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paid for on the day of sale.
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five cents for every subsequent, insertion,

Obituary notices, when they exceed six
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Bustness Cards,

Atlorney at Law,

Will give faithful attention to allbusiness

e . e

Thomas J. Keating,

And Solicitor in Chancery
CENTREVILLE, MD

entrusted to his management, in Quen
Ann’s, Kent, Caroline, and Talbot conn

lies

Feb.10, 1860

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AVIN

losate ] 1n '!‘nwamnnivn,

1 Baltimore countv, Md., for the prac-
lice of his profession, will give strict and
prompt attention to any business entrust-

ed'to hiscare in Baltimore city or county

Feb.

28. 1860—1f:

Attorney at Law,

Havin

Thomas B. Quigley,

Aud Solicitor in Chancery,

¥ locaied in Centreville, will prac~

tice law in the courts of Queen Ann’s,
Kent, Caroline and Talbot counties and

give striet and prompt attention to busi-
ness entrusted

merly

Dec. 6, 1859—v,

to his care, Office for
occupied as Post Office.

JOHEN PALVWELR Jr.,
Conveyancer and Collector of Claims.

FOR

Office formerly oceupied by A.T. Em-

ory, Esq., North of the Court House.
Feb.

AND ENERAL AGENT
THE SALE OR PURCHASE OF
REAL ESTATE,

CENTREVILLE. MD.

8, 1859.

'H-il E' F

COLLECTION OF CLAIMS, -
In Queen Ann’s,Kent& Talbot, Counties

PEDDEMAN & CONNOLLY,

(Sueccessors to W. |, Gibson,)
ESPECTFULLY offer the services

QU for the Collection of Claims of every
deseription in the above named counties;
in the r
.ploy the most promptand energetic means

They are also agents for the purchase

and sale cf Real aud Persoual Property

ofevery description. Charges Moderate
May 22, 1860—Iy. -

S,

EDDEMAN. W. 5. CONNOL.

CENTREVILLE; Mbp.

ecovery of which they will em-

WAL C. GIBSON,

General Agent and Collector,

QUurEN AnN’s CounTy MARYLAND.
g5 Particular
*le of either Personal or Real Estate.

Dr. R. W. Earickson, Kent Island

KENT ISLAND,
attendon given to the

References.

Madison Brown, Centreville. b

Major James Merrick.

P Py

, Marun & Brother, Baltimore:
William H Owens, 6
Thomas Morris, ¢ Q
¥ c

April 10. 1860

BENJ. B .

PEREING 2 BIIORY

COMMISSION MERGHANTS,

PERKINS JoUN EMony | 1T

| U
GROCERS,

— AND—

No- 4 BOWLEY'S WHARF. |

P ART

Grain and Produce, and _tiiiiug or-

ders for
Merchan

The following articles constantiy on
hand and will be sold at the lowest mar
ket price;
ed refined and brown Sugars; Rio, La-
guyra and Java Coffee; Molasses, Sn.-*rup.,l
Flour Bacon, Fish, Salt, Rock Salt, Rice.
Oils; Kerosene, Etherial, Lard and Ma-
chine Oils, and Vinegar, Soap, Candles,
Starch Spices, Nails. and a general assort-
ment of goods usually sold in a Grocery

business.

§5=Cur persoualsttention wil] be o1V~
en to all business entrusted to us.

May 221860 —r.

BALTIMORE.
ICULAR attention paid to selling

Groceries and all description of
dise.

Green and black Tea, crush-| m

%
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PERKINS & EMORY.

wed until all |

A fraetion of a square, |
when 1t exceeds a half, counted as a whole
square.
ways be marked upon advertisements, other-
wise they will be inserted till ordered out, |
and charged accordingly. A very liberal de-
duction made to y

§5No deviation from the above rates

fled and the crescent is wanning by the
streams of Palestine.

er red and her eyes were downcast, as
she asked:

| where the fray was thickes!, saw ye the
good knighty, Alban of Banper:”?

lady.”

he wore a blue sleeve sel with pearls as
a token in his helm.”

Nabulus no braver knight than Albon of
Balmer wielded the baule-axe that day;

. - . |
better farthan his fate, He livesa prisoner
n thefortress of Mount Lebanon.”

no escape for him?”

prison doors; but he 1s the bravest knioht
i all Palestine;
throuOh all tke land, and it must be a
heavy ransom that wins Alban of Bal-

lack of that, were I to move Ferndon to
its foundation-stone to accomplish it.—

“@UeliﬂIL

|
|
5 JUDGE GENTLY.

O, there has many a tear been shed,
And many a heart been broken,
For want of a gentle hand put forth,

i Or word in kindness spoken.

Then, oh! with brotherly regard,
Greet every sob of sorrow,
So from each tone of love his heart

Nor turn—with cold and seornful eye,
From him who hath o ffended;

But let the harshness of reproof
With Lkindlier tones be blended.

The seeds of good are everywhere:
And, in the guiltless bosom,

Sund by the quickened rays of Jove,
Put forth their tender blossom.

While many a soul hath been
To deeds of evil hardened—
| Who felt that bitterest of griefs—

'T'he first offence unpardoned.

New hopes, new strength shall borrow

 §
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tsaddle your fleetest steed and go o our
jj noble kinsman, Sir Bryan Latour, Knight
(of the order of St. John, and say the Lady
De Brantley sends him greeting, and
prays of him the courtesy of an escort in
his company that starts in three days for
r1‘L‘i1e Holy Land. " And beseech him ear-
 nestly that he deny me not, for a press-
ing need ealls me to perform that jour-

ney, and I'would fain travel
protection.”?

under his

“Lady! impessible in three days’ time
~—t0 Palestine!” exclaimed Edwina.

“Hush, minion! go and make ready
for the journey for you shall accormpa~
hy me. Gather together my jewels and
my best apparel, for I would not djss
grace our noble cousin should | travel in
his cowmpany.”

raymb{:-]s of the faith

e e o e el

They took from him all
he bad adjured—
his crosshandled sword, his redseross

shield, and his rosary beads, Theyl
searched

the priests.

breast erased carefully and painfully,
the sign of the holy eross impressed

there by a father’s hand. = | |

Clad in the turban and green caftan of '
his adopted race. the renegade descended
to the charmed cavern. Passing down
along flight of steps rudely hewn in the
living rock, he entered alone a vast cave |
beneath the very foundations of Mount |
Lebanon, Vast, dim and echoing, vaul-
tec by the hand of nature; in the centre,
on an altar of stone, burned the mystis
cal flame which tradition says burnt un-

moved for centuries, unfed and unatten-

Latour and hiﬁ brave followers. and forth ’

hoice Storp.

Tads FALEE RNIGHT,

descendants nf'an. ancient Norman line.
By a deep embrassure in its turretied
| walls sat the Lady Edith; her blue eves
heavy with a gentle sorrow: her embroi-
dery frame lay in her lup, but her fingers
were id'e. played listlessly with the gay
silks.  On alow seat at her feet sat her
maid, “a bright eyed, voluble damsel,
whose fair hair and blue eyes spoke her
Saxon lineage. The door opened and a
page entered the epartment® nd annonnced
that an aged pilgrim from the Holy
Land besotght admittance at the postern,
and craved shelter for the nigh t.
%o, Edwina, bid hun to my
chamber; and, Hero!d,” she added. ad-
dressing the page, “see that he has food
and drink get before him.”

antl

The maiden departed on her eprand,
and soon after returned, condueting the
aged gnest, e bowed low as he enter.
ed, and res peclfully saluted lady Edith.
He was a tall, diguified old man, and
bore an air of gentle breeding, though
clad 1a the coarse garb of his class. His
grey locks were shaded by the palmer’s
hat, with its scallop-shells-
“Welcome to our halls, good palmer,”
said the lady; “all those are welcome
who come hither from the Holy Coun-
try*” Bring you news of our armies?—
How goes the warfare neath the walls of
Jerusalem, and how fares it with good
knights?"?
“Well goes the war, noble lady.—
Our armies have conquered and the Red-
Cross Banner waves over the tower of

Nabulus and Kamah. The& infidels have

Lady Edith’s cheek flushed to a deep-

“*Among the foremost in the battle.

“What device bore he on his shield,

“A winged heart on an azure field; an.

*“I saw him, lady, and at the siege of

ut now lady the gayest hopes perish.”
“Tell me what of him! lives he?"?
“He lives indeed, but me thinks death

lang, with the shouts of victory ringing
» his ear, and his sword in hand, were |

“Alban a captive! Holy Mother, de-
ver him!” gasped Edith.

‘“And is there
“A ransom, lady would unbar his

his name has gone

er from the hand ol the Saracen.”

The golden lances of the sunset pierc-
held responsible j ed through the narrow windows of théi with emotion as she turned
- | Castle of Ferndon, for many years the |

ancestral home of the De Brautleys. proud
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of Alzara overcome his weak reluctance;
and bewildered by passion, he swore up- |
on his knightly honor to perform what-
ever conditions she shouvld impose upon
him, to call her his.
Three things thou must do, Sir Alban.
ere [ can be thy bride.
renounce the faith of thy forefathers and
n the batile-field, amid the trumpet’s [ join in our worship. Thou must swear
allegiauce to our king and our priests,

and obey the laws of our great prophet.
Wil thou do this?”

6

L]

right arm to drive the Christian hosts
from our fair land.,
our armies to the battle?”

“Beauttful Alzaca! can | refise?”
“One l[liilg
night in that charmed cavern deep under
this mountain, where burns the never
dying flame which we adore.

“A ransom! He shall never suffer for

our repast awaits you in the hall be.
w,” she added, and now good-night.”’
“Angels guard thee. fair lady,” and he
lired from the apartment.

“Edwina,” said she, as soon as the |

\

all this faithfully, and thy bridge will 1

be, brave Christian knight.”

“Alzara, my own beauliful one, what
18 all scorn of men
night
flame—yet tell me why you ask this or-|

; deal?”’ '

1

door closed on the palmer, “call Herold think of me, and now farewell.”

hither;” and when he cams, she said, ' The night fell and Alban stood before

by her side rode her weeping maid.—

'lution, and all the p-ide of her race in

hills Edith was many leagues awav from
the ancestral home of the De Brantleys.

Alzara, the Saracen maid. sat ]eaning her

of her
pearls{ her magnificent eyes flaslied a
stormy mid-night from their depths, and
a rich color flashed through ‘the native
duskiness of her cheek.
ing in her wild heart how she should
win the noble captive; Alban of Balmer.
from his allegiance to his country and
faith, and to save him from the death that

[dily mused, ‘that he slould help to de-
fend our fair land from the hosts of the
Christian

They call him the Flower of Knights

should wield the Saracen cymeter than
the English lance,

all the strength of his fickle nature, he
must vield to me; and with that bold
knight for our leader, we shall drive these

king and his faih.

from the heavily arched gateway of Ferns
don Castle rode the young girl
father's death had lately left its mistress; |
Habited in a robe of costly malterial, and
closely veiled, she sat ou: her paifey like
a queen, Her eyes were large and dewy |
lo take a
larewell glance at the massive pile that
frowned in the terretted grandeur of its |
solid masonry above her, but her finely
chisled scarlet lips had a daantless reso-

their halr-scornful eurl.

The bugle sounded the advance; and

whe the sun sank behind the distant

CHAPTER Il

Beautiful, crafly, subtle as a serpent,

iead upon her hand* The rich braids

raven hair were banded with

She =at ponder~

waited him. :
““T'here better, far befter,” she thoughts

invader than

lo perish.—

ood; and ’tis better that his arm

Het loves me with

bbers from our land. 1 will win him

om his knighthood, his counsy, his
He shall be the hon-
ed leader of Saracen legions; better

an the despised and captive knight of
ount Lebanon.”

Yes it was true.

1

He wavered but the well

First thou must

the

I will.”

‘Next thou shalt us aid by thy gool

Say, wilt thou lead

more, watch thou

aone

Perform b5z

To-

the mystical |

to me now?

will 1 watch by

Tis a right of our religion. Sir Alban

When-the sun rose on the third mori = '
: e _ . VP
| Ing its gleams glanced upon the waving
plumes and burnished arms ol Sir Brian!

gloom,

whom a | to quiver and rattle as if in a rising wind;
the blast swelled louder and wilder and
more {urious; the iron porials rocked
and rung, the flame on the altar flicker-
ed and leapt up n fitful flashes, then died ||

down into a single erimson tongue of
fire. |

lor on the bat]e field.
fearless though the bristling ranks, and
dyed his long lance to the handle in the
blood of the Saracen; but the lance and

sword were powerless against the fell
spirits in the air.

through its smoke Sir Alban beheld a
[orm, misty and dim as a smoke wreath,
yet wearing human shape,
rather a Jark and terrible presence than
a thing really seen.
knight—it speaks, and low thunder ruma

bles

phantom speaks,

conquer till thou bend to the cross and
adore the Virgin or her Son.’

recreant, kneeling, receives the enchan-
ted blade. the sign of a compact with
the Power of Darkness.
into the indistinet shadows and gloom,
like the vanishing of a mist; the thunder
dies among the distant hills, and soon

the welcome day dawns in golden splen-
dor o’er the land.

fountains © The Knight Templars and
Knights of St. Jokin « were
the fray.
fought the king, distinguished i)y his
richer arms and loftier bearing. The
brave crusaders
ened by a series of inglorious defeats; it

' hosts on Mount Lebanon.
TI]E rﬂilhlESE hF.'ElI’l? “rha{ n[]db

of the captive knight was chained by the
|1|‘ighl.}_vn[u]}timm beauty of the heathen
maid ina passionate devotion; and for the |
sake of the fair Alzara he was ready to
renounce the vows of Lis Knighthood,
his loyalty to his sovereign and the faith |
of his fathers.

dissembled love, the beauty and the guile

lous, and the Red Cross paled before
the rising cresent.
bravely round their monareh. their arms
nerved by the nobleness of the cause
which had unsheaihed their swords.
Formostin the cenflict, as was his won?
where the fight was hottest, and warm
blood fell liike rain,rode the false kn ight,

conspicuovs. mid the swarthty Paynems,
by his coal-black steed and costly trap-

pings.
bat, he pressed towards the little party
that fought
swerving trom the line, hewmmg down all
who oppesed him, with his charmed
blade, like grass before the mower.

At length he stood face to face with | Wind gives out!” Y *

:! the quilts, Morpheus grabbed me. | | Wluscovy ducks.
were the monarch’s Red Cross shield a- |
gainst the enchanted blade; a moment
more and its resistlese edge had cleft his
helmet, when a page springing forward,
dealt the pioud recreant a blow with all
the force of his slender arm. Sir Alban
reeled in his seat, and stooped his proud
head to his
bentbefore the blow. *Holy Mother,
protect me,’” he murmmred unthinking-

when the enchanted
sprang  from his
Seiting his teeth with a curse, he clenched
his gaumietted hand and streched the
stripdling on the bloody sand
' broken casque rolled back from the fait
face, and Alban gazed horror-struck up-
31 on the blue eyes and golden hair nf: der | began to get riled.
| Edith De Brantley, his early, his deser- !
‘ted love. But her fair hair was dappled I eried, can’t you get a beau without

ded. [Ihs stout heart faltered as he paced
the rockridder chamber, his steps ring-

ing clamnrnusly the

through silent

The iron gates that guarded it began

Sir Alban trembled in spite of his va= |
He had charged

s
‘The flame wavered anil swayed, and

It seemed D
It approached the

through Labanon [forests as the |t

“Take this brand; and by #t thou shalt |

] - ¥ a
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battants.

saida’s reddened fountains, slain by the
long lance of a Knight Templar. Close
at his knee lay the page, with long fair
\air and delicate cheek; and those who |
knew the touching story of her love and

of Jerusalem, over whose towers the
Red Cross Banner floated triumphantlv,

mar® was left to mouller where he fell,
fitting end of one so brave, so false and

pious pilgrims to the Holy Land would
turn to the Catholic Cemetery at Jerusa- |
lem to kneel upon her grave and say a

De Brantley. and the false knight, Sir
Alban, of Belmar; and lords and ladies

have sighed midst their mirth, when

Sir Alban, the Renegade Crusader.
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in blood, her cheeks were colorless, anc

her eyes shone. through ‘the

death like stars through a dewy night.
“Alban,” she murmued—and he ben

his garments, and from h is'_ from Ins saddle, being eager to hear her be

dying words, his faithless heart returned
too late to its early love, **Alban of Bal

mar, I am revenged! | came hither_to ran-| & “Jack you
 som you. | found you faithless, re-
creant to your knighthood and y our faith. |

| am revenged!”
T'he white lips quivered foran instant,

and then were sull; the fiery heart that |

had loved and suffered so much
stillec.—stilled in the very moment

she loved most, and whose falsehood
she had so bitterly avenged. |

Tco late came Alban’s passionate ten -
derness; too late came the wild, remorse
ful words he muimured in her unheed-

ing ear, unmindful of the charging steeds,

the clanging trumpets or the rusing com-
And there they found him
when the peaceful moon yose aver Betha

16t revenge, laid her tenderly in the bur-
al ground of her creed beneath the walls

Bt the false knight, Sir Alban of Bal-

orecreant as he. And for many vears,

rayer for the soul of the fair [ady, Elith

'e wande ring mwnstrel told the tale of

BHumorons’

The ghastly arm gives the weapon, the

‘T'he spirit fades
oa

p¥

CHAPTER Il
Fierce raged the battle by Beth saida’s
S50
foremost in

In the midst of his knights |ty

TR

ho
da

were almost disheart-

No matter | the
d

of position or numbers were |
their favor, the infidles were vietor- hin

[

Still they fought
nig
cau

| sie.

and

Urginn his charger to the com-

around their king, never ble,

king; he raises his falchion; vain
was

|

| whe
' and
The

‘«Ra

steel saddle-bow.

As he

A

|
Scarce had hLe uttered the words

weapon he bore
hand disap peared.

lnl

low

ELI.

The
iil

got a rib and a baby.
ed—oyster stews, brandv cock-tails, eci-

buttons, whist and dominoes.

bons, gaiters, long stockings, juvenile
dresses, tin trumpets, little willow chairs
cradles, bids, pap, sugar teats, paregoic,
hive syrup, castor oil, Godfreys cordial.

squills and doctors bills.

hive syrup ect,, eect.

low.you ever did see; it was kinder in

couldn’ look at one long enough.—
Well, my sister Lib gave a party one

“Old Dan Tucker,” dancing to keep my
feet warm, watching the heads bobbing
up an’l down behind the window curtains

break up so I could get to my room.
smoked up a buuch of cigars, and as it
was geiting late and mightv uncomforta-

post. INo sooner said than done, and 1
soon put myselfsnug in bed. “Now,”
! : :

o
says 1 “let her ripl Danoe till your

~stewed tripe, and was having a good time, | marched through the erowded hall.

were just entering the parlor door, when
down | went kerslip
pulling Sal alter me. Some cussed fel-
low had dropped a bananaskin on the
floor, and it floored me.
ful hole in my cassimeres right under
mv dress coat tail.
back out then, so clapping my hand over
ity we mare hed in and were spliced, and
taking a seat [ watched the kissing of |
the bridge operation.
was tight, and he kissed her till I jump-

~there was a whole raft of girls outside.— |

' «“Jack,are vou in there?”
“Yes,” says |.

“Let us iny’ says she.

“Are you abed?” says she.
“Get up;” says she.
Then came another laugh. By thun-

“Get out, you petticoated scarecrows!”

How I Came to be Married.
It may be funny, but ’ve done it. I've
Shadows depart-

r boxes, bootjacks, absconding shirt

Shadows
esent—hoop-skirts, band-boxes, rib-

othing syrup, rhubarb, senna, salis,
Shadows fu-
pound babies, more
Il just tell you
w | got caught. 1 was almost the
rndest, most tea custard bashful fela

‘e—more nine

r
L

seemed as ifa marked fatality had atten- | My line to be taken with the shakes ev- 8
ded them since the day -he renegade, €'Y tiwe I saw a pretty gal approachiug

| : dess o
Albau of Balmar, commanded the Saracen | Me and I'd cross the street any time ra-

rthan face one; ’twasn’t because |
idn’t like the ertters, for if 1 was be-
d a fence looking through a knot hole,

C

bty and | stayed away from home be-
se | was too bashful to tace the mu-
I hung around the house whistling

wishing the thundering party would

]

in

| concluded to shin up to the door|™

{

to

mists o

ters and granting pigs, and now and then
the low mellow music of a distant jack-
ass was walted to our ears, by the gentle
zephers that sighed among the mullen
stalks, and came heavy laden with the
delicious odor of hen roosts and pig
styes. The last lingering rays of the set- | ;
ting sun, glancing from the brass buttons
of a solitary horseman, shone through a |t
knot-hole in the hog pen, full in Sal’s|;
face, dying her hair an orange-peel hue
and showing off my threadbare coat to
bad advantage—one of my arms was as

with my auburn locks of jet black hue—

She looked like a grasshopper dying with
the hiceups, and | felt like a mud turtle

mer¢”’

suspenders; her breath smelt of onions
she ate two weeks before:

‘and we practiced for MHur weeks every |
night how we would walk into the room

I hauling a fellow out of bed?
f home with

 clear out!”
L

girlg’ things are in there!”

Oh Lord what a pickle! Think of me
in bed, all covered with shawls, mufls,
“bonnets and cloaks, and twenty girls out~
 side the door, waiting to get in. [f] had

was i’atnpped to think, I should have pancaked
ol
its friumph, stricken down by th> hand |

on this spot. Asit was* | rolled out a-

mong the bonnet-wire and ribbons in a
hurry, “Smash,,” went the millinery 1n
every direction. | had to dress in  the
dark~—for there was ® crack in the
door—and the way | fumbled about was
ceath on straw hats. The eritical mo-
ment came. | opened the door and
found myself right among ‘the women.

“ Oh,my Leg horn,” eries one, “My
dear, darling winter velvet!” cries anoth-
er, and they pitched in—they pulled me
this way and that, boxed my ears; ang
one bright eyed little piece—Sal her
name was—put her arms right around
my neck, and kissed me right on my lips.
Human nature couldn’t stand that, and |
gave her as good as she sent. [t was the
first time | ever got a taste, and it was
powerful good. |Ibelieve I could have
kissed that gal from Julius Ceesar to the
Fourth of July.
“Jack.” says she, “we are sorry to dis-
turb you, but won’t you see me home?”’
“Yes,” said I, *1 will.”?
I did do it, and had another smack at
the gate, too.. Afler that we took a kin-
der turtle doving after each other, both
of us sighing like a barrel of new cider,
when we were away from each other.
“T'was at the close of a glorious sums
mer‘day—ihe sun was setting behind a
distant hen roost—ithe bull-frogs were
commenciug their evening song—the pol-
lywogs, in their pative mud.puddles,
were preparing themselves for the shades
of night—and Sal and myself sat upon
an antiquated back-log, listening to the
music of Nature, such as tree toads* roog=

ound Sal’s waist, my hand resting on
he small of her back—she was toying

ue was almost gone, and | was dit to.—

hoked with a codfiish ball. 5
“l,” said 1, in a voice musical as the
otes ol a dying swan, “will you have

i

She turned her eyes heavenward,

“Y es.”
She gave clear out then, and squatted
my lap. I hugged her till I broke my

Well, to

ake a long story short, she set the day, |

w

Aund cuddling under
drcaming of soft shell crabs and
n somebody knocked at the door

woke me up. *‘Rap! rap!! rap"”’—
n | heard a Wl‘.IiSpEl'ing and I knew

p! rap!!”  Then Lib sings out.

hen came a roar of Jaughter.

won’t,” says [, “can’t you let a fel-
aioner”

ed
am,” says |,

won’t,” says I.

ed
ed

les

could walk as graceful as a couple of

signal was given, and arm- in arm we

a little six year-old imp had crawled be-
hind me, and pulling my shirt through
the hole in my pants, had pinned it to
the chair, and in jumping up, [ display-

than was pleasant.
the men roared, and |

finally put to bed, and there all my troub-

be married, till we got so that we ol

The night and the company came, the

We

on the oil eloth,

nu

It split an aw- | |,

on
It was too late to

My groomsman

up to take a slice, when, oh, horror!

to the admiring gaze of the astouish-
multitude, a trifle more white muslin
The woman giggled.
got mad, but was

I won’t go
you—I won’t—s9 you may

And throwing a boot at the door, I felt
lier, But presently, oh! mortal but-

tong! | heard a still, small voice, very
- | much like sister Lib’s, and it said:

'lI'bave to get up, forall the

1840.
would sing ’em a song about old Zip?

— e .

L NO; 15,

Atlscellancons.
Hexry Cray oN THE DECLARATION OF
INpEPENDENCE.~In a speech *On Sla-
very and Abolition,” delivered at Rich-
mond, Indiana, October 1, 1842, [See
Life speech of Henry Clay, by Mallory,
vol 2, p. 897-| Henry Clay said.

| “The Declaration, whatever may be
the extent of its import, was made by
the delegates of the United States.
most of them slavery existed, and was
estaklished by law. It was introduced
and forced upon the colonies by the para-
mount law of England.. Do you believe
that in making that Declaration ihe
States that concurred in it intended that
it should be tortured into a virtual eman-
cipation of all the slaves within their
respective limits?  Would Virginia and
the others  Southern States have ever
united in a declaration which was to be
interpreted into an abolition of slavery
among them? Didany of the thirteen
States entertain such a design or expec-
tation? 'T'o impute such a secre! and
unavowed purpose would be to charge a
political fraud upon the noblest band of
patriots that ever ascembled . in council;
a fraud upon the confederacy of the revo
lution: fraud upon the union of those
States whose Constitution not only ree-
ognized the lawfulnees of slavery, Lut
permitted the importation of slaves from
Africa until 1808. And I am bold to
say, that if the doctrines of ultra polite
ical Abolitionists had been serionsly

—ir——

- -

| promulgated at,"the epoch of our Revolu-

tion, onr glorious independence would
never have been achived—never never.

Waar Cavuses Tue Hamr 1o Turwy
GRray.—It has been recently asserted that
an undue proportion of lime in the sys-
tem is the cause of premature gray hair,
and we are advised to avoid hard water,
either fer drinking pure or when conver~

ted into tea, coffeey; or soup, because.

hard water is strongly impregnated with

lime. Hard water may be softened by

boiling it; let it become cold, and then
use it as a- beverage.
that a liquid that will color the human
hair black, and not stain the skin, may
be made by taking ene part of bay rum,
three parts of olive oil,and one part of
good brandy, by measure.
must be washed with the mixture every
morning, and in a short time the use of

It is also stated

The

hiair

t will make the hair a beautiful blaclk,

without injnr:’g it in the least. The ar-

icles must be of the best quality, mixed
na bottle, and always shaken well be-

fore being applied.

No CompPiMENTS IN Praver.—We

have heard some prayers which were
designed to affect the hearerrather than to
reach heaven. The following charecter

istic aneedote of John Randnlph is a keen
rebuke of the practice:

In one of his spells of reoentance and
ickness, ne was wisited by a minister,

who at his request, prayed for and. with
him. The minister began on this wise:

Lord, our friend is sick, Thou know-

est how generous lie was to the poor,
clasped me by the Land like an attack of | 2
the heaves and blind staggers, and with a d

sigh that drew her shoe strings to her
palate, said:

nd what eminent services he has ren-
ered to his country. and how he is a-

mong the honored and great men of the
earth—?

“Stop,” said the impatient Randolph.

*no more of such stuff, else the Lord
will damn us both.”

——‘h

§5Mrs Partington called on the TJa-

panese at Wahington and told them, s} e

as mighty glad to see them, as she -

| derstood their President was Ty-Coon,

ho. she doupted not, was nigh ki (o
d Zip Coon that the Whigs run in

If they wanted him to. Ike

B
An old eriminal was once asked what

was the first step that led to his ruint
when he answered.

“The firststep was cheating theprinter
t of two years subscription When 1
d done that the, devil took such a gripe
me that | could not shake him off”

Delinquents reflect; ere it is too late,

e

§5~A Bill is pending in one of our
western Legislatures to empower woman
to make contracts.

They sbonld by all

means be authorized to contract—they
have expanded too much.

To Make ExceLLent Jam.—Squeeze
six or eight ladies, now-a-days, in a
common stage coach.

& There is one thing which the most
unobservant person manages to see—that

ended. Good wnight! wh

ich we do not want him to see.




