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Siriving to better, oft we mar what’s well.’

‘What a chilly morning,’ said a friend of
A mine from the country, whom [ met the other
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northwest into rocky hills; with flocks and
herds, cropping the rich grase, straying over
the ample hills, recumbent on the verdant
lawns, or sporting on the heights; and while
I looked, I wished my fortu ne had been that
of Roger Barton, instead of being what | was
—a recluse student—a eandidate fora profes-
sion which makes a man the slave of the
least amiable of the passions of his fellow
men.

Rozer Barton was happy; -he knew he
tHle was contented; so was his
He was not

was happy.
wife; sv were his children,
rich in the town reckoning; but he was really
rich, He had *enoogh and to spare,”’—
could give a trifle to a poor sick neighbor,
and give profitable employment to the healthy
poor, which is better for them than a present
outright. He was loved and honored, as
well as a quiet, sober, honest, unassuming
man could expect or desire to be.

Bat the best fields are not always fr vitful,
nor is the finegt climate always salubrious,
Sunny ltaly itself has some unecomfortable
seasons, and the richest vineyardssometimes
cast antimely grapes. ‘T'hree cold frosty

seagons in soccession, were too mach for

| his native hills.

soiled cuffs, looking fur all the world like the
‘e re- e :
o the B8 persenification of winter's enemy harnessed
for batrle.
.'. “Will you jast step into my office,’ said 1>
rt, sand shelter yoursell from the cold, while 1
A tell you a story.’ ‘
late “«With all my hoart,’ said the frank yeo-
OR- soan, ‘thongh 1 seldom visit shops of that |
;ii-': % character; provided you will tell any one |
fﬂmt who speaks of my having callea on you, that
ce in 1 never sue nor am suved.’
I’“‘"F ‘Comfortably seated in my office, | related
PO BB o story to my friend which had so kindly an |
Iruly influence upon his feelings, that T am strong- |
;"'!" iy t&mpfed to give the substance of it to the
,n:;; readers of the Maine Monthly.
ffice Roger Barton was as plain and honest a
Jeto- farmer as ever lived in the dominion of Jun-

ned of no lovelier sight on earth than a large
hers family of intelligent, rosy cheeked, hearty
hﬁf children, appended 1o the establishment of
L of an industrious, contented farmer. But Mrs.
this Barton had muoech to recommend her, aside
T from the kindly helps of the farm and house-
', huld. She kept every thing neat and tidy in
e and about the house; her husband's coat was
ent never out at the elbows, and if woin, was
sad always neatly mended—[here my friend
looked over his own garments, which time
E‘. had lobked on, and seemed very cumplacenl]
ND- ~the children were well washed an d comb-
7?1'- ed, and sent off to school in due season; she
%;:: was her own 'dairy woman, and butter and
raid cheese better than her's never graced a mar-
nme ket—[here my friend looked doubtful, fur his
n":;f butter and t_:'t_iees.a carries the palm in Penob-
in. ‘scot]—her husband was never burdened with
CO- heavy bills for domestic servants; and, in
s ‘if ahuﬁ. she was all that eonld be desired in a
:zs ifttme;;'a wife; and Roger was almost as proud
liis, «f his wife and children, as he was of a yoke
h *J;' «of seven feet oxen, which was always ap-

I~ Ilol'lllﬂ
. Exchange.
At this rate, wé
,'- oconst of Labrador, or tarn Lu

rafher than the frozen, foggy State of Maine.,

g on the side walk in front of the
sYWhat are we all coming to?
might as well be on the

wlandere, The

frost last pight finished my corn; gnd MY |
potatoes look as though an express had been
sent for them to embark for the North Pole
by the next iceberg. Bangor, with the whole
valley of the Penobscot, is not wor th what
Smith gave for a few choice timber lots near
Mount Katahdin. I'm for the West; lllinois,
fodiana, Michigan, Arkansas, or even the
garther off Wisconsin,—any where on earth,

My friend shivered while he was speak
ing, and at the close of his speech his teeth
chaitered; he buttoned op his coat, and drew
from his capacions pocket a large pair of
shag mittens, pulled them over his farmerly
hands, and tucked up the (ringes under his

| the milk; his potatues sogged in the boiling,

Clw

areat favorites with HAR

| years, who never Flmk[‘! harshly to me be

| fore?®

Roger's endurance, His corn was cut off in

: . g
for the frust nipped them yet uvaripe. His
thrifiy young orchard cast its hlossoms, be-

¢ & cold east wind assailed it in the Very

nick time, *nd "i"lﬂ"!', and new cider, were

ver. He grew unea

sy—discontented —became. p“ﬁ?wh at timed,
and once went so far as even o speak on
kindly to his wife!

‘And can this be Roger?’ said she, tender-
‘can this be the kind
| have lived fifteen

ly, yet reprovingly;

husband with whom
H

He felt the foree of her lugie, and apolo-
gized: told of the luss of his erops, which
she well knew before,—of his fears for the
fature,—that he had halfl resoived to emi-
grate to Ohio, and only wanted her consent
to complete his resolution,

‘Do as yoa think best,’said she, with a
sad smile, ‘I can go or stay with you—any

thing fur your sake, | can bear, if you will

never speak harshly tome or our babes.’

Roger thought himself once more happy.
For months he had ruminated on the sub
ject, but wanted resvlution to mention it to
her. He well knew her domestic turn; bher
attachment to her neighbothood; her love of
a settled life; and expected she would op-
pose a removal., But now the way was
open—his mind was made up from that mo-
ment; go ke must, He sold his lovely farm
at a great sacrifice; almost gave away his
large and fine stock of cattle—his 7 feet

oxen and, all, without a tear; parted with

athan,
ried the danghter of a next door neighbor to
his father, a real Yankee gir,
matured into a genuvine Yankee wife, and
became the mother of sons and daughters ol
whom any New Englander might have been
proud. [ epeak of these first, because | know

who soon

At the age of twenty-three he mar- | his two hundred merinves for a song; saeri-

ficed his furnitare which his wife prized so
highly as to shed tears at parting with it;
and late in

called in his money at interest;

autumn started for Ohio.
" o » ' 3 t

There arrived, weary and disheartened,
he lonked around in vain for the paradise he
had anticipated. ‘The man who feels the
real emigrulion fewer, has a picture in his
mind of a place all green, and rich, and
beautiful, somew here or uther, to which his
soul aspires. He cannot tell you where it
is, or @ xactly what it is, but somewhere it
must be. He chases it, as we all chase our
hopes, bat it still flits away before him, like
memories in a dream. He searches and
searches, but where is 1t? [t has in fact no

place in nature—it is but the conception of a
| disordered brain. ‘Thus it was with Roger.
| County after County he traversed; crossed
| river after river; butafier all was not able to
find a sput hall so lovely as the old farm he

had left far behind him among the hills of

Oxford.

At last he was furced tostand. Half his mo-
ney was already spent, and stop somewhere

purchased a farm, and hoped to find reason

he must., On the banks of the Muskingom he |

tiona! and sectional diversities: and hence
the uneasiness any one feels when suddenly
transported from one country to another.—
Kven a removal from one county oreity to
another, is not without a degree of the same
feeling. It is but a measure of the same
sensation that anyone who has always en

joyed freedom, feels when he for the first

time finds himself in a prison.

Poor Roger felt all this, in the extreme.
His blood and his limbs were at war with the
climate; and his sentiments and emotions
were in constant contest with the pulsations
of the community in which he had taken up
his abode., If notconfined to ‘hog and homi-
ny,’ he yet found a strange innutritiousness
in the diet of thes West. The froils were
ripened by a different san; and if they were
mellow, they wanted the rich flavor which
health and active industry gave to the moun-
tainous east. And he saw that it wasso with
his wife and children. Gladly would he have
sacrificed the rest of his property,to have
been placed back, poor and contented among
But pride kept him silent
on the subject, and year after year passec on
and he was stifl an inhabitant of Ohijoe,

But his sorrows were but yet begun,—
Two of his lovely dauvghters fell vietims to
the change of the climate, and his only re-
maining girl, loveliest of the lovely, too
plainly indicated that too she was hastening
the same way. His two eldest sons—one of
them now nearly of age— were clamorous to
return, and his wife, who spoke not to com-
plain, looked on her langishing only remain-
ing danghter with a mother’s affection, and
turning her eyes towards Maine, sighed

| moté deeply than he ever had heard her

sigh before. He r cheek was pale, her eye
sunken, th=re was a lsngaage l all this that
reached the heart of Roger: it spoke of fears
that were too well gronnded, of wishes hut
His pride faltered, for Roger

had a tender—an affertionate heart.
‘F:Iﬁ” \Y @

i1l esucealed,
retarn {0 Maine . said he one
evening to ber, as they were seated near a
window that looked towards the east, ‘Shall
we return to Maine whare we used to be
happy?

She smiled more sweetly than she had
since they crossed the Alleghanies, and with

g1

| that trusting confidence which is so beautiful

in woman, answered in the same words with
which she had consented to embark with him
fur the west. *Do 2s you think best, my
dear;’ hut there was something in the accent
which disclosed the secrets of her deepes!
wishes, Words may deceive, bat tones and
looks are eloquent, and often can we read
th em with a certainty which precludes any
possibility of mistake. Roger felt this.—
He knew that 1t was best to retarn, and
pride gave way to reason and common sense,
He sacrificed his properiy as he had done
less rationally before; and returned with
less anticipation, but more certainty, than
when he left home to seek a paradise.

| saw him soon after his return, and ask-
ed him how he liked the West. ‘It isa
aood place,’ said he, ‘for those who ask no
comforts but those which flow from plenty
and vneasy indolence; for those who ean.af-
ford to give up all social interconrse, and
domestic hopes, that are worth the name;
who prefer idleness to health, wealth to
pure morality, fever and avgue to bracing
winter; bat give me,’ he added with empha.
sis, ‘the rocks,-the hills, the frosts, and
even the cold seasons of Maine, and who
wants may have the West with all its priv-
ileges. I can be content with little here,
for man waants bat little; and had I back my
children, and the health J have fuolishly
sacrificed, | should be perfectly happy. He
that never has lived in New England, may
do well enough in the west; bat let him
that is already happy enough, forego all ex-
periments.’

His only remaining daoghter soon feela

climate had fastened opon her; and her mo.
their did -not long survive her. ‘The rest of
the family were svon restored 1o their usaal

But Roger has never beén the same happy
man since his return, that he was before his

departure. His beautiful farm is in ether
ha nds; his daughters are gune, his wife has
been snatched away, and he eannut but feel
that he had =n ageney in destroying them.
Often have | heard him execrate the hous
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thongh you have to work for a liviog? Pat
that down; a blessing, as Providence wisely
intended_ i1,

From vy soul I pity the man who is not
in love with the scenes around him; who can
turn in disgost from all the beanty which
surrounds him; from the friendships he has
formed; from all his social connexions, and,
sleeping or waking, be always chasing
phantoms of hope as baseless as the eolors of
the rainbow; who finds no happinessin any
that is not perfeet; and yet has so little com-
mon sense as nol to know that, go where he
will, his standard of perfection can no where
be found, And still, how many there are
whoee happiness is at the merey of circom-
stances! How many whom one sharp frost
before the middle of September will render
completely miserable!

Where, to soeh, are the ten thousand re-
sources always open to the mind of the con-
tented man; he looks not at the things he
has not, but at those he possesses. He
lives on realities; and when od® anticipation
is cut off, he has other hopes that disappoint
him not—other pelasures left safficient to
keep him pleased and grateful. He never
sacrifices his happiness to his interest, if it
he possible that one can subsist in opposition

B e -I-.l_-_--—.-.—-- L e B By

commodore in & voice of thunder. It is ad-
ded that he wore at the time a pair of nan-
kin tights; and he accompanied his soml
cheering order with soch a tremenduus
stamp on the deck with his right foot, that
the unfortunate pantaloons were completely
split open from the knee to the waist band.
The conduet of Dacres, before and during
the action was such as might be expected
from a brave and generous enemy. Mr,
Reed, a young man belonging to Brewster,
Massachasetts, at present a respectable ship
master out of Boston, had been pressed on
board the Guerrierre a few weeks befure the
engagement. Several other American sea-
men were alsoon board. When the Con-
stitation was bearing down in such gallant
style, and it became evident that a severe
action with an American frigate was inevi-
table, young Reed left his station and pro-
ceeded to the quarter deck, and respectfully
but firmly represented te Captain Dacres
that he was an American citizen, who hed
been unjustly detained on board the English
frigate; that he had bitherto faithfully per-,
formed the duties wnich were assigned him,
but that it could not reasonably be expected
that he would fight agsinst his eountrymen;
he therefore begged leave to decline the
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vietim to the disease which the western -

tone of health by the bracing air of the north.

, £ ever stood on the top of that lofty emlnence

‘pended to his farm.

But I am before my story. 1 have not yet |

4 twld you where he lived. Were you ever in
-ﬁil.:p;_nﬂ of Oxford Cil.ﬂtlly which lies wes!
N 4, and near to Blue Mouontain? Have you

and looked down on the southwest into a

| to be econtent with it.

The soil was really
fertile and easy; and he had nothing to fear
from frost. But alas! what haman lot s
{ree fromn uneasiness! ‘I'he fever and ague
fastened upon him every now and then, giv-
ing him frequent fits of shivering, that out-
| shivered all the cold winters of Maine, —
His wife, who had never been sickly before,

| was now able to do very little, and though
she never complained, he could see she was

ma-maa oul amidst serrounding hills,
in the middle of which is spread out a bean-
tlhtt_hh, skirted with farms that look as if
dhe hands of faities had dressed them? I |

gﬂ‘ﬁﬁh you must have noticed the farm |

 wife and uhﬂdtm,n the time to which 1
allude. Ofien have | stood on that mountain,

and !puised down apon the farm, with its neat |
& d ¥
A white house, its grass fields outspread far
;" and \hde, dutwcr here and there with grace-
by ful efm and dark ﬁ[ Arees;—its pastures
ST rising at first gmtly_,lrtm the graceful mea-

f A dows, and swelling at length far to the b[’d

. where B.uﬂf Banun was 80 happy with hli

by no means 80O cheezful as she used to be in
' her hume among the moontains. His chil-

dren became feeble, plned away, did not
laugh and skip as they were aceustomed to

" do formerly. Society to her laste, there was
In vain he songht thal pure, elevated,

|
- none.

' had been accustowed; all the habits of seeie-
-ty were new to himj and no one finds it
easy, after being long aceustomed to one
- eoutse of things, 1o adapt himaelf to another

1
essentially different. |
There seems to be some rmunl connexion

between them and air in which men are
and the habits they form. Hence na-

nllghleaed social intercourse Lo which he

that first determined him to emigrate, and
leave the quiet shore of the Lake in Oxford.

The moral | wonld deduce from this story
is the homely cld adage, which well suits
the words of Shakspeare with which | set
out, viz:—*Let well enough alone.

« Striving to betler, uft we mar what’s well.’

You are comfortably situated, and have e-
uuug-h, with industry and econumy, to ren-
der you comfortable. Be content, then, and
| stay in the land of your nativity. Yoo may
&Itﬂge voar place, but never can escape lhe
world, while you live on earth., “The curse
rests upon it, not here in Maive only, but
every where.—"T'he briers and thoras nove
can escape.

" What though we have a culd frosty sea-
son.now and then? corn crups shortened—
polatuas (rostbitten—commerce curtailed—
business dull? Are these the worst,—the
{ only evils'in the world? and are even these
evils mﬂy found in the State of Maine? —

Shame on your murmaurs!

Make the mind
right, and Maine is a Roredisei—Wha!

to the ather.

0, Contentment, sweetest solace of mortals
in a world of mingled pleasures and pain:

‘Give what thon wilt, without thee, we are

poor,

And with thee,
away.’

rich, take what thou wilt

‘O, happiness, how far we flee,

Thine own sweetl paths in search of thee.’

When | had finished my story, and my
sermon, my friend left me, in an excellent
homor. The sun had dissipated the morn-
ing fogs—the chilly air had given place to
the mild beams of September. He pulled
off his mitting, and thurst them into his
coat pocket, unbuitoned his eoat, and deelar-
ed he would go home 1o his wife and little
ones, and siay in Maine one year longer, ay
least,

Reader, have yon ever felt the Western
fever? Ponder well this simple story; en-
large the picture in some of iis bearings,—
for it will bear enlarging, ask of those who
have tried the experiment themselves, whe,
ther it be wise to leave a tolerably comfort-
able home, for one that is at best uncertain,
If there is a chance that you may better
yourself by a removal, is there not a chance
or two, that your better may turn out 8
woise. Remember,

Striving to beller, oft we mar what’s well.’
Adimng

Bangor, Sept. 1836.

— @ ——

CONSTITUTION and GUERRIERRE.

An anecdote relating to the capture of the
Guerrierre, has lately gone the rounds of
the papers, which is stated to have been
from an unquestionable sounrce, aud charac-
teristic of the couolness, pradence and supe-
rior skill of the gallant American comman«
dei. 'The anecdote is donbtless correect in
each important particular, although we have
heard it relatad with some additions and
slight wvariations, by & person who was on
board the Constitution when the oecurrence
took place. His vereion was as follows:

The Guerrierre was lying to. The Con-
stitution was leisurely bearing down apon
the enemny under three topsaila—every man
was at his respective station and &ll on board
were eager for the contest; when the Guer-
rierre commenced the action at long shot.—
Commodore Hull gave a peremptory order to
his officers not to apply a single match until
he gave the word. Ina few miontes a for-
ty two pounder from the Guerrierre took
effect and killed and wounded some of our
brave tars.. DLieut. Morris immediately
left his station on the gun deck to report the
same to the commodore, and requested per-
mission to return the fire, as the men were
very anxious to engage the enemy. ‘Mr.
Morris,” was the commodure’s reply, ‘are
youn ready for action on the gundegk!’

‘Yes sir.’ |

«Well keep =o; but dont let a gun be fired
till 1 give the word. :

In a few minotes Mr. Morris again ap-
peared, and stated that he conld with diffi-
culty restrain the men from giving a broad-
side, so anxious were they to commence the

engagement.

‘Mr. Morris,’ retarned the commodore, in-
tently gazing on the English frigate, “are
you ready for action on the gun deck?’

«Yes sir; and it is impossible for me any
longer to restrain the men from firing on the
fue.
kighest possible pitch of excitement. Sev-
eral of our bravest seamen are already lulled
or wounded.”

‘Keep cvol, Mr. Morris, keep cool.  See

all prepared, and do not suffer 2 gua to bu

fired till I give the word?’ ot

7'he gallant Lientenant went below.
a few moments the 7m|-i h"in'g nurid
each other to within pistol shot distange,
Morris was-sent for to appear on the quarter
deck.

‘Are you all read y for worioh Mr. Morrii?* |

again demanded the commodore.

‘We are all ready sir; and the men tmut- |
tering horrid Jmpmutlum because they are
not suffered to mtlm:l the fire of the ene-

my.’ :

honor of participating in the engagement.

The English captain frankly told him
that he appreciated his patriotic feelings;
that he did not wish the Americans on buard
to use arms againat their countrymen; and
he subsequently ordered them all into the
cock pit to render gssisience to the surgoo ns
if it should be necessary. Reed left the
spar deck of"“the Guerrierre and the action
commenced, Several shots were known to
have taken effect, but the Constitution had
not yet fired a gan, mach to the amazement
of the British tara, who predicted that the
enemy would be taken withoutl any resis-
tance, with the exception of & veteran man
of war's man, who was in the battle of the
Nile, and gruflly observed with a significant
shake o his head,The damned Ynnkae
knows what he's about,’

A few moments passed away, apd the
Constitution poured in her tremendous
broadside, every gun wes double shotted and
well pointed; and the effect which it had on
the enemy can hardly be conceived. Mis-
timed jests and jeers at the imperturable,
but harmless Yaenkee, gave place to the
groans of the wounded and dying; and six-
teen .malilated wretches were tumbling
down into the cock pit, fromm the effect of
the firat broadside!

Dacres fought as long 28 2 epar was stand-
ing or a gun conld be bionght to bear upon
enemy; but when his masis were complete-
ly swept away, his officers and men mostly
killed and Wwounded, encumbering the decks,
while the scuppers were streaming with gore,
when the Gouerrierre, which a8 few hours
bafore w1s considered one of the most splen-
did spécimens of naval srchitecture which
belongad to the British nary, lay on the
water an ansightly, unmanageable mass —
when he had no longer the stump of a mast

left to display tha proud flag of his countty,
the proud Briton began to think that he had
got into zn ugly scrape, from which he
could not extricate himself. Ke could not
longer oppose a feeble resistance to his more
fortunate foes.

Captain Hull sent an officer to ta%e pos-
session of the Guerrierre. When he arri-
ved along side he demanded of the comwan-
der of the English Frigate if he had struck.

Dacres was extremely reluctant to make
a concession in plain terms, but with a

‘shrewdness which would have done honor

toa Yankee, endeavored to & vade the ques.
tion,

‘I do not know that it would be prudent

to continae the engagement any longer.’

‘Do | anderctand you to say that you
have strack!’ ingnired the American Licu-
tenant,

‘Not precisely,’ ratumod Dacres; ‘hut l
dont know that it wouald be worth my while
to fight any longer.’

‘If you think it advisable, [ will return
aboard,' replied the Yankee, ‘and we will
resume the engagement,

*Why I am pretty much hors da combat,’
szid Dacres} ‘I have hardly men enough
left to work a gun, and my ship is in a sink-
ing condition.’

‘I wish to know, sit,’ peremptorily demaa-

_-
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a friend just arrived from Texas, we have
been farnished with the Telegraph of the
5th inst., euntaining the proceedings of the
first Congrees, and the message of President
Burnet. "The proceediogs of Congress sre
not as yet of much importance.
at present consists of about 1500 sifong.—

The planters have returned to their planis

The army

tiuns, and are actively engaged in the duties
of the eulivation of the soil. “fw

affairs of the nation are looking up—mmy- 3

‘is said to be plenty in the country, though

the public” treasury has been nearly empty
for some time —now that quiet is in a mea-

~sure restored, and little fear entertained of

~another invasion, and the prospects of the
planters are so bright, things will soon be:
on a much betier fuoting, 'The confidence
felt in the President elest, General Houston,
and the able men he will call arvund him,.
will greatly acoelerate every measare for

the amelioration of the country. The docu-"
ment emanating from the President is an
able effort and a valoable siate paper,
cteditable alike to his head and heart, 'The
terms in which he mentions the citizens of
the United States is an ample remuneration,
iftheir own hearis had not repayed them-,

for every service rendered the npprm&.-—
N. O. Times, Oct. 20
m—a

Bread.—lo copsequence of the omum- >
gant price which is now demanded :&rﬂut
flour, attention has been directed to the use
of superfine rice flour. One part of iﬂlﬂé

ted with thga of wheat flour makes lht

most wholesome, and by far the cheapest,

family bread. It is now extensively used by
thelbakers in New York, and mmum

auparlor bread to wheat flour alone.
mrrespondem in the Connecticut Canmt,
states that rice flour is pure farina, or nutri-
ment—that it is perfeetly dry, and l.horelﬂn
makes more bread to the barrel than any
other flour, ' It is the most wholesome of allt
farinacious substances, being the sole food of
millions in Asia, where protracted lives are-
justly ascribed to the constant use of this
simple food. There is no glutep in riu,.
which makes it palatable with n condiment
but common salt, and fit to eat u'ltholtﬁc
process of fermentation. The difference in

{ the price of the two kinds of flour isanob-

jeet worthy the atlention of families; 8 bar.
rel of wheat flour ought to conrain lnjﬂ-

dred and ninety-six pounds; tﬁ,aw
sent prices, this is upwards of ,luﬂt ) g

pvund, and this, too, bo!n' wq

damp, leaves not more than one ll
and ninety pounds of food. Th! ﬂﬁt lel‘

is perfectly dry, is al l‘ood ’ l'u more iﬁoh-

some, and ssells at a price somewhat below
this rate. :

~ Brougham and Horner.—1 recollect mee-
ting Mr. Brougham well, I met him at
Sharp’s with Mr. Horner. They were
then aspirants for political adventures. Mr.
Horner bore in his conversation and demean
or evidence of that straightforward and gen-
erous trankness which characterised him
throogh life. You saw, or rather you felt,
that you could rely upon his integrity. His
mind was bett - fitted to reconcile discrepan-
cies than to discover analogies. He had flne,
nay, even high talent, rather than pnlu.
Mr. Brongham, on the mmnry,hu:l an gg- :
parent restlessness, conscious, not of su-
perior powers, but of saperior activity, s
man whose heart was placed in mlm llmﬂhi
have been his head; you were nﬂﬂ sure ﬁi
him—you always doubted his uinmrlty.—_’

He was at that time a hanger-on vpon Lord |
Holland, Mr. Hourner being under liwllll-

pices of Lord Lansdowne. From thattime,
| lost sight of Mr. Brougham for some time. .
When we next mot, the subject of the ]IIt-
liamentary debates was alluded lo, previons-
ly to which Mr. Brongham had txprmd
opinions which were in unison with mg own
| upon a matter at that time of great publia
interest. = I said ‘1 could never rely tlpm
what was given for the futere in the news-
papers, as they had made him sa y &imuy
the contrary; [ was glad to be undeceived.®
‘Oh,’ said Brougham, in a tone of voice
hall confidential and half jocul:r, “Oh, it
was very trae, [ said in Parliament, where

="

.

E gy

there is a party, but ye know better. I said

nothing; but I did not forgetil.’.. Coluﬂ“ﬁ‘g

Letlers, meefmiom. du -
__

Their passions are wroaght up to the |

ded the American officer, ‘whether I am to
consider yon a prisoner of war or an enemy.
I have no further time to parley.’

‘] believe there is no alternative, it I could

fight any longer I wovld with pleasure; but
| must nrmadar mjnlf a prisoner of war.’

T'he St. Lmit Baulletin uf the Q!d ull..&ul.u
that the steamboat Chariton, on her way
from St. Louis to lodependence, struck a
anag in the Missoari river and sunk. Some
1 of the cargo was saved, and also a large sum

la_

of money lnlon'iu to Gnnrmm

m

The project of establishing a line of steam
packets between New Otleans and Europe,
is regarded with much favor by the mer-
chants of that &Il:u. That Mmmml- |

~sary for its &

‘has been taken in hand by 3-;3{_'_'_"
'Esq. a gentleman w

- “The term ‘motive power,’ wluoh ii fres &
quently used in our town and unlghboﬂnml. i’*%

what is i? i

The above guere is fmm ﬂu "Gnlumhh g
Spy.” lf the words refer to the rail road .
cars, perhqu they mean freight—if to the m
whigs, patriotism—if to the Van Baren men,
party atiachments—if wmothﬂl,ﬂlfh- ,r
terest and love of nolot iety. | T e

Governor Call has innoll an etdﬂ dim:—
ting all the U.8. Troops stationed “atg the
different posts on the St Johns, to proceet
iﬁmadmﬂy o Fort Dcnm. I conseques

thmufwoﬁihh pmmu mu.m.':: -
wwell, | ot

tymupﬁliullhﬁ Mﬁuw
Mﬂ the | privge, .
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