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Biographies, in foll, of the Dochess of St Al-

bans, formerly Mrs. Cuuts,

—— —— —

The Second and 'T'hird Volumes, of nearly one

thousand pages, contain

THECELEBRATED ANNIVERSARY REGISTER, &

‘ PRINCIPLES AND M

CAVMBRIDGE, MI

I' MISCELLANEOUS.

From the Illinois Backwouds:

THE FORGED PATEN'
The changes which the last tw

Monthly Calendar of American Chronology. | have wrought in Illinois, would be

Complete for every day inthe year,
Subseribers, forward'ng a Five Dollar Bill

by the mail,

’

may command a year's subscription and the
remittance of these two volumes, in numbers,
Or any friend. or well-wisher,
transmitting the names of Five, or more sub:

to one who has not witnessed them
period our settlements were few
spirit of enterprise that now perva

corner of the Siate, had not then been awa

LU VL 11D QIoM sy BaBeV Y Awse s tom S o

kened.

serthers, at “T'hree Dollars esch, will receive
the two volumes for 1838, cuntaining the
Culendar free of expense,

For the convenience of subseribers, various

combinations have been formed, wherein the | of their own families.

T'he bluff of our own beautiful river
had never sent back the echo of the steam
engine. Without a market for their produce
the farmers confined their labors to the wants
Corn was nearly the

you a sister.”  Well did this dark eyed mai
den keep her promise,
At length, the crisis of his disorder arrived

distant, and cannot lear you—I will be to

said Lo him, *“poor sick man, your sister is far | upon vy grey hairs; and that God would re-
ward my «child for all her kindness 1o yon.”
- | Taking down his family Bible, the venerable

old man added, it is a season of affliction

. | bur we are not forsaken; let us o k for sup

transmiisston of a Five Dollar bill will save
muterial trouble.

A Five Dollar bill of per value, will com
mand ‘I'wo yenrs’ subs. ription to the Gentle-

] Lesirih!e opportunity for New Sulbserilers. | man’s Magnzine—or two copies for one yecr,

Tas Fourth Volune «f the
GENTLEMAN'S TAGAZINE
AND
AMERICAN MONTHLY RIVIEW,

will ecommence on the 1stot Jan. 1859,

Terms. —Three Dollars per annum, paya
Two large volumes of nearly

ble in advance. ‘
one thousand pages are published every year.

This popular work will in fotare, he prin

tod with NEW TYPE CASTEXPRESS
LY FOR THE PURPOSE. on fine thick

proer, well stitehed in a neat cover.,

37 Valuable Engravings will be frequently

given,

i gent to ene direction,

A Five Daollar bill, of par value, will com-
mand one year's snbseription to the Gentle-
mnn's Magazine. and one yesrs subseription
tothe Lady’s Book, published in Phiiadelphia,
by Mr. Godoey, at 'T'hree Dollars per annum.

A Five Dollar bill, of par value, will com
mand one year’s subsceription to the Gentle-
msn's Mﬂz'HZiliP‘ and. one years EulJSt'ripliun
o any of the popular Weekiv Fapors pofiis
ed in Philadelphias and the proprietor pledges
himself that both periodicals shiall be duly fur-
warded to the given directions. By this
means, subseribers at a distance may save
postage and discount. and depend upon the
receipt of their chosen works.

A T'en Dollar bill, at par value, will com-
mand two copies of the Gentleman’s Mavaz'ne
for two years, commencing with the first num-

T'he Gentleman's Magazine and American | ber.and ending next July—a series of four
F - - - 1 3 . & | [ 11
o hly Review has attained a standing that volomes to each copy. Clubs of I'en and up-

msares its continuance; and the commends

wards will be allowed the usnal agency, if the

tary notices of the most ruﬁ]n-rluhlﬂ pulliun of numbers are sent, free of expense, to one di-
. . » = FRn ) L] N . .
tha press altest 1ts merits and |mpn|nr|ly.— rection: Illuﬁ, I'en ﬁuhﬁrrllmrs, receiving the

i ich monthly number containsg Seventy-two, ! P
extra-sized Octavo pages, and presents MORE hut ‘Pwenty Dollars if the money bhe sent In

READING MATTER THAN A VOLUME OF A NOV

eL. ™t is published at little more than half
the price of any other Magazine in the United
S 11es, vet contains as many ORIGINAL

PA\PERS as any other Monthly Publication

WM. E.BURTON, Editor & Proprietor,
Philadelphia.

e it

The following distinguished \Writers fill
t 1+ pages of the Gentleman s Magazine with
U iﬂ:'ill.:ll Contribution.

: Professor Iﬂgr;lh:ltn, anthor of The South
West, Lafitte, Burtan, ete. Captain I\]nn}--
a't, author of Peter Simple, Japhet, Jacob
Faithful,ete. Miss Catharine I'l. \Waterman,
Philadelphia. “I'he American Hemans.”—
The Hon. R. "B. Conrad, Philadelphia,—
Divid HoM nan, Baltimore. George Walters,
[%5., Washington, James F. Otis, Boston
and Washinaton  Mrs Fanny Kemble B
lor, Plnladelphia,  Leich Hun, Kngland.—
Morton  N'Michael, Philadelphia U, .
Wines. anthorof T'wo T'wo Years inthe Na
vy. Lietters from Buston, ete. Andrew M.
Mikin and Fzra P. Holden, Editersof Satur
day Courier, Philadelphia.  Douglas Jer-
ld, anthor of the Rent Day, ete., England.
J.F. Elder, Editor of the Columbia Spy, Pa.
J. Hiuston Miffi'n, Philadélphia.  James
Montgomery, author of Satan, England —
J.meph C.Neal. anthor of Chareoal Sketches,
Philadelphia. T'he anthor of An .-‘\clt-r's A!
loquy. J. Hall Bready, Philadelphia. N.
C. Brooks. Editor of Monthly Museum, Bal
t nore  John Frost, Professor of Belles Let-
tors, Philadelphin ~ E. Pinckney Morton,
Bunror, Me, Joseph Price, late l'.l"lnl" 0ol
Now York Mirror. William Landor, Phi'a-
delphia. ‘I'. G. Spear, Philadelphia. L. A.
Wilimer, Baltimore. Richard Penn Smith,
airthor of the Disowned, Cains Marius, ete'—
AMexander Dimitrv., \Washingtor., A. Harl
bat. Pa. ‘T'homas Dunn inglish, Pa. .!.
Ashhel Green. Phila. John Junes, Balii-
mare.  Philander S. Rutter, A. M., Pa.—
Charles P. lllsley, Editor of the Portland
I'ranseript, Maine.

ETC. ETC ETOC.

The Review Department of the Gentle.
mii's Magazine, which has elicited praise
fram all points of the literary cirele, will con-
tUnne ta present a cnmplﬂlﬂ ﬂt'.('.uulfl of the
pipalar literature of the day, with llllru:ra] ex-
tract from rare and pnpulnr works  T'ransla
tinng from the lighter portions, ot the French,
G :rman, Spanish and Tialian authors, oceur
in every numher. Copious and .ﬂmcdn{n!
Bingraphies of eminent men of the day, wilh
Burrmmed Likenesses, will frequently orna
ment the pages of the Gentleman’s Magazine

The ©ditor respectfully requests attention
b the following list of the various popular ar-
ticles which have been published in regular
manthly series during the progress of the ex-
isting volumes—must of these papers are still
et nued, besides the general vaiiety of the
contents — .

The experience of a Modern Philusopher.
A Series of Tales entitled Leaves{rom a Life

- in London, '
Poets and their Poetry,with Biographicaland
Critical Notices. :

Pages from the Diary of a Philadelphia Law-
yer, by an eminent Member of the the
Bar, Play-House People, by the au-
thor of an Actor's Allogny.

Unpublished Portions of the Life of Vidocq,

the celebrated French Minister of Pfﬂice.

Mirabilia Exempla, by a Metropolitan,
Extracts from the Journalofa Passenger from

Philadelphia to New Orleans, by Profes-

sor Iongraham. i

S8cissible from the Blank Book of a Bibliogra-

pher, presenting many rare and valuable

- E | dutail:}. PRty t

Biographies, in full, of Commodore Stewart,

mgilhpa Pn:'lmit and view of a Sea Flglrt.
Biogiaphies,in[ull(,inf Zingham, the Negro

neen . :
Biographies, in full, of Boz, Dickens, with a
Portrait,

B_iuirnphins.in full, of Prince Puckler Mus-

au, the celebrated German Traveller.

Biographies, in full, of Pagnanini, with a

Portrait,
Biographies,in full,of John Reeve.

| Biographies, in full, of Dr.John Faust, the

Giormas, Borcerer,

the day which was to decide the guestion of

only crop raised—and from the time it was|
life or death,

‘laid by, the end of July, till ‘pulling time,’
in November, was a holiday, and the inter
vening period was passed in idleness, except
on Saturday. On that day, duly as it arri-
ved, the settlers, far and near, collected at the
distillery, and amused themselves with shoot-
ing at & mark, “trading nags,’ and, too often,
when the tin cup had passed freely around,
in fighting.

Lucy bent over him with in-

his features, hardly daring 1o breathe, so fear
ful was she of waking him from the only
sound sleep ‘which he had enjoyed for nine
long days and nights. At length, he awuke
and gazed np into the face of Luecy Davis.
and faintly inquired, “Where am 12 There
was.intelligence in that losk. Youih and «

This, sir, is by no means a picture of all | €00d constitution had obtained the mastery.,
the settlements of that early period, but that L“"}' lelt that he was spared, and, bursting
it is graphically true of many, nhone of our ol {170 a fluod of irrepressible tears, rushed out
dest settlers deny of the room.

It was two weeks more before he ecould si

But to my narrative,
One Saturday afternoon, in the year 1819,
a yorng man was seen approaching with slow up, even for a short time He had already
and weary steps, the house, or rather disiille- | 3°qUairted them with hisname and residence
ry, of *Squire Croshy, of Brent’s Prairie, an | "0t they had no curi sity 10 learn any thing
obscure settlement on the Military Tract.— | further, and forbid ~his giving his story until
As ususl on that day,a large collection of | '® became stronger. His name was Charles
people were amusing themselves at Crosby’s, | Wilson, and his parental hawe, Boston. A
who owned the only distillery in that region - few days afierwards, when Mr Davis w:s

tense unxiety, watching every expression of

port to Him who has promised 1o sustain us 2
He opened the book and read, “*Although the

fig tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit

be in the vine; the labowis of the field shall
yield no meat; the flocks aliall be cut off from
the told, and I|lt‘5ﬁ shall be no herd in the
stall, yet will T rejoice in the Lord; I will
Joy in the God of my salvation.”

Charles and Lut;_v knelt beside the venera-
ble old man. and while he prayed, they wept
tears of grateful emotion,

[t was a sleeploss, but not unhappy night
1o the three inhabitants of the neat and cheer-
ful dwelling they were about 10 leave, and go
they knew not where. It was then that
young Wilson learned the true value of mon-
(¢y; by means of it he could give a shelier 10
those who hxd kindly received hin when ey-

o

ery other door was closed vpon lim.

All night Jong he thonght of the loreed  pa-
tent. There were a few wards dropped by
Mr. Davis which he ecounld not dismiss {rom

I
' his mind — that Crashy had written to the

work in one manthly parcel, will be charsed
tlers as a rich and great man,
advance, and free from postage and disconnt

Single copies of the Gentleman's Maoazine
cannot be obtained. A year’s subseription
must be paid: and at the termination of the
time paid for and agreed upon, the subseriber
must intimate his intention of discontinuance,
or pay the ensuing year upon demand.

Postmasters and other Agents allowed the
most liberal commission.

POETIY.
“Fair Ruler of the Visionary Hour,

Sweet Idol of the Passionate and Wild,
Finchantress of the Saul »

e —

onod Slu‘il"}h

frontier life, or labour of any kind

g'raw hut, and a pair of deer skin mocecasins
A large pack completed his equipment.

kivery one gazed with curiosity upon the
new comer.

I't'm tle Cine:nnati Journal.
THE DRUNKARD AND HISBOTTLE.

Sober. Toneh thee! No, viper uf vengranpee!
"Il break thy head against the wall!
Did yo1 not jromige?—ay—

husiness. the horse swop vvee 3ete oo it
the rifle was l4id aside, and even the busy

. ~ tin cup had a temporary respite.
T'o make me strong as Sampson, vl porasy vesp

And rich, rich as Cresus—
(I’ wring thy villancus neck)—

The young man approached *Squire Cros
by, whom ¢ven a stranger could distinguish
Ard wise, wise as Sulomon, as the principal personage among them, and

And happicr than the happest? anxiously inquired fora house where he could

he accommudated; saying that he was ex-l

But instead of this, villian!

You've stripped me of my locks—
Left my pocket « mpty as euckou’s nes!
In M rehi— fooled me out of my senses;
Made me ragged, made me wretched,
And then laid me in a ditch!

tromely ill, and felt the symptoms of an ap
proaching lever,

Crosly eyed him keenly and svspiciously
for a moment without uftering a word.—
Knaves and swindlers had been recently a-
broad, and the language of the youth betray
Touch tlee! sureas there's vengeance | ed that he was ‘a yankee,”—a name at that
In this fist, I'll scar the moon
With thy broken skull! with every thing that is base. Mistaking the
stlence and hesitation of Crosby for fear of
his inability to pay, the strange: smiled and

said, ‘I am not without money,”—and put-

But, one en.brace before thoun diest;
"T'is hest 1o partin friendship; [lasting]
Feeling Ah! thon hast some virtue yel;
good. | a wnys tlluu;hl ‘lwas best
To give the devil lus due;
Feeling Aund tlouglr the dev ] thou art,
Letter. 'Thou hast a p'eusant face,
A = arkling eye, a ruby 1 p,
A blushinr chiek—ard thy breath—
"T'is sw-e eter than the  [lasting)
Br-e ezes that ev. er gambol
T'ill the break of day
A a-mong the beds of ro-o ses.
Fee'ing My ho honoy . thon shalt not dies
best. I'll s and ty th e, doy and night,
«  And fi-ight ike Hir [loe] eulis;
Il tea-e ch th: paison [hic] a little
wisdom;
I'll pre-e-ch [hic] tem-per ance too;
'l li-ive on mil [hic] k and ‘oney,
And [falling] be the ha-hap piest man
on EARTH [hic] !

ting his hand into his pocket to give occular
prool of the asseition, he was horror struck to

find that his pocket book was gone. It con

pers of great value to him.

Without a farthing—without even a single
letter or paper toaftest that hischaracter was
honorable—in a strange land, and sickness
fast coming upon him—these feelings nearly
drore him to despair. 'The 'Squire, who
prided himself on his segacity in detecting
villains, now found the use of his tongue —
With a loud and sneering laugh he said,
“siranger, youn are barking up the wrong
tree, if you think to cotch me with that yan-
kee trick of yourn.” He proceeded in that
inhuman strain, seconded by nearly every
one present, for the ‘Squarr’ was powerful»
and few dared to displease him. The youth
felt keenly his desolste sitnatign, and casting
his eye around ovver the group, in a tone of
deep and despairing anxiety, inquired, “Is
there none who will receive me?” “Yes, |
will,” eried a inan among the crowd; *‘yes,
poor, sick stranger, I will shelter you,”—
Thr-n, in a lower tone, he addf’d, “I know
not whether you are deserving, but I know
youn are a fellow being, and in sickness and
in want, and for the sake of him who died tor
the puilty, if not for your own sake, will |
be kind to you, poor young stranger » _

The man who stepped forth and proffered
a home to the youth in the hour of suffering,
was Simeon Davig, an elderly man, who re-
sided near Crosby, and to whom the latter
was a deadly enemy. Uncle Simeon, as he
was called, never retaliated, and bore the
many persecutions of his vindictive neighbour
‘without complaint, His family consisted of
himself and daughter, his only child, an af-
fectionate girl of seventeen.

Bonayrarte—Some curious anccdotes are

told of the dethroned Emperor, while John
Bull was his ‘aller, on the Island of St. Hel-
ena. Onone o~casonr he was rather merry at
t ‘e expinse of a Captain of a 50 gun ship,
who was infroduecd to him.  After inquiring
minutely about the weight of metal, &e. the
ex-Emperor inquired: *VWhat chance would
you stand of taking a French 742’ ‘The Cap
tzia replied, *If it was blowing hard, so that
she could not «pen lower ports, we would
take her, not otherwise.” “‘How long,’ cun-
tinued the imp rial captive, “do you think you
wonld be in taking a large frigate?’ ‘Do you
mean I'rench?’ inguired the Captain. ‘No,
American!’ replied Bonaparte. The Captain
hesitated—the Emperor laughed heartily and
to .k his leave,

- —— e =

“Plesse Exchange,” as the Printer said
when he offered his heart to a beautiful girl.

—was a magistrate, and regarded by the set-

The youth who now came up to the group | ..
was apparently ahout twenty one years of 5 . o that he wanted, opened it
age, of slender form, fair and delicate com-
plexion, with the air of one accustomed 1o
It wasevident, at a glance,
that he w2s not inured to the hardships of a !

But his
dress bore a strange contrast with his appear-

ance and manners. He wore a hunting shirt
of the ciarsest linsey woolsey, a common

In their eageruess to learn who
he was, whence he came, and what was his

time associated in the minds of the ignorant |

absent from home. and Lucy enoaged about
| her household affairs. Wilson saw at the head
of his bed, his pack, and recollect ne snme-

The first

thing he ssw was the identie

whose loss had excited so many bitter reorets

! arels.,
"He recollected having placed it 1he
morning before he reached Brent's Prairie
but in the confusion of the moment,

cumstance was forgotten,

that eir

He examined it
and found every thing as he len it

This discovery nearly restored him to
health—hnt he resolved at present to confine
the secret 10 his own bosom. 1 was gratify-
ing to him to witness the entire confidence
they reposed in the honour and integrity of a
stranger, and the pleasure with

bestowed favonrs nnon one whom they son-
posed could make no return bhut thanks.

A few days after, Mr Davis left home to
I go to.a neighboring village, expecting 1o be
back the same day, but night came and he
did not return,  So unusnal was his absence,
that Lucy passed a sleepless nisht. In the
morning she . watched hour after hour for his
coming. and when sunset approached and he
was still absent, terrified at his long and unu-
IEll:’tl §lay, she was Sﬂlling ont to procure a
neighbor to go in search for him, when her
parent came in sight. She ran 10 meet him,

which they

dearing expressions of affection. when his
haggard, wo begune countenance startled her.
He entered, uttered not a word, but seated

al pocket book |

re the |

and was bestowing uwpon him a thonsand en |

real owner of the land and obtained 1he pro-

| mise of a deed,

more fully aequinted with the history of the
young stranger.

Ilis fsiher, Charles Wilson, Sr., was a

Inense ‘ortune,
when the soldiers received from Government
their bounty of one hundred and SIXty acres
of land, macy of them offired their patents to
Mr. Wilsou fur sale  Finding that they were
resolved to sell them, he concluded 1o save
thew from 2 sacrifice of their hard earnings,
and purchase at a fair price all that were of-
fered. In three years no small portion of the
military tract came into. his possession. On

. beet)ont £ Leaslan banas 3

him a deed uI{r lllm lﬁrlt:_cill:l.r;:;}‘; oolnﬁishl?uu in
Ilinuis, nnd insisted that he should go out to
see 11, and; 1f he liked the country, to setile
Wishing him to become identified
with the people, he recommended his son, on
hisarrival in the State, o iay. aside his broad-
cloth, and dress like a back-woodsman.

I there.

On the moruing of his son’s departure, Mr.
Wilson received’ aletter from a man in 1l
nois, who had frequently written. He wish-
| ed 10 purchase a quarter section of land at
Guvernment prices, which Mr. Wilson pro-
miscd he should have on those terms, provi
ded he forwarded a certificate from the Judge
of the Cirenitt Court that
worth no more.

the land was
The letter just received en-

'lumsaII in gloomy silence. It was in vain
that Lucy attempted to cheer him. Afier «

long pause, during which a powerful strugale

closed the certificate in question.  Mr., Wil-
son had given this tract to Charles; and, put
ting the letter and eertificate into his hand,

was going on in his feelings, he arose. touk

his davghter’s hand and led her into the room
where Wilson was seated. You shall know

all, said he; I am ruined; I am a beggar. In

farm which I have thought my own. He
proceeded to state that a few days previous,
Crosby, in a moment of ungovernable malice,
| taunted him with being a beggar, and 1old

him he was now in his power, and he would

crush him under his feet. When Mr. Davis
smiled at what he regarded only as an impo-
tent threat, Croshy, to convince him. told
him that the patent of his farm was a forged
one, and that he, Orusby, knew the real OW-
ner of the land—had written to parchase it

—and expected a deed in a few days. Davis
immediately went home for his patent, and
during his long absence had visited the land
office.  Croshy was right  The patent, be-
yond all doubt, was a forged une—and the

cluim of Davis to the farm, not wortha farth
ing. .

It may be proper to observe that counter
feiting soldiers’ patents was a regular busi-
ness in some of the Eastern cities, and hun-
dreds had been duped.

“It is not for 'myaelf," said the old man,
“that 1 grieve at this misfortune. I am ad-
vanced in life, and it matters not how or
where I pass the remaining days of my exis
tence. [ have a home beyond the stars,
where your mother lias gone hefore me, and
where I wounld ]ung since gladly have juihad
her, had I not lived to pmlhcl her child, my
own, my affectionate Lucy.” The weeping
girl flung her arms around the neck of her
father, and poured her tears upon his lrdsom.
“We can be happy sull.” said she, “for I am
young, and can easily support us both,” i

A new scene fullowed, in which another

Andividual was principal actor.. shall leave " stupified with asionishment; but when ho

. =

enjoined upun him to deed it 10 the writer a-
greeable to promise, on his arrival at linois

The remarks of Mr. Davis fureibly remind-

: . ; ; : ed yonng Wilson of this incident, and on the
tained every cent of his money, besides pa- |8 few days I must leave this house and this young |

next morning after he hecame acquainted with
the design of Croshy with a trembling hand
he examined the certificate. It was “written
by Crosby, and the land he wished to pur-
chase was the identical farm of Mr. Davis.
Astonished that his friend, the Judge,
should certify that the land was worth no
more, Mr. Davis asked to see the certificate,

and afler n moment’s examination unhesita-
tingly pronounced the signature a ronrGeny.

An explanation from the young man now
became necessary, and calling Lucy into the
room, told them his history, and laid before
them 3 pile of patents and bank notes, one af-
ter another, till the amount reaclied thou-
sands.

It was a day of thankful happiness to old
Simon Davis and,his daughter, and not less so
to young Wilson.

Not long after this scene, Crosby entered.
His air #ap that of a man who has an enemy
in his power, and intends to_trample on him.
He scarcely noticed. Wilson, except with a
look of contempt, After pouring out his mal-
edictions upon the family, he advised them
to leave immediately. The old man lnaulred
if he would give him nothing for 1llg¥_i|1_1p:__i‘_'fivg}t
ments he had made? 'I_‘ha.unm;gr;:ﬁ_aa,ﬁ'j;pti
acent. o )

% !"‘ :.‘;-i‘:'ll}l} - _.1
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“Yon ,certaiinij ;srduld not," ;bq@';t_leaqn% i

f

| “drive this old man and his daughter penny- |
less into the world?2 -

= & & "i :
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“What is_that to yon?” __mplied;ér@b;:;

.1 will answer you that question,” said

Wilson; and _he. acquainted him with what
the reader has alieady learned. Crosby was

5 s TR
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It is now time tor the reader to become

merchant of Boston, and had acquired an im-
At the close of the late war,

¥ L3
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<A _
Iﬁ{: family fled to Texas. g AL
Why should 1 spin out the narmti‘;e?—:-_
| Luey and Charles were married, and thongh
1 splendid mansion rose up on the farm of
Mr Davis. both loved far better the litile

room where she had so long watehed over the

L]
"
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sick bed of the homeless stranger. Mr, Wil- C :
son was rich, but never forgat those who were i
in want. Cheered by the kind and affection- v ‘
ate attention of his children, old Simeon Pa. 'ft" n = g
vis almost seemed to have renewed his 5 g :
tence. He lived many years, and long ;
enongh ty tell the bright eyed son of Charles ;; :

P j

& Lucy the story of the FORGED DEED.

g ,f., Fa > ,‘__! =35 33
And when he told the listening boy how hig -
father. when poor and friendless, was taken ~
home and kindly treated, and in torn b:l'ciln"_a ?'_‘
their benefactor, he impressed upon the mmdﬂ
of his grandehild, thut even a cap of cold wa.

ter, given fiom a pure motive, shall not Jese
i1s reward. -

-

e —————
Dr. Go LDSMITH.—Dr. Goldsmith, tlmﬁgh >
one of the first characters in literature, wasa
great noviee in the common Jc’c%rrenm of
life. Sitting one evening at the tavern where
he was-accustomed to take his supppr.fhg
cailed fur a mutton chop, which was no .
soorer placed on the table, than a gﬂhiﬂﬁﬁhh | %
near him with whom he was imiﬁa"ﬁ;;ift :
quainfed showed great 10kens ofnnmsinm,
nnd wondered how the doetor could suffer the
waiter 1o place such a élinkmg cl;*opbefui‘-ah.
him.—Stinking! said Goldsmith, ¢in good. =
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truth, T do not smell it) ¢ ﬁevei-:'imi_.-.lll"al'a;_"_t.g =
any thing more unpleasant in :ﬁy--]i‘fe“,iiﬁ};; it
swered the gentleman; “the fellow deaén“&i T
canipg for bringing yon meat unﬁttada_at*‘iﬁr Fes

‘In gu_*o'd truth,’” said the poet"reljiﬁg:_ onLT]i'E i‘ ;
judament, ‘I think so too; but I will be Jess =~
severe in my punishment.) He u;stamly _e ‘_‘

called the waiter, and insisted that heshold.
eat the chop as a punishment.,  The Bl - v rile.
persisted but the doetor threatened to knock ** % 7 °

him down with his cane if he did not imme-
....IL..L..._}IL Sk P | :

the chop. the ¢ Bﬁiﬁ'}%;g'hjfﬁlt—gﬁhmf o
thinking that would make the remainder of
the seatence less painful to him. When he
had finished his repast, Goldemith’s friend
burst into a loud laugh. “What ails you
now?' asked the poet “Indeed my good
friend,’ said the other, ‘I could never think
that any man whose knowledge of letters is .
s0 exlensive as -youfs. could be so great a -
dupe to a stroke ot humor: the chop was as |
fine a one as ever | saw in myji"l'a.t f\’t’u

1?2 smd Dr. Goldsmith, ‘then I iiif*‘iiavér

give credit to what you say againiéﬁ*#ﬁ@hi’ P

good truth, I think I am even with youl” g
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Quizzine —Suon afier the death of Jeffef-
son, a sprig of the law in the town of H, had ,
his attention atiracted by an old gentleman. 0
with a broad brim hat' and stern iron counte-
nance, who had just been reading a notice of
the death of Jefferson, and was making some
reiarks - about him to the idlers in the bar
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room. : | |
“Jefferson? Jefferson?—who was this Jef- ' 24
ferson?” asked the young lawyer, in a quiz- ' ,
zing tone, | LY & ‘ y
“He was the immortal framer of the Dee- _ |
laration of Independence,” lel;liéd the. oIl RHEIAGE :
man

“Oh yes! I think 1 have heard of him; he
was an old cwpenter in Perry county—a goud
framer,” rejoined the quizzer.
““No, sir.he was nol a carpenler; he wrote
the Declaration of [ndependence, such a piece B
of writing, as you will never be able to write,! ‘
the old man replied, in a harsh tone, pe_cul'i‘gr_ o
only to himself. Peny oy §; |
“Take care, old fellow! Now this Jeffer . Cih. Yy
son was a carpenter, aflterwards turned _p]ay:
actor, and—" . : i , ,gh;__;,gg;f ¥
“Judge Huston!” interropted the landlord, -
with a low bow, “please walk in to tea.» = .
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~ The poor fellow of the law, it is needless 2 £48 ”

-

W i
B e | o T --.rﬂ-J-.- L e g gy o U e

M

to say, was dumbfounded. Ile had under-
stood Judge H. was in town, and he eall ) _1
to_see him through conrtesy, but after the ;
quizzing operation, he fonnd il'mngomn'lgp!._;% o

be off.—Philadelphia Ledger, -
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 Human happincss—-1 have lived,said

(.52 4 .j_i__:‘ b4 Sy R LT GAR Ssan . = f_i.‘__-'..i;rr.,;
the indefatigable. Dr. Clark, to know. that
great secret of human happiness is thie: ner-
er suffer your energies to stagnate. The old
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ad_a'gg,_.;if ““100 many irons in the fire,” con-
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veys an abominable fa!ﬁ‘eﬁpod;;'yoﬁ;ﬂm!.ﬂ L 5
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many—poker, tongs and all, keep

L

them sll going.” Daily experiens>, we are
}B‘j;ﬁa-ig‘ say, verifies the remarks of the doe-
: o . g ggete
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