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all arrearoges ave paid, unless at the option
of the publisher.
TERMS OF ADVERTISING,

CCT™ One square, thirteen lines or i'cu{?nr
three insertions: s <+ sersraiananas « 81 00

Each additional nsertions«»+ 25
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A liberal  deduction will be made  to per-
sona ndvertining by the yeur,
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~ Agewts for the “NMedrihne Demoernt”

The following Geotlemen will Recsive and Recaipt
for Subsenprions and Advartsements, for this Fa.
por, In Vinlon County. Oble,

ryron Cox, Hamden Furoace,

W, Taveen, Mt. Pleassnt,

Juo. Crang, Sr.. Harrison Towaship,

J, Broks, Bloers Siore,

J. Grueexs, Wilkesville,

Anan Lyxy, Swan,

J. Easox, Knox.
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

FOR VINTON COUNTY, OHIO

B. P, HEWITT, Judge of Probate Courl
W.L. EDMISTON,Clerk Com, Pleas Court
E. P. BINGHAM,Prosecuting Attorney.,
Wa, TISUE, Sheriff,
JOSEPH MAGEE, Auditor,
J.SWEPSTON, Treasurer,
JAMES MALONE, Recorder,
NELSON RICHMOND, Surveyor,
GEO, ULLOM, Coroner.
County Commissioners,
J. DOWD, J: KINNEY, & JOHN 8W AIM,
School Examiners,
Q. I'. GUNNING, G, W, SHOCKEY and
E. A, BRATTON.

IRON FURNACES,
with their Post Office Adresses,

CicixnaTt FURSACE, Westlall, Btew-
art  Co. Manufocturess of the best

quslity of Pig lion. Hamden, Reeds
Mill P, 0,

Eaove Funxack, Stanley, Bentley &
Co, Manufsctueers of the best quality
of Pig lron, Eagle Pust Office.

Vixrox Foexace, Means, Clark & Co.
Manufacturers of best quality of Pig
Iron, Vinton Furnece Post Office.

Iln.ﬁml Fuunace, Fruzee, Tarr & Co.
Reed's Mill Post Office,

" Bia Saws Fumxack, Bartlett, Dana §
Co,, Munufacturers of the best quulity
of Piglron. Poul Office ut Athens, O,
O ——

Mencna
Tealers in Dy Goods Hardware, Queensware, Boots,
Bhoos, Grocerion, ofo,

MeAniuun.~Jolin 8, Hawk, LK. 4 D
Weill, 1. A, Martin, Owen Dond, J. C P,
Brown, E. A, Batton, J, & E, Dodge, Shudes
& “l‘}hu]d!.

Hasorn,—Uenj. DL D, DT Hanl, H, B,
Moore, J. B. ¢ W. B, Willson, Wm, C
(Gileason.

Wikesvitne~8, 8. Munry, Jolin Gillen,
Cline & Gardner, Felion & Lastley, James
Bleakely, Carr & Sirong,

Avvessvinne.—Peter Miller, Murens Mil-
ler, Jopeph Wilcox,

My, Preasasr.—Phillip Sain.
FPrarvisvicie. —~Swepston & Swepston, H. W
Stoddant, Hewitt & Willson. ¢

Akes's Mivn.—J. Bloer.

Binkminman's Minn.—William Tisue,

FURNITURE ROOMS
McAntuun,—E, P, Bothwell,

DRUGGISTS.
MeArmnor.—G. B, Will.

Haspen.—Davis & Collins,
Wik gsviner—Cline & Gardner.
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" BOOT AND SHOE STORES.

Mecd HT!IL’;;;J .G, Swel land, B, C. Cogene

T L JOUNSON,

(SUCCESSOR TOJ0SEIH JONES,)
DEALDR IN

Nedien), Theologienl, Blank and Miscello-
neons Books, Stationery and Wall Paper,
FAIST STREET,
CHILLICOTHE, OHIO.

® . *Books received from the Fastern Mar.
ket ut their earliest publication, or ordered
when desired,

EEF.BINGHAM

AttorneyatLaw,

McARTHUR, OHIO,

Will practice in Vinton and adjoining coun-
ties. Office thrre doors West of the Post
Ofice,

Feb. 9, 1852, M

MILTON L. CLARK s2me:csv g0 JOHK P, PLYLE

CLARK AND PLYLEY,

Attorneys at Law,
 McARTHUR, OH10,

win yrarlire in pacioership in Vinton Coun

ty. Office, four doors cast of Sisson & Hul

bert's Hotel.
Eeb, 21; 1854,

JOHN D, HOVEY
ATTORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LA,

ALBANY, ATHEXS TOUNTY, 0l110.
February 23, 1855.<4m,

E ABRATTON,
Alterney &t Law,-

i ;Hchlllubﬂgol’lll}.‘ .
W ILL practice in Vinton snd adjoining

conntivs: - Office, oue loor esst of the
Ylue Comer.”

AR AL DAMAIN. ' Ldwis ¢, DAMARIN,

 CHAS. A, M. DAMARIN & 0.,

WHOLESALE GROCERS
AND DEALERS IN PRODUCE.
. No, 80, Frosx Brpsss, | :
PORTEMOUTH, OHI0.
Junuary 40, 1864.— 1y,
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" ;Nina_mxi come

While the room was very quiet,

| heard some one call my name.
All a* once a window opened,

1u & fleld was lambs und sheep;
Some {rom out a brook wus drinking,

Some were lying fast asleep.

Bat | eould not see the Savior,
Theugh | sirsined my eyes to see,
And wonder'd il he saw me,
1 he" wls‘k to such ny me,
Th a moment | was looking
On the werld so bright and lair,
Which was full of little chitdren,
Aud they seenied so happy there,

They were singing—oh, how sweetly,
Bweeter songs f never heard,

They wewm singing sweeter, mother,
Than can ging our vellow bard ;

And while I my breath was holding,
One so bright upon me smiled,

Aud | knew it must be Jesus,
When he said, “Come here my child.”

Hug me closer, closer, mother,

Fut your arms around me tight,
[am cold and tiedd, mother,

And | feel so strange to-night;
Something hurts me here, drar mother,

Like u stone upon my breast—
Oh, I wonder, woader, mother,

Why it is I caunot rest.

AllL the day whilé you wera working,
As | lay upon my bed,
I was trying.to be patieat,
And o think of what you said—
How the kind and bl Jesus,
Loves his lambs to walch and keep,
And I wish'd he'd come and take me
Lus his arma that | might sleep,

“‘Come up here, my little Bessie,

Come up here, and live with e,
Where the children never safler,

But are happier than you see,”
Then I thoaght of all you told me

Of that bright and happy land,
I wus going wien you called me,

W ben you came sud kiss'd wy band,

And at ficst, I felt 80 sorry
You hud called me;—1 would go,
Oly, 10 gleep oud never sullor—
Mother, don’t be crying go!
Hug me closer, closer, mother,
Fut your arms around me tight:
Oh, how much 1 love you, mother—
But 1 feel so strangs w-night!

And the mother press'd ler closer
To her over-burdened breast;
On the heart 50 nepr 10 breaking,
Lay the heart 50 near its rest.
In the golemn hour of midiight,

Lo the darkness calm sod deep,
Laying on lier mother’s bosom,
iitle Hessie tell asleep!

HOME AGAIN.
Home sgain! Home agrin!
From a foreign shoee ; ;
And, oh! it fille my soul with joy,
To meet my (riends once more.

Here Tdrophl the parting tear,
To cross the ocean's foam ;

But now I'm once again with those
Who kiadly greet me home,

Haypy hearts, happy hearts
Have laughed with mine in joy;
But oh! the (tiends I loved in youth
Seem happicr tp me

And if my guide should be the fate
Which bids me longer roam,
But death alone can hienk the tie
That binds my leart to home,

Home sgain, &c.

Music sweet, music soft
Lingers around the plice ;

And ob! I feel the ehildhood charm
Which time cannot 2ifuce,

Then
I usk no palace dome,
For [ can live a happy life
With those I Jove at home,
Home again, &e.

AMUSING TALE.
B i e T e e )

THIRTY-NINE DOLLAR MARE.

Some years ago, while traveling in
the state of Maine, | chanced to halt
at an out-olthe.way tavern in those
paris—in the bar room of which, du-
ring the evening, I hieard the substance
of the following story related. It may
divert & portion ol your readers’ good
*Spirit,” and e0 I write it out for you.

‘Speaking of horses"—remarked the
leading talker of the evening—+Speak-
ing of horses reminds me of & mare 1
knew a long lime ago, ‘“three minute
nagd’ wern't so plenty as we hear . tell
about now-a-days.’

There was a {ulaeksmith in the town
where I then lived who, was a very fair
judge of a horse, and who generally
owned a ‘rusher,’ for those limes—tho’
almost-his entire fortune was ordinari-
ly invested on his ‘crab.’ Hesold his
old mate one day, and kept hiseye open
for another beast, when the right kind
of an animal might fall in his way.

It chanced soon afterward, that there
came to the door of his little shop, one
day, a grey mare—a long, lean bodied
wenhchi—the owper of wﬁich desired to
have her shod.  The blacksmith look-
ed in her mouth, as en some-
times willy and then be tried her dock.
He stood in (ront of her, aod then be-
side of hier, and then examined her feet,
and then went to work to shoe her.

‘How old is she!" he ‘asked quietly,
as he proceeded to pare and trim - flier

hoofs, R

Spring,’ said her
owner, |, . o i e
* The blatkstith 1o0ked in hier mouth

Agdin and’ said-—Yes, you can watrant

that,'

th'e me back my homestead roof, |

‘Maybe you’d sell her?” continued
the blacksmith, slowly, as he finished
her last foot. '

the blacksmith a dollar for his job, ‘yes,
Pl sell ber.?
‘How much money—cash down?’
‘Forly-five dollars.’

‘She is a good one,’

‘Say forty steange1, and I'll venture
to take her.’

The bargain was closed, the stranger
walked away with his old saddle on
his arm, and the grey mare walked fn-
to the blacksmith’s little shed stable,—
[t wasa heap of money for him to put
into a single horse, but he tho she
had good points in her making-up, note
withstandiog the fact that she hadn't
been over-fed, of late, or too carefully

groomed,
A little care and grooming very soon
developed her more snlislsctori?y, and

the purchaser chancing to be a dozen
miles from home one night, ‘hurried up
the cakes' on her way back and led a
noled thee minutes pelter straight into
town like open und shut!
‘Well done! Well done, old thirty-
nine,’ said the biacksmith,enthusiastice
ally, as he applied two hage straw
whisps to her reeking sides—nor left
her while a single hair was turned up.
on har body.
‘Well done, old *oman! [l take you
rﬁpn:i Walnut hill, and will see about
this.
And be did take her there—once,
twice, thrice=~filty times; but he said
notbing,only that ‘she was a good crea~
:ure’to draw and he was content with
wer.”
At the end of four or five monthe,
the old man took a leather pouch, shut
up shop, and rode into Boston—halting
at the Eastern Stage House in Ann
street.  Here he remained, quietly for
three or four days, scarcely showing
himsell, and never speaking of his mare.
One evening he overheard some of
the boys in the bar room ‘talking horse,’
and be listened earnestly.
‘Go? said one of them, ‘I rather
think he can—in two fifty, sure!’
‘Ha, ha!’ roared the rest, (for three
minute horses, even,were not very plens
ty at that period.)
‘Go! 1'd like to match him against
something that can trot. Your wig:
lers and rakers and runners are not the
ﬁling. Give me a square trotter, and
I can just leave him!—that's all.’
‘Ken you?' asked a voice near by,
modestly. :
The company turned about,and saw
an unshorn, rough-visaged man sitting
in his shirt-sleeves, to whom the you
buck did not reply, at all. Our black-
smith (for it was he) continued to
smoke his pipe  The boys put their
heads together for a lark—and the fore-
most asked:
‘Perhaps you've got a horse that you
would like to exercise a little?
‘Yaas,' responded the rude dressed
stranger, ‘I don't mind a liule exercise
for the old mare—but you don’t bet
nothing on it, 1 take it.’
‘Why, yes. Just for the name of
the thing we'll go five hundred or so.’
‘Five hundred what?’ exclaimed the
green "un jumping from bis chair and
smashing his pipe at the same moment,
‘Five hundred dollars, to be sure.’
‘Ob, git aout! You're joking,’
‘No, we can't trot Jim short of that;
it wouldn't pay.’
‘Wal, now, look here nabor, I'll tell
you what I'll do.  I'll trot horse agin
horse=-yours agin mine, in harness.
‘No, sir; that won't do.'
‘But, five hundred!  Come, say filty;
that’s enough, railly.’
Buu there was no other way, and the
blacksmith placed his money at last in
the landlord’s hands which the sharp-
ers instantly covered,
‘Do youn know him?" they asked, as
the old fellow moved off.
‘No," said the host. ‘He has just
come in from Salem, he says.’
The preliminaries were quickly ar-
ranged, and the alternoon but oue fol-
low ing was agreed for the trot—over the
Upper Mill Dam road. Everybody
had heard of the queer bet before the
next evening, and the road was lined
with pedestrians and carridges. The
challenging party lived in Charleston,
and the horse they had named was the
crack of the time; s0 they cared noth-
ing about what was to trot against him,
and asked no questions, '
| The day was clear and cool, and the
blacksmith had been upon the ground
full two hours. His gray mare stood
at (he roadside in & wretched hamess
and worse gig, Slhongh the latter was
light and strong) and several times,  as
the company, gatered, she 'had been
moved and bui':ted for being in the way
of gentlemen. She bore her persecu-|
tions meekly, bow ever, and.the black-
smith, in his shirtsleeves said nothi
*Where is your horse? -asked the

‘confident jockey, who was bis compet. | sk e

“She’ll be hete in time mm

*Yes,” replied the owner, blndingb

f ‘Five and I_Oﬂ!. g&gtﬁuﬂhl ood | &

Ng. fwas & ‘rush of man

PROPRIETOR.

ds full, I'm thinking, by and by.—
'd yer give fer that ere skillit

've got on yer head?

ial's my riding cap, Sawney.’
#Edssckly. And lbel:n silk Axing--

t them rayther costly?

Where’s your horse? Time's ap.’

Out ol the way there, with that old
bait,’ shiouted one of the fast boys,
iug:p at this moment, and seeking

get the place occupied by the blacks

Bith's team,

Mot there stood the mare, with her

M drooping almost to her feet, seem.

] it v ‘1 00

- we are, Mister.’

‘But where's the horse that you are
to trot#”

#Here she is.’

fWell, T don't trot with such a skele-
a8 that, mind you," said his oppo.
‘not by a long chalk.*

a furious roar of merriment went
upfrom the crowd, who were in ecsta-

ci
¢ blacksmith insisted, however.
Held trot his mare or claim the money.
Aod the animals were duly called to
art-=mile heats, from the crossing,

besfitwo in three.

t the word, away they went; the
horse fairly leading the way. The mare
iert belvind up to'the hallf mile post,
fell 4way on the third quarter, and the
horse came in to post, a splendid win-
ner, in 2:42, the mare barely savin
her distance, coming home at a halt
Tllqp and & half trot amid the yells ot
the crowd.

The b!lcktmi*:h had a 'l'rirl.-nd’ En the
corgnpﬂicn,w o had a ‘pile of the
rea ﬂ—‘l“o be sure no o:u‘:J knew this,
a was evidently a rich man., He
took wll the side bets he could muster,
at big odds against the mare. She
blowed badly, at the stand, and the
blacksmith fooked haggard and earuest.
Thie erowd roared again, at the second
start,'but the roar was briet this time.

‘Now go, thirty-pine," screamed the
blacksmith, as they went away on this
heat. . And she did go. Instantly ta-
king the pole, she stretched right along,
passed the half mile mark, finished the
third quarter without & misstep, and
came bome five lengths aliead in 2:40.

,Mons( began to change hands again.
But the horse came up for the third
heat, and at the word *now go, thirty-
nine,’ the mare made an awful gap be.
tween hersell and competitor. The
mare led the way—aye, every foot of
it—from the start, and distancing her
rival, passed the winning post, well
downin the thirties. She wasa good
‘un,’ added our narrator.

‘And what became of this beast?’ we
asked.

*Q, he sold her for a thousand dol.
lars, before he left Boston. She went
South, but died soon alterward. She
cost him, with her new set of shoes

Ng |valued at one dollar, forty dollars. He

called her ‘thirty.nine."*
‘Bed time,' said our host, and I left.

Sorveyr vor Oup Purry.~~When
itis necessary to remove glass from old
sash, take a common pencil brush, dip
it in nitric or muriatic acid, and draw
it over the putly two or three limes.—-
This will speedily destroy the cohe-
sion of the putty, and enable you to re-
move the glass without the assistance
of chisels or any other sharp edged
tool.

Guross on Lingw.—To restore the
gloss cammonly observed on newly pur-
chased collars and shirl bosoms, add a
spoonful of gum-arabic water toa pint
of the starch, as usually made for this
purpose. Two ounces of clear gum-
arabic ma ﬁe dissolved id a pint of
water,88d"a r:iludiﬂg over night,may
be racked off, and kept in & bottle ready
for use.

.

Whairewasaive,~—As this is the sea-
son of house cleanivg and whitewash.
ing, we will give our readers a hint
that may be valuable to them. Itisin
relation to making whitewash. This
article, as ordinarily made, rubs off!.he
walls after it becomes dry, soiling
clothes and everything coming in con-
tact with it. . This may be obviated
by slackening the lime in boiling wat~
er, stirring it meaowhile, and then ap~
plylnr' tﬁur dissolving in water white
vitriol (sulphate of zinc) in the pro-
portion of four pounds to a barrel of
whitewash, making it the consistency
of rich milk. The sniphate of zinoc
will cause the wash to harden, and pre-
vent the. lime from rubbing off.. A
pound of white sait should also be
thrown into it.—Adllon Farmer.

0C7 Some time ago there lived in
Vermont & queer old man named Ful-
ler. 'He had lost a part of his palate
and was a rare specimen, He owned
a mill the water to'which was brought
for some distance through a wooden
flunve. ~ One morning an appréntjce
informed him that the Hume was full of
suckers, Fuller posted himself at ijis
mouth; kpliciu; a large basket to cateh
the suckery in, while the boy wen! . to
we other end to hoist the gaie s Bhere
iny waters,” carrying

basket and all, over the over-
it w hﬁid tﬁiﬁtﬁh( belo,'ir;ﬂ&ll
m’iw ok I'm an old.ll:i“ ?ﬁt

go to givin' yemell any extra’ tronble
?bontfer, ngw; cause you'll hey your

T hain’t quite .ll'u'la " ‘-foblt atl
can't nimmn'jow e

out

855.

[From the Cincinnati Times.|
BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL.

No shot disturbd the night
Defore that feaeful fight,

There was no boustings high—
No marshaling of men
Who ne'er might moee again,

Ko cup was filled and quafled o victory.
No plumes were there,

No banuwer fair,

No trumpet's breathing souni,
Nor the dram's startling sound

Broke un the midoight air,

Joux Nearn,

Eighly years sgo last Sunday, the
L7th of Jupe 1775, the sxer memorable
the of Bowker HilT wis Tought.—
During afl the previous day the en-
trenchments & fortifications on Breed’s
Hill were being erected, officers and
comimon soldiers worked alike toward
their completion with the greatest alac-
rity and good will, Col. Prescott, ex-
posing himsell without care to the shots
from the battery on Copp's Hill, was
present everywhere encouraging the
work, Farly on the morming of the
eveatful day, Gen, Ward dispatched the
temainder of Stark's regiment, and the
whole of Reed’s corps ta reinforce Col.
Prescott, At 12 o'clock the entrepch.
ments were flnished, and sendiog off the
tools they had beep using, the men took
some velreshments, sud holsting the
New England Flag, they were ready for
the fight.

The entrenching tools were sent to
Bunker's Hill, where they were receiv-
ed by the Americuns, who wére prepar-
¢d 10 boild up a like fortification on the
locality. As for the arrangements made
on Breed's Hill, sosilently had the work
been performed, that the eitizens of
Boston were surprised when morping
disclosed the fortilications to thelr
view. Anurder went forth to destroy
the works'on the heights without delay.
The drams beat tourms, and Boston was
soon in a tumulty, Dragoons gsiloping,
artillery traind rumbling, mingled with
the clangor of the church bells, made
the wamult still greater,

Towards noon betwoen two and thrae
thousand men from the British army,
under command of Gen. Sir Wm, Howae
and Gen, Pigott, were put in motion for
the American barricades., Detween 12
and | o'clock Gen. Howe recounoitred
the American works, and, sending to
Gen, Gage for more troops, allowed his
forces to dine, About 2 o'clock the
reinforcemgents sent for arrived, and
ware pluced in line of battle,

It was an hour of the deepest auxiely
among the Americkn patriots, From
their elevated position they could view
the whole arrangements of the enemy.
For them but very little succor had ar-
rived. Hunger aud thirst annoyed them,
while the labours of the night snd mor-
ning weighed them down with fatigue,
Added 1o this was a dread(ul suspicion
of treachery, At this critical moment
Dr, Warren and Gen, Pomeroy atrived
on the ground. An atiempt had been
made to dissuade Dr. Warren ftom join-
ing the forces; bul not heeding the
voice of those who importuned him, he
dashed across the Nech and ealerod the
redoubt justas Howe gave orders for
the British to advance,

Col. Prescott offered the command Lo
Dr. Warren, but he declined, saying,
“l am come to fight s a volunieer, and
feel honored in fighting under your com-
mand,"”

It was now 3 o'clock in the afternoon,
The proviocial troops were placed inan
attitude of defense, o8 the British col-
umn moved slowly forward to the at.
tack. Before Gen. Howe moved from
bis first possition, he sent out strong
Hank guards, and direcied his heavy ar-
tillery to play upon the American line,
Al the same time a blue flag was gis
played as a sigval, and the British fur.
ces on Uopp's Hill, nud the ships and
the flosting batteriens poured their shote
on the barricades, When the hest of
the battle came, the Americans wers
told to reserve their fire until it could
be delivered with effect. When it did
come, its leaden heil was poured forth
with auch power, that whole ranks of
officers and men were slain, The British
line recoiled and gavé way in several
parts, and it was slmost impossible for
the British officers o rally the troops

Heowe, however, succeeded in check-
ing their tetieat, and prepared for wn-
other attack, They were ordered tostand
the fire of the Americass and then
charge with the bayonels,

In the mean lime, #0 long were the
British in prepariog for the thivd attack,
the Americaps thooght the second was
to be the final, However, they profited
by the time it afforded them, and Yook
some refreshment,  All wes order and
firmness as the enemy advanced., The
British artillery swept the interioc of
the breast work, from end io0 end, kill-
ing many of the provincials and wound-
ing others. Each shol [rom the Amer-
icans was true to is aim, and told with
a dreadful effect, Howe was wounded in
tha foot, but coutinued at the heud of
his men, His boats were at Boston,
wnd retreat’he could not,

It was gt this time that the anima.
tion of the Americans: began to fail.—
Uuly & ridge of earth seperated the coms
batents, The asgailauts ascended it,—
They were received with a shower of
stones that told with dreadful effect, .

Hand to hand tlie billigerents stug
gled, and the gun-stocks of many of the
proviucials wege shattersd to pieces in
the fight, “But the edemy podred in
with such overpoweriug nombers that
Coli Prescott staered atatrent, Through
the euemy's rauks the Americans plough.
ed their way, bearing down shose 'thay
opposed them, Prescots and’ Warren,

OF THAT INSTRUMENT AND TRUE DEVOTION TO OUR COMMON COUNTRY.
TERMS :—ONE LOLLAR PER

RIDAY, JUNE 29, 1
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Bl and Cam-
The loss of this Americans wan

| retrented (o W[nf-t—r-
| bridge.

{ LD killed and missing, 305 wonnded,— .

|‘l‘ho British lost 226 killed, and 820
| woanded, smong them B9 officers,. . The
nimber engaged in the battle was com-
purstively shedll,” yet it was one of the
severest on recond,
| Ona of the severent losses of the day
| wos the deathof Dr. Warren, His fall
was reported by Gen, Howe as being
worth the loss of five hunder of the pro-
vinciale. Fhy was barisd where he fall,
and & monument is erected tobiw mem-
ory, beating the following inseription :
- iy sl h & = e
' , i v
Msjor Gen. of the Massachusetts Ray,
He devoted his life to the libertics
ol bis Country :
Andon bravely defending them,
Fell an eutly victim
.lu the Battle of Bunker Hill,
June I7, 1770,
The Congress of the United Stutes,
As un scknowledgement of hicpuecess,
Hava erected this monoment
To his memory,

svarch For Wives.

Where do men ususlly discover the
women who aflterwards become their
wives,is » question we have occasional-
Iy heard discussed,’ und the eustom Hay
Invariably become of value to young
Indy veaders. Chance has much (o do
in.the affair; but then there are impor:
tant governing clroumstances. Lt is
cerinidihat few men make a selection
from ball-rooms or any other places of
public gaiety ; and nearly as lew are in-
Huenced by what may be called show-
ing off in the streets, or by wny allure.
maats ol deess.  Our convietion is,1hat
pinety-nive hundredths of all the finery
with which women decorate or load
their persons, go for nothing as far as
husbunid-catchiog s concerned, Where
and howy then, do men find their wives!
In the quiet homes of their’ parents.or
guerdians—at the fire-side, whers the
domestic grecos‘and feelings are alone
demopstrated,  These are the eharms
which most surely attract tha high as
well as the bumble. Agaiost these, all
the finery and aira in the world sink iu-
to Insignificance, We shall illustrate
this by a anecdote, which, though not
uew, will not be the worse for being
again told t="In the year 1773, Petec
Buzrell, Ksq., of Beckingham in Kent,
whose health was rapily declining, was
advised by his physicidns 1o go to Spa
for the recovery of his heslth. His
daughtets feared that those who had
only motives entirely mercenaty would
not pay him that attention which he
might expect from those who, from du-
ty and allection united, would feel the
greatest pleasure in winistering to his
case and comfort ; they therefore resolv.
ed to sccompuny him. They proved
that it Was not a spirit of dissipation
and gaiety thit led them to Spa, for they
were not to ba seen in any of the gay
nnd fushionable gircles—they were nev-
er out of their lether’s companygaid
never stirred from home, excépt to at.
tend him cither to tak® the air or'drink
the waters—<in o word, they lived a
most recluse life in the midst ol atown
then the resort of the most illastrious
personsges ol Europ:. Thisexempla-
ry attention to their father procured
tiesa aminble sisters the admiration of
all the English at Spa, and was the
cauge of theirelévation to that rank in
life to which their merits gave them so
just & rank in life to which their mer-
its gave them so just a title. They all
were married to noblemen——one to the
Eatl of Beverley—aunother to the Duke
of Hamilton, and efterwards to the Mag-
quis of Exeter—and a third to the Duke
of Northumberlund jand it i3 justice to
them to sny that they reflected honor on
theic rank, fother than derive apy from
il-"

Happiness sonsists in seeing some-
body more miserable than aurselves, 1f
there were only two peaple in the norld,
the man who lives on cold polatoes
would consider himselfan aristocray, if
he could only reverse matters, and go
“potatoes and salt, like that other fel-
low." Among the caunibals, he is con-
sidered a tapitalist who can raise aroast
dog twice n yeur,

A story isgoing the rounds of the pa-
persof a merchant in New York, who,
when first married. told his wife, that
for every 'scion’she produced, he would
place at her disposial 83,000, After
the lapse of years he failed, and, upon
informing his wife of his embarrass-
meats, she quickly placed in his hands
bonds to ‘the amount of $30,000, s Lhe
druducty of her labor, remdrking ab the
same time, ‘You see, Charles, ' that: I
have not been idle, and i you hadrbeen
halfl as industrious ws you brother over
the way, I shonld now have'860,000.*

The Buffalo Democracy rvarates {his
goud story of one of the mitninture men,
vilgarly called children: A teacher in
& Sunday Schuol o P—, was examio-
ing.a class ol Tittla boys from a seripture
catechism, The, fiest question. was,
‘Who stoned Siephen?" - Answet *the
HJows." Second questions—' Wheve  did
they stone him® " Answer—Beyond the
limits of the gity," The third questivn
—Why d¢id they (ake him beyoiid the
 iimite of tne "eily? This was #6Cin
books- end/ proved a  poser'so therwhole
class ; it passed (rom hesd to foog with-
out suswer being atiempted, Allength
# litsle fellow, who bad Baen scra
his head all the while, looked! d
said s Well, 1 don’t know, smnk
was 1o get a fair fling a4t him.'

it
f bim-'sy boe
were the logt to leave . the -Mbla;il':r-w h‘fkwt ' *

Prescout recived saveral wounds. War-
ren was lhl‘l“ll;z:ill}l._.
the

» qhest dlplanes: ball 11#.’&';
.

he received a anusket
killing him instantly, * mefritans

Swift.

(ordend.

9

we see every.

- our oftn.~r

A, &7 otg sinil oV bad e )
- Satire is w‘dm “‘“&5 :




