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ET ALL THE ENDS THOU AIMS’T AT, BE THY COUNTRY’S, THY GOD’S, AND TRUTHE’S.’

TERDLS
THE CAMBRIDGE CHRONICLE, 1s pub-

lished every Saturday morning, at Two Dollars and

Fifty Cenls per annum, payable during the year, itk iy inist

or Two Dollars per annum, payable 1 advance |
The paper will be sent to any address six months |
for One Dollar, payable in advance, or One Dollar|
and Twenty-five Cents it not paid until the expi-
ration of six months.

No subscription will be received for a shorter
period than <six months, nor will the paper be
discontinued until all arrearages are paid, unless
at the discretion of the publisher.—A failure to
notify a discontinuance will be always considered
a new engagement, and the paper forwarded ac-
cordinglv.—Single copies 6 cents.

p=The ««Chronicle’” has, probably, a more ex-
tensive circulation than any paper ol the shore,
and 1< t}mm_‘:)re. the ‘lHﬂSt ﬂd_l’&l!ttlgt’}(}[ls -_If)urlljﬂl
for the pubiicati®® of Advertisements, which will

be inserted on ilie fotlowing terms:

Advertisements i:0t cvceeding asquare, will be
inserted three times for one dollar, and 25 Ccn_ts
for every subsequent inﬂertiiﬂl—“lonigel‘d U;IC? 1n
the same pmporliml. A reasui.‘ﬂbn‘ﬂ cduction
made to those who advertise by the yeltl-

Advertisements sent to this Office, not ii‘l‘ﬂfke_fl‘
for a civen number of times, will be inserted tin
forbid and charzed accordingly.

Communications &e., sent by mail, must be
post paid, otherwise they may not meet with
ention.
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“We have killed a few thousand Mexicans, and sa-

,p'ius A ¢
‘then to be judged
are not

rpoison then «

-to their personal uy,
pig playing the dandy, no.
‘them picking their way up this Mu.
ter a rain, in kid shppers.

his own, he never puts on aristocratic

‘decended from ver

‘ery tub must

‘last year at this time, we have

POETRY.
THE TRUEST FRIEND.

BY CHARLES WAIN.

There is a friend, a secret friend,
In every trial, every grief,
To cheer and counsel, and defend—
Of all we ever had the chiet!
A friend, who watching from above,
Whene'er in error’s path we trod,
Still sought us with reproving love,
That friend, that secret friend is God!

There is a friend. a {77! {riend,
Inevery chance i < iinze of fate,
Whose boundless ! o <olace send,

When other fric: -nps come too late.
A friend that whe:: ~orid decelves,
And wearily we «: o ool plod,
Still comforts every heq o bt arieves,
That true, that faithivi riend, 1s God!

How blest the years of life might flow,
In one unchanged, unshaken trust,
If man this truth would only know,
And love his Maker, and be just!
Yes, there’s a friend, a constant friend,
Who ne’er forsakes the lowhest sod,
But in each need his hand doth lend;
That friend, that truest friend i1s Gob!

GOD HELP US TO THE LAST.

Lag not the oar when skies are clear;
Nor leave the trusty helimn;

We cannot tell how fierce and near,
Are blasts to overwhelm.

:h dark the night, to watchful eyes
T e ~tars will never lail,
;1'-‘[1.' b a2 e .‘ o 2191 ¢ ]' ] . l .k' .
And clouds, when morning heghts the skies,
Bring udings of the gale.
The calm should ne’er be 1dly spent;
While sleep the breathing seas,
Trim up the sails the storm has rent,
And tling them to the breeze.

The tide, is not an cven tide,
Thouzh smooth the track behind,—
O’er which our venturous shallops ghde
Before the sweeping wind.

With trusty hearts, through night and day,
Till rock and shoal are past,

Keep “wait and watch,”” and ever pray,
GoD HELP US TO THE LAST!

A BIT OF HUMOR.

We do not relish truth the less for being occa-
sionally spiced with a little humor.  The follow-
ing extract from the report of a committee on
Hogs, read before an Agricultural Society *‘down
East,”’ contains some excelient Ints:—

Again: Some folks accuse pigs of being flthy
in their habits, and negligent in their personal ap-
pearance. But whether food 1s best eaten oft the
ground, or from China plates, is, it seems, merely

matter of taste and convenience, about which
" od men ma) honestly differ. They ought
charii2bly. At any rate, pigs

flthy enough to chew tobacco, nor to
. hreath by drinking whiskejs And as
nearalce, you don’t catch a
- the females among

~Ady village, at-

Notwithstanding their interodox notions, hogs

«have some excellent traits of character. If one
chances to wallow a little deeper 1 some 1mire

hole than his fellows, and so carries off and comes
in possession of more of this carth than his bre-
thren, he never assumes an extra importénce On
that accouni; neither are his brethren stupid e-
nough to worship him for it. Their only ques-
tion to be, is he stilla hog? If he is, they treat
him as such. And when a hog has .
airs, oOr
claimes any particular respect on account of his

family connections; ‘ me
ancient families.

They un-

1

and yet some HoGs have de- | ple;

S
for mysen,
New Orleans, u:d
of their hospitality.

NEW ORLEANS.
From the New Orleans Mercury, of Saturday,
., we copy the following graphic and
soul-stirring description of the events of the pre-
ceding day:—

The manner in which Gen. Taylor was yester-}

day received must have been gratifying to the old
hero. The heart of New Orleans was bounding
with exultation at his approach, and enthusiastic
was the welcome she gave him. It was a recep-
tion such as a great and free people alone could
give—grand and imposing, without pomp or
show, and respectiul without formality. The
scene which presented itself when the DMary
Kingsland neared the wharf was afiecting from
its sublimity. Along the shores of the Missis-
sippi, far as the cyve conld reach, gay strcamers
floated on the breeze from ships of every nation,
and the water ofthe river was tossed 1 loam
from Lafayette to the farthest extremity of the ci-
ty, by the innumerable steamboats which were
then running in every direction. The ship A-
merica, that had moved immediately after the
Mary Kingsland in the aquatic procession, floa-
ted slowly down the river, and the music which
was porne to the ear from the deck of every stean-

boat, was occasionally unheard in the loud boom
of the cannon, and the wild shouts from the
shore.

The streets, houselons, and the decks
were dar-

- - - l‘
and yards of every vessel within sigiit,
above the

kened with human forms, and high

mass of heads rose the triumphal arch in the Pia-
ce &’ Armes, with the sunbeams playing on the
words “Welcome” and “Buena Vista,” which
were inscribed in letters of gold.

He whose presence had calied that mighty
mass together, and created such commotion on
the bosom of the Mississippi, srood calmly but
evidently affected at this glorious manifestation
of the feeling which Louisiana entertains for the
distinguished citizen.  There was something
fine in the face of the old man as he stood gaz-
ing on the scene—a shade, bearing the semblance
of pride, would occasionally settle on his brow:
but the feeling which gave expression to his kind
and manly countenance, and touched its cvery
line with tenderness, was that of love and grati-
tude. His toils and strife, the glory and dangers
of battle, and all which he has endured and a-
chieved, were apparently forgotten—he stood be-
fore his country with the kindness and tenderness
of a child in his heart, and her arms were opened
to receive him.

When the old man landed, the cheers which
pealed from the assembled thousands were clece-
trifying: and the Commirtee of Arrangements,
who had flattered themselves that they could
move in procession after the General, were scat-
tered in a moment among the crowd, who evin-
ced the greatest anxiety to touch the old liero’s
clothes, or even to see himm. There was welcome
beaming in every face that looked upon him, and
he was conducted to the triumphal arch, where
he was met by the Mayor, amid acclamations
which were actually deatening.  The Mayor ad-
dressed him thus:

General—In behalf of the city of New Orleans,
which I have the honor to represent on this oc-
casion, it is my pleasing ofiice to welcome your
happy return to your country and your home; and
in behalf of the Municipal Councils 1 tender to
vou the hospitality of this city, while it 1s your
pleasure to remain among us.

No circumstance could have filled our hearts
with more joy than we now feel, in havinz the
opportunity to express to you our gratitude for
the distinzuished services you have rendered our
country. The brilliant achievements performed
in Mexico by the fearless and daring band that
you have led on from victory to victory, have in-
spired us with feelings which no language 1s sul-
ficiently powerful to convey. For such achieve-
ments, General, every true American heart, from
one extremity to the other of this Republic, 1s
filled with gratitude and admiration. Wherever
you direct your steps, upon any spot where the
star-spangled banner triumphantly expands its
1lds to the breeze, you will find a nation’s love
to greet you—you will hear a whole people’s

spontancous applause to extol the splendor of

your deeds, which your modesty would in vain
endeavor to weaken i your own eyes.

Again, Generai, I bid you a hearty welcome 1n
the name of all the citizens of New Orleans.

To this the General responded briefly, thus:

Mr. Mayor—The welcome which I meet this
day from the people of New Orleans, announced
by you, their honored representative, overwhelms
me with feelings which no words can express.

You have been pleased to qualify, with terms
of the highest approbation, the services of the ar-
my which I have had the honor to command 1n
Mexico. Could those brave oflicers and soldiers
whose gallantry achieved the success to which
vou refer, be present on _llus occasion, and wit-
nesx the grand outpounng of gratitude which
their (lci"Dliﬂn has Sf)li(:ited, the measure of my
~tisfretion would be compicte. For them and
e [ thank, _
;~cept, Mr. Mayor, the oiler

This simple but interesting formality cver Gen.

Taylor proceeded towards the Cathedral, and o-

pinion ccems to be unanimous that the scene
which there prcscntc(l itsell’ was the grandest of
the day. Every avenue leading to the church

a0 merits of | was thronged with the several societies and fire

companies, who werc often pushed from their po-
sition by the motion of the mighty mass of peo-

but there was no ccntention, no strife, all

were united forone grand purj20se. and it would

derstand full well l?l(': common <cnse maxim, ‘““ev-| have been difficult to destroy the unanimity f

stand upon its own bhottom.”’
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Thanksgiving
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JIn Editor's Sermon.
and fed another, of about the saine population.—

ved the lives of ten times as many Irishmem, 8o

~that there remains a handsome thanksgiving ba-

lance in.our favor.—Despalch,
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Since | waved a welcome to the brave.
licked one nation | of the church were thrown open,

The beauntiful women
scene, and fair hands
When the doors
it was filled al-

fecling which prevailed.
of New Orleans graced *ho

| most instantaneously, and thousands were disap-

pointed in the hopes of admission they had en-
tertained.

Bishop Blanc addressed the General briefly and
appropnately, during which he alluded to the hu-
manity as well ag glory, with-which the old”hero
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from my heart, the pcople of
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conducted the war, and concluded by expressing
the hope of a speedy and honorable peace, to
which Gen. Taylor feelingly replied, and warmly
responded to the earnest aspirations of the bishop,
that a peace might be speedily secured. When
Gen. Taylor appeared again before tha people,
he was mounted on his famous charger “Old
Whitey.”” The excitemnent at this stage of the
proceedings was intense, and the cheers almost
amounted to phrenzied enthusiasm.

The crowd pressed close to <Old Whitey,” and
he received many a kind and affectionate pat; but
the unecasy twitch which the old fellow occasion-
ally aave made it apparent that he was being des-
poiled of a portion of kis flowing mane and tail.

[t were vain to attempt a descripticn of the
procession. All eyes were turned to him whom
all honored, and balconies, doors; and windows
were thronged with ladies in asitax: gav and bril-
liant drapery of fashion, who rivaled iu cuthusi-
asm the crowd that cheered and rolled on below.

Arrived at the St. Charles, Gen. Taylor stood
on the collonade and the whole procession passed
before him. The order of the rank and fhile was
forgotten, and citizens and soldiers were mingled
in the crowd, who cheered him as they passed.—
It would require the pencil of a Vandyke to por-
tray the changing aspect of the old man’s face, as
with cap in hand, he witnessed this closing scene
in the great drama of the day.

The Illuminatfion.—The vast extent of the St.
Charles suddenly became the blaze of hight about
six o’clock in the evening, and the streets leading
to it were densely crowded by persons of every
condition in society. Between the pillars of the
collonade in front of the buiidiiig were suspend-
ed large variegated lanterns under chaplets of hive
oak. In front of the ladies’ parlor was a transpa-
rency of the General, in the old brown coat, with
the motto, “A httle more grape, Captain Bragg!™
In front of the gentlemen’s parlor was another
transparency of the General, with the words—*1
have no reinforcements to give you, but Major
Bliss and I will support you!”” In various parts
of the building there wereotherappropnate trans-
parcncies and devices, adding much to the gen-
eral eflect.
the buildings adjoining and opposite, were also
tHluminated.

The appearance of the dining-room was such
as would have made even a hungry man pausc
ore the work of destruction commenced.  LEvery
thine which could tempt the taste ol the most
fastidious, was in abundance, on the tables, and
the rich odor of choice wine was mingled with the
fragrant breath of flowers.  Lehman’s brass band
played in an adjoining room, and all was arrang-
ed in a manner highly creditable to Messrs. Wil-
son & Mudge, under whose superintendence the
dinner was prepared.

When the cloth was removed, the following
recular toasts were given by his Honor the May-
or, and were drunk with enthusiastic cheers, or
in silence, as the nature of the sentiment sugges-
ted:

1. The President of the United States. [Music,
«“Hail Columbia.”

2. Our Country—DMay she always be Right:
but, Right or Wrong, our Country. [Music,
““Star-Spangled Banner.”” |

3. DMajor General Zachary Taylor.
““Hail to the Chief.”

4. The Army of the Umnited States.
“Washimmgton’s March.”

5. 'The Navy of the United States.
“Yankee Doodle.”’ |

6. The Governor of Louisiana. [Musie, “Jack-
son’s March.””]

7. Major General Scott.

[ Music,
[ Music,

[ Music,

£
Scott’s March.” |
8. The Hero of Contreras—Louisiana’s favorite
son, Gen. Persifor F. Smith. [Music, #“Go where
Glory waits thee.”
9. The Nemory of Washinoton.
«“Dead March i Saul.” | i

10. The Heroes of the Rovolution.
«« Auld Lang Syne.”’ ]

11. The Memory of Gen. Jackson.
““NMarseilles Hymn.”” |

12. The Memory of the gallant Officers and
Soldiers who have fallen in the battles of Mexico.
[ Music, “Rosslyn Castle.” ]
} The Ladies. [ Music,

[Music, «“«GGeneral

[ Music,
[,-.'\Iu::it:,

[ Music,

13.
IHome.”” |

When the toast to Gen. Taylor was given, the
shouts with which it was received were undispu-
ted evidence of the feeling for the subject of the
sentiment.

«Jlome, Sweet

The old man rose with an appearance of difli-
dence and timidity, which all knew he never felt
in the presence of our encmies, and replied per-
tinently and appropriately.  He said 1t was ditii-
cult for him to express his sense of the honors
which were showered upon him by the citizens
of New Orleans; but of all the trophies he receiv-
ed, the approving smiles and waving handker-
chiefs of the fair daughters of Loulsiana affecied
him the most, and were dearer than a thousand
victories on the battle-field. They were trinmphs
peculiarly gratifying to him, for they were unal-
loyed by pain, and left no sting behind—he knew
not how others feit, but for himself;, how much
socver he might forget in the hour of battle, the
sad consequences of the strile, they always rush-
ed upon his mind afterwards—making Iis heart
to sink, and causing him to Ih(‘:l like a child. Tle
had lmpmf to have done m_nrf?lr)rlus country than
he did—he thouvht he might have been enabled
{tO QCCOIHI}HSII a SI)C(}{!}' and hﬂll?l"ﬂl)]ﬂ I)ﬂﬂCG—:—ﬂll
event essential to the welfare of both countries,
and particularly so to our own-—-lmt_llmugh he
did not accomplish as much as Lhe desired, he al-
Wiys endeavored to perform his duty, fuu] l!e_ was
more than gratified, that the people ol [.ouisiana,

with whom he considered himself identified, were |

contented with his conduct.  Gen. Taylor termi-
nated by offering the following toast.

The Citizens of New Orleans—Unsurpassed
for intelligence, patriotism, and enterprisc of ev-
ery kind.

Gen. Taylor then left for the theatre, and, as
we followed suit, we are unable to report the
toasts which were given during the remaining

festivities of the evening.

The Orleans theatre, and some of

|

ey, JMd., Saturday Jlorning, December 13, 1817,

i

TERMS $2 50 PER ANNUM
OR §2, 1F PAID IN ADLVANCE

JNumber 12

Gen. Taylor held a Levee this morning in the | the scientiﬁchommisance.

reception room of the St. Charles. Crowds throng
to see him, and if the old man’s hands will not re-
tain the impress of those who grasp them to-day,
the impression of the scene cannot be soon effa-
ced from his heart.

~ Departure of Gen. Taylor—We are informed
by the Committee of Arrangements that General
Taylor will positively leave in the Missoun to-
morrow morning at 9 o’clock. A committee has
been appointed to accompany him to Baton Rouge

We extract the following additional items from
the New Orleans Times, of the 4th inst.

Trivmphal Arch.—The committee of arrange-
ments, with a taste that really brought forth one
burst of admiration from all who contemplated
their work, had caused 1o be constructed, in hon-
or of the occasion, a Triumphal Arch in the mid-
dle of the Place d’Armes, scemingly on the mo-
del of those far-fammed Arches of Aaliquity, the
monuments of the glory, the taste, & the science
of past ages: and of dimensions, as we judge,
equal to the colossal structure of the same Kind
at Paris, at the Barriere d I Etoile. The summit
was crowned with an Eagle, richly gilt; in front
and rear, just under the entablature, extending the
whole length, were the words “welcome!”’ and, on
the other parts, the names of the great battles

which Gen. Taylor had won, from the opening of

the present war. The American Flag, of course,
floated from the summit; a profusion of brush, or
evergreen, gave it a beautiful verdant appearance;

To efiect the exploration of the Dead Sea, they

will, it is presumed, land at Acre, and thence di-
rect their operations across the ancient plains of

Jericho, and the point of research, carefully lev-

(_3llin_g the intermediate route, in order to determ-
mme first of all the relative altitude between the

two seas.  Amply provided with instruments—
having metal boats of light construction and all
the means and appliances for surveying and soun-

ding—we may justly anticipate from this expedi-«
tion accurate inforination on points heretofore
wholly conjectural, yet invested with decp 1mter«
est.

It 1s one of the peculiarities of the water of the
Dead Sea that, althouch so dense and bituminous
it 1s exceedingiy translucent.

It 13 smgular that a government of the new
world should be the first to explore, and verify the
facts, concerning a region so_ intimately connec-

cted owith the common faith of Christendom and
the witness of one of the most awin! penalties of

trans gression nnder the Mosaic Dispensation; and
we cannot but hope from this expedition with will
orattfy natural and intellectuzi curiosity, while
cosnﬁrmmg the origmal record of the Dible.

I'he great obstacles will be in the jealousy, ra-

pacity, and the evil propensities of the wandering

hordes who inhabit or traverse the deserts in the
vicinity of the Dead Sea. Buat our sailors will
find some additional sources of relief 1n an enter-
prise of science that carries with it some danger;

and they will doubtless take care to have arins as
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and some young pines were placed erect on the
top, flanking the ever-glorious Stars and Stripes.
Througsh the central arch, the hero was conveyed
to the Cathedral, modestly expressing his deep
zense of the attachment of his fellow-citizens,
thus so conspicuously evinced.

THE DEAD SEA.

The result of the exploration of this ancient
locality by the U. S. Navy officers who have just
sailed for the Mediterranean, will be looked for
with deep mterest by the civilized world.  In the
New York Courier of Monday we find the follow-
ing article on the subject:

An exploration of the Dead Sea is about to be
undertaken by order of the I'ederal Government,
that sea of marvels which, after engulfing the “ci-
tics of the plain”’—has been ever since 1nvested,
to the imagination, with awful and supernatural
character.  “/\ pestilential vapor, it has becn
said, rises continually from its waters; fish cannot
live in nor birds dy over them; iron will not sink
in them, noer have they ever been navigated by
<hip or bark.”

Such slight examination as occasional travel-
lers of more recent days have given to this batter
sea lias dispelled many of these fables; but still
these deep, dark waters are a mystery to the
world. They have been found to contain—as ac-
counting for their extraordinary specific gravity,
which led to the tale that iron would not sink in
them, 41 parts i1 the hundred—of salt; a much
areater proportion than that of the sca, and deri-
ved from the entire rocks of this mineral contin-
ually dissolving on the southern shore.  Bitumin
also rises in abundance from the bottom and tloats
on the surfice—and hence these waters acquire
a consistency which enables them to bear up bo-
dies that would sink 1n other waters.

Tiie Rev. Dr. Durbin, late President of Dickin-
son College, (Pa.) gives the following illustration
of the density of these waters:

“] waded in carefully, to test the ofi-repeated
statements of the great b'p(:cil'xc gr;u'it}' of the
fluid, and repeated the experiment several nnmes;
the untform result was, that when the water rose
above my armpits, but not over my shoulders, my
body was balanced, and 1 could not touch the
bottom. but my feet tended strongly (o rise and
mv head to descend. When 1 turned on my back,
drew up my knees, so as to balance the body on
the surlace, I lay as still as a knot of wood, my
head, knees and haif of my feet out of the water;
and so long as [ was periectly stll, 1 floated 1n
this position.
its great specific gravity.”

The Reverend Doctor adds that his hair was

matied with the bitumin, which, on bemg press

ed by the fingers, covered them with sucky sub-
stance.

Josephus, in his fourth book of the wars of the
Jews. relates that the waters of the Dead Seasup-
port on the surface whatever i1s thrown into the
lake, and confirmns the relation by the fact that
Vespasian, to convince himself of the truth of tius
assertion, ordered several persons with their iands
and legs tied, to be thrown in the lake, and that
not one of them sank.

But it is less to verify or refute problems such
as these that an exploration of the Dead Sea by
competent and scientific observers is destred, than
‘o ascertain its actual relation to the waters of the
Mediterranean, froin which it is distant not morc
than between 30 or 40 miles; yet the level of the
Dead Sea is said to be some hundreds of fcet be-
low that of the Mediterranean.

[nto the Dead Sea the river Jourdan discharges
and loses itself.  Descending from the Sea of 'T1-
berias, which is in fact a shallow outspreading 1n
the fashion of a lake, of the river—some 60 miles
in a winding course, the Jourdan disappears 11
this deep and bitter asphaltic sea, which 1s about
24 miles in length from porth to south, and not
more, according to modern travellers, than six or
seven in breadth. |

It is cnmp:lrnti\'nl}' shallow at its southern ex-
tremity, _
frthomable. lts western shore, on the side of A-
rabia or Moab, 1s one prodigious black, perpen-
dicular wall, in which there 1s not a simnmit or
the smallest peak; its eastern or Indian shore 1s of
limestone and sandy chifis of varied and fantastic

form.
All, however, but the mere external appearance

These experiments satisfied me of

but its general depthiis reputed to be un- ‘Mav-day, to onc of his companions, “/ appoint

well as instruments, and keep as sharp lookout en

their land cruse as they are wont to do when sail-

ing the salt water.
We shall lcok with interest for the result of this

cxpedition, which as we hear, is confided to com-

i

of this dismal sea and its dreary shores 18 matter

of conjecture and uncertainty; and hence the grea-
ter stirmulus to investigation,

The U. S. storeship Supply, being bound to the
Mediterranean with stores, is to be employed un-
der Licut. Lynch, as her commander, with Lieut.
Dale, who will be more specially charged with

petent and rehizble hands.

Major Nvak’s Imagination.—In the midst of*

the blaze of jewelry, the rustling of silks, the taste
of dress generally among what is called our fash-
ionables at the opera, while levelling their lorg-

nettes at the singers, and shouting brava and bra-

vo, we have nnagmed wnat would be their con-
sternation if all the traps on the stage were to
open at once, and their dead ancestors solemnly
risc before them—the shoemaker, with his apron,

hammer and lap-stone—the tailor, with his shears

and measurc—the carpenter, with his adz—the

beker, with his meal—the butcher with his rump.
stcak—and the hucdster, with her basket of car-

rots, greens and potatoes!  What shaking and

trembling, and rustling there would be among the:

silk laces and feathers—the ticht cravats, white
waistcoats, opera hats and yellow Kkids. And
when the spectres would glare at them mmournful-
ly, shiaking their hands at the folly of their posi-
tion, and pointing in dension with their skinny

fincers to the golden fret work, painted dome,
and richly eolored panels, dedicated to an amuse-

ment and in a lancuage neither of which they un-

derstood, how cadaverous and crest fallen would
all this taste and fashion appear! and with a dif-
ferent, a less exclusive habit, how amiable 1t would

be!—Times & Messenger.

e

A REAL LOVE LETTER.—As a specimen

of orthography the following from one of our ex-
changes ought to be preserved:—

] no it is my dear wiiliam, not fayshunable for

ladys to rite fust but you must exkuse this as my

feelins 1s so grate, 1 cannot help. 1t, no dout you
are not awar there 1s a bein as loves yvou sinsere-.

ly and that heir 1s no other than m}'se-ll'i have -
dulged 1n what 1s call’d by an un feclin people a
opeless pashun for a very long time and that pash-
an is centired on you o wiham william when 1

fust sce you i had a strange sencashun fil my bus-.

<um which sencashun 1 diskvvered to be love, 1
never till then need what 1t was to love 1n fact 1

had alvis lai’d at it, until then 1 could alvis sleep.

of a nite’s as wel as anybody, cet too, but now
alass 1 ean’t sleep a wink, or eet a mossel, sich i1s

my feelins, 1 have thus praymaturely ritten to you

opin that complaysent smile of yourn would sof-
ten to love, and shonld you loudesend to take
compayshon on a young lady as eoud kiss your
very fete o how appy 1 should be, 1 no my fortin 1s
small In comparysun to yourn, Lut then you no
as the poet says resiprokal fove 15 better than for-
tune and m ommyvsell youd nive o contidin kree-
chur, 1 no mv mama would be pleezed 1f you was
to nmienshun the subeck to Ler, come doun
deer william it ant fur, she will fet yvou Know my
quallyficashuns mm ocuse:l and domeztick tinoty"s
ol course it voud not lock well for me to prays
mv=ell’ on that subiect o willtom withaimm when
see vour windor last nite 1 thovesht @ should hav
1i!‘{)|;t, Lut 1 at: not in tire abbiit of gom off so:-1
supported myseir deer witliamm ]1r:z§ri!c by nex
l)(}‘.‘f;t li ll l"‘ tU!.lt j(':t tO ;:"i‘-'l,! 1iic cumiar.
“‘p am vourn il deth
ssJulia.

«n. s. 1 forgot to menshun i hav been very Ml
with what the doctor call the spasmatiec in the
chest, whicn i atiribit to you, hie has csncksceded
in removin the drediul pane an it has tue o my
fice and left a orreble two-thake, which 1 cant
kure although i have tried every thing i1 could think
on exkuse this bad ritin as 1 am all haste and
speed.”

How 1o Citoose A Wirn.—“A place for eve-
rything, and everything in its place,” said the pa-~
triarch to his daughter.

«Qelect a wife, my <on, who will never step o-
ver a broomsticle.”  The son was obedici:t to the
lesson.  “Now,” said he pleasantly, on a gay

that broomstick to choose me a wile. The young
lady who will not step over it shall have the offer
of my hand.”” They passed from the splendid
saloon to the grove; some stumbled over the
Lroomstick, and others jumped over it. At
length a young lady stooped and put. it in 1ts
place. 'The promise was fulfilled; she became
the wife of an educated and wealthy young man,
and he the husband ol a prudent, industrious,
and lovely wife. Hebrought a fortune to her,
and she knew how to keep one. It was not ea-
sy to decide which was under the greatest oblie

aation; both were rich, and each euriched the Qe
ther.
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