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A Eﬂ E E'@l ¥ S ; g S_"ou know it, then ¢’ cried he, with 1
.. | fallering voicex

o« What — no—what?"’ asked Ellen
quickly and eagerly.

« That 1 have been robbed of my box
of money,” answered the youth in a
lone of anguish. * I could find it no |
where this morning ; someone has stol
en it.  You see our prudence and fore-
sight has gone for nothing.””

“ Alas!”’ replied Ellen, ¢“then mis-
fortunes never come single! Yesicr-
day morning arich gentleman came (o
our cottage. He asked for a drink of
water. and when | handed 1t to him,
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or to go out from the public haunts of .
two-legged rascals, and hold a friendly

chit-chat with the more interesting por-

tion of God’s creatures. The language

of [rogs, grassshoppers ard katy dids, is

| not all Greek to me by a half dozen idi-
oms. I can'understand them like a book ;
and break my spectacles if I hav’nt
|learnt from them, that this world never
tumbled ifself together, but was rolled
linto the globular form in the plastic palm
of Omnipotence; but not from a patent

machine, like the universal pills of the

present day. There are sermons in
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by a new-made grave. * To your work,
imy lad,”" he cried, and vanished.

At the same instant, Willibald saw fire
| spring out of the ground beside bim, and
caught a glimpse of several bars of 1ron, |
and the tools of his trade. The clock
on the church tower struck twelve, and
startina, he betook bLimself to work.—
So diligently did he apply himself, that
the work grew rapidly under his hands;
the railing was almost finished. A sin-
| ele serew only was wanting to complete
It, when the dull sound of the clock was

heard striking one, and Willibald fell to
the giound insensible.
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From the N. Y. Sunday Mercury.

Short Patent Sei'mon.
ON THE LANGUAGE OF NATURE.

And this our life exempts from public haunt,
Finds tongues in trees, books in the brooks,
mermons in stones, und good in every thing.

z | Shakespeare.

My Hearers: Life may derive ma-
ny useful and moral lessons by turning
carefully over the leaves in the great
encyclopedia ot nature. KEvery thing,
from a grain of sand on the sea shore,
up to the universe itselt is capable of ime
parting knowledge to even wiser heads
| than mine. Good can be extracted from
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The Smnith of Augsburgi.

TERMS OF ADVERTISING. A Legend, .
$1 0 ~ BY MRS. E. F. ELLET.

do. 0 25| Three hundred years ago there lived
10 0014t Augsburgh a lad named Willibald, an
ll ";% | apprientice to a smith, whose diligence

and industry obtained bhim the approval
and regard of his master, while his good
nature and oblizing disposition caused
him to be a favorite with'all who knew
him. His master, 1in truth, so bighly
estimated . his skillfulness and excellent
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Twelve lines,or less, constitule one square. !
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be cousidered astwoand charged accordingly. |
All advertisements are payable at the Ltime of |
theirinsertion. Advertisementsordered 1 till
forbid will'be chuarged one dollar per square for

+ .
. N - -
N = Iy : - 3 5 r
S b 4 T . s -
- i " o T = el
- T X -

*--:.'=..__,.: -

the first three insertions, and 25 cents for each |

subsequent insertion.

Price of subscription will be 2 dollars in ad-
$2 50 centsif paid after 30 daystromw

vance, or
the time of subscribing.
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PEACE IN BELIEVING.
BY HANNAH F. GOULD.
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workmanship, that, wihen the boy grew
intoaman_he offered to make him his part-
ner; and, moreover, hinted that he was
not displeased at the young man’s friend-
ship with his daughter.

Now, this alarmed Willabald, who,
though certainly much favored by the
young lady, was quite free from any
feeling of love for her. He replied to
all heradvances with distant though pro-

looked at me earnestly, and asked if I
would go with him and be his wife. 1
answered ““no,’”’ but he returned early
this morning, and demanded tne of my
erandam. His name is Werner, he a
vich merchant from Ulm, Even now
he is sitting in the room yonder, with
my arandmam, drinking wine, and tells
ing her of his house and lands while his
servant, who stands by the chimney,

When his sense refurned it was morn-
ing, the sun was shining brightly, and
he thought all that had passed a wild
dream. But a sicht of the roiling near-
ly finished around the grave, and a rus-
ty bar of iron lying on the ground, con.
vinced him of its reality. There was,
however, no trace of the fire, and the
tools had disappeared.

Full of shame and répentance, Willi-

evil, and evil fiom good, however ab-
surd and preposterous the notion may
seem to your ideas ol matters in general.
Here 1s a potatoe thut 1 have brought
with me 1n my pockel for the illustrating
| the foundation of my discourse. A po-
latoe, as you ail know, is a good, nutri-
tious article of food, and 1s in general
use, not only among Irishmen, butamong
other civilized and enlightened nations;

stones. They preach loud to every pass-
er by, who hath ears made to hear, and
not for ornament, like those of a jack-

bottom’s. The stones of a grave yard

preach not to the sleeping congregation
below, but to the grief-shot mourners
who ¢o there to probe anew the wounds
that forgetfulness has partially healed,~—
T'hese stones are the boundary marks bes
tween time and eternity, beyond which

1s a disputed territory claimed, by. all de-

found respect; and the reason of his) nominations of christians, and also clai:n-

confirins every thing he says. Dut be
coldness was appaient. |

‘ and i1t never was known to kill a man
* Tako heed, brethren, lest there bo in:any of comferted, dear Wilitbald ; my grandam

bald hasened to the church, to pray
you an evil heart of unbelief.”—flebrews . 12,
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The trec that yields our care and gricf;,
Is from a tree of unbelief;;

‘I'he pricking thorns, the arrows fierce,
Our spirit and our flesh to pierce—

'i'he grafis that spoil our vineyard’s fruit,
Are from that bitter evil root.

The branch that hangs with clustering woes—
The flag-statt’ of Lthe prince of toes—

'The tares that mar our golden sheatf;

All, all sprang up from unbelief’;

And Hope, the victim of despair,

Inthesmall house opposite lived- Dame

| Martha, a respectable widow, with @

crand-daughter of uncominon loveliness,
about sixteen years of age.

tivated the heart of Witlibald ; and when
he saw her through the window, or the
open door, neatly dressed, sitting at the
spinning wheel, or heard her clear voice

warbling bymns, he thought there could

The sweet
face of the voung Ellen had quite cap-|

“bald.

may say what she will, 1 will die rather
than be [aithiess to you!”

[{ere Dame Martha came out of the
house, and commanded Ellen to go in.
directly. The poor gitl was forced (o
obey; and the old woman said to VWilli

no more to my coftage. A rich man is

| ¢ Young man, I came to say to |
{vou that I think it best you should come

more earnestly than he had ever praved
betore, for the pardon of his dreadfnl
sin.  His heart was lighter after the
prayer; but he could not go hoimne that
day, and he walked toward Dezme Mar-
thi’s cotlage.

Fllen came to meet him, as before,
and shed tears as she threw her arms
around his neck.

“This time,”" she said, *‘they are

unless he heppencd to swallow one
whole. Now, you would naturally sup-

pose that pure wmilk might as casily be |lesson to vain man, mortal man.

squeezed out of a brick-bat as that
whiskey could he drawn out of this po-
tatoe ; but, my friends, in this you would
err.  Enough whiskey can be obtained
trom a bushel of potatoes to exflunctifi-
cate a fullserown man and a boy. The
evil cometh out of good-—and in like
manner, good can be drawn out of ma-

ed by none. They are erected upon
common mould, and convey a solemn
They
tell him that his last earthly home is the
dark, cold sepulchre—that he, too, must
don the white night-gown of death, and

lie down to sleep on a couch of clay,
and from which there is no getting up to

breakfast ; that his own body shall add
nourishment to the long grass that waves

a suitor to my Ellen, and it is my duty

lon the grave of his father, and that his
to.do what i3 for her good. [ say no-

- N - S leers of joy.  When you left us so sud- o :
Puints, dying, to the poison there. be no lml,l;muﬁs s0 great as that ot call- IS, =0 o A ny other substances that are evil in their

But in Belief we've joy and peace,
Of faith and power a sweet increase ;
From burning skies a cool retreat,

A shelter sufe from tempests’ beat—
Fresh Balm of Gilead for our grief—
For every wound a healing leat.

Belief smooths down our thorny eares,
With shooting grain uproots the tares,
Our harp from off the willow tulies,
And every chord to music wakes,

Till Hope, laid icy in the tomb,

Springs up with life and beauty’s blcom:

When night comes murky, drear and damp,
Belief will feed and screen our lamp,
Upon our feet her sandals bind,

About our waist her girdle wind,

Then, lend a staff, and lead the way,

Till we walk forth to beaming day.

When all the fountains of the deep
Seem broken up o’er earth o sweep ;
While billowy mountains toss our bLark,
Belief’s the dove, from out the ark,
Across the flood to stretch ber wing,
And home the branch of olive briug,

Belief hath eyes so heavenly bright,

As on the cloud to cast their light,

Till fair and glorious hues shall form

From drops and shades that robed the storm,
Bent o’er our world in peace, to show

God’s covenant gign, his unstrung bow.

When through a dry and thirsty land,

The pilgrim treads the desert sand,

Beliet brings distant prospect near,

With fruit, and bowers, and fountains clear,
Where, when he strikes his tent, he'll be

An heir of immortality.

While unbelief would ever bring

A chain about our spiril’s ring,

Belief will plume it, o’er the grave—
. Above the swell of Jordon’s wave—

To fly, nor droop, 'till gently turled

{ vored him.

ing her his own. Lilen was her gran-
dam’s darling, and the old woinan sel-
dom suffered her to stir from her sigat
So that there was no opportunity for the
vouth to declare the passicn with which
the fair girl had inspired him,

For a long while did Willibald wish
in vain for some pretence for a visit to
their dwelling, but fortune at length fa-
One day, when the snow
and ice made the ground so slippery as
to be dangerous to an infirm person, he
saw Dame Martha coming out of the
church alone. He hastened to ofler hier
the assistance of his arm, and conducted
her home. She invited him to enter,
for she thought to herself that only a ve-
ry young man would be so courteously
attentive to an aged dame. She ofiered
him also a cup of beer, which the pret-
ty Ellen presented with ber own hands.

W ho was now happier than Willibald:
From that day he was one of Dume
Martha’s most trequent visilor’s, and was
always received with a welcome. In
process of time, he made bold to luy
open his heart to the old woman, and
ask permission to make love to her grand-
daughter. ‘“ My dear young friend,”
was her reply, *“ 1 have the lughest es-

teem for you, and, indeed, could never|

wizh for Ellon a better husbaud than
yourself. I believe she loves you, {oo,
as much-as becomes a damsel; but you
bave not yet sufficient for the suppoit of

a wife. [ can give my little girl poth-

thing of myself and my infirm age; 1
could cheerfully bear harvdship, but |
wish to see lLier surrounded by comfort
and elegance. I putitto you vouiself—
what could you offer the giul?  Would
you have her bind herself to poverty and
toil, now when she may place herself 1n
ease and afituence ¢’

‘ Very good—very good, Dame Mar-
tha !’ cried Willibald, half choking with
emotion. ‘1 say nothing of your cons
duct !
est fellow’s heart—and your own word
also 'tis all the same to you!”

“But, Willibald,” persisted the dame,
“listen to me,”’-—but the 1mpetuous
youth was already several paces offi—

She called after him, but the sound of

her voice did not serve to check the
mad speed at which he rushed on.  De-

spair drove him; and he slacked not bis |

pace (il he found bLimself in.the open
fields, night gathering around him.

own breast. He threw himsell on the

:

'
If you choose to break an hon-

ienly yesterday, I also came from the
house, and into this little garden, where
I might ween undisturbed. [ sat there
v, Willibald, lone after dark; when,
as | leaned my head on the table yonder,
thinking hopelessly of you, a female fig-
ure approached'me.  She resembled iny
dead mother, but she smiled very sweet-
lv, Willibald, and said, * Weep net, my
child, but pray—pray for your lover;
ha 1s in very great danger,” she vanish.
ed before I could thank her, but [ re-
membered her words and prayed for you
Willibald, all nicht long."

., The young man shuddered, but raised

his eyes upwards in thankfulness.

. d

‘“« Early this morning,”’ eontinued the
damsel ‘‘came Herr Werner; I went
out to meet him, and told lim I would
die rather than become his wife. He
was much vexed, but, without another
werd, mounted hLis horse and rode away,
foliowed by his servant, My grandam

It | was very angry, but my conscience told
was his darker nighl, however; in his

me [ did right, and now that you return

{0 me in safety, Willibald. I am sure that |

cround and cursed humsell and lis des- ! [ have the bl{_.ﬁaing of Heaven.”

tiny—r/for no tears would come to his re-
lief. When he thought, too, of Elien
and her wretchedness his heart like to
hreak.

~ Bome hours must have passed un-
marked in the induigence of s gnef,

for it was late when he rose and tned to !

find his way homeward, A fler wanaocys

ing about seme time, without being able |
to discover the road, he found he wasin |

1

| box of treasure was restored to nim by
ii

l

I

|

L Withbald dared to claim

. And the yvoung smith felt the same
acsurance, when, a fev davs after, his

his master's dauchter, who, in a fit of

jcalonely or love ol mischief, had stolen

I .
it {rom-. him,
loncer withho!ld her consent : but before

Ellen as his
bride, he confessed his oreat sin to the

DT0!

Dame Martha could no ! _ _ SR
LAWay folever—: Iﬁlrt!mg this lesson {o EH: AR IC g i O QiR
man: that the purse of his golden joys%¥

natures. So much for the philosephical
part. Now I will commence fidaling on
the moral string. You behold those
trees, yonder, waving their green man-
tle in the gentle breeze ot the south.—
VWell they have a language too plain to
|be misunderstood, even by the truant
|school boy who don't know his great A,
It is neither Dutch nor Greek, but plain
English.  They whisper audibly, that
lthe spring and summer of man’s exist-
ence are crowned with the brightest of

cenial atmosphere of hope and love,

children shall ptle up stones to distine
guish the sacred dirt of mortality from
the comnmon dust of the fallaw. |
Now, my dear friends, the time will
soon come, when we shall all be crushed
beneath the iron-shod foot of the mon-
ster death—so let us try to take lessons
of good from every object around us, so
fatthe aightattisranmue may not co
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| verdue—that then he flourishes in thef il o

while ambition, like a cucumber vine

tendrils and brave the blast of misfor-
tunec.

old conder, autumn, has squirted his

yellow dye-stufl’ on their beautiful dra-
pery, and they will tell you how soon

that life must put on the pale jacket of

decay and sit shivering in the hoary frost
of aze. You can find carved vpon the
adamautine rocks of the mountain the

pump water of GGotham. The mild ze-
phyrs ‘waft the perfume of flowers 1ato
' the windows of the gay—then comes the
wintry tempest, to burst open their nec-

oro cun wash himself white with the
|
|

naine of Omnipotence, and the floods of
time can no more eflace it than the nes

upon the garden fence, sticksin its young R

Look at them acain, when that iz sass b

tamine cells, and bear their sweetnessgp

which he doats upon to-day may be

i
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, e a poltcne vistit 10 Y psilanti,
Michigan, and the Locofocos of that
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In that sweet home, the spirit-world !

ing, except a guud stock o! cln_lhin;t, {0 A AR e R B R R L | t, and :;uh_miltml L0 'E.hv I‘H*l]nn(ze Cn- !sl}atched {rom llill'!l lO"fﬂfillil‘O\‘;‘.,lBljltl. leave ‘il!ﬂi«?t‘ snt up a ~1[e's.l|w:]ll fm'] lll(lj‘na] Thley.
her pmliun* and it 1z not the part ol pru- ::'l‘t*l';'ll x; lx'i.--:ih‘v qu on i;;,_{_,ﬁm,f‘ i:; {jr-:w.d upon him, and this rg_jf CoNj'se sav- l !r'_“_ﬂ 1 P:"“P{‘I' 0‘!‘ the P“_‘“’ 1”0 I .I.PIM.,N.I.'T l-['flf ﬁ C‘lm?(;m.“' ]flt 1 1_ey .mi eft unf'ell
dence to commence life l}y l:allillg into I‘L"“.l‘[: "wr*;in‘blt";‘n dlril'lin:r f:I::-tfl: ‘:"Iﬂ'h'vw | m:; ['azrn. | ey | (30 (lbm-,ln 10 t‘lm: ‘tvan.(imifa?n-tl hl}‘-d[n~[a ,Inn llthof.lloué 1;1m|n.'1:!1g ”‘1 Etl , wilh
debt, Save from your wages a decent -H' tiﬂ: n1t,{-,u.,-.l\;.;”.l.f. l’;’“: m ;Iv m)'w lh.r: lovers were m::zrr.md and livec, Whtfit} tie h“ﬂ'i'llh*»l'b_: “t |I,n'ln }"(‘ ‘ * ‘}’“‘ :l'—f(’j‘-zl ft“ exu‘la Ifo'n; 1I'S 'Fl Wf}’:*
stim, Say lhil'iy g-)ld l}iuces; that will be '}m _. s l:llll‘fl:ill‘mi .ll-*" ‘i.':mllrll' l!i‘lﬂc‘lz“l' T h:’lpp‘.;}', 1‘0‘!1"11"1‘111'}r‘;'|n;__3£ lm‘n-.p-._:,-*:! froubles | bosoin ol the ocean, are eft | {Lllﬂ‘; HQ SN, -an - 'ILI] almabsﬁo l;' ”"’,' lE]__Sl;é-
Unough, as 1 know, lor a lu_rginniug; L ll)':re e '*ll-nrl JI“ﬂ:’hl;_'l-i pr lh:-m':h:;i’- | ﬂ;-.ly as a Will‘lll‘i‘.1’:_“?5“’““' dlf;.{‘{“:nlpnf 27| | upon the l_*:r--nchi n‘m.l }'U:l mf] It!alfr 1'01:&7‘ | natl was gnc-n,bl ]‘ﬂ nl.atc ’; :.1 as (iapp e ]'1"
then come and receive your bride with ¥a 'Illl'v.'f' l m.; 11“11-{:(% 1';?'-4:’(:5 ]” la want of submission to Providence. ¢ If Slll\_ll*)lls i‘_i'lf‘lltdh}P has 0“‘35” 1(_* L el 'ﬂm_l “10“ ,‘}‘.’“ﬂ uISt‘. {nouc fl‘ng_ U\Tﬂ a
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‘\\'illlbul:l was almost beside himsell withering sirocco el want-—agaministers should bave forseen the result. Clay
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WHae ARE THE WHics ?—All the sur-
vivors of the College of Electors which
cast the vote of New Yoik for Mr. Jef-
ferson, in 1800, and a// the surviving
members of the Senate and of the As-
gsembly, who voled for those ILlcclors,
ARE sTiLL WHiGs, and voted for Harri-
son in 1840 : and will, if alive, vote for
CrAay and FRELINGHUYSEN 1n 1844 !
Among them are Gen. Cortlandt, James
Burt, Judge Woodworth, Ambrose Spens
cer, and Erastus Root.
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The majority for Clay in the five States
of New York, Pennsylvania, Ohio, In-
diana, and Kentucky, will surpass the
entire majorily of 145,000 cast for Gen.
Harrison throughout the Union in 1840. -
So says the Frankfort (Ky.) Common-
wealth. And we pledge the Keystone
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Mr. Stephens, a member of Congress

: SR 1 had been suflered to perish taen,”

not kept my soul taint of sin?  And| l

with joy. He had now an object for la- ing no comfort to the frantic mourner, | and coonskins would burst the best Loco-

l ; \Sye s 0y To tlns day the poor peopie of Aags- |

could I pray—ave, to the bad fienc hiin- v

made. Ellen assisted him, and spun 'son for you, my friends! and il you Cor. PorLk's ‘ANCESTRY.—A cotress

cer and curfosity.

‘o har loveris'store, . Lhetloveisimel less| ed these ‘'wild words, when a sound of | that will fit. but the current saying is, | Where fiddling, frolicking and dancing | ary services ot Col. Polk’s ancestor which
are wreathed, and the wine flows, and [ mocratic Review, Globe, Standard, Gen.

pied, with hope to animate their toil.— had no ditiiculty ‘in recognizing by the | j,cline {o the same opinion.

Hearn bow sad are the after-claps that {ed at Charlotte, the said Ezekiel remain-

much he had earned and saved the pre- | your service, and ready to do your bid- | fro;n  Georgia, in his speech on Sa-

LhE U2 L TRl Sl wonld Willibald say, “my want of faith
T b N ' r ' ”l " r ! 1 3 i )N ': ‘1. . : : ] - !
"'; at s myrewara ,.hlt ol [ ) l 0 ”lL would have deserved such a doomn!’—
" o B . * B ¥ oy g N LB B o & . # L " - s ] .
bor and frugality, and he redoubled his Crayers. will not give hier Lack; eisc Despatr, as she stands wailing over the | foco gun that mortal hands ever made.
-l ’ 4 > r . | Y rFrY .
- . et - 311 Rt | R M aL leTEa YA his | death-couch of Hope. There 1s a les- —
trv. lavine aref: all he . . | . atipeh learn the same lesson, for to this | Ge: J PCe
industry, laying by carclully " | self—and promise to be his, soshe would | , =, . R U T B R e G |
_ AT Cay the 1ron rathing is an object ol won- o S
1 Uu IIIII*U : s ; - '... 3 : L ® . ) Y5 Ty 1 ks g 1 Vo . . ATV 1 'O . = . »
more briskly than ever, now that she & il AT | oy ] fhiany s-_LlHLlL work if-.-m Lor won L learn at, }ttm B10:aS stupid { pondent D.i the Augusla‘_ ¢ IOIIEH ?E;l."t;ﬂ
was permitted to add Ler small savings| - 2-816€ had the distracted youth uller- { ey have essaved to fuinish a screw |as a bog in harness. Go into the hall | the following account of the Kevolutior
frequently, but their time passed plen-“’*“‘i“ lnughter near startled bim, and, [ \hat “mo thrend will ever be inade for ¢, | enhiven the midmght hour—where roses | have been so much lauded by the De-
v ! . g » 1 1Y ¢ 0 LA 1our ‘i ' 1 - A1 RSB R : '
santly, for they were incessantly occu- looking round he saw a figure which he |, 7. by the TIEND HIMSELE,” and we ‘ _ .
the pale sweet ozzes from the whitewash- { Saunders, XC i—

\ R - VIR ell K ; 'ns and cloy oot. e d br " Be: Ja— We Yo ay « While ‘d Cornwallis was encamp-
Every Sunday evening W ibald wfmllfu,lll l:no:.%; n -l'l?llnls dl_.(l l(l:_?'.itj.‘n 11 )ot 1 i ed brow of Beauty—and there you may While Lord ; p
over to Dame Martha's and told her how | 2 bere,”” cried Le in Hoalse tones, = re. tne all P _ PG, . .

. mertinent and jollity 1nvite. I'ake aled in the British camp, during which
ceding week. 'Thus the weeks passed, | ding; asking only a small service in re-

S - . T
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for her fair equitable proportion. ‘¢ Clay
and the Tariff' of '42" will receive the
support +of thousands who have never
before voted with the Whigs.— Philadel-

ohia Forum.
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An exchange paper says, that an old
bachelor is a living libel upon his father
and mother. This may be all very true;

but, allow me to ask, who are the aut/ors
of this libel?— Sunday Mer.

ST W RS B AT PR I
\ ‘“ My friend,” said a temperance lec-
| turer to an old toper, ‘‘ don’t drink that
filthy stuff; its your greatest enemy.”
' Well, we are commagded to love our
eriemies. So here goes.’’
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Inwarriage, prefer the person to wealth,
virtwe before beauty, and the mind be-
forg the body ; then you have a wile; a
friend, and a companion.

He who gives way to angry invective,
furnishes a strong presumption that his
case is'bad, since truth is best supported
by dispassionate arguments.

“* Be content with what you have,’’ as

the rat gaid to the trap when he left his
tal iﬂ itr

and eighteen months rolled by, and the
voung smith, with joy, announced him-
sel]f master of twenty-five gold pieces.

About this time, Dame Martha be-
came indisposed with a bad cough,which
rendered her almost helpless, at least
quite unable to work according to her
custom. Herphysician presciibed change
of air, and said a longer abode in the
narrow and confined strects of the city
would kill her. She must remove to the
country. ‘The dame followed this ad.
vice, and took a little cottage in the su-
burbs, about an hour’s walk ‘rom the
city.

Willibald grieved enough when he
found himslef so far fiom his beloved ;
but he loved the more, and proved the
truth of the old proverb, ¢ the further
off the charmer, the dearer the way to
her.”” Every Sunday he went to visit
her, and thought the air of the country
even improved her beauty.

One day, as Willibald approached'the
house, Ellen came to him weeping. She
sobbed bitterly as he drew neay, and ex-
claimed, ** Ah, Willibald, what a misfor-
tune "
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lurn.

« What is that?” Willibald mustered
courage to say, though he trembled all
over.

‘“ You are. as I happen to know,’’ said
the fiend, ‘ an excellent smith. 1 have
a piece of work for you. ' IFollow me;
I will take you to a spot where lies bu-
ried one of my subjects. You must
make me an iron railing round the grave;
and, in reward, 1 will give you your
bride.”

“1f you have nothing more to ask, I
am content,’”’ replied the young man.

“'Phis is all; but it is a harder task
than you imagine. You have butone
hour to work. At twelve you must be-
ain, and the ratling must be completed
by the time the clock strikes one. 1 it
is done, you are free; if not you belong
to me forever.”

Willibald paused an instant, but a

flood of wild thoughtscame rushing npon
his brain: and the passionate desire to

‘snatch Ellen from his rival overcame all

his prudence. He pledged himself to
the unhallowed contract, and followed
the fiend, who hobbled on till he stood

turday night, refering to the ignorance

which prevails in some quarters inrelas

tion to the Taniff, and the gross misrepre-
senfations which had been induleed in
respecting 1t, told an ancedote of a Geor-
vig backwoodsman, who being out huut-
ing one day, and never having seeti ol
heard of a steam car, approaching the
ratlroad 1n the pine glades, and saw a
car approaching. Horror struck, he took
to his heels and ran some two miles to
the nearest house, when, being asked
what was the matler, he replied, terror
depicted on every feature, he did not
know, unless the abominable Tarifl’ had
broke loose !—Richmond Whia.
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A carrran Hir.—~—Rathbun, who re-
presents Cayuga and Seneca counties ia
Congress, made a speech a few days
since, in which he said Clay must be a
despot, because his name commenced
with a C, as did Caesar's, Caligula’s, and
Cromwell’s, The Auburn Journal says
that, adepting this rule of judgment of a
man’s character, Mr. Rathbun must be a
terrible hard case; for his name begins
with R, as do the words Rogue, Robber,
Rascal, Ragamuflin, &c. &c.

—when the gentlemen are dancing a
Racchus reel and the crimsoaed cheeks
of the ladies beain to grow pale in streaks
—when the roses have fallen from their

lie kicked about on the floor—and then
sav, if you ean, that {here 1s not somne:
th'mf:; taucht here. Aye, the suml[ of
vanity is unrolled before you, in flaiing
L(‘:&]Jil:‘lls vou may read how false and
how ﬂuvfin.q are f’ﬂl'llll}’ plﬁ‘ﬂiélll'i'ﬂ when
courted at the shrine of fashion and fol-
1y .

My dear friends, let us go to the run-
nine brooks, and read on their silvery
pages how pure mortality flows on thro'
the vale of iniquity, untarnished by the
vices that beset it 1n its course. The
brook that silently meanders among the
filthy bogs of the meadows, and yet res
lects the calm blue sky from its lueid
breast, 1s truly an emblem of that beauv-
tiful damsel, Virtue, upon whose heart
the every 1mage of heaven is indelibly
stamped.
al to every thing; and oh! itis delizht-
ful to pouder over the various inserip-

}lilil'. ﬂI'l(I fillh‘(‘- lﬂL‘lll and false Whi:-i.{('l'b: ‘5(}\'011 |n”e3 ﬁ-uln Ch‘{ll'IOHE.

peep in there just before they burst up |time, (as a mark of respect to his coun-

try’s invaders,) he wore the insignia of
royalty, a 2ed couti After the retire-
ment of Cornwallis, Ezekiel returned to
his home situated on Sugar Creek, about

The Whigs

g | . . '
{'liere 1s 2 meanine and mor-

in that vicinity, uowilling to tolerate his
neighborhiood, resolved upon his death.
The foremost of the party who had ta-
ken upon themselves the summary ex-
ecution of this sentence, was a Mr. Tay-
lor, who upon finding the tory, levelled
his gun to kill him but Ezekiel falling
upon his knees and imploring his life,
was after some consultation, permrilted to
live, upon condition, that he should
forthwith quit the county of Meclenburg.

This condition he promptly complied

with, and did not return uatil after peace
had been established.” |
The last Meclenbure Jeilersontan is

{as silent as the grave on the subject of
the Revolutionaky services of Col. Polk's
ancestors.
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Propicious.— AL a meeting 6f ‘chiva-

alry’? of South Carchina, at Beaufort, it

was resolved, that ‘“we wl dissolve 1he
. . . . r A LB s 3!

'tions op the inanimate objects of nature, | Union rather than ebandon ITezas.
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