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beingwigh teen or twenty » They cary ati ihe | muscles, His heartimakes sixty-four oleas 
Characteristic of age about them, without even | tions ind minnie, and therefore |3.846 in an 
swspecting ‘that they are old women: ‘Nay, Toll, “and 92,160 in 'd day.” There are also |’ 
they even langh and sneer, and make theri- 
selves mervy with such mirthas malice can 
enjoy, by sarcastic reflections upon the agé of 
others, who ‘may #tép in modesty bétween | impelled bodi 
them and admiration. or break down the mo- 
nepoly of attraction which they have'enjoyed 
for a season, either in imaginaiion or reality. 
Pride is an old passion, and vanity is gray as 
the mountains. They are bid women that 
have much of either. “They atedry, heartless 
dally cold, indifferent. They want the weil- 
spring of youthful afiec tion; which is always 

three complete cirevlations of his blood in 
the short space af an hour. Jun respect to the 
pundapthl a 1 « ed of ‘animated being and of 

es, it me y be remarked that 
size and construction seem 10 bave little in- 
fluence, nor has comparative strength, Though 
one tbody giving any quantity ‘of ‘metion to 
another is said to Jose so much ofits own, 
The sloth-is’by no means 2 small: animal, 

and vet it can travel only fifty paces in a day; 
but the lady bird can fly twenty two million 
times its own height in Jess than an hour— 

cheerful, always active, always ebgaged in| An eik can run a mile and al half in: seven 
some labour of love'which is calenlated to 
promote and distribute enjoyment. Old wo- 
men, old lady, old grim (axe, old gripe, or any 
other nickname with the epithet ald prefixed 
do it, is as commonly applied by children ‘to 
bad tempered mothers, nurses, or aunts, @s 
pretty. kind, sweet, dear, ‘and other’ youthful 
«epithets me instinctively applied to the good- 
‘hamored grandam with her wrinkled face. 
‘There isan old age of the heart, which is poss- 

by many who have no “suspicion:that 
there is anything old aboutthem ; and there 
is a youth which never grows old, a Love who 
As ever a boy, a Pysche tvho is ever a girl! 

wn SMOXING IN GERMANY. 
If there be one pait of the continent more 

than another where (he touyist blesses the in- | 
troduction of railways, it is assured! 
interminable sandy plain in the fh ol 
which it pleased the insane fancy of the great 
Frederick to establish his Psus metro 
lis. But, Vpn les a ik ot 

the 

travelling in Germany has iis disadvantages; | 
for, to those who, like myse!f, are abominators 
ofsmoking, a journey ina German‘ Gesell- 
shalt’ railway carriage, is positive misery. It 
must be 

of tobacco &moke, for assuredly if all were 
well with them, they would not smoke so 
inscessantly. The practice has become well- 
nigh universal ; and I fully expect to find the 
women smoking when next 1 visit Germany. 
Now they stoutly maintain that a man is not 
a man unless he smokes; and a lover would 
have but a poor chance of success if his sighs 
were not perfumed by tobacco smoke. The 
modern German smokes from morning till 
night, aye, and sometimes through the night 
hours too, as I know to my cost; for on one 
occasion lately, when my bed was 
against a door which communicated with 
the adjoining room inthe hotel at which | 
was staying, in Berlin, a stream of smoke came 
through the keyhole almost uninterruptedly 
during the night. No place is safe fiom the | 
pollution. In the bedrooms you will find 
pieces of sandpaper attached to the walls with 
notice requesting smokers to rub their match- 
ei on the sandpaper, and noton the walls. 
which request, however, is little heeded ; and 
in the railway carriages you will see, and be 
considerable inconvenienced by tin boxes 
laggened to the sides, bearing the words * Zu 
Ablall: vou Cigarven.— Correspondence of the 
Literary Gazette. : 

A SLIGHT COLD. 2 
Coxsipkr * a slight cold’ to be in the na- 

ture of a chill, canght by a sudden contact |" 
with your grave; or ns occasioned by the 
damp finger of death laid upon you, as it 
wete, to mark you for mis, in passing to the 
more immediate object of his commission. 
Let this be called croaking. and laughed at as 
such, be those who are aweried ol the pain- 
ful round of life) and are on the look out 
for their dismissal from it ; but ve learned off 
by heart, and remembered as having the force 
and truth of gospel, by all those who would 
‘ measure out their span upon the earth,’ and 
are conscious of any constitutional flaw 
‘or feebleness, who are distinguished by any 
such tendency deathward, as Jong necks, 
narrow, chicken chests, very lair complex- 
‘jons, exquisite sympathy with atmospheric 
variations, or, in short, exhibit any symptoms 
of an asthmatic character—if they choose to 
NEGLEGT A SLIGHT corp. Let not these 
«<emplain of being biften by a re “which 
they have cherished to maturity in their very 
bosoms, when they might have crushed it in 
the egg! Now, if we call ‘a slight cold” the 
egz, and plearisy—inflammation of the lungs 

: ‘that Germans endeavour to stifle |. 
their political cares and sorrows in the fumes |. 

placed |. 

minutes; an antelope a mile it a minute; 
the wild mule of Tartary has speed: even 
‘greater than that; an eagle can fly eighteen 
leagues an hour; and a Canary falcon can 

+ Oue of the most brilliant of the New (En 
gland Course of Lectures was deliveied. 
the Brooklyn lustitute.on Thutsday, evenin 
or by, Rev. Thomas Sian King, ol 
Boston. The subject of his addsess sas So- 
crates; andjit, was as inlejesting agdelicity of 
diction; precision of analysis, force of image- 
ry and a wide range of information coulil 
well make it. In commenging; he remarked’ 
that only one other name was familiar to. the 
buman lips as the representativ of the spirit 
of highest beauty, And yet there is som 
baze about him. Tt is known, or bere. 

er of pure morals— 
e 

‘that he was the teach als 
light working in darkness; perhaps puiest’ 

 Sketées. of Loctirda., 
{ : «7 i | Athens, aud how be I heres tun oe cant BT [FITTER yelceme ' . Frora:the New. York Tribune. | |. Aller a [ew more remarks on this head, the 

Bye ks FE ERI | lectuser-passed on 10 notice Socrates in his 
ay SOCRATES, domestic selations, gemurking that he was a 

gieal admirer of human beauty. He had a 
noble esumaté of "Woman; and were he 
among us, ‘ard’an extemporaneons’ #peaker, 
his Unjee would Wndoubledly be ‘beard in the 
'touncils ore Woman's Rights Conventions 
at Worcester, “Phiavé lobe held the opinion,’ 
said Soeraiés; © that thesfemale sex are inferi- 
0110 Gis. in-nothing! exeept bodily sirengihi— 
There is nordisputing that Xantippe; the wife 
of ‘Socrates. was a Tartar,’ ‘She had: often 
‘made a practice of ‘mopping’ her husband ; 
she used to knock over thé: table when he 
jexpected a friend to suppér; and’ once she 
tgrecoff hisoclodk dim a fit of anger, whem 
walking the streets. - But the sage was never even reach 250 leagues in ‘the short space of | '8"" FOIX Sia! aL 4 oo Jrefled. 4 Lhe visitations of ry he used sixteen hours. A violent wind travels sixty a, wy li a } bone arte Co ty tia Fp proba revi rh rc miles an hour; sound 1,142 Knglish feet in | Yrs: Je Joab pimee pe dh hy der Ny af qm gulps op pi wife's : di Bucke: ww 1 aiiduq 0) motes ven | RSI Known, Sats, 0g) 10 gras SF Slal i ils het TT Bit A miei | {: twelve years alter the celebrated bac, Prog a ; gas domestic J s'he toned - Lsam 2 ia iia : 4 n 16 Pills ie S11 2a) 15 A < ib hover sil zaiey mint From Graham's Philadelphia Magazine. |!¢ ASA 8 {Siar dr 8 AAT Ef) Atien dew remarks on the close friendship re oh DI WERE A CHILD! tig fel oi etre I he [existing Detiveen Socrates’ and: his favorite A WATERS VORER A GSTIR threw dows, i Laois. nid deveined to be 4 [Povtl Plato; Mr King. closed his address by UBY MARIE DECAMAIE! V0 (0 ‘moral school maser. - thing moi pricy ‘eivinga graphic desciiption ofthe closing day's Om would I were 2 child agai? |e Sition editation Livet “Hid in of hiss life. He spoke of his accusation by | child with wp free, RR ey Tie, Cot Melutus during the sway of the thirty ty rans. Singing glad songs of meriment |" al of think of Socrates only in the | hi® Arraigiment before the hundred judges, his Beneath the hawthorn tree, ~~" [date] fends of a philosopher. "He never | 517% bearirig during the trial, Bis calm in- Watching the many colored clouds J pt 00k, and he studied but very little, | difference at his sentence: of «death, and abe Pursue ier course on high, “0. | He was a home missionary ; and his subjects [81008 Jortitule with which he pressed 10 is Trying to count the silver stars [were men; and the streef, the market ide, [lips dhe cap of themlock which goon put an 

Weaving, beside bright sar ling streams, school” He was to ‘the. Atkevians, like the orgatien nowt. Bul his presence is'obe.oftho <A wreath of sunny flowers, 1 [ead fly about the Her Sang, Kings Rim | s2¢red iteschers in, the-merary of the sate ; O: reading wondrous fairy tales, rom time to time until he gets ‘him. info a ps wren ‘gives stiength lo reformers, 
In. green, sequestered bowers... [brisk'trot Neither was he a philosopher in his fret to, in| the: majesty of seli-saeri- 

The lights, the so! of Nature then. {a al 1f he could stand before yod to | 168+. “4 hen hve of his life; the firmness oy banewhnoe beguileds oi righ, as ha walked in (he stieets of Athens | OF rp gr Yager snc Would 1 conld feel their power.again—., | you wauld think that the zrave had disgor ed MERA cmt Sem Vor sliapes, Ob, would I were a child! .. s¢me besotted. loafer. His eyes tb Foe than his arguments oi the! truth ‘of immora- 

- X chose my sprightly playmates. then. | I1js nose was_ short, flit, and snub—being|' = === ; i Losg 1a 6 'y reac and nish 1 15d: on malt useful on th aceon, 86 he a || MODERN MACHINERY. « cared not for the lofty ¢ ylwios could receive the various perfumes froma plein SYTRENOR. SRR SRERES 
Or the great ones of the earth; parts of re universe, Rig maith was large, 1A writer on the benefits machinery has con - Rich in the love of cherished friends, 
I asked no monied store, v 4d 

Save to relieve the beggars wants, 
That wander to my door. 

I wrote my artless verses then | 
Without effort, toil, or aim, i 

And read them to a list'ning group, 
Without a hope of fame; 

By worldly views, ambitious dreams, 
‘My thoughts were undefiled; or 

Would I were now as free from care— 
Oh, would I wese a child ! 

ie 

Yet soon my. youthful heart began 
© spurn a life like this, 

I deemed the far-off glittering wor 
i 3 foley gh of bliss; shan 

eft my playmates to their sports 
And cantta built in air; = - 

Tdreamed of scenes through which I moved 
A Jad. proud and fair, : 

And, while my short and simple tasks 
With careless haste I conned, 

1 longed to study learned lore 
My feeble powers beyond — 

Like Rassalas ajound me | 
The Happy Valley smiled, 

Yet Tlonged to leave its limits 
And cease 10 be a child. 

The magic circle of the world 
I now have slood within, 

Yet I turn from its frivolity, . 
I tremble at its sin. 

And Knowledge! my long cheris: 
The object of my hove, 

She still eludes my eager quest, 
Still soars my grasp above ; 

I'add from ber bright treasury 
New jewels to my store, 

Yet miserable, I murmur 
That I cannot grasp in more, 

Before me seem exhaustless heaps 
Of mental riches piled, h ‘ 

Yet still, in learning’s brightest gifts, | 
I feel myself a child. 

hed hope, 

Oh foolish, oh repining heart, 
Thus willfully 10 eh : 

Vain wishes to the Future, 
Fond longing to the Past! 
Panting to overleap the bounds 

{and thick ; and in cor) 
hima TS Eh Beng 

and his fips thick. His neck, too, wag shor 
ence, we should cal 

ag.’ He often practised 
dancing at home in hope of dA 
cing his flesh. ‘There is fo irreverence in our 
‘thus speaking of his appearance, inasmuch 
as he made it a frequent source of merriment 
10 his friends. "Ia spirit, he was a Biahman; 
in Jooks a Satan. In winter and in summer 
his custom was to go barefooted. Thus went 
wandering about the stieets of Athens the 
‘son of Sophronisens! But in spite of his 
corpulence, Socrates was a perfect athlete, — 

¢ bad thighs of brass and muscles of oak.— 
When about 40 years of age, he was drafted 
for the army, and was sent to serve in a 
company in Thrace. Amid this cold climdie 
where the hardiest soldiers weie clad in fuys, 
with sandals upon their feet, Socrates walk) 
ed barefooted upon the snow and the ice; 
and he once astonished his fellow soldiers by 
standing in the open air 24 hours! 
This leads us ‘to speak of Socrates as a 

mystic. He was not a philosopher but a sec. 
He boasted always, from early youth, of a Di- 
vine commission, and relied on spiritual help. 
To the end of his life he believed in superna- 
tural influences and in visions. He hada sort 
of spiritual rapping in his bosom. Some- 
times he was led to utter the prophecies of 
this inward monitor. And yet, unlike other 
mystics, he was a terrible logician. And yet 
he did not make any high professiond of his, 
learning. He went into the strects of Athens 
as an enquirer of truth. Instead of preaching 
any system of his own philosophy, he preten- 
ded he did not know anything—that he was 
an earnest seeker after krowledge. “Icreate 
nothing,’ said he, ‘I'am a learner, and the 
humblest of all.’ And yet, most persons who 
fell ‘in his way, found his ignorance a great 
deal more tough to deal with taan the wisest 
man’s knowledge. “ Piety alone,” said he, 
“fits the souls for the communication'of Di- 
vine secrets; and. none reach them except 
those who consult and obey the Deit bis: 
crates probably knew almost all of the four- 
teen t male dwellers in Athens, At 
one time we behold him bolding friendly 
converse with a priest of the dominant reli 
gion there: and next we see him arguing 
with’ tlie Tawyerg, or merchants, or laborers. 

1 

ferred upon man, anticipates the day when it 
will perform nearly all the domestic drudgery 
mow done by hand. «It. will carry hot and 
cold water toall parts of the house. bring conl 
up stairs, and carry dust down; answer the 
door, make the beds; clean shoes; attend to the 
cooking. and perform a thousand other similar 
offices. In some instances, the writer suggests 
how these things may be accomplished. ‘1a 
numerous businesses requiring polisning pro- 
cesses, circular brushes are made fast ‘on a 
shaft revolving at a peed like a Jathe: Shoes 
held against these brushes would be polished 
without labour. Coffee, tea, and similar things 
‘might be prepared by the gas jets -alone, atid 
without the: aid of servants. Ascending the 
stairs to answerbells might be dispensed with 
by internal telegraphs. = But increased facili- 
ties; for people to have all things near them, 
would much diminish ‘the lagor, and more- 
over, using lilts, such as are used for wok. 
men in the mills, would remove the toil ajin- 
gether. Waiting on the table could be per- 
formed by. a machine. In fact; all kinds of 
domestic drudgery which requires a large 
number of servants in a house, will, in time, 
the writer thinks, be performed by contrivan- 
ces requiring no manual labor, and the office 
of a domestic servant cease to be, and huma- 
nity become really emancipated from a sla- 
very created bythese wants, as oppressive as 
negro servitade. | witeds bit 
Fhe following are some of the changes 

produced by the steam engine. - The poor 
have worked for the rich in all times, and 
no-otherwise could it be. It was the law 
of Wature to win a firm plattorm for the think- 
ers to stand on, and plan the escape of homa- 
nity from the hell of oppression. The stean 
came and took upon itself man’s drudgery ; 
process after process was tuned over to it; 
the emancipated slaves—time emalgamated 
by: their diudgery~humbly striving with it, 
as a blind man with his friend, whom he 
mistakes for a foe. But still wenton the 
strife ; drudgers disappearing, and losing 
themselves in humanity—a strugale that wiit 
go on till drudgery be ne more. The semains 
are fast going, What then There are less 
weavers but not fewer men. * Chippers and 
filers’ have disappeared behind self-peting 
machine tools, but other men in greater num- 
bers; do more delicate Kinds of work. Cot- 
ton miils. start up with “many floors, anid 
working man are lifted up to them by. wms- 
chines, 10 save the labor of ascending ihe 
stairs. | Fiver is the engine on the watch, as 
though to say, * What can } do for you next 

Of childhood’s simple track, i 
Anxious 10 "scape from woman's cares 
And trace the journey back; 

Should I not rather be content 
To pass from youth to age 

—asthma—coxsumrriox, the enormous PE 
tile, the matter will be more than correctly 
figured ¢ J 

There are many ways in whieh this bo 
sud- 

denly, slightly clad, from a heated into a cold 

Perhaps we may hest realize his relations to 
Athens, if'we fancy him returned to the earth 
and benojd fim watking the streets of New 
York, and taking up ‘here his mission of re- 
formation. : : 5-5 

may be deposited ‘and hatched. Going 

atmosphere, especially if you can contrive to 
be in a state of perspiration, sitting or stand- 
ing in a draught, however slight—itis the 
breath of death, reader, and laden with the 
vapors of the grave! Lying in damp beds 
(for there his cold arms shall embrace you) 
conzinning in wet clothing, and neglecting 
wet feet—these, and a hundred others, are 
*ome of the ways in which you may slowly, 
imperceptibly, far surely, cherish the crea- 
Ture that shall at last” ereep inextricably, 
surely inward, and lie coiled about your 
vitals. Once more, again—again—I would 
say. ATIEND to this, all ye who think it a 
smail matter to NEGLECT A SLIGHT COLD.— 
Warsew's Diary of a Late Physician, 

STATISTICS OF MUSCULAR 
POWER. I 

Man kas the power of imitating almost 
every motion but that of flight, To effect 
these, he bas, in maturity and health, sixty 
ones in his head, sixty in his thighs and 
‘gs, sixty-two in his arms and hands, end 
S:xty-seven in Lis trunk. Fe has also 434 

Striving to do my appointed work 
In life's short pilgrimage ? 

Then let me school my rebel heart, 
And calm my fancies wild, 

And be ia meek, submissive love 
Indeed a little child.’ 

PATS WARDROBE. = 
Atan auction of furniture which took place 

in the ‘Lang Toun, (Kirkaldy) the other 
week, among the onlookers, were a few Irish 
labourers. On a trunk being put up for sale. 
one of them said to his neighbour, * Pat, 1 
think you should buy that trunk; Pat, with 
some degree of astonishment—‘ An’ what 
what should Ido withit?" * Put your clothes 
in, sure’ Pat gazed at him with a look ef 
surprise, and with that lacenic eloguence 
peculiar to a son of the Emerald Isle, exclaim- 
ed. ‘An’ go naked ’— Fife Herald. 

er mead embaic 
OHEILT . 

The real gieat ‘ secondary cause’ of the 
success of Christianity was its purely demo- 
cratic tendency. It fs in fact & quict * levelling 
system." . ; 

Behold him walkivg down Wall street in 
the morning, and arguing there with the 
bankers and brokers upon the transient and 
paltry worth of stocks in Morris Canals and 
Frie Railroads, and endeavoring to impress 
upon their minds the truth of a destiny for 
man somewhat higher than this. And ‘hen 
he catches a lawyer by the button and tells 
him that there will ‘be call for subtle ele- 
quence at the last asize. ~At half past one, 
he sauntets into the Exchange, and is soon 
found addressing a group on the nature of The 
Beautiful. “At two, look for him at Delmo- 
nico’s, arguing the foolishness of this habit 
of eating—_hat it 1s a mere gratification of a 
wani, and that the part of wisdom is to keep 
as far as possible from the want! At four, 
you shall find him in close communion and 
conversa‘ion at some prominent residence on 
Fifth avenue. After entering into all their 
various pleasures and amnzements, he will 
oot fail 10. wind up with some good advice 
upon the true Jife—which is one of tempe- 
rance, sobriety and simplicity, &e., &c.— 
Imagine him 1n all these various phases, and 

STAND ASIDE! 
Ata recent political meeting ot the West, a 

young and ambitious son ot Demosthenes 
mounted a stump, and throwing off his coat, 
proceeded to speak as follows : 
‘Mr Speaker— Wher 1 open my eyes and 

look over this vast expanse of country ; when 
1 see how yeurs of freedom has caused it to 
rise in the scale of civilation, and expand on 
either side ; when 1 see it growing, swelling, 
roaring like a spring freshel ; I cannot resist 
the idea, sir, that the day will come when 
this great pation, like a young school bey, 
will burst its straps, and become entirely too 
big for its boois. Sir, we want ¢ibow room, 
the continent, the entire continent, and no- 
thing but the continent, an! we will have it. 
hen shall Uncle Sam, placing his hat vp. 

on the Canadas, rest bis right arm npon the 
Oregon Coast, his let upon the Kasiarn sra- 
hoard, while away the Bridsh power, while 
reposing his leg lika like & freeman upon 
Cape Horn. Sir, the day will come— thedey 

| you shall then ‘know what Socrates was to must ¢ ome."


