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"FREMONT FREEMAN _
JOB PRINTING OFFICE:

Wa are now m to execute to order, ina

neat und exped wor, and upon \lis fairest
eorme; elumast all degcriptions of

.. JOB PRINTING;

SUCH AS

Busissss Canos, Bicr. Hxans;
Crncut ans, Brers or Lanivg,
gmu_-_ CHRTIFICATES,

ATALOGUS S, TS,
Suow Pirrs, Biris,

Jusrices' Buawus,
Mamresrs, © +  |Bare TickETs, ®TC-, ETC.
We would say to those of our frieads who are in
want of saeh work, yeu need nol go nbroad to get
it dome, when it con be done }n_:ugudnhoma.
SONS OF TEMPERANCE.
Fory Brursrxsos Division, No. 432.—Stated

meetin very Tuesduy evening st ihe Division
Room ll:.d'iﬂulhn’n Exchange.

CADETE OF TEMPERANCE.
Four Sruruxssor Secriox, No. 102, meels ove-
ery Thursday evesing in the Hall of the Sous of
T -

¥ 0. 0. F.
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o 9 vt Toog, 5 St
day evening. L
ROBERTS, HUBBARD & CO,
MARUFACTURERS uF
Copper, Tin, and Shect-iron Ware,
' 'AND DEALARS 1N
Stoves, Wool, Hides, Sheep-pelts, Rags,
Old Capper, Old Stoves, &, &e.:
ALSO, ALL SORTS OF GENUINE YANKEE NOTIONS
Poase’s Brick Block, Ne. 1.
FREMONT, OHIO.

.. ©. m. Mec OULLOCH,
— DEALER IX

Drags, Medicines, Paints, Dye-Stufs,
. .. 1 L
e REMONT, ORID.

RALPH P, BUCHLANID:
Attorney and Connsellor at Law,
-And Soticitor fir- Chyncery, will mttond to <rofess-
Fonal ibagineswin Saudnsky and wijouing cauntier,
Qffice —Senoud story of Trlec's Block.

_ _FRENONT, OH1.
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~Poetrn.
OUR CHILDREN.
DY WILLIAM D. GALLAGHER.
“ The beaatiful vauish and return not.”
They nre strickén, darkly stricken;
Faiut and fainiter grown each breath;
And the shadows round them thicken,
OF the darknens that is Death,
Wae ure with them—bending o'er them—
And the Soul n sarrow saith,
#Would that I had passed before them,
To the darkness that is Deuth! "
They nre sleeping, coldiv sleeping,
In the grave-vard still nnd loue,
Where the winids nbove them swenpiog,
Mako a melsncholy moan.
Thickly mound us—darkly o'er nsg—
1s the pall of sorrow thrown;
And gue heart-beats muke the chorus
Of that melancholy monn.
They are wakiog, brightly waking
From the slumbers of the temb,
And enrobed in light, forsuking
Its impenetrable gloom.
They ure rising—they have risen—
And their spirit- forms illome,
{u the darkness of Death’s prison,
The impenetrabls gloom.
They are passing, npward passing,
Denrest being of our love,
Aud their spirit-forms are plassing
1 the beuutiful Above:
There we seo them—thers we hear them—
Through our droams they ever move;
And we Joug to be snear them,
Ia the besutiful Above.
They are going: gently going,
l? uleir‘:npl—gr:h-’ m liiml;
Where the river of Life is flowing
Lu the far-off Silent Lund,
Weshall mourn them—uwe shall miss thein—
From vur brolen little band;
But our soula shall sill caress them,
In the far-off Silent Land.
They are singing, aweetly singing,
Fur beyon u.f. veil ol'Niglft- <
. Where the nugel-hurps are ringing,
And the Day is ever bright.
We can love them —we can greet them —
- From this land of dimmer Lighy,
Till Gud takes us hence to meet them
Where the Day i ever bright.
e e e

filiscellancons.
PATCHULY, OR TEST OF THE LIPS,

CHAPTER L
It is known toall lovers of sweet aromas
that there isa very costly and fashionable per-
fume benring the unseemly-lovking term
which we have placed at thie head of our story.
But as much in vogue as this charming
scent now is,itisnot a very long lime ago
since it was first introduced u the toilets of
the fair Indies this side of the Atlantic. < Its
oripjin is Parisian, and as the first, its rare and
delicate odor, with its costliness, united it ex-
clusively to royal patronage.
It is at this period that onr story opens; the
scene however, is not laid in Paris, but in
Boston.

By a window in a drawing room of a hand-
somely Turnished house, sat a young married
woman, her cheek resting on her fair hand,
and her eyes setupon a small parterre of low-
ers that intervencd between the mansion and
thestruet. The roseate glow of twilight leat
a to hier brow, which was lofty and benu-

i

[ am certain he passes more of his time with
her than he does with me.”

‘Well, it maybe. Emma is very interest-
ing, and I know that Ned delights o hear her
converse. Be assured their wequaintance is
merely intellectunl.  Ned's heart has nothing
to do with it. I know he loves you. Icoul
not be made to believe to the contrary: His
attentions to you are ns lover-like now as they
were before you were married. As to looks
at you without making love-eyes.  The truth
is, Clara, you are too monoplizing. You are
suspicious of any other lady's admiration of
him, and tremble if he upeu.ks incivil terms
to eny lovely girl hesees. This aetive, wake-
ful selfish love annoyed your husband, who
has more than once spoken to me about it
Heis of a social turn, and likes intellectunl
conversation, you know youare very taciturn,
and do vot call up the resources of your
mind as you ought to. You read very little,
while he reads much. Great readers love to
interchange ideas upon books and authors.—
You care little for books, and such ' conversa-
tion can never be long continued between
you If Edward meets with a Indy like Miss
Lawrence, for instance, in whom he discovers
& mind congenial to its sympathies with his
own, it is natural that they should seek an in-
terchange of the treasures of intellect. This
alone is the basis of their friendship,- and be
sure you have nothing to fear from it dsa wife.’

‘If Emtna were not so beautiful!”

“Your own beauty is his protection. His
heart will ever be yours.”

“But I do not like this close intimacy. It

his society.
her. I confess thatit is with difficulty that 1
can speak to her with civility. Sheseems to
me as if she knew she helda power over my
husband.”
‘This is all your imagination, Clara.’
‘Do you think it possible that Edward can
be so mueh with her and feel a decper emo-
tion than a mereintellectual friendship? She
hus fascinating eyes, and dangerous voice and
smile for such a susceptible person as he is.—
If I wassure'he never took ﬁur hand when
he was with her, I shouldn’t care so much.’
‘It would be no great harm if he did.”
I should never care to have him take mine
after.  An intellectual conversation does not
require that the hands should be locked togeth-
er.’ -
‘Do you suspeet him of this amorous offence 7
‘You may ridicule me Frank, but I don’t
feel like smiling. 1 know be takes her hand.
Last evening when he came home after nine
o’clock, he sat by me snd lifted my hands to
hislips. He seldom does it.  He then began
to play with my fingers, ind to admire and
speak of their shape; he would turn my hand
over and then look at my arm all in such away
that I am sure that he was mentally compar-
ing me with Emma Lawrence; and so snatch-
ing my hand from him, 1 told him plainly that
if he wanted to dally with pretty hands and
arms, he had better go back to the society he
had just left.
“What snid Ned to that?
‘[e blushed, was silent and then laughed
as if he would treat the matter lightly.”
“You take the course, Clara, to make him
do just what you told him to do. If you real-

tifully shaped. The lady was dressed with
si,mpficiiy and tuste in white, her dark brown
hair bound around bher head in a graceful band |
of folds, with a trese or two falling bcmmr.hf
hier ear and resting upon her suowy neck.  Her |
beauty wis without fault, save that her cheek |
was something pule, and her look disturbed

and anxious.

She sighed heavily, and lifting her eyes

from the parterre for un instant let them rest|
upon the moulded arm which had supported |
her clieck., The arm was bare
sleeve, and clasped at the wrist by a bracelet

~ JONN L. GREENE, [of golden links. The shape of it wis incompa-
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rable. A painter would have done homage to |
its fanltless oatline. She regarded it a mo-
ment or twouand sighed heavily.

“What is beauty to me if no longer binds
Edward to my eide " she said sadly. “We|
have been buta yearand a halfl married, and
already his heart is estranged—his love is
anotber's, He once praised my arm and cal-|
led it faultless He once called me beautiful |
beyond all my sex. He used to tell me that
one hour of my society was dearer tohim than
whole ﬁm would be, in the prescence of oth-
ers. utnow how changed is hiz conduct from
these protestutions, 1 know he no longer loves
me. He cares but lightly for my society. 1
Enow that another has taken from me. That
love!  Oh, that he had never beheld her.—
Her beanty has ensnared him, and my pow-
er over him is e. At this moment, instead
of sitling here by my side or walking with
me abroad enjoying my society and sympathis-
ing with me in beauty of the scenery and of
the hour, he is with her. Perhaps at this mo-
ment she leans upon his arm, and looking wp
into his® face with her deep biue eyes, listens
enraptured to his voice as he benids tenderly
towards her and discourses of love. That
low voice which is mine only to listen to—that
‘arm, which itis my wifuly privilege to be sus-
tained by, at such an hour and time.”

“Sister Clara,’ said a voice near by her.
‘Ah, Frank how softly you entered,’ she
excluimed with surprise and a slight confusion.
‘No, Icame as usual, but youwere so much
engaged in taking to yourself, that you did
not regard my step.  Are you jealous of Ed-
ward P’ said the young man, laughing s he
threw himself upon the ottoman by her, and
tock her beautiful hand in his.

‘I any not jealous, brother; but I don’t like
Edward’s auentions to Miss Lawrence.”
‘Why it isnothing, Clara. You know he
was at College with her brother, and they
were very intimate, and he looks upon Emma
only asa sister? |

*‘No, Frank, he does'nt only look upon her
as asister. His maoner in her society is not
thesame as it isin her sister's.”

“What is it like then?”

‘Itis like his manner to me when we were
engaged. He regards her with the same ex-
pression with which he used to look upon me.
You need pot smile Fraok. Itis tome a very
serious matter. I am satisfied that Edward
loves Emma Lawrence.”

“Folly! Emma, you know is a clever girl;
she is very fond of literature, and sois Ned:
she writes poetry and so does he; she’—

‘I kndw all that you can say, and it is these
very accomplishments which, added to her
beauty, have ensnared his heart. Why should
be sowoften seek her socicty and leave mine?
The husband's prescence will be where his
heart is. Edward scarcely passesan evening
with me.”

‘1 am sure he does.”

‘Do you know it sis?”

*Where else should he go? Besides he is

Rmn Our Shoes:—A -Fl-sdld wiock at
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8o confused or else angry when I ask him.

in its loose|smiles on Migs Lawrence’s fuce.

ly think that your husband loves this fuir girl,
your proper course should be to surpass her
in aftractions. In beauty, beautiful as she is,
you are hersuperior; in every quality of the
lead and heart you are her equal. If you
fear for your power over his heart you have
only tovival her, your fearis your rival. Read
the books that he loves and talk with him up-
onthem. Study his tastes and meel him with
smiles and not suspicivus looks. He sees only |
Let bim see
smiles on yours.  Itis no way for a wifc who
wotuld retain o husband’s love to make her
face and herself as disagreeable as possible.
He will be sure to contrast it with the brigh-
ter face of her rival. She loses by the com-
parison.  The rival gnins by it His affections
are hardened by it. He is rendered indiffer-
ent, and reckless as to your frowning, and out
of opposition will perhaps give you real cause
for jealousy. I do not believe that Ned has
either pressed the hand or lip of Miss Law-
rence, but I believe you would make him re-
solve to do both the very next time he met her'

‘You are in conspiracy with both of them
aguinst me.' -

‘Na, I am your friend, Clara. I know that
Edwarid’s acquaintance has been honorable.
Did I suppose it to be otherwise, I should be
the last to defend him.’

‘I donot doubt his honox; I do not question
her purity. No! but if I knew that he had
but kissed her it would render me miserable.

“You are very foolish. 1 have seen Ddward
kiss at least two young ladies in your pres-
ence.

“Those were my cousing; and my particu-
lar friends. I don’t mind that”

‘Then I will tell you how to put this jeal-
ousy of yours to death.’

‘How '

Make Miss Lawrence your friend. Seek
her society, and treat her with affectionate in-
terest. Know her good qualities, and you will
love her, Onee you are good friends, you will
no longer mind Edward’s attention to her, nor
take it very much to heart if he should kiss
her. But asit is you treat her coldly, and he
seesit, and sympathising with her, will be sure
to treut her the more tenderly to atone it. You
make yourscll sce a bad matter worse. Manke
your rival your friend, and she will then have
too much generosity to saffer your husband
to take a liberty with her that she would not
take in your presence. But treat her as an
enemy, you have no such protection from her
gratitude, and every thing to fear from sym-
pathy from her, and resentment at youor jeal-
ously. But1 must go. I have brought you
this little bottle af Purisian scent, that1 by the
merest chance succceded in getting befora 1
left Paris. It is probably the only one in
America’

It is delicious !’

“Yes, it is the most exquisite perfume in the
world. _Au revoir. lo-morrow 1 will dine
with you. IHeed my advice, and be assured
you_will destroy sll cuuse for jealousy.’

‘Now," said the jeslous bride, as the door
closed on her brother, ‘now I will put the test
I know that their meetings are not purely in-
tellectual, Emma loves bim, for 1 have dis-
covered it also in her looks, Never maiden
loved her lover more than this beautiful, dan-
gerous, talented girl loves Edward. T will
think of what Frank has said, if, after this tri-
al, he proves innocent.’

CHAPTER IL

The following morning about eleven o’clock
Emma Lawrence was practicing upon her
qarp & piece of now imusic, on the top of

robs me. It vexes me that she should share |
I envy her, nay I almost hate|

which in peneil was written, “To Emma, from
E.” A servant announced Mrs. Cleves,

The lovely girl blushed deeply between
surprise and plensure, and putting aside her
harp, rose lo receive her visitor, who of late
had been estranged. Emma met her with
frankness, and would have kissed her, but
Mrs. Cleves slightly drew back. The inter-
view was for n moment or. two mutually em-
barrassing. Emma had long felt Clara's
collness, and she hardly knew bow to treat
her. At length Clara, glancing at the harp,
asked her to play. Emmn, happy to put an
end to the constraint, seated herself by her
harp, and sang severnl songs with exquisite
| effct, wccompanied by the rich music of the
skilfully touched strings.

Gradually the restraint wore off, and they
conversed easily and cheerfully. Emma was
delighted. Clara was all the while envying
her griace and beauty, and trembling for her
husband’s loyalty. She turned the conversa-
tion lo Paris, and then to her brother's re-
tarn,

‘By the by, Emma, you are very fond of
scents. Frank has brought home one very
rare, that is only used by royalty, I have a
little bottle that I can spare, and beg that you
will acceptof it. It is called the odd name of

patchuly.’
“You are too kind to remember me. Butl
cannot take anything so valuable from ryou.‘
‘It would afford me great pleasure for you

to accept it, Miss Lawrence. Frank says it
is used only on the lips, to, which it givesa
charming red, while it makes the whole breath
fragrant as the perfume of the rose.’

The gift was accepted, and the fair conspi-
rator took her departure.

CHAPTER IIL

The evening of the same day Edward Cleves
rose from the table and took his hat

‘Where to-night, Edward 7’

‘I am going to walk, Clara.’

‘To see Miss Lawrence, I dare say. I think
you had better divorce me and marry her at
once.’

‘I shall not go there.’

“Will you promise me ?'

‘No—not if you are so jealous as to make
me promise.’

‘I have reasons to be jealons”

‘You have not. I never said a word to Miss
Lawrence, or comported -myself towarids her
in any manner different than I should haye
done in your presence. Yet you accuse me
eunslamrfy of it. You will soon weary my
forbearance, and I may do that out of revenge
which your suspicions arc coustantly charging
me with. I shall call and see her, Clara, now
—your jealousy makes your company distast-
ful. Your beauty is marred by it.  You watch
with an active eye all my movements, 1fI
am ten minutes absent, you accuse me of ha-
ving pussed the time with Miss Lawrence.
Try to make yourself as eeable to me as
Miss Lawrence is and I shall never seck her
society or that of any other person.’

Thus speaking, the flirting husband left the
room.

CHATTER IV.

About balf past nine the young wife heard
the footsteps of her husband.

‘Now I shall know,’ she said with a feeling
of painful triumph.

‘Goud evening Clara,’ said the husband ap-
proaching Ler.

‘Good evening Edward,’ she answered. ris-
ing and kissing him on the lips.

‘I am glad you meel me so, insiead of with
reproaches.”

‘Reproaches! do you not deserve them, sir 2
she demanded with vebemenca for she had
detected proma of pachuly on his lips.

‘No!

No! How dare you answer me so inno-
cently 2 You have been to see Emma Law-
rence.’

‘1 told you I should go, because you were
in such a jealous mood.’

‘Fine intellectual interviews! Very philo- [
sophical, 1 haye no doubt!’ said she, scornfully.

*What is the matter ?*

‘How innocent! Pray, which kisses the
sweetest 77

‘What do you mean ?*

‘I mean that | have found you out!’

Me?

“Yes—ue!'

“What have I done ?*

“You have kissed Emma Lawrence.”

‘Kissed her?’

I dare say you would call it extracting the
dews of wisdom from her lips.

“Upon my word, Clara’—

*You may langh—but it is true.
kissed her. Deny it if you can.
on the lips tool’

The husband stood a moment ina statebe-
tween laughter and vexation, At length the
former p revailed, though he colored from con-
scious guilt.

‘Confess it, Edward.
won't be soangry.'

f will tell you the truth, if you will tell me
why you suspect. .

‘I 'do not suspect—I know. Am I not nghr.‘.’-‘

“Yes, But it is the first ime. 1 did 1t out
of revenge upon you, for having 50 often char-
ged me with it. I ask your forgiveness, as I
had to do hers. But how did you know it?
Were you peeping in at the window, by some
tell-tale crevice 2

‘No. I knew Emma was very fond of per-
fumes. Frank brought me a new and costly
one from DParis; there is none like it in tins
country. I suspected you. 1 made a pres-
ent of it to Emma, telling her that it was us-
ed for the lips and breath. When you kissed
me just now, I found your lips as fragrant as
doubtlcss hers were when yours met them.
This is the way I have discovered your
treachery to me. It has been, you will con-
fess, a successful test”

The convicted husband laughed heartily at
this development of the plot against him; and

romised his ingenious wife, from that hour,
she should mever have reason to doubt the
loyalty of his love.

‘And I, too, Edward,” said Clars, ‘will en-
deaver to consult your intellectual tastes, and
to charm you with my society, that yon will
never seck that of others for mental recrea-
tion; for you have been in great danger. The
love of the intellectual of a beautiful woman,
in a man of imagination, may be transferred to
the person; and the friendship that had its be-
giﬂning in the head, may end in the heart.

You have
Kissed her

Tell me the truth; I

e

Beauty is God’s hand writing—a wayside
sacrament. Welcome it in every fair face—
in every fuir skin—every fair flower—and
thank him for it; the fountain of all loveliness;

| From the Sciote Gazette,
[ {HGOVERNOR WOOD.
A Duleful Ballpd about Doleful “Cireumstunces.”

The Locos all met at Calumbus,
In a fretful and quarrelsome mood;
To heal up their former dissentions,
And nominate **Goveruor Wood,"”

The Committee of Safely's bright Chairman,
Was chosen to rule o'er the brood,

As "twas known be wus denth on Bill Allen,
And favored, for *Governor Wood. "’

*Come boys,'” ha then shouted, *‘coms Onpxn,
We'll not allow quarreling here:

You, Whitman, stand back in thut corner,
And Myers, ait dowh io this caezn!

“Ouar business, my dimicrat brothers,
In contained in the whell of a nut:

*Tis 1o nominate Waod for our Gov'nor,
Aud go him without 17 or suUT.

We mast straddls the fence of Free Soilry,
And tickle both Spalding and Burns,
Must wheedle the boys in Coondom,
("Tis nlesson that esch of us learns. )

#Judge Bierce may as well keep his mouth shut
And Summit will please to sit still;

While I regulate this here party,
Every rascal must do as | will! "

But the boys would not mind Sam Medary.
But ranted snd roared ae they could,
Refused to endorse long Bill Allen,
And certified “Governor Woad.”

The Judge, nmid **nolse and confosion,””
Accepted the honor with grace,

Saving—*Friends, I've come to the conclusion
To seek for the Governor's pluce.

Y on know very well how I labored,
To reach to the Senator’s gown,

But wheneve: I ventored my head up,
The party would ballot me down:

“Bame ealled me as soft a8 & ‘muoshroom,’
And others, ‘as hard a» a rock’,

That on Blavery they thought me too fishy,
And on banks, ‘a suspicious old cock.”?

4] referred to my speeches at Cleveland,
(Considerin® all very good,)
But they twirled on the nosas their fingers—
*¥You can’t come it Senstor Wood !’

“You're living too far up in Cheesedom,
To suit us white boys to a hair:—

We hiad rather n Whig be elected,
Than vote for a Dusen up there!’

“*Bat now, boys, I'm sure to be Gov'nor,
And rule o’ar Ohio’s Tree sod;

Feor 1've made a fair bargain with Vicrony—
As once did our 'Governor Tod.’

] can straddle the fence on Free Soilry;
Can tickle the North and the South—

Know where to put on the long pompoun,
And where to place a lock on my mouth.

$*So my principles friends aro quite easy,
(The *honore are vasy ' I'm sure:)

And 1'll do my endeavors to pleass ye,
The Governor's seat to secure,

When Reuben had ended his story,
The Liocos broke up in & row;

Sam Medary secored the Siate printing—
The great object with him you’ll allow.

The delagates, home, in n hurry,
All wended, threugh wind, hail and mud,
Euch shouting, **Long live Sam Medary!
And longer live Governor Wood! '

=

Music vs. Denth.
Strauss was a mun of remarkable genius,

| means “The devil to pay an’ no pitch hot,"—

and not only developed the powers of the Ger-
man dance, in an unprecedented degree, but
influenced the whole of modern music. Com- |
posers of no mean note, ulthough not of the first |
class were known to vikit Vieooa,to get themes
for new operas from Strauss’ new waltzes—
His decease reminds us of capital story which
appeared in some German paper, shortly after
the cholera of ’22.  'We heard it from a clever
Viaonese musician, snd wish that we ecould
give it with the spiritof his side-splitting re-
cital. Hereit is, as we remember it:

When the cholera was at its height, Death
knocked one morning on the panel of Strauss's
chamber, having anold woman by his side,
whom he picked up at the next door.

“Come, Stranss,” said the grim sherriff who
collects nature’s debts, “you must go along
with me.”

“With you,” exclaimed the terrified musi-
cian, “no, I can't, T won’t 1 am only thirty
years of age. Spareme a little longer,

“No Strauss, you must come, don't keep
me waiting ; I have animmensity to do these
slirring times.”

“0Oh! 1 can't go; I am making thirty thous-
and thalers a year, Youcan't be g0 hard
hearted as to take away from Vienna a man
only thirly years old, with thirty thousand
thalers a year.,”

“None of your nonsense. Hard-hearted
Don’t yeu see through my ribs that I have no
heart at all? Come along, Strauss, come
along!”

“But consider, Death, what the Emperor
will think of you, and how the whole court
will vote you a bore, if they get no new walt-
Zys next winter.” |

“Pshaw, for your emperor! I'll take him |
off if hesays much. I should like to see them
put death out of fashion.

“Well, then since I must go, let me play one
more waltz before I leave my darling instru-
ment,” pleaded the poor trembler.

“So you may; but see that it is a good one
answered Death, cocking his ¢ r like & con-
noissuer.

Strauss played the walte, Death marking
the measure complacently; and saying whenit
was done, with a [m{ronizing air—

“Pretty well, Straus, you may play an-
other.”

Stranss began in a more spirited strain—
Death kept the time with hand and foot; the
old woman kept time also; until, unable to re-
sist the more than magical impulse, he threw
his arm around her, and around and around
spun Death and the old womnn. Strauss,
playing for the little remnant of his life, show-
ed no signs of wairiness, but Death was get-
ting exhausted and giddy.

“Stop, Strauss! stop!” he cried. Strauss
played on. “Stopel say, Strauss only put on
a crescendo. “Strauss!” Strauss!’ cun't
stop myself unless you stop—=so stop I say!”

“Will you release me clear, if I stop 2" ask-
ed Strauss,

1 cant—do—that,” says Death, pitably
gasping out his words.

“Thenyoushall waltz on,” answered Strauss,
exulting in his power tocreate a soul under
theribs of Death. At last Death, beaten
out, says, still whirling like a dervish:

“I'll make—a bargain-—with—you—ou."

“What is it 7" replied Strauss, playing yet
more fariously.

“You—shall live—for years longer—if you
—will pay me—instead—ol your life—the
lives of—-fifty thousand other—pec-ple—each
year!”

“Dpne!” cried Strauss,

So, ever since, [fifty thousand people bave
each year killed themselves dancing Strauss’
waltzes.

)
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A= Sooner than be a modern whig, we
would say to corruption, ‘thou art our father.”
[N. H. Patriot.

and drink it in, simply and earnestly with your
eyca,

{ of a presty long life.

| “Hear!
[“Daown with yet Fare-e-ohs an' pentetewks!

From the Boston Mussuam.

THE WILMOT PROYISO IN HORNBY!

Immense Marse Mectin!?
Important Question afors the Meetin-us!!—Phre«
noelogieally reported for the Museum, by Evaas

Brixe, Esq,, orther of the ** Fust Visit to Port-

land," ** His own Lellers,’ elseterer.

When in the coarse of hewman events—no,
that's not the way 1 meant to begin, That
vre, ef I don't disrember wrong, is a ordashus
sentiment invented by old John Adams 1o
head the Hartford Convenshun.

“ Tempus fewrioso, ipsy dicksy” That'll
dew better. That ere is jarman text, an’

which is pertickerly impertinent to the oka-
shun. Hesides, 1 fike to see furrin potations
mterspersernted in writin’, no matter whether
orthor or reader understands *em or not; it
looks larned like.
“TER THE RESKEW!
Thesittizens of Hornby, without respeets to
l:_ull}‘lickn or religion exeept Comeouters Sha-
in quikers an” other unsurcumsized disturb-
ers of the pease—is requested to meet at the
Red Skule-us termorrer nite.  Subjects of
great nashunul consarn an’ distrasshun will |
come afore the meetin’, A gineral turn aout |
is desired.” '
The aforegoin’ is a fact-simmyle of a notis
stuck onto Ben Kyer'e sine post, last Sabbar- |
day. It made een jest as much stir and talk |
as though a ralerode had come inter taown|
without nockin’. Every body asked every |
body what on airth it meant, an’ nobody know-
ed nothin’ about it, Ant Judy streaked i
around so much through the slush to talk
abaout it, that she took the rewmytiz properly,
an’ couldn’t go to the meetin' in consequence.

This, however, father says was a proverden- | P

shul dispensatory ; as ef she’d gone to the meet-
in', she’d probibly spoken tew the bisness, an’
when she does get a talkin’, she's some an’ it
takes o few to hed her off

When I got to the skule-us it was chuck full,
the meetin’ organised, Squire Ierael in the
cheer, an’ Elder Peleg Poepperel, jest a risin'
tospesk

“Is this here a great meetin'?” began the
Elder a speakin’ thraough his nose. “Isit s
sponteranegns bustin® sout of feelin'? Aint
it a preternashus bubblin’ an’ bilin” of publick
exersises of hewman indifferance? Whatis
this here Wilmot Proviso that's pasow roarin’
thraough the land like a ralerode or a mag-
nectie panygraph broke loose? That ere is
what we've met to consider.  What is it then ?
Why, it’s abaout the ugliest thing ever skeer-
ed up ina free onmittygated country. It's
agin' the constitooshun! its agin® all natural
un’ aleenyble rights an’ parquesits, kalkulated
to onhang the instertocshuns of the hullwerld
an' the rest of mankind in ginersl.  An” on-
less we take hold on it atonet, an’ gin” it -
a8 gineral Taler did the Mexicans nt Buny
Gardy—then I say, our free instertooshuns
haint worth a ahem! that is, they haint
worth nothin’, so to spesk! It’s a heethenish
abomination of desternashun! it is an’ it haint
nothin’ short.

The fust nceounts we have out, we Bnd
that ereonholy, black old Egipshun, Fre-e-oli
king of the niggers, a tryin® it on tew the chil-
dren of Isril, somers in the old country, to
gether with pentytewks, levitety-cusses, o
3ut, consarn his old picter, he couldn’t come
it! an® I was ollers propper glad when he got
drowned an' come to an ontimely eend."—
hear! hoora” from the ordinance

Give it tew 'em Elder!” an' other tokens of
enkuridgement an’ reprobation,

The Elder bowed an went on. “It has
bin practysed more or lvss from that time il
the {ust. tew hundred years when it went sout
with the rain of Jewdus Mackaboys, last king
of Jewbilee. I've bin studdyin’ the elassicks,
an’ know nll about it!” screamed the Elder, a
stickin® his thums in the armholes of his wes-
cut and struttin raound the platform. “I've
been thraough the hull mess,” saye the Eldzr,
says he, “constitooshuns, dewteronomys, an’
what nots! But why linger in the onmittiga-
ted shades of the dusty futer? Haow come
the perviso agoin’ agin?  T'hems the question!
Feller siltizens, this here is what 1've bin abel
to larn abacut it It was dugy up about tew
years ago, sumers in Varmount, by William
Lord Garrison an” Gineral Cass, an is naow
spredin’ over the land with the speed of an
iron locofotive with the care onhitched, an® 1
hear that Gineral Taler's orderd aout the
standin’ army to hed it An" well he might,
for it’s abaout the pisonest thing, ackerdin® to
all acaount, that was ever set agoin” an’ thret-
ens to onderpin the very tenderhook of hew-
manity, sap the faoundashuns of onsufisticated
distinckshuns of indervidooal generations, be-
sides breakin’ things generally! Let us rise,
then, feller sittizens,"" says Peleg, a windin' u
his pearoration, “let us rise like—like—Ilike ull
possesst an’ dew aour darndest!”

“Hooray for Elder Peleg! Three cheers
him!” says | when he sat daown. An’ three
cheers was gin’,

The follerin’ resolootions was then reported :

Resolved—That all Pervisos is rank pison,
an’ haint good for free instertooshuns,

Resolved—"Thst uf Giners] Taler needs it,
the Hornby Falanx be offerd o help him fite
this here Perviso.

'I'his ere one was opposed by Cap'n Isaiah
Wiggin, who's cap™n of the fulanx. Haowseves,
when the cheerman stated, that this beein’ a
fres meetin' anybody who undertuck to op-|
puse rosolootions would be put rite aout of the |
haouse, the Cap'n gin in.

Resolved—That copies of these here reser-
lposhuns an® the Elder's speceli be sent to
Gineral Taler, the gineral court an® the Em-
peror of Rooshy. ;

Rtesolved—Thit when this meetin® ajerns
it sings “Ilule Kerlumby” Then ajerned
Syne dye.

Atrew copy, Attest ETHAN SPIKE.

P. 8. 1 furget 1o putin (hat stween the
eend of the Elder's speech an® the reserloo-
tivns, Dea. Obed Jinkins stated he hoped eve-
rything would be done right eend foremost, ns
the eyes of the hall universal woold is sot rite

justment of the question of the boun

The President’s Plan.

We entirely agree, says the New York
Commercial Advertiser, with the Republic in
the opinioa that thereis anincreasing disposi-
tion among the people and their representa-
tives to fall back upon the plan proposed by
President Taylor, in his special California mes-.
sage, for disposing of the slavery extension
question. It has less of detidl, so to speak,
than other which liave been proposcd, but it
seems to talk hold of the broad prineiple on
which any arrangement can be justly, amica-
blyand permanently settled ; and taken in con-
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nection with Mr. Webster's exegesis of .con-

stitutional requirements, reets the whole difi- -
culty. The plan is set forth %_ﬁﬂ'ﬁ‘

direcsness and lucid brevity, und 18 of llle"!fl) "

entirely practicable, us to commend itself to
all recsonable men who have not resolutely
eschewed compromise. As the able Senators
who have taken the most prominent part in
the discussion linve recently had the most
leberal circulation given lo their views, per-
haps it may nat be amiss to republish. Presi-
dent Taylor's views also; readers will then
bave before them ample means for forming
their own opinion upon the relative feasibly of
of the various propositions. Itis asfollows:

Under the constitution, every state has the
right of establishing and from time to time al-
tering it muuicipnﬁaumﬂ domestic institu-
tions, indepently of every other state and of -
the general government, subject only 1o the
ropositions and guarantees expressly set forth
i
subjects thus left exclusively to.the represen-
tatives states were not desi or expected
to become topics of national agitation; still, as.
under the constitution, C has power
to make all needful rules and regulstions res-
pecting the territories has led to discussions of -
the question wether the system of involunta-
ry servitude, which prevsils in oy of the
states, should or should not be mhd. in
that territory. TR
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It is understood tliat the people of the wes-
tern part of California have formed a plan- of

# slate constitution, and will submit the same
to the j t 3 JESS
be indgrone ot Uompi: TS

If the proposal constitution shall, when submit-
ted to Congress, be found to be in compliance
with the requisitions of the coustitution of the
United States, I earnestly recommend that it
may receive the sanction of Congr The .
part of California not included in the pro v
state of that name is believed tb be uninhabit-
ed, except in A settlement of our countrymen
in the rip:init.\' of Balt Lake. A claim ”
been advanced by the state of Texas o a vary
large portion of the most us distri
of the territory commonly designated by ths
uawme of New Mexico. IT the people of New
Mexico had formed & plan of state government
for that territory asceded by the treaty of
Guaduloupe Hidalg lndhlrbm %
by Congress as a state, our constitution 2
have ed the means of an ad-
Texas to o judical decision. At present, how-
ever, no judical tribunal has the power of de-
ciding that question and it remams for Con- "
gress to devise some mode for ita adjustment
Meanwhile, T submit to Congress the question,
whether it would be cxpedient, here Sus
justment, to establish a territorial goveramen
which by including the district so cluitned,
practically decide the question adversely. to
the state of Texas; a:a ding it would decids
i a course

it inlriuer fmg:r. in my opinion, Rogeroe b
would not be expedient especially as the peo
ple of this territory still enjoy the mlﬁ
protection form their municipal laws, originally
derived from Mexico, and have a military force’
stationed there to protect them against the
Indisns. It is undoubtedly time that the
property, lives, liberty and religion of the peo-
ple of New Mexico were better protected
than they ever were before a treaty of ces-
sion. Should Congress, when California shall
resent herself for an in ion into the
Jaion, annex a eondition to her admission ds &
state, affecting her domestic institution, con-
trary to the wishes of ber people; and even'
compel her temporarily to comply wiiliit; yes
the state could change her constitution at
time after her admission, when to herit
seem expedient. =2 ey

It is expected that any nnem}:l to deny the
people of the state the rights of self-govern-
ment, is a matter which peouliarly affects
themselves, will infallibly be regarded by them
as an invasion of their rights; and upon: the
principle laid down in eur Declaration of In--
dependence, they will certainly be sustained
in their resistance against it by the great mass
of the American people. To assert that they
are a conquered people, and must submit to
the will of their conqueror in this. '
will meet with no cordial response among
Americun freemen.  Greatnum of them
are own countrymen, not inferior to the rest
in intelligence and patriotism ; and nol
of menance to restrain them in the exercise of
an undoubted right, substantislly guarsntied
to them by trealy of cession iiself shall ever
be uttered by me or encouraged and sustained
by persons ucting under my authority. 1I¢ is
to be expected thatin the residue of the terri-
tory ceded to us by Mexico, the people resi-
ding there will, at the time of their -
tion into the Union asa state, settle all ques-
tions of domestic policy to suit themselves,

No material inconvenience will resalt from:
the want for a short period of 8 government
established by Congressover that part of the
territory which lies eastward of the naw state
of Caiil}ornim; and the reasons for my opinion
that New Mexico will at no distant period ask
for admission into the Union, are founded on
unofficial information, which 1 suppose is com-
mon to all who have cared to make iuguiries
on thatsubject. Seeing then that the ques-

on us; an’ that figgeratively speakin’, we was

sot up as 4 sort of ennmylation to light the|

dark places of airth. The deacon also offered
a resolootion that “We go the hull agin wim-
min’'s rites."”
the female wimmin present, an’ the way they
squilled was onairthly. But the deacon stuck
aout till his wife Mis deacon Obed Jinkins—
tuck the vid feller by his cue an’ gin it sich a
twist that he squeaked rite sout Then he
got up an® with tears in hLis eyes, said, that on
reflection, he withdrew the reserlootion, an’
wished he hadn’ sed nothin® sbaout it E. &

KT Lamartine has contracted o write

And thus tell the truth for onee in a course
[Lou. Jour.

twenty volumes of romances, for the sum of

| %100,000.

tion which now excites such painful sengations
in the covntry will in the end certainly beset-
{tléd by the silent operation of esuses indepen-
ldant of the action of Congress ugoin submit to

This here raised a storm among | your wisdom the policy recommended in'my

annual messayge, of await g the salutary opera-
| tion of those causes, in believing that we shall
thus avoid the ereation of geographical parties,
and sedure the harmony of feeling so necessa-

ry to the benefical action of our political system.
27 “I say, Pete, some rascally Whigstols

half my pig last night.’ i
“Because, if it had been a locofoco he lﬂp

stolen the whole of it. Locofocoism al

«How do vou know it was & Whig
“roes the whole hog."* :
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