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Wil! cure all rents except on land,

1 he Walker takes his usual round

And well he guards the public ground

pgress agaie Is uonder sail,

Ipon & th ee months’ cruise,
h ship new rigged and crew all Hale,

And choice slores for use.

-m Adams to the present time,

L . . r

No voyage was (ver planned |

wh crew and passengers more prime,
Or Briggs more neatly Manned.

P rparkliug Brooks have furnished
Tte Hunter with his Haeri: [ Fish—
he Henn a choice and savory dishy

The Butler will :mpart.

.d “meiry as a marriage Bell"”
Tiey’ll pass the “live long day;"’
o Badger Burrows in his cell
More free fromn care than they.

nd thus Iigged out Ihry'“ Chase away

Dull care in every form,
2d bave a perfect Holladay,
[n spirit of Show or storm,

ad they've a Dean already made,
To teach them what to do.

{ mischief should bLe szet on Foot,
As sometimes is the case,
A rod's in pickle for the brute,

The Bayley's in lus place.

fsuch reproofs should not suffice

To keep the rogues in check,
here is one more the law applies,

"Tis Cabel tound the neck.

This crew, whatever be their cheer,
Must needs have pleasant labors,

For, whatsoever course they steer,
They are sure of first rate Nabers,

Music hath power to melt the heart—
The Savage hearts ol Slone——

Till ravished by the Harper's a:t,
All mingle into one.

Some fear that if their time should lag,
They'll Gamble it away;

And at their fav'rite game of Bragg
May be induced to play.

And there are some who apprehend
They'll drink their cares 10 sleep,

For *gainst the Maine law they contend,

And Meade and Porter keep.

And Jllen, as their glasses fa1l,
They call for one Gilmore,
Aod wlile such customs shall prevail,

Howe can they give it o'er?

This ship, it will not be denied,
Has got a motley crew—

For King and Queen sit side by side
With men of every hue.

All shades and colors here are seen,
From dusky Brown to While,

With dapple Grey and botile Green,
Fantastic if not Bright.

All trades and callings, far and near,
Promiscuously mingle;

The Cooper and the Carlter here
Melodio usly j'ngle.

The Mason and the Miner too,
The Fuller and the Miller,

Will find enough of work to do,
If not enough of “siller.”

The Taylor, with hus goose in hand,

l'

l

|

This crew will find enough to do,

And that should be the first put through,

'To Dodge all maters but their own,

"T'is said each man has got s FPrice,

Some viry cheap, some very nice,

od though through pleasure they may
They love the Churchwell oo; [ Wade
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]If) every man and woman the pewer 10
hecome the architect of their own for-|
tune. To be something or nothing.’
- ‘All that sounds very well for you
Lpﬁll“Ciﬁll!, and will doubtless have a
very good effect in electioneering pur-
poses, but | have no ambition, because
| live under a republican goverument,
ot become so very republican in my feel-
ings and associations. The distinctions
| of society should be observed, else what
' would 1t become?’

‘So they should, Lucy, and so they
ever will. The distintionbcetween vice
and viriue, ignorance and intelligence,

His thimble and his shears,

St
' 0O
And such as conscience wears.

To exercise his ‘*trotters,”

|

To keep away the *‘squatiers.”

Already now begun;

That's Aiken 10 be done. L

r L . \ » F ]
cannot be too nicely drawn, though l“l"e?’ih“' A, gave her head a know.
, - " : . : : { .
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: ny who now swell the hist of our would - '
Among this gallant crew, ' of Mrs. B. *“But of one thing Il am cer-

be aristocracy, while the admission
our worthy blacksmith and his ntell:
gent family would more than compen-
sate for a score of them.’

‘How can you, Fred, persist in that
which you know is so annoying to your
family? The very idea of having a girl
like Susan Howard associated with 1t 18
too humbling 1o be eudured.’

| regret exceedingiy that your preju-
dices are so strong, Lucy, as | have de-
cided upon asking Miss Howard to be-
come your sister; so you see 1 cannot,
with consistency; give you the required
promise.’

While many men puneriuus Grow, ‘I I_hal IS your decision, further argu-
| ment is useless; but you know my feel-

Aud hold their “manhooc cheap,” ings towstds her, and the welcome she
Suome Goodrich men. perhaps for show, will be likely to Ileceiw I'mm.me.'

Are found among the heap. » : ® ®

And let them all slip through.
]

If that should be some pointed Penn h

Should give the rogues a Tuck,
And make them Smart hike honest men,
Till they're In better luck.

| &

LLike goods kept in a store;

Some costing less, some Moore.

‘Have you seen the member from C

~ Fred?' asked Lucy Preston of her

brother the day after his arrival in Waeh-

|ington, where she had been spending a

few weeks with her father, a distinguish-

ed member of Congress from ene of gur
New Euvgland States/’

‘No. Who is he? and
like??

‘His name is Howard; and | heaad
father say this morning, he was one ol
‘he most talented members of the House.
He is certainly one of the most perfect
gentlemen | ever met,

‘Howard. OUL! | wonder ifhe has any
sisters.’

‘Yes, several. One one of them was
here with him during the earlv part or
the season, snd judging from the quan-
tity and quality of praise lavished upon
her. she must be a paragon. She will
be here again soon, as she is expected
to grace Mrs. L $ party to-morrow

‘W here none are beaus,’ the poet writes,
v Tis useless to be belles,”

But here, though one Gaylord wvites,
N o lady gay here duells.

In Liddles though they don’t abound,
It still must be confessed
That some things are so by the sound—

what 1s he

An Fastman hhom the \Wost,

This is no “hllibustering’ horde
Of lawless men and gnm;

For though an Outlaw is on board,
The law looks out for him.

The Gentry that compose this band
Have all thetr certain dooms,

Their Shields and Vace can’t withstand,
They're destincd for the Toombs.

The gallant captain, so well skilled, night, . |
Is soon to step oo shore; ‘| must manage Lo gel an introduction
s | ; (o her.’ |

{1is place with credit he has fil'ed,
And trust he may [1LLMORE.

ALIQUIS.

Wasuington, January, 11, 1853,

‘I think | can effect that, as her bro-
ther has promised to favor me with one. |
I am really curious to see one who ex-
| cites such nnqualified admiration.’

Mrs. L—— ’s spacious drawing-rooms
were already filled with the elite of the
capital, when Lucy Preston entered,
accompanicd by the talented and accom-
plhished Mr. Howard.

Grave statesmen, and politicians had
laid aside the care and dignity of state
filld office, to participate in those fash-
ionable folies which so invitingly prom-
ise to afford relaxation and amusement;
and well were those promises fulfilled.
as the radiant faces of beauty, and ma-
jestic manhood proclaim; as they here
surrender themselves to the exhilerating
sounds of music, and keep time and
pace with its voluptuous swellings, or

ﬂnwﬂMﬂmmﬁﬂ.fxm N A Tl .

The Blacksmith’s Daughter-

BY KATE GLENORE.

‘I wish to exact a promise {rom you
Fred, on this anniversary of ny birth day
say, shall it be given?

‘Most assuredly, Lucy, if it pe any-
ihing consistent, unless mmdeed it be that
| shall relinqnish my eigarse”

‘No. Fred, that was n~t what | was
aiming at, so rest easy. [ willnottease

agine.
her husband have been thinking about,

tain, she will make hut a poor assistant,
Why, with her literary tastes, what cam

she do?

luxuries and comforts which ought to

be his.
time to her household.”

‘Blue Stocking ?"* asked Mrs. D., lau-

on the last speaker.
knows nothing at all about domestic al-
fairs. Her servauts take advantage of
her, and her house is a perfect scene of

discord.
voiceless in hls own home, fot she rules
both that and him.”

other day that she even struck him at
the threshold of his own

group with a sell confident air.

ing up both hands.

_ 3 AN . .
 atswerea srs, B., with a scornful air.

1o please s wiilful wile,
'man.”’

= mar — e — T—— —_—— e —

‘You are positively too bad.
isan is calling you; go, ury gand be civil
) this your wedding night at least)

N S N, W, e w5 W el m

The Blue Stocking:

OR,
TWO SIDES TO A QUESTION.

FIRST SIDF.

A pretty domestic she'll make, [ 1m-
Pray, what in the world could |

» commenca housekeeping ' and the

Poor man! 1 sincerely pity|
un; for he will be deprived ol many |

A wile should devote all her

“Were you speaking of Mrs. C,, the

midly raising her eyes, and fixing them
“Q, | hear she

man! s

Her husband,

poor

1
L |

‘| dare say that,”" chimed in Mrs, L

v'for ['ve been told she’s a perfect ter-
magant.

Poor, poor, Mr. C!"

“Do you know | ac'ually heard the

door ?'"' asked

ba b -
ooking round upon the little

Mrs. A.

“ Dreadful,” exclaimed Mrez. B., hold-
“But 1t 1s no more
than we could expect of her! Heaven
prescrve us from others ol a like nature!

‘““And heaven preserve all husbands
from like wives,” replied Mrs. D,

“Amen!” responded Mrs. E., with
upturned eyes.

““And do you know,” continued Mis
A., not willing to let the conversation
Jrop, “that | called upon her the other
day, and she had the impudence to send
me word she was ‘engaged,” Engaged,
forsooth! In nothing more than some
foolish love story, I'll be bound. To be |
sure, the last time | did see her, | was
a little inquisited, and | suppose her la-
dyship was offended. But 1 said no
more than | deemed it my duty. She
has come among us, a stanger, and
knows little of our society.”

“ And | eonclude does 5t wish to,”

Ouly the other day when | expressed
my surprise to herthat she did not ol
tener mingle in society, she replied that
she “found it at kome, and cared not to

s o

There,| | well know my wife is too strongly at-
tached to her husband and home,
to neglect either,
'a woman was made 1o be a mere drodge, | tle trepidation, slight mis-step, A ship o
or a doll even.
which she might and ought to spend n
‘improving and adorning her mind
if one has a taste for writing, let her cul-
nvate i.
raise her voice with more power,
lent her the talents
with usury.
hoth hiterary and domestic tastes, IS Just |
my idea of a perfect woman nobly plan-
ned."’

[

Heaven thou art,
deeply
choice 7"
and tenderly kissed away the flalling
tesrs.”’

“But when others censure,
me “'blue stocking,”” do you not care ™
asked she, her eyes again filhung. |

“They may say what they please.
does not tear the happiness from my

heart.
and childlike enthusiasm, as well as lor
some other things, you are often Mmis-
judged by rhe more common piace #nd
prudent.
won my love, and | would have them
remain ever thus
where they see but one s:de to the ges-

tion, | see both, and | am zausfied.”

L

an' I've got a bad tooth, an’ the divil a
bit o’ comfort can [ get short of a bottle
of brandy, an’ I've got one of father
Matthy's medals to kape me lrom all
evil spirits,
ye be axin’ to pull me a tooth?’

two for?

C

cond one.’

a

d

Pat, soon fHund which were the ones he
wanted oul.

s

go in search ol any other.”

“The impudent thing!” exclaimed
Mrs. D.  “If that is the way she intends
trea Ing us, let her go. But her hus

He

band! I pity him from my heart.

must be sorely tried.”
‘“Yes, he is,”” quieklp answered Mrs.

“Formerly he used sometimes 10

E.

'mingle with us in our social gatherings.

Now he ts obliged 1o remain at home,
[’uor, poor

“Shall we not hold a meeting to offer
' him our sympathy ?"’ asked the roguish

you on that point to-day; but it 1s one
mfinately more importance $0 §ay )es.
Tell me, first, what I am to pronise
[t is too much like taking a leap in the
dark. to say yes to an undefined propo-

they Join themselvs to that merry group

genius, While perchance, some more
intellectual in their tastes find a deeper
source of enjoyment in the discussion,
of graver topics’

Lucy’sjeager eye took a glance at the
gay assembly, then wandered enquiring-

sition.
willingly refuse her any request 10 day.’ |
‘Well, then, it is simply this, that you

pay Susan Howard no further atlen-
tion,

‘How so, Lucy? what has Susan How-
ard done 1o offend you, or whal can
you bring against her that will justify you
in making such a request?’

‘] should not suppose that you would
ask that; i1s not her parentage enough?’

'] cannot see why? She is the dauh-
ter of an honest respectable blacksmith,
who has always supported his family
honorably and given his danghters an
education that will render them orna-
ments to the best society in our l.nd

‘How absurdly you talk, Fred;‘whuru
can you have picked up such sentiments’
| think society would be vastly obliged
to Yyou, were you 10 intruduce.a blm::k-
smith’s daughter to grace 11s circles.

‘Well it might be, Lucy; lor notwith-
standing your prejudices, let me assure
you there is not a girl among the circle
of your ocquainiance, who f{or the ster-
ling qualines of mind and !warl, will
compare with Susan Howard." |

'] know nothing of her sterling quali-
lies. She doubtless does well enough
or the station in which she moves, a!nI

| which she is assigned to fill, as the wile
of some sturdy, mechanic; but you as|

ly fiom one group to another, to distin-
guish, if possible, the star which reigned
pre-eminent; but all seemed to her alike
gay and beautiful, and she soon, in the
lascinating eloguence of the gentleman
or. whose arm she leaned, half forgot her
woman'y curiosity and the prom'sed in-
trodnction; when the announcement of
Mr. Preston and Miss Howard, excited
both curiosity and astonishment. The
The suppressed murmur of admiratien
which greeted their entrance had scarce
ly subsided, when her astonishment was

My sister knows | would not
|

and mortification; for there,

ter

of our worthy blacksmith, and
Preston —now Mrs., Howard, the brnide

contem |l'|-

observed, lllﬂy, else what will 1t be
come?’ whispered Fred Preston 10 hy

well as she, would find she was quite
out of her sphere in more refined socie-

ly.

Ing.
‘Oh, Fred! will you never forgive m

folly?

quite enough.’

‘[ am sorry, Lucy, to hear you ex:
press such sentiments. What have we,
the children of a republican government
to do with such very nice distinctionss
Worth is the criterion by which we are

to judge, not the accident of Io;tune or
- I8 | { the cliefl beauties | , .
. R ono:iulivu that 1t grants guished member rom L=t

of our republican n

where wit and bumor is the prns‘uling:

suddenly changed to the deepest chagrin |
in the sis- |

tar of the man she so much admired, and ' claiming. *1 was only contrasting the |
the acknowlekged favorite of the mos!| past with the present, Henry.
refined circles of the Capital. she beheld | had known sorrow—much sorrow;’

none other than our blacksmith’s daugh-| and a shudder past through her w
“When my mother died, dark-
Life

The following Christmas witnessed a pess seemed clusiug around me
For long |

merty party assemble beneath the rool]
Lucy

of the blacksmith's son—rejoiced in the
beauty of those hiberal institutions, which
a short year before she had held in such

“T'he distinctions of society should be
«ister, on this merry Christmas even-
You have already punished me

'Y es, sister dear; only 1 wished to en
quire what reception the blacksmith's

'Mrs. F.. a warm and devoted friend of
the injured one. She had entered dur-
ing the last part of the conversation, but
had heard sufficient to be enlightened
as to the whole., Her tone and man-
| ner reproved them; and now, reader,
while we leave her to vindicate the
rights of the absent one, let us jusl

'glance al the
|

SECOND SIDE.

[t was evening, and the young has.
'band and wife sat by an open window.
' gazing far out irto the stllness and
' beauty of night. A sweet smile was on
'her lips, and a holy love beamed from
her eyes. Suddenly he leaned her head
"on his shoulders and burst into tears.

| «“What 1s the matter, Elsie?”’ asked

|
pressed her close and still more

' he as he
close to his manly heart,

me all ?"’

Ah'

fiame.

had no charms, no pleasures.

month | felt thus; and it was through |
'l the kindness of a female frievd, that |
llhr#w off their stuper. She begged me

to try exertion; 1o use the pen.
so. trembling at first; but by degree

gained stength,
“A new life seemed diffused throug

my whole being

menced as a pleasure was continued
assisiance,.

}.

out one word lirom the pen.
gret it ?"

|

Can yu tell |

|

She raised her dark eyes to his, ex-| still.

| | I'm almost home!”

" !
and |
hole man, even amid the gloom and darkness

|

|
|

| dud

)

h

What | at first com:

1

| wrote,and | loved wniting
Now new loves and new interests have
' well nigh swa'lowed up the old, and cay

after day, week after week passes, with-
Do you re- | to norhing, applied for the oflice ol con

“] would have you do as yon wish, | He was put upon duty 1u the streets o

danghter would receive from the distin-! Elsie, but should hope that your old London, and assisted in keeping the
tastes would not ('Illlrnl;f forsske _you. ‘mpu'ace in order.

oul f”bl-'
way to get them out;’ and he pulled.

ment
edging townards the door

tooth pulled ull it aches, and you told
for uothing.’

ed the joke instead of the lee.

girl, whose journey of lile was near the
end.

the loved forms of her parents and only
sister She silently noted their movemenis
with a mild expression ol her dying eye,
totning it from side to side.
by her peculiar look so expressive of al-
fection and patient suflering, they pau--
ed to look upen her, whom they onlyled yrehin of his maternal ancestor, the
saw but dimly through their tears, and
soon should see no more,

closely around

= — A —— — = e T e

Dox't Stanxp oN THE Track. —*Tha
ever | train,'’ savs a railroad (zazette, "“"mny
But [ do not beheve | steal suddenly upon you, and then a I
¢
the foot. and we shudder to think of
vour erushed and bleeding body.” So
it is in the journey of life: perilg are all
round you on every hand, but dont stand
i their path and dely them; PPerhaps
you know and then take a hitle intoxi
catmne drink '“y friend, if so, y uare
“stanping on the track,”” while the car
retribntion ecemes thundering on—==mov-
ing ina right line—approzching with
HH*H{]\' and I:ipul \\'Ill‘rt!l‘l. “"IH it not
bear down and crush you? Perhaps you
spend an occasional evening with a par-
ty of friends, amusing yourselves with
cards or dice, staking small sums to
make the game interesting. My fnend,
‘“you are standing on the track.” Thou-
sands have stood there and pernshed.—
Don't wait to hear tne rattling of the
rushing wheels, but fly from the track.—
At a safe distance, stand and view the
wrecks which you ponderous train will
spread before you. Look well to the
ground on which you plant your feet,
and forget nor for these many days our
parting words, *“Down’t stand on the

ttack.' "

There are many hours

And

In no other way can woman
{(z0d
l.et her return
To see one possassed ol

‘Such, my Elsie, to my mind | thank |
Would that all were
blessed in the wile of their|
He drew her to his bozom,

and eall

“No.' answered he, with firmness.— |

[

I know that for your playluiness

But these very things Hhrst

N, F TN g’ e F W il i e — Y e

(@ A Westein paper says: “We are
indeed a happy, elegant, moral, trans.
cendent people. Ve have no masters,
they are aI, principles; no shopmen,
they are all assistants; no shops, they
are all establishment; no servants, they
are all ‘help;” no jailors, they are all
governors; nobody s flogged i Bridge-'
well, he merely receives the correction
of the house; nobody 18 ever unable to
pay his debts, he is only unable to meet
his engsgements; nobody is angry. he 1s
only excitad; nobody is cross, his only
nervous.

Remember, my wife

-

——

Bcene in a Dentist's Offico.

A male representative from the Em-
ral Isle enters. hat in hand. with—
‘“The top of the morning to ye, sir,

shure. Now, sir, what'll

e e

A certain gentleman on his death bed,
called his black man to hun ‘Well, Cato,
| I have thought to conter one favor on

‘Oh,’ replied the doctor, ‘I will not|you bofore | die.
harge you anything for pulling the se- ‘Ah! what dat. masse?’ says Cato.
‘Why, | iniend to give you the privi-
Pat seated himeel, turned up his mug, | lege of being buried in the family vault
nd the doector took a peep al his grin- | when you die. *
ers, and with a lintle assistance from ‘Ha, masse,’ replicd Cato ‘me no hike
dat; ten you'd suit much better. Be-
sides, when the debil comes to look for
masse in de dark, he may make mistake
and take off p~or Cato.’

R R, N ey, g &

‘Half a dollar, says the doctor.
‘Well,” says Pat, ‘what will you pnll

Says Pat—
*This is the first one, and that is the
econd one, Plaze pull the second oue

-
‘Very well' replied the doctor; ‘any L |
“| served,” says Jefferson, “‘with

General Washington in the Legislature
of Virginia, before th&Revolution, and
during it with Dr. Franklin in Congress.
| never heard either of them speak ten
minutes at a time, nor to any but the
main point, which was to decide the
question. They laid their svounlders to
the great points. knowing that the little
ones would follow themselves.”

S e S — N — T —————

Tuere are friends tor the old maid,
the universal auni? Children love her,
and kittens come and lie in the fire-
shrine at her feet, and pur. There are
pleasant homes where her presence 19
welcome and by and by,some poor soul
she has comforted will put a flower on
her grave. But for the old bachelor,
heaven help him, for man cares not for

him.

ore he had time to fix the nstru-
for the other tooth—the first one
Pat had got out of the chair and was

L
01

‘I gness, doctor, | won’t have the lirst
me that you would pull the second one

Pat mizzled, and the doctor pocket-

Tl R NG S St Wl e,

I'm Almost Home,.
The following is related of a young

About the chamber gilded gently the

Arrested,

- F—.ﬁﬁﬂhﬁl"l"h-ﬁ

@?;'Diiﬂs Pa kiss you because he
loves you?"" inquired a little snubbynos-

. T

other day  To be sure, sonny. whyt”

- | *Well I guess he loves the kirchen girl,
A feeble offort to speak, a quivering too, for | seed Him kiss her more than

voiceless movement of the lips, drew | for(y times last Sunday, when you was
her the loving hearts of| yope to meeting.”

that sorrowinw circle.  Mother. father &

sister, all came closer to her side. A |
playful smile lit up her countenan-e.—
She laid her little pulseless hand within |
her mother's palin, then closed her eye-
ids to the light of the earth. and sank a-
way. The cold damp of death’s shado-
wy valley scemed circling over her.—
Slowly sinking down she glided towards
that niver’'s shore, which like a narrow
stream, divides the spirit-land from ours.
But see! the quivering lips essay (o
speak! “Mother!”—How every heart
throcbed now, and then each pnlse stood
They listened, ““Mother!” the dy-
forth —*'| see—a lijht—

h“.uull‘

A Promimine YourH.—''Sammy, run

to the store and get some sugar.”
‘Excuse me, ma; | am somewhat in-

disposed this morning.  Send father,
and tell him to bring me a paper of to-

bacco along."”

T

Shall we take a *bus up Broadway,’
said a young New Yorker,y who was
showing his country cousin the wonders
of the eity. ,Oh dear no!’ said the fright-
ened girl? ‘1 would not do that in the

street.’

e

L

¢@ A strange genius, in describing
a lake in Minnesota, says it is so clear
that by looking into it you can sce them
making tea in China.

-

A fellow who had been sentenced to
A Constable on a Throne. six months imprisonment in a ricketty
The present Emperor of Fiance was ' old county jail, for some irregulanty,
a few years ago an Loghsh constabie. | made his escape. On being retaken he
Duringz the Chartist movements, in 45, w.g ashed why he broke jail—his reply
M. Louis Bonoparte found himscll at] was, 1l dida’t break out, | fell out of
[London. Not having a sous 1n lns poe-| (he d d thing ’
ket. he was, of course “‘in favor ol all PR
the great questions of the day,” that
promisee to pay anything, and ready to
join in getting vp a revolution, or pnut-
tng down one, just as the wind might
blow. On the 10th of April, 18458 when
a Chartist insurrection was apprehended,
Louis, probably lorseeing 1 would come

ing girl breaths
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Blessed thought! Light is sown for

of the grave.
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= 'Oh, my friend’ said a doclor, o
an Inish paneont ‘be conposed—we must
all die once’ ‘And it's that what vexes
me,’ replied Pat,  *If | conld die half a
dozen times, ['d not care a hapenny as
bout this tine.
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@f‘.\ sclluul-hny whe did not know
what wages were, was asked, “Whye
does pour futher get on Raturday mighn?’
“l);unk." was the “'I'l?*

stab'e, and was sworn in as a “special




