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our Lord 1833, T resided in the
elime of sung and dream--the

| to be driven off furiously in a coach with ber in.
tended, and the next interview consungatid the
pisn.  On the appointed tny, at duska carringe
was at the doar, and Miss M. in all the buggane &“Now," continued the old she savage

]

of youth, love, and high wrought immagination

nounced husband and wife,
overq i€ was » reality.
at the firet hotol in the place, and the second night
brovwght her husband to her room inforxicated !
with the excuse that her particular friend had
kept him out, passing compliments upon hix sue.

for the firt Limo inlife tuken a little oo fuch.
The story was believed, the offinee forgiven, und
all seemed right. But alus! * how lortuncs vary "
Two months had not clapsed before the fact wan

"' ASHEVILLE, N.C,

——

left & mother's home to join bots with annther un.
tned friend. In a lew moments they wore pro.
The romnnee was
Lodgings woere procured

cesn, wishing lim much joy, &o., &c., till lve -had |

_ eekly Family Newspaper, devoted to Christianity, Political Seienee,

[he exil, lor Bull sud Pomp came to the
dour, smelling ot vur foet with n slight
growl, und then laid down on the stépy —

o them’s the severest dogs in this counlry.

List week Bill Stonecker's two.year.old
steer jumiped my vared tence, snd Bull nnd
Pump tul bim by the throut, sad they killed
i wiore my boyseould breok ‘em lovse
to suve the world,” ;

** You mo'sm,” said'we, meekly ; * Bull
ond Pomp sevm w be very fine dogs.

** You mny well say thar ; what 1 tells
theni W dothey do-—and it 1 was 1w sick
them on your old horse youdur, they’d e
him up uslure you could suy Juck Roberson,
Aud 1ts jist what | shall -fu. if you try w0
pry ito my consurns,  They ure nooe of
your business, nor Viun Buren's nuther, |

occasionslly asked us il the

: botiom
was ol first.rate," but did nothing 10
vs. At lengih wo sernmbled out, wet | (quite & large Chancery suil which had be«n |

chilled 10 the bone—for it wasa.sharpSep.
tember morning—and contivued our jour.
vey not a litth annoyed by the buisterbus,
murillag lnughter of the said Solomon, at
uur picluresque appearance, '

We had'at more than got out of hearing,
of Sul's cachinatory explosions, before we
met one of his neighbors who guve us to
understand that the ducking we had just re.
ceived, was but the fulfillment of a threat
of 8ul's 1o muke the *# chicken.man " ke
aswim in the ** Buck Hole." He had
henrd of our stoppiog on the opposite side
of the river, the night previpus, and leurn.
ing-vur intention 1o ford just where we did,

‘I'llle.inlllin&iulrrmiuubh-, and  SOMCHDNY
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laughably silly. She was iuicrested o
*dragging its slow lengthalong ™ for seve.
eral years, and furnished her with a con.
versutional futd which she drew upon ex.
tensively, under the idea that us merits
could never be sufficiently discussed.  Huv-
ing beon warned of her propensity,and be-
ing somewiat hurried ufu-u we called upon
her, we were disposed to get through busi.
ness as soon 8 pusssible, audwithout hear.
ing her enumeration of the sirong poinis of
ber law case.  Striding into the house, und
drawing our papurs—s-,

‘' Tukiog the census, ma'am!” quoth
we.
““Ah! well ' yes! bless your sowl, hon.
Now do!

AWl well, whst wasdbe vaiue o waat
you thd rume ™ .
“They ot wo bud—ihe owla’ did—that
they tuck the ofd hens, us woll ‘s the youny
ehichens,  The wgi b was 1elig Lo, I
hearn somethin” sguall ! - quall ! yod sunys 1,
U bt dhint s ol Speock thau -ty oudoenus
owl's got, fur I'seen her tu coust with
her elickens g i the plum tree, fwual
the smivke house,  Sa l winl W wiar uld
Miks Stringor wassloopin’, o says 1, Miss
Stringer! ()h_\.-' Mi s, Striuger! - suw s
you're born, thur ke wwlh gor old
Speck our'n the vlum tree; well vig Miss
Stringer she turned wver “pou hor side, like,
and suysshe whnt did you say, Mrs. Stukes?
and suys | !

We began to gt very tired, hnd signified

divulged that she was weded to w fopioh druak.’
ard and & trifling man,in place of an imnmagrina.
ry lord! He was found in the hotel guilty of
the vilest drunkenness and indeeencies, und 1o
fill her cup of sotrow he left her fo mourn hor sad
misfortune without the least remorse, and went
to another eity,
Tho late Misy M.

oy, wke a seat, Are you the
gentleman thay Mr. Vun Buren bas scnt
out 1o tuke the semsis? 1 wonder! well,
how was Mr. Van Burco wnd fanuly wheny
you seed him 1 _

Woa expluined that we had pever seen
the President, didn't ** know bim from »
side of sule :leather;” aod we had been
written o, to ke the ceusus,

the sume 1o the old hudy, and I.wgg-d she
you d answer us dircetly and wahout eir.
CUieuion,

“Lloss your denr hoewrr, horey, I'm
tellin® you ns G ws 1 kine “The owls
they  got worse; alier they had  swopt
old Speck and ull her gang, they weny
to work on “tothers; nod Boyuot (What's
one ul my boy s,) be Cowet he'd shoot

fixed himself on the bank 1o insure our find.
ing the way intoithe ** Bucik Hole.”

This infurmation brought our sap right
up, and requesting Bill Splawn to stay
where he was 1ill we returned, we gulloped
back 1o Sol’s, and found that worthy, rod
on shoulder, ready 1o keuve on « fishing ex.
cursion,

ity of A.in that elin
sunny South. In thateity thore lived o Miss M.,
a mergber of the Methiodist Episcopal church,
8he combined in her person nearigall that ecould
bo desired,—young, socomplisbed, affuble, socin-
bic, pious, Her person wan of the medivmn. size,
gracefully formed; her compléxion fair, soft, and
every wiy Intoresting.  Her hair fell and, culred

reckon.  Oh, old Yan Buren! | wish 1 hud
you herey you old rusesl! 1'd show  you
white=| d—1'd mnke Bull and Pomp show
you how fu be sendin® vut men 1o take down
what Intle stefl peaple’s got, jist to tax i,
when its toxed vovugh a'ready ™

All this time we were perspiring through

Htl’.l;‘;ltd ‘disgroced to seck | _ .
lear ol the fivree guardisna of the old wid-

Ty v TRy Taww V- W, WTUe W

S AaEFESS, RS

T

L g

eharmingly around a snow.white neck, und taking | shelter in the bosom of an offended mother.  Her

be@all in all, | have scldom scen 8 more lovely
girl anywhere. 8he had, of course, multitudrs of
admircrs, nnd many a heurt had she smitton with
She had refused the beart | lurng effects of xovEL REABING.

an innocont smile.

feelings and situation the reader may immagine.
I will meroly add. that she iwstill a sad emblem of
the bad effcots that g often arise from the al.
When her heart

and hand of a large number of Ifue gentlemen, | was taken she. gufibt to bave rewigned herself to

who wete het equals in all respects save hor bean

ty, but she had found ot that she was handeme,

{as most young tadice do) and come to the con

. | her moth er's gfidunce and not 1o novel immagine-
tion.. My fair reader, beware of strangers, und
. | deccivaors, lel them be ever so altrackive in man.

ehwion thet she could géfany ene, af any lime, | Ber OF appearance.

She wos induced to believe this from the fact uf
bier baving #o many admirers, offers, &e., and the
high opmion she had formed of her beauty and

meritd. She was, in that fair eity,  the observed
of 8l obscrvers,”’ and onv apparently ¥ altoguther
Jovely.” Many very vain snd foolish gompli.
ments were paid ber, all of which naturally tend.
ed to make her “think more highly of horeelf
than she ought.”  8he had been presented with
AT fnrinntin‘; nﬁrn_ln. and prevailed on to read

Oet. 7

Taking the Census in Alabama.

BY ‘A cHICEEN MAN" oF 1840,

[The fullowing humorous sketeh-is from
the pen of Jouxsox J. Hoorer, Ksq., edi.
tor of the ** East Alabamian,”™ published ut
Lu Fayeti, Ala.- A abrother clup re-

ow's portnl. Al length, when the widow
paused, we renmrked that as she was de.
wermined nol to unswer questions about the
produce of the farm, we would just set
down the age, sux, und complexivo ol ench
member of her fumily,
** No such a thing—you'll do no sich a
thing," suid she; ** ['ve got five in family,
aud thut’s sll you'll git from me.  Old Van
Buren must have a heap w do, the dratied
old villpup, to send you to take down how
uld wy children is, U've got five in family,
und they ure all between five and o hundred
yearsold, they wre ol a plaguy sight whiter
than you, and whether ""2? are he ur she,
1§ pune ol yourconsarne.” 0
. .We told her we should report her to the
Murshul, und she would be fined, but it on.
y sugmented her wrath,

"i’u! seod your Murshal, or your Me.

wet, this she did with sttention, and eagerness, | murks, it is ** cnough tu provoke u laugh | va, Buren here, it you're bad off to—let

seat tha ttimee they suited her faney exceodingly | ynder the very ribs of death.”  The vmis. | "em come—let Mr.
well. Assoon ax une was read she was presented | g aheration of o few seotences takes | (

with another by some admirer os oll seemed to
vie with each other who should do most to please
the fair Miss M. She soon contracted a taste
for them, and an4s usual, they bocame  the only
worke of any interest to her.  Sume grand exploit
by Paulina, Sir Edward, Hargrave, cle., scemed
toba the principal subjects of conversation with
her. Aud sbe rend all us realitiea, not as fictiona,
as truth, not as falsehood, u distinction that ought
slways 1o be made bofore and after reading a
novel ; but it v one seldom fmde.  She, however,

devotions doubtless were on the deeline, T W
“eannut serve God and mammon,” at the mme
time. The mother doted upon her durling child,

and looked 1o her as being one of God's best gifly

w her ; and, indeed, prized the daughter higher
than the dapghter did herself, for she considered
bt tow good for any ene !

Miss M. had mude a beau to suit her fancy from
anovel ! She had his size, forin, features, man.
ner, his intruduction; conrtalip, marriage, and all
t her own fancy. She had learaed from novels
that to get married at home in the common way,
without any romance, any grand ¢xploit, any
eoagh, and mop light mecting, any sécape, was
benenth the dignity of ‘s great bello who hud been

‘povidentiully spared from the offers of so great

3 number of gentlemon to become he beloved
cmpamion of a di stinguished nobleman, or slatus.
man of great renown.

The burning sun of avtumn had censed to re.
Bect with sueh p-.uwcr: pature was fast sheding
bet green mantle, and jolly winter appeared just
athand, when all sbould appear around a warm
bearth and « bluzing firen ain, tochat and sing
the senson of cold away in mirth and plessantry.
Every thing seemed to invite gentlemen of busi.
sews and pleasure to the city again.  On a lovely
Sabibatli morning the church bell rang and the
wethor and danghlcr were seen o their usual
pace in church. Amidst the ususl number of
sdmircrs i ehureh, Miss M. sermed to cast a cure-
ks glance at them occasionslly, und then rivol
ber eye fora moment upon the prescher, and
sguin she would look arotind the “asscmbly, In
®¢ of these glances her eye fell upon the immag-
inary idol uf her heart; she blushed ‘and with.
dw hor cyes, bus repeatedly lnoked at the same
Fefsort, and every time she did so, she discovered
tat he was intently gazing upon her. He wan
S itranger, of urdinary size, dressed in the top of
the fnlhion.'w{m a snow white handkerchiof, a
Young and healthy sppearance ; and above all,
the lovely Miss M. sermed to merit his whule nt-
fention: All these things strengthencd her belief
Bt he wan the benu ideal of all her hopes.  She

ed o restless day and an_uncasy night. Her
Whole inguiry was: * Who wan that gentleman
fat ‘satby Mr, *¥¢»  Her inqoiry, was finally
uswered; an - intreduetion jmmedintely sought
tad obtained. _Fortune seemied to have fixed their
Beating and was s0on lo gratify (heir brightest
Qexpecialions.
Every advance of his was met by » modest re.

away tone of 1@ humor.—Ebs. Mess.]

The collectiva of smtistical infurmution
concerning thu resources und industry vl
the country, by the assistant minrslinls who
were employed to tuke the last consus, wus
a very difficult work.  The “gopular fin
Lprmaiun that a teemendous tex would svon

vllow the minute investigution of the pn.
vate uffuirs ol the people, caused the cen.
us-tuker o be viewed 10 no better hght

"

: . ! “the Wwx-gatherer ; and the con
continued her visita to the house of Godygbigh: -‘{ gl ‘Ahe Lux-gatieror ; :

adnte was, thut the infurmativn svught
by hitn was either withheld entirely, or
given with great reluctance. The returos
therefure made by the marshuls cxiibited
very imperfiet view of the wealih uud in.
dustrinl progr s of the couotry. o sume
pottions of the couvntry the excriement
aguivst the uuloriunste officers—who were
known us the ** chicken men "—made it ul.
most dungerous lor them 1o proveed with
Lhe businuss ol 'lnking the censtis . atd-tnt
ter were the taunts, threats, wnd  sbos
which they received on wll hands, sut most
porticulurly from the old women ol the
eountry.— T'he dear old souls vould not
beur to be cutechised about the produce ol
their lvoms, poultry yords, aud dairies §
od when they did ** come duwn ™ upon
the unfortunute inquisitor, it was with u fuce
and yolubility thut were sure 1o leave un
impression.  We spenk from experienee,
and feclingly or this subject; fur it 80 hap-
pened, that the Murshal of the Southicrn
District of Alabama, ** reposing especial
confidence ™ in vur sbility, wvested us one
day with all the powers ol ussistant Mur.
shal, and arming us with the proper quinti.
tv ol blunks, sent us‘lorth W count the Do
svs of @il the men, women, children, aud
chickens, resident upon these nine hundred
square miles of rough country which con
stiute the county of - Tullupuosa. - Glortous
spurt! thought we; but-it diddn’t turn om
so. True we escoped withedt sny drub.
bings, although we come unpleasantly near
cutching # dozen, and only escupud by o
very peculior koack we have of © shding
out ;" but then we were quizzed, Laghed
at, ubused, nud vearly drowne d. Children
shouted ** Yonder goes the chicken min !
Men suid, ** Yes, hung hin, hell be ulier
the farves soon; '—und the old women
threntened, il he - came o igguire about
their chickens, ** st the dogs oo him,
while the young women obscrved 1 they
didi't know whut & ‘mon wanted 1o be vo
pertielir about gals’ ages for, withpit b
was g gwine BeOoUTH W_a Iu} i s
reminiscences of our peregrmations thin
will do to lsugh ut now, alihough the oc-.
currences with which €y are eonnecied
were, at the time, anything but mirth-in.
#piring o us, ]

We rode up one day to the residence ol
a widow rather past the prime of lil-—(jus!

-

1Twe were a’ppmnrhmg.

en Buren come ¥'—
lnwking us savuge ns o Bongul tigress)—
** Oh, | wish he wowld come "—and her
uiirils diluted, und her eyes gleamed—
“ I'd cut his head off 1™

* Thar might kill him,'
remark, by wuy ol a joke,
“Kild i ! kill himn—uoh—if [ had him
here by the years | reckon | would kill him.
A pretty fellow to be eating s vittdls aut n
old spovns thut poor people’s taxed for,
and ralsin’ un army 1o get him mude king
of Awneriky—the suducious, opsiy, stink.
ug, vld scamp " Shevpuusied o' noinent,
ind then rosumed, ** And now, mister,
ist put down what 1tell you ou that paper,
nd dun’t be telling no lies w send o Wush.
ington city —Jist put down * Judy Tomp.
inx, ageuble wonan, and four children” ™
We objeeted to maging any such entry,
but the old hag vowed that it should be
done, o prevent any misrepresentation of
her cuse,  We however were pretty reso-
Jute, until she uplwhlrd 1o the couchant
whelps, Bull wod Pomp.  Ad the first
ghimpse ol their tecth vur couruge gave
way, snd we madethe entry i’ a buld
haud seruss o blank  schedule—t* Judy
‘Tompking, ageable womnn, and four chil.
ren

We now begged the cld lndy 10 dismiss
hir canine friends, that we might go om
and depart; and forthwith mounting vur
old bluek, we determined to give the old
youl n purting fire. - Turning balf rovnd,
in order 1o Ince her, we shouted—

¢ Oid “owan !

* Who told you to call me old ‘owan, you
long-lgged, hutchet-faced whelp, you l—
I'll make the dogs tnke ypu ofl thut horse
it you give me sy more surse,  What do
you wint 17 T ot .

“ D youwant to get married 17

“ Not to you, it 1 do!”

Plucing oir right thumb on the nasal ex-
tremity of - gur  counteounce, We sid,
 You needn’t bo upuasy, old ‘un, on thut
score—ihought you might suit sore.legged
Dick 8—— up our way, und shuuld like 10
know what 10 tell him he might count on it
he eome down sext Sunday !’

t Here, Bull ! shouted the widow, ** sick
liin, Pomp ! but we: cantered off, unwound-
vd, turtunately, by the langs ol Bull and
Puomp, who kept up the chinse as long "
they could hear the cheering voice of their
mistras—* S.i.ck, Pomp—sick, sick,
si-ck him, Bull—suboy Fsubay ! subuy !
Our next sdventure wus deeidedly o dun-
gerous one.  Fording the Tullnpoosn riv.
v, where its bed is satremely uneyen, be.
ing furmed ol mnsses of rock full of fis.
sures and covered with slimy green moss,

' we ventured

[ 3

=

wee were hailed by Sul ‘Tadd frens the bank’
: We sivpped 10
henr him more distinetly. 1

o Hellow ! liule ‘squire, you a.chicken
hunting to.day 1"

when ubout two thirds of the way” across, | P2

“ 8ol, old fellow,” said we, *that was a
most unfortunute -} made into thm
hole in the river——I ve lost $25 in specie
out of my coat pucket, and ['m certin it's
in that hole; for | felt my pocker get light
while | was scuffling sbout in there. The
money was tied up tight in a buckskin
pu:.‘lch, und | must get you to help me ger
i

This, of course, wes a reguinr old.fash.
ioned lie, ns we had not seen the amouat of
cash mentioned au lost, in ** a coon's age."
It ok, however, prety well, and Sol con-
cludod; as it was a pretty cold spell of
weather for the season and the water was
almost Tike ice, that hall the contents of
ihe buckskin pouch waibld be just about fair
for recovering it. After some chafluring
we agreed that Sol should dive for the mo.
ney ** on shares,” and we went down with
him, to the river, to poiot out the precise
spot ot which our pocket *¢ grew light."'—
We did so with anxious exactness, and Sul
svon denuded himscll and wept under the
wuter 1 the '* Buck Hole," ** like a shul.
fler duck with his wing broke.” Puff!
pulf! us hnNruue to the surfuce. ** Got it
Sul 1" . No dang it, here ugain “'—
and Sol disuppcare%l a seoonglolei‘meip Puff’!
pufl! aod a considerable raitle of teeth as
Sul ence nore rose imo “Cupper air,"'—
* What luck, old borse!" ¢ By jings,
1 felt it that time, but some how it slid out
of my fingers.”  Down.went Sul again,
wnd pi e qumne afierthe lapse g
siill without the pouch. AT you right
sure squire, that you lost it in this hole,”
suid Sul, getting ouwt upon a large rock,
while the chattering of his teeth divided his
words into rather more thantheir legitimate
oumber of syllables, ** Oh perfectly cer.
tain, Sol, perfectly - cenain.  You know
$25 in hard dullurs weigh a pound or two.
I aidn't memtion the circumstunce whea |
first cume out of the river becsuse | was so
scured nod confused that | dido’t remember
it—bul | kuow just us well when the pouch
broke through my cout pocket, us cun be !
Thus re.nssured, Sol wok the water
again, and as we were in a hurry, we re.
quested him 1o bring the pouch and hall
the money to Dadeville, if his diving should
prove successiul.

“ Ty be sure | will,” stid he——nnd his
bluie lips quivered with cold and his whole
frame shook from the same cnuse.

The ** river ager " made Sol shake worse
than that, that 1@l

But we left him diving for the pouchyin.
dustriously, aud no doubt he would huve
got it if it had been there !

Ouce as we were about to leave a nouse
ut which we hod put up the night previous,
G of the girls—a buxom ong of twenty—
tollowed ns to the fence, and the following
fete.a-tele ensoed — _

“ Nuw, squire, they say you know and
1 wunt you to tell me, ef you please—what
will chickens be worth this full 17

* Haw muny have you 2!

“ T'he rist of seveuty, and three hens a.
settin' !

“ Well now, Miss Betsy," said we,
** you knuw how much 1 set by the old man
your daddy—and the old lady, you know
how she and me alwnys got along—and Jim
and Dave, you know we wus slwnys Tike
brothers—and yourself, Miss Betay, 1 con-
sider my particulur friend—and awits you,
LI tell you !

** Do, 'squire, of you please; they say
Van Bureu s going 1o feed his big army ov
fuwls 3 aud some fulks say ho:fmu 10 tuke |
‘em without payin' for ‘em, énd some say be
wint—=und 1 thought in eourse, of he did
y for ‘e the price wonld rise !

“ Well, the fact is—but don’t say noth-
ing abuut t=—1the army is 1o be fed on fowls ;
the roosters will be given 10 the officers 1o
muke ‘vm drave, and the hens 1o the com.
mon soldiers, because, you see, they aint

Simpson 1

& minug W-u&_hmﬂuijtgud the ** Statisii.

“ Well, now, thar agin! Love your
soul T Well, [“upose Mr. Van Buren writ
you a letter, did he 7 No?  Well, 1 sup.
pose semo of cers done it—Dbless my
soul 7 Well, mighty litle Aere to
ke down—=ti hard, and it looks like
people can't git their jewt rights in this
country ; and the law isall for the rich and
none for the poor,  Did you ever bear tell
of that case my boys has got agin old
Looks like they wever will git
The children will suf-
fer, I'm mightily afeard. Did you ever
see. Judge B——! yes? Did you ever
hear him say what he was ugwing to do in
the buys' cuse sgio Simpson ! NoT  Well,
‘Squire, will you ax lim the nest time you
see him, uad write me word ; sind 1wl him
what I say ; I'm nothing but o poor widow,
and my boys hae got no. larnin, und old
Simpson tuk 'em in.  IVs » mighty hard
case on my boysuny how. They ought to
ba' hud a mighty goud start, ull oo ‘em, but
that old man used ‘em up ‘till they sint uble
t buy acreetur to plough with. It's u
mighty burd case, und the will oughint
never 1o & been broke, but M

Here we interposed and 1old the old lady
that our time way precivus, thut we wished

to the eend on it,

urter that, we lLearn one hollp, snd
Bryunt, he tuk the old mbsket and - went
out, nud sure coomglygthicre was owley, (us
he thmlglﬁ,) n settin’ on the comb ol the
house 3 8ol bluzed nway and down come
——whut on_sirth;did come down, du you
reckon, when Brysot shot

e owl, 1 nllwmm-."

N sich w thing ! no sigh! the owl
warn't thar. "Twas my old house eat come
w wmblin® down, spittn’, sputterin’ and
seentehin’, nnd the furr a yin’ every time
she jump’d, like youd u busted o fenther
bed open ! Bryunt he sad the wiy he cume
fo shool The eat instead ol the owl, he seed
somethiog whit s——="'

“ Mrw, Stokes, give me the value of your
pouliry, or say youwill ot ! Do vne thing
ar the.other,.”

“ Oh wull, denr, love your heant, 1 reck.
on I had last year nigh ubout the snine as
I've govudie,”

“ Then wll me how many dollars” worth
yuu have uow, wod the thing s s thed.™

S I you see for yourself," said the
widuw Stokes, nid taking wn ear of corn
vul of weruck between the logs of the eabin
wond shelling off o haodiul, she commenced

1o tuko duwn the number ol her family, and
the produce ruised by ber last year, -and
be off. After a goud deal of trouble we
got through with the descriptions of the

cal table," as far us the arucle ** cloth.”

seattering the graio, all the while sereaming
or rather _gchreechamg ** chick—chick—
chick— chick.ev—chivk.ce—chick.ev—ee!

—— Hore they evmue, ronsters und hens
and pulleis und littie chicks—erowing, cack.
fing, chirping, fying wnd futt ving over

 How many. yards of cottun cloth did
you wetve in 1840, ma'amn M
“ Well now ! Luss sce! f'uu know
Sully Higgins that uscd to live'dowa in the
Smith settlement 7—poor thing, her daddy
druv. her off on the ‘count of ber havin’ o
litle 'un, poor crectur '—poor gal, she
couldn't help i, 1 dure suy.  Well, -Sally
she come to sy ‘long wi' me when the
uld man drav her nway, und she was n pow.
erful good hand o weave, wnd | did think
shu'd belp me a power.. Woll aner shoe'd
bin here awhile, her baby b took sick aod
old Miss Stringer shie undertik to help it—
she's a powerlul good hund, old Miss Siring.
er, un roots und yearbs nnd sich like! Sic
mude @ sort of & tea us | was nstying, and
she gin it to Sally’s baby, but it got wuss—
the poor creetir—aund she gin it tea, and
in it tea, and ft lovked 1fke the more she
gin 1t Tea, the more——" ,
* My dear madam, | om in o hurry—
please tell me how many ynrds of coon
cloth you wove in 1840! [ wanl o get
through with you and go op!”
o Well wel! ! who d o thought you'd s
bin sosnoppish T Well, us | wus u” sayin’,
Sall'schild hit kepta gettin® wass, and whi
Miss Stringer, shg kept a givio' it the yearb
tea tell at lust theeluid hit lovked' like hn
would digny how.  And 'bout the sime
the child was at its wust, old Daddy Sykes
he come along, and he waid i we'd gn
some night-shed berrics nod stew ‘e with
a little cresm and some hog'y lardesnow
uldd Daddy Sykes isa _{:Lghly l&hﬂﬂ
aud he gin the (S of 1
counse iboutt:z. sys, suys be, T
tell yow what you do ; you go—""
“ Good 2 said we, ** tell nbout your
cloth,and let the sick child und Miss String.
er, Daddy Sykes, the boys, sud the law.suit
‘ goto the dogs:®  P'm inw burey I
- & Gracious, bless your soul! don’t git
aggrawated, | was jest a tellin’ youhow
it come I didn’t wenve no cloth lnst year.”
e Oy, “woll; yoa - didn’t weave aniy cloth
Inst year. Guood! we'll go on W the pext
article.”
“Yen! you see the child hit begon 10
swell and turn galler, and hit kept o willin’
its eyes and a moanin’, and T knowed
L]

* Never mind about the child—just wl
me the value of the poultry you rhiscd lust

Leds, chiirs, nod wbles; alighting «n the
old womnn's head nod shouldors, fanteriog
ngainst her sides, preking wt hier hinuds, and
ereating wdin snd confusion alogether in.
deseribable.  The old ludy wecmed delight.
vd, thus texhibit ber fonthared ** stock ™
and would vecasionnlly exclaim—""n mece
passel, ain’t they=—n nite pussel 17 But
she uever would say what they-were worth
o perstton could hring her o the pojut g
and our pupers wt Washington  contain no
estimate of the value of the widow Stokes’
puultey, though uy she sid hursell she hud
“amighty wice passel

Tewmplatiou.
Mark the churacivr o1 1 vory nssuciile
look tuto it with a pea braning eye, and/if
you see the cijuilibrmm of s nind begia.
ning o full on the side o wmnoralny/und
vice, forsake -his compauydwnanly( lest
you be awsimilowed mao hiw practiced, aud
be drawn_impreeptibly imo thosy paths
which you now detest sl ubhaor/ %u-ld
but “ance to the wmpter and a (housand
chunees o one that youare vadopie.  'Foe
principh }t-i\llul have e noealestgil i child-
fwod, and “tollowed up doy by duy, wod
yeur.by yeilr, will be forsukion, und the groy
hoirs of Uiose who bave loved and cherish-
ed you will b brought n sorrow 1o the
grave.  Porhops youthink the louguage of
thuse who ndidress You I ton slrol.lg—ihl
wieir fenes nee groundivss,  Can it bet—
Au sng 1's elogu nev could net be 100 pow.
erlul, whew such u‘#rm ns the immorial
migd isnt suke. ere you \remblingon
the verge of & crumbliug precipies, you
might us well say, that sirong excrtions, in
vour bobult wers viin aid tuiile.  Lois ot
your body alene that is iu jeopurdy. I is

the unseen prineiple withiug the spark lit
up by the D ity hime I, which the Atl ntic
cannat quecen, nor the Alps eonceal —
Then cunsider no exerlions Woo greal 0B
their part (o save the gom uneciished—os
unmuculate and brght ss when it came
from its Crontor £ thatwhe fi 0 buesis nway
from ity fowil casket it oy s g s way to
holice worlds, 1o shine with inerensing
Aplendor when the unieo e 1 blotwd from
enisience.  We appral o vou, youug nwn,
and |mndrr the  question we Il, enn you be
too curcful of entering into tempintion.—
Turn nwny with disgust from the vppenr.
ance ol evil.  Parley not with . Lok

Wonse. The company of every other gentleman | that period ol which nature supplits must " " » .
was digcarded.  As said before, the gentleman nbuu?;nmly the oil which® lubricutes the Being M":“"‘-ﬂ»‘d ﬂ,ﬂ:"""'.’“""f‘gt; he con- ““ ln;:uum"' year.” : from it, nmj you will be safe; and mnny
s un entire steanger, bul to wmake amends for | hinges of the female tongue j==and hitching tinued—** You betier mind. the boles in) 8 ce. the hens will be worth “Oh, well—yes—the chickens you | eycsmllbe pladide nea tosee you come foith
that, he would aln ‘f:lnli return by the dwelling | ¢ &.- fence, walked into the house. themere rocks—if your horse’s foot gits d you_ 800, 1‘0 ns balf '(:' | mean! Why, | reckon you never your | into active hife purified by idherence o the
B L P " Gnud ;l,?ornitlg madam,” siid we in | ketched in 'em you'll never get it out.  You abuut three bits, and roostets & hall & G4F | jorn dayn sven a poor creetur hnve thedack | advice of thew: in whom  yousshould put

» 1 -

o the young lady with a pretended love letter from
“me fuir damsel, Sndof course, would open it

our usunl bland, und sumeWhat ipsinuating

see that big black rock down to your right?
W ell, there's good bottom down below thet.

lar, and ready sale,at thar.”
She was perfectly delighted, and we do

that | did—and looks like we never shall
have good luck agin; for ever since old

implicit conlidencn,

PERFEFTIIIB’ —A wohbr wid

emile s he read while passing immedistely | punoer. . x . . . oot hesilate to sny would huve rewa rded us | o prencher
: : . : g oy it 4 Strike down thar, vutside that lintle riffle— | 09 ufe It e Simpson tuk that case up 10 the Chancery i S

:‘mhﬂ window. This confirmed ber belief that s Mm:mn ’ ﬂzlld 1:0 ;ﬂdrz‘:h'::fr:w we | and now eut rig!;l into that smooth water with a kiss, if we had have aukeijl in; bu_l Court “ h".""'g Fodiim rk.«f m_lnn SCFINON 11.::1 CNerg-

® wasa gentleman of great wealth, and study. Drawing vur blunks fro e . snd com serom!” inthose days, modesty wns the bright trait # Never micd the case ; let's hear about | thing mnde by Gond wos perlect, ** What

b | which,

"‘t“whnﬁ

y inaroased her love for him.  After | p
“eouriahip, u marringe: was sgrecd
on, the time set, and all proparation made for it
Sany event. Tho mother was consulied, but

it would be to

roceeded—"* I am the mau,
Tiakes the census ADl——"
« The mischief you are!" said the old
termagont.  ** Yes, 1've bearn of you:
Parson W. told me you was coming, and |

v

maudam, (hat

ter and plunging into the smoofh water, we
found it to be a basin surrounded with

» Wedollowed Sol's divections —to-the lete

steep ledges of rock and deep enovgh 10

inoor characters As it was, she only-in-
sisted on our tnking ¢* a bit of something
codd,” in our suidle.bags, in case we
should reach towii tao late for dinner.

‘the chickens, i you please.™

« Bless you, honey, the owls destroyed
mand aboul the best-hall whui 1 did_roise
Every blessed night the Lord seat tRey'd
come and set on the come of the house,

o
.3

v -

ek you of o P sald @ Wefhrned man
inw pew bens nth, who nrese from his seat,
and pointed 16 bhis own baek.  ** Think of
youl!" reiterated the preacher; ** why,
that you are the most perfect hunchback my

Vi astonished und diuted the ides n ac. B A . hoorse wde. Roundand round | Our pext encounter wos with an old Indy m
ot of no an acquaintance (\hree months) told h.'m J"‘:hﬂ : 3'::. Oy‘:::n;:‘: :: r‘u 'l‘l":‘::ab:oll;":ln‘:; ﬂluihd without finding | notorions in her aeighborhood, for her gir- | and hoo-hoo.hoo, and ooe night partiklar, 1 |cyes-ever beheld .
S o st s bt 1 P e i, s |yt i, U [t i gt e 0 | s ST R =
g | L . L s L . ! W . - w '
W hoast e tnd Mis Pomp!™_ Two welfish curs responded 10 |ing, 90 were the sides: Sol | quacity koew nu ; ’ o e ‘ sehl Whes I v e

the l(,',-ih rsome crocturce—and 8 one Illl.',ltl .4




