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A ékelch of the¢ Sons of Temperineé.

BY DANIEL STROCK, 3R.

In taking a ramble lately, through the lower
FE’H of our city, we paused at a litle-hovel, in.’
1o which we had several tmes accompanied a
friend. It waw the residence of an vnlortunate
being, whom, all effort to rectaim from the
hiabit of wntemperanee, had hitherto been una-
viiling. Formerly in extensive business, -he
had occupied an influential position in society ;
and even when rum had reduced him to po-
verty, the pride imbibed in his former condi-
von remained. Hence he regarded Temper-
ance Societies as assemblies of the low and
wlgar portion of the community, and consider--
ed itinsulting to be requested to join them 5 and
thus fortified by a contemptible pride, his evil
habit resisted all the entreaties of his friends,
ihe advantages of business, or the tears of his'
family. :

As we stood deliberating whether or not to
enter, a sound of Jamentation issued frum the
spatment, which, growing more audjble, we
could distinetly recognize as the voice of sup-
plication, frequently -interrupted by the over-.
flowings of sorrow. It was the wife and
daughter of the drunkard, bent in binter agony
before the throne of \fod; and although we
could define no words, we well knew the bur.
den of their petition, nor could we refrain from
mingling our own earnest prayer that it might
be answered.

A good intention will excuse seemingly awkt
ward actions, and after much’ hesitancy we
knocked at the door.  Tu our satisfaction we
were recognized and cordislly welcomed. It
were useless to add ancthee 1o the many des
seriptions of the abade of the drunkard’s fami.
Jy—the abode of desolation, loathsomeness and
sorrow—but we were shocked with the appear-
ance of the inmates, consisting of the mother,
her daughiter, apparently about nineteen years
old, and a son of Gve. Pamed by fear and
hunger, the litde fellow approached and hid
s face on our hreast, "while tears coursed
dowi his checks.  His rister was the personi-
fication of fumine. Her cheeks were yellow
and suken, her eyes ho low, and her every
lmb like that. of a she'etarr; the fine elusije
step, and upright gait of vouth were gone, and
she appeared as though unable to sustain her
totterng frame. - Yet even amid this wreek of
youth, the pensice loveliness of her counte-
nanee, her smooth aark hait, and her open
brow, testified 10 the beauty whieh had once
made her an ohject of deep and affectionate-re-
gard—and once, when she raised her eye, we
thought we perceived in its ‘sudden flash the
index of a mind, groaning for an opportunity to
toar from the accumulations which were crush-
g it, to that position for which it had been’
created.

ler history, with which we were partially
equainted, cansed us 1o gaze upon her with
the decpest emation.  “The shameful conduct
ol the father had entniled shame and affliction
upon his child, and the one whoin she had long
and ardently loved. rejected lier withahe eruel
teflectiun, that she \was a drunkard’s deughter.
That expression sunk ationce intojher soul, and
the withdtew from.'society to drag oul her ex-
1:tence iq hapeless misery. '

_The pause which ensued at ‘our entering,
did not long continue. "I'he mother's mind
“ttemed to be laboring under an amounmt of
tne, toa great to be tontained ; and amid ma-
&y intecruptions she confided to me-: her tale
tsorrow,  1t'was mingled with the remorse
of being wn part its instrument—for, ou- the
Wght which made her a brule, she filled the
frst glass of wine, aud offered it to ber hus-
bang, B

»Oh! sir,” she exclaimed, * the mewmeory
*ihie, haunts me by day and by night. e
¥ then all that youth, aud health, and bope
tuld- make mey adwmired by friends, aud
courted even by the envious, How liule did

Wink that that ene act, would be the origin
of this misery—would deprive him of all hs
hovors, all his happiness ¢ and that when |
*ould implore him with bitter weeping tu re-
lorm, it would rise in shame and_despatr, 19
thoke the uuerance of my. words.”

His downward course, had been gradual.—

f tompany, the ruin of the young husblind,

i operated 5o powerfully opon him, that to

f"“fy bis passion for it, he .would frequently

‘I\end the entire might, after the futiguca of bu-

€%, 10 dissipation and revelry. Even in

idl'e':"’}'!“lng house, much time was speat wiih

- l;'flﬂdl. and consequentiy his business be-
el g ;’:a)‘- From the social party he was
nd] l' e ball room. from that 10 the theatre,

ene:'"’v the tavern.' ‘Bat by a happy coincis
pe” P‘?‘hls very first exit Itom the latter

P’ﬂiu'n: hﬂe shouting with Lis boisterous com-
Finns l! is eye met the searching gazeof a
el e-eﬂlt whom he had enteriained the greal-
whenee Teice; his voice immediately ‘sunk to
thamg 'aan he. stole llnmg_ overcame with
W, Teu conviction. ‘The incident was nse-
ad pm:ng him .calm!'y to compare his course

fom;u‘:m with those of other days ; and a
ye B|'| enfued whicti conunied more ikan

% motis ut where avarice or selfishness are

- eﬂes’ lolacuon. no permanent good can
Pred, foar of ¢ B proportiun as his business re.

hageg o0 he cause which had injured it de-
femmu‘;u‘"l"ll at length he began to smile con-
\lfre .i‘l !’ral the morality which had solong
Turmeq :'l lI:Om his highest enjoyment ; he
raed . :‘;u form_er conrse'.—but again here-

R lngin' d thas long cantinued, alternately
o inlg-x_!mn.eunm_s abstaining even for years
thes vov":a““g drink, and then plunging -
o, i l;.ex deeper after each successive re-
Tingg, h'i.n ‘L;!" strogeie,” his businéss was
e credit and fnfluence gone, and him~
Finkang: onsummstion of all wickedness—a
Al by gy per;n Hless, dieeaved, loathsome,—
ough it ura! pride het not yerforsaken him,
R proved acirse rathier thag a blessing.

~ | becanse he consider himaell as possessed .of

sufficient moral sirength fo ifo as ha pleased ;

nor join. a Temperaoee :Society, becanse-the;
company would-be vulgar. “‘I'hus, ruled by,

4 ‘ll“x'e giant impulse of an evil. passion, aided by o'

contemptible pride, he sunk, as we have seen,

‘| lower .and lower in'dlie-grades ‘of wretched.
A Y - L °

ness. - ... -

a slight incideit has often more effect 10 rouse
the mind by reviving old essacistion#; than a
powerful triin of present circumstanees. -Hence
past life appears a dream of sunshine, whase’
walking is a stormy scene that. surrouuds us ;
and hence, thongh‘we may be surrounded by
friends and admirers; the transient remembrance
of one being whom we formerly loved, can
throw 2 gloom over society, and make us lone-
ly amid a‘crowd. Such an incident occurred
in the family of which we are speaking—and
what honor, and wealth, and shame, and the
ties of affectiou had vainly demanded, was ef-
fected by a secming rifle, .

- As is usual with the inebriate, all that could

be exchanged for money had long since disap-
peared from the house of William A . One
little article alone remained sacred. -1t was his
own miniatore, and the circn
ted with it were aflecting. Hh had been given
to the now miserable -wife, sometime: before-
marriage, and when in consequence of leaving
the city on account of his health, he had but
faint expectations of again' seeing her. ‘The
bright sunshine of that logely-period siill dane-
ed before him ; and drunken and degraded as
he was, he had long regarded that object as a
talisman too holy for his poliuting touch. Bot
rum he must have; there was no way of ob-
taining it but through the pictore, and though
at first he was shocked with the idea of sacri-
ficing so dear an article, yet from each succes-
sive temptation his scruples grew weaker, un-
til on the morning of our visit, he went to the
spot where lay the last relic of his prosperity =
hut it was not there. ‘The wife had ever clung
to it as 10 a child, and hoping he would not de-
mand it of her, she had concealed it about her
person. DBut she was mistaken-—al seeing: 1t
removed from- where it had always been, he
immediately guessed the reason, and reckless
through despaie and passion, he rushed before’
her and demanded it. A thunderbolt could not
have -bren more dreadful, She plead, wept
and conjured up all those phantoms of memory,
that so ofien bind the heart in their spell—but
in vain 3 threats and personal violence caused
her to deliver it. Byt one look at these young
noble featnres and then at his, and her feelings
overpowered her § she hid her face in her tatter-
ed garment, and faliered while sobs choked her
utterance.  * William, William, the night 1 re-
ceived this you whispered, ** Let no hand take
it but tlie hand of death.” **
‘& Oh, never,"” she added to us, in concluston,
s never could I think that he would deprive me
of that one ohject. I have wept over it, and
cherished it until it has become like oneof my
own children—1 have shown it 1o them that
they mipht see what their father once was ¢ and
shamefully and foolishly 1 have long hoped
that [ might se¢ him as a man, what he was
when a youth—but this morning has torn from
me the last hope that was left for this desolate
home.” L :

She sank upon a chair with exertion, the
daughter left the room, and my little compan-
ion sereamed i terror at the scene he coald
scarcely understand.© A painful silence ensu.
ed. Suddenty the door opened, and to ourut.
ter dismay the ‘husband and father entered.—
Ragged and misetable he was, bt a glance at
his face convineed ‘us that "he had not teen
drinking, and hope fot himself and his family
dissipated ‘the first emotion of terror,  \When
near the middle of the room, he pansed, turned
round, and immediately recogiized vs; and
before we bad time to rise, or even speak. had
8 -ized our hand, with frantic energy, "and-ex-
cliimed: ~ L Co

+ Sir, vou have known me hitherto as a bru-
tal wretch ; you have plead with me, and rea:
soned in vain.’ But this happy day has burst
the bands of my slavery, and 16-night enrolls
my name as a candidate for the Sons of 'em-:
perance. See their Constitution,” and he drew
one from his pocket. ** I have read it again
and again, they are a noble baod, and in a week
1 will be one of them.” ' ‘

He could say no eaore. for his wife rushed
to his arms, and the daugliter who had heard
hig.exclamation, hurtied wildly into the raom.
We rijoiced as one of the family, for it was
ane of those events for which every temperance
man, however humbled, has by lus influence
contrihuted a portion.

+ Mary,” ie suddenly egclaimed, drawiang
something from his pocket.* take this, 1 have
brought it home, and let sio hand deprive you
of it bul the hand of death.”" . o

+ % e+ » » QOnleaving that morning,
A—— harriedly procceded towardsthe tavern ;
but his feelings were so acute, Jhat glthough no
stranger 1o evil actions, the performance of the
preeent one required the whole exertion of his
bad passions ; although his will had acquiesced,
yet the reactionof conscience, atded by the last
scene at home, almost -maddeved him. -He
feached the tavern door, but-the giam'spcl.l'ol’
a power hitheno unfelt, drew him from'the
threshhold. - Tliree times he-vainly atitempted
to enter, until at lost, with a desperate plunge,
he leaped-upon the fluor, and from that to the
bar. where he demanded his usual *morning,
deaught. Lo .

* Have you the * fin 27 ** eneeringly inquir-.
ed the bar-keeper. He'msde no reply)

+ ‘T'hen, as we don’t want drunkards here,
you can go about your business.?” - - .0
T A . with a strang €ffort, plunged his
hand into his pocket, and, prodicing the minia-
ture, glittering with'gold and jewels, asked-its
value.’ ' . R

«4& little over the old score;’’- replied the
éraffy knave, brightening with the hope of such
a bargain ; and with’ hypoeritical euavity he
handed 1o his victim the now full glass.

« Shall we'corie to a seftlememt 1™+ ~°

wNever,” shouted - A—=. I knowtoo

‘grace your hands.”

wouly pot sign- the pledie

4

of abstinence, |

« Stop, stop,” cricd tho disappointed,. but

\

) . R N o+ . il been adrunkard ; but on entering, he was s’
" Itis a strange feature of human nature, that

_ance.

-the rombling of the artil'ery and smymunition

1 attack the enemies tegr; had ascomplished his-

- bohily on :furiy. thousand Austrians. - As soon’

well the value of this picture: for it~ ever 10’

A~ rushed through the dgor, and was scon’
out of sight.. . Aftée roaming -about for a long
time, it occurred io him, thai by 1aking' the
niniature to a jeweller, whom 'be jhail known®
from a boy, "he might obtain for it.sametbing
like its real value. © He immediafely hastened |

10 the place. " Like himself, this individoal hed

tonished 1o obssrve the neatness and regularity

versatign with two gentlemen ; but ‘at the en-
irance of A~—— he arose, and slightly nodded.
7. With evident shame and embarrassment, h2
‘approactied the *counter, ‘and exclaimed—+s I
have come, sir, on'a sirarige errand.”’ -

~+vAh! whatis it1” el

. **Can you g}l _methe valug of this like-
ness?” . T . - o

* You wish to sell it 1"

1 do.” ST .

Then I cannot buy it, -because, Avam, I
fear that as soon as you will have received-the
money, you will exchange .it for liquor. . But
I can do you a much greater favor.

* Whatisit?” .

¢+ Persuade you to join the Sons of Temper.
I know that ‘likeness. - ‘We' staried in
life together; we, came drunkards, miserable
outcasts together—but 1 received an invitation
to join the Order; I accepied, and it has made
me a man again.” ‘ o

"¢ But they are a secret society.”

‘s A——"if you were to build a house would
you invite the rabber lo. examine every ‘door,
and lock, and stairway, and inlet, until they
beeame so farniliar that he could find his way
through them in the darkest pight 1" '

* No, 1 would not. But what bas that'to
do with the Sons of Temperance !’

*¢ The Order possesses just enough secrecy|.
to guard it from the spy and the impostor. It ].
is a2 moral edifice, possessing a perfect nghtto
conceal ever item of its plan,:from the robber
who might otherwise enter, as he has in com-
mon societics, and overturnn or derange every |
thing fair rnd lovely. Here, the mechanic,
the scholar, the gentdeman, the rich aud the
learned, meet in one great brotherhood ; our
badge is universal beaevolence. I twras once
like yourself, bat am now reclaimed ; many of
my acquaintances are reformed, and thoasands.
and tens of thovsands, ate pressing on to join
this Fraternity of Love. They are the honor-
able of the land, and wherever one is seen, his
friends point to him with prnide, and exclaim,
*+ Behold a Son of Temperance 1" ¥ v

s« Here is a Constitution,” said one of the
gentlemen we have befure noticed, * you ean
read it for voursell.* ' ",

With a throb of hope, A—— sat dawn to its
perusal. ‘The resultis known, and he now
lives to cheer his renovatéd family and to bless
the ¢« Sons of Temperanee.”

Baitle of Hobeglinden.

The lser and the 1nn as ihey flow from the
Alps towards the Danube; move nearly in para-
lel-fines, and nearly forty miles apart. Asthey
approach thé river, the space between them be-
comes one elevated pine forest ; crossed by two
rotids only ; while the mere country paths that
wind througly it here and there, give no space to
marching colums. Moreau had advanced across
this foreat 10 the Inn, where, on the 1st of Dee.
he was sditacked and foreed to retrace his steps,
and take up his position on the -father side, at
the village of Hohenlinden. Here, where one
one of the great roads debouched from the
wonds, he placed Ney and Gouchy. -

The Austrians, in four massive collimins
plunged into this gloomy wilderness, designed
to meet in the open plain of Hohenlinden®; the
ceniral column marching along the high road,
while ‘ihose on either side made their way
through amid the trees as they best eould.

It was a stormy December morning when
these sevenly thousand men were swallowed
from eight in the dark defiles of Hohenlinden.
She day before it L.ad rained heavily, and the
roads were almostimpasgable ; bot now a furious
snow storm datkened the heavens, and covered
the ground .with one white unbroken eurface.—
‘The by-paths were blotted out, and the sighing
pines overhead drooped with their snowy bur-
dens above the fanks, or shook them Jown on
the heads of the soldiers ds the artillery wheels.
emote against their wrunks. It was strange
spectacle, those long dark coldmns, out ofsight
ofeach othet,:sireiching through.the dreiry
forest by -theniselver ; while the falling snow,
sifting over the ranks, made the unmarked ‘way
still more solitary. The softand yielding- mass
broke the tread of the advaneing ‘hosts, while

and baggege wngons gave forth a muffled sonitd,
that seemed prophelic of some mournful catas-
trophe. ‘Fire centre columa alone had a hua-
dred cannons in jis traip, whils behind. thess
were five hundred wagons ; the whole closed
up by the slowly moving cavalry. “Thus
marching, it.came, about 8 o’clock, uwpon Ho- |
henlinden, and attempied to debouch into the
plain, when. Goucby fell upon it with such fary,
that i€ was fuiced: back into. 1lie . woods. In a
moment the old.forest was alive with echoen,
and its gloomy recesnes illumed with the blaze
of artllery.. ‘Gouchy, and Ney, ‘put forth. in-
credible efforts . 1o ke# this immensé. forcé
from deploying into the open:field. . The two
former siraggle with the onergv of desperation
10 hold their ground, god alihough. the soldrers |

s -thick, yet they took sim st.ihe - flashes "that
issued.from-the waod, and thus, thie Lwo armies
fought, . "The ping trees were cutin  Iwo like
reeds by the anifiety, snd felf with . crash on
the Austrian columps,, -while.the fresft ‘fallen’
snow turned red with the. flowing blood.” In
.the meantime Richenpanse, who had been sent
by. a circuitons route with. & single divisiow to.

mission. Though his divizion "had been. cut
in two, and irretrievably separated by’ the Au-
strian left wing, ‘the brave general’ enhtinued &
advance and with only thrce thoosand mén'fell

as ‘Morean - beard -Ahe. sound of his -candon
‘through the forest and eaw the algrni, U :opread:
amid the enemy's ranks, he -ordersd Ney and'
Gouchy to charge fall on' the - Auslrisn cenire..

| Checked, then overthrown, that broken cojumn:

‘eould not;see the tnemy’s line, the  sinm. .was ‘.;i.|"§a¢,]_n'¢‘-,‘ deems #n évidcoce
deads T

dancea~a-dezsoif of plenty—and -that
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:ﬁl,mlléd back in disorder, 'and'mleﬂj routed: | "

.Campbell, the poet, stood in anwet, and gazed
‘on this terrible scene, and in the -midst’of. the
fight compnsed, in part,-that striking ode which
is known wherever our language.is spoken. .

. “The-depth of the dark forest .swalluwed the

struggling bosts from sight, but still there issued
forth from’ its bosom shouts and yells, mingled
with the thunder of cannon, and all the confyged

which reigned around. His (riend was in con- | noise "of battle... 'Fhe Austriang were utterly
s routed, and - the frightencd ravalry ‘weént plung~
ing " throngh: the ¢rowds -of fugitives "into ‘the-

woods ; the. arlillerymen cut’ their traces, and'

leaving guns behind, mounted their horses and.

galloped away ; and that magniffcent column, o3
reat by some violent.explosion, was hurried in
shattered Iragments on every. side. For miles
the white ground was sprinkled with dead bo-
dies, and when the banle left the forest, aud the

"| piue trees again stood-ealm and silent in the win-

try night, piercing ¢ries and groans issued out of
the gloom in every direction ; sufferér answer-
ing sufferer as he lay and writhed on the cold
soow, ‘I'wenty thousand ‘men were scattered
there amid the trees, while broken carriage and
wagons, and deserted guns, spread a ‘perlect
wreck around. . o
= Finst Love.
First Love if like the little bloom
Which first in Spring is cist ;
Chilled Love is fike that little bud,
When bitten by the blast.
The first it throws its perfame round.
Its golden fruit is shed—
The last falls withered to the grouand,
Its germ forever dead.
First Love is liko the little rill,
Which et in Spring doth run—
It winds along with merry till,
. And dancesin the sun.
Chilled Lovoe is like that little stream;
In midsummer’s hot ray— -
Its turbid tides no longer gleam,
But dwindle fust away.
May ours be like the vernal blow,
And share its bappiest part,
And like it, may we pever know )
‘The tlighting of the heart. '

The Fall of the Leaves.

‘The progressive decay of leaves, which had
begun about the end of the last moath, proceeds
with steady pace, and their vital actions and
properties havo been wrought upon, ‘o as to
cause the changes of color and shrivelled aspect
observable in the foliage of most of our trees.—
It is supposed that plants, in autumn, continue
to absorb oxygen during the night, but lose ie
power of giving it out again, and restoring it to
the atmosphere during the day, and that in this
way some of the juices become so acid as to
change the color of the yest.

This may be the casé to a certain extent, and

in some trees : but it does not appear 1o apply
to all. Those leaves which become red—such
as the cherry-—may be affected in this way ;
but this is far from beiog .the.general eolor.—
The plane- tree acquires a tawsy color ; the
oak, a yellowish green; the hazel, a yellow ;
the sycawmore, a dirty brown ; while-the maple
becomes pale-yellow ; the hawihorn, # tawiy
horn-beam, a bright yellow ; the ash, a fine
lemon ; and the elm, an orange. .
. 'These varied hues give to woodland scenery,
at this season of the yeur, its  gorgeous appea-
rance. He who now looks tpon what he
sees aking place before him, not merely with
a painter’s or a poet’s eye, but with the spitit
of a philusopher, has ample roum for inquity
and investigation into the causes which enable
some trees to retain unchanged their leafy hon-
ors, while others are compelled to resign them
to become the sport and plaything of the wititry
blast, - e . ) ,

What istermed the fall of the feaf Has been
the subject of numerous speculations and hy-

theses, all alike unfounded and unsatisfactory.
t attikes us that the most universal and efficient,
as well as most simple cauee of this act lias been
overlooked. - What we are about to stale refeis
merely to the falland not to the death-of the,leaf ;
the one of which aetions is vital, while the
other other is , in 2 great measure, if got solely,
aiechaniceal. : -

In what is termed the azilld of afmpii of a
leaf, that is, the point where it joins the sten.or
branch, upon careful inspection will be found a
bud ; or future stem or branch. ‘This bud, in
the greater numbee of trees, begins to swell in
sutuma § indeed in vey watm season it actually
expands 10 its foll size and length, as it should
do in spring ; and as this bud is always imme-
drately above the old leaf, so in the process of
ezpansion it pushes the footstalk of the - leaf
downwatds, and causes it (o break off st the

joint or given paint of connexion, which sub-

sists batween all legves and the stem or branch.
Evergreens retain their leaves till gpring, as the
buds'in their axilla do fiot swell till that time.
Asa sitisfactory proof.that this is the real cause
of the fall of the leaf, we may observé whathaps
pens when shrubs are transplanted.  Ifby thia
operation the life of tire plamt be not destroyed.

ougfr the present leaves wither, new buds
will expand, snd push the old leaves off ; but if
the vital principle be destroyed, the leaves will
wither as before, but will femain attacked” io'
the steme=a , citcuinsiance which every precti-
4 n that the plaut is

Mostseeds aud fruits ate now perfeetly vipen-
ed, and furaish t.&r-ehare of subsistence 'to
hin, bird, and besst.”” “This is a time-of :bpn-
] riion
which cannot be consumed at the petiod of its
matority is stored op in various ways, and by

different means, a8 provisionsgainst a. time of

neerl.- . Though we (in England) boast not_the
vine and its clustering grapes, or tread ita_fiice
into oux vats, the animation of the wine coun-
tfies is nearly equalled, by the. hap-gathering
and cider-preasing of eur midland, weatern, aud-
sowhemcomiiés.

- *Foo BaD,~=A young man on being  reques-:
‘ted to dance s Scotch reel- with a conple. of sour
looking. maide. objects. on._the .
¢ pickles did.not agree with hiny.""

1 is after el

Johony Beedlc's Sleigh Bldi,
) BY JUIN NEAL.

:As 1.was gaing psst Mr. Josh Barier's wv-
ern, the other day, | heard a terrible nolte in
the bar-room, and thinks I, I'll just put my
heall in, and see what's the mat-r. . ** Whoo-
rali.?" roared a heap of fellows, ** here's John-
ny Beedle, he'll go, and that makes ten ;" and
they “haul’d’'me, in aimong them. * Wha’sthe
ocecasion 1""-says I. A sleigh ride oyer 10
Shaw’s. (every body gnes 10 Shaw’s that goes
a sleigh riding.) with gals, fiddle end frolic 1"
¢ Wheorah 1" says I, * I motion,"” says Dr.
Patridge, + that every gentleman go right
siraight now, and get his sleigh and his lady,
and meet at Haok’s corner;” and with an-
other whoorsh, we burst out of Joors, and. scat-
tered. : S

{ ran full speed to the widow Beans's. Her
daughier Patty is the handsomest girl in Casco
bay. 1 had given het some ptetty broad hints,
and only walted for a good- chance 10 pop the
question. And out it shall come, s very
night, says 1. -

1 bounced intd the widow Hean's out of
breath, atid wds -peaf caiching Payy in the
suds. She had just done washing, and was
wringing out, stauding in the midst of tubs,
wops, and ketlles. She wae struck all of a
heap at the sight of her spark, and would have
blushed nicely, 1 guess, if she hadn’ been as
red as she could be already. A word in your
ear, Pauty.’” says [, giving her ‘the wink, and
slepping into a corner, I told her what was
brewing. ¢ I'll run and botrow the deacon’s
sleigh, and come back right away,” says l.—
*+ O, you needn't be in such d tearing hurry,”
says she. ** for I'v got to shift from top to toe.
You see whatapickle I'm{n.” « Ah, Patty,”
eays I, » beaulyvrfhen unadorned’s adorned the
e’ 3¢ Well, I vow,'” says Patly, says she.
And off I shot, for how was [ tofollow up such
a bold speech ; but I could’nt help sniggeting
all the way to the deacon’s to think how swim-
mingly matters were going on. I was so full
of this, thai U entirely forgot to make up a sto-
ry to fob off upon the deacon, till I got almust
to the door ; for the deacon is a sworn enemy
to all frolicking, and eo is his mare. «I'li
tell him I want to carry a grist to the mill,"—
But that will be found out. * No matter, so it
ion, as the polilicians say."”

‘Fhé deacon gave a mottal squint at miv fice,
when I did iy errand, but I was safe behind &
shirt collar. He then fell to chewing bhis cud
and considering. ¢** Mother’s clean out,’ says
I, *“boih rye and injun.” ‘The deacon spir.—
¢ Well, neigbor, if you are afeafed to trust a
feller, there’s two shilling beforehand.”* + Poh,,
poh, John,” says he; walking up and pocket-
ing the money, * not trust you ! fear thati—
Now, Joshua, tackle up Buky. You'll drive
the critter slow, Jobn ; and now think on't,
you may bring my grist. that is now at the
mill—and look sharp at the muller, John, when
he strikes the toll measure.” It was (oo late’
to stick at lies now. So I ptomised every:
thing, jumped into the sleigh, and sieered 1o
the widow's with flying colors.” . =~

It is the height of gentility, you must know,
for a lady to make her beau wait as long as
possible on such an otcasion. 1 sat over a
heap of warm ashes in the widow Beans's par-
lor, listening to Paity stamping .aboot in her
stocking feet, in the chamber overhead. for one
good hour. ‘Then I stood up to the looking-
glaes and frizzled up my bair, changed my
shirt-pin to a new place, thought over some
speeches to make under the buffalo skin, ahd
faally laid a plot to lug in the awful question
in a sort of slantindickular fashion.

At last Pauty appeared in all her glory ; 1
was just cfooking my elbow to lead her out,
when in came Mrs. Bean. \

** Where are you goin’ to, Patty 1"

* Over 10 Shaw’s, a sleighing.”

* What and leave your cousin Dolly all
alone, to suck her fingers ! A preity how d've
do that, after coming 3all the way from Saco to
see you."” .

Here was a knock-down argnment. All my
plans of courting and comfort ajelted down and
ranoff in a moment. [eaw directly that tke
widow was resolved to push big Dolly Fisher
into my eleigh, whether or no ; and there was
no remedy, for the widow Bean is a swump
that is gefihet 10 be got round or moved outof
the way. 1 said something about the smalt
size of the sleigh, but it wouldn’t do—she shut
my mouth instantly. . -

“Let me alone,” sa¥s she—'‘l went a
sleighing afore you was botn, yoongster. If

shrink yourself_ap small.' If their aint room,
we inust make rgom, os the fellows used 1o say.
Row, Dolly, hoist yourself in there.”

She tumbled into the sleigh Iige a sbot from
a shovel, of eart load 6 pumpkias into a gon-
dols. It was chuck full of her. O-she’s s
whopper, I tell-ye."” - -

» Why, Johnny Beedle,”” exys Mrs. Bean,
* in my day they used to pack us layer on
layer.”

begin the second layer on her lap.
widow wis wide awake. She clenched me
by the eollar, and patting upon Dolly"s knecs
~ Here's the dfivei's seal,”” “says she.—
+ Plapt your feet flat and firm, niece ; jump
up, Johuny ; aod now, away- with her, oy
ted - - 7 - : . B
"By tfiis time | hat! got so ravin® mad that |
could hold‘in na longer. 1 fefl loal of the old
mare, and if 1 didnvgive it to her about righ,
then there’s none o' me, that's all. ‘The' dea.
con coumiéd the Weltd on her dide a weck al-
tefweards 3 when he called on me fura reckon-
ing, which was inade with chalk upon the up-
pee flap of nis.every day. hat, Sukey uof un-
dersianding soch jokes, took .the bit in her
teeth,and strot off, right and esnd, Like astreak
of tgue Co;mgct_icul;l'i'ghlniﬁg t Jerdima! how
we skimmed ovetit{  And the hocses, snd
tarns, and fences, snd the ‘pig styee, flew by
us_Jike clouds by the moon. * Yonder is
Hank's cofnér—=whoora I"* and + whoora "’

ground, that- [ a
77 Uvoice: 'Sukey; scired with the ‘noiez, turaed

answered all the ladien and gentlémey with one

_that time.

I don't know how to pack a sleigh, who dues ? |
' Pauty Bean, staw yourself away here, and

&1 this hint, 1 snéaked round 1o Pauy, to !
But the’

the eorner with a fl:rt, and the sleigh was bot.
tom up in @<= ! *» Whoa there, whoa ",
The fiest thing that Lkaew, 1 was in” the bot-
tom of 8 snow bank jammed dawn uvudet half-
aton -of D.lly Fisher! I thought, F never
should see daylight again, and when iey haul-
ed me ouf, 1 lefi a print in the snow very mvach.
Jike a cocked up hat knocked into the .middle
of next week, us the sailors say. ' '
Howsomever, no bones were broken.
shook aur feathers and eredt into ournest again,
laughing as loud as_ike best of them. The-
sleighs were formed intoa “string. the™ fiddler
following, and away. we started on the road to
Shaw's—bells jingling, fiddle -sounding, and
everybody hallocing and screaming for joy. -
Peter Shaw heard'the racket two miles off,
for he was slways on the loakoot of a moon-'
shiny night. He fell to kicking ap a dust in
the best room to put it to tights, and when we,
arrived the floor was swept, the best japan can-

wood, and little Ben was anchored-close under
the jam, 10 tug at the broken:winded bellows,

toms of i1, for there was no lack of smoke,and
pért of itmissing the way up the chinney. siray-
ed about the toom, whith gave me 2 chance to
hit off another compliment upon Patty’s besa.
1y, .as being the cause of drawing - ire emosie.
Everybady laughed at the novelty of the idea.
But there was no time for chat. As soon as.
we had taken a swig of the hot stuflall around,.
we ¢at the fiddler down by the jamb, ook the
floor, and went 10 work, might and main. the
fiddler keeping time with the bellows. Notto
be prolix, we kept it up, frolicking and drink-
ing hot staff, 1ill midnight, and while it Tasted, -
the fun was ceal geniwine, I tell ye. Butasl
cast a sheep’s eye at  Pauy, I took a2 nation
thatshe and Siah Golding were rather thick.
considerin’. T'hinks I, sheivants 10 make me
jealous, to epur me on ; 5o seeing them in clos,
confub, as | was cantering down outside, lpoé
ed my head between them and cried boo ! But
the cat was soon out of the bag. We paid the
reckoning, four and sixpence a piece. ‘Think
of that, Every-body ‘grumbled, but Peter
Shaw dido't care. Then followed. the crowd-
ing of sleighs, taking in the ladies at the door.
Such a hubbub and confusion-! Buat when
my turn come, lo and behold ! Patly Bean
was missing, and so was Si Golding ! Here
is the end of my story ; and whoever wanis to
know the particulars that happened on the fide
home, must agk Dolly Fisher. The deacon
will tell you whata pickle Sukey came home in,
and how much I + paid for 1he ‘whistle.”” Fi-
nally, whoever went to our meeting-house the
next Sunday morning, knbwi very well how
Patty ‘Bean and Josiah Golding are to squars
accounts. .

The Starling:

f— ER

‘Fhesc birds ate very sotial, fiying and feed-
ing and roosting in large-flocks. Iii feeding
they wiil associate with the rook, the pigeon,
or the daw. ‘Fhere is something sigularly
curious and mysterious in the conduct of these
birds, (says the Jouinal of Naturalist) previous
to therr pightly retirement, by the vzriety apd
intricacy of the . evolutions they execute:at
They will form themselves perhapa
‘into a triangle, then shoot into a loug pear skap-
ed figure. expand like a sheet, wheel into a
ball, as Pliny ebsetves, each individual striving
fo getinto the centre, &c.; witli a promptitude
more like parade movements than ‘the actionis
of birds. As the season advances thess prodi
gious flights divide, and finally sepafate into
pairs, and form their summe: settlements.

Charles Waterton, whose practical observe-
tions en Ornithology are well known, made
twenty-foor holes in the wails of an old ruin;
near bis residente in Yorkshire, 10 induce the
dlarlings to remain and breed there. In the
foll wing spring each hiole was occupted by =
pair of starlinga. < : o

Ho says, * The stasling shall always have a
friend in me. I adwire it for its fine shape and
lovcly plumage : 1 protect it foi ifs wild and
varied song ; and 1 defend it for 1ts innocence.”
Broods of young goldfinthes_appest, linnets
congregate, and rooks are very- noisy as-they
return home at sunset ; the litle flycatcher diss -
appesrs, uand the owl hoots, bouerfl es and
moths are still pumerous, and lady-birds are
often seert,

Tne Marriae Vow.—Perhaps (here is
scarcely sn ordinary oath adminietered in any
of the transaciions of life so litle regarded—
s0 even litile temembered by all classes, 2 that
fakén in the most solemn mannet, wnd in the
presente of the Almighty, by the husband and
wife, * Love, honor, and obey.” How many
wives *¢ ldve, Honor, and obey’* their fords ?
How many even think of doing so ! And-'yel
there is an oath tecorded against them,’ evéry
simple violation of which is a distinci-perjuey.

A Qrick Wit.—Domini¢o, the harlequin,
going 10 see Louis XIV a4 suppor. fixed his
eye on a dish of pariridges. The. King, who
was fond of his acting, said, ¢ Give that dish
o Dominico.” ** And the partridges, too, sir 2"
Louis, penetratng into the artfulness of the
question,. teplied, ** And llleyrlmlges‘. tou.”
‘The dish was gold. . S

* ReAp 14 BioLe.—~It is the best of all booke
—full of trath and rich in elrguence. OF its
morality, You need have no fear.. T wiil
chasten your aflections, purify your thovghis,
enlarge aud strengihen your intelleet, and ele-

‘eute- your mind o the econtemnplation of thi-gs

heavenly and divine. :

Kireixe Derinep.—The New O.Je s D'
ta dvfinies a kiss to e a gemle dancussion of
thve lips. the sensation produced depending alT
togather on the magnetic influence naturally
prevading the parties kissing. Co

A it o7 ScuEDIDT.—An ex-haigs paper
remarks that, in these dave, **a poor man's
earnings, brought home day by day, are car-

ters.”’ P

Mot tieey the word + mutder ** by ten el

sand, amd the product is »~ war.”

s

We

dlestick paraded, the fireplace filled with green’

No fire appeared, but there were sttong symp- .

sied out of the house on the backs pT his davgh- _ ;

-
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