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siyely useful —they must be communi-
cated in a manner clesr, intelligible &
attractive. It is this last quality—this
lterary charm of perspicuity snd free-

dom from mystictsm, which renders the s, w2 LT S R

tion of the rocks with its blood, till thej miles from home, while bis master was
welcome sound of its fa'l to the earth® enjoying a glass of cherry bounce with
struck on bis®ears as joyfully as gbé* his host, the borse got to a pile of cher-
sounds of liberty to a captive. He rush-sries which had just been emplied from
ed forward to his rifle, fearful perhapsi the cask, and as they were well satura- _ =
that life was not yet extinct in his en<"ted with spirits, they soon wmade. bim | pages of this Jourcal at once so instruc~ - | 2
emy. Soon, however, the contenf¥ of] as drunk as David’s sow. If our readers | tive and delightful, and accounts for the T g
hia piece were lodged in the head of] know how d¢ffuk that means, they will |immerise popularity which,altbough but |
his foe, while a prayer went up to hiea- | be able to judge of the condition of th¥ | little more than a year in egistencs, it
ven from bis lips io gratitude for hisjpoo borse.  If not, we must in-|bas slready sttaived, Its circulation,
preservation, em be was so0 badiy off as to he' we are informed, approaches to many
The hunter exhibited his trophy, but| taken for dead ; aod in this state de-/|thousand copies, which carry- the in-
the terror and toil had been too great{prived of his shoes ofid stripped of his valuable information it contains, to the
—his age could not endure it, and his |hide. | remotest parts ol our union, -
remains now rest in the earth near the| The Colonel bired another horse, and{ Ve must not forget to state that the
scene of his terrific achievement, urned bome, sadly lamenting the fate | publisher has collected the first twene
of his'venerable and faithful sceed. The | ty~four numbers into a handsomé vol-

strong. 1 courted his acquaintance, and
many is the time that kbhave warmed
myself,during the dreary winfer months,
at the bright fige, the*industry of age
d kindled. *1 loved this old man,but
t love could not have originated io
pity for his misfertunes—no, he was
bappy as the spring birds, the only re-
gret he ever expre';d was. that the
“clearings” around had driven away
the game, He was himself the pio-
neer of the forest, and civilization bad
deprived him of balf of his chartns, yet
he would tell ovér the tales of his e-
vent{ul life, and weep and laugh as he
recounted them, Ob, said he once to
me, | have seen the footprints of the
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of Roe's X Roads, at Col. Roe’s.

For persons living in the neighborhoods
of the Beaver Dams, and Nine Bridges, at
Mr. Baxter’s store, Beaver Dams.

§7 The gentlemen at whose houses the murmur—yet 1 shall be the last who|the Tower was ia the execution“of thet ' 0n's iusiance of intemperance during bave been displaced to make room foy
mh » ml ! .:,';E:{ ;.1{},2’:@,’:’.“2; ‘:;:i:l;::: has witnessed Nature on this spet in|office, Hie inadvertently raised a deor-in A .., " *ud geelul IE&,TEQ ‘should not
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= POETRY.

HE BROKEN PROMISE,

I know men keep no promises—or none

At least with women—and yet khowing
this,

With credulous fally still I trusted one,

Whose word seemed so likely the ¢ Ith, ]

forgot

The lesson I had l=arnt full oft before,

Aund 1 believed, hecause he said he'd come,

That he would come-and then, night af
ter ﬂightt

I watched the clouds and saw them pass
away

From the bright moon, and leave the clear  brightened at the intelligence~he seem-

biue sky
As spotless, and serene, and beautiful,
Asif no promises were broken e’er
Beneath it, Man forgets, in busy hours,
What.is his idle moments he has #aid,
Nor thinks how often woman's happiness
Blangs on his highest wosds, It is not

ings

| shall pever forget the £rmness of his

bave both passed away with the wil-| Between eleven and twelve g’clock
derness, and ™y own grey head will | yesterday morning, as the ma*hb&e
s00n be down in the dust—I must not|duty it is to chain the wild ts at

her simple and solitary grandeur ; but
if I conld once again exhibit a panther- | the den Buge lio
skin as the trophy of my age, I could |there was a Bengal royal tiger and ti-
forget even that, There was something | gress. At sight of each other the eyes
so pathetic in the manuner this was|of the animals sparkied with rage, The
uttered—something so melancholy in|{lion instantly erected his mane, und,
{he idea, that it was in vain | attempt~ | with a tremendous roar, sprang at the
ed a reply ; it was an all absorbing|tiger. The tiger was equally eager for
thought, and I gave the wings of fancy the combat, andgin a paroxysm of fury
to the reflection—it might have been|flew at his assatilint, whilst the tigress
pr0phetic of the old man’s end, -for on | ﬁercgly gecgnded"htr mate. The roar-
the next day the yillagers were aroused \ing and yelling of the combatapts re-
by a report that a panther had been |sounded through the yvards, and excited
seen in the neighbourhood. in all the various animals the most live-
ly demoostrations of fear or rage. The
timid tribes shivered with dread, and
ran round their cages, shrieking with
terror, whilst the other lions and tigers,

whick sepa rated

the 35qu of cells,

l

His eyes |

ed to have shaken of hie years, and l'

step as he shouldered his rifle with
the hope of gaining the trophy he de-|with the bears, leopards, panthers,
sired. —1I’ll find the creature, said hew wolves, and hyenas, flew round their
[ cap go to the spot, and if an old man’s | deps, shaking the bars with their ut-

(% }4 m importarice which affect the | eyes does not fail bim, I shall have animm[ streogth, and utteriog the most

Most deeply. Kisses often weave the net
Of misery, or of bliss of haman lite ;

There’s many a deep and hidden grief that { imals.

comss

Prom seurces which admit of no complaint,

From things which we canuot, dare not,
speak ; _ :

And yet they seem but triffes, till,to chain

Link,after link, is fastened on each thought

And wound around the heart. LThey do
theis work _

In secrécy and silenee——but their power

I¢ far more faral than the open sha'ts

Of sorrow and misfortune, but they prey

ntil the heart and spirits, till the bloom | I0 v‘ain, _
Of hopé ischanged to fever’s hectic flush, | agaiost a tree and commenced parta-

Th‘zrbﬁlk the ¢harm of youth’s first, klng a ‘cant’ [gpag[ he had

-

ightest dream,

And thus wear out the pleasures of the
world,

déhdl_if:.ap. at length, the very springs of
l .

But thisis Woman’s fate. It is not thus

Witl;“ rgud aspiring Man, His mind is
ille

With high and lofty thoughts—and love,&
hope, ‘

Are sacrificed at cold Ambition's shrine,

He feels that the whole world was made
~ for him,

Nor broken promises,nor hopes destroyed,

Are e'er allowed a place on memory’s

age.
'Til_?m y woman, in her loneliness,
And in gilent, melaocholy hours,

| the shade of the surrounding trees en-

| bim the clear and sparkling waters of‘
' the WéstBeaneh might be seen meander-

'soned with the rays of the setting sun, |

eagy task-—but there’s no koowing what

terrifie czies, The lion fought most
may take piace, they are dangerous an-

bravely, but was evidently overmatch-
[ wished him suceess, and he|ed, having to contend with two adver-
deported, accompanied only by his dog. | saries not more than a year from the

The day was fast waning away, and | woods, whilst he had been upwards of
seven years in confinernent. Still the
veloped the watchful buoter as he pa-| battle raged with doubtful success, un-
ced the margin of an almest inaccessi- | (j| the tiger seized the lion by the
ble raviae eager to discover his prey; | throat, and flung him 0o his back, when,
but the panther appeared not, and he| after roMling over eash other several
begln to fear he was doomed to wateh times, the eﬁ.'P'ﬂtGd tig'ggg p[nngd
At leogth, be leaned his rifie | her enemy against the veranda. In that
situatien the prostrate lord of the forest
still struggled with ap indomitable spir-
it roariog with agony and rage. By this
lime, however, some jron rods had been
heated, the red hot ends of which were
: - | npow applied tothe mouths and nostrils
ing in loveliness beneath a craggy preci- ! of the infucriated tigers, who were by

provided ;|
all was still around him, his dog loy
quietly by his rifie, a few yards beyond

lpice. that lifted itself towards the skies | this means forced to relinguish their

more than a hundred feet. Thither-

grasp ; but no sooner was the separa-

And all the warmest feelings of his heart | ward the bunter strayed, looking upon | tion effected than the hon and tiger

the stream and the valley below crim-|geized in their mouths, the one the up-

pes, and the other the lower jaw of his

while thoughts of other days chased one antagopist, bitipg and tugging at each

another across his brain as summer | gther with deadly fury., So excited!

| elouds cast thair ﬂiCKHiﬂg shadows 0-| was their animosity that it was with
ver a harvest field. He was aroused

great difficulty, by the imsertion into

ﬁqn é'o'm one ip which ;

ammunifion, that’s all,

avd though they severatly blamed bim
for gettiug so beastly drupk, it was con-
eiuded.on the whole,that ds,thrs was the

visit the memory too severely.—With
these ' reflections they relired to rest,
Dot what was their astonishmeot a.
bout midnight at being awakened by
the neighing of 2 horse, which sounded
precisely like that of the ope whose
death they had been so deeply lament-
ing. -

Husband ! husband ! said the old
lady, giving the Colonel a pudge, isn,t

that our old hoss 7 It whinners jest like

him.
Our old horse, indeed ! replied the

Colonel. How do you think, wife that
the poor old borse could come here, af-

ter being Jead and skinned ?

I don,t know ’m sure, relurned the

old lady, but it sounds jest like our old
hoss , and if it is’nt he, it must

be his

The good woman meant apparitiod,
But while the worthy couple. were

yet talking, the same noise was heard
again, and in the most piteous tones of
a suffering horse.

The Colone!l was no

believer in ghosts, but the neighing was
too much like that of his old favourite to

be any longer disregarded. He got up

and went to th e door, and there, what

the very identical old horse shivering
in the night air, and looking  most re-
proachfully in bis master’s face. The
heart of the old revolutioner smole him
--for it was now apparent that the poor
beast had neverbeen dead-—but only
dead—drunk--and that he had acled

with to greal precipitancy in divesting '

him of his skin,

What was to be done ? The horse
begged niost piteously, io sueb lauguage
as he could use, and asked plainly as
a domb beast could, to have his skin

a sight for sore eyes >—he saw indeeii

. nel d i’ '- B AT = : i | p
ﬁﬂ ,iins l?ff ::ﬁni‘:?ﬂ:gﬁ;'n. » e Indian and the panther, where now the | FIGHT BETWEEN TWO TIGERS jmisfortune of the animal was talked o- | ume, containing vearly four hundred
For s living in the neighborhood | fields are white with harvest ; they| AND A LION IN THE TOWER. ‘{ver between the Colotel and bis wife, | pages. In this volume, some improves )

ments have been made apon the rum-
bers as they were originally issued,
the advertisement, lists of agents, &e.

matter of more g«mmﬂmnomnw.l AT e S

An appropriste frontispiece 1s slso pres | S
fixed to the volume, We have perused |

the work, as it is thus published, and

we consider it one of the most useful, e
and agreeably written family books, 2

with wbich we are lqllainmd: L el L e
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From the Diary of a Phisician,

DEATHAT THE TOILET.

"Tis no use talking to me, mother, §
will go to Mrs. P——="s party to aight,
if I die for it==that’s flat ? You koow
as well as [ do, that lieutepont N——--
is to be there, and he’s going to leave
town to morrow~—so up I goto dress.

Charlotte, why will you beso obastis
nate ? You know how poorly you have
been all the week, and Dr.——says,
late bours are the worst thing in the
world for you,

Pshaw, mot®er nonsenss, nonsense.

Be persuaded for onge, now, I beg Ob,
dear, dear, what a night too—it pours
with rain, & blows a perfect hurricane ?
You'll be wet and cateh eold, rely on it.
Come now, won’t you stop and keep
melcompany tonight ?  That’sa good

irl !
1 Some other night will do as well for
that, you know ; for now I’l}
P-——7"g ifit rains cats and dogs. So
up—up—up I go ! Siguing jauntily.

Oh she shal] dance all dressed in white,

- #0 lady like. e

Such were, very nearly, the words
and such the manner in which Miss J
——expressed her determination to act =,
in defiance of her mother’s wishes and A%
enfreaties, Sbe,was the only child of | :
her widowed mother, and bad, but a e
few weeks before,completed her twenty - Ly 2
sixth year, with yet no other prospect L
before her than bleak single blessedness, |
A weager, more frivolous and conceit.

put on again, The old lady was con-|ed creature mever breathed—the tor.

sulted, and being very handy with her | mentof her amiable/parent,the puisance
|of her acquaintance. Though her

needle. she readily sewed the hide on
again, which being still moist, soon

grew 26 fast as ever (o the flesh of the|tened, sufficing barely to enable them

mother’s circumstances were very strai-

animal, which lived seven years after-|to maiatain a footing in what is called

L -'ml-—_'_',-‘-t_:,?. :

go to Mrs, | |

wards—and pever again was guilty of | the middling genteel class of society,

Who treasures in her heart the idle words | from bis lethargy by a rustling in the| heir nostrils of the glowing tron, they

T'hat has vo mcaning, and who lives on| ghrubbery near him,and turaing, he be-

could be disengaged, and the lion driv-

eating rum-cherries— N ¥ Con.

this young woman contrived by some

. - h : .. " , e : f
he SR, ¢ held a panther cross his path. He shud- | o, hack to his cell, the door of which means or othert, gratify her penchant for
- h“clt:e::;. stolen the colour from her dered, for bis rifle was still leaning 8- ! wag instantly elon:i upon him The (From the Philadelphia Inquirer.) dress, gadded about bere, there, and
¥ ‘The brightness from her eyes—who trusts | gainst the tree where he bad left it,and | battle lagted full balf an hour. The ti* Tae JourNarL of Heart.—We)every where, the most showily dressed

-

her

On the vast ocean of uncertainty,

And, if 'us wrecked, she learns her lot te
bear,

Or she may learn to die, but not forget.

1t is for her to hoard her secret theughta,
To brood o’er brok=n promises, and sigh

Q'er disappointed hopes, "till she believe

world,

~ Fhan in her single heart.

on the Fulham road, the following lines
re w:ritten over the door of a puoblie

ahouse

_Stop, brave boys,
And quench your thirst ;
If you won't drifik,
Your horses muet !

ghe fire-place in the parlour ,
All people that this R oom doth use,

May set & drink whate’er they ¢choose —

Sing or tell a merrz tale,
Nine pence a pot the price of ale ;
‘This room is repair’d at my Expeace,
- A Pint-ef Porter is Threepence ;
- My ginis Good, 80 is my Rum, .
If you Ring the bell, Sir, in I’ll eome,

O Wimihwe the Very Best,
But that, to Prove you'd better I'aste,

-Cmn&mm,—wm_ 15 the tnll.itig of a
bell like the prayer of a hypocrite 2 It is
~_asolemn sound upon a thoughtless tongue

e S
THE PANTHER HUNTER.

~ On the baoks of the beautiful Bus-
qie .Hanna lived; some years ago, an

4 individual whose life seemed to have
|  been devoted to the woods and the
~ stream. He had grown old in the for-
~ est, but like the aged and knotty oak a

vestige still remained of his antiquity

~and hardihood.” Whea I saw him First,

At another “hinn,” as it 1s called, some
two miles further on the same road, the
following poetical effusion i1s placed over

the panther was between him and the

ger in the last onset lost one of his tusks,

tree. Ob God ! he cried, be thou mer-| put the poor lion was very severely

ciful to me. The apimal seemed to
have observed him, aod springing into
a tree, with ¢ growl now surveyed the

punished.— London paper.
ey
The exact Coachman.—The laté lead-

harror-stricken huoter, while its fierce | er of the Northern Circuit was employ-
Theve,s less of wickedness in the wide|and fiery gaze made him recoil to the|ed, some time before he leftit, in an
brink of the precipice. He cast his|action against the proprietors of the
eyes over the anyss—there was no re- | Rockingham coack,—Om the part of the

P#mt Poetry —~About a mile from town, | treat—death starad him in the face on| defendant the cmehmqn was called,~
either side, and he gave himself up to| His exemination in chief being ended,

the hopelessness of despair—¥et there
might be hope ; be held his knile open
in one hand,while unconscious what he
did, he firmly grasped 8 small sappling
in the vther ; his dog however instead
of relieviag his fears, only excited them,

irritatiog bis foe by an aogry bark, as|meant, he

 he was subject to the leader's crossex-

amination, Having beld up the fore

lﬂnger of his right hand at the witness,

and warted him to give a “‘precise an-
swer” o every question, and not to talk
about what he might think the gnestion
proceeded thus:—* You

it Jay erouched upon the limb like a|drive the Rockingham coach ?’—* No

| eat ready to spring upon her prey, but|Sir, I do not.,”—*Why man, did you

still that spring was delayed, as if it] oot tell my learned friend so this me-
felt conscious that its prey was sure, & | ment ?’—‘No, Sir, I did not.’—*Now,
a pleasure io holding its victim in ter- | Sir, I putit to you once more, upon

rific suspense. At length, ripping up | your oath, do you not drive the Rock-

the bark, with a ferocious and quick | ingham coach ?«-*Na, Sir, 1 drive the

growl, it drew its recumbeat length to- | horses.’

gether, then suddenly expanding itself,
sprang through the air towards its vic-
timi: The hunter, who had eagerly

THE SKINNED HORSE.
A friend of ours informs us, that an

watched its motions, with a shriek of|acquaintaoce of his assures him, that

grasp.

*| horror sprang aside but fortunately held | he has often heard his grand father tell,
| to the sappling with almost convulsive| how ao officer in the Revolutionary war

used to rclate the following story. It

The sharp claws of the animal fixed | therefore comes to us from good author-

his clothing and seemed nigh to have|ity, and we

nobody will take

carried him headlong with 1t over the|the liberty of doubting its truth.

dread abyss —for @ moment it seemed

Colonel , an officer in the

that the panther would recover its foot- § times that tried men’s souls and horses

ing, but with an intuitive

resence of| bodies, owned a faithful steed which

miond, tbe old man with his knife ripped | had served him through the wars, and

know of no medical periodical ei=|{personin the neighborhood. Though
ther in Europe or in this country, that| far from being even pretty faced, or

can be compared, in practical utility,

with this. Its directions for the preser- | {or she both stooped and was skinny
Pfin' |

vation of health, are founded on
ciples not only conformable to sound
theory, but sanctioned and confirmed
by authentic experience,and are enforc-
ed in a style at ouce pleasing and con-
vincing,
masters of the subjects which they
have undertaken to handle. They
display a great extent of knowledge and
erudition, disgested and regulated by
the less erratic and inere populer qual-
tities of sound sense and acute discern-
ment. The task tbey have underta-
ken is one which could not be wedl
aceomplished by either of these qual-
ities alone —their union is requisite.
A knowledge of the human frame and
of the management necessary for the
maiptainance of its healthy condition,
can be scquired only by along course
of deep study in the different branches
of medical education. To impart that
knowledge, however, to the public in
such a manver as to render it pop-
ular and useful, something more than
professional learning is wecessary. A

1t conductors are evideatly

having any pretensions to a good figure, &

she yet believed herself handsome ; and
by a vulgar, flippant forwardness of
demeanor, especially when in mixed -
company, extorted such aftentions as T —iip
persuaded her that othegs thought so. ; Y
For one ortwo years she bad been an

occasional patient of mine. The seutled
pallor, the sallowness of her complex-
ton, conjointly with other symptoms, e-
vinced the existence of a liver com-
plaint : and the last vigita I had paid ;
her were in consequence of frequent 5 F
seneations of oppression and pain in Hhe T ¢
vhest, which clearly indicated some, N
orgapic disease of the heart. I sawe- | Rl
nough to warrant me in warning ber g 3 %
mother of the posibility of her daugh- s
ter’s sudden death from this cause, and
the imminent peril to which she expo-
sed hersell by dancing, late hours, z.
but Mrs.——"s remonstrances, gentle
and sffectionrte. a8 they always were,
were threwn away upon her heade
strong daughter,

it was striking eight by the chureb
clock, when Miss J———, humming the

vigorous understanding that can break | song above mentioned lit ber chambey-

from the shackles of technicalities, and
the thraldom of systéms—or rather a

candle by ber mother's withdrew tober
room to dress, soundly rating the ser- e e &

disposition and capacity to the touch-| vant girl by the way, for not haviog R
stone of common sevse, isindispensable | starched some article or other which R S

for this purpose.

But even this is not | she intended to have that evening. As

all. Dexterity and good taste in litera- | her toilet was usually a lovg and labo- % e i o

ry composition, are also wanted. The | rious business, it did not occasion much
deas, be they | surprise to her mother, who was sitling

bare communication of i

ever so mportant and valuable, will not jby the fire in her little parlor

‘te reminded me of a dilapidated and asunder his clothing, and it fell from had arrived at the mature age of twenty answer the purpose of the writer who some book of d«olm,ﬁstm ir . :
. wserted fortress, decaying. but still crag to erag, lllrﬁl'tl_" tharp projec- fipe years. Being oo a visit a few wishes to become populor and exten- mw thim o




