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PARODY.

The Sabine Farmer's Serenade.
T was on a windy night,

Ahout two o’clock i the morning,
An I7ish Tad so tight,

All wind and weather scorning,
A Judy Callughan's door,

Sitting upon the palings,
His love tale hedid pour,
And this in purt his wailings;
Unly =ay

\.1.:1';] be Mvs. Bralla
Don't say nay,

Charming Jud

1s
Jhan:
ghan;

y Callaghan.

Ont! list to what I say,

Charms you've got like Veouy;
Own your leve you may,

I'here’s thie wall Letween us,
1\.l i lik’ ’il"t Sin.ul,'\'l‘_

Snug in bed a snoring,
Round the hoose 1 ercep,

Your hard Lieact imploring.
Only say

You'll have My, Brallaghan;
Then't suy nay,

Charming Judy Callaghan.

I've gota pig and a sow,

I've gota stye to sleep 'em,
A calf and a brindled cow,

Anid cabin, too, to keep "em;
Sunday hat and coat,

An old grey mare to ride on;
Saddle and bridie to boaot,

I'hat you may vide astride on.
Ounly say

You'll be Mrs. Brallaghan;
Daon't suv nay,

Charming Judy Callaghan.
I've got an acre of ground,

I've gou it set with praties;
I've got of hacey a pouni,

P've got sume tea for ludies;
I've ot the ring 1o wed,

Whiskey to make us gaily;
I've yor a feather bed,

And handsome new hhﬂt‘t.tj;!i.
Vuly say,

You'll have Mre. Brallaghan;
Dan't suy naw

Charming Judy Callaghan.,
Yun've got a charming eye;
_You've got spelling and veading,
You've gat, and so have J,

A luste for genteel breeding;
on're vich, and fair, and GUNE,
_.\- every body's knowing,

a've got a4 dacent tongue

Wiene'er "tis set a going,
0-1:-} hadY

You'll have Mr. Brallaghan;
Don't suy iy,

Charming Judy Callaghan.

For a wife till death,

I'm willing 10 take yes

But, och, I waste aiy breath,

. The devil supe can't wake ye.

438 Just beginming to rain,

S0 ' get under cover;
To-murrow I'll come again,
_And be your constant lover.
Uilly say
_You'll be Mrs. Bralughan;
Hon’t say nay,

Cliarming Judy Callaghun.

From ‘Capt. Bonmeville’s Expe-
dition,” (in press) by W. Irving.
STORY OF KOSATO,

The Renegade Blackfoot.

Il the meckness and long suf-
lering of the Piercednoses grieved
e spirit of Capt. Bouaeville,
there was another individual in
the camp to whom they were still
tiore aungying. This was a
Blackfoot renegailo, named Ko-
"o, a fiery, hot blooded youth,
Who, with a beautiful girl of the
time tribe, had taken reluge a-
Wong the Nez Perces. Though
idopted into the tribe, he stll re-
?filh:d the fierce, warlike spiri{ ol
Wis race, and loathed the pracelul,
Wiolfensive habits of those around
"M, The buming of the deer,

L ]

—

the elk, and the buffalo, which
was the height of their ambition,
was oo tame to satsly his wild
and restless vatore.  His heart
hurned for the foray, the am-
bush, the skirmish, the scam-
per, and all the haps and hazards
of roving and predatory warlare.

| were once mine, grazing among
those of the chief. This madden-
e‘tl me, and | sat brooding for a
Uime over the injuries | had suffer-
ed, and the cruelties which she |
loved had endured for my sake un-
il my Ivart swelled and grew
sore, and my teeth were clenched,
: el As | looked down upon the mea-
ll_l'.u-ltteel about the camp, their|dow, | saw the chief walking a-
aightly prowls, and dariug aud | mong his horses. | fastened my
successful marands, had kept him | eyes on him as a hawk’s; my
in a fever and a flutter; like a|{bleod boiled—1 drew my breath
hawk in cage, who hears his lawe |bard. He went among the wil-
companions swooping and serea- {lows. lu an instant | was on my
ming in wild lberty above him. | feet—my hand was on my knife;
e avempt of Captain Boune-|1 flew rather than ran; before he
ville t» rouse the war spirit of the| was aware, | sprang upon him,
Nez Perces, and prompt them to | and with two blows laid him deac
retaliation, was ardently Seruude-i!al my feet. I covered his bod,
by Kasao. For several days he | with easth, and strewed bushies
was iucessantly devising schemes | over the place; then hastened 1o
of vengeance, and endeavoring w her | loved, told her what | had
lset on fout an expedition that|done, and vrged her o fly with
should carry dismay aud desola {me. She ouly answered me with

The receat hoverings of the

ton into the Blackleet wowans. All

his art was exerted to touch: upon '
those fierce springs of human ac-.

tears, | reminded her of the
wrongs | had suffered, and of the
biows and stripes she had endured

tion with which he was most fa- [ from the deceased. | had done
wiliar. He drew the listeniag sa- pothing butan act of jusiice. |
vages round him by bis fervid elo- ' again urged her to fly; but she
quence; taonted them with reei- ouly wept the more, aud bade me
tals of past wrongs and insults; go. My heart was heavy, but my
drew glowing pictures of trophies eyes were dry. | folded my arms.
and lriumpln‘ within their veacl;  “1is well,” said i ‘Kosato will 2o
|recounted tules of daring and ro- [aione 1o the desert,  None will be
[ mantic enterprize, of secret mar- | with him but the wild beasts of the
| chings, covert lurkings, miduight|prairie.  The seekers of blood
tsurilriaatl-&, sackiogs, Dburnings, | may lollow on his trail; they may
plinderings, scalpiogs; together|come uvpon him when he sleeps,
with the winmphant returo, and and glot their revenge; but you
the feastiug and rejoiciog of the will be safe. Kosawo will gO a
victors., These wild tales were  lone.
intermiugled with the beating of  “l turned away. She sprang
the drum, the yell, the war-whoop after me, and sirained we in her
and the war-dance, so iuspiring to arms.  *No,’ eried she, ‘Kosato
ludian valar. All, however, were shall not go alone.  Wherever he
lost upon the peacelul spirits of his goes, 1 will go; he shall never
hearers; not a Nez Perce was w part from we.’
be roused to vengeancd, or stimu-|  *We hastily took in our hands
lated to glorious war.  In the bit- such thivgs as we most needed,
terness of his beart, the Blackfoot an stealing quit-l.l_\e from the vil-
renegado repined at the wishap luge, mounted the first horses we
{ which bad severed himfrom a race  encountered. Speeding day and
Lof congenial spirits, and driven wight, we soon reached this tribe.
thim to take refuge among beings They received us with welcome,
50 destitnie of wmartial fire, and we have dwelt with them iu
f. The character ami conduct of peace.  They are good and Kind;
jthis man atiracted the attention of they are houest; but their hearts
'(.'i!pl.liu BBouneville, and be was are the hearts of women.”
{anxions to hear the renson why he Such was the story of Kosato,
(had deserted bis tribe, and why asrelated by him to Caplain Bon-
the looked back upon them with aeville. It is of a kind that often
[such deadly hosility.  Kosato oceurs in lodian life; where love
[told him his owu story briefly. It elopements from tribe to tribe are
| gives o picture of the deep, strong as f{requent as amoung the novel-
{passions that work o the buosows read beroes and heroines of senti-
|of these miscalled stoics. iwental civilization, and often give
! “You sce my wile,” said he; rise to bloady and !;lsliilg leuds.
“she s gul;d-—-shc is beautiful; 1 ——
love her. Yer, hias she been the  Novel Trial—Sale of a Hife...
lcause of all my iroubles.  She The Annapolis f.\id.) Gazette of
was the wile of my chief.  1loved ‘I'hursday contains the report of a
her more than he «id, and she wial which ook place before a
{knew it. We talked together, we Justice of tlle Peace ol that city
| laughed together; we were always last week, in which the plaintiff
| seeking each other’s society; but brought his action for five dollars,
we were as iunocent as children. which he claimed 10 be ‘due him
The chiel grew jealous, and com- as the purchase money for his
manded her to speak with me o wife, whom he had sold to the de-
more., His heart became hard to- fendant.
ward ber; his jealousy grew more It appeared from disclosures,
{urious. He beat bLer without made on the trial, that sometime
canse and without merey; and last week the plaintiff, Richard
thireatened to kill her outright if Kirby, sold his wife to the defend-
she even looked at me. Do you ant, George Duun, for five dol-
want traces of his lury? Look at Jars. Nobody prnl'cssed to know
that scar. His rage against me (he motive that inlluenced Kirby
|was no less persecuting. War (o make the sale: it may bhave
parliesnftlml.'rmvs were hovering Leen the love of money, or the
round us; our young men had want of money, or it may have
scen their trail.  All hearts were been solely to relieve himself from
roused for action; my horses were (he burthens of matrimony; but
lbeﬁlre my lodge. Suddenly the | certain it is that he did sei.l his
chiel came, took them to his own wife for the before mentioned
ickets, and called them bis own. !sum; and that too without stipu-
What could 1 do?—he was a chiell | lating at the time, that it should
I durst not speak, but my heart be paid in gold or silver, and not
was burning. | joined no longer depreciated bank paper. Scarce-
in the council, the hont, or !lIEL]_y however, was the bargam con-
war-feast. What bad I to do!cluded, before Dunn, who is a
there—an unhorsed, degraded | married man, repented of having
warrior? | kept by myself, and made it, and' began tu hum the
thought of nothing bul these | old song, which runs

“Sic a wife as Willie had,
I wad na gie a button for her.”

But it was too late, there was
backing oul; he had consented
and the husband had

wrongs. _
“] was sitling one evening up-

on a knoll that overlooked the

meadow where the hLorses were no

pastured, | saw the horses that | to 1ake her,

—— e ——

determined that he should have
her. The plaintifi proffered Dum
a bill of sale, and demanded the
money, which Duann  refused 10
plank up, alleging as the reason
that he was in jest when he agreed
to buy. This excuse was not ad-
mitted by the husband, whao dis-
coveriug that Dunn was not to be
dunned out of the cash, resolved
on a resort to the law, which in
some cases is [bund more effica-
cious than the arguments of indi-
viduals, no matter how persuasive
the latter may be. His Hounor,
the Justice, pronounced judgment,
against Kirby, who was thus curb-
ed in his attempt to saddle another |
man with Lis wife, and doomed 1o
bear bis burithen however griev-
ous he may find it. He was some-

sion, and immediately went his

what disconcerted by the deci-|

hlue—bang went the cut glass, on
he head of the guilty mass; bot-
les smash, general crash; wm-
lers, chairs, pulling hairs; from
the upper quarter, showers of glass
for water; now pelting stoues, and
roken boues; piazza fight, hovor
aright; bloody scufiles, torn ruf-
fles; the vuis take the house by
storm, the inns driven owut forlorn.
Thos ends the glorious day—in a
bloody brute affray!
N. Y. Suar.

Look out for the Impostor!—
Williams, the Oculist, has had to
decamp sans ceremonte from Nash-
ville, Tenn. for mal-practice.—
This fellow has carried on a sue-
cessful game of empiricism in the
South and West for sometime, and
at Charleston bad the impudence
to battle iy with the *Riglars!”  IF

way, it may be in quest of anoth-
er purchaser. With Mr. Dunn it
was quite different, his counte-
nance brightened, and it was so

after be cautious how he jests about!
SErious matters.

The woman is said to be young|
and preity. '

atit till it reaches ont a yard long, |
and then let go, and it will fly

hearts are made of stout leather, |
tell you; there’s a plaguy sight of
wetir in ‘em.—Sam Slick.

Ladies’ Celebration of the 4th.—
I'he ladies of Barre, a flourishing
town in Massachuseuts, spent a
part of the 4th of July in a ration-

evident that he was inwardly con-|

Ladiess Hearts.—'The female! hombast
heart as far as my texpf*rieuct‘:I
goes, is just like a new lndia—rul;-!
ber shoe, you may pull and pull|

right back 1o its old shape. Their|

people will be daped and (leeced
by thiese vile impostors, then lel
thiem be punisbed for their egregi-
ous folly.

James Smith, E<q. editor of the

gratolating himself that he was| Nashville Cumberland Presbyte-
not done over, that the impression: rian, and a minister of the gospel,
ol the spectators is, he will here-|

who bas placarded this imposior
in  handbills; dated Nashville,
June 30, 1837, says Williaws soon
after his arrival had the impu-
dence to hand over to his loreman
a mass of the most disgusting
and lalsehoud, whicl
was to be inserted as editorial,
with a bribe of €30 o back i,
Twas ‘no go’—the parson was too
honest! T'he hudge-podge which
Williams dished up, stated Lim to
be, as usnal with theze ‘varmint,’
member of every medical society
since the days of Esculapius, and
physician to every throne in Eu-
rope since the days of Charle-
magne; Napoleon’s own bedside
favorite; has cored every bady;
one man (whom we, the editor,
have seen!!) in Nashville blind for

al tea drinking.
this town,” says the Barre Ga-
zette, *‘to the number ot abouot

l'uesday alternoon last, under a
bower upon the Common. An
appropriale enlertainment  was
provided by Mr. Wheelock, suit-
ed to the fastidious tastes of the
fair creatures,” and we are right
glad to learn, that they conducted
with great propriety, and had a
very social, happy time; notwith-
standing not the smallest part of
their jollity resulted from tie self-

“The ladies of

{in
220, old and young, married and|
siugle, ‘without distinction of par-| all its bristles, though the ears
ty,” celebrated lndependence on;'

70 years!!  This was a ‘leetle’ 100
much —thoogh Parson Smith lives
a ‘whole hog' country, he
couldn't swallow this morceau with

were greased auod fastened back
with Benton's yellow boys, A
denouement  cousequently took
place. The editor says, *‘Let it
not he said in Great Britain, that
a strolling Euglish vagaboud can
buy vp the American press to sub-
serve his vile purpose.’—b.

Quick work—How they do
things on Rock River, Michigan.

Not long since a young man rea-

satislaction of having sarcastically/
toasted the Old Bachelors, with-|
out fear, favor, or friendship, until|
those of them present had become|
fairly brown. We subjoin a lew
of the sentiments given on ihe|
joyous vecasion:

“Old Bachelors—may they lie;|
alone on a bed of netiles, sitalone
on a wooden stool, eat alone on a
wooden trencher, and be theirown
kitehen maids.

“ludustry of the Young Ladies
of Barre—always waut to be en-
gﬂgfd.

“Matrimony—The truth and|
essence ol life; love at home, uni-
ty abroad, and constancy at all
times and in all conditions.

“The Old Bachelor like the
Thorn Hedge—neither blossoms
nor froit render it uselul or crna-|
mental, bat it is a scourge to all
creatures.”

A Cold Water Celebration.—
There was a tremendous row al
New Berlin, Clienan:~ county, in
this State, on the 4th. Two par-
ties quarrelling who should have
the dining room at Williams’s Ho-

ched a settlement on Monday,
surveyed hiz gronnd on Tuesday,
built a house on Wednesday, ‘got
married’ on Friday, moved home
on Saturday, and with his wile,
like the rest of the seulers, went

i te church ou Sunday.

Dead Men’s thoughts.—It is re-
corded in the Boston Medical
Journal of April, that some of the
most eminent physiologists of Ger-
many and France are now perli-
naciously arguing the very curi-

| ous question as to whether a man

feels afier his head is off.  In sup-
poert of this unpleasant theory wa-
ny lacts are adduced, with grave
vouchers for their authenticity.
Among others is the most nufor-
twnate Mary, Queen of Scots,
whose lips continoed to move in
prayer for at least a quarter of an
hour after the executioner had
performed hisduty.  Windi states
that afler having put Lis mouth 10
the ear of a departed criminal’s
head, and callivg lim by name,
the eyes turned to the side {rom
whence the voice came; and this

tel, one of them got out the engine|
to play into the house. General |
A. C. Welsh stood before the pi-i
azza—the master of the hotel held
a cowhide aud pistol. The Gen-
eral like Napoleon at Grenoble,
bared his breast and said, ‘Shoot
your Emperor if you will " The
mob shouoted, the water spouted,

decanters flew, the landlord grew

is attested by Foatenelle, Magore,
Guillitine, Nauche, and Aldini.
On the word morder being called
in the ear of a criminal esecuted
for that crime at Coblemz, the
half closed eyes opened with an
expression of reproach on those
who stood around.— Pet. Iat.

Quicksilver Power.—The half-
hour steamer, plying between

Loundon and Westminster bridges,
emits no smoke, being worked by
quicksilver—so says the Lounden
Herald. To this we way add,
observes the New York Era, that
the expansion of quicksilver by
heat, as a power for maclinery,
was the discovery of the celebra-
ted Lord Cochrave, now Lord
Dundonatd. He took a vessel of
800 tons inta the Mediterranean
and back with this power; but
there was some serret respu"tiug
its application which be kept 10
himself, and votil we saw the a-
hove paragraph, we were not a-
ware that he ever disclosed .
Gazelte.

A handsome Man.—The editor
of the Newburgh Journal is said
to be so handsowme, that he is for-
ced to carry a club to Keep the
women off '— Boston Post.

Trick upon Trick—double twis-
ted contrtvance.—Some recent oc-
currences should put persons on
their guard in reading letters. A
person was arrested o this city
and confived for forging a wote of
§1172, a short time since. Cue
of the most eminent barristers of
the Suffolk bar, a few days alter~
warils, received a letter regularly
postmarked Waterville, Me., pur-
porting to be from a respectable
friend living there, requesting him
to et bail for the prisoner, which,
believing the letter geouive, be
did, in the sam of a thousand dol-
lars, and the prisoner was relea-
seid. He leit Boston, was charg-
ed with a new offence in Ports-
mouth, N. H. two days alter-
wards, aud got into limbo again
there. In the meantime it was
discovered that the Waterville let-
ter was a forgery, and immediate
application was made to Gov. Ev-
erett, for a requisition upon Gov.
Hill, who granted an executive
warrant, and \he prisoner was
brought back to Boston, and sur-
rendered in the Municipal Court,
in discharge of his bail, much to
the relief of the bail. Now we have
been informed through a Poris-
mouth coach driver, that since the
prisoner was brought to Boston,
the Collector at Portsmouth has
received a letter purporting to be
from an eastern friend requesting
him to bail the same man trom the
Portsmouth jail, and he would in-
demunily him, and this second let-
ter is also said to be a forgery,
and is regularly post marked at
an eastern town, showing the tal-
ent and activity of the confede-
rates of the prisoner. The moral
is, look at your leiters and be
careful.— Boston Gaz.

Steamboat Accident.—We learn
from the Washington Sun, that
the new steam ferry boat Union
commenced running on Wednes-
day between Alexandria and the
opposite side of the Potomac.
The passage for the day was [ree,
and alter making several trips the
boat was about leaviag the oppo-
site shore for Alexandria, when
her boiler collapsed, and dreadiul
to relate, three persons (the engi-
neer’s wife and a black man and
woman,) were instantly Kkilled.
Several other persons were badly
scalded, and some were blown in-
to the river, and saved by those
preseut wlio were uninjored.

Raleigh Rig.
A pleasant tooth Wash,—Take

good strong coffee, nearly or quite
cold; and wuse it with the brush in
the usual way. ltisclean, plea-
saut to the taste, and effective,

IWilmington Adve

Litile Peopk.-—'l‘he littler folks
B, the bigger they walk. You
never seed a small man thatdidn’t
wear high-heel’d boots, and a

high crown’d bat, that warn't rea-
dy to fight almost any one, w0
show that he was a man, every
inch of bim.—~—S8em. Slick.




