HILL & MITOHENER.—PUQLIG

CANAL D
. Evening Post '
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we shall tisa_again ir the it 1 of that | guestss | shall be well again, Go,
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more besotiful than wl:eao:rc lmr;:'nd amidut ill. 1 will vot leave thes,
its fruits and flowers* And there will be the
Inheriting our evil natures, will
ful Physician, And there

RESOURCES OF IRELA

Notwithatanding all that is #
bout the poverty of Ireland, it w

waaly Torm from thet night of agounized
dufferings, 1 closed my syes, nor would

i{o::n t em:; be blasted by such uightj

rror. The eyee dod lips bed been i

lormaway by the birds of prey, who,dis-| roon 1os! 2b hee within berssif s

turbed at their banquet on his body, still ' 5o braneh of trad : TP. -
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tering loud discordant screams, while YP - ot

Upon the grandeur, the glory and

O beauly of the uatural-univérse, and
ighold pot the to of his finger, who
srand with .mbove all—from

ery heast | docommisserate his coo !
ign. The unbeliover, on whose in|
ot tho light of reason never ponela-

In sighs
A uﬁﬂ&bhdhﬂl
btn.lmhﬂ:ll;l
From memory s
No wishes bave sped.

As fulthfuland codstant

“Alice, | command, enireat, one min|
gle’s solitude,’ . ! R

And she could nver plead io vein; the [*%
fairy form of ber young sister shrunk

| pyrites, or sulphur prepa
ighty Phymoian

As dove 10 its mate,
This heart has been W

*Mid smiles and "mid hate j
No thought has bsen abgent

A truants from thes,
Thy memory hae suffoted
Horin.lmﬂ:nﬂ;

I'vo upon brighteyes -
n olimas far away,
As pare -\h--do Yol e
That ceaslossly atray,
I've listened to gay ohes
In wildness and glee,
But what waus that gladness
When distunt from thee 15

-

Thy image s pictored

Anew in each beam,
That gladdens the fowing

f life's onward stream !

No taint of deception.

Is thh:! :it its Mting,
Dut brighter the men ‘

Ar!ound mmﬂlng.

The world maysjeceivs thee
And brtigr the blast,
But calmer the morrow
When all skallbe pest,—
The sun may be clouded
And dark bo thy days,
But truat to the ehining
I hope’s cheering rays.

Then, heed not my worship'd,
My love still s true,

Thro\_rlgh storm and in sunshine
"Tia

troasured 1n you,—
On life's troubled otean

[he single bright star,
That points to the haven

of

blies that's afar.

“The fullowirg is the *'composition’* to wiich
was awarded the gold medal, in the Groduat.
ing Class of Rutger's Fomale Institue in Newsrk
at i's first  commencement. The committes
which awarded the prize, consisted of the Rev.
I'r. Milnor, Hon. -r,:uudore Frelinghuysen and
Mr, Kinney, of Newark. their report #as not
a liwla complimentary. Parh;‘pl mare through
the eloquence of the resder (Mr. Kinney) than
from any merit of its own, it drew deeply up»
on sensibilitien of & very crowded audience.

LAST DAY OF EVE.

Ttapprosached the evoning twilight. The mo«
ther of mankind was ;liced by hor descer.dants
in front of her tent, reclining on a rude couch,
the “western wind fanued her pale cheekk and

lnyed amidst hergeay locks, r her sat hor
':uchmd. Eve turned her eye upon him with
u look of sadoess, you of deep affection, and as
she saw his wrinkled brow, bent form, aud
head of snowy whiteness, seemed to call to
mind other days.

Inwardly she reproached herselll "'Ah, not
thus was it | saw him, when firat givan to him
by our God. Whare has vanished that maaly
form—whore ia the elastc step—~where the eys
that besmed with brightness—whore now the
rich and mellow voicel Alus, how changed |
And it was I, who tompted ,who destroyed him
—1 the wife--the cherivhed companion—I bade
bim eat, and now what is he, who but for we
bad known nicther pain, nor Sorrow, nour age.

“And what remains of her on whose beauty
ha then gazed with unsated delightl A tremb-
Iinp‘ wrinkled form, just sinking into the grave,

“Wherse is now that paradise with its rich
fruit-«that balmy air which brought on  evaery
breath a tribute to eseh happy sensa--those rays
whioch warmed but never scorched 1 And sad.
dar, sadder still, whersnow is that blissful inter
course with HIM, who made us rich in the hap
piness of living” His vuice is no longer in oor
ears ~driven from blivs.~from scenes so lovaly;
the earth gureed; sin, sorrow, and death, the in~
hertanoe of oar children."

Our mother was overcome by the rush of re-
colleclions. Her eyes, long dry, fonnd new
fountaine, and her aged form shook with deen
emotion, :

I may bethat Adam had been indalging in
mulings not unlike to these, for he wan startled
s if from n reverie by the emotions of his wife.
The old man, placed himseli’ beside hor  She
Jaid hor head on the bosom which hiad g0 ofien
woothed its throbinge.

" #%What movea thee, Eve 1"

“Oh, my lnnlnmi. how canst thon show
kindness to her who has dono all this1  Thou
wast young and knew only happiners, and all
aro was formed to delight our every sense;
and I, who should hava strongthened thy virtue,
foll,  and dragged thes with me, the partner of
sy in, to tns depth of ruin.  And after a fow
yaars of toil and anxiety, we are about to lay
thess worn out frames in the dust,

Byt for sin we had lived in perpetual youth,
nnd feared no cbunge. The threatened of denth
has worked slowly but surely, and now with us
lus work in near'y done.

+*The first to sin, it wns meet that I should
first retarn to pust. Had the guilt und the curse
beon only mine, I might endure it. Butl see
thee now and I compare thee with what thon
wist 88 it seems to me but yestarday.

A fow days will lay thee low. Let our chil
dren placg ps side by side in the cold earth. 1
know not why it s, yet itie, yét itssems to me
there will be a comfort in_our bodies disselving
of consciouness inithe lifeless dust,

#Little of comfbrt is now left us in life, yet 1
ennnotendure the thought that [ shall utterly
coasa 1o be | ;

“Adam, thou hast ofien "Ivlt me words of’
consolation. Ia there sught to aheer me, now I

am to bid thee Iku:uli 1 p i

““T'hon seest yonder sun—thou wilt again see
him rise and set, he in bidding me a last adien.
Sanse ahall soon ';uu ﬁr... ever, and no light
shall again enteg those o

‘The old man wipad {:- tears which foll on
the wrinkled brow of his partner. 4 sudden
light was on his eountensnce ss ifn new
Jamb had baen lit up in hin soul. Eve saw it,
and it brought to her a gleam of hops; she gaged
oivhia face as if death had lent new puwers to
her fidad viston,

“Fiist of women,” said Adam, d‘ ‘c:}m na
Ww;n il s - wasinned — 1o+
gothar wa have bsr':u bog?l?:l_m_mt.

*/But thare is rede —ihere is hopa

“Whilst thinking of the fearful ghange which
betohanod to my heart that ite partyer was abnut
to be taken away, a héayenly light beamed on
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THE BROKEN HEARY.

ey hu.:t;"&«m."
From a shiell grolta whose slope kis-

sed the summer sell, whigre twining wil-
lows and labumum wate waving like &
stately plumgyissued u voiee olsuch gen-
tle swosiness, you might have: thought
a wpirit’s hrowth wav on the air, murmur
iug soft musie-{o the flower’ts bell, The
young rose ed to haog her blush-
ing bead, wet with the tears of moraing,
as ke heard 4t, an® the stately lily had
o cheek  move pale, while she who
epake looked.dike a patron epint.

“Again fairson shinest in un-
clouded splendor /“Bgain are thy soft,
bright bea owing on the bosom of a
cold, mﬁea world}- *Tis mid day; a
tnousand bipde ara on the wing, and na
ture looks hine lowaliest. Yestorday,
too, wae fair; Bt {Wath paveed away in
to the greal abyss of nothingness. And
what will be to dag}  Amether speck up
oh the memory 8 ayag; snother atom on
the senlo of time. | 86 travele on the
world, with hope, fea¥, and. sorrow in
its train, urgingt= \h& same haven those
clinging to a bright miliog fortune;
or others who woull "gladly lay down
theit load of life, aod calmly sleep for-
ever, \

“My eye in dioh; ny cheek is worn
with w 1 1 ng; these lagping pulses fee-
bly bea!, se feebly, tht the poar ude of
life is almost chilled,atd thie diceplive
hoe of health, this t i
glowiog from the 1 mnd
ones would hava me mingle the
world; share ite delusive joys; be once
again the victim of 18 hopes and Tears;
they wonder that 1 fly to solitude. Dids
they know a!l—oh / could they ase “the
tempest raging here! then would they
learn & bitter truth; learts how slow and
silently the heart con break I’

There she sat; but for the wild and
restless eye, she looked of sculptured
marble. The bright tint on her cheek
had faded; one smull white hand was
pressec above her forehend, and sever-
ed the fair huir that eparkled in the sun
like thraads of purest gold. A tear had
fallen unbiddan from the straining eve,
and rested on a faded flower within her
bosom; the withered buda were a sad
amblem of hersell; once fresh and (air
48 ahe had been, but now forever blight
ed. A merry pesl from the village bells
burst furth, and seemed (o shaller every
feeble nerva A gentle foolstep stale a-
long, and & far  girl, in childish glee
broke heedlessly on her solitude,

“Comie, arouse thee, my sweel mister!
tonk cheerful, Helen! Know you not
what day it 181 The first of May. The
guests are come, and you must be our
choven queen. Have | not wreathed
the fairest flowera of spring; iwined a
chaplet of earth’s laveliest for thy brow,
and, hark ye, Helen, there are presents
forus; May day presents! Mineis a
scerf of blue, embroidered o'er and o'er
with flowers of gold;and such & wreath!
the lotus and the lily clasped here and
there with baods of orient l—r“r” And
yours—what guwse you Helen? Our
cousin’s picture, and a bridal chaplet;
cl stere of bronze blossom for your
hair; but oh, the pictarel

“a it ke him Alice 1

“His living imege; ke himeell has
sentit’ '

Itisa sweat delusion! Sometimes
the simplest sound; the very stirring of
aleafupon the unfelt breege, when the
heart is foeding on ita own desp store,
willnot swake a thousand (antasies !
The loved, the lost of nevét to be for-
gotlen yearsare once again before us;
the grave is as a dream, and eorrow but
a name, Joy, inlense joy, is all the im
passioned oul can cheriaby the lifé blood
glows upon the cheek, and heaven 18
beaming [rom \he eve. A shadow pas.
sen o’cr the sup, and the great heart
throba aloneio its deep manctuary,chilled
and heavy, the lipé are sealed by = ead,
vabroken pilence.

‘Heleny yoo will be our queen! the
festal howr in nest, and he will come—
who think you withihim?  His wile, his
young, e besutifel wife ! They say she
inall loveliu‘u; #0 goad, so gentle, too:
the sweat bnght star of his idolatryjend
Helen, dearsst—"

_wAliee, unloose my vesty it prosees
tightly. A drop of water, for the love

Z3)

Mdduce a thrill of admivation, snd’ to

sieaithily away; yet, glancing

(] I’

oe'er Yafore had enterod there; snd then

she hastened (o the hall.

8o he is marr

oot tell @me of 1t. -
L w i tho ap: 1

lﬁ@llﬁmeriuh-

on for this moment. Phe husbaod ofa-

“|nather FCan I hear that and live t Oh,

never, never |

. The faded Gower which he had givan
copcealed a subtle poisen; the work was
of an instant Hope had buoyed vp a«
gninst Conviction’s choice, snd yet she
knew he never eould be hers, He lov-
d her wilia brother's kindness; no
ore.  The wild delusion past, what
had sheto do with life! Her love wae

it was'a maeler chord, that struck on ev

chain, whose every link was love. What
matvel, (hen, a breath on a work so fair
should sully all its brightuess.

last sad set, has passed away vo calmly
vou might have thought ~he slept. They
buried her beneath that grotto’es shade,
A marble lomb erected 1o her memory,
on which a figure kneels, the form of,
Fity with her torch 1averted; a sickle
and 8 severed roes bud o'er head, an
emblem of the one departed, The words
sograven on the tomb are these—

+*Peave foi the broken hearted.

8till 1n the memory of the old and
young she lives, like a sweet dream, a
shadow of the past stealing o'er the spir
it with soft and =ad remomhrance.

From the Lady's Book.
THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHTER,
BY 0. P. MORRIS,

Every part of the brief bat glorious

lile of Pochahontas is calculuted to pro

back- st
her see idalized, a thought ﬂuhcj’u-
acrosy hor miod; s thooght thai [

45 il s dread of il possossodiher fancy,

iod thenj they would
Thé random words pf

such as womaa feels, and that but ouce;|

ory fibre of her heart; a Iengthanlugl

Her minless soul, winless but for that |

tde~who can gaze upon the enfading
fdiimperishable sky, spread out so

nificently above him, and. eay, all
¥the work of chance, The heart
of'shiol o being is a dall and chesrless
yoid, In him, mind—ihe godlika gilt

fimtellect, is debaned, destrayed is
-8 erless, chesotic JéByilnth

of the'horible delusion—no voice from
the Ewroal bids the desponding heart
rejoice® No fancied tones from the
hedgs of seraphimamuse the dull epirit
of il lethargy or allay the consuming
fire Al the brawn. . The wreck of mind is
ulterly remediloss; reason 1w prostirate,
ofd bassion, prejudies and supersiis
tion Have reared their temple on the rus-
| & plhia intelleet. 1 pity the.unbeliev.
| ers | Whatto him is the relation fiom
igh but & sealed book? He sees
| palling above or sround, or beneath
himthat evinces the existénce ofa God!
and ho denies—yea, while standiag on
| the' f§ot stool of Omuipotence, and gas
zing yn the dazzling throne of Jehovih,
he shyes his eyes (o the light of reason,
and dynies the existence of a God.

IMPALING ALIVE.
Fus descriptions in onr language are
more larrowing than the following pice

ture of the inflietion of one nfthe most
tarriblial' homan punishments. The

skelchlistaken from an article, in the
Oectobdr number of the London Metro~
politan Magazine.

"Neuﬁnmur shall | forget the bloody

and bruwl sight  The French army
fored three sides of 8 square near the
p%l trees on the Desert side, and close
to \lexandri a; the open space was to al
low the ingress ol the Budouin Arabs,
whn flocked 1n countless numbers to
see their countryman die by the dread-
ful vemth ol qupalement, The drums
neai to srms by daylight, and our fero-
cipls  guurds urged our immediale

re-
flect the higliest honor “on he:r name..
‘I'he most memoruble event of her life is
thus recarded:  Afier a lone conrulte:
tion among ihe Indians, tha iate of Capt,
Smith, who woe the leader of the firs!
aolonr in Virginia, wes decided. The
conclave resumed their silent - gravity
Two huge slones were placed near th
weler's edge, Smith was lsshed to them
and his head wan lmid upon them as &
preparation for besting oul s brains
with war clubs. Powhatian raised the
fatal insrument, and the savage mulli-
tude, with their blood stawed weapons
atood near their king, silently waiting
1s prinoner’s last moment, But Smith
whre not destinad to perish, Pocahon.
1u8, the beloved daughter of the kiog,
rushed forward, fell upon her kners.and
with tears and entrenties, prayed that
the victim might be epsred. 'I'he royal
wavage rejected her suit and comman-
ded hor to leave Smith 1o lue fate,
Grown frantic at the failure of her sup-
plications, Pocahontas threw her arms
wbout Smith and laid her head upon bis,
her raven hair 1alling aroud his neck &
shoulders declaring ehe would perish
with or save him, The Indiane gutped
for breath,fearing that Pow hattan would
slay his child for takibg such a deep in~
terest in the fate of one he consid red
his deadliest foe: But human nature is
ihe same every where; the war club
dropped from the inonarch’s hand— his
brow retaxed; his heart softened, snd as
he raised his brave daughter to his bo=
wom, and kissed her [orehend; he revers
od his decree, and directad Smith lo be
pot at liberty. Whether the regard of
this glorious girl for Smith ever reached
the feeling of love is mot known. No
favor was ever expected in return. %I
aek nothing of Csptain Smith,” eaid
she, in an interview she afterwares had
with bim in England, *in recompense
for whatever | have done, butthe boon
of hiving in his memory!’—Sketches of
Virgioia,

Upon the barren sand
A nnan eaptive stood.

Araund him came with bow and brand,
The red men of the wood.

Like him of old, his doom he hoars,
Rock bound on ecenn's rim—

The chieflain's danghter koelt in toars,
Aond iuﬂmd a prayer for him,

Above his head in air,
The savage war club swurg —
Her arms aboot him flung.
Then shoak the warriora of the shade,
Like leaves on ashen<limb,
Hubdued by that buroic maid
Who breathed u prayer for him,

"Onbind him" gasped the chief
‘It is your Ring's decree!’

He kissed awny her tenrs of grief,
And set the oaptive free,

vI'in over thus, whon, in life's storm,
Hopao's star to man grows dim,

An angel knesle in woman's form, '

And?mlhu a prayer for him.

marchy we were then placed, with scofia
jeers, insults nd curses, close around
where the stake was iotended to be plan
ted immediately. ‘The garrison had
formed, on came the advanced guard,
the prisonerynud the executioner beuring
the siake, ‘I'he misguided youth, clad
in & loose brown frock, such as carters
venr o Eoglaud, and barcheaded, walk -
ed to the scene of his torments with s
firm step, head elevated, and eyes ex-
iressive of a mind at peace, stored with
sndaunted covrage; his guard now re-
sersed srmu, while the bands struek up
+ solemn dirge, and.the youlhful priso-
nery for 1 do not think he had reached
wanty-(ive yenrs, was condueted into
the cantre of the guard; the slight cover-
ng was then removed, and a beller pro
portioned, athletic youth never stripped;
e was then forcibly thrown on hia fuce,
his hands and feet secured, and the
stake, which whns hard wood pointed,
driven by the executioner aiong his back
hene, A horrid yell of angnish sn-
nounced the commeneement of his suf-
ferings, Ie was no enthusiast, and
conceived his Koran advised hin to be
a murderer. Poor youth ! he expiated
such miscanception by suffering lor-
ments that the ingenuvity of the Indians
could not nival. The wreiched youth
was then reised, and the siske placed
in the socket of a shaft sunk deep in the
#and, with his face end naked body turp
ed 1o the mun, that fiercely glared upon
him. Although prutected by light cloth
ing from its Fays, | felt melting beneath
ile intense heal, greally augmented by
reflection from the white sand on which
we stood. O Giod] it was a pitiable
sight 1o see that manly form, in the im-
ageof his Maker, 80 borne up, the
museles and veins standing up like cords
on his body, throat, ard legs, while ev~
ery nerve quivered with excessive an-
guish; but nis lace, that expressed man-
Iy courage and resignation, now flushed
with sgony; while the eyen, protruding
from the wockets, looked up in supplicas
tion for eid, sshe loudly ‘invoked his
prophet, intermingled with cries for wa«
tor, water, To these dreadful heart~
rending cries we wera compelled to lis-
ten, and our s1ght was shocked by the|
uputterable agony that conyuleed his
| body 1ill the hour of noon, when we
| were marched back to our caravassary
{ or prison—the crowd of Aracs driven
out of the aquare—the troopa dismissed
to their quartere, leaving a strong guard
round the vietim of ervelty, who writhed
upon his stuke with undiminished powe

peless. No gleam Wi~ light '€
euven peneiratge-the - blackness |

| of business, and he jesemble the ouk of

clouds of ingects were eating him alive’s

SYMPATHY,

The duration of man’s ex‘stence [rom
[ the cradle I?h' tomb consists alter-
"nately of Joys and sorrows, and wers it
not for th puthy of his Iu!lb-u,%lo
Joye would be slmost worihless, and
his sorfows more oppressive than be
uld bear,

During all ages he looks for, #xpecis
and needs nome one lo sympathise with
him,
tongue can make knnwn its desiros,with
what an expressive look will it waieh
for the smiles and caresses ol a mother,
and how quick will i1 shrink ot the ap-
proach of & stranger.—lu youth, that pe
riod of life that is mostly froe from the
anxietios of husiness, snd the cares of
mankind, even then how patural 1s°it to
seek for one who has a hear! to sympa=
thise'e! the lose of something held desr
or at the dirappointment of realizing an
expected plessura. In manhood, ul-
though the feelings may have becoms
somewhal hardened by the vieissiiudes

the forest for lie sturdiness, yet with
what quick and hastening »taps will he
seek his homeuto spend (he houra of do=
mestie retirement 1n relating hia present
difficulties, and future prospects 1o the
poartner of his hopes and joys, and finds
in his wile—one, whose ear (s alwnys o
pen to hear, and whose heart 18 ever
ready to aympathike with him, In old
age, when the (rame hecomes weak snc
iremulous—1he eye dim, and the mind
burdened with remembrances of by gone
daye; even then, will he seek for some
one to whum he ean rocite the story of
his joys and sorrows in days of yore,and
whom he knows will leel, and sympa-
thise wih him at the reeitnl, At the
et ¢poronch of deuth, slthiough by the
wower o ro igion every foar may have
wen rem ved, and hope may be bright,
vet who would not even then desire the
the presence of (riends, snd that the
tear of avinpathy nnd sffection should

& | atate the! the mandlaciures fin

In infaptine yesrs erehe lidpink}

iron copper mines, ~Englisl
us good as Ihe Sicilian sulph nd it
csn be fulfished 10 them at a liie more
than one'third of the pricec.  The lrish
mitfes are inereasing in prodaclive vale
ue The copper mine uf Koockmahoa
stands at the head. lix weekly, producs
as unld recently, amounts 10 B24,000;
the procesds of the first week in +Sep~-
tember amouvnted 1o B3G,604: The .
PEtii:n:ipli lead mines are those of Ae-
urn, Armagh snd Cairn,

-

DOMESTIC SLAVELY IN TUR-
KEY,—A very extraordinary demand
Lias been made st Constactinople by the
Russian Charge d’Affons.  He hen re«
quired that all the Circasmpn slaves who
have been recently imporied should be
aelivered 10 him. The yesserdjees, or
slave merchants, were accordingly sum-
moned to the Porte, where all of them
declared that the ladies1n question were
their own relations—daughters, sisiers,

{ &e. they hud not the lenst chjeeiionhow

ever, 1n sueh of them ax wished it bewgg
wel sl iberiv,  But liherty is & boon
whieh those damsels are the least domi=-
rous of, their ohject being (d get married
here. The Ruseinns were acoerdingly

puzzled how 10 proceed,

Russian Derongesngss,—Bolwer {8
Devercux, tel s us thar Ru-sien  Indies,,
thauk most pratefully 1he gentloman who
honors them by making them drunk.
Wa leatn from late sccounte that nearly
a fourth pert of the ravenue of Russia ie
derived (tom the sale of spirits.. This
sale 18 kept entirely in the hands of the
imperisl government. The out=spread
wings of the Rursinn eagle are over 1
door of gup rhope in every village th
out that vagt empire  Mr, Pinkerton
cdleulates, that 'the erormous quantity
of eightystwo millions of gallons of bran
dy alone aie drunk every year by the
peaseniry of that empire.”

Joun Rrexve Morkuamine.-—=Joba

flow st the- uuerance of the last, long
farewell,
Were it not for sympsthy, eold, sed,
ind cheerless, would be many a day,
which with it is spent in comparative
nappiness; and that man who hasnut =
iearto shed at the recital of anothers
srongw; an ear 1o listen lo the com-
plamte of the unfortunate; a hand to halp
the needy; s word of comfort to the dis-
trewsed; or A heart to sympathise with
his fellows, is sursly nofit to dwell in a’

to the form of humanity fallen, even am
it already is.

ANecDoTE oF SuksipAN.—The fol-
lowing anecdote of Sheridan’s vinous
sluquence 18 (rom the lips of one of the
oldest surviving friends and followers of
Fox, and mmsell & higbly influenjial
Whig of the old sohool, This pgentle-
man and Sheridan had  dined together
at Bellamy’e: and Sheridan having ta-
ken his allowanee,gave his accusiomed
wignal for a move. This signal consia
ted of the words “Now 1 shall go down
and ses what's doing in the House;!
whiech in reality meant, 1 huve drank
enoughy my share of the business is
done, now do yours; eall for the bill and
pay .’ On this occasion the usual
course was pursued; and the bill having
been settled by Sheridan’s friend, the
latter hearing that Sheridan wes “‘up,’
felt curious to know what he could pos-
sibly be at, knowing the glorious siale
i which he bad just departed. Accor-
dingly he entered the house, and, 1o his
no small astomiehment, fouod Sheridan
in a fit of most ferventjoratory, thunder=~
ing forth the following well known pas= |
sage, —'Give them a corrupt Houre of
Liords; give them a venal Houce of Com
mons; give them & tyranmical prinee;|
give ther a truckling Courl: and lot me
have but an vufettered press, snd [ will
defy them to encroach a hair's breath
upon the liberties of England.’

SrrierinG To 17.—An Irishman from
the bogs, having to put a letter on board
a vesall; arrived Loo late, for the barge
had pus off for the vessel with o full sa
the Iriskman tan along the shore and
kept up with the boal, Asjt was going

the fellow being nearly exhnusted, gaye
up the chaso @iying “‘arrah, honey'! if
vou're going 10 %trip to 1, the divii bim-
self cant cateh you.! :

]

or of suffering, That night | could not
slesn, for hik dreadful cries still
my esre, Again we had lo march a}
daylight and circle around the stake,
| whote the wreichad youth sull retaned
Jife. with pawer 10 utter hollow groans
1‘|h|| nearly congealed my blood; but
when my sight beheld the effect on  his

our friands swarm in sbungance;
tha winter
Heisn

ihis n:'ag

that bns no need of his friend.

to weather the point, they lowered emlt

1814y mote contemptible d

When wases lsavos diop (fomireds in - tlne theyare forfhe
the begaot ining of sulumny jurt such
rang in | (hiok we, s the frendship of the warld,
Whilst the #ap of msintainance lanis,

bul'l in_ you hr|u?
of nepd, thoy leave ue naked gepmaon o
py man that bath & \rue frisnd Salking vp
. but he is more truly bappy

Resve won nren<jed in the Kensington
rond by an eldorly femnle, with a small
bottle of gin in h%l""hn' ' ay sir, 1
beg your pardon, is this the way 1o the
workhoose!” John gave hera 3ok of
clerical dignity, and painting ro the bot~
tle, eaidy *No ma’am; but that is.?

Covvey Crengn—This actor w
tremely havghtyasa theatrical &E .
fnd very insolent to dramatists, Whe

he rejected a play, il the suthor desited

civilised communily, and is a disgracejhim to point out the particular parts of #t

which diepleased him, ha ook a
of snufl" and anewered there is noth
it to coeree my passions,’
— ! !
WOMAN’S INGENUITY.

A Gooo Oxe—A very good widow In
dy, who was looked up to by the congre=
gatiou to which she belo nged as o~
ample of piety, contrived 1o ﬁﬂhﬂf
conseience o terms for one litile indul=
gence, B8heloved porter, ano one day
as she wes receiving o ball dozen bol-
tles from the man who usually brought
her the comforting beverage, she pers
eaived {Oh horror) two of the greve els
dere of the church spproaching her door
She rem the man ou  the back
wiy, and put the bottles under Jhe bed,
The weather was_ hot, and while conver
sing with her sage f(riends, pop=—-went
one of the Onlk‘#

“Dear me!” exclaimed the good lady,
“there goes that bed-cord; it snapped
yosterday just the same way,—l niust
have a new rope provided,”

Ina faw mamenls pop— Went abother
followed by a peculiar hirs of eaca-
puig hquor, The rope would’nt do wgain
but the good Indy was nol at & loss

“Dear me,” eays she, *that black eat
of ming munt"’be 8l some migshiel there,
B'eal. ;

Another bo¥ 1le popped B, and the
porter came stealiog out [comrunder the
bed curtain®, 5

wOh denr me,"waid she, “1 hdd for-
got,i’s the yeast, Here, Pru ¢! come
take away these boities of youst!”

m

W _.'-!'f"'l'l‘—r i
A Texas editor edys t B0, Bome
folke who make a reguler pragtive of bay.
rowing his paper, and his geo in=
top of=such people is simply this:—
i They gre meaner than dirl, s glier ,th

han skunk!
fit only Lo nreocinie wl P"‘ U
who have naither b

Tihe lesr ol God before: -

pn em ola newe
parer Qbacri;:lma.-—.!.,? . Atlas.

“Do |ﬁon doge bl ag It !
to tha dogat™ |

. o
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