
inmy behalf, do put me in fearful hazard of
a broken nose, or even of a total overthrow
upon the pavement, and the loss of the trea.
sure which I guard, I pray you gentlemen
let this fault be amended. Is it decent,
think you, to get tipsy with zeal for tem.
perance, and take up the honorable cause of
the Town Pump, in the style of a toper,
fighting for his brandy bottle ! Or, can the
excellent qualities of cold water be no other-

sdash.inte kot watery - and wolully. scalding
yourselves and other people? Trust me,
they may,  Inthe moral warfare which you
aro to wage, and indeed, inthe whole con.
duct of your lives, yoit cannot chonse a bet.
ter examplo than mysell, who have never
permitted the dust, and sultry atmosphere,
the tuebulence and manifold disquietudes of

calm well of purity, which may be called
mysoul.  And whenever Fpour out that
soul, it is to cool enrth’s fever or cleanse its
stains, ‘

Ong o'clock ! Nay, then, if the dinner
bell begins to speak, I may ns well hold my
peace.  Here comes a young girl of my ac-
qunintance, with a large stone pitcher for
me 1o fill.  May she drown husband, while
drawing her water,as Rachel did of old.-—
[old out your vessel, my dear! There it is
full to thebfin ; so now run home, peep.
ing at your sweet image in the pitcher, as
ybu go ; and forget not, in a gliss of my
owg liquor, to drink.-—** Success o Tug
Towx Ponp!™

A Stenmbont Scene.

By way of “sct-off”” to the melancholy
account of the steambaot disaster on Lake
Erie, we insert the following amusing
sketeh from the Boston Post,

Only think ofa Fit old Lady weighing
some two hundeed and fity pounds, wish-
ing to be “blown up™ on board n steam-
boat!  Why, one would think from her
awple dimensions, that she had been alrea.
dy “blownup™ 10 & most unusual size,
The old Dame mustbelong to that class of
unreasonable persons of whom it is said,
“the more they have ‘the more they
crave,” ; ’

“Afler we left the landing, the prinei-
pal topic of conversation among -the pas.
sengers was the numerous accidents which
had hoppened.  The old lady who was in.
ordinately fat and one of McDonald Clarke's
style of beautics—“with a waist like a
cotton-bag, and a foot like a flounder,”—
andwho had parrowly escaped with her
life when the Ben Sherrod was destroyed
by fire a few years ago—she was evidently
greatly excited and ill at case all-the time,
Nearly every person was equipped with a
life preserver, and some were so cautious
as to hang them up in their berths filled
with air and ready for use at a2 moment's
warning. Night camo, and all were spug-
ly ensconced in their berths, when there
rose the ¢ry of fire! The wood on the
bow of boat had eaught fire and was bla.
zing fiercely up, shining through the glass
doors of the social ball and cubin witdows
ungl the whole boat seemed enveloped in a
sheet of lame. In an instant all was con.
fusion and slarm.  Passengers tomble out
of their berths, and over one another ; some
grasped  their preserver—some ran for
their baggage—sonio for their wives—the
wise orfes kept quiet.  In the midst of the
bubbub, the doors of the lady’s cabin flew
wide open, and out burst one fat lady dress.
ed nll in white, her face “‘a map whereon
terror was drawn in all its shapes,” and
around her waist a huge life preserver not
inflated.  Seizing this by the nipple with
both hands, she rushed from obe to another,
exchimingin a voice of agony, “blow me
wp ! blow me up !! for God's sake bloic me
up ! will nobody blow we vp! 1" Had the
old lady actually exploded, 1 must have
done as I did, rollon the floor in a fitof in-
extinguishable laughter, with half the wit.
nesses of the scene _for my companions.
The bogt was -msped. the fire got under,
and not the least difficult operation, the fat
old lady's slarm subdued. The next day
we landed her at"her place of destination,

of nations—perbaps will cease..— At least,,
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the world around-mo;-to-reachthat dep; |

m.)...up of sieambonts, great as it
is every where; can no where be nppre.
ciated ason the Mississippi. The distant
points of the Ohio and Mississippi used to
bom»amed from New Orleans by an in.
tersal obstruction-far more formidable in
thepassing than the Atlantie, IF I may
‘uss & hard word, they are now brought in.
to axtaposition. —To feel what an inven.
tin this is for these regions, one must have
setn and felt, as | have seen and felt, the
dificulty and danger of forcing a boat
against the current of these mighty rivers,
o1 which a progress of ten miles in a day
isa good one. [ndeed, these huge unwiel-
dy houts, the barges in whicha great pro-
portion of the articles from New Orleans
wed to be transported to the upper country,
required twenty or thirty hands to work
tlem. I have seen them, day after day, on
the lower portions of the Mississippl, where
there was 1o ofhier way of getting them
up than carrying out a cable half a mile in
ength, in advance of the barge, and fasten.
ingitto a tree. The hands on board then
drewit up to the tree,  While this is trans.
acting, another yawl, still in advance of
that, hs ascended to a higher tree, and
made another cable fast to it, to be ready
to be drawn upon as soon as the firstis coil.
ed. 'This is the most dangerous and fa.
tiguing way of all, and six miles’ advance
in aday is good progress.

It is now refreshing; and imparts n feel.
ing ofenergy and power to the beholdor,
to secthe large and beautiful steamboats
soudding up the eddies, as though on the
wing,and when they have runout tho ed.
dy, strike the current. The foam bursts
in a sheet quite over the deck. She quiv.
ers fora moment with the concussion ; und
then, ¢s though she had collected her encr.
gy, and vanquished her enemy, she resumos
her stutely march, and mounts agrinst the
owrpentyfive r six miles an ivud, T have
travelled in this way, for days together,
more than hundrod miles in a day, azainst
the current of the Mississippi.

The difficalty of ascending vsed to be
the only circumstance of a voyagethat wns
dreaded in theanticipation. This difficul-
ty now disappears. A family in Pitsbirg
wishes to make a social visit to  a kindred
family o Red -River. The trip is two
thousand miles.  Thoy ‘)-nll go together;
servaufs, baggage, or ‘plunder,’ as the
phirase is, to any amount. In twelve days
they reach the poinf proposed. Even the
return is but a short voyage. Surcly the
people of this country will have to resist
strong temptations, if they do not become
asocial people.  You areinvited 1o a break-
fast at seventy miles distance. Yougoon
bourd the passing steamboat, and awake in
the morning in season for your appoint.
ment. The day will probably come, when
the inhahitants of the warm and sickly re.
gions of the lower points of the Mississippi

the north with the goese and swans of the
guif, and with them return in the winter,

A stranger to this mode of travelling
would find it difficult to deseribe his im.
pressions upon first descending the Missis.
sippi in one of the better stenmbonts,  He
contemplates the prodigious establishment,
with all its fitting of deck, common, and
ladies’ ecubin apartments. — Over- hend,
about him, and below him, all is life and
movement. Heseesits splendid eabin, rich.
ly carpeted, its finishing of mahogany, its
mirrorsand fine furniture, jts elegant bar.
room, and sliding.tables, to which one hun.
dred passengers can sit down with comfort.
The fare is sumptuous, and every thing in
a style of splendor, order, quiet, and regu.
larity, far exceeding that of taverns in gen.
eral. You read, you eat, you converse,
you walk, yousleep, »s you choose; for
custom has prescribed that every thing shall
be without much ceremeny. The varied
and verdant scenery shifts around you.
The trees, the green islands, have an ap.
pearance, as if by enchantment, of moving
by you. The river-fowls, with their white
and extended lines, arewheeling their flight
aboye you. 'The sky is bright. ."I'he river
is dotted with boats aboye you, beside, and
below you.  You hear the echo of their bu.
gles reverberating from the woods.  Be.
hind the wooded point, you sce the ascend.-
ing column of smoke risingabove thetrees,
which annousnices that another stearnbont is
approaching you. This moving pngeant
glides through g narrow passage botween
the main. shore and-an island; thick set
with young cotten.woods, so even, so reg-
ular, and beantiful, that they seem to-tmve
been planted for a pleasure ground.

As you shoot out again into the' broad
stream, you comein view of a plantation,
with all its busy and cheerful accompani.
ments. At other times, you are sweeping
along, for many leagues together, where
either shore isn boundless wilderness. And
the contrast, whiclr is thus strongly forced
upon the mind, of the highest improvement
and latest invention of art, with the most
lonély aspect of a grand but desolate nature,
—the most striking and complete assem.
blage of splendor and comfurt, the €heerful.
ness of a floating hotel, which carries, per.
haps, two hundred guests ; with n wild and
unichabited forest, one huadred niiles in
width, the abode ogly of owls, beard, and

noxious animals—this strong contrast pro.
duces, to me at least, something of the same

sensation that is Iy
g g i "l i
“the roof, i ly over head o

since h time | have neverscen her, but
the llection of the scene has cost me
many a fit of the sideache.” :
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will take their periodical migrations 1o}
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Dr. Nott's Advice to a pupil.
The following letter, says the Albany
Evening Journal, written gome years @
the distinguishéd P nt of the Union
College to a graduate, Who «d under
the immediate eye and guardianship of De.
Nott, as he was about to takehis seat in :30
Legislature of the State; having fullonot.
cideutally into our hands, we hope the wri.
ter and the friendto whom it wus written
will'pardon ua for giving a wider rangzo to
the golden rules conceived in abounding
wisdomand expressed with such precision
and compactness :
Usiox Correce, June 20, 1836,
“Dean Sig—=Since I did not find yon
in the other day when [ called, the interest

be my apology for troubling you with a few
observations, the observance of which may
be of some uso.

“Do not speak oftert, and only on im.
portant occasions.  When you do speak
bricf, pertinent, and stop when you have
finished. Speak rather in the furitherance
of your own objcets than in defeating those
ofothers. Endeavor to allay the prejudi.
ces which naturally exist between the ety
and the country.  Be curteous onall ocea.
sions, especiully in debate and to your im.
mediate antagonists.  Never indulge in
personalitics, never lose your temper, nor
make nn enemy if you can avoid it.  Con.
quests may be made by conciliation and
persuasion as certainly as by ridicule and
sarcasm, but in the one case the chaing are
silken and sit easy—in the other iron, and
gall the wearer.

“Phough you point your arrows, never
poison them ; and if the elub of Hereules
must be ruised, let it be the naked club; ot
entwined with'serpents,

“Phiese ang hintg,merdly , biit a word to
the wise is sufficient. _And with legisla.
tors or others, n manneeds to live one life
to know how todive another, and since this
cannot be done liwerally, we can only do it
in ctfeet by availing oursclves of the expe-
rienca of others,

“Wishing you every success, I am,
in haste, very sincercly yours,

ELIPHALET NOTT."
_Tur arary warcn.—Cuonscionce as-—-we
all know, may belisténud to or disregurded ;
and in this habithas great influence.  The
fullowing story, from the Juvenile Miscel.
luny, illustrates this.

“A lady who found it difficalt to awake
#0 early us she desired in the morning, pur-
chased an alurm wateh,  This kind of
watch is so contrived as to strike with a
very loud whizzing noiseat any time the
owner pleases.  The ludy placed the wateh
at the head of'the bed, and, at the appoint.
‘t"({ time, she fonnd herself effeerally arous.
ed by the Lud rattling sound.  She imme.
llli‘m-l_\r ubeyed the summons, and felt the

better all day for her early rising, This
continued fopseveral weelks,  The ularm
watceh fuilifully pecfoemed its  office, and
was distinctly Jeard so long as it was
promptly obeyed.  But, after atime the la.
dy grew tired of early rising, and, when
awakened by the noisy monitor, mercly
twrned beesclland slopt again. o n fow
days, the watch ceased to arouse her frorn
slumber. It spoke just as lowdiy as ever,
| bt she did not hear it, because she acquired
|lhi-: habit-of -disobeying it.  Fiading that
she might just as well be without an-—alarin.
watch, she formed the wise resolution, that,
if she ever heard the sound  agnin, “she
would jump up instatly, and she would never
allow herself'to disobey the friendly warn.
ing."

Just so it is with consclence. If we obey
its dictates, even 1o fhe most trifling p:;rli--
culurs, we nlways hiear its voice elone  and
strong. But il wo allow ourselves to do what
we finris not quite right, we shall grow
more and more sleepy uatil the voice of
conscicoce has no longer any power.—
Fireside Eilucation.

Sonrows or Ono BacniLons.—We nev.
er could, for the life of s, perecive why
old maids should manifest such a mortalan.
tipathy to old bachelors.  There is no rea.
son in their wrath. "Tis  spiteful, cruel,
and uncalled for ; the trampling ona reed
already broken. . Tt is like flogging a crip.
ple with his own cruiches, becouse he is
Jame. . Fow men-arebachelorsof their own
free will.  Go to the vericst misanthrope
among them, and ask of him  his history,
and he will wll you of the unforgotten
hours-of his-enriy offtetions ; and his eye
will Tight up ngoin with its wonted energy, }
nnd as he rclates Yhe story of his love for )
one who bind proved faithless, or whose
affoctions were represented Ly the rude
hand ofarbitrary suthority, or who had
gonc down to the churchyard—a beautiful
bud plucked from thetree of Being, to open
ond expand in a birghter and holicr sun-
shine, where no worm could gnaw ot ler
bosom, and no blighting deseend upon it

Talk not to us of the sorrows of old maids!
They are light in comparison to those of
bachelors—the patter of the small rain  to
the overwhelming of the deluge. OlJ
maids can comtmune together and minglein
the charities and kindly offices, and sympa-
thies of existence. Itisnot so with the
l::chel#g. He has no home-;—he has no

y fireside—no child to ask bis blessi
-J.E bedutiful cmmmlfomeﬂﬂ the gﬁtlns
tones to welcome his coming, apd  melt
away the sternness of care with the warm
kiss of affection—no patient watcher at the
couch of sickness, stealing with o huthed
and geotle step around fiim, like the visita.

[ feel inyour success as a public man. will |,
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what isit save positive agooy, for bim to

, all his Jife long, upon the Paradise of
atrimony, like a hulf starved school bey
upon the garder whase enclosure he candot
scale 1

Newsparer Crrriciss.—A lecture de-
livered by Rev. George Potts; D 1) before
the mercantile Library Association éf New
York, has just been published. It is onthe
subject of populir reading. Wo had the
pleasure of hearing it last winterand at tho
time recommending its publication.  There
is puint in the passage below.  Spoaking of
newspaper criticism, Dr. P. says:

It is sometines judicious, bot often flip?
pant and worthloss ; conveying praisa or
censure in phraseology which has becomo
amuosingly uniform. It often mistakes
abuse for satire, and pertoess for ability. 18
wants the knowledge, taste, and diserimi-
nation necessary to form an able eritie—
Worse than all we fear that it is often venal:
Book-makers, publishers, and erities have
been sometimes charged, and we fenr with
justice, of entering into a conspiracy of self-
ish interests to puss off certain productions
upon the public by a corrupt system of puf-
fing and bolstering.  Of some critical no-
tices, the key of their eulogistic character
is the presentation of the work by the awthor
or publisher.  This is a sort of sop to Cers
berus, to win a favorable notice; or to bribe
silence. Readers—that portion of them,
atleast who are in the habit of taking their
cue from others, and who a® not in the se-
crot—are thusallured to bay; and vnFid,
ephemerat, and often demoralizing stuff id
thrown into the public mind. In & Word to
a very large portion of the day, the satiro
of Young is justly applicable,,

“One judges as the weathor dictates ; right

The porm isat noon: and wrong at nights
Anuther judges by g surer gnge—

An author's prineiples or parontage:

Since his great ancestors in Flanders fell,
Doubtless the work 1s written very well.

Another judges by the nuthor's look;
Anotlier—for thie author sent his book

Same judge, their knackof judging wrong to koep.
Some judge, beeauso it is too soon to sloep.
Crities like these, as squibs on trinmphs wait,
Procluim the glory and augment tho statet
Conccited, noisy, hot,—thesa scribling fry, _
Durn, hiss, and bounco—waste puper snd then dici
=N, X, Observer, : .

No tme 1o nean.—We have oftén cha
countered men who profess to believe they
have ‘no time to read.’ Now we think of
it, there have always been men of such
characters, the points of which are casily
sumimed up.

Nine times out of ten they are men who
have not found time to confer any substan.
tinl advantage either upon their familics or
themselves, -

Tley generally have timeto go to eldta
tions, attend public burbacues, camp meet:
ings, sales, and sloging schools—Uut they
have *no time to read.’

They frequently spend whole days in
gossipping, tippling, and swapping horses,
—but they have ‘no time to read.’

They sometimes loose a doy asking ‘ad.
vice of theie  neighbors ; sometimes a dag
in picking up the news, the prices current;
and the exchange—but these men uever
have *time to read.’

They have time to hunt, to fish, to fil.
dle, to drink, 10='do nothing ;' but ‘no
tim: to read.” -

Such men  generally have uneducated
ehildren, unimproved furms, and unbappy
firesides, They have no encrgy, no spirit
of improvement, no love of knowledgoe ;
they live ‘unknowing and uuknown ;' and
ofien die unwept and varegretied.

I ngve ¥o Tine 10 stupr.—The ided
nbout he want of time is a mere phantom:
Frauklin found time in the midst of all his
labors 1o dive into the Lidden recesses  of
philosophy, and to explore an untrodden
path of scicnce. The great Frederick,
with an empire at his direetion, in the midst
of wary on the eve of battles which were 19
decide the fute of his kingdom, found timed
to revelin all the charis of philosophy and
intellectual  pleasure.  Domaparte  with
Kingsin his antichamber begging for
thrones—with thousands whose destinics
were suspended on the brigtle thread of hie
srbitrary pleasure; had tlme {o ‘converse
with books.

Cirsar when he had curbed the spirit of
the Roman poople, and was thronged with
visiters from the remotest kingdoms, found
time for —intcHeemal-coltivation=— - Bvery
man has time ; if'he be careful to improve it
as well as he might; he, can reap a threes
fold reward.

Lot mechanics then make use of the
hours at their disposal if they want- to ob-
taisia proper infloence in society. They
arc the life.-blood of the community; they
ean if they please hold in theie hands the
destinies of the republic ; they are nume.
rous, respectable and powerful ; and they
have only to be educated half as well as
other professions 10 make laws for the pa.
tion. .

Every man has time o study.
mers and mechanios—yes, and merchants
too, would devote the one hali’ of the tirflo
at their disposal to study, they p
a rich reward. Letthem then betake them-

Thunder can be heard at a distasice of |
thirty miles. - -~

their information, and how much
their influence in 7 g
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