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$1,0 ' per square for 3 insertion, and 20 cent
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NEVER LOOK 8D.
ir ! MrtUiij. m bad

Atf gHilaf fmailitr wild wwrtnt
Trotl Mt to dijt In ttiltnlier way.

Ant' Wit olbcr iMrltrs tomorrow.

Long mt'd Ml rj, wrmlj joo lint prp
At at Uihl U r rrj irUlj

I'urlaar, ymll Sud, l nllrn imt kind,
Wbas ctiitiinj jwor hopes whfa denial.

Let lb. . itj e.tijr atrnjr
lit lillU la ikr Mtrow

Oi mi; ) win half nf ike Mim
That it U lira Up of tomorrow.

.Wbrn hw U wtK-trJ-
, rmoetid rrfket

Ifrrtul ne'a.iawj jnmt tAnnt;
If It be fner jm'iI Know

How tq KM lu lk fcttbur uf jUdwi.
J

-

For the tWaix.
h greater proportion of happiness is rifled

frora us by ttiflri, than by the sweeping
generally denominated qjfliclions.

Tone seldom cast unbroken shadow orer n

qret proportion of life a regards time, and
are nsually endured or resisted by the concen-

trate; encrglrs of miud and the sustaining
power of nvmberlett happy circumstances,
tlingtog to tl'.e lot of the incut unfortunate, es
pecially il hu-ntt- drtirers of "hearts void of
orVmo tovraaa God and nun'

Jlat it is io the sunny walks of existence,
thu cr rry daj prosperity of common life, that
the greatest l mount of pure nod rational en-

joyment eseajir u (fur there is brotherhood
in vol' too dei"p, loo strong to be broken by the
evils that swim upon the surface.) A smoky
chirao'-- y pcrhltp, or a broken dish, dissipates
many . scent of domestic pleasure acrring
up titter dettert to "the feast of reason and
the flaw uf ioul." The sunshine of smiles,
flir before th cloud of anger and disgust
th,hirmony pleasant sounds is broken by
the brricaneUlatl. Now, since the flue of the
ciiiffwy cannM be bettered by making it the
tent of angry feelings, nor the dish restored
by tfce clatttrinz of an unbridled tonsue why
throw n(l; tljrtn the repose and happiness of
iittnoi al spirits 1 It is like immolating the
liring jpon tlvr funeral pyre of the dead ! Is o

day uiutuallj prolific in petty vexations ?

Policy hen nuirc us, as seekers for happi-

ness, to bring from the resouiees of our souls a
proportionate share of forbearance' and good
humor in ordelr to bring good from evil, pther-wii- e

tic shall sofTer the lo of our own
anil probably destroy that of our

companions. Is it washing day or from any
oilier caurca dly ofunuual bustle and toil,
every thing a1 "sixes and sevens." Surely
then we shoulll bring the sunshine of a kind
and welt crdeftd spirit to repair the breaches
and "make thi waste places rejoice."

It is enough that order and harmony have,
for a tinip, loni their supiemacy in our external
circtHatiauceK, without driving them from the
mind aur. I know it has become a conimon
sayihj, that to be a pood house-wif- e, one iriust
be a finifhed-scold- . But even were it triie,
who" that carrit's a kindly, social heart, would
not rather abjite some portion of household
pjHthaud arraijemrnt, to escape that continual
droppiag winds wears away the gentleness of
lliespiiil V

But I Ieny, that fietful fjult-6ndin- g ever
pfOBtf itfveo the eslernal comfort and pros-

perity of a family ) it soon becomes as the
"louniinif bra ts and the tinkling cymbal," as
to the production of the desired etTcct: and'to
enjoyment of minJ it is like a death knell, dis-

persing ihosc who Muyrtn exciting those
who can, iot, tt dogged endurance or il tmtured
rejoinder if Is often urged by way of exruse,
ibit we ranqtrt under all circumsfances pre-

serve" the equilibrium of good humor. I make'
nocoam r asiertions, but I ask how'lt is that
th eatr .nce (if friend, acquaintance and 'even
strs,?rit, inslantly checks the unpleasant out- -

pcrteg a.id reinstates smiles 7 Ate they dearer
to as than our own domestic circle? Is their
good opl lionIs their good will of more conse-

quence ii us jl Nay ; then let the spirit of kind-

ness rub in tlie domestic circle: let the motive
ami thei lanicr bc-lor-e even in reproof.' I aslr
it in the t an of Heaven, for Gwl requires it;
1 askit fer himanity't sake; and that around
your tsnUtdies, titer hslo of your exhtbnee
herej thr turiiblae of plea at mehiorles'and
the'mutic te pleasant soaridvmay horcHike'a
blessed .npirjit to soothe "and encourage the vlr
tuoos sy.ripiifiies of the dear tones) you may'
leave belnnl',

Towwhcild, ISICf. C. j. tl.'C.'

indu4y 'if ill Bke'a tain a purse; and Fru
fl'riy'w4)l livrhlca afrifigr to-i- t. Tllis purse
will cost hht44iigJ Draw 'the 'strings; as;

Fnsfdfkj jkorw,,iW7'oO,will nevrr'fail to
Hfld-- a imluf 'penny a--t the boltpni:- -

A to"iubribd Ho: th'e

LsJyV&cV(,lrfHj'wliri a liulet'wlhf of He

lefteVe,tl,iH4ie kJ klre4dy,a'gellvtd,takl'la

'r
1 P'Vliirttic vewek whfch create noVe"ilJs-a)- ff

4b4 it);iulit'U tk. minds, ofo'nest
mva, ifif il tk--t r--i of taV alphabet .togeinef,

"Vmtmf tU fiw ttMgti,'w m tlie fellow avaid

A Writer in the New-Yor- k Express, who
signs himself-Jonatha- Slick, nnd who halls
from WcthcPsfield in CdttnActicut, is amusing
the "public with a s'eribs' of letters, in which he
describes clly life rimong "fashionables" as It

appears to hlrri. At a parly given by his
c6U'sTn Joliti Oeb'ec, he became ncquaiiiied wjkii

a Mifs Miles, and he gives nn account of a
morning call Oh her in Ihbfoltuwirtg lailgdagc.
' iJLl.UW- -. L.LiaUBBIJU. UAIilj OF Mil SIICK.

a coquette's drkssiNo room.
Arly tho next morningi I got up nrid put

on my new clothes ngnin, and sot uforo the
fire, thinking of cennmok ivety thing on
nlth, till the clock struck nine; then I jist
jliekcd down my lioir a little, and pulled
foot up Brondwny again. 1 kinder expected

etciy minute that I should meet with Miss
Mill's ns I did yesterday; but somehow
there didn't seem 16 be nny body a stirring.
There wnrnta single one of them whisker-
ed chaps in sight, nnd nil lliu women folks
lint I could See, up or down, seemed to have

on nothing but their everyiduy clothes. I

saw two or three rale homespun, m6det-lookin- g

young critters, but they wnrht dress-i'i- l
up, nnd some on em wore a carrying

minu-noxe- s nna sicn tilings alorc them.
Once I gotnlfirtd wruthy, for n nicger wo
mnn stood out on the stun side-wnl- k with a

great long brush fn her hand, a scrubbing
the winders of a big holise with it; nnd jisi
ns I come along, she give the brush n flour
isli, and sent a hull thunder shower of dirty
water all over my new clothes. "You black
nigger ydli ! you'd better look out, and
Keep your soapsuds lor Item that want
washing," scz I. But she- hee-he-e- out
larnn, ana begun to urusn away again jist
ns if I lindn t said n word to her. Think
sez I, it wouldn't be jist the thing for nny
body to see me a jawing here with a nigger
wench, so I mny as' well grin and bear it,
for I don t know of any thirig that proves
feller a leetle soft in the gnrret, so much as
keeping up a quarrel with a person that is so
much beneath hirri that there nint nothing to
bo gained, though you do git the upper-han-

So I jist choked in, and took out my hand
kvrcher, and wiped ofT my coat-sleeve- s, anil
went along; but it wrirnt no easy matter to
navlgmeso as not to git a second ducking,
for every nigger in York seemed to be out a
washing winders. I come near slipping" up,
two or three'times, the stuns wero so wet
nfore nil the houses. 1 can tell you u hnl,
this'golnglo innk'e niorningcallsnint no joke,
especially ifa feller happens to bo dressed
up. The niggers will sponge his coat for
him if the tailors forgot to, without charging
him for the trouble.

Just nfore I got up to the' great fdlir story
house where Aliss Allies lives, I begun to
feel sort o'f anxious ngin. Think, sez I,
what on nrlh shiill I say to her when I do

get there, so I kept n thinking- - over a' nice'
littlu'speech that I meant to' make, I'd-- ' read
in story" books about lovers that nKvnys
went down on their knees when they talked
sod sodder.to such stuck up gala as Miss
Miles; but to save my life, I couldn't make
up my mouth to it ; the gal must be' some
thing iuorellinn common flesh and blood that
would even bring Jonath'iin Slick to his mar
row bones, I'm thiriking, so if she calculates
that I'm n going to make such a mean coot
of myself ns that, why, she may go to gross
fof what I core.

Besides1, sez I to mj'self, hu' on urth would
I kneel down in these new fashioned trow
sers, if I would ever so much; when nrler
pullingonelhingnndiinother together, I made
up my mind ihtt't kneeling'doWri to the gals
must hnve gone ont'of fashion' here in York
when the chaps give up wearing them trou,
sers puffed in at the waistbands. This kind-

er mnde my 'inind ensy on that-point- ; so I

went on thinking,!over what' I should say to
MIss Mlles whcn '1 got to her1 house'. Now,'
it afnt no ways' hard to moke first rate
speeches up in a Idler's head, when he's a
going.to eeoa gal that he's beginning to takd
a smne arter. but sortie how the' Worst bn
it all ls, a chap hfwnys forgets' eve'ry word bh

it when he'cbmes where ;tlie gal is.
I begun to grow awful uneasy just afore

1 got to thei house; and my heart sot to beat
ing'in'my bosdrn, like't'htf pestle in an old
fashibrfed'sarrib moH'eK It sefmed to' me as
if somebody was a.lobki'ng .artbr me.nnd as if
tney Une.w tn.ot t wns.a gping-.- courting ii)
broad dayi llght,-- which' Was eridugrrtb make
nriy decpntchnj) look' foolish' that 'had neve?
thobght of :maKing'Jtip'Jo "'the' galls on a
Su'ndny;night''arer,darkVwJeri (hese, things
seem to cojnb nat'rl, WoV, when I got agip
tho house, I tpok a squint-.O- 'td the winders,
fo'r.'I tiiotghtnieb-b- y Mis"Miles WaH' look-- J

inff'dtit'bUt thWl'wa'rn't'hbbb,dy'lol' be' Veil,
sS"I Mt'up'id WSiiiitii) inarb,M,"steps' thai

i . '.i J . ''V
looKeu as wniie as sno.yy vviui n great cuunu
ofjnarbjo acMrlingdowrj ,on, each side on
'erny and tht'reJ Ijstoodl 'stock; still, fori my
hbdrtf floQndered'iibuul'Ba lh'at,'it cenalrrtost

ch6uVedM if r'dXb'eeh'H'un'g;!; abuj.d'rit

a goittip pluckto. pull (tie; silver knob1 and
in&kW'trtfn'efeadpooriife'flntl; fet'mtfiti: 'fof nil'

the day time, so that if a feller is in ever so
much a hurry,-he'- s got to stand out dbbrs'till
a nigger comes to let him in.

y a black gal stuck her head lip
from under the steps ns if she was a going to
epeak, so I turned my back to the door ond
stuck both hilndS in my pockets ond begun
16 whistld, asTncfependerit as could be, jist to
let her see that I did'ht feel anxious to get
in. Arterthnt I went down tho steps ngjn,
jist giving a leetle touch of Yankee Doodle
ns I walked upand down the stun walk nfore
the house, o trying to git up couroge. At
last a gal comu to the door with n tin basin
in her hands and begun to scour the silver
knobs, so I jist went right up the steps agin
like a house and scz I to the gal

'Is Miles to hum?"
&ne kintier started al me, as it she was a

going to ask me what I wanted, but I warnt
a going to stand there a talking to her, so 1

jist pushed ahead and went into the entry
way. There war'nt no body there, but one
of the mahogany doors was wide open, nnd
I went in. If any thing, tho two great
rooms was mote hnrnsome than them at
Cousin Bebee's ; the footstools arid the set

iees and the chairs were all civered with
shiny red velvet figured off like all natur,
but they stood about over the carpet every
which way ; two' or three little stun tables
stood out in the middle of the room, one on
om was civcied wittr neennters and wine
glasses, and some of the books lay all elver
cd with gold, a glilteiingnnd shining on the
carpet. The grates were all lined with solid
silver, but there warn't a spark of fire in
either on 'em yet, and the ashes lay all scat
tered over the stun hearths as thick as could
be. A part of the great silk winder curtains
were hitched up and the rest on em fell clear
down to tlie floor till the sunshine that come
a pouring through them looked ns light and
red as a hundred glnsses full of currant
wine. Thinks I; what on nrlh has become
of all tho folks, one would think they hadn't
eat breakfast yet, by the looks of things, yet
that couldn't be, for by that time it was eena
most ten o'clock and anybody that has the
least ideo of getting a living won't wait nrler
six for his breakfast. Wnl, arter wandering
nhoui tho rooms a good while, I jist went
into the entry woy agin by that time the
gal that I d seen at the door had get upon
chaii and was a hauling down a great round
glass thing which wns hung bv n sort of
chain up to the rufTofthe entry. When she
see me a coming out of the two rooms she
veiled out as if she didn't know,that I was
there nfore.

"What do you want here," sez she, as im
perdent as could be.

"Hold your tarnol yop you critter' you,'
sez I, "u'nd jist tell me where Miss Miles
is, I've come to mnke her a morning call."

The gnl seemed n leetle mortified by thai,
and sez she, to a leltle stuck up cufiee boy
that eomd up stairs jis then, "here's a gen-

tleman that wants to see Miss Miles, is she
uri vet;''

Wal now thinks, sez I, if this York nint
the bcalumest place that ever Idid see there
ain't a nigger in it but wlmtsa poking fun at
you, or throwing water or some tarnal thirig
nnother. I wonder if these leetle coots
think I'm soft enough to believe that an lion- -

esj handsome gal like Miss Miles lies a bed
till ten o'clock; They dont stuff me up in
that Wdy nriy how if I did come from the
country,

"What name shall I take up?" sez the
leetle cufTee a bowing.

"Oh 1 aim particular," sez I, "you may
tiiki up'any yo'ii like best but I wish you'd
jist'tell'me where she is; for I begin 'to feel
eenamost tuckered out a walking and a
standing round here.''

Tho leetle cufTee looked at' the gal, nnd

th'en'they began to giggle and tee hee like
nny'thing.

"Look. a, here you leetle copper colored
Image you," sez 1 to the nigger, "jist you
step up this ininit if you dont want to get an
alfifed tlirasbin'gi"

The poor liifjftvdrmiht looked scared out
.1 JL -- I J.V.V.. '

oi a years growiu, anu sez "y, as iiuiuuie as
could be, "Who shall I say wants to, see
Miss Miles?""

"Never' yod mind that," 'sez I, "go 'ahead;
nn'd'I guess' she'wo'n'i'Be Idng-- fipdrng,ou't."

Wilb.jhat tilt? nigger went up stairs and
I arter him full chisel ; he, looked round ns if
he wanted to-s- something jist as he slop
ped'V'a 'ddorWhe Under' entry Sva'vf,, but 1

jist told' li'lm'to 'go ahead apd hold h'S ypp;
for I warn'tgpipg o wn'if py Jprigev , So

iia rappeu ai i(ie upor ami gomeuouy saiq
"come lei" My heart riz, in niyjthroat) for I
kriew';Wh'dse',v6ice itnvu's, arid I 'befcuh 'to
feelWif rtiad Jiitb'hia liead'fofb'nfbsfjnta a

nilldam. "The, culfy opened the door and
sez, Hp, 'ma am, here's a gemma n that tcenii
come up l,'heard, "son)ebody give a little
8oream,la"nd with thitt l jist ipUshed the 'nig
g'bu't' or'Uhe rvay', "aifd 'sez-- ' I, "'Miss Miles

VI snigc'enf if I did'nt 'raly pity 'Ihe i

tfol, she looked so strttck tip of a heap j but
What on arth mode her act so I cbuld'nt at
first tell, fdr 1 felt k'irifer Streaked as if I'd
,done something that wos'nt exactly right,
thobgh I could'nt think what, and was as
much as n minlt afore I looked right in her
(Ace.1 BUt'jesl as I lifted up in'v' beiitl. 'and
drew my foot, nrter making one of my first
cut bows, she stood jist nlore trio Bv the
living hokey, for I pever was so struck up
in my born dnys 1 You know what I've told
you nboul Miss Miles.about her plump round
form, her red lipj, und her rosy cheeks.
Well, I'll be darned if there was one of them

. ,i t .i i, i l irreu i snouiu m nnve Known tier no more
than nothing if it hnd'nt been for her eyes
and tho way she spoke. Her neck nnd for
cd that always looked so white and ham-
some, when I see her at Cousin Mary's nnd
in Broadway, wns ns yellew us a saffron
bag ; there wmnt the least inllq of red in her
face, and her hair was all frizzley, and done
up in a leetle bunch, about as big as a hen's
egg behind. She had on a great Joose awk

g gown, that made her seem twice
as chuncked ns she Used to, and that looked
more like a man's shirt cut long nnd mufled
round than any thing else. It wnrnt any
too close neither, and both of her leetle shoes
were down to tho heel. There I stood a
looking nt her with all the eyes in my
head my foot was dtawed up tight.and my
arms were a hanging strcight down, jest as
they swung back arter I d tnado my bow
I kinder seemed to feel that my mouth was
open a leetle, and that I wus staring at her
harder than was manners for me. But if
you'd a given me'the best farm fn all Wealh
crsfteld, I couldn't have helped it, I was so
struck up in a heap at seeing her. In such a
fix. I guess it was as much as two minits
afore either on us said a word ; nnd at last,
Miss Miles' turned to the nigger as suvagen's
a ment-axe- , "and," sez she, "Truly, why
did'nt you show Mr Slick into the drawing
room 1"

"Oh, don't seem to mind il," sez I, a walk
ing into tlie room, nnd a setting down on n
chair with my hat between my knees, "I'd
jest as lives set up here hs nny where."

She looked as if she'd bum right out a
crying, but at last she sot down and tried to
net as if she was glad to see me. She bet
gun to make excuses about her dress and
the room, and she wasn't very well that
morning, and that she'd jist took a new book,
and sot down, jist as she was, to lead it.

"Ob," sez 1, "don't mak no excuses; it
ainttho fust time that I've kelchcd a gal in
the suds. Alarm used to soy that she never
looked worse than common that somebody
wasn tsartir. to drop in."

"y ill you excuse me one minit, Mr
Slick," sez she, a minit arter I'd said this,
and a looking down on her awk'ard dress,
ns if she could't help but feel streaked yit

'Sartainly,1 sez 1, 'don't make no stranger
of me.' With that, she opened a door and'
Avent into a room close by. I jist got n peak
'into it as she went through the door, nnd an
iilfired handsome room it wus. There was
h great mahogany bedstead a standing in
the middle, with" a high goose feather bed on
it, kiveredall over with a white quilt and
great square pillows all ruffled off, and
the window curtains were part white and
jiaii sort of indigo blue. I could'nt get a
chance to see what else there was she shut
the door so quick. By gracious,' sez I .to
myself nrter sho went out, 'who on arth
would ever have thought that Miss Miles
was so old. When I saw her yesterday. L'd

a took my bible oath that she warnt more
than eighteen, but now I'll be choaked if she
dont look ns old as the hills. If ever she
sees thirty agin she'll have ter turn like a,

crab and walk backwards five or six years,"
What puzzled roe most wns how in creation
she made out to look so young1 but it warnt
a gr'euY while afore I made H out as clear as
one of Deacon Sykes' exliprlotions. Arter
she'd gone out I jist got up npd took' a sort
of survey of the room ; every thing was
tother eend up, belter skelter in it; there
was no eend to the fi.-.e-ry and the hnrpsomo
furnilu.re, but H dont muke much odds how
extravagant one is a laying out money if
things ai.nl kept nent nnd snug in their pin-ce- s.

The' rno're1 things' cost', tho more it
seems to.'hurt, a fellervs feelings to see them
flung.abput topsy turvy as they were.in,that
room, Lrutber think, she .did'nt havq her
company up there very often but a gal
that's got n good bringing up will be list as
particular' about the place she keens Yo

hqisetf.; and which company rieversees, na if
it Ws.i.kely,tp.,bo set'A every, ,aSy fll h,r
life. I begun to benlfired glad that 1 didlnt
ask herto havo me yesterday, for If she'd"
be'en ns young as she seemed' to be and ,as
liar'nsome as.ait' angel, j wppJil'tUa qrd, her
RWJ 8WnS Jthat JHtlo . Iponi oj ,ient 'A.
pockelJiandkefchrri worked 'anil' sprigged;
.and (ruflled 'ofl'willr lace, was h lying'on thb
setfee.but it was 'nil gjihjiried (CjVer with;
ilirt, nnd looked as if it would pinajiythin'g
for n sight of lha wash, tub. The. carpet

Was as soh and thick riS could be, and it was
1fVe red oyer Willi bunches of posies ns nat'-ra- l

nslife; but there was a great grease spot
cloje by the fite, where somebody had upset
n lamp, and all around the edges nnd in the
comers it looked as ii,t hod'nt been swept
for cver-so-lon- A.chest ol'drawersi solid
shiny mahogany, withn great looking glass
swung between two pieces of mahogany on
tlie' top, stood on one side oflhe room, nnd
there, n hanging over the edge on 'em. as trUe
ns I live, were the long handsome curls that
I u seen on Miss Miles when , she ,u;as to
cousin Mary's party) Wnl, thinks sez. I. if

this dont lake the rag off the bush! What
do you think. I saw next? Aglass tqmbler
about half full of water, with three nice littl
teeth, a lying in the bottom on it I I could'nt
help but give a little whistlu when 1 saw
them. Think sez I, its jist ns like ns not
that Miss Miles wont pucker up her mouth
and smile, quite so much this morning ns
she did yesterday nny how. There were two
leetle china cups with the kivers down bv
them; one was filled with white stuff kinder
Jike flour, only ruthermoregiitty, and tothei
wns full of something, that looked like rose
leaves ground doun to powder a leetle
chunk of cotton wool was stuck into it, but
what on arth it was for, I could'nt make out.
There werctwo or three silk cushions.chuck
iiiii oi pins, on ine urawcrs, anu tliere wns
no eend to the leetle glass Lotties all sprig.
ged off with gold, n lying round on the man
tle shelf, as well as on the tables nnd ill
chest ol drawers. In one corner qf the room

. . . 'I I 1. i
lut-r- siuuu n great iqoKing-gias- a swing
ing between two little posts cut out of mahog.
any, and right over it two silk fiocks were
tumbled up together. 1 begun to finger
them a leetle, for some how I felt curious to
know how the tarnal cannlngcritter coiilriv.
ed to make herself look' so plump and round
It did'nt want much cyphering to find her
out. Tlie tops of her frocks, both on 'em,
were nl stuffed full of something soft thai
made them stnnd out as ntit'rit) as life. 1

hnd'nt but jist lime to drop the frock and set
down again, looking as innocent os if but
ter wpuld'nt melt in my mouth when Miss
Miles come back again, She'd put on anoth
er frock all ruffled ofT. nnd somehow or other.
had fixed up her hair so as to look ruther
more ship shape; but she had'qt had time to
put herselfnll together, though her face did
look a leetle whiter thnn it did when I first
went in There warnt n bit of a hump on
her back, nnd. she was nnt'ral all the way
round I I fell ruther uneasy, for. think sez
I, its just os like as not she'll expect me to.
tulk oyer a loelle sofi sodder with her, as 1

did yesterday ; but I'll bedurned if it don't
make me sick to think on it. I hitched
nboul on my chair, ond I looked at every
thing in tho room but her, then I took up my
hat and begun to balance it on my two fin
gers, and ut last sez I, 'wal, Miss Miles, J
sposo 1 may as well be a jogging.'

"Don't bo in a hurry," sez she, h trying to
smile, but without opening he Hps' a bit,
"l tiopo you wont make strangers pi us."

I let my hat drop, and picked it up again
"What book was'that, that you've been a

reading, sez I, determined to say some
thlngi

"Ob, that's tho Countess of Blcsslngton's
new work," sez she; it's a charming book.
Uoyou like hc.r writings, Mr. Slick?"

"Wnl, I don't know," fez I ; "I never
rend any of her books, but it kinder strikes
me that she uint no great shakes herself
anyhow."

40", yoti shouldn't be s ensoflaus '
Mr.

Slick," sez she. "You know Mr. Willis'
visited her, and was delighted."

"Wnl now,1,!, sez I, "its my opinion that
Mr. N. P, Willis could'nt be over hard to
pfense, if tt woman only had'a title to her
name, but I wonder how on 'nrth "he' con- -

trlved'lo get so' thick with the quality oyer
therein England, I ruther think I shujfgo
over there apd try my luck one ofjliesdays
in ins wajmey seem to be so tuken,, up
wjlh us' Yankees, but arter 3 I.I if a fellerthns
to go ovor to England to let them lords and
editors, puff, him, afore any bodylwill take
notico on him, he'd belter take to sonm other
bisriess. There Hint a man in alf this coun- -

try' h u'f etW' wrote more genuine' things
than that clinri"dfd when lie was a leetle
shaver in Yale College, ond 'yet nobody
would beUeve a word on't Oil he went offlo
'England.' Now its my raleopnjon that he
neyyrble nijylhhiter he went oiT.hajf
q ,rpuch.tonis .credit ns hei did' afore, and

wA'f 1 1'S.C'lUtt here to Xcjrk from abqyt,,gyr.
pars,.ji$t,os I'veCQmpiiiQW, if he. did'.nUdeJ

sarve to .bu.treated WclJ.iljen( vhy,he-dont'- l,

now, tbat's.sartin. .ButI used to kmnWhira
down east, nnd its my opiniotVithnt'lre-'- s 11

.first, rattf htfll 'hearted fellow, und 'a Yale gen-uin- o

Poet to boot I But I swannV, MWs

Miles, I mus1! be a going, you burnt no idea
ho'W mUcfi Vve'goLto do l"r

iV,,.tjiaj opt qp and 'made a bow. She
made a. cur.ciiy .""ijd,, sf-- she,, "jMr,,,$Uick,

call ngain, We shnll always bo glad to see
yob."

"Sartinly," scz I : so I made another low
bow and cut stick down 6iairs tnlo the open
Strict. Btlt !f Misfi Mill") over lnlrh.. m
on iie.r premts.es agiiln she'll ketchfl weasel
nsieep, 1 guics. That Count .mav marrv

er "'hat there Ts left on herand go to
rass, for what I care,

From your loving Son,
JONATHAN SLICK.

Happy condition, of the New England
Farmer. The condition of a community
situated ns nre the great mass of Agricul-
turalists in New England, is more desirable
than that of dny oilier class of men within
my knowledge." If it does not attach men.
and women to this life .if it does not mako
them so hnppy as td increase the lovaof lifd
beyond the age ol .sorrow, toil and pain it,
is a condition which the "tall, the wise nnd
reverend head" mny enw. Living within
their own means, on the fruits pi their own
labor enjoying abundance of the best pro-
ducts of the ground and the falling of tho
flocks; nnd appetite sharpened and sweet-
ened ; the muscular powers strengthened T

the mind made vigorous and active by labor ?
their dependence solely on the goodness of
Oodj their prudence having looked forward
eyen td the, destruction of a crop with a pro-
vidence to supply its placet with abundant
leisure for all healthy recreation und till
needful rest; with no worldly cares ond
vexations encroaching on the reflection
which aids the belter judgment; in the midst
of those social nnd domestic relations, which
throw a charm about, life which give to
moral suasion its grentest force, ond which
rear the tender thought to the ripe vigor or
its highest usefulness, how can we conceive
any state orimperfecl, erring; dependent man,
more truly enviable thnn that of the indus-
trious, luboiing, prolific farmer of New Eng-
land, who' lives according to tho best lights
of thcii own experience? Themerchant
fails nine times in ten before a fortune is
gained the speculator ninety-nin- e times in
a hundred ; the mechanic and the lau ver
gain only when their work is going on ,"th'u
wages of the priest, like those of the common
laborer, stop ivhen he no longer works J the
physician adds" to his income no pltenerthaii
he visits the sick; the salary man, if he saves
at all, snves only a specific sum: the fari
mcr, more sure of success than either, fri
nine cases put of ten, certain of ultimate
prosperity,, lnys his head upon his pillow
with the reflection that while, he sleeps, his
crops are increasing to maturity nnd his
flocks and herds growing in she and
strepglh. Gov. HHPs Address at Kccne.

Many persons havo died of accidental
wounds, surrounded by kind friends overt
whelmed in sorrow for the untimely death,
because they never, once thought, until it
was too lute, that thernd of the linger press-
ed upon the snot where tho blood is sifn :.
suing, would stop it in a moment. And ye.f
mis would seem to be the most natural tho't"
that could enter one's mind. ,Bt it docs not
enter the mind. Few ever think of it in'tho
petturbation of the moment. And It is im-- 1
portant that every one should havi! it fixed in
his mind beforehand, and tench it to his chil-
dren, that the great point in a wound is, io
STOr TUB- BLEEPING IN AN INSTANT, if it
be profuse. Life, depends on .instant action.
If nothing can be done till tho surgeon .is
called, the person is dead., Any one. can
slop the blood in well as ho ,Lh the first
01)0 who SITS till- - lilipil!nrr ivnlmil llimct'in.- - ' - & i 1 1 n u 1,1
Ins finger without delay of an instant, nhdt
press with firmness on the Heeding point
and it stops. If it is a deep Wound, he can"
feel the jet of blood, and know where Io put"
his.finger. And when the blood is stopped,
the porion is safe, nt enst for the time; Jbut
the fin cer must be held fust, till thn
cpmcsto.tic the vessel. -- Tin's will require-'-,
sopie decision, 'tis true.; Tiut who would. not,.
tl if (n 'l!C. f J. 11 I ? n

ik w ouvc iiiu me oj u ivuow ueing ( f rt

luxchange.n

, We understand tjiut there is a suit pending
against, Wm. H, Kerr,, lute postmaster in jlly's j
city,, as a defaulter to the goyernmentto .tt
large amount. The ense enme nn inrirtPntV
nlly.'on Fildny, when the papers were read

''

in court.' The amount of the hue loco'' fdTcf
postmaster's defalcation appears from th&'VSa.
pers.and the. account of the gbvernment on --

file, to be. StGO.OOO. It is well knoWn that
Mr, Dupuy, who, was. in office under Mr.u
Adutns, nnd who nuid no ihiiaccounti lika-- i

a.n honest munwas-turne- out by-Ge- Jack-son- ,,

to inulic.ropm for CapU.Ke,rr, .
' tvtp vrlcans I rue American.. .?

,Fra,m the Newark. D,A4vcr,tUfiTi '

A controversy, bet ween Roert DjleOwen
and Gen, R,M.Evnns, is goihgion In ludi-- 1

a,n. Uen W.wens aqd Fiinny Wrirht Were
flourishing there, and. he p.ow prpqiises.io reiaveal important secrets in n Imnk nivinm,,.
picture, by vty of fronigp.ie.ceoftonq.of,-the.-familfa- r

evenine pastimes In that" henntifnr
concern, viz; Fanny Wright with.n-num- -'

tier oi you,ng pen und women, in, a,, pnrlqr.
"all lhrdWin'thcihseIves,Qn the carpet, .'nnii
tumbllhg;'tib"out pronilscuoUaly litre n parcel-- qf

children iii'lh'e'lr1 romps, or. rioVlihlik&'a51
shti woll 'with' a litter of pups ganiboIfnV'ii.'1
round her, with occasionally anjold dog w'oU '
sniffling around." - "

' H'esaya he will prove, all his rcpresenTa-(ton- s.

.,'. .fy." Vi-
- o ' r s'ftiWteM

iuiM (tWdTj.jj" -- if..
The LoiilsvilleiJptn'naln In describin'tho

deqlh of an, inebriate, byi;sniotde,sys; H'

foua'di words inore.awfullv exnaaintrnrni.
end plhe dfpnl? ? ,Tv. iti M .


