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faller Pledges; Or the Fight abent
» Sally Spillm nam.

¢ It aint natural” for a feller to tell of his gittin’
icked, but I must téll you about that thar fight
petween me and Jess Stout—it war a screamer, by
honder | and ef Idid gin in, it warn’t in the
cwurse of human natur’ to do any how else. That
ol spontenaceously hankered arter Jess, and be-
sdes he'd.piled ‘wp the affection in 'her, by an
smazing long spell of courtin’.  I.did kinder cdge
nta _ber likin’, and gin to speckelate big on
hrowin' Jess, but that fight knocked my calcula-
ions all to fritters. ['m some in a bar fight, and
wnsiderable among paaters, but [ warn't no whar
o that fight with Jess. In course I'll tell you
wys, 80 sot yourselves round, and pass along that

on juice.

‘You s-e, every time [ come up from Lusiane,
|iound Jess hangia’ roumd that gel, Sally Spill-

and- looked sorter sickly, o
ious 1o ’aﬁ her. I bomg_ed
little efeatur’ brightened up when she see who was
|2 biddin’; I didn't look like a BUgar or cotton
, lnmar, and the creatuy’ secmed glad that [ warn't.
yme cotton fellar here bid sixty dollars, and she
wilted rite down—1I thort what a slick present
how well she'd do to tend
chl g out seventy dollars; she
kacw my voice, and I could see her eyelids trim-
the hammer
on seventy dollars, than she looked wuth a huo-
dred, she was so pleased at my buyin' her. She
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she'd be far Sally,
the children, so 1

ble. No sooner did the Major drop

was a nice little creatur’, but her Aar was oncom-
mos straight.

‘I started u
chases, and ancﬁ

homs ‘next day, with my pur-
a time as I had on theé way. I

ly, that | was eternally walkin’ up huggin’ and
kissin' the pillows, as if they were gals at a husk-
in’, Atlast I got home, tickled all to death at

my fature prospects. I mel Jess at the landin'—

he gin me a starr, looked at :be litle yaller gal,

{and then spread himeelf with a guffaw, as el he
was goin' iato fits. 1 riled wp a little, but thought |

that wur. time enough 10 serve him out, so I pass-
ed on. The fellars in the settlement seemed to be
allfired pleased at my gettin’ back, fur they kept
a griopin' and bowin’ and lookin’ at my hule

yaller gul.
* Wont you take a little suthin’, Sam, said Jim

{ Belt, a crockery kecper.

¢ Not now, I thank you, Jim, ses L.

‘ What, you aint agoin' in for temperance
pledges, too, are you?' asked Jim, and then the
boys all hollered as ef they'd bust thar heads.

‘* Not ex-a-ct-ly I ses I, rather slow, tryin’ all
the time to find out what the fun war, but 1 couldn’t
get it through my kiverin' of Aar, so [ gin it up
and went home, A Next day thar wur o be a
campmeetin’' down in the bowom, and all the boys

with Sally, I sent over word that I would call that

man, lookin’ orful sweet, and a fellar couldn’t go
gear her without risin’ his danger—he was as|
jealous as a hen with young chickeas. [ sot my .
eyes on her, to find out what Jess saw in her 2o
imazin’ inticwn’, and I swar ef a close exanioa-
ion, didn’t muke me yeara arter her like 2 wean.
el yearling. She was all sorts of a gal—thar
waro't a spriakling’ 100 much of ' her—she stuck |
bad an eye that would make a fellar’s heart try !
1o get out of his bostom, and then such kar-—her
sep was as light as panter’s; and her breath sweet |
s a prairie fower.

jest felt that [ was made a purpose for her!

* At all the frolicks round the country, down in | meetin’ much ; 30 next mornin’ bright and airly, [ should follow his own best judgment—take a high ' of facts and deduclions that have never been met—
accidentally fell in with Jess, goin’ arter Sally, 'straight-forward, honoruble course, act indepen- never will be gainsaid till God confounds our
with all his Sunday kiverin® on, lookin’ as nice dently of the conflicting notions which are enter- ‘judgment that *“ we may believe a lie " —filt them-
I rite up and asked tained by his muhitudinous readers, and do his selves we say, literally forced to end this ten years’
him what he meant by tellin’ lies to the gnisabout best to eatch up and express the true spirit and jagony by the last resor#—what then was said ?

the Missouri bottown, or ap the Osage, Jess was
kngin' arter that gal, lookin' Aoney at her and{
sizta at the fellars who spoke pleasin® to her. I
gort I'd try my hand at makin' him oneasy, so
me night, at a frolick, [ sidled up to her and axed |
ler how'she wur, and ef that milin’ nigger of her |
tidy's wur improvin', what 'ud be the probable |
wount of the old man’s tobaccer crap this season, |
wl some other interesting matiers of talk. ‘She'
24 that he was thrivin' a2 usual, the nigger wur
omin' on as well as could be expected, and lhe!
" man's crop promised to be purty considerable.
Nothin' eould be more satisfym’, 'so [ kepton a
ulkin’ und she got to laffin’, and Jess begun a
cvowlin”. I he warn't pleased, but I didn't!
stimate him very tall, so kept on, got a dancin’
vith Sally, and ended by kissin’ her good by that
night, and makin’ Jess jealous as a pet pinter |
‘I wur agoing to start to Lusiane next day with
1flit load of tobaccer and other grocerics, and
ifore I went [ thort I'd send a prescut of my pet
‘bar cub’ over to Sally, jest to have a sorter hitch
s her, till I'd git back; =0 I gits my nigger Jim
wi gins him the (llowin’ note, wilh the bar cub,
wd special directions that he wur to give ’em
both to Sally, herself. "
Painter Crix, Near Bar Dicoins, s
Juin twenty 4.
' To the captivatin’ Miss Sally Spillman! '
‘Your tender adorer, Sam Crowder, sends you
lie followin' fust trophy of a hunt on the Osage;
tie condition of this bar are something like him,
e bar are all fat, he are all leaderness ! Hopin® |
fat you will gin up a small coraner of your heart
o the writer, while he is moag the furiners of
Lusiane, he will ever remember you, and be sure |
il o forget to bring a pledge of affection from
lae south to bind our openin’ loves. |
¢ Yours, witk siceam, or agin i, i
' ‘{Saxm CrowDER.'
‘I1staddyed that out with considcrable difficulty, !
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bar’
note |
for his love for Sally—the varmint’s countenance
loked as the old Missouri in a June rise.

‘Off I started next day, with my flat, for the
imporium of the south, and as I were floating |

1at Jesse didn't waylay Jim and read the'

mornin’ and bzing my first pledge of affection,
meaning the parasol, and hoped it would be to
her mind both in teztur and color.
this note in anser:
‘ Kune HoLLeRr, Juli 8.
¢ Miss Spillman’s compliments
* To Sam Crowder, Esq., the fust pledge of Ais

y t es affections is a litle wo yaller, and the texiur of the legitimate and proper mater with which to others who love the whole country better than
oat all over jest far enough withoot cushinin’— !its Aar is too tight a curl, and mor’n thay, she aint make up a paper, we will agree to give them one | their paltry little ambition, in deaouncing and de-
ambitous to hev any of his pledges ef they wurall entire Globe, if necessary, for the exhibition of spising this shameful paltering. To show up the

while. ¢SaLrLy SpinLman.’
‘ [ nigh onto bust with madoess!—I could feel

la my opinion the mother every 4ar on my head kindlin’ at the eend, 'cause | f
of all haman natur® warn't an atom slicker modeél; ' | knew sum cussed lies had been told her, and I all the diversified calls and claims upon an editor, }mg, after exhausting argument, afier vindicating

she desarved the pick of a whale ¢reation, and I | blamed Jess for duin’ it. I jest swor a bible oath 'is heto do? Our opinion is—and we have en-|

I'd spile his pictur' so he couldn’t enjoy cam

as a ‘stall fed two year old.’

me ; that I'd hearn on "em all over the scttlement.
‘[ haint told no lie on you,’ 4§ Jess, ¢ fur what's
told, you told yourself—ef you hev m’ggcam
in the south, you needn’t insult decent 'w
gals by offerin’ 10 let em nuss "em—'
¢ | dida't wait till he finished, afore 1 it bim b
alongside his smeller, and went into him all-fours,
catamount fashion. The thing had now cum to
a windin’ up pint—this war to eend the matter
about Sally, and as I didn't want to gin her up
easy, I laid mysell out for a purty long spell. 1
could see hy the way Jess went 1o work that he'd
kalkulated upon a purty big chunk of a fight, too,
80 we both began to save ourselves. | had a lee-
tle the advantage of Jess, for he didn’t want to
spile his Sunday fix-ups, while I didn't eare a
cuss for my old boat suit. When I'd grab his
trowsers and gin 'em a hitch, he’d ease off, and
then I'd lend himn a staggerer, which was gener-
ally follered by his makin’ me fly round hke a
weasel—cre-a-uon, how tough he war!

While we were havin’ a right smart time to-
gether, nary one of us seed Sally ridin’ along
down the wagin track, lookin’ out fur Jess, but
she seed us, hitched her horse, and climbed into a
stump to see the fight out. As [ war careflully
reachin’ for Jess’s ear with my grinders, [ heard
her sing out—

* T'eech it el you dar—you nigger cannibal !’

Her hollerin® gin Jess an advantage and help-
ed his strength powerfully, fur the next minit [
wur on my back and him right astradle on me.

) dt.anx_
jollars, and the

got dreamin’ so strong about bein’ married to Sal-

and gals wur agoin’ to it; so to make a shine

Back came'
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“ It has been welk observed that newspapers—

this State. Professed politiciaus are shorn of their
former influence. The sceptre of patronage has
departed. The smiles of those who.formerly
wielded it have lost their power to charm, Hence-
forth they will have their dye influence and no
mare. And it will be perhaps best for all parties
that the tone of domineering control towards the
press, which in some instances the force of habit
still leads them to indulge, should now be aban-
doned. But it is really of little conseqnence whe-
ther it is or not. The world will probably go
round just the same." — Rochesler American.
There is much ‘good sense, =s twell as plain
trath, in the above extract.” Evéry one admils the
power of the Press; yet few readers or politicians
scem o' undersiand what are its legitimate and
rightful prerogatives, Nor is this, perhaps, very
|remarkable. 'For, if there are * many men of
many minds,” so there ore “many politicians of
!many kinds ;" and each having his own foible to
be flattered, his own interests to be subserved, or
his*own prejudices to be gratified, it'is not sur-
prising that they should often complain of the
manner in which theé public Press is conducted.
If one individual has an object to gaiu—be it fair
or, foul—the Press which he patronizés—(that is
to say, by paying two cents for a newspaper that
coats the proprictor from ten to twenty, according
'to the sige of the edition, exclusive of advertise-
1ments)—must enter- into his scheme, under the
' penalty of losing their powerful patronage and
'perhaps his good will besides. But in favoring

‘that one, the editor offends, perhaps, a dozen oth-

‘ers, whose interests lie in an opposite direction.
| And if an editor attempts to please all, he is sure
{to please none.

We should like, for the curiosity,

hoax.” !
a wrilten specimen, not to exceed, say twenty or |
thirty lines, or thercabouts, of what they consider

! their several tastes and wishes.
send them in?
But to return from this digression. What, with

Will our readers |

'deavored to square our practice by it—that he;

'soond sentiment of the people. The cdutor whoi'
is co better qualified than™ his ordinary readers,
_possibly can be; to decide as to his duties and pre-
‘ rogatives—who does not know far better than they |

'ﬁ*\rhiﬂi‘mm to pursue—who has not the discrimi- fenders of

“nation to know what he should publish and what
"reject—1s not fit to sit in an editorial chair to wield
‘agpeditorial pen. Nor is this claiming for him
more than he can or ought to be.  We speak not
now of the mere casual scribblers for the press; |
but of those who are editors hv']:roh-ssion and |
practice—who have been thoroughly schooled in |
. the business, and who are intelligent, obscrving,

‘discriminating, common sease men. Such cditors ' unhallowed bounty which they beset the Federal | other fence.

'must, from the very natare of the case, better un-
"derstand their duties than their readers possibly
‘can. Not that they are more learned; more gifted,
or more profound in many maiters, or so much so,
| perhaps, as many of their readers. But their fa-
cilities are greater—throngh their widely extended |
| interchange of papers and sentimeats, they must

' glance, and partake of its impulse at every mo- |
.ment. They have before them, as it were, the
concentrated intelligence and wisdom of the world. 1
. There are papers breathing the spirit of the peo-|
' ple of all parties, of all creeds and, all classes, in
the metropolis of Boston—there, the same from
’ New Orleans—here, the same from Montreal and |
| 8t. Loonis—from the State of Maine and from Ore-
| gon—from Nova Scotia and from Mexico——and |
, from all intermediate places; the same from Hong |
' Kong and from Bombay—from the Island of

“ Sock your teeth into him Jess!' screamed Sal-| 5, ..§ Britain to the Isles of the Pacific—in short, !

ly, and about then, je-c-e-minny, fellars, I leaped
as ef lightain’ had hit me, fur his grinders bad
met through

them like paper— he was agoing to let go to kiver

ed out agin—

* Whip the varmint fust, and then I'll mend moral science and political economy. He musti word of thunder for Pennsylvania, that has actu-
5 : ; ally taken the law of 1793 and enacted a counter
; I squealed enongh! rite out—it warn't no se | . .o r boih [riends and opponents; he must be-|and hostile luw, line for line, which enacts a pen-
dong, I coulda’t help turning over in my mind a fightin’ agin such odds. Arter Jess let me up, | ;.0 ocquninted with the sentiments of the people, lalty against any judge or magistrate that assists

'em up!’

from all parts of the civilized world. With these |
lights before him, and with the standard periodi- |

. the flesh she called his attention to. | .o ro o men of profound science and learning, | bones, or confined any one in a mad-house. W hat
Mayea ¢ ek 4 I squirmed, and ﬂfugglﬂ_‘s and chawed meat, but he must be a dull scholar, indeed, tyho does nol; now says Mr. Webster to his own State's perjury
wd wgig #t with more, and ‘stick me on a sand- he held on—I grabbed his new trousers, and tore | gather up sufficient knowledge and intelligence to

have some to impart to others. It 1s his vocation |

Maybe it did'ot stir up bis alluvial bt his coat tails over the torn place, but sally holler- "\ 40 and analyze, and sit and combine, |

'all these elemenis of light and knowledgd—of

necessarily read and scan the political opin-

what a scourgin’ smart family the Crowders Sally looked at me, and puckered up hermouthas oo g o4 through these varied channels.

would be, when Sally and [ agreed upon annexa-
won, I jest thort [ could see * young Sam,’ the
it boy, standin’ ou the other eend of the flat,
*ing as a bar and eye like an Ingio—spry as a
ctamount—fair as Sally, and keen as his daddy—
Iswar 1 yelled rite out, thinkin’ on it.

¢ While I was in this way . rollin’ in clover, by !
peturin’ . what was to be; they wur tearin my |
tharacter all to chitlins up at home. My perlite
wte was raisin’ a perfect freshet of wrath agin |
me. That display of larnin,’ about brisging home
ipledge of affection from the sunny south, mest
naccountably oversot my whole family prospects.
[l war a stamper to Sally, so she got Jess to ex-
dain it, and the way he did it was enormous.

‘Why don’t vou see,) sez Jess, ‘ he means lo
iing you up one of his nigger children, from the
wuth, to nuss ! Nothing can be plainer—thar aint
W other “pledges of affection”’ than children that

know on. 1

‘ Well, I syar if she didn't believe him." .

‘The nasty dog,’ ses Sally, ‘does he think I'm
120in to nuss any of his yaller pledges—ef them

ef she had been eatin® unripe persimmons—
Enough P ses she; *well, may I git ager fits,

if you’re fit fur anythin® but to be farther of yaller

pledges” . 8t. Louis Reveille.

Whaling Gun. We saw yesterday, st the
store of Capt. E. W. Gardaer, a very curious con-
trivance for. killing whales. It is a short gun,
weighing some wventy-five pounds—the stock be-

| ing of solid brass—from which a harpoon is to be |

fired into the ammal. ‘T’he handle of the harpoon
goes into the barrel of the gun about a foot, and a
line is fastened to it—of course outside of the gun—
by which the whale is to be held. There is also
a bomb lance, for the purpose of killing the animal.
The instrument is loaded with powder, and a
slow match'is Jed from the magazine, through the
bandle, to the .end which goes inlo the gun.
When the lance is fired into the whale the slow
match ignites; and in dbout half a minute the
fire reaches the powder in the head of the inatru-
ment, which instantly explodes, killing the ani-
mal outright. At least this is what thearlicle is
iotended to do. The whole apparatus is certainly

thar is afl he’s got to offer, he aint wath shucks,
d ef you dop’t lick him for His onmannerly
Wle, you aint wuth shucks, nuther.’

‘Not dyeamin’ of the row st home I was a
buatin’ through Noa Orlins, for presents fur Sal-
ly. 1boughta roll of ribbou, a pocket full of
"“ﬁ_ and bran new shinin’ silk rrnnl‘, a,ql was
“nin’ along, slow and easy, by the St. Louis Ex-
thnge, whea | heerd Major Beerd. cryio’ off a
% of field hands. [ jest sauptcred in as he wag
Min" up a picaninny ' yaller gal] abouwt five

very ingenious; whether or net it is really an im-
p:o{emg:r on the present modae of killing whales,
is more than we are able to say. T'hat is a ques-
tion which must be settled by the grhalemen them-
selves, Nanid ket Inquirer.

"'Gen. Butler. We gbserve that this distinguish-
ed soldier autended a barbecye in Kentucky a few
daysago. We are glad to heur that the woua
he recgived at the storming of Monterey is slowly
healin@, but he is still compelled to use crutches.

iars old. The litle gal had no mammy [ivin’,

d | cure a diseased liver than you—it's his vocation.

And yet, with all these superior facilities and

'advantages, the editor is often amused, if not an-| pe

neyed, by the complaints of some tyro in politics
or learning, who having mastered one idea, hav-
ing glanced at one side of the question that he has
'made his hobby, fincies himself master of all
'branches of pdlitics and learning, and forthwith
'assumes the prerogative of di_ctaling what is prop-
er, and of instructing the wayward editor ia the
discharge of his editorial dutics! But the intel-
ligent and rightthinking editor has this fact to
| console him—that these complaints and dictatorial
proffers of advice rarely if ever come [rom the
more intelligent and sensible portion of his read-
ers. These may occasionally make, it is true, a
friendly and enlightened suggestion, such as every
reasonable editor is always gratified to receive,
and ready to profit by, but they never assume the
attitude of censors or dictatars. “ 1t is the empliest
barrels that make the most noise.” :
Every profession has its peculiar prerogatives
and rights. If you go to a competent attorney
for advice on, a legal point, although he may be
inferior to yourself in some other branches of
learning, yet in legal kaoowledge he is your su-
Eerior; because he has made the science of law-

his prerogative to counsel, and your duty o follow
thall::ou:g:l. ‘{’ou go to a man of like compara-
live standing in the medical profession ; you may
know more, perhaps, of theology or law than bhe,
but he is more competent to mend a broken leg or

So with the sensible editor; while he is daily ad-
ding 1o his stock of knowledge, and never thinks|

| ¢ oxfarst
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reversing the former, rule—now make or upmake.

the fortunes of L’ql“iucinq; Nothing can be more
trae; And such will be in fulure, and under the

new constitution, still more the case than now in |,

to see one cast. 'T'is all stuff and twaddle, and the circum-
‘newspaper made up in accordance with, and that | stances of our unworthy public men, and not the
ghould embody, the opinions, whims and caprices | circumstances of the nation, must furnish the key
of all its readers. It would be a greater curiosity | to all this erratic patriotism and public misconduct.
ithan Tom Thumb, the Chinese Junk, or the won- | We may he censured as using heated and intem-
derful sights disclosed in the celcbrated “ Moon- | perate language.
And if each of our readers will send us 'and plainly, for it is the treason implied against

is study, and you have not; you admil that it is| pea
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ves of the Press, ) himself wo.0ld por 100, wise 1o learn, and while

fal sug

allowed ta-exercise. - et s :
But we peresive that we have, like:many a bet-
1ler sermonizery strayed somewhat from our text.
Yet ia these random reflections we may have sug-
.gested some stray thought that will be edifying; if
not heneficial to our . readers. .. . N. | ¥, Globe.

Northerm Nullification.

The corruption and heartlessness of a place
hunting politician, we do honestly believe, is the
very last and extremest refinement on human
wickedoess. For what but parricide should be
named for its enormily in the same day with the
crime of a wilful prostitution of the honor of one's.
country, and through this degradation, the break-
ing down of that National force of ‘character
which is a tenfold surer resource to the citizen
than all the miliary strength, or all the treasures
of an overflowing exchequer which his country
might boast.  Yet everywhere— North and South,
East and West, throughout this land, we see such
hopeless contradictions in the conduct, of pub-
lic men—such vile tergiversations in the would-be
oracles of political troth—such facile conversions
wherever mammon preaches his golden doctrines,
that wwve have been “constrainéd to believe that the
only hope for this government, is for the people to
; suspect and distrust this class of men, and to throw
Iuﬂ' the strong delusions. by which' their minds

have been completely subjugated to the miserable
dictation of these parasitic creations of the trea-
sury. - '
_ It is vain to say that these palpable discrepan-
cies in the opinions and conduct of public men are
to be extenuated, if not justificd, by change of cir-
cumstances in the country, and those mutations in
all things human which are to be looked for, but
which cannot be provided for by prudence or fore-

We hope we do speak strongly

our best interests, by a refuzal on the part of pub.
lic men to do so now, that justifies us and all

present unfaithfulacss of these “ men on the watch
towers,” let us remember their conduct when, a
few years ago, the Southern Siates, after besecch-

their remonstrances against the course of the Gov-

ernmenton the tariff of 1828, by a splendid array |

Why, Mr. Webster who trimmed, no doubt, many
a blue light in the last war, and during that whole
contest was found nowhere either (as Poindexter
said} in the front rank or the rear raak of the de-

the cowntry, was willing te take his
place where blows ﬁelf heaviest . and thickest, in
this crusade against his own brethren, who were
resisting to the death oppression of his own be-
geting, far worse than Lhat tax on Glass and
Paints and Tea, that his fellow-citizens, once upaon
a time, so patriotically felt and resisted. ‘L'hen it
was that these mca were willing to die, or at least
to sce us die, by thousands, in their dcfence of the

Treasury for. Then they were patriotic, loud-
mouthed in their defence of the Constitation, of the
Union—so much so, that it was said 100,000 men
had come forward, enrolled their names, pledged
to make the rush on Bouth Carolina when the
word was passed around. All this, too, that the
South should bear, and bear cheerfully, an Alger-

'necessarily catch the. spirit of the world at a!ine extortion, by way of tribute to men alreedy {take you out,” and the next minit kesplash be

rich enough to buy a principality of such as we.
How is it now, when the North, still meditating
the same aggression and faithlessness that had
well-nigh wrecked us before, finds she can't place
us in the attitude of Nullifiers to help out her
schemes against us, at least quite so soon as she
wished? Why, with as little good faith, and we
are quite sure with as liile modesty, as the famous
Potentate of Tunis, we find some eight or ten of
these sovercign States laughing at constitutional
obligations, and wondering to sce us such fvols as
cven lo suppose that they felt their binding force,
Like the notorious Marsh, they think, too, that
constitutional scruples never broke any man’s

in violating the law of 1793, respecting persons
escaping from their masters? What says he now ?
and ull those who the baie mention of nullification
used once to throw into political spasms? What

in the recapture and return to his master of any
slave escaping to her borders—exacls, we say, a
nalty of not less than $500 and as much as
$1000?7 Where now is that porteatous roll of
100,000 brave and loyal hearts once panting to be
bared against treason and rebellion?  Still—sull ;
as still in their pulsations as a cradled infant,
The South should know it (‘tis uscless to tell
the North) that one half of these States ure now,
this hour, guiliy of open, daring rebellion against
the Constitation ; not hypothetically, not so from
bad logic, from passion, from necessily; not so
even from interest; but from a long nursed hate;
from no cause but what God has given; because
our sun shines gloriously on a leeming soil, on
which, like men and not like beggars, we are
willing to rely, and live if we can, and starve if
we must, without ever calling on the government
for a crust. If it is anything but this, what is it?
We have wronged ng man; we told the North
(or our fithers told them) before we put our hands
to ‘"the bond ” that we were to ho':l our slaves;
that they must be represented both as persons and
praperty in due ratio. All this was conceded, or
there never would have .been an Abolitionist Lo
fight at thjs day. God only koows what all this
thing iste end in. We awfully fear neither in
ce or re-assured (raternity. Already has the
soil of Penns rva_l_q_in. drunk the blood of an inno-

cent master who sought his slave in her midst |

"The Coastitution could not save this victim of
Northern . y and - lawlessness. |, We had

thought that, so agmed, the citiz ‘had a shield to]. .

o 10 his enemies, that like Minerva's would
ufmcm' to stone. ,eziut-_Mgrsh laughed at it o]
the floor of Congress; and who so lowly as to do-

{he ig always thankful for friendly advice and wse-
fi gui‘ lons—yect Lhere are certain prerogatives
in the conduct of a-paper which he alone mnst be

as only an insensate fool can be-~who |

of our own brethren  at the South, that with such
jalaerity and emphesis denounced Caroling, and
who even to this day have runkling and festering
in their hearts a hatred of some of her public men

just s open, we' say at least as emphatic, in their
condemnation’ of the downright treason’ (if this
term can be made appropriate) of Pennsylvania
regards the law of '93, and of nine other §

the Wilmot Proviso. Macon (Ga.) Telegraph.

A Coom Humt im a Fency Conntry.

“ Tis really astonishin, what a monstrous sight
of mischief is in one piot of fum. If one of 'em
was to be submtited to an analization, as the doctor
calls it, it would be found to contain all manner
of devilment that ever entered the head of man,
from cussin’ and stealin’ vp to murder and whip-
pin’ his own mother, and nonsense enuff to turn
all the men in the world out of their senses. If
a man’s got any badness ia him, it'll'bring it out

good for nothin’ sort. of a feller; without no bad
traits pertickler, i'll, bring out all his greeneness.
It affects different people in different Aways——it
malkes some men monstrous brave and full of fight,
and some it makes. cowards—some it makes rich
and happy, and somne poor and-miserable; and it
has different eflect on different people’s eyes—
some it makes so blind.that they can't tell them-|
selves. Oge of the worst cases of rum-foolery that
I've heard of for a long time tuck place in Pine-
ville last fall. : J¥

Bill Sweny and Tom Culpepper is the two

huntin’. The fact is, they don't do much of any-
thing else, and when ¢key can’t ketch nothin' you
may depend coons is scarce. . Well, one night
they had every thing ready for a regular hunt,
but owin’ to some extra good fortin,’ T'om had got
a pocket-pistol, as he called it, of regular gld Ja
maky, to keep off the rumatics. Alfter takin, a
good startin’ horn they went out on their hunt,
with their lightwood torch a blazin,’ und the dogs
a barkin’ and yelpin' like forty thousand. Every
now and then stoppin’ to wait for the dogs, they
would drink one another's health, till they began
to feel very comfortable, and chatted away ¢ bout
one thing and another, “thout mindin’ much
which way they was gwine. Bimeby they cum
t&: nlfence. Well over they got, ‘ thout much dif-
culty.

“ Who's fence is this 7"’ ses Bill.

“ Taint no matter,” ses Tom;  let's take sum-
thin ' to drink.”

After takin’ a drink they went on wonderin'
what on eamth had cunx of the dogs. Next thing
they cum o was a terrible muddy branch. Afier
pullin’ through briars and gettin’ on tother side
they tuck another drink, and after gwine a liule
further they cum to another
high one this time. - : \
Whar upon yearth is we goﬁo, Culpepper,

and fences in these par.” )
“ Why,"” ses Tom, *‘ i’s all old Sturlin's duins—

internal improvements, as he calls’em. Butnever

it reverence. * That whan it a daving fool-daring{ = "My Mind to sme o Kingasn
& the’

necessity of instant and coneerted aetion on this Jitis ‘quoted’ by tis r

matter. And withhamblé pride we call on thiose|in'1599, as u;iel!iknpwn'ﬁo}heﬁo&- i T

for the part'they took in Swate resistance—to' be |

ds th . r States |
now in league to override the South and the |’
Constitation at the same time in theit course on |

jist as sassaftas tea does the measles, and if'he's |

greatest old coveys in our seitlement for coon |

@GQ a4 monsirons ;
3 < 3

ses Bill; “ 1 never sced sich a heap of brunchés |

you know he’s always bilden fences and makin' |

tandt eiddoger
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. TERMS-$S PER ANN UMy
CUPAYABLE INADVANGE

4 L] ] ¥

o
'Thé' author ‘and date of this exdeNent ‘&
iot are not kiown'; but if’is quote

“'My ‘Tind to me s King omini s
i ‘Biléﬁgﬂ .o ;el' |'n"_ ’-' ’i‘i jl. !’h” 1..1’
| AVfar exdebdl E"ii“-.:f cartly Bige, 1 b
That God or anlure has assigaed ! *'" 0
Though much #wsat what mes! woald huve,
Yet still my mind forbids tocrane,; vl o0l

! iy 8

durtoamny Yemvem  Dostel o ; R iad?
i Content to h‘r:e, this dsmy 818Y:3 o mo
I seek no more than may & H

1 press to.bear no haughty sway; .- i

fiook, whadT Tech ;ﬁt Yoind supplieys -
" Lo ! thus I'wrinwmph, ]li’e_t“m_" o B
 onténs with whatiny miand doih'brsg. 1"

i see how pluny-mﬁ-u Bﬁ} ;l-.r rardails

And hasty e mtuhﬂ;-,;. I
I see.that such as sit aloft, el 4o
Mishap doth threaten most 9{ ;94?
w
fve

|

i
08t o 108
_These get with toil, aad keep i w
‘Such cgres oy u’ﬁ;’d‘ could ‘t:\l: ) E}e‘t’g} J'_’:{t
No prineely poihp, #o weslrhy store,” *'© 1
: N!:: foﬂfwlzhhwiﬁm;uﬁ“. {0 v
. No/wily wit tesalvemsove)ins oo 000
" Noishape to)win.aloyer’s.eyejar o1 msas
To none ﬂfﬁw i lda&ﬂmﬂ w3 1 g
For why 7. my, !'?U!'&';#!mm Wfitrqny o

Some'huve 166 e et siill ey e §
. Llitde have, yet segk mo more ; 2
They are but poo¥ tlic? much they have, '
1 '.r:.ml i ““;ﬂ?hh.iﬁ: Inlge -u;ri}- li -"»“-;
ey poar, I rich; they begy 3 myubel
.+ They E:Er,l lend 5 whey pinetl liu.uc. v sl
1langh not t another’ boss, . . ., 1., o
1 grudge not at another'again; . 4 o+,

No worldly care my wind ean toss, =
‘V'brook what is anothér’s bane ' o
I fear no 'foe, nor fwh’ on friend, " vvwres
1 loath not life, ndr dread mide ead. ' '/ "
E1O0T 3 2 ! 3B i
.1 joy netia no earthly bliss, Lodd g
. 1 weighi not Cr@ans’ wealth astrawy |
. . Forcare, | care not whatitisj .. el
1 féar not fortune’s fatallaw: . . . (1,

I ‘;"!f":" "\;

For beauty bright, of foree of love,

I wish bat what | have'at will,
I wander not 10 seek [or more, "' "
I like the plain, | climb the hill, .1 17!
In greatest storms I sit on shore,
And laugh at shem that todl in vaipyy . o
To get what must be lost agaim. ., . , ./,

I kiss not where I wish to kill ;. =i
‘1 feign not Jove- most I hate ;
I lack no sleep 1o win will, -
I wait not ar the mighty’s gare ¥
I scorn no poor, I fearino rich ;™
I feel no want, no¢ have 'too much.

The court nor cart | like nor loathe; , |
Extremes are counted worse than all ; ...

& - .

The golden mean betwixt the 1 .
Doth surest sit, and fmipo‘?ﬂ.ﬁ‘_ Swis
This is my e¢hoice; for why'? I'ind " ' "
- No wealth like a quiét mind.
5 b il e ek J0YErsE
My weulth is health and perfect ease i/ - ©
My conscience clearauy chiel -drﬁuf_q:g
- Inever seek by hribes 1o please, .. . 1;
Nor by desert to give offence. . ., (1,
Thus do | live, thus wilkI.die; |
Would all did so, as well as I.

American Baltles, ‘The follqwh‘g‘ ‘v b

mind—we's through ‘em now.”
“The devil we is)’ ses Bill;
firedest tall fence yer”

Shore enough, there they was, right again an- |
By this time they began to be con- |
siderable tired and limber in the jinst and it was
sich a terrible high fence—Tom dropped the last
piece of the torch, and thar they was in the dark.
* Now you is done it," ses Bill?

Tom know'd he had, but he thought it was no
use to grieve over spilled milk, so ses he:

“ Never mind, old hoss—cum ahead, and I'll

€ hefe'a the al-

went into the water.,

Bill hung on to the fence with both hands like
he thought it was slewin’ round to throw him off.
“ Hallow, Tom,” ses he, * whar in the world is
you got to #”

“ Here I is," ses Tom, spouting the waler out
of his mouth, and coffia’ like he'd swallowed
some thing.’ y

“ Liook out, thar’s another branch here.”

“ Namne o' sense, whar is we ?” ses Bill. “ If
this isn't a fency couatry, dad fetch my buttons.”
“ Yes and a branchy one too!" ses Tom, *and
the highest and the deepest and thickest that I
ever seed in my boroe days.”

“ Which way is you ?" says Bill.

“ Here, rite over the branch.” oo
The next minit in Bill went, up to his middle
in tne branch.

“ Cum ahead,” ses Tom, “and let's go home."
“ Cum thunder! in sich a place as this, whar
a man haiot more'n got his tail unhitched from
a fence * fore he's over head and ears in the water !”
Afier geltin’ out and feclin’ about in the dark a
little they got together agin. Alfier takin’ another
drink they sot out for home, cussin’ the fences and
the branches, and helpin' one another up now and
then ; but they hadn't got more’'n twenly yards
“fore the brung up all siandin’ in-the middle of
another bianch. Afier gettin’ through the branch
and gwine * bout ten steps, they was brung to a
balt by another fence. ) _

« Dad blame my picter,” ses Bill, “If I don't
think we is bewitched. Who upon yeasth would
bild fences over creation this way #’ .

It was ‘bout a ‘ower’s job to get over this oue,
but after they got on top they found the ground
on tother side ‘thout much trouble. This time
the bottle was broke, and they cum moustrous
near havin' a fight ‘bout the catastrofy. But it
was a very good thing, it was, [or after crossing
three or four more fences jt got to be daylight, and
they found out that they kad been climin’ the same
fence all night, not, more'n a hundred yards from
whar they first come to it. _ .

‘Bill Sweeny ses he cap’t account for it no other
way but that the licker sgrt o' turned (ner heds,
and he ses he does really believe if it bada’t gin
out they'd been climbin’ that same. feace, and
wadin’ that same branch yit. Bill promised his
wile to jine the Temperance Society if she wouldn't
say no more ‘bout that Coen Hunt. ;1 | (]
Western Coniinent.

pointed:in matters connected with the  tender'pas-
sions, thusdiscéursés,in w Westerm papér; '
v wTHAL wan has little cause o fear 1o |
oo 1o 'Whose purse is filléd with gold t - [ .«
For ladies’ hearts, like merchandize,

1against theuﬁndplet; they gri

comparative losses of the batlés'ol the Revola-
tion, arranged according to priority ; 7 77
Br. Loss / ‘l-. w

Lexington, April 19, 1775, - 273 84
Bunker Hill, June 7, 1773 /1064~ « '14A8 -
Flatbush, August 13, 1776, : - 400 . . 200 U
White Plains, Aug. 26, ’709, 400 400
Trenton, Deec.25, 1776, 1000 9
Princeton, Jan. 5, 1777, 400w 100
Huobbardstown, Aug. 7, 1777, 180 800
Bennington, Aug. 16, 1777, 500 100,
Brandywine, Sept. 11, 1777, 500 1200
Sullwater, Sept. 17, 1777, 600 350
Germantown, Oect. 4, 1777, 600 1200
Saratoga, Oct. 17, 1777: 5752 sur. .
Red Hook, Oct. 22, 1777, 800 3%
Monmouth, June 25, 1778, 400. 130
Rhode Island, Aug. 27, 1778, 260 211
Brier Creek, March 30, 1770, 13 400
Stony Puint, July 15, 1779, 600 100
Camden, August 16, 1780, 375 6%2
King’s Mooniain, Oect: 1, 1789, 930
Cowpens, Jan. 17, 1781, 800 g L%
Guilfurd C. H. March 15,1781, 523 400
Hobkrk’s Hill, Ap’l. 25, 1781, 400" 400
Eotaw Springs, Sepi. 1781, 1000 550
[ Yorktown, Oct. 19, 1781, 7012 Bur. .
- . -——-'-. r *“
Total, 24,853 0,687,

Judy. What does silmcinﬁ folks mean?
Barney. It meansto make them hold their jaws
J. Whatis Mr. Maffit to be silenced for?
B. Because he has just got married. =~ "
J. Why la me! isn't it right for ministers” 16
get married ? Leabit 5
B. Yes it is right enough; buf you kiow
when men get marricd they have 1o hold their
tongues and let their wives talk.. "~ * '
Negro Logic. “I tell gou Sam, I had a
monstrus 'spute wid mass¢a dis mornin’ down in
the cabbage patch. o ERE
% You don't sez so! what yon 'spute 'bout ¥,
“ Why, massa sed dar waa only one person in
Noah's ark, and I sed dar was more; but I prove
it 16 Kim—1 did mun. oy
« How, Cezar 7" %\ .% L 3,
“ Why, it is stricly sel” dowa ia the Bible, dat
Noah came fourih, an’ ob course Jg < haye
been tree oders come out fore him; dats it, - 1 tell
you [ prove 1t, honey I” S = e S
4 Ceesar, you is a mighty wintelligent niggah—
you is 7’ ' N oy g
A lady was 10ld the other day by a travelli
gentleman that, in 8 certain countrg, every; ﬁ
who had a small mouth was _E-rl;:wi‘ with & hus-
_lirlid by the government. * Iih it pothibul,’! said
the, lady, making her mouth as small as passi
The gentleman added, “that if a lady |
latge mouth she was provided with twe husbanda.
“My gracious,” exclaimed the lady, st the samg
time throwing her mouth open to its-full extent,

TEE en'.lt-irian _be m. a ﬂ!d‘ ; : : <
since. e | : e Ll

Non, Combalanis. Two Q.nlkcr;_inﬂ Y
had a dispuie; they wished to fight:cbut.is, was

d each -othér;
one threw - sat'on, the :

squecging his head in /the waid; ¢ ox ghty
belly shalt thion mdmmw
M&‘m lli A ‘HC}'L..'.I-& *!“ w-
the viclory, and  whem he had sttained

pesition, -ssid—%it is writlen, the of the

=

Is'daily booght with gold.”

| woman shall bruise the serpent’s head!”

My mind is such as may not'maye. ' = .

- «-"_‘




