COME AND TAKE ME.—Duvivien.

CLEARFIELD. WEDNESDAY. OCTOBER 25 1854,

Select Partry,

PAT'SRETURXN FROM TIHE POLLS.

Baioger. Coms Patrick, me boney, what makes yo
»o sad ?

Ye always come home from the Seventh Ward glad.

Pair. Ah'® Bridget me darlint, how can I leok gay.

When the bleedy '‘Know Nothings' have earried
the day!

They bave taken the country from Alrland away.

And O’Leary and Bigler no longer will sway.

Beipger. Och! cheer up, me Pat, what yesay can't
be thrue;

Bul what makes yer face all over sc blue?

From yer head till yer faitea yo are coverad with

bload.

Apd yer shirtiooks as if 5¢'d beenrowl'd in the
mud

Pir. Ah' be jabers, me darlint, the rale s too
thrue,

And I'Hl tell ve what makes me face all over blue;

Bat hurry, me Bridget, and get me some mato—

Bome whiskey todrink, and praties to ate—

dad I'll try to relate, while ['m drinkin’ an’ stin’

How the Native Americans gare us = batin’.

We marched to the poils with shillaliesin hand.

To drive from the bLirthright the sons of the land;

But we soon found out that we'd made a mistake,

For the Natives be jabers' were al! wids awake

They were drawnp up in lines, already to mate us,

An" the divels look'd savage enough for to ate us—

An, I couldn’thelp thinkin® af how we weare fools.

To be Sghtin’ for Bizler an’ lavin’ our mules:

Then we thought whe saw ‘Bowie’ and we turn'd
reund to fy,

Por sure it was better to run than to die;

Eo we drapt our Shillalies an’ took hasty leave—

We jump'd thro' the windies our bacon to save

And as we went out we danced new Irish reels

For the Natives be Jabars! pitched us hesd over
heele.

An’ I pever was sure that we wasn't all dead

Till I lifted me harnd ap’ f21t roun’ for my head.

Dy the houly Ssint Patrick! on next 'lection day,

Insteyd of the powls [ will stick to me dray,

Por the mules I can drive, an’ cau bate as [ plaize.

Put the bloody sowl'd Natives Shillalies can't

fage

(D;igi!ml H‘.uru[_&’ als.
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CHAPTER IV
The atorm had abated- The groat hlack
cloud, =hich had hung frowningly over the 2i-

1

ty Tor several days, had passed away, snd lay |
in piled-up masses along the easiern horizen.
Vivid lightnings, howeser, were still frisking |
along its thick volumsions edges, ana the
vojce of the rumbling thunders were still oe-
casionaby audible.

The bright stars were again twinkling in the
clear Italian skies—save that the airwas rapid- |
Iy filling with smoke, which, notwithstanding
the drenching torreuts, still continued to rise, |
here and there, from some black pile of ruinps, I
lmparting to the surrounding darkness a more |
gloomy and frightful aspect.

Valens, sad and thoughtfal, was hurrying
cautiously along the rarrow tortuous streets,
through & part of the city which hind escap:d
the flames.

Presently, turning a8 corner, he entered a
wide and reguiar street, with a burnt distriet
on his right. e had proceded, however, but
a short distance alung it, till ke was startied
by the quick clatter of horses' hoofs. They
were coming uptowards bim at full gallop,
though on aceount of the sinoky darkness, he
eould sce neither horses nor their riders.

In a moment, however, they merged into
view. A glance was enough to tell him who
they were, aud as little time was sufficient to
snable him to comprehend their business.

«They are seouring the city in search of
christians "

But scarce had the thought passcd his mind,
srhen the eve of one of them caught a glimpse
of his form in the darkness. Suddenly check-
ing the speed of his horse, aud turning round,
be rudely demanded:

“'ReArt thon a cursed Nazarene 27

Valens, for a moment, was speechless with
fright. He knew not what reply to make.
would not deny his faith. That would be de-
aying his Maker, and piercing his own soul.—
At length, however, he said with a faltering,
trembling voice :

«] pity the Emperor, and mourn over the
suins of our city.”

«Then,” said the rude, swaggering soldier,
«avenge her ruin ¢n the cursced seet that fired
it, and dgspise her Gods;™ saying which he
gave his,&ort sword a flourisb in the air, aod
dashed on after his companions, muttering
threats and curses on the heads of the

" Nazarencs.

What an iron rule is that of the despot! Hav-
ing gained an unlimited control over the physi-
cal nature of his subjects, he readily quenches

' their moral fnsticts, and rules their minds with
the same eage that he rules their bodics.

These very soldiers, in counexion with the

ror’s slaves, at his own hidding, firedthe
city, snd well did they know the wretehed au-
thor of her calamities. Now, st the bidding
of the same w;alnd maonster, they are
daszhing through herdnsky sireeis, seeking
tha arrest of a people whom they know intheir

hearts are iuonocent, and charged with @
crime which their owa hands had committed.

But they were slaves—such in souland body;
and then, as now, the business of such isto
ohey, not to inquire into the right or wrong of
actions, or stop to listen to the ¥oice of con-
science.

A Good Parn.

—Oft—
‘A Straag Gams of Eushre.

BY PALCONBRIDGE.

Seeing his dinger, amuchshorter time than

usual sufficed to bring Valens in front of hisy

residence.
tered, and took his s2at in the large hall, where
he found the members of his family assembled,
He had not rocovered from the effects of his
fright, and Valencia quickly perceived that he
was more than usnally pale and excited ; and |
though she could not avoid fastening her eyes

Hastily acending the steps he en- |

upon him, yvet she forebore, at present, ma-
king any inguiries.

After he had hurriedly seated hims=If, he
raised his hand and ciasped his ferchead, and

=2t in silence.

In the coufus>d and hurried manner in whieh
he had entered, there was one in the room he
had not s dimiy-lighted
corner between Valdinus and Vertitia—whil: |
Valencia and Fiducia were seated in the oppo-
site end of the hall.

Slowls lowerinz his hand from his forrbead. |

noticed. He sat in

and folding his arms across Lis broad, throb-
ing chest, Valens, glinc:l his eye in the di-

rection of the stranger.

Their eves met atthe |
same instant, and while a flush ¢f sndden sur-
pris: passxd over the nobleand manly features |
of theformer, there were evidant indicationsof’ |
embarrassiment in the shifty movements of
the latter, !

«Ah! I did not observe the presence of a |
stranger as I enterad,” said Valens, with an |
air of slight dissatisfaction; and turning round
on his seat, he engaged in conversation with
Yalencia.

This was Marcus. He had been in the fam- |
ilv an hour, and had boeen treated by the mem-
bers of the family who were present with due
respeet.

He had passed most of the evening in con-
versation with Valdinus and Vertitin. Nor
was he aware that his visits had been interdict. |
cd, though he had observed, as he thought, an |
embirrissment in the family as he entered,
for which he at a loss to accouni. The
manifest coolness of Yalens rathier startled
him, and feeling uncomfurtable he scon fonnd
it convenient to leave. |

Vertitia followed hiim to the fice

T ¢
deeply flushed, and looking confusedly at the

[
i
[

{
|

i=lt

br, det

floor. But Yaleas, rising at the sume instanm
from his =eat, passzd out immediately afrer

him. leaviug Vertitia standing inside of the
dver, azd which wis ouly partially cleazd.
on the brosd mu

Valens and Marcus stood

| ble platform nnderneath the columned portico | 50 dange

which extended along the entire front of the
byiiding.
and it was
v:A dreadful calamity has betullen oureity,”
at length said Valens, withh a trembling voice. |

Both were slightly embarcassed,

some minutes before either spoke.

«Yes: and woe to the cursed dogs of chris-
tians. The Emperoer has decreed their exter- |
mination,”” said Marcus, rather angrily. |

«] trust,"” said Valens, calmly, *the Emper- |
or will show some clemency even towards the f
poor and despised sect.” ]
w“uNone!” exclaimed Marcus, ¢they

despised our Gods, and burat our eity.

have

”nw

can such monsters expect mercy |

- At all events,” said Valens, <‘thev are en-
titled to & fair trial, and if proved guilty [ ad-
mit they are deserving the severest punish-
ment within the power of the Roman people.™

“Trial!” azain exclaimed Marcus, contempt- |
uously; tey dogs, villians, traitors! Let them
be hunted ke wild beasts! let them be torn
to picces, or burat to ashes! All too good
for them.”

Valens was thuder-srtuck at this unexpect-
e could searcely restriin his in-
He did not, hewever, d=em it pro-

ed tirade.
dignation.
d:nt te siy more, lest his sympathy for the
Henece,

endeavoring to supprass an involantary sigh,

poor christians should betray him.

he siid firmly :
«Marcus, much as I esteem the memory of

your brave father, and your own tried valor, 1

. - Rl
must request, without assigning my reasons, | lving near his dead adversary, and as his

that your visits to my family bed:iscontinued.””
oMy visits,” said Marcus, with o halting, |

gelf, and my love for vour daughter.”

«] only wish,”” replied Valens, «“for the pre-
sent to exercise the rightsof a Roman parent.”

Marcus made no reply,but descending quick.
Iy the lofty fight of marble steps, rashed into
the street, and disappeared in the darkness.

There had been light enough, however, to
reveal fo Valens a kni? brow, clenched teeth,
and compressed lips as the young oilicer,
had hraptly left him.

As Vatitia had remained standing ioside of
the dour, she could distinctly hear most of the
convrersatjon going on withount, and to which

she stood listening for some time with eager

and trembling interest.

Atlength, hearing ber father request Mar-
ens to cease his visits to his family, her fuosh-
ed face had turned instantly pale as death; and
she hatd rnshed aeross the hall and flung her-
self on her knees at her mother’s feet.

«OW! mother, do intercede with father for
mes he nas forbid Marcus’ returning again,”

said she, her eyves staring wildly, and her |

hends elasped tightly across her breast.
{To be Continued.]
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| bruises, dots and discolorations as the hero o1}
|

|

|

daguerrevtyped in his
|
though engraven connotenance.

I got

| ovar his shoulder, callingz out to his tardy

| rows

! with wounds, but still insisting—¢tnere ain’t

| jungle were butter let aloue, he insisted that |

| tore his scalp balf oft'!

Courags moral or physieal, is a great gift,

| but presence of mind, in moments of peril, is,

in seme cases, a superior merit; in nine cases
ont ot ten, discrotion is bettér than valor. A
man may guard against . by presence of mind,
that which the most obdurale courage cannot
suecassiully combat; but coolness or selt-pos-
sussion, buve their drawbacks, as our. story
indicates,

We have heard of a very

eccentrie and sin-

gular man, who carried on business on Bayou |
Saraz, down in the Missippi country, some |
years ago; Tufts was his name, to which tae .
liberal-hearted Mississippians had added Cap-

tain—Capt: Tults.

Capt. Tuits was born on the frontier during |

the duays ol Inhan figats and border warlire,

|
and lived dor years amd scenes of danger and !

| £
L ]

death, in the South. To lookg at the old man, |

| one need hardly be told that he had seen some

pratty hard Knocks, and no donlt indulged in |

| a8 urany Sserimmages’™ as most folks could

boast of out there; as his fuce. head, hands Xx., |

exiitbited as many cuts, thrusty, bumps and

s huudred praire Hghts, or a score of Penin-
And vet

no man woere a more peaceful,—barrin’ the

sular campaigns, coulld well exhibit.

warlike scars we mention—mild and benevo-
lent aspect, than that Capt. Tufts, and indeed
his disposition and general manner, were well
plain, unvarnished,
To fully il
lusirate the character and manner of the old
Capt., we will repeat a few of his adventures,

t—-

which impart the causes and effects of the |
ssputward signs” of the Captain’s well tattooed |
compexion. 1

.

During the «*Creek War,”’ as it was called, |
Tulls was a volunteer, serviog nnder the com-

mand of Gen. Jackson; and it so chanced that ‘
Tufis sand a small party of his s*fellow soigers®
the
blupdering and buegtrotting through =2 camp

astray from m=in body,; and went

in which some four or-tive hundred of the en-
sncumped, and though it soon be- |
far off.

emy wers

came evident that Indians were not

and the companions of Tuflswere sispicionsly

lie pushed forward with a leng rifle

uneasy,

eomuanioue who lice=d behind—

i *partner’ through the hurrican deek guite

Firing a salute, on the

} ted 8o unruly that Tufts propased lashing the

| piece firmly to a platform: somebody ventured |

to inquire it the picce mizhi'n! fus: !

Buast!” said Tufts, who was swinging the
match ready to touch off the cannon—tbus!?
no there ain™! uny danger *’

Tufts tonchud off his picce, and his friends
found Lim doubled up, with a half dozen com-
pound fractures of limmb and body, some eight
good rods from the muzzle of the busted can-
non! Tafls voice was near gone—he essavesd
to say something—a bystander put lus ear to
the poor fellow’s lips, and heard, ina very
faint

‘1 say—1told e'm there was no danger!”
Wiien the gamblérs wererouted ot Natchez,

| Thifls was a resident of the city kept a'store

and done some trading oun the river. The

gamblers having fortified themselves in ane of

. their }-ﬂ!‘]i‘:!ml dens, they d fied 1the eitizens

to oust thenr. Tufts lived close by, and was
appeinted by the eitizens, togo to the gam-
blers und notify them to leave., As they ap-
prozched the gamblers ordered them off, and
at oneed fired upon the committes, who, being
missed. 105t no time in getting away, heedless
of Tuft s.raliying cry—

‘Come back, men, stand your ground—fhere debased.

ain'lany danger !’

Ouly just then, ong of the gamblers threw a | ver, as I am a sympathizing lover of boys. |
rock, which Litting poor Tutis between the r like to sve them bappy, cheerfal glecsome. In-
eyes, rendered his vision ever after, very ob- ' deed I oan hardiy nnderstand how a high-toned
lique. Tufls recovercd, and made his appear- + ed useful man can be the ripened fruit ofa boy
ance on boird the Beo Sherrod; it was her last | who bad not enjoyed a full share of the glad

and fatal trip.
The boat was very crowded.

Sth of January, at |
: Memphis, the old cannon rebousded and ac- |

| @8 companions, and not be

Eprivilegoa dug¢ to youth.
With a party |
! of convivialists, our ceccentric friend, Cnpt.f

Tuits, was seated in the social hall straining :

his eyes through o pair of grecn spectacles, at
an elegant hand he held, in o game of Euchre.

‘I pass,” said Tufts, a smile playing over
his corrogzated countenance:, as he gazed upon

the bowers in his hand.
«Can’t be did—no pessible danger,” said
| Tufts. <Hello! what's that ™ he added, asan

{ alarming nuise started everybody but Tufts

and his opponent to their feet.

Fliy away ! said Capt. Tafts. as another
explosion and uproar took place on deck of
the boat. -

¢ take that trick, if vou please; and that,
atid-

Another explosion—shivering the deck
beneath their feet, and whirling Capt. Tuft’s
cut

{ short the Captain’s next trick; but, with one
| desperte lung=, as himy I, tabls, fifty tons of

smoge pipe, cranks, wheels, boards aud peo-

| ple, went whirling ap into the air, it is credi-

«Comez along, come 2long, boys, fhere win™
Iy against their will, the
four compunions of the scif-satisfied Tuits,
and. all of i sudden, just as Tutts

along,

Thus scduced, mue
cilie .'.in.'u__:.

d for the fitth time—sCome
there ain’t no danger! ”"-—a shower of ar- |
and bullets drove half of the sentence |
poor Tufts)” throat, knocked him head |

haad uttere

hoys,

down

over heels among the bush, and killed three

of his four companions.
Sonmiehow or other, Tufts crawled off, and |
wus picked up the next day, quite bewildered |

no danger!™

The next exploit of considerable note, was
the fineal of a bear hunt, in which Bruin, haviag |
killed two dozs belonging to Tufts and a ful- {
low hunter, he crawled into a dense chapparel
and disippeared; and though Tafts was told 'r
by his companion that wounded bears in a dark i

thers was no danger, and went poking around
the retreat of the bear, until the wrathful ani-

mal, g wthering hims:Ir up for en2 grand, des-
perats eharge, rashed npon Tufts—Tufts fired
iato the monster's tecth, and recerved a blow
Bouin that broke poor Tufts “arm and
It was in vain that |

{from

Tufts yeled to his flying comrade that there
was not a symptom of danger: the eomrade

1
cleared himself and reported Tufts torn to |

shreds; but next worning Tufts was found by |

a party of hunters, in 4 wiserable condition, |

friends stood off a few vards and hailed him.
trae to his instinets, Tults in the

He i tremibling voice, “were out of respect to your- | voiee he conld raise, siid.—

«Come up, boys. don’t be afraid—there ain’t
a speck of danger!™®
Everybody, noar abont, may have heard of

| character whom a sherifl

a certain
atterupted to arrest in the ceurt-yard at which
' Jackson presided. The desperado, hoiding
' himself upon Lis reserved rights (i. e. bowie
and pistol!) held the sheriff and his posse at

desperate

bav.
«Tufis,” said Judge Jackson, recognizing
| his old acquaintance in the Court, «Tufls,
go out and arrest that man; you can do it by
! the Eternal!”
ecJudge,” said Tufts, it kin be done, for
| there ain’t no sort of danger in it!”
| Bat the moment Tufts advanced upon the
| raffin, followed by the iron nerved Judge, the
| ¢illein fired—a bullet went through the check
| of poor Tufts, Iving him flat upon his back for
l a moment. Evervbody thought he was killed,
| bt in a jiffy, up jumps Tufts, shouting—
sWe've got him, I told you there weren’t
no danger !’ Jackson had advanced, fixing his
eagle eye and the muzzle of & piatol upon the
ruffin, and arrested him,

|
1
|
{
|

f

! tably

' very funny. It

best tone ol |
! Mormon, a thing-a-my, a street contracior, or

affirmed that Capt. Tufts was heard to
bawl, as he waved aloft his <hest bower —

QOul ! by thander—/I said fhere wasn'l a red
cend’s danger!

Cupt. Tufts is still around, and says there’s

| ‘not a bit of danger:’ of his stepping out very

s00N.

Hyrocrist 18 A resyy Tuing.—THypocrasy is
walks into the church of a
Snnday moerning, sleek. clean shaved. and as
smiling as a man with a new wif: for the third

time. It joins in the anthem, and the prayers,

| listens attentisely to the sermons and deacons.

It i% as free with the women as rouge
young giris

missionary

or pro-
pared chalk, and talks to the

The
cause is its special care: all the neighbors are

with the greatest freedom.
drummed up to <come forward and aid a be-
nevolent ohject.” Some stibhseribe large sums.
and others throw in small amounts—the large
contributors get their pames into the papers,
while the small ohes are content with having
done their duty. The same hypoerisy we have
seen severcly prayerful of a Sunday, and on
Monday it bartered a pair of gaiters with a
counrtezan. It has been known to turn up its
eves with horror at an oath, and betore fuirly
recovered from the shock, to swindle a labor-
ing man ont of his money which should buy
his children bread. It is prevalent in some
cheap groceries, in the shape of short weight;
is exhibited in wet goods; predominates incof-

fee; is powerful-in milk, and—it’s everywhere.

eschow his acquaintance—don® let yvour wife
know there is sueh a character,  Better bea
! ex-traasarer, than a hypoerits. It s hazardous
| ballast, if you paddle your owe canue,

-

| man, a wordd. We want to tell you when you
:| should take your hat and be of.
| what we offer. It is:

When vou are asked to take a drink.

W hen you find out that you are conrting an
extravagant of slovenly girl.

When vou find your self in doubtful compa-

ny.
ahead of your income.

friends.

When vou think you are a great deal wiser
than older.and more.experienced people than
yourself.

When you feel like getting trusted for a suit

pay for them.

g A Good Toast.
«Fera’sto internal improvement,?
‘said when ha swallowed a dose of salts.

To Parents.
We commend the following excellent ex-
tract to the particalar sattention of parents.—
We are coufident that there are very many
. who may profit by i*s persual : It makes one
less hopeful of the future to pass through oue
strocts of an evening, aod listen to the rude
{ and speeches which proceed from
crowds of boys, who onght, atsuch rimea, to

e iane

be under the homo roof.  Parents do not real-
ize the responsibility which rosts upon them
in these matiers.. They furget that the future
character of their children is almost entirely

under their control.

cases the parcot may moald the character of |

i his ehild as he will. and if, when the child ar-
rives at nranhiood: he is a source of sorrow and

disgrace to the parent. the ondy consolation

which the parent can obtain, jis, that it is his |

or her own work. The parent may, even in a

villiaze auel as this, select the intiniate com- |
g ,

panions f his e¢hildren.  Ile should. at least,
know the character of th

associnte on terms of intimacy.

with whom thes
There

children whose very companionship is polin-

sy

ure

tion.
dsen moey roll in the wud
daubed as that they may mingle with bad boys,

wit I.iuzll |n'il|,:,1_

Boys our AT Nianr.,—I have be » an obacr-

But while I wateh
with a very joyous eye all rights and customs
which entrench upaon the preperrightsof boys.
[ am equally apprebensive lest parents who
are not fore-thonghtful, and who have not ha-
bituated themaselves to close observations up-
on this subject, permit their sonsindulgencies
which are almost certain to result in their de-
moralization, if not total roin; and
ammong the habits which I have observed tend-

in their

| ing most surely to ruin, I know of none more

-

Wheréiver you mect the felluw, shalke him off

Wies xov Snorio Taxe yora Har.—Young |

And mind

When you discover that your eXpenses run [

When you are abusing the confidence of your |

of clothes, because you hayen’t the money to |

prominent than that of permitting

their sons o be in the slieel after n ghifall.

prarents

It is ruinous to their maorals in all instances. |

They acynirve; under the cover of night, anun-

healthful state of mind—bad. vulgar, immoral,
and profane language,

inal sentiments, a lawless and riotous bear-

inr. Tndeed. itis in the street after nightfall
that the boy

s principally acquire edueation of

the bhad,

dissolute. ceriminal men. Parents shonid in

this partictlar,have a rigid and intlexible role,

'3

that will n: a son under any eircmmn-

strects

¢ oyt
8 | it

&8 whatever, to goin the atler

st.ane B

nightrall with aviewof engagingin vut-of-door
sports, or meet other hoys for soeial chanece
accupation. A right rul
ably adhered to, will seon deaden the desire
for such dangerons practices.

Bovs should be taught to have pleasures
arpund the family center table. in reading. in

Bn}'s
seen in the strects after nightfall, beha-

conversition. amd in gquiet amusements.
are
ving in a mauner entirely destructive of all
g--u.l maorals,
children home at night and sec that you take
pains to make your homes pleasant, attractive,

and profitable to them; and above all. with a |
view of their seenrity from future destruction, |
Jet them not become, while forming their char- |

acters tor life, so accustomed to disragard the
moral sens: of shame as to openly violate the

sabbuth-diry in street pastimes during its day |

or evening hours.

King James g Secowp.—King Jamesthe
Second passing throngh Colchester, it was re-
solved, that the mayor should compliment

him on his arcival,

¢lrief magistrate was eminently stupid (whieh |

is lovked upon us BO strange thing in Eng
land.)

The town clerk was appointed to stiend |
him at his back, sod whisper what he was 10}

say to the King. When ‘they came into his
Majesty’'s presence, the clerk, desiring Lo en.
conrage the mayor, whisperad—

«Hold up your head and look like a man.*’

«Hold up your head and iook like @ man '™’
did the mayor bawl to the king.

The clerk, astonished, whisperad—

«What the d=vil do you mean 7

The mayvor bawled out—

««What ;iw devil du yon mean 7"

The elerk, sweating with fear and vexaticn,
whispered—

«By heaven ! vou will rain us all !

i The mayor immadiately repeated—
!’ «By heaven ! you will ruin os all.®
! The clvrk in & violent rage said—
| «Oh! you blundering puppy, I wish you bad

| never come here.””

| The mavor again bawled—

| «Oh! you blundering puppy; I wish you had

' pever come here,™ .

The clerk on this immediately took to his

| heels, and the mayor followed him, leaving
the king in a violent fit of laughter, though

| not without rage. =

@7~ There is only one paper in Egypt—al

| small monthly sheet in the Arabic language,
’ at four dollars & year. It is devoted mainly
| to the powers that be, apd every one i the

as Dobbs | ctiploy of the Pacha is obliged t5 ssbacribe

L ga i,

We believe that in wmost |

You may as well expect that your ehil- |

be- |

in some degree |

obscene practices.crim- |

and cipacity for beecoming rowdy, |

of this kKind, invari- |

Fathers aud mothers keep your |

1t »o happened, ‘hat the |

I The power of Habit.
i John B. Gough, in_a lecture delivered at
| Exeter Hall, London, thusillustrates the force
!"of halif. The report is from a Lendon paper.
| Iremember riding from Buffuloto the Ni.
' agra Falls, and said to a gentleman, What
i river is that, sir?’ :
' sThat,” he said, <is Niagars river.’
|  «Well, it is a beautitul sircam.” asaid ¥
j’ bright and fair and glassyv: how far oft are the
rapids?’

“Only a mile or two.* was the reply.

¢1s it possible that only a mile from 1us wa
shall find the water in its tnrbulence which Tt
must show when near the fall?”
i +Xouwill ind ® so,sin,! and so-1 found it,
| and the first sight of Niazara, J shall never
| forget. Now,launch your bark on that Niag-
ara riwar; it is brigitt ‘smooth. bebatiinl and
| zlassy. Thers ixa ripphle at the bow; the sil-
vier wake vou leave behind sdds to your on-
Down the stream vou glide, oars,
| sails and helm in proper trim, and you sei out
Suddenly some
one erics ot from the hank, ‘Young men,
ahoy 1°

What isit?

*The rapids are below vou."

sJig ! ba? we have hegrd of the rapids, but
W are If we
zo too-fast, then. we shall up with the helm

jovuent,

| onyour pleasure excursion.

not-such fools as to get there,
amd steer to the shore; we will et the wmast in
the socket, heist the sail and speed 1othe
jand. Then on, boys don’t be alarmed—there
is no danger.”

«Young men, ahoy there!

«What fsit!”

“The rapids are below yon!’

ITa! ha! we will laugh and guafl all thiogs
delight us. What care we for the future? No
man aver saw it. Sufficient for the day is the
vvil thereof. We will enjoy life while we may;
| we will catels pleasure as it flies. This is en-
| joyment: time enoughto steer out of danger

when we are sailing swifitly with the eurrent.’
i <Young men, ahoy !’
{ o sWhat isit?”
| beware !

«Beware ! The rapids are below

vou!*

i Now you see the water foaming all around.

| See how fast von pass that point! :

{ Up with the helm! Now turn! Pull hard?

quick ! quick! quick! pull for vour lives'

pull till this blood starts from the nostrils, and

the veins stand like whipeords upon the brow!

set the mast in the socket ! hoist the sail ! Ah!
i howl-

| ah! it's too late ' —Shrieking.

curring,
ing, blaspheming: over they go.?

| Thousands go over the rapids every year,

| throngh the power of evil habit, erving all the

| while, swhen I find out that is injuring me I

| will give it up ?’

In conelnding. the speaker warned young
men, in very impressive language, that they
| eould not, even by impatience, amendment,
aml a long lite of religeon and usefulness, wash
cout the stain of early dissipation, not always
| banish the accusing spectres that would rise

| even in their holiest moments.

Horriore WastervLyess.—It scems thats

{ full grown Buckeye in rather an ' obvious and
balmy state, tumbled into a stage coach one
bright morning, beside a traveller who was «in
pursuit of kuowledge,’ eertainiy at that time
c<synder difficulties.”” After the ribbons had
been picked up and the <hosses™ received no-
remarked to the
| naw ecomer that «Ohio was a fine cotintry.”

«Ta—hick—,taint nothin® «lse,”” hiccough-
ad the Buckeve.
i «What is the staple production sir?**

tice to start, the traveller

“Cp-ororn!”’

«You must raise a large guantity; what ls
done with it. sir 2

«Wher—hick—why, a good deal is used up
| for whe—hic—isker, and soms they wasle in

making bread 1

|
! A Bap Mewort.—A boy at the age of teén
! vears was sent to school for the first time.—
The teacher to test his information, asked
him: ' i

«Who madeyou 1’
| The boy could not answer. The teacher
| told him the proper answer, and desired the
| Loy to remember it. Some hours aftef the
| teacher repeated the question.

Thy boy rubbed his head in great agomy,
and at length answered:

sI swow—[’ve forgot the gentleman’s name.’

A QrEsTION POR Prrooraras.—Some editor
has recently propounded the following ques-
tion:—If & wheel runs easier for being tired,
would the same effect follow the same cause
in the cass of a horse?” The inquiring and
philisophic mind, fond of tearing off the veil
which coneeals the dark and abstruse, should
ponder upon this important question.

Maznien ar Lasr.—We notice that in Ope-
jonsas, La., on the 22d ult., one Miss Mary
Ann Trde was united to Horatio Knowman, af-
ter a courtship of only nine years. We sup-
pose thismay be called another instance of
the trath of the proverb, that ‘time and fide
wait for mo-man,” as she waited long enough.

Kerex RevorT:—Bosweilasked Johuson once
whether he had heard that people compared
him to s mad dog. Have you heard, sir, ssid
the doetor that people compare you te the tin
Fkentle tied t0 my il ? i wu

i
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