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“Pledged to no Party's arbltrary sway,
Wo follow Truth where'er she leads the way,'

L.

ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY DO
LARS TO THE CHURCHES IN
WINCHESTER,

A PROPOSITION,

The Cumberland Preshyterianshave
just finished their new Church--that

J “Yes, but it is s0 sweetto hear the
| words."”

“Well then, Charles, 1 love you—
yea, more than life,"

young man,” than there i4 a sweet long
silence—but agnin he whispers,

“My love, 1 connot bear to leave
you, not even for a day; you are the
sun of my existence, but my father
will not hear of my marriage to you,
he ling shosen another.”

“Your father " exclaims the girl,—

is, the building, but the upper story

“Dovs he not know all, how we met,

“My own, my beloved,” says the |
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“Hush your whining und hear me,”

“Merey, Charles, but do, oh, do mar-
ry me,"

“Murry youl" he repeats.

“Yes, marry me.  You told me
when we eame here you would, |
trusted you, May | not trust you
stilll”

He is silent, nota word escapes
Lim,

“I'left my poor old mother to dic
among steangers, I lelt all tor yon.—
God knows how 1 loved you, how |
trusted you, I but lived in your pres-

kindly feelings==what portion of hiy
departed years he most cherished in
his remembrance, and he would doubt.
less answer, the time whenhe was in
love. The memory ol that delicious
scason, its little adventures, its hopes,
fears and enjoyments always come
over us with a rugh of pleasing warmth
asunbeam piercing the clowls of de-
parted time, and ireadinting for & mo-
ment our totlering steps and gray
huirs,

poor, at the door of the castle or the
mansion, Children go out into the
woods, to eut holly, or look for misle-
toe; and their mirthful laughter makes
many a silent dell vocal with glndness,
The churches are all decked out with
evergreen, As in the United States,
gifts are exchanged between husband
and wife, parents and ohildren, be.
trothed lovers, friends, sisters, and old
acquaintances.  Hampers of game
ire sent, from country relatives, to

Buing in love mingles uwa'with the
[ better things oflife, keeps beautiful

cousing in the city, The poorest in-

MARRIAGE,

Mothers who force their Daughters
into interested Marringe, are worse
than the Ammonites who sacrificed
their children to Moloch—the latter
undergoing a speedy death, the former
sulfering years ol torture, but too fre-
quently leading to the same result.—
}Jn'd Rochester.

Rewmember, that if you marry for
beauty, thou bindest thyselt all thy lite

noe please thee one year; and when
thou huse it, it will be to thee ol no
price at all; for the desire dieth when
it is attained, and the atleetion per-

for that perchunce will ndither |ust‘

More Peysion Fravos==The Chate
tanoogn Advertiser says:

Wae lhear that Col. Lucien Peyton,
[ principal elerk in the Land and l'en-
|aiun Department at Washington, an |
agentleman who has become quite
{ generally known in these parts recent-
Iy, has got on the track ot kome henvy
rasoalitios and frauds perpetrated on
the Pension Department by some one
or onos of Washington county, in this
State. We hear the thing has been
[ oing on for a series of Years, and tho
|execution in the way of spoils is im-
[ mense, The monies given upon pen-
I sion elaima originating from Wasl-

needs inside work.  T'he Methodists i, (dulge, on Christmas duy, ina good || xar | hidH A sl i i
have been cepairing their church, so | ow we=—wo loved! ence, My God have you deceived me! | forms perpetunlly  belore the eye, | dinner.  Iilavity  everywhere pre- "1"';!‘ ;"!“}“ it iy satistied,—8ir Wal- | ington “:_“! I'"“:b ”:b"' county in ”;“‘l
F QL ' N ) . A 3 i ; - i ’ . i see v Stute, have exceade

. - Noy it would have hee adness ) (i : ' TNE Tyl e S sl ter Ruleigh, | seetion of the Stute,
have the Baptisis. They all, we sus- Niwi i nomadness | She falls on hee knees before him, | gives us pleasing dreams, elevates the | vails, that given upon claims from all the

pect, need money.  Our heart is wil- |
ling, but unable to assist, unless they
choose to aceept a proposition we will |
make, nnd which we ottvr from the
purest impulse,  Whenever we linve
heen able we've given to whatever
worthy object we thought needed as- |
wistance, and will now give 8§30 g
each Church on the following condi- l
tign ‘

Whenever the Preshyterians obtain |
25 subscribers fur us at 52 in advauce, i
we will allow them to retain the mon- I
ey, every eeut. 8o with the Method-
ists. Bo with the Baptists,  We will |
furnish the paper for nothing, though
thie aclual cost Lo us will be over 850
besides our trouble ol printing oll the
papers, enveloping and backing thom.
Now, this is n fair—an Kind proposal,
and we will keep this offee stan Hug
three weeks, 1I' not accepted, we
will feel thet itis kinduess spurned.--
Only 25 subseribers for each Church
do get.  The Journal is a good paper,
and il some energetic person would |
Anke the matter in hand the nunber
will soou be procured. O eourse the
subribersanust be those who have nev- |
er taken the paper before anil are not
subseribers now.

Decembier Oth,

DY PINLEY JONNSON,

Fhe united. Speak, why this silenee! —

to have told him.
Ltorn me awny
coulil not heae”

Hoe would have | clasps his hund and says., -
fromn you, und that lli “Spenls, speak, or else 1 shall go|
| mad.

IFor the love of Gad fulfill your

“Ohy what is to be done, 1 never | promise, keep your onth, marry me.”

thought of that; what shull we do! My |

IO —

is the quick interruption, ‘
“1 have no seervts from my maother. |

But Cluneles, iy lite,
mukes vou look sof
not hiave me deeeive my mother”

You surely woull

SN o—no-=certumly not, hut———"
“You are not yourselly do tell e
"
all.
Sl amd as he speaks, e twines
his arm  around her
“dearest, Hove you as man never love

slender for,

el worman, but Tam so shuated tha
| dare not breathe itto any but vou,
but for you | will risk every prospeet,

every l]uj;l', Come, dear Adiee, let vs

(ly, everthing is prepaved, and onee in | on, she takes her her course towirds |
the Northoriver |
[ She is bewilderod, stunned, stupefi- | The city hall elock i striking the
She can hardly believe the evis o of midnight. Along the whinls

New Yook weare safe

ed,

Lilenee ol her own senses.

ly out into the streets,

Al be tmprisioned for Ligamy."”

spirits, sl exalis our views. 1t tem-

On this side of the Atlantie, Christ-

pers our hursher dispositions with gen- | mas is less universally observed; in-
[teness ol beauty, and subdues our | deed, until within a few years, it was

It you wish to mnrry suitably, mar-
ry your Equal.—Quid.

Be sure you like the parents of the

rest of the State besides, Col. Peyton
is close upon the heels of the “old sin-

ner” and report snys he has nailed

1 "
| proudest pretensions to the govern. |
Cment ol tears aud earesses ol mildness

hardly kept atall in New England,
exeept by the members of the Episco-

; . 3 | '
Like o dead thing she falls upon the { anl persuasion,  Ile who has never [ pal churel; and even yet, over large
“Well, does shie know our seeret! | (loor, while he, the beteiyer, takes his [ been in love is o miserable Bockhend

depurture.

*What is the matter? says aogrufl' | tempered lile possesses e mortals. | tanee to Thanksgiving Day.
my love, what | volen.

No answer, but o rombling sound

Leomes from her lips,

“She s deank,”" says another, “let
her sleep itout,”
Slowly she recovers, but what is lite

now to her!  Deserted, botryed, lile

isto lier but a blank, sl pressing her

Linnds to her foreliead, she rushes mad-
It

ful night, the soaking rain isdeiven by

Iy o fear-

the wind dnothie Faee ofF e Jueldess

" thestreinn, but she heeds it notg e,

the poor betrayed weman wanders nnd

e continues, “onee there, we shiall - pas<sian, the pussion ol madoess and

Canit be that you doubt me!
“No, notdoubt, not douhe,”
“Then why deluy!? Often have you

e, amd teies to thine, hiat naught

despiie, is einning viot in hey fiee, — |

L8 he gozes i the Blaelk and Lissine wa-

Lot imnges ol waunt woo ol lean de-

She lovks down into the ahyss, toss-

1 who is ignorant ol the highest joy this

Jeing inlove is, in Giet, nosort of mil
leniugn Gae above all lile's other good.
‘ i
GAMES OF SKILL,

‘ A I'I}I'I'l'.‘-l‘llll{h"ﬂ Jl'-".\:-~-"“‘}|1'll'. o
Fyor think of Games ol skill, as Cliess,
Dreanghitsg, or Chigens’™  Not under- |
standing suel gaies, ourapinion may
Lol Bitde wortls but we think th
Lart, s trun waork
[ oo Large, aud s real objeet too mo-

mentaus, 1o be teittered wway with |
such tomtoolories  So much tor the |
inoral ol the subjeet, As to the men- |
tal cilvet of such cmployments, they
peonate hihits of devilieri-
tiat tnd thoue Ltbiess, sl very im- |
poitint eharmweterisie. o they o this |
hurey-skelter, nech-or-nothing ngee.——
But a lar Eigher purpose would ho |
abtached by anequul thine spent in the
demaonstation ol some of the problems
ol Buelid, beeause they ecompel the
mind to attention, to thoughiiulness,
and to habits ol legithmate deductions,

L Lt is teo s

erthoadsry

{the weamt o whiteli is oue of the most
{radical defeets of modern eduention,

portions ol that intelligent section, it
is regarded us of secondary impor.
But in
the middle states it has always been
the eliiel festival ot the year.  In Vie-
ginia, where so much ol the old caval-
ier spirit survives, Christmas lias been
kept, from the eri ol the first settle-

ment ut Jamestown, with more unani- .

mity, perhaps, than any where else in
the United States,  As we go (urther
southy, we tind it the national holiday,
i we may use such a phrase, (or the
Anglo-Alriean races,
it is welcomed, by the negroes, with
the discharge ol Clhinese erackers, and
all the uproae whicl distinguishes the
Fourth of July ot the North, At La-

I (?I|.|rlv.~'rnn.’

girl you are about to wed; it is nlmost
w8 essentinl to your future happiness
as to truly lovethe object ol your
wislies,

That a'liance may bo said to haven

ted as well as the body, and the union
will hiave all its strength, when both
the links are in perlvetion together,
-=Calton,

It does not appenr essential that,in
forming mateimoninl allicnees, there
should be on each side a parly of
wealths but that, in disposition and
manners, they should be alike.  Chas.
| tity amd modesty form the best dowry

double tie, where the minds are ani- |

him; but as it iy only a report, we give
no names. One thing is certain, that,
yearly pensions have been given for
the benefit of an old lady in Wash-
ington county, nnd been supposed liv-
ing by the Department, but who died
in that county ten years ago, and
| whose funersl was attended by a gen-
tleman now residing in Knoxville,

A Mr. and Mrs. Brewer, Wayne
Loounty, Kentucky, have twenty-twa
[children, Their'sis, perhaps, the most
extensive Brewery in the west,

[t%s said that a deunkard, in stagger-

[w parent can hestow,—Terence,

I'VE LOST MY HEART.
o 've Jost my heaey alus! alas!
Truth plways will be oul;
Ui so pereplexed | seareely Know
How first | came ahout;

"Pwas not bis hamlsome form and face, |

Not dothly beaming oye;

vana it becomes almost w Saturnalia, | Ho's handsome as Apollo, but

[or, to gpeak more strictly, an uproar-

fons negro carnival,
”ll\\'
thie litle hetet< ol echildren throly with

OL! Blessings on Clyistmas!

delight, as it dreaows nears and  how,
week alter week, the dear ones ask,

“lsn't Chiristinns "most here!”" Visions

|
I oMo led me down the garden Lane,
l Where Towers wers beight o June
| The happy binls and happy brovk
| Seeded slngmg all one o

He pressed my bond aud whil his love,

!

[ Thoadsnot the renson why, ‘

ing around, met with a large globo
lvmp with letters upon i, Mistaking
it for the moon, he said, “well, I'm
stumped it somebody haint stuck up an

Undvertisement on the moon,"”

S —

A gentleman in the habit of enter-
taining, very often, a cirele of friends,
ohserved that one of them was in the
Lhiabit of eating something before graca
was asked; and determining to cure

| him upon a vepetition of the offence,

he saidi “For whitt we are about te

[ receive, and for what James Tuylor

| lias already received, the Lord mako

With many aod vy o sighs
\ s N 4
us teuly thanktul” - The civet may be

My Lourt wis altnost gone, hut siill
That's not the reason why.

1 \\1;1.--|n<rn'1 ol lFilliI.'.',ll meaning 'yes,

S— — —  swore that you loved me, wow prove | spair, vise np Lielore her. lluml one of the most constant cuuses uI'J of plum-puddings, turkeys, and _ ther i imagined. .
Writteu for the Wiichester Hamo Jourpal. ity let us fly at onee. “Horrible, horrible,” she  murmurs, '“"l"“n hhi i i-“i““‘- i ; [ delicacies, flout before their imagin. | '\_i\ ]"l‘ 'y :} iy \:":l L;.l > l”“” b Ot looks well to see that fuir devo-
= - p . I3 kT T - ol = MR (= As to the physical  tendeney of o - L . [/ wrtnas 0N tRQUE VORI Hikhatiify .
ISABEL. “But my mother, my poor ol moth- | “but Ishall -‘-"-lsf godown where there spending lu-ur.«ih-'-.:--lln-r. bhendinisoven tion; they linger about the Kitehen |y G that cot should be our home ted dangzhter using all her ehergies to
or, she wlio lives Lt anome, it would  are no dreams. {the tables witle thiat fsulficient, wid l’lll.'l":, all Christinus maorning, il not T L owoulid be bis bradey | wld her broken-down [lili"'lllﬂ ay the
|

My Isubel is beautiful,
Her eyes are lip with splendor,
Hor waist is like the young grzelle's
So foiry likg and slender,
The chains of love that bind us now
Nothing can here sev®,
I shall aidore and idolize
My lsabel forever,

Of have Lheard of angels, who
Were to us mortals given,
And [sabel iv one who strayed
Away [rom bliss nnl heoven,
She is so pura and beautiful
Tho angels can but choose her,
Al day by day [ Tear thot we
May chance perhaps to lose her.

My love is not that moon-lit love
Which romance lights anid kindles,
Which burns to day with brilliont flame

And theu to-morrow dwindles,
{Oh! no, the lave which in medwells,
Nothing ean here sever,
T shall adore and idolizo
My Isabel lorever,
Barrimone, Mo,

ALIE NURRY

A LEAF FROM THE BOOK OF LIFE.

Weltten for the Winchester Honie Journal,

BY FINLEY JOINSON.

CAPTER L

tis evening. The sun is sinking
an the crimson and purple west, while
its last lingering rays kindle sylvan
seenery, to every imaginable tint, yet,
Atill to one fair being the beauties of
sky and and folinge pass .unhceded.
A youg girlis pacing up and down the

ath Lbefore the cottage door. Ier
theart is throbbing with joyful antici-
pations, and every thought and every
shope has for its object the loved form
,of the absent. At last a well known
step is heard, a manly voice breaks
.upon her eap, and throwing hersell in
wher lover's arms, she eries,

#Dear, dear Charles, you are come
At lagt"

“My own sweet, Alice,” he replies
r—and then their lips meet in a holy
kiss,

She is now happy, from every sound
her soul drinks in peace, and from one
source it quafls exceeding joy. He is'
walking by her side, is speaking solt "

kill er, | eannot, indeed 1 ennnot.” |
“Phen you love ler move thun !
#No, no, hut she adores me”
s\Well ilien, it seems Aliee, that you

show Al

tulk so eruelly, you know that [woull

act " i
‘Fly at onee with me.  Let not

| must be all mine."

“You ure eruel, very eruel
“Not s0, my own sweet love, it is
Come with me,

"

for our happiness. .
prove your devotion, come, I see yon |
yield.” [

“Lave has conquered duty, Clinrles. |

|l I cannot vesist you, [ feel that T am |
doing wrong, but I trust you.
g with you to the end ol the world,

. . |
ended. she fell npon her lovier's breast
antl wept.

“My own noble Alice, we shall yot |

ing maiden to his hosom.

futher, mother, friends and home are |
as nanght, when compared with the |
love of the ane she ndores, then euwrst be |
who won!d betray her.

CHAPTER 1L

One year has fled, aml want; misery
degradation and despair, has followed
in its train.  Depending upon the
protestations of her lover, believing
his promises, she had eloped with hin,
but he had proven false to his vows,
and now she is despairing.

In the city of New York, situated
near Broadway, there is a row of two
story houses inhabited but by the un-
fortunate, and in asqualid room a wo-
man is sitting engaged in sewing.—
Her eyes are red with erying, and so
swollen that she ean scarcely sce.—
She is very pale and thin, and her
hands play mechanically with her long
disarranged locks, and every action
tells of deep and bitter misery. Mem-
oryis busy, and the thoughts that
crowd around her almost break her
heart; buthark! a step is sounding up-
on the stair, she clasps her hands and
starts to her feet, the door opens, a

|
|

“For heaven's sake, Charles, don't | Charles, my God, | come, |

cos her arms, and a4 prayer aeises torereste |

{ hier lips:

“Hopeless, defiled, an outenst, God

refuse my love, that T am  but second | forgive me)” and then nuain she guzes
in your aflections, is this the way you upon vicaney.

“Mother, mother, T see you, 1 eome,

There is a bound, a rush through

I H " N L
suffer death for you; oh, how shall 1] the air, a flutter of & dress, a heavy

splash, o gronn, and all is over. She
hins gone to her Maker.

misscalled duty hinder you, your love ! nut harshly,

Datvmvone, Mo

COME, COLD WINTER, COME.

BY W, 2o SLATTEWR.

| Comie, cold, blighting Winter, come,

Thou cholcestsenson of oll;

| God knows the struggzle is tereible, hut | Conge, and be thon sald snd drear

Buneath vour icy pall.

1 will  Come, elud in your mantlo of white,

Auwil sentter the lowers swent,

yuit, to poverty or death,” and - as she Al enrth's groen covering blight

Beneath your chilling leet,

| Lot darkest clowls ahove

Shataut the sun's brizht rays,

be happy,” and he elasped the yield- | Let nsught my mem'ry rack

OF brighter, happier days.

Oh, the trustlulness of woman— | Let Northern winds in saduess moan,

Loet ribin in toerents ponr,

U A be thou, season, fur mors dreary

Than ¢'vr thou hast belore,

Oh eome with your lrost anil sleet
A Kindly ehanm iy soul,

Since by the ol of foul deceit
I've quallicd [rom misery’s bowl;

Since youthiul hopes, thutouee so bright
Maude all the futnre seem,

Huve met too soon o chilling blight—
Huave lost oo soon their glesm,

Winchester, Octlober, 1854,

Beise 18 Love.—The epoch of being
in love, notwithstanding all, is the most
agrecable in the whole course ol life.
The soul has then no eraving to grati-
fy. Existence is at its highest premi-
um, for 1t is then the farthest from in-
differcnce. e whois in love eherish-
es life, and but enjoys it the better for
little draw-backs in other afluirs,
which unﬁ' lighten love's relish when
we return to it. It is a hetter and
pleasanter thing than money-getting,
or courtship, or sullen study, or mad-
ning ambition, or a thousand grasping
desires that engross us wholly without
our fecling satisfaction in their pur-
suit.  These are solitury ohjects; be.

Judge ye |

' fmperteet breatliong which attends an
Dandnd, wnd one’s eommon
! sense will give the answer, tant such
[ postimes  are full of miseliel,  wre
worse than useless,  To all we say,
and 1o invalids and sedentary peoply |
especially, when not engaged e the
actual and serious business ol life, he
Fout and abouty sing, whisile, Jaugl,
Lromp, ruu, Juimp, switl, row, vitde, do
any thing vather than sit still with-
inany lour walls, or lounge on a sola,
ar doze in o ehair, or shep over a
dall bouk.  Moderate ad continuous
[ oxorcise in the open aie s wirliout o
sevond asaomeans ol health, both to
the well and o the siclk.==Hall's Jour- |
wirl t_l."‘ Health.

Lt L

CHRISTMAS ANDITS CUSTOMS. |

|
PETEILSON, i

Iy CHAILLES J.

Cliristings is the festival of the vear.
With Christian it
tukes precedence ol all aml every re-

muodern nitions

ligivus celebration.  [ts blessings are
| The magnificent shows which wel-

Leomed ¢, in the ol Laronial times,

hil\'(', ill-]l'l'i', L:li;.( been 1“3!]51'1[. “‘(1 I

no longer see the boar's-hiead borne in| gigirense: they even, sometimes, steal | ditferenee between birds and women.
to the sound of violin and larpy 10 iy on the busy parents, till, at last, | As an illusteationof this, he sites the
Weno!

[Honger belold the page, with the was- |

[ griea the overlonded table.
sl bowl, preceded by the mimie
trwnpeter, We no longer lienre the
[ shouting, the musie, and the mirth of
the jester, a8 crowds ol seevitors drag
the yule loginto the great hall, where
the baeon and his lady stamd, in state, |
Htoweleome it The mimes, the games,
the bullvonery, the noisy revels have :
passed away. Dol not the less hearty |
On the contrary, the festival is the
more appropriately kept, in whatever
it is more sedate than formerly, In
thousands of happy homes, the Christ-
mas {ree is raised, in thousands of
churches prayer and thanks-giving go
up.  All over the land, the hospitable
board, at the cld homestead, is spread
for ehildren and geandchildren,  Once
more the partental roof-tree overshad-
ows the reunited lamily, and sheds
down upon them its calm and peace-
ful blessing.  Alienations are forgot-
ten, jealousies disnppear, heart-bur-
nings cease to be.  The geninl atmos-
phere of Christmas thaws out even
selfishness itself.  And the angels,
who sang “peace and good-will 1o
[men,” on that still calm, moruirg,

at clivels awd when the pudding is

x sun of their earthly i is about to set
nr! lelt o Ttinle shiy .

triamphantly taken up, they fallow it Ly S0 S e rine and nomed thaday, | forever, She has shared with them

shouting wnid daneing, wild with glee.
Altour wouth fuirly witers at the
thought; we are a clild againg we
taste, in finey the delicions dish, than
which neetar could not e more ex-
quisite.  Will we ever agnin enjoy
anything as we enjoy the Christmiog
pucdding!

But the Cheistinas tree isthe erown.
With what rapt
wondor they gaze on it, when it is re

ing joy tor children,

venled to them for the first time in
their lives, with its golden fruit, its
twinkling tapers, and its lowds of
tempting toys!  As they grow older,
they begin to doubt the fible, which
they have been told, perlinps, of a cer-

{tadn Kriss Keingle, who brings gifts |

for good elildren and is the omnipres-
ent architeot of all Chvistmas trees.——

| They understand, now. why theie pa-
rents, on Christinns Fve, are so perti-
for the old us well as (or the young.— : nacious is shutting them out of the

[ room where the Cliristinas tree is to

appear, all glorious, to-morrow,  They
pueep under doors and listen on the

there is nothing left for it but to pat
the inquisitive, excited little rebels to

lie awake, talking of what they had
on lnst Christmas, and of what they

would like to get, on this; and so grd-
unlly fall asleep, to dream ol Kriss
Kringle, to wake at daylight, and to
he (illing the house, with glad uproar,
an hour before theie parents usually
rise,

though the little mad-caps deafen the
cars with their noisy gladness?  Alay!
alas! for the homes, where, this year,
no little feet patter about overhead, on
Christmas  morning, as they did a
twelve-month ugo.

D —

A Lawven's Srony.—Tom strikes

as big as your little linger. A lnwyer
in his indictment, would tell you the
story us follows: “And that whereas
the said Thomas, at the said place,
the year and day aloresaid, in and up-

gainst the people of the State ol
L and their dignity, did make a most vio-
lent assault, and inflicted a great

Dt who would have o liouse, |
isour modern observanee ol Christias, | Christmns, with out elildeen. even |

Frolden days of prosperity, but now
Cthey have flod, and the stern realitics
| There is aoworld where storms nev= | e " e ust be et She
Cerintrude, aheaven of salety against | oo thom with a stout heart, an |
the tempests of lite, & little world of

Aud that's the reason why,"

thanks heaven lor the assurance,'ns

en oyl and love, ol" innoecence and | thy day co shall thy strength be.

tranguility.
Cnor the venom of slander, When a man |
their loneliness by such growls ut wo-

Suspieions aze nut there,

e

Ol bachelors are wont to console

lenters it he forgets Diis sorrows, anil

ik as,

1 Taxe, It 1ol
NVEITHETTITR R

pie
A Tady who has heen rending Taw, is
the
[ donlng veganling the legality of her
marital condition,  Just hear what she
forms the Boston Post that of twenty- | gy, —

Feares  and disappointiments; b opens
vose grnbied 1M mmidl

his hieart tocontidence ad pleasures, watt wliouxiing, i gL

not mingled with reimorse. This workld
is the home of o vietwons and amiable |

Mother. [IRAL and

most feariul agonising

= T —
Breown's Observations.—Drown  in-
three men whom he helped to aeigir | “Lotteries are illegal, and marrings
light, or lvancd a newspaper, twenty | jsthe greatest lottery in life!™
[ sadd, # thanlk you.sir O nincteen | Should think the Indy is about right
| women to whom he paid a courtesy— { in more ways than one.
stieh as giving up his seat, picking up
adropped veil,shawl, or the like,only | A majority ol the Supreme Court
seven suid, *Thank vou”” and two of of Massachusetts bave declared the
[jury law of that State, which makes
| juries judges of the law, in issue in-
( volved against the instructions ol the
Court, to be unconstutional.

BB ——

them were “lurriners,”

| -

Snooks says that there is o marked

. - — ——
A resolution that vo member shall

|1';urt that w bit ol looking glass on :;|
fruit tree will frighten away every | he entitled to his per diem who shall

[hed, So to bed they go, where they | bird that approaches it, while the | Ly absent from his seat during the

same artiele woull attract more fair | spssion, without providential eause,
ones than a load of cherries, |

or leave of the Senate, was adoted in
the Georgia Legislature, soas to apply
solely to the mover.

U Whe Staughter Which Daily Sustains

Us.—When we ride, we sit upon the
Cskin ol the pigs when we walk, we
Cteead upon the skin of the hullock: we |

The Loudon Times says that the
average duration of a ship of-war, in
generully wear the skin of the kid up- ‘I a seaworthy state, built of British oak,
on our hunds, and the flecce of the | 1o o010 (inean years of active service.
shieep upon our backs,  More than !mll’l It takes m,‘.,,m".' acres of ground eigh-
the world are human beings in sheep’s | ty vears to produce the timber.
| clothing. We ent the flesh of some | ©° —

| erentures, of seme we drink the milk, ' 4 Boy's  ongue Fustened to a Lamp

B —

Dick over the shoulders with a rattan

{on the body of the said Richard, a-|tion of useful knowledge, and the e
Ohio, E ercise ol henevolent feelings.

upon others we are dependant for the
cultivation of the'soil; and if it isa pain
for us to sufler hunger and cold, we
should serupulously avoid inflicting
wanton mise ry vpon the animals by
which wo are warmed and fed,

- -—

Togive brillisney to the eyes, shut
them early at night, and open them

on | early in the morning, and let the mind when

[ be constantly intent upon the aequisi-

R Y T ——

X-

it Father Cuts it Away.—On Sat-
urday morning, a little fellow, about
| eight vears old, & son of Mr. Gil lear,
bookseller, while playing with some
other boys on North street, spproached
a lamp post and carelessly applied his
tongue to u gray frosted surface
in an instant, to the boy's
own horror and utter astonishment
{of his playmates he was held fast by

his tongue to the post. sullering very
severe pain, und totally unable to help
| or extricate himsell.  OF course the

‘ Post.
!

A Tovemxe Divry.—~When Seth got | boy eould not speak, and could only

divers blows, kicks, cuffs,| home from mackerling, lie sought his

I manifest his feelings by signs with his

many and | Vari licati k
o L . | y ) T N . ’ hands. arious applications ol warm
in her ear, and his hand is clusping | man enters. She approaches him tim- ing in love is participated with anoth- | eightecn centuries ago, seemeven yet g ymps, humps, contusions, gashes, | Sarah Aon, and found that she the [ tes, steam, &e., were mnde by the
her. There are Iongpnuaonintlzc con- | idly. er, and therelore it is a more social [t reverent minds, to usher in this huris, wounds, damages and injures, heartless one, had found another man. neighbors, who heard the unusual

versation, but sweet kisses fill up the
uap, and thusthe hours secem but min-
utes to the lovers, The sun had sunk
entirely behind the distant hills, and a
dim greyness is spreading on the [vce
of nature. The silence is becoming
more intense—the birds have ceunsed

“My love."

“Well, what is oat now? he veplies
in harsh tones,*yon always are com-
plaining lately.”

“Oh, Charles, why so cruel?”

“Here, girl, that is enough of your
acting. [wanttomake some arrange-

pleasure. The romantic tinge which
often eolors our conduct, is an agree-
able characteristic; it inereases the
atteaction, and confers a hallowed
charm upon the passion. Being in
love is a restraint upon evil feelings—
a situation favorable to virtue. The

sacred dawn.  The last stae is paling | jn and upon the head, neck, breast, | And then most tight he got. and 50 be 4,150 made by the other boys, and
tHark! do you | sromach, hips, knees, shins, and heels | went away, and bound himsell t0 &% 'came to learn what was the matter,

before the morning. . h .
efo g and cut live ok in Florida. He pined | but of no avail—such was the aetion

not hear seraphic voices?!

R a |
still survive. On Christmas Eve,
|gmups of singers rove about from
house to house, singing “Christmas

In England many of the old customs I!

Lof. said Richard, with divers sticks
canes, poles, clubs, logs of wood,
stones, daggers, dirks, swords, pistols,
cutlnsses, bludgeons,
and boarding pikes, then and there

blunderbusses

upon the live oak lands; he murmurc'nl
in the glades; his axe grow heavy in
his hands, all in the wild wood shades.
Musquitos bit him everywhere, no
ocomfort did he get, ah! how terribly

| uf the cold iron that the hold was even

getting tighter, When after about
ten minutes had elapsed the boy's
father heard of the aflair, and haste.
ning to his reliel’ he took a knife and
was obliged to cut the tongue loose,

E . 7 X . Ee e led, al- | held i : Seini
R thcasags, even the very leaves are | ments with you." love of woman is a corrective of our Waits;” and-are u’:—“l:y,:;:ﬂ:‘lok -~ a0 €, 1 I‘mndn. o .clu“' :uul he'd swear whenever he'd get bit. At | leaving its skin still fast to b
] still, nothing breaks the silence but| She gazes up in his face, and says; | perverse natures, and while its scason | ter the ancient fashion, = | clutches of him, the said Thomas. last, despairnig of relief, and wishing | and oausing the blood to How

the voice of the lovers.
“Alice, say again you iove me.”
“Why need [ tell you—do you not
koow it” :

“Oh, do, my dear, but do not speak

0 harsh. 1 will forget the past, will
never upbraid you, if you will but

Jib’ kind to l'I!U."

lasts, always mencs the heart. Let an
unbiased and discrim:nating octoge:
narian answer what part of life he
could look back upon with the most

—

The church bells are set merrily ring-
ing. Many of the wealthy landed

proprietors still keep up the habit of

———a -

The past and the future are alike

shrouded from us, the one wears the | 8P

dispensing coals and blankets to the

14
.

himsell dead, he went into the woods
iece, and chopped ofl his own head.

widow's veil, the other the virgin's | Thus died poor Seth,

.

Iy, Immediately on his release the
poor little fellow became innﬁ",‘;-
and was taken bome,— Londen( €

P"’“-W- -




