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TERMS, Sl
SUBSCRIPTION, Three Dollars, wlmgfa:d in
advance, or Five Dollars if not paid at the
time of subscribing, or at the ‘close of the

r. Subscriptions will not be received for
}':nleu eriod fhan six months, which wil{!!t
Two Dollars, invariably in advance. No

paper will be discontinued until arrearages
are paid, except at the option of the pub-

lisher.

ADVERTISEMENTS inserted at One Dollar
per square, of ten lines or less, nnd.ll'lhy.
Cents for each subsequent insertion. Libtf.ﬂ’
deductions will be made to those who advertise
by the year. g

All communications of a personal nature, either
of a defensive or offensive ter, muat be

paid for according to the reqular dvm(lmg

rates in order to secure publieation.

To & Minister of the Gospel.
BY MISS . ...00nnan

A great and blessed work is thine,
Thou minister of God;

'Tis thine to lighten many a soul
That once in darkness trod;

'Tis thine to bring the heavenly light
To play upon their path;

To show the wretched one his doom,
Show God's impending wrath.

The soul who'd lay its burden down,
Would flee, but knows not where;

'Tis thine to point him to the cross,
And bid him lay it there.

To take his Savior's easy yoke,
His meek and lowly mind ;

For he who follows his command,
Rest for his soul shall find.

The soul that thirsta for righteousncss,

To Little Cordelia Howard, with a Basket
of Flowers.
We find in the Philadelphia Ledger the fol-
lowing poetical gem from the pen of Mrs. Ann
S Stephens:

Sweet Strawberry Girl! like an innocent thought,
That haa stolen away to grow perfect alone,

And roaming and singing, has carelessly caught °
A benuty I scarce can imagine my own.

Thou comest a creature of genius and grace!
With a gleam of the angel, a shade of the earth,
Just flitting like starlight across thy sweet face,
Ae my thought bad just found a more heavenly
birth,

S0 I greet Thee, a creature half cherub, half child,
Thon spirit of sunshine, and musie, and showers!

'Tis thine to place before
Those free and living waters, where
I He'll drink and thirst no more,
For Jesus calls, *“Ho, every one
‘l That thirsts come draw ye nigh;
i Come without money, without price,
Those living waters buy.”

The troubled soul which Satan tries
With doubtings to destroy ;

Thou'lt take the oil of gladnegs there,
And make it sing for joy.

| For has not Jesus said to such,

| ¢ Oh, faithless, trust in me,

| Resist the mighty enemy,

| And he shall from the flee.”

'Tis thine to smooth the dying bed,
To whisper in the ear

| THE WITCH WIFE.

BY J. G. WHITTIER.

When a boy, I occasionally met at the house
of a relation in an adjoining town, a stout, red
faced old farmer in the neighborhood. A fine
tableau he made of a winter's evening, in the
ruddy light of a birch log fire, as he sat for
hours watching its progress, with a sleepy half
shut eye, changing his position only to reach
the elder mug on the shelf near him. Although
he seldom opened his lips save to assent to
some remark of his host, or to answer a direct
question, yet at times, when the cider mug got
the better of his taciturnity, he would amuse
us with interesting details of his early experi-
ence in the * Ohio Country."

There was however, one chapter in these ex-
periences which he usually held in reserye, and
with which “the stranger intermeddled not.”
He was not willing to run the risk of hearing
that which was a frightful reality turned into
ridicule by scoffers and unbelievers, The sub-
stance of it, as I reccived it from one of hisold
acquaintances form as clever a tale of witch-
craft as modern times have produced.

It seems that when quite & young man he
left the homestead, and strolled westward,
worked his way from place to place till he found
himself in one of the French settlements on
the Ohioriver. Here he procured employment
on the farm of a widow ; and being a smart,
active feller, and proving highly scrviceable in
his department, he rapidiy gained favor in the
cges of his employer. Ere long, contrary to
the
somewhat discouraging hints regarding certain
matrimonial infelicities experienced by the late
husband, be resolutely stepped into the dead
man's shoes; the mistress became the wife and
the servant was legally promoted to the head
101‘ the household.

For a time matters went on easily and com-
fortable enough. He was now lord of the soil ;

advice of his neighbors, and despite of

I HUMOROUS CLIPPINGS. |

Srercn oF Zaciartan Seicer.—On the ques-
tion ‘Which enjoys the greatest amount of
happiness, the bachelor or the married man?'

Mr. President and Gentlemen—TI rise to ad-
vocate the gause of the married man. And
why should I not? I claim to know something
about the institution, I do. Will any gentle-
man pretend to say that I donot? Let him
accompany me home. Let me confront him
n:illh my wife and seventeen children, and de-
cide.

Highns the Rocky Mountains tower above
the Mississippi Valley, does the character of
the married man tower above that of a bachel-
or. What is a bachelor? What was Adam
before he got ncquainted with Eve? What
but & poor shirtless, helpless, insignificant
creature? No more to be compared with his
after-self, than a milldam to the great roaving
cataract of Niagara, {Applauw]

Gentlemen, there was a time, 1 blush to say
it, when I too wasa bachelor; and a more mis-
{erable creature you would hardly expect to
|find, Every day I toiled hard, and at night I
came home to wy comfortless garret—no car-
pet, no fire, no nothing, Everything was in a
clutter, and in the words of the poet,

“ Confusion was a monarch of all he surveyed.”

Here lay a pair of pants, there a dirly pair
of boots, there a play-bill, and here a dirt,
pile of clothes. What wonder that I too
refuge at the gaming table and bar-room.
found it would never do, geutlemen, aud in a
lucky moment I vowed to reform, Scarcely
had the promise passed my lips, when a knock
was heard at the door, and in came Susan
Simpkins after my dirty clothes,

‘Mr. Spicer,’ says she, ‘I've washed for you
six months, and I hav'nt seen the first red cent
in the way of payment. Now I'd like to know
what you are going to do about it#

ll‘cK in my pocket-book. There was nothing
|in it, and T

new it well enouy

VOL. 1—NO. 14.

Popular Definitions.

What is Fashion?

Dinners at midnight, and headache in the
morning.

‘What is wit? s

That peculiar kind of talk thatleads to pulled
noses and broken hicads.

What is idleness ?

Working yaller mountains on a pink subsoil
—or a blue-tailed dog in sky-colored convuls
sions.

What is Joy ¢

To count your woney and find it over-run a
bundred dollars.

What is Conscience ? 2

Something that guilty men foel every timoit
thunders.

What is Knowledge?

To be away from home when people come Lo
borrow books and umbrellas.

What is Contentment ? ;

To sit in the house and see other people
stuck in the mud. In other words to be better
off than our neighbors.

What iz Justice?

The opinion of twelve drunken Jurymen.

What is Ambition?

A desire to become possessed of a yellow
pine leg and a half-soled eyebrow.

ISR A ta ]
Treoroarcar.—Two juvenile disputants dis-

1 cussed as follows in our hearing a day or two

since

“T tell you God is everywhere?”

“ Aint—neither.”

“1 know better ; my mother says &0."

“‘Don't care if she docs. He aint in that
wire,” (pointing up to the telegraph) “cos that
aint holler1”

This rather staggered his little reverence for
a moment, but erc aminute had elapsed a tri-
umphant smile lit up his face 83 he responded:

Tae Liox's Strexarn.—The strength of the
lion is very great. Wo are informed by Dr.
Sparrman, that “ this animal was seen to take:
a heifer in his mouth, and the legs of the latter
dragged on the ground, yet seemod to carry
her off with the same case as a cat does a rat.
1t likewise leaped over a broad dike with her,
without the lesst difficulty. A buffalo perhapa *
would be too cumbersome for this beast of
prey, notwithstanding his strength, to sejzeand
carry off with him in this manner. Two yeo-
men, upon whose veracity I can place some
confidence, gave me the following account.
Being a hunting near Boshiesman river, with
several Hottentots, they percoived a lion drag-
ging & buffalo from the plain to a neighboring
woody hill: They, however, soon forced it to
quit its proy, in order to make a prize of it
themselves, and found that this wild beast had
had the sagacity to take out the buffalo’s large
and unwieldy entrails, to be able the easier to
make off with the fleshy and more gatable part
of the carcase. The lion's strength, issaid not
to be sufficient alone to get the better of so
large and strong an animal as the buffalo, but,
to make it his prey, this fierce creature is
obliged to have reconrse both to agility and

gem ; i h that, stealing on the buf:
falo, it fastens with both its paws upon the nos-
trils and mouth of the beast, and keepssqueez-
iz them close together, till at length the crea-
ture is strangled, wearied out and dies. Buf-
faloes which had escaped from the clutches of
lions, bore the marks of the claws of these ani-
mals about their mouth and noses. The lion
itself, however, risks its lifo in such attempts,
especially if any other buffalos were at hand

With those glances so thoughtful, so earnest and | Those sweet, and those consoling words,

mild, | That God himself is near.
Oh! take with my thought this bright burden of | For he has said, * Be not afraid,
flowers. Though passing through death’s vale,

- —

My rod and staff shall comfort thee,
Our Princlples.

No evil ehall assail.”

And though thy toil on carth is great,
Yet when thy work is o'er,

And thouLast gained that heavenly land
To weep o'er sin no more ;

Oh, is it not a precious thought,
Far more than world's renown,

Thatall those bright redecmed shall shine,
As jewels in thy crown.

1. We shall advocate a total repeal of the '
laws of naturalization, or if that cannot be '
accomplished, then such a modification of |
those laws, as will prevent future immigrants |
from becoming citizens, short of a residence of |
twenty-one years, after taking the oath of al-/
legiance to the United States, and of abju-’
ration of all other powers, potentates, and

;nn-l he laid in his crops of corn and potatoes,,
{ salted down his pork, and piled up his wood ;
| for winter's use, he naturally enough congrat- |
ulated himself upon his good fortune, und |
| laughed at the simster foreboding of his neigh-
bors. DBut with the long winter months came |
a change over his “love’s young dream.” An
evil and mysterious influence seemed to be at
work in hisalfairs. Whatever he did after con-
sulting his wife, or at her suggestion, resulted
favorably enoughy but all his schemes and pro-
jects were marred and defeated. If he bought
a horse it was sure to be spavined or wind-bro-
{ken, His cows either refused to give down
[their milk, or getting it, perversely kicked it
'over. A fine sow which he bargained for, re-
:pnid partiality by devouring, like Saturn, her |

T haven't got the pewter.
suke I had.'
‘There,” said she
tnother rag for you.
‘ Stop,’ says 1.

I can for you. Silver and gold have I none;

your gervice.'

tle suspicious.
* Never more s0,' says L.

| guess I'll take up with your offer.'
Enough said. We were marricd in a week;

“Miss Simpkins,’ said I, ‘it's no use denying
1 wish for your

promplly, ‘1 don’t wash
‘Susan, I will will do what
butif my heart and hand will deo, they are at

*Are you in carcst? gays she, looking a lit-

‘Then,’ says she, ‘as there seems to be no
prospeet of getting my pay any other way, I

“ Well I don’t care he's all around it!"

How many a skeptic of larger growth might
out of the mouth of that “suckling,”" learn
wisdom.

We have heard a better one. A motherand
her little boy were discussing this subject:

Mother—God is cverywhere, my son, is he
not ?

Boy—TI believo ro.

Mother—Is he in this room ¢

Boy—Yes mother. "

Mother—Is he in that table, and chair, and
bookease !

Boy-—Yes mother.

Mother—TIs he in your pocket ?

Boy—-No mother.

to rescue that which was attacked. A traveler
onee had an opportunity of seeing a fomale
buffalo with her calf, defended by a river at
her back, kecp for a long time at bay five lions
which had partly surrounded ber, but did not
dare to attack her. Ihave been informed, from
good authority, that on & plain to the east of
Krommae river, a lion had been gored and tram-
pled to death by a herd of cattle, having, urged
probably by hunger, ventured to attack them
in broad daylight.” This the reader will not so
much wonder at, when he is informed, that in
tho day time, and upon on open plain, twelve

princes.

21. We shall advocate a passage of a strin-
gent law by congress to prevent the immi-
gration hither of foreigners, who are either
paupers or eriminaly, and to send back to the
countries from which they come, all such for-
efgners of these classes as may, in violation of
such law, hereafter reach our ports; and to
require the President of the United States to
demand from any government, which may send
hither such classes of its subjects, immedi-

e T own children. By degrees, a gloomy, dark a
Tae New Fryixe Macmise—We find the | thought forced its way into his mind. Com-
following in the Patrie. paring his repeated mischances with the anti-

: s . {nuptial warnings of his ncighbors, he at last

<o Agaceniy Of Sojeucon i a good deal in- | came to the melancholy conclusion that his wife
:)CNS':: Bﬂégeding‘:l‘;:g:nzaﬂ t{{‘:ﬁ :-f:;l::‘": was a witch. The victim in Motherwell's bal-
cﬁi“ Don Diego's dnughmr,'Ros;uu, el il:ul of the Demon Lady or the poor fellow in

tho Arabian tale, who
theair some time ago, ut Madrid, to the great | o'y ghoul in the guise of a young and beau-
h t of the Sy g, who are but
e b

s 1 tiful princess, was scavcely in amore sorrowful
little accustomed to this sovt of 1 +

3 k % pr He grew nervous and fretful.
Diego de Salamanca and his daugeter are about | ()1g, dismal, nursery stories and all the witch |

to arrive at P'.“'is. to s]}l?lw the effects of his |lore of his boyhood eame back to his memory ;
marsclous invention. The machine is very |anq Lo crept to his bed like a criminal to the

ate and ample satiyfuction for such outrage,
and & proper indemnity against the repetition
thereof.

3d. We shall oppose the clection orappoint-
ment of any fureign-born citizen to any of-
fice of trust, honor or emolument under the
Federal or State gover , or the empl
ment or enlistment of such persons inthe army
or navy in time of war; maintaining, as we
do the opinion, that the native-born citizens of
the United States have the right to govern the
land of their birth ; and that all immigrants
trom abroad should be content with the enjoy-
ment of life, liberty and property, under our
institutions, without secking to participate in |

simple: Tt consists in a case swo feet long and | poqlow« Lalf afraid to full asleep lest hi

b A gallows, Lall afraid to full asleep lest his mys- |
one foot wide, "d“P',Edd to a band of leather | foioyg companion should take a fancy to turn
round the waist buckled behind. ' The twoiron | i jnto a horse, get him shod at & smithy,
rods fastened to the case support a small piece | 4 ride him to a witeh mecting. And as if |

of wood on which the fect repose. The case |, make the matter worse, his wife's affections |
contains a simple and ingenious mechanism, seemed to increase just in proportion as his |
similar to that cmployed to sct an troubles t d upon him. She aggravated
in motion. ~The mechanism is worked by jin ith all manner of caresses and endear-
means of a handle. It sets in work two l”ﬁ"fm&-uls. This was the drop too much. The
wings ten fect long, made of very thin caoutch- poor lusband recoiled as from a waking night- |
ouc, covered with fulhe;u; and the wingsmay | niare, s thoughts turned to New England ;
39 ’“1) nork;.-]d - mlu{":l. shyasts “,i.'l:‘c“' P&P""' he longed once more to see the old homestead,

REEIE, OF °'1Z°"h h"mlfl‘ d e number of | ik s tall well-sweeps and butter-nut trees
;‘“T"ﬂ g“"",';‘.(;’ Ry .‘_‘dl"." 3 etenqll‘rlllea](he by the road-side; and he sighed amidst the |

Sight towirich sb 1% Comner 30 #0; ¢ han-| rich hottom land for his futher’s rocky pasturcs, |

dle has to be turned every quarter of a league | with its crop «f stinted mullens.  So one cold

hiok

discovered he had mar. \

the enaction, administration, or exccution of | to regulate the distance; the operation of turn-

our laws,

4th. We shall advocate and urge the adop- |
tion of sueh amen
it the titution of the United States, |
and to bo administered to all persons elected |
or appointed to any office of trust, honor, or|
emolument, under the Federal or State govern- |
s, as will effectually exclude from such of-
1/1 persons, who shall not directly and ex-
plicitly recognise the obligations and bindin,
force of the Constitution of the United States
a8 paramount to all obligations of adhesion or |
allegiance to any foreign prince, power, poten- |
tate, or authority, whatever, under any and all
circumstances,

Hth. We shall maintain the doctrine that
10 one of the States of this Union has the right |
to admit to the enjoyment of free suffrage any
person of foreign birth, who has not been first
made a citizen of the United States, according
to the “uniform rule” of naturalization pre-|
seribed by Congress, under the provisions of |

| ing lasts a minute.

Horizontal flying is the
thost difficult; the wings beat the air like the

ded form of an oath to| OATS of a boat, or rather as the feet of a swan |y

when it is swimming.

By means of this curious machine, a man
can go almost as rapidly as a carrier pigeon
from the Hotel de Ville to the Arc de Triomphe
de I'Tolle, in eight minutes, and in a half an
hour to Versailles. The experiments, which
will be made in Parig, will be on a small scale,
and the flights of Don Diego will not extend
beyond the departments of the Seine; but ata
Iater period he proposes to go to Lyons, to
Bordeaux, Tolouse, Marseilles, and Tours, to
take the lines of railway. He pretends that
he can travel quicker by rail. The
each machine will not exceed 1,200f. for men,
and 1,000 for women. If the experiment suc-
ceeds, Don Diego will take out a patent, and

will make the sale of the machine a branch of
Although greatly astonished at
i bers of the |

commerce.
this new i

, several

rice of

the constitution. IﬂCldO_mYA lec _l)Oinled out the inconvenience
6th. We shall oppose now and hereafter, any | oF bringing it into general use. In point of
“union qf Churchand State,” no matter what | fact, there will be no security for any one, i
class of religionists shall seck to bring about | by the aid of such a machineall our usages and
such union. customs be overthrown, and if malefactors can
7th. We shall vigorously maintain the vested fly on the roofs of houses, afterwards get into

rights of all persons, of native or foreign birth, | 8partments and commit all sorts of deprada- |

tions, It will be very curious to see police-
ference with such vested rights, men in Frauce or England pursuing thieves in

8th. Wo shall oppose and protest against all the air, in order to lock them up on carth.
abridgement of religious liberty, holding it as It appears that 1856 promises us all sorts of

and shall at all times oppose theslightest inter-

a carninal maxim, that refigious fuith is a|wavels.
question between each individual and his God,
and over which no political government or hu-
mau power, can rightfully exercise any super-
Vision or control, at any tume, in any place, or |
in any form. |

9th. We shall oppose all ** higher law " doc- |

trines, by which the constitution is to be setat |
nought, “violated or {

politicians by religionistx, or by
or followers of either, or by
sons,

10th. We shall maintain and defend the eon- |
Mitution as it stands, the Union as it exists,
and the rights of the States, without dimi-
fHution as guaranteed thereby ; o Imnin_q at all
times, and to the extent of our ability and in-
:lluem-o_ all who may assail them, or’ either of

hem.

11th. We shall oppose no man, and sustain |
o man, on the ground of his opposition to, or
kis support of, Demacratic measures, or Whig
measurcs ; but we shall oppose those who op-
Pose our doctrines, and sustain those who sustain
our doctrines,

12th. And lastly, we shall use our utmost
“xertions to build up an “ American”™ party,
whose maxim shall be . {

Lurme e swinn nery tnem Corstey |

y the adherents |
any class of per-!

e

Tor-Boors Far Lapips.—A gossiping lady | the white horse with his old wife on the pillion |

correspondent of the Home Journal, furnishes
the following item of intelligence in the last is-
sue of that paper.

“Boots with turn over tops, are resolved on

disregarded, whether by | for the street wear by the ladies—the turn overs |

to be yellow kid, scolloped orfringed, the boots
patent leather, so I hear. Your broaching the
inflammable subjects of ladies' expenses has
probably brought thisabout; for thesidewalks
sweeping is our most expensive amusement,
and short dresses would reduce Stewart's mar-
ble palace two stories at least. Asour heels
are to be made visible, I shall send you a pho-
tograph of mine, at the veryefirst unveiling,
for T suppose there will he 50 much curiosity
to know what they look like that the dagucrre-
otypists will now take both ends of us, We
were talking of it yesterday when Dr. —— was
in, and he said that nothing showed blood like
thin heel sloping under, as it 15 proved that
your race had not carried burthens. The ne-
gro foot had a self behind, and the heel was
clubbed, from being crushed vut with a weight
for ages. Heel-ognomy is going to be interest-
ing, [ foresee.” i

| November day, finding himself out of sightand |
| hearing of bis wife, he summoned courage to
| attempt an escape, and resolutely turning his
ack to the west, plunged into the wilderness
| towards the sunvise. After a hard and long
Journey he raached his birth-place, and was
kindly welcomed by his old friends. Keeping
a close mouth with regard to his unlucky ad-
| venture in Ohio, he soon after married one of
his schoolinates, and by dint of persevering in-
| dustry and economy, in a few years found him-
self in possession of a comfortable home,

But this evil star still lingered above the hor-
izon. One summer evening, on returning from
| the hayfield, who should meet him but his’
!witch wife from Ohio! She came tiding u
the street on her old white horse, with a pillion
behind the saddle. Accosting him in akindly
tone, {ct not without something of gentle re-
! proach for his unhandsome desertion of her,
| she informed him that she had come all the way

from Ohio to take him back again.

It was in vain that he pleaded his latter en-
gagements ; it was in vain that his new wife
raised her shrillest remonstrances, not unmin- |
gled with expressions of vehement indignation |
at the revelation of her husband'sreal position;

{ the witch wife wasinexorable ; go he must and [
| that speedily. Fully impressed with a belief !
|in her su{mnmturnl power of compelling obedi- |
| ence, and perhaps dreading more than witch- |
| craft itself the effects of the unlucky disclosure |
| upon the temper of his New England helpmate, |
| he made a virtue of the necessity of the case, |

bade a hurried farewell to the latter, amidst a
| perfect hurricane of reproaches, and got upon

behind him.  Of that ride Burger might have
written a counterpart to this ballad :

“Tramp, tramp, along the shore they ride,
Splash, splash, along the sca.”

Two or three years had passed away, bring-
| ing no tidings of the unfortunate husband, when
he once more made his appearance in his na-
| tive village. He was not disposed to be very
| communicative; but for one thing, at least, he
scemed to express his gratitude. His Ohio
| wife, having had a spell of intermittent fever,
had paid the debt of nature and left him free,

|in view of which his surviving wife, after man- |

|ifesting a due degree of resentment, consented
| to take him back to her bed and board, and I
| could never learn that she had cause to regret
her clemency.
=== SRS

A Kxorry Porst Serriep.—A cavalier in our
vicinity the other day tried to put down his
opponent with this question :

“If Noah did send out a dove that neverre- |
| turned, where did it go to?"

“Why, retorted his antagnnict,

camBady ghat 0"

P | given up the menagerie and cirens, has gone

|powwow, they finally agreed to the verdict
| that the deceased came to his death “‘by mix-
“T anppors |iDg to0 much water in his whisky, which had | good homes ~hn prefer “smiling” a friend | lution, and others verps wpan thage etirring

‘and what's more, we haven't repented it.  No
]more antics for me, gentlemen. I live in a
| good house, and have somebody to mend my
|clothes,  When I was a poor miserable bachel-
or, gentlemen, I used to be as thin as a weasel,
Now I am as plump as a porker,

In conclusion, gentlemen, if you want to be
a poor urrnfgcd devil, without a coat to your
back, #hoe to your foot; if you want to
| grow old before your time, and as uncomforta-
ble, generally, as a ‘heg-hog rolled up the
wrong way, I advise you to stay a bachelor;
but if’ you want (o live decently and respecta-
bly, get married. I've got ten daughters, gen-
tlemen, [ovcruowering applause] and you may
have your pick.

Mr. Spicer sat down amid long continued
plaudits, The generous proposal with which
he concluded sccured him five gon-in-laws.

Mother—Why not?
Boy—I ain't got no pocket.

Axoruer RosivsoN Crusoe.—We find the
following romantic paragraph in & San Fran-
cigco paper, received by the last arrival, Some
years ago an Awmerican vessel was atlacked by
the natives 'of the islands mentioned bolow,
who suceceded in killing the captain and se-
verely wounding several of the crew with ar-
rows and spears:

Mr. Benjamin Boyd, a Scotch gentleman of
fortune who has for years roamed the ocean in
apleasure yacht, and who paid a visit to San
Francisco, in 1850-'1, with his beautiful craft,
the Wanderer, has been' for three years sup-

Isn't it re  how cir alter
cases? When the price of flour falls, the mer- |
chants don't hear of it for a week or ten days |
afterwards; but when it rises, somehow or
other, the news spread in half an Lour.

God pity the man who has nothing to do.
Idleness is the mother of more misery and
crime than all other causes ever thonght or
dreamed of by the profoundest thinker, or the
wisest theorist.

A Pamiancn Locatip. — A clergyman,
| preaching a scrmon on some particular patri-
arch, was extremely high in his panegyric, and
| spoke of him as far excelling cvery saint in
the calender. He took a view of the celestial
hierarchy, but in vain ; he could not assign to
‘ his saint a place worthy &0 many virtucs as he
possessed; every sentence ended thus:

““ Where, then, can we place this great pa-
triavch ¥"

One of the congregation, tired at last of the
repetition, exclaimed:

“As 1 am going away, you may put him in
my pew,"

l Baryun Senusc Pras. — Barnum  having

into the pig business, The New Haven Palla-
dium says that, being “anxious to introduce
the Suffolk breed of swine” among the people
in the vicinity of Bridgeport, he “will sell
about a dozen Suffolk pigs at the ordinary
prices of common swine. Wo advise the

Bridgeport people who buy pigs of Barnum, to |
make themselves certain beforchand that his |

“Suffolk breeds” are not common grunters

with their backs seraped and noses shortened.

SoLesNiTY OF AN OATH.—A correspondentin
Ottawa county, Michigan, from whom we arc
always glad to hear, gives us the following
“Seene in the Mayor's court at Grand Rapids,”
Mayor Church presiding. Witness called up
to be sworn by the clerk.

Olerk—You do solemnly swear:

Mayor (with dignity)—stop! The witness |
will hold up his right hand. |

Clerk—The man has no right hand your
Honor.
| Mayor (with some asperity)—Let him hold
| up his Zeft hand, then.
| Clerk—He has had the misfortune (o lose
| his left hand, also, as your Honor will per- |
| ceive.
| . Mayor (savagely)—Tell him to hold up his
| right Zeg, then; a man cannot be sworn in lllixl
court without holding up something. Silence, |
geutlemen! Our dignity must be preserved!
(Witness sworn on one leg.)

SEESESE T

An Indian had gone to Albany one cold
| winter's day, got very drunk. On his way
“home. he became completely overcome, lay
| down, and was frozen to death. His tribe was
at that time much disposed to imitate the
| habits of white men, and saccordingly held an

inquest over the dead body. After a long

o]
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frazen in him and billed him *

{officer, an American.

| the song of Cavalier and the fierce

posed dead. In 1851, after leaving San Fran-
cisco, he purchased one or two of the Solomon
Group of Islands in the Pacific, dchigninq to
establish a government there over the natives
according to his own peculiarand cceentric no-
tions, While lying at anchor in a bay of one
of the islands he went achore accompanied by
a native boy to hunt. During his absence the
Wanderer was surrounded by the natives who
attempted to seize her, but were prevented by
the intrepidity and determination of the fivst
From information after-
wards derived, us well as the long absence of
Mr. Boyd, they concluded he must be murdered,
and after searching for him several days, they
found, as they supposed, full evidence of* his
having been murdered.  The vessel then bore
off for the coast of New Holland and was
wrecked at Port Macquaire. On the 10th of
August last a whale ship was at one of these
islands, and the crew discovered the name Ben-
Jjamin Boyd cut in nearly all the trees. They
were algo told at another island (St. Christo-
pher's) that a white man was living on the
very island that Capt. Boyd was supposed to
have been murdered upon. The authorities at
Sydney are taking every means to ascertain
the truth of the matter, and release him from
imprisonment as soon as possible.

—_—

Eroquest.—J. R. Lowell, at the close of a
recent lecture on Milton, said :

The noise of those old warfares is hushed ;
salm of
Puritan are silent now; the hLands of his epis-
copal adversarvies no longer hold penor crozier;
they and their works are dust; but he who
loved truth more than life, who was faithful to
the other world while he did his work in this;
| his seat is in that great cathedral whose fur
| cehoing aisles are the Ages, whispering with
| the blessed feet of the saints, martyrs, and con-
| fessors of every clime and every creed; whose

bells sound only centural hours; about whose |
| spirey erowned with the constellation of the
{

cross, no meaner bire

s than missioned angels
hover; wl

se organ mugic is the various stops
of endless changes brezthed throngh by end-
less good ; whose choristers are the clect spirits
of all time, that sing sercne and s
morning stars, the ever rencwed mny
Creative power.
= e T

Tue Expression or Hasps,—
Goethe that on a certain occasion when he
held the velvet bag in church, as collector of
the offerings, he tried to ohserve only the

hands ; and he satisfied himself that in every |

individual the shape of the hand and of the
fingers, the action and sentiment in dropping
the gift in the bag, were distinctly different
and individually characteristic. There are
hands of various characters, the hand to cateh,
and the hand to hold; the hand to clasp, and
the hand to grasp ; the haad that worked or
could work, and the hand that has never done
anything, but holds itself to be kissed, like
that of Joanna of Arragon, in Raphael's pic-
ture.

e iree—on
“The smiles of home are exceedingly
sant,” but there are many people who

lea-
ave

antside

or sixteen dogs will casily get the better of &
largo lion. . N
gl g

No Hore,—His voice falters: his lip quivers.
Never has he spoken these words before, and
they scem absolutely terrible. He is & young
physician, and this is the first case In which he
has been unsuccessful. He felt from the be-
ginning that the beautiful babe would die, but
yet there might be room for hope. The blue
cyes of the mother brightened as he entered,
and her whole manner seemed to say, * he can
save my child" There was n sirange earnest-
ness in the deep tones of the father as he
wrung his hand, murmuring, “ny fortune if
you give him relief.”

0! it was hard to see the golden hair flung
wildly from side to side, until its slender
threads embroidered the delicate lace as with
shreds of gold. It was hard to hear the sad
soft moans; to watch the restless wandering
of the eye, and the spasin of the little lips and
fingers. But there was atill some hope, and
heartfully he labored, until from his watchful
tenderness, he had learned to love the heaven
estray ; and hope grew almost wild with strug:
gle to live on. 2

And now he had said it—** there is no hope."
He had scen the young mother borne fainting
from the room; he could hear the smothered
groans of a manly voice, and hcar the muffled
footsteps as one paced the floor in ngony, ever
and anon crying out, *ne hope—no hope,”

Through a thousand Mrer ecenes of horror
and death, c¢ven when the doctor with stoical
calmness utter the words, *no hope,” he bears
the memory of the first trial.  The babe haa
mouldered many a year; its litlle grave is for-
gotten, but the sensations thut hovered its dy-
ing bed, never.

Yet he is saved, but not by mortal care.
Through all these years he has been safe,--
from snarce, from sins and templations; aud
though the doctor watchied his exit with an-
guished heart and brain, angels rejoiced when
his pallid lips uttered the woeds, “there is no
| hope."”
| - ———

| Smxerrar Cowxcmiser or Loxtey iy or Fre
saLes.—We learn from a source entitled to
full confidence, that there are now living in
Baltimore, and all near neighhors, five old la-
dies, (sisters) all widows, whose united ages
number three hundred and sixty-five years.
The oldest is over eighty, and the youngest be-
tween sixty-four and sixty-five years. Weare
pleased also in being able to record the fact
that they enjoy good health and happiness,
cach of them being in comfortable circum-
stances, and surrounded by familics of pros-
perous, highly respectable children, grand-
| ehildren and great-grand-children.

It is al her doubtful if such Te-
markable coincidence of human life could be
found in the world's history. All sisters—all
l widows—all enjoying good health—all happy—
“\l comfortable—the oldest over eighty years
.nnd the youngest over sixty-four years of age,

making an united average of 365 years! They
’and their families are well known to our citi-
zens, and wo believe all are natives of Balti-
Some of them passed through the revo-

th

|
|

times,




