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TERIVIS
TIHE CAMBRIDGE CHRONICLE, 1s pub-
lished every Saturday morning, at Two Dollurs and
Fifly Cents per annum, payable during theayear,
or Two Dollars per arinum, payable 1 advance
The paper will be sent to any address six months
for One Dollar, payvable in advance, or One Dollar
and Twenty-five Ceunts 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 ail arrearages are paxd, unless.

at the discretion of the publisher.—A  failure to
notify a discontinuance wiil be always considered
‘a new engagement, and the paper forwarded ac-
cordingly.—~Single copies 6 cents.

' The “Chron:cle” has, probably, a more ex-
tensive circulation than any paper on the shore,
and is therefore the most advantageous Journal
for the publication of Adverusements, which will
be inserted on the following terms:

 Advertisements not exceeding a square. will he

incerted thiree times for one dollar, and 25
1‘qr‘q1éi*y subsequent in:-:t‘*rti(;nf_—l‘lunger ones. 1)
the same proportion. 2\ reasonable deduction
made to those who advertise by the year.

Advertisemnis sent to this Ofiice, not marked
for a given number of times, wiil be sertzd ull
forbid and charged accordingly.

Communications &c., sent by mail, must be
post paid, otherwise they mray not meet with  at-
cntion.

MY OVWN.
My own—my own—oh! breathes there one
To whomn that simple word’s not dear?
Beats there a heart so drear and lone,

That holds not sonic loved object near?
Whose spirit like the arliless bird,
- From all companionship hath flown;—
And finds ns gladness in thatword,
Aly own!—imy own!

Who dull to everv finer tie,
To every 2oft affection cold,
Lives on in cheerless apathy,
And in Lis very vouth seeizs old!
Thouwrh frequent cares my mind enthral,
Could wealth, mere earilly wealth, atone
For the sweet beings losi—-1 call
§: R, ¥ Yoy own!—my cwn!

No! Time may still but speed to show

How false 1s Haope's delicious sony;
And many a sorrow I must kKnow;

Bat, oh!'—sy oot Heaven—may 10 be long
Ere those [ love froi me are zone;

And hife a wilderness hath grown,
And of earthy’s initlions there 1s nong,

My own!—my own!

BEAUTIFUL AND TOUCHING LETTER.
WWe some time since published a series of let-
ters from a “Biind Girl,”” which attracted much
attention, and were re-published in every section
of the State. Below we give another, sunple,
beautitul and touchine. It is certamiy one ol
the prettiest things we recollect to have ever secn
in print.  Few can read nt without sheddmgz a
sympathetic tear for the unfortunite being who
can telk ¢l her misfortunes with so much com-
p'acency and good nature.—Roch. s1dvocate.
* Lake CorTace, Nov. 23, 1847.

My Dear Lizzy: Itis not plexsant to be bitnd.
My poor eyes long to look abroad upon this beau-
titul world, and my prisoned spirt strugales to
break its darkness and bathe agamn in the pure
light of the upper skies. [ would love dearly to
bonnet and shawl myself and go torth to breathe
the air alone, and free as the breeze that fans my
brow. But as Miiton once sawd to his favorite
daughter—It mratters hitle wheéthérone has a sty
to guide or an angel hand 1o lead,” and lazzy,
we mauast learn to bear, and blame not that which
we cannot chanse. The journey of lite 1s short.
We may not stop here long, and sorrow and trial
discipline the spirit and educate the <oul for a iu-
‘ture hie, and those upon whom we must depend
we love most. A good Enghsh writer says, Let
the heart be thankiul for any circumstance that
‘proves thy friend.”

Two summers have come and gone, since my
Williain died in Rochester.  We brought him
here and laid him down in the grave to sleeg,
close by the side of his childhood-home where
the quick winds, and white waves of Ortario
come swelling to the shore; and hich above 1ts
silvery bosom, clouds, dove-like, are hanzing.—
One moon had hardly waned ere the angels came
again, and, while I slept, darkened my weeping
‘eyes forever. Oh! Lizzy, was sorrew ever so deep?
‘was misery ever so severe? Hope departed, and
an unyielding blight settled on all the joys my
heart had wed. “‘Passing away’ 1s truly a part
of earth. It lends a death-like air to our gay e€n-
joyment and _
Dbliss. It stops forever our nappy labors, and Irus-
trates our choicest plans.  Those whom we learn
to love, die, and the cold earth presses the hips
we have loved to kiss, and freezes the hearts tuned
to beat in unison with our own. lazzy, ever
more, I am blind and a wanderer, but not home-
less. I have God_ my father the angels for friends,
and Jesus an “older brother.”” The pure homes
in many hearts, too, are mine—dwellings dearer
than all the world beside.

This morning finds me at Mr. Ledgar’'s delight-
ful “Lake Cottage,” seated solt among the trees;
where Lombard poplars hit tllei}' ln}l'l_(:d tops al-
most to prop the skies; ll}e ‘willow, locust, and
horse-chestnut, spread therr ')rilllﬂl!ﬂﬁ, and never
‘cease to blossom. DMaggie is my kind amanuen-

wis. ™ ,w she teads to me—gives me her ann for
a wulk. Now, with her harp and tuneful voice,

sinchains the soul of song, the whole covering all

my thoughts with gladness, till I almost forgetmy

“'n vears.’ and live in a land where swells
night of years,” and hve 1n

with melody the ar, and sorrows and tears are un-

known; all joys are less than the one joy ol dur-

jug kindness. _
maniy hearts, the cloudless dawning

enioymcnle. g ;
* ¥tve Thanksgiving day, Li1zzy,
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mingles sorrow with our cups ot
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Her smile makes the sunshine of procuredl, she departed for New Castle.
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have been wandering backward, far over the cur-
rent of years. Reflection is indeaed an an_.cl
when she points out the errors of the past and
gives us courage to avoid them in future.  Mng-
sie is reading the book of Job, and this evening
my spirit more than ever looks iip 1 thankfulness
to God for the Bible, Heaven’'s purest gilt to mor- |
tals. It is the star of etermity, whosce muld I':i:.'."?;
ccome twinkling to the nether sphere; ereim - |
man’s guide to wisdom, vi:tue and heaven. The,
Bible 1s the book of books.

In comparison. Byron loses his fire, Miiton
his soarings, Gray his beauties, and Homer his
grandeur and ficures. Noeye like rapt Isaialys
¢ver prerced the vell of the tuture; no tongue ev-
icr reasoned like sainted Job's no poet ever sune
like Israel’s shepherd King, and God never maae
a wiser man than The words of the
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Solomon. i -
Bible are pictures of immortallity, dews from lhe‘
tree ol Knowledge; pearis from the river of Life, |
and gems of celestial thonght.  As the moanin g
shell whispers of the sea, o the Bible breathes of”
1luvedn Heaven, thie howe ol angels' and joys too!
“pure to die.  Would I had read it more when my
poor cyes could see. Would more oiits pure
precepts were boand about my heart, and l
'had wisdom to make :hem the mottoes of my
'lite.  The world may entertain its idea of a mag-
nificent Deity, whose govermment 1s general; but
let me believe in the Lord God of Eujah, whose
Providence is entire, ordering the minatest vent
in human lite, and with a father’s care airanzing
it for the oeatest possible good.  Yes, Lizzy,
cvhen storms gather and iy sepulchered way s
dark and dreuar, with no star to guoude, nop voree to !
cheer, my sinking spirit finds reiuze m the worid
wide sympathies of a Saviour, who did not chde
Mary tor her tears, and came hims=ell to weep
at the grave of his friend. |

My dear Lizzy, I fear I have writien you too
lonr  and too sad a letter; out, dearest, do not
think me melancholyv: hkeall the rest ol the worid,
[ ieave more smities than tears, more good than il
et me thank vou many times for youe Kind mivi-
tations to be with you on New Year s day,
vour new home, and for vour gentie himt thd
Santa C.aus will be there too.  Masgie says his
majesty  will be in the country at that tnine, and
J 1unst stop here; however, I shall be with you,
lazzy, ull then, good bye, with my unabated fove.

S. 1. De K.

PRI LT |
MRS. GAINLS. ‘
As the case of this extraovdinary woman has’

for a iong time  past exciied the anterest ol the
peopie ol Lthis country, we i it \’t‘lil not be un-
interesting Lo give our readers i shght sketeh ol
{ her eariy lite.  Mura Clark, (now AMrs. Gaines, )
who is well known to our ciuzens, havingg i carly
lLife restded here, was born in New Orneans, her
futher Daniel Ciark, (well known 1n the poiitical
and commercial Instory of Loutsiana,) ben s @
partner of Col, Davis, of this county.  lier lathey
died, and when only @ tew months old, she was
adopicd by Col. Davis,and broughtup as his own
child. 2\ man by the name ol Ralph destroyed
her father's will, and there 1s every reazon to be-
eve forsed one, giving to hims=i the whole of
the nnmense property ol her luther, consisuing ol

i nearly the whole of the new partot New Orleuns, |
l
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(at that time worth near Jive millions ol dollars,
and now worth much more.) She hved 1 entire
iwnorance of her parentage, lora long tune. The
first idea she had of her parentage, was being
taunted by a girl at school with the fact that Col.
Davis was not her father. Afterwards she discov-
ered it from some papers which she tound, while
looking for some documonts which she was to
<end to the Colonel at Harrisburg, they at that
ume living in Pennsylvania.  Some tune alter-
wards she visited the Sulphur Springs, Virginia,
and while there, on accountof her carriage break-
e, she became @dcquamted with a2 younyg man
named W Whitney, a son of Gen. Wintuey ol
New York.  Soon anterwards he visited her in
Phntadeiphia, butihe Coionei notappiovinyg ol the
matcl, he wastorbid the house. Col. Davis soon
atter moved to Detamore place, near W iimington, |
and Miss Ciark not |;¥+ill£ lit:l‘llilll(:ll O ~¢ce ner:
lover, she corresponded with . Lo prevent
detection, her lewers were directed to Miss Mary
CAnn Wihamson, she carefuliy keeping the secret
I:tml pllll(:lllilll_‘,’ (lt:ln{:rmg thhe letiers 1no lh(:;;_
hands ot Miss Clark, and sending her’s to Mr. |
Whitney, i return.  Miss Clark was by this limu!
fuily acquamted with her parentage and the nn- |
mense estate o her father. At last she receved
o letter from Mr. Whitney, urging her by all she
held true and the love she bore hun, to ciope with |
' him.  The plan was laid and the ume hxed. Mr.
\Whitneyv was to be at New Castle, where she was
to join him. None was let into the secret bul
{ Miss  Willlamson.  To prevent detecuon, Miss
| Clark cailed all the dogs tozcther about Coloncel
tD;wih’ place that evening; put them wmto oue ol
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the out buidings, and locked them ail np. Atlast
the night came, and a terrible one 1t was too; the
wind howled, the ram poured down 1 torrents,
and the darkness was oniy now aud then phivmi- |
nated by fearful flashes ol nzhinig. Unidiaunted
by the ra g clemenls, Miss Cilari stepped lrom
her bed-100m on the batcony, and by mceans or |
pillar of’ the balcony or ropc, managed Lo reach
the vround 1 salety, apd nnmedratesy ran as last
as she could to Wimmgton. 1t was a feartul’
mght tor a girl S0 stnall, so youn s aud desncate, 1o |
venture abroad alone and unaticnded.  On her
. way, it pussible, the rain became heavier, and the
flashies ol nshtming more vivid. At dast she reacl-
od the restdence ol Mr.o Wilhamson, drenched
with rain, and the top ol her haud-hox beat 1 by
the violence ol the storm.  Miss Wilhiam=on was
waiting alone in the passage Lo receine her; thed
low knock at the door was given, the Key soluy
turned, the door opened, and Miss Ciark, puiling
ofi’ her little kid shppers which were wet thiouzh,
:sol'lly ascended the stairs s0 as 1ot Lo alanmn Lhe
rest of” the famly., The ladies cimployed them-
selves until morning in dryig, as weil as they
were able, Miss Clark’s clothes. At the first dawn
of morning they stepped out, and a hack beg
Miss
Williamson gave her all the money she had, $0—
as at the time she left.Cols Davis’ she bud not a
~dollar. :
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Cambridge, J¥d., Salz:)

not however,

~when she was

"lenst Joubtihey wouid have done it

for certamnty
' bocy, and if he be not ¢f Ko to God by his spir-

that when Jdeath comes) they shrll nttec!s
What comfort is there, what is there to be Lo

| the

ENDS THOU AIMS'T AT,BE THY COUNTRY’S, THY GOD’S, AND TRUTIN’S.”?

TETMS ¢
OR €2..11

£C TER ANNL A
Al id AITNANCE

2
]""r

JE— =, P =
— o il e a2 -
o — — | ——

At New Castie Miss Clarke met her lover, cuu
they started lor B:itimore, where they weie joius
cd by Miss Wilhamson, who acted: as brideswnd
on the occasion of their marringe,  Immeditely
alter her mariiage Miss Clark, who we shall now
call Mrs. Whitney, set absut huntin’t up facts 1n
relation to her birth—"Thrests were used, and ev-
ery obstocle wade use of to prevent,  hier frrst
care was to  fAnd Ler wmother and alterajony
cearch, she wus at last discovered, we beheve,

(eidy JEorning, Febraary I, 1818,

the Isand of Jamaica She alinost imnwediately re- |

conrnized her danghter, and  gave her the mar-
rage  certibeate ol her husband, Dantel Clackes
voin whoin she had been seperated somie wine
betore his death.  Proceedings were immcatiate-
ly commenced,

pect of saccess.  Threats were not only made a-

|

but {6 a whiie with a small pros- | s hat sheid I do?”

|

cgainst hersell and husbaud, out agamst any one |

who should advoecate thenr cause. It was witis
difiiculty @ lawver could be procured to piead ier

cause; even the very jlll]l*;'(,}'i on the bench were
the feed counsel on tn2 ol __
suppesed to be under the miluence oi bribery.— |

side, and cenerally

Finally  her husband was thrown in prison 1n

New Oileans, during the prevaience of the fever,
Cand alierwards she was inprisaoned with him with
Ca small child at her breast.

Wiitney soon died,
without stronye :-_;u:-:lm;iun ol {oul

play. She alterwards was re.cased, and though

o widow, still prosccuted her surt weth detertnin-
So giarinuly was the partility ol

cd resolution.
the judzes once played, that tue crowd 1 court
could hardiy contain thewr mdiznauon. Her Lile
was two or three tnnes attempied.

Her irst acquaintznee with General Gones was
ced at, and port o her dress shot
away. Generai Ganes came up aid oftered her
his protection, and she sooin siterwards married
him. Her opponents dared pot use the

Ssafne

“means with a General 1 the Unned Stales ariny,

as they

.
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had alieady done with her hasbaoud, @ 1§ s horminie, viee, vidiattous!”
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A STRONG AFFAHL.

A vears ago, Professor P ,(a distin-
caished musician of this city,) gallantly uudertook
to ercort 2 younyz lady, an opera singer of some
note. to the continvous borough of Germantown,
where.they bad been invited to dine with some
{'I'iifil*::L:.
curest ond cheapest convevance,

'
1YY

31 _ determined to
patronize the staze, a mode of traveling which
the lady viewed with bat hittie tavor.

Bejore thev had sene a mile on their journey,
he eompiained ol a feeling of faintaess, winich
Wi succec: «ickness at the stomach.

< (Oh, Heavens!”’ she excianned, throwing her

hoad on the Proiessor’s shoulder,

i) I i":. ol |
I - a ¥ - .

# = L ] - b |
11} . Falsirinrly

“[tis very strange!’”” mused the Professor.
Stranse! oh, 1t s dreadiull®
“Perhaps it 1s the motion of the stager”
“Oh, no, not that!”

“Doubiless you have had an attack of the kind

belore!™ .
Oh, never.”’ she gasped—*never—oh, ah,

why did 1 come?

She ahinost fell fainting 1mto
fessor’s arins.

“Perhaps you have pain

tEN Ot that—oh—oht”

< \What, then, st hiker”

o Jg 1s—uh! excuse me, Professor—it i1s a .smell
—ol, such a smeli! I shali die—1 shall die!”

w A snielll” echoed the thoroushiy perplexed
MUSICIn =4 I smeeil pothins!?” «nd he
-nulied the air to the nsht and leit ise a Luana-
10,

The passengers lauzhed and winked, but it

pperent that withour reaer the lady
coun! not long sarvive.

“Aie, air, st she casped hystericaily, as the
pvermed Professor thiew open a window—Uh,
ejacuiated the o-

tbe alarmed Pro-

S:litfii!

Wiils SOetl

rivate individual.  1Uwould hase been 100 ghio- | e sin ser, revived by the fresh air.

mgly showed 1o the country, or theie is not L

!in':)n._'}l O Ly COWrs, W now learn  that the
sutt his been decided i her tavor.
the propeity 1s now twenty miltous ot doliars.
Mis. Gines is now lorty vears of age, about five

leet hioh, has a sweal CNPressioln of countenance,; | some line cacese.

rather 1 French cast.  She has, at the same time

Can indomitable resolution; as every cireumstal-

Sire 1s very charitable
nevei  {oroeis her old

ccs of here lite has shown.
atd  warin hearted, anl
firlends.
tude the services ot her eariy  fitend, (tormeriy
Miss. Williamson,) now Mrs Chanbers and as-
cares  her when she comes into her estate, she
wiil remunerate her tor her former Kiinduness. A s
we see 1t stated she lately  prescaied two of hici
viends with $3,000 each we suppose her beqguest
to Mis. Chambers will be considerable. We un-
derstand she will soon visit her in WiHmin ston.—
[« not the lile of this persccmed laay indeed one
o deep romance? Wil it not 1 luture be o |
to the public 1 an historicat aovell—Dlwe Hea's
hiicken.
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SHORT EXTRACTS [FROM OLD AUTI1ORS.
O~x SkerpTicisMs & INFIDELITY.

The riches ol mmnmasination ore poor, and all

the rivers of elogquence are dry, suppiyvin

thoucht on an mhune subject.—1r'olions Disser-
{uitions.

Nothing has more horror than antihilation.—
The worst that good men can fear, 1s the best
that evil can wish for, which is the dissolution of
the soul in death.— Curd.

They that deny a God, destros man’s nobility:
* man is ol kin to the Leasts by his
it, he 1s an 1rnoblc creatare.—-Lord Brcon.

As practical, 30 speculitive wickedn ss. hins
n<nally another aspect, in the
chadow ofdeath, than 1

whesn it stands
the dazzhins heamns of

health and vicor,

prize indeed, €ays

They have gmned a greai
|l . L 3
(p LY

Cicero, who have persaade n=elves to believe,
i |.('1';:-i1:

]l'ill H:‘i:ﬂ ‘1 CCr, SAVS l,t_ J
nell iilll:!tlriazl.

ted of, in that opiiens

lll:zl l llli!ﬁi lll(‘: :-;nlil.:-,a UI'

Cwith pleasure; nor will ever, whilst I hive, be for-

ced out of an opinion, which afiords me =0 iuch
delisht. ,

The foundation of all relizions lie i two thines
thhat there 1s a God who rules the world, and that
the souls of men are capable of subsisting after
dcath: For he that comes unto God, must Le-
Lieve that he is, and that he s o rewarder of them
that Lim. So thatir these things be not
supported as most asrecable to human reason,
we cannot imasine upon what gronnds i
should embrace any way ol rchzon al all.— Disii-
L Y :"X{-!-H:”;Hf et

[t has been rnightly obeerved, that in one point
Atheist the man 1 the

:-'.t!{t!{

i."i 1H1os1 ('i'f'ihllll”“'

world, who beneves the universe to be the P ro-

ducticn of chance.

'R ! = ’ . g " l* . ! v .
Leer | Litne, you call s¢e wien thce ¢asce s oll, dird put i

She, even now, remembers with grati=1age 45 1hie hornbic
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Aud thus, with her handsome head thrust out

Aidter zotny | of the windoew, she hhimshed the unpieasant jour-

nev.  Occasionany, however, her sensiive nos-

['he vaiue ot pls were assaiied with the disagreeable odor ol

wh.ch she complained.
That day at diuner was invited to taste
Wihen the plate was handed
to her, she turied pale—
¢y hat 1s the mattes!”
ty.
Take 1t away

»
-

she

inquired one ot the par-

—take it away!”’ exclaimad she,
o smell that sickened me n the
° {122

- 5§14 B

“Why, that's a good schmell,” expostuiated

1t was Sundoy, and the party, as the

e ] . | '—'.__-' C 5

|

Jyeaniber 19.
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Charles took the chair, while the parson took
the turkey and left the room. He soon retu ned
took offl his hat—made a very low bow, and snid,
‘Mr. Moody here 15 a turkey which -my father

sent you, and wishes you to accept it as a pre-
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e Prosessci—it’s Duch cheese, old and ;uul.—l

[ :.:;‘uug."d ol (/s dwiny 17t Milie j,ucf.:.f,t as prca‘enl
(o our kind § reng!’’

R e g

Tue fady innied, and the worthy Professor has|

1ot eena kuown to curr}' .Uutt:il cheese ill i:i:‘
pochet since.— el 1ten.
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THESOUL. Tl BODY, AND TIE WATCIL|
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Fhe followm . is coins the rounds.

W, aud einpodies a

;
mily
=
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[ once saw a preacher aying o icach tine clhil-
dren that their sotls would live aiier tiey wese
Paey histeued, but evideiiily did not ui-
blliliclllll_:;‘ fiis

aead.
dL‘n’:i{ll}*] it e was
watch tioin his pocket he saud:

cgames, what ts tus 1 boid m oy hand:”

i\ walcll, sirs’

o \ hittic ciock,’” said another.

“_Un} you all sece il.‘.‘"”

“YU?, :.i',” ¥

«ffow do you know it 1s a

eIt ucks, sir.”’
—+Very weil, can any of yon hear 1t tICK?
Lsien.  Aldier a pause.

“Yes, sin, we hear it

lle then took oil the case, and held the casen
one hand. and the watch in the other,

civow, ciittdren, winch s the watchir”

«'I'he little oue, i your rizht hand.”

5% sain.  Now 1 will lay the case

: |

T 4 & . o
a\Wadl down theve 1 111% 1t INOYW

t0:0 abstract.

?
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et us see i you ciat hear the uckernss

‘Yes, sir, we hear it,” exclansed several VOl-
G

t1” ¢ e s e ) - e “y 1

AVeil, the wateh can ek and go, and keep

'\ bt Y ourbody 1s

So 1t s with you cuitdren.
the =oul 15 insude.

taken olf and buried 1o
the ground, and the scul will Ine and tnnk just
as weil as this will 2o, as you sce, wuen the case

15 ofl.’ ¢

ciase, the body, may be

THANK YOU, SIR!

‘Come, Charles, my Deacon  Aie-
u*m*lh}, ‘lane one o! these tUFan ¢y s and carry i Li )
Lo parson Moody tor thanisgivin g,

‘_‘;H, l;.iili_‘l', | dontdo thit d i, [ tell }'nu_:

XN hat do 1 hedr LHO W, Charicsr—1hese lni:;-;llill

=011, Sakl

twenty yeuars | have sent the Parsoin i turkey and

When an Atheist disputes with a Christian a-

rainst Provideuce; if he will say any thinzs to the
purpose, he must dispute asams! Providence, up-
on the supposition of another ey aud prove that
the external rewards and punishwents of the next

world cannot vindicate the wisdon atd justice ol

Providence 1 this.  This s the tree state of -the

controversey: bringo them to LIS issuC, and \

will fingd littde to say, which will give trouble to a
: o B4 : N &
wise il to answer.—fn. Shertocn.

— —— . -

GOOD FARNMING.

The Knoxaville, (Ky.) Rezsisier saysi—Mr. A
Kenunedy, of Blount county, tried an expernment
1 agriculinre in 1517, which has succeeded m
admrably.  Having thirty acres ol hottom land
lyin in a body on Little river. he furrowed 1t out
three feet square, planted alternate rows ol corn

‘rlll"‘!'

and potatoes, and ‘i laying by,” sowed the
whole broad-cast with peas. On gathering his
crop,

he thought would average with the rest, the

lowing result:—15 bushels of peas, 45 bushels of

corn, and 190 bushels of potatoes—in all 230
bushels from a single acre of ground.

alidd
What's the

JU 1.5 L'in‘l'it'ii LEIC 11T, Ei!i:! -11*#111, I:Ilnl .ll.'l';‘\:
you—-without cver reiustin g belore. :
ST R lll)"ﬂ.;‘

‘Why. tather, e never thanks me for brinsing
it 1O awinle a-
o, because I stacied out ol'mectns too soon.

‘Weli, sun, you know it as the custow lor the
mnister 1o S0 out beiore aliy ol tae conzresation
starts—this 15 done as a mars of respect.’

‘Respect o not, hie's nothing but a man, and
as fov cicepin g tor i | won't doit.)’

AVedi, et all pass, and carry lnm the turkey,
and 1t he don’t thauks vou torat, Iowill)’

Charles shouidered the
thpe was at the house ol the wmuister, who was
H.'ill{:il i the parior surroundcd i))‘ a number of
fricuds who had comie to pass  thanksgiving wath
1.
bringing the turkey from his shoulders hicavily

hin: beswdes, ne toog e to LdShk
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the streets,

s breast and expired.

sent.’

Cliarles rose from hisseat and took the fowl,
and said to the minisier, ‘it is a very fine one, and
I feel very grateful to your father forit. In thiy
and numerous other instances he has contributed
to my happiness. I you will just carry it 10t
the kitchen and return again, I will send for Mrs.
Moody to sive you half a doilar.’

The parson walked outof the room—his friends
flaushed at the joke, and made up a purse [or the
lad, who ever afterwards received areward for
Lis senvices.

Walliing of Parisiun Ladies.—The question i3
often asked, how happens it that the French wo-
men are so far before the women of all otner
countries in their style of walking,  One or two

answers is generaliy given to the question. Some

persous account {or the fact, from the circum-

'stance of their streets being badly paved, and of

their consequently bein2 oblized, in passing along
to mwake those short, quick steps,
which are so much admired in their walking,—

This cannot be the reason, because tn many towns

in England, Scotlapd and Ireland, the causeway
1s as rouzh, and the pavement as bad, as 1n Pans;
vet we sce nothing ol the light, graceful, elistic
maode of walkinzs. amonz the women of our pro-
vincial towns, which is the admiration of allifore
eizuers who visit Paris,

The other urunl mode of accounting for the
French womens’ mede ofwalking, i1s, to attripute
it to the absence of carpets in the Parisian houses,
and the circumstance of the floors being constante
ly rubbed over with soap, which renders them
very shppery to walk on.  This cannot be the
rizht hypothiesis any more than the other; forat
is a weli ascertained fact, that Evglish ladies who
have sone to reside i Parts when they were
younzs, and belore their style of walking could
have been formed, hardly ever acquire that ele-
cgance ol carriage and elastic step which all admire
so much in Parsian ladies. My own theory 1s,
that the gracetul walk of the French women iy
the result of that hzhtness of heart which 18 so
marked a characteristic 1n the French character,
and mest ot all, in female character.

How they Dicd in Ballle.—Gen. Pierce, in his
recent spcech in Concord, N. 1I., said that one
of the causes ofhe success of our troops in Mex-

ico, resulars and velunteers, was the conduct of

the ofiicers, who, from the highest to the lowest,
led on and checered their columns. He added—
““}Hence the disproportion 1n the loss of olhicera
and men.  Hence the loss of that most brave and
accomplished or the oliicers of” the ten new regi-

ments-——Colone! Ransow. e Kkept pressing up

—picssins up—and hie was shot at the head of his

b

column 1 a0
. .1

1 :‘
!i:f l.'.;-:"'

seune was true of Coionel Aartin
<hot 1 the ariny—a son of New
Iie raised hinnsecitf above the protece
tion of a wall. A brother ofiteer begeed him not
to expose himsell vunecessariiy.  Ie replied—
‘Muartin Seott has never vet stooped.”  The next,
moment a shot passed throu ch lus heart. He fell
3ol , dehiberately pliced his hat upon

-

Col. Graham, after re-

e
:“-{,f“,t:

izs back

celving six wonnds, continued on at the head of

his men, and upon receivins the seventh, through
the heart, slowly dropped from his horse, and as
he fell upon tlli:_ croumd, saud—*Iorward, my
men!—my word is always, forward?”  And so
saving, he died.

Trae rrve Wirn.—'The death of a true wilc 13
Leutituily drawn in the annexed portrait by Chane
ninz:—<How reserve and shrnking delicacy
throw a veil over her beaatitul character. She
was [ittle known bevond her own home; but there
she  siently spread  around her  that soft, pure
liohe, the preciousness of which is never fuily un-
derstood till it is guenched. Her calm, gentle
wisdom, her symipsthy, which, though tender,
was too serene  to disturb  her clear  perception,
ftted her to act anstinetively, and without  the
conciousuess ot either party, on his more <an-
suine, ardent mind.  She was truly a spirit of
sood, diffusing a tranquiiizing  intluence mldly
to be thousht of, and theretore more sure.  1he

The | hlow which ook ber from him, has left a wound

which tnue ceuld not heal.

o mm o

Ty Gt Ls.—Not O =G Il;ﬂrl'ifl{_fﬁ was
to he celebrated i the vataze church.  The min-
ister, alter makines avery eloquent and touching
disecourse on the duties and rights of those who
were abotit to be tunted :~ll(it‘f§'i!;_\' {‘.‘\;i.‘fl:li!i;ﬂ(]:——
“<Those who wish to be marnied witi please nse;”
411l ) the FC:llﬂd
multitude, the heads ol a crowd Oof youny ;._"il‘l-b,
'.k‘llii Il't'! IlElllt*..f-f.itHul lh!'. F€211) ¢t Was ﬂt}-

: i
“Hili‘falif:ti'!"f [EH';'E‘ <hot II{} HIH!‘.'I

Tk, winch
dresscd to the contractinz.parties; asa general 1n-
vitation to all who were desirous to leave the sel-
fi~h state ol sizle blessedness.—Dalh (Me) 1ri-
bunc.

WALKIN G FOR .1+ DRANM.
One nl'lhﬂ best stories ol the season s told by
Sandy Weish, ot a man who was in the country

on a visit, where they had no liquor.  lie got
up two hours before breaktast  and wanted his

bitters.—

“1Low far is it to a tavern?”’ he asked.

“[Fouar miles.”

So off this thirsty soul started—walked four
miles na pleasant frame of mind, arrived at the

fowl, and i a. short tavern and [ound it was a (emperance [{ouse!

-—— 2

WELLERISMS.

“You can draw me atsizht,”” as the aching

lhﬂ liHl ﬂ“ici-ﬁll \'b"llh”llt kllllﬁliill;é', :I“llt t(){j[h f.:ni{l ln 'h(‘\ ﬁ}rCf‘p.‘S.

“NMy voice is sull for war,”

upon the table, said, Ny, Moody, there’s a tur- | to the shell.

key for you; il you wane 1ty you may have ity 1t

you don’t I'tl carry 1t baek again.’
‘1 shall be very glad ofi,* said the minister;

(ol- Churles, can’t you do an errand better?’

i

|

!

|

“You've got me into a scrape,’” as the flddle-

string said to the bow.

. At . | | _ “You're quite heht-headed,’”” said the pump te
he measured the produce of one acre, which but [ think you wight learn a hLittle manners.— | the lamp-post.

“Well,”” rephied the post, “that’s better thap

‘llmv woltlldJ yuu ll;l\'C e do il.:" :-iilid ‘.;llﬂl‘]c.ﬁ. l!il\'ill;:' a n"nnng at [lm nnse.”

‘Sit down in my chair,” said the parson, ‘aud

I [ will show you.'

“You've run me through,” as the wire said 43

the magnetic &park.—Balt. Enterprise.

as the bomb said



