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o Nine Cheers for Old Zim.!”

Or, Dresking down the Systems.

BY U. J. JONES.

Atm—

‘In a remote county of Penrsylvania the ecene is
Jaul.  The time was lhe year 1842, when pary
st roe 10 102 deg in the »hade. in every hame

- tprthe ength and breadth of Uncle Sam’s glorions
§wmain  The respéctive political parues met in
couvention at Bugsburg (the ‘coynly seat.) and
- made eir nominationa for cously officers. As
there were many aspirants for the nominations, it
follaw~ as a matter of course that there were some
biner disappoiatments—io no one more so than to
wold Zim,” who was confident of gelting a nomi-
panon for. Sheriff, ’
-\ Zimmerman, or * old. Zim,” 88 he was familiar-
"y ealied, was a miserly old codger, who was well
vdo in the world yet he had an almighty thirst
for office, and he was up at every convention fora
somination for something, from * lime whereofthe
- memory of maa rouneth not to the contrary.”
was reputed \»eallh)—lhal is, he owned & farm,
and had .noney, but he never showed the color of
1. except he unfortunately got on a spree, then he
wouhl sow it broadcast—but that was only a‘bien-
nial cceurrence.

A lew evenings after the nominations above not-
el 2 knot of the dissatisfied and disaflecied were
L’u{'lgm“_'.ﬂed at the Black-horse Tavern, discussing
e ments and demerits of the foriunate candi-
dates.

w Gentlemen.” said old Zim, ““ merits and long
service to the parly is no recommendation in this
county. The wn-e worken and schemers bave it
all letr own way,

wire! reapouded one of the bar room loafers,
- they dogs the pickin’ out, and they expecis us 1o
Jolhe woun? 7 |

- Bat, gentlemen,” coutinned Zim, ¢ they will

felch up against a snag or a sawyer one of these
days# Yes, zenllemen, by the tlermal, 1'll upset
‘..ﬂe\\"ﬁﬂpple('ﬂﬂ and spill their peaches.
waether iU's the people, or a set of broken down
poliical hachs as makes the county nomivations.—
By Judas, U'll break down the system. Tl run a»
a voluneer candidate for Sherifl, and if I don't lay
‘em o, then my fzine ain't Zimmetman, that's
i’

Tius determinatign was, received with faror by
the crowd, and Zim sealed by spendmg a half”
for red eye.

Full soon he was in the figld, announced lhrough
acand 1n buth papers to his feliow uuzen-flp'e.d ing
wm-eit 10 dircharge the duties of 1he uifice’ with
im wrliality —1n case he was elected. :

_ Ruzht lustily did ol! Zim go 10 ‘work, and things
2ppeared o go on swimmingly He canvassed
¢ county, and the people were profuse in their
rmises of duing iheir bert for him ' In one of
us peregrinations he met Watlles, the nominee of
Lm's party, who was also on an electivneering
e

~Ha Watles," sid he, ¢ my fine fellow, I'm
rair2 10 see you allow youraelf 1o be the 1ol of the

Lowdy and cortupt cabal—1 shy [am rony 10 see
v saenticed, bur youlre boumd o beAwar Ui
Saw them tha the heerien ot this tﬁ)my willno
bear d eanon, so. my frend, i youfwish 10 rave
vogesell bom the digrace of a .lefén\, sou had
Leier tesizn i my, favbe ' \

*Wattes exjneswed his conviction that be should
feel very mueh v<ed up n such an eveut—but at
‘ne samne lime hie had made up his mind to stand
the hazard of the e,

Eieedon day at lensth came, and my wonhy
fien-d, armed with a hat fall ul tickets, stationed
himsell on the ground of his own precinet, and
"commenced dealins out his tickets, and urging his
“ams 1 ihe Stonzest kind of a way ; miser as he
was Lo made s fnends swam in Monoggabela
v fefme the polis were rlosed.

Tia eleenion over, evening cume on apace, tud
“evazet expectint= gathered in the bat-rboms to
sanine cougling of the vores, and the retuius to
tomesn from the different towrships. Old Zia
4 flou 1-hSAy about, ireating the crowd, express
3 s wlt.confidence in the people and the ruc-
tes10f miseflons - 10 break down the system.”

Spated 11 a remote comner were & number of
¥az<. vy law bot earnest conversation, and any one
a0 mizht have chanced to see lhem would at once
lave concluded that something was lo tollow.  The
fousbitaiion soon broke up, and the plot began in
#ov! fif'een minutes to develope itsell. The clat-
ernf a hinrse’s hoofs were heard on ‘h.e frozen
routdean soiitary horseman rode uP lo lhe door,
and guiz the reins over a post,/ﬂl!be‘] into the
armom, where he wans soon raised on a table,
and o ence eommanded.

"I+ e wiid he, drawing a strip of paper from
M pucket, - ace lbe returns from Lower Buffalo
nship—IV atles 50, Macgregor 40, Zitnmerman
16p! ~majority for anmerm an, 1101”7 .

“Nite clenss for Ol Zim

“Huzza® hozza ! huzza'? '

“beniemen,” said oid Zim, taking oft bis hat

~I'm obliged 10 you for this expression of your—
Nl g 10 say. let us take @ horn all round(”

Ui course the crowd acquiesced in this P'°P°‘"
*n.and the welkin rang with loud huzzas, Buot
ke ear cely had the eager crowd imbibed be-

fore angtiier hoxsl.m:m came gall0pmg up lo ihe
ma,

L

“Beegum 1ownship one hundred majority for
bnerm, an ! .
® Nane cuedrs for old Zim1?
“Hip_hip, hureah 1
Again dud old Zim atiempt to speak, but his feel-
T overcame him—and he ended by inviting the
*ire-company 10 just call for whatever they wani-

N

‘He'

Il see|

_ing trom the bar-room, he was never again heard
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tilde wedﬁed lhemnlvu towards the hr—nnd
aguin was heard the clatter of a bauahgob.

* Dublin township, one bundred and thirty ma--
jority for Zimmerman ¥

“ Nine cheers for old Zim1”
* 4 Hip, bip, hurrah I

The excited candidate was wild with )oynndcx.
citement, and he a'.'nln invited the party up to
drink.

Another ho seamo l—another, and will
another! esch one bringing an overwhelming ma-
jority for old Zim from the township he represeuted.
Alas! that it should bé the same horse, who per-
formed the feat of a quarier race every hour that

night, and that it sh be the same mad wag un.
der varioos disguises brougbt old Zim the glo-
rious news. The colomn, as footed up, gave Zim
a cool thousand miajority. Didn’t he rave and
pitch? Well, he did! Dido’t he spend a cool
thinty —the landiord’s till groaned under the weight
of old Zim's deposits. )

“ Gentlemen,” said old Zim, ‘“mny beart is full
. (bis bead wasn’t anything else), and 1 can only
say that the glory of this contest belongs to you;
bot T feel & (brick in your hat, said a wag,) pride
that | have beea the hombie instrument in breaking
down the system.” [Nine cheers.]

Thus matters progreased ontil those who were
completely ¢ sowed up” were laid out, and the re
mainder found their way home—some  chasitable
friends of the Sheriff elect loting himon a shautter
10 his domicile.

Early in the morning, lhe nllnge wags, with
throbbing temples, met at the tavern to take “a
hair irom the dog that bit them,” as" well as to
laugh over the * saw ” played on old Zim; dbut
scarcely had they commenced worship betore in
stalks the old gentleman, still under the del

.

BY JARES I.Itl.

. u&m eseras 1t lmnp lhn thoa -bnlaﬁve forever:
Tris i4 € miracie.®
Yogue:

In the year 1783 a stranger madehis appearance
in Philadelphia, whose singular mafiners and some-
what mingled style of diess attracted general atten-
tion. He kepl no'company, associated with no one,
none-knew his lodging place ; he was néver seen
10 eat or drink ; a sirange mystery surronrded him,
which none could pencirate or solve. He waseri-
dently in possession of great wealh ; this was as-
cerained in & manner equally as mysterions as
were his sctions and manner, the natore of' which
we will not dewil hers,

A sale of old paintings in Second street, in one
of those old fashioned houses, whose ige is inden
tified with that of our eity, altracted an unosual
crowd and among the mumber was seen the mys-
terions stranger. No common movive or idle curi.
osity, seemed 10 have drawn him there, for as the
nno;hs pictures were put op, he eyed them wilh
the most critical, and it was observed at the time,
equal atiention. Among the paintings was one of
the original porraits of Olirer Cromwell, at the
sight of which the stranger langhed oatright; bul
it wasso wild, wnnatnl, and sepuichral, that a
shudder asat the presence of uomelhmgnwful thrill-
ed the crowd.

Picture sfier picture was sold, without exciting
any pecaliar nolice, beyoad the expressions of ap-
probation which some beautiful specimens of an
elicited, until one was announced as being the like.
ness of Pontius Pilate! The stranger's eyes glared,
his cointenance changed from a pale cadaverous
hue fo the complexion of as expressed by a gentle.

that tie hail carried the day—nay, more, he insiats

The wags were determined 1o keep it up as long
as possible, and again drank and congratulated
him on his suecess. In the midst of the ‘¢ noise
and confusion,” in bounded an inky printer’s devil,
who deposited an exira on the table, containing the
relurns. Eagerly did old Zim seize it, and hover
over it but a minute. The conclu-ion of it is all
sufficient for the reader. Tt read as follows :

4 By the above it will be seen that Democracy
ha¢ again triumphed, as Wattles’ (Dem.) majority
over Tibbets (Whig) is one hundred and filty.—
Zimmerman, volunteer, had three votes in Beegum,
twa in Dublin, one in Lower Buflalo, and one in
this borough (sugposed to be cast by Aimaelf,) mak.
inz a otal of seven voles.”

The extra dropped from Zim's band ; he mised
up his bands, moved fowards the door, then look-
.ng around full at the gaping crowd, he said leis-
urely—

¢ Gentlernen;you may, all gv to A—{!" and rush-

of in Bugsburg.

Winter is Tne Arcric Cikcre.—Theapproach of
winter in the Arctic Citele is altended with many
interesting changes. Snow begins ‘1o fall as early as
Augzust, and the whole ground is covered 1o the
deplth of two or three feet before the month ol Octo-
ber. Along the rhores and bays the fresh waler
pours trom the risulets. or draned from the thaw.
ing of former callections of snow, becomes quickly
converted imo solid ice.  As the cold augments,
the air depnsits its moisture in the form of 8 fuoyr,
which freezes itto a fine gossumer nelting, or spic.
w'ar iviele~. di<persed in the atmosphere, and ex.
tremely minute. that might reem lo pierce,and ex
coriate the skin  The hear frost seules profusely,
in fantastic clusters, on every prominence. The
whole surface of the =ea sieams like a lime kiln,
an appeariuce called froxt smoke—cauosed, as in
other insiances of the prodoction of vapor, by wa-
ters beiny «iill- relatively warmer than the incum-
bent air At length, the dispersion of the mist, and
consequent clearness of the atmosphere, announces
tua’ the upper stratom of the sea itseifl has covled to
the kime +tanda-d ; asheet of ice spreads quickly
over the smooth expanse. and ofien gains the thick-
neas of an inch in a single night  The darkness of
a prolonged winter now hroods impenetrably over
the frozen continent, uniess the moon at timbs chan
ces 1o obirude her faint rays, which only discover
the horrors and wide desolation of the scene. The
wreiched ketilers, covered with a load of bear skins,
remained erowded and immured in their hots,
every chink of which they carefully shut against
the piercing cold ; and crowding abont the stove or
the lamp, seek todoze away the tedious night.—
Their elender stock of provisions, though kept in’
the same apartment, is ofien frozen so hard as 1o re-
quire 1o be cut by a batchet.’ “The whole inside of
their hat becomes lined with a thick crust of ice;.
and if they happen for on instant to apen a window,
the moisture of the confined air is precipitated in
the-form ol a shower of snow. As the frost contin.
ues to penetrate deeper, the rocks are heard at a
great distance 10 split with a loud explosion. The
tleep ol death scems (o wrap the ecene in uttes ob-
livious ruin, .

Faespon of Misp.—We call that mind free,
which is not imprisoned in itself or in a sect—
which recognizes in alt homan beings the image
of God, and sympathises with suffering, wherever
they are seen, which conquers pride and sloth, and
offers itselfl up a willing victim to the cause of
mankind.

Wecall that mmd frce, which ‘prolecla itself
agdinst the usurpations of human society; which
does not cower to human opinion, which respects
itself too much to be the slave of the many or the
few. - :

How to Ixpaovs Tuc Heant.—Never lose an
opportunity of seeing anything beafitiful Beamy
is God’s handwriting—a wayside sacrament. Wel-
come it-it in every fair sky, every fair flower, and

drink it in, simply and earnesily, with all your

% Agun the glasses jingled as the excited nul-

on spending a V by way of a moming whet— |"

thank Him for it, the fountain of all loveliness, and |

man | t, ¢ a painted devil I’ So intense was
his gaze npon the picture, that he scarcely noticed
the curiosity his own copduct excileld, and the
words, ¢ It is he I il is ke /' escaped him rather as
a mental thought than as an exclamation. He ni.
tered no other words, his lips moved as from con-
volsive emotion, and when the auctioneer demarid-
ed “Who was the purchaser?” the an.
nooncement “| am!” from the stranger staried the
whole company and when he seized the painting
and rushed from the room, it seemed as if the at-
mosphere had been relieved from soine noxious
vapor, for all who wére present felt as il something
oppressive had been taken from their 6?4;;.1-, and
they breathed more freely, and as lha lncuoneer
observed, ¢ bid equally e0.”

I heard this vivid and fearful |egend in my youth
and it left an impression on my mind, time coula
not obliterate, and even afier cixcumslancu had
not added to the interests and wonderment of the
enly eet.

lu 1822, | was lravellmg in lho South of France.
It was evening when 1 arrived at a wreiched hovel
near the viliage of L———, A sorm “was ap
pioaching; dark and porientous clouds were ca-
reering tnrongh the sky, and the deep thunder was
rotling and rumbling and rolling in the distance—
Vivid fAashes of lightning shot across the intensity
of the darkness, like a /i rked meseenger of the low-
er rezions.  Noticing a sort ot a shed, | immediate-
ly rode up to'it. knocked at the door, which being
almost immediately opzned, | entered what ap-
peared to be & somewh.at comfortable room. But
what attracted my aueniion the most was the ap-
pearance of the host.  There was something wild
feariul, and stranze in his looks. His dress and
style were diflerent from anything I had ever s~en
before. He spoke not, but pointed 1o a stool. |
seated mysel, without as yet exchanging a word;
indeed | could not bring my tongue in conueclx!u
with the words I wished tospeak. It seemed pal-
siei but not with fear; a sort of indescribable ful-
ness about my throat and head left no room for the
facu'ties 10 operate, I was literally lovkjawed. This
feeling passed away, and a few words fiom the
siranger lessened the pain of oppression I had suffe
ered. Casting my eyes around the room, they rest.
ed upon a painting of a peculiar and veiy antique
appearance. | examined it somewhat minutely,
too much so, perhapa, for the rules of etigoette, but
I could not resist the temptation. On a corner [ no-
ticed in pencil mark: Lt No. 22,J.J. P., Philadel.
pina. ¢ Pontius Pilate.”

4 This painting;”’ 1 observed, ¢/ appearsto have
been in Philadelphia.”

“ [t was; snd what is there remarkable in that 1
was his reply. ’

4 Nothing, sir.”

# You porchased it.”

Aleavens! what a thought flashed across my
brain  Thir, peshaps, was the same individoal the
same dress, age, and appearance, as described by

While these thooghts were vividly calling up the
various tales connected with the stranger's history,
his eyes were fixed on me. Such eyes never glar-
ed on a human creature !

¢t Stranger things than these, young man, bave
ocourred,” ho observed, ¢ without exciting espe-
cial wonder. Themere existence of a painting, and
in my possession, has nolhing mysterious- about it,
as your looks would wnply.” .

[ must confess, sir,” | remarked, *there dou
seem something curious io this picture, apart from
the subject of it as it was sold at auction, in the city
of Philadelphia, some years ago, and connected
with which—"

 There was a wild "and romantic story. Bnt

ed, would startle you far more than could all the
imuginary horrid ones, horrified into seeming real-
ity by the pen of’a Lewis. The painter of that pic-
ture was a Flemish artist, and this work was pro-
duced by him when only twenty years of uge; his
name I will no: mention—he died in 8 mad house !
He painted it in the aisle of the cathedral at R——x
in the year 1306, from an original painting, which
I brought from the Holy Land!” -

1 started at the individual as he stood before me,
in awe, but not in reverepoe ; for there was mock-

eyes. ’'Tis a charmed dravght, a cup-of blessing.’

ery on his lips, and s bellish expression in his

» | girls, who came aboard the steamer.

1 parchased it there myself, a! public asction.”

those who saw the ¢ MysterionsStranger in 1783.” |

there is a mystery attached to it, which if explain- |.

countenance. that awakened fears for my personal

| safety, any attempt with all the power | was mas-

ter of, and § faithfuly capable of doing so, even
ageinst odds. With this resolve, | observed—

- You must have erred, sir, when yoo said this
pictare was painted in 1307, from an origimal you
broaeht from the Holy Land 1

“ Young man, you are critical..
erred.

Yet [ have not
Time and erace are not linked to me, nor
to my fate, nor | 10 them. I live for one coming
event ! Until that occars, the common evenis of life
-&Te 10 me as passing clounds. Blauer snd motion
are the secondary causes which in me, prodoce. ef.
fects. Look at me, young man, nay, start not—"1
shuddered as'| gazed. * And [ will tell yoo more,
ave more than mortal ears ever heard before! Lis-
ten—7 be placed his mouth close to my ear -and
whispered,
i ‘“Gracious heavena” | exclaimed.

* Silence—listen again—-" Again ha whisper-
ed—1I started back—there sicod before me the Man
of ages!

“Are,"” he went on, * [ have seen whole cities
consumed ; men, women, and children “buichered
—all—all but myself swept away from the esrth.—
Nations, empires kingdoms, r 5 e anid fell; towers,
palaces, and sculptured marble, have all crambled
1o dust, and left me a living monument of their his-
tories: Yes they are written here—here in char-
acters of blood I

““ Apd you are—-.?

“Lisen," and as he spoke he drew from his in-
ner ves! & small miniature, ‘ look at that; view it
well—aye, gaze again—did you ever see a face

like om0 i1 Is there not heaven in every linea: )’

ment! A, you siari—gnze again—look = that
mouth, those eyes, the flowing focks.. Ah! | see
him now as I did 1hat awiul moment, when bend-
ing beneath the weight of the cross, our Satiour
was on his way 10 Monnt Calvary.”

1 could not hear no more—my hair stood on end
—~—my limbs shook—my eyes became fixed-—the
fearful being stood like the Arch-fiend before me;
his height was fowenng. and it seemed as if it was
growing and expanding in my sight. [ grasped
for breath and shouied, in accents of hosror,

“ You arg-———-n="

The Wandering Jew! was his response.

. Tfeil back in a swoon; how long I remaned |
knew not, but when | came to myseif all was dark.

‘ness, the thunder rolled in feariul loudaess, the

lizhiening flashed, and the rain was pouring ia tor-
rents— The Mysterious Stranger and the picture were
gone !

Note. The legend connected with this most ex-
traordinary character is to the following eflect:

4 Acheverus was a porter sl the gale of Pontins

l’il_ale, and when our Savioor passed out bearing
the cross, Acheverus sirack him with a stick, and
eaclaimed in bitter mockery,  Go foster Jesus I’

“ A4ye’’ answered our blessed Redeemer ¢ but
thou shalt renain until Icome again!’ From that
datk and eventful period, has the doomed man
wandered over the earnh; he has been seen n
every land, and in every age. Voliaire and Vol-
ney both speak of him, and if it be that an individ-
ual has s0 been curse]; then indeed, have [ seen
and couverred with the WanprrinG Jxw.

Hoouer GirLs ox 4 Straxsat.—We were not
long since much amosed by a couple of Hoosier
, at th-
htte town of Mt. Vernon, Ind  They had evident.
ly naver been athousand miles from home, and
were making their first trip on a steamboat. The
elder one was exceedingly ialkalive, and perfectly
free and unconcerned, with regard to the many
eyes thal were scanning her movements. The
other was o! the opposite turn of mind, incliningto
bashfulness. A1l dinner, our ladies were honored
with a seal at the head of the table, and the eldest
ane, with her usual independence, cut her bread
into rmall pieces and with ber fork reached over
aud enrolied each mouthfol in the nice dressing on
a plate of beet steak belore her. The passengers
preserved their gravity during this operation by
dint of great eflort: Perceiving that her sister was
was hot very forward in helping hersell, she turned
round to her and exclaimed loud enough to be
heard by half the persont at the table—: Sal, dip
into the gravy, Dud pays as much asany on 'em /'~
This was followed by a general roar, in| which the
capiain led off. The girls arrived at their place of
destination before supper, ard when they leit the
boat, all hands gave three cheers for the girls of the
Hooeier State.—Cin. Nonpared.

Couroats or ar Epitor.—~Ii{ he does not fiil
hin paper with news of importance, whether there
be any or not, it is condemned for not being what
it purports to be a newspaper.

If he does not fill at least one column every’

week with something lsoghable, his olio is de-
nouuced uninteresting.

If a public nuisance shotld exist, notice of it
woild offend, and to not notice it would be cen-
sured.

I he does not poublish all the marriages and
deaths that occur, in the world for twenty miles
around,” whether be hears of them or not, be is
not fit for an editor.

}f every paper does not contain s goodly num-
ber of * Suicides, Horrible Murders and Melan-
choly Accidents,” itis a dull unwelcome sheet.

If half the horrible transactions are ded
is not a fit paper for a family.

¥f his paper contains advertisements, the general
reader murmurs; if it does not, the man of busi-
uners will not patronize it, and the printer starves;

it

AN Ixpuax's Expcrizsce.—An Indian, who
found it difficult to expresshis Christian experience
in words, calling up a piece of fat pine, built with
it 8 amali pen, into which he put a worm, and then
set it on fire. The worm feeling the heat, tried on
every side in vain io escape, and then curled itself
ap in the centre to die. At this momeant the Indi-
an thrust in his hand and gave him liberty, saying,
That worm was myself, and it was Jesus who sav-

ed me from the devouring flames.

. Who died April 7th, 1349,
Ris enﬂed. all is over,
He has;gone from earth to dwell;
8pirits kindred round him hover,
While he joias God's love to teil,

He has left you, goae before,
To receive yoa when you gu;
Like a husband, like a father,
When like him you lease beluw.

When his spirit took its flight,
How kind he bade you all farewell,
Gently wafted om of sight '

By waiting as.gels high to dwell.

Bver loving, ever kind,

“ond sud faithful to the ead,
Ended now his pilgrimage, :
In heaven, he thy father fiend.

Moarn, "fis right 1that grief should swelf .
Hearts so dear to him and kiad,

All his tender love and counsels,
Engraven be on every mind.

Moum thou sharer of each joy
Companion of his inmost soul,
Of every woe a partner too
And solace of the whole.

Mourn, thy near and dearest friend
From thee hath ere departed,

Thy dearest tics are severed here
In heaven Wo-be re-anited.

Though his body bath departed, -

* Perhaps bis' spiru hingereth near;
Ever watehing o’er you kindly,
Praying bléssings érown you here.

L.t the thoughts of former kindness
Comfort now thy bleeding beart,

And ia heaven that now he’s waiting

To meet thee where thou'lt a0 more part.

B. R, 8.

'l‘:kllg.'l‘oll.

tract ;-
A snow having fallen, lht\
village got up a eleighing pal

same buflalo robe with myself.

thing!”

toll,” said Mrs. Lambkin.
“ Toli1” I rejoined,  What's that?”? -

Meliow pretends he don't know whattoll is !”

a bridge! Well, [ pever!”

ow 1o hold the veil were not sufficient to tear

face was lorned direct)}

firet time in the life of' Dr. Mellows.

'soon as they reached the bridge.

a practical regative to the question.

and take toll at the bridge ?

plaining, bad temper.
it, it is a most irreligions state of mind.
blasphemy against Providence.

It is

prayer, end for end. It seeks her o

ing that is good.”
It is martyrdom to be obliged to live mlh one
a complaining temper.

evil spirit, is in time a sore trial.

than the severest injuries.

Limes Writtdn on the l).q'tﬁ &f Bard 56

The St. Louis Receille is publishing s tale purport-
ing 10 give some adventures in tte life of « young
physician, from which we \eke the following esx-

young folks of the
y to & country tavern
at some distance; and the interesting Widow
Lambkin sat in the same eleizh, and under the

« Oh, gh—don’s!” she exclaimed, as \rccame
to the first bridge, eatching- me by the arm, and
taming ter veiled face toward me, while het liule
eyes twinkled through the gauze in the moonlight.
“ Dont“h.nl"luked “I'm not dJoing nny»

“ Well, but | thought you were from, to' take

4 Now do tell!” cried the widow, her clear
laugh ringing above the music of the bells, ¢ Dr.

“Indeed 1 don't then,” said I langhing in tam.
¢ Don't know that the gentlemen, when they go
a sleighing, claim a kiss as a to}l, when they cross

Bot shall 1 tell ali? The slmmlm of the wid-

and somehow, when the veil was removed her
towards my own, and the
snow glistening in the| moonlight, and the horse
trotting on ot himself, the toll was taken for the

Soon we crme to a long bridge, but the widow
said it was no use to wesist, and she paid up as

¢ But you won't take toli for every span will you,
doctor?’ she asked. "To which the only reply was

Did you ever, reader, sleizh-ride with a widow,

Wnat a Texrer.~One of the most mischiev.
ous and troublesome vices ever let locse to plague
men and mar social happiness, is a fretful, com-
To borrow a description of

It violates the
fon-jamental prinéiples of Christian doty. - Hard to
be pieased, easy to be offended, it inverts precept.
1t turns Panl's description of charity “1:3 a witch’s
is easily
p:ovoked, thinks all sorts of eril, employs itself in
bunting out iniquity, beareth notbing from others,
believeth all things bad of them, aud hopeth noth- |

To hear the etemal round
of complaint and murmoring says a cotempérary,
to have every pleasant thought scared away, by this
1t seems nothing,
but it is like a perpetnal nettle, - always rubbing
against you and irritating and annoying you more

. Worst of all is a bad temper in the home. s
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The writet having been out shootirg lay down: 1o
rest under atree, when suddenly he was arouged
by tha furious baying of his dags.  On turning round
[ beheld asanks of the cobra de capella species,

[ was on my feet. The moment the replile became

3

reseplul foe.

and lay apparently lifeless.
thetree, and very eoolfy sat down lo esamine the.

mouth open wufz a stalk, - I felt the hend dfiding
through my hand, #d to iy astonishiment I be-
came aware that] now had to contend with the

or. Indeed [ was in & moment convineed of i, for

feltthecold clammy 15lds of the teptile tightening
around my neck. J miill held the throat, but to hold
it moch longer would be impossible.

ward working and crecping of the skin, which

which I keld it—my hand was gloved. Finding,
in defiance of -my efforts that mry hand was each’
instant forced closer 1o my face, an idea etrock me
| that were itin my“power to transfix the month
with some sharp instrument, it would prevent the
reptile from using his fangs, should it escape my
hold. My gun lay at my leet, the ramrod sppear-

culty I succeeded in Jdrawing oot having only cue
one hand disengaged. My right arm was trembling
from over éxertion, my hold] becoming less firm,
| 'when 1 happily meceededm pusmg the rod thro’
the lower jaw up to its cen

produce strangulation.

Extract of a letter from E:rln near Poomll}n

- | directing its coursslo a point thay woyld wpprox- -
- } imate very close upon my position ! In an instant

aware of my prenence, in riantical phraseology, it
brought 15, with expanded hood, eyes sparkling
"| and.neck beautifully arched, the head-raised near-
ly two fod1 from the ground, and oscillating from
side to side in a manrer plaicly indicative of a
I eeized the riearest weapon, s short
bamboo, left by one ol the beaters, snd harled it at
iy opponent’s head ; { was fortunate enough.to- hit
it beneath the eve. "The reptile unmedmlcly fell

Without a moment's reflection, I oenzed it a it
te below the head, havled it beneath the shelter of

sromlk of the poisoned. fangs, of which ualoraliss
speak 80 much. ; Wbule in the act of forcing the

most deadly of reptiles, in its full strength and vig-

as | tightened my hold oo the throm, its body de-
came wreathed around my arm and neck. H the
reader is aware of the univeénal dread in which the
cobra de.capella is held throughowt Indna, and al-
mos! instant deatk which invariably follow its bite
he will in some degree be able to imagine what
my feelings were at. the moment ; a faint Rind of
disgusting sickness pervaded my whole frame asl -

Immediately beneath my grasp there was an;in-'

zeemed to’ be assisted by the very firmness - with

ed the very thing requjred, which, with some diffic

I was not without
considerable hesitation that lel go.my hold of the
throat, and seized the rod in both hands at the same
lime, by bringing them over-my head with a snd-
denly jeik, I disengaged the fold from my neck, .
which had fatterly become almost tight euongh to

. There was then linledifficokty in {reemg my nght
arm and vltimaltely to throw the reptile from me to

it the earth, where it continued to twist and writhe

itself into a theusand contortions of rage and agony
To run to a neighboring stream, to lave my neck,

concludes a tive though plainly _told tale.

with reason, he will generally come to triamph,
the suake, or combat the ferocity of the tiger.

Farxens.—We have often wondered why prac-

fical farmers do not wrile more for the netspapers
| and periodicals published in their midst. Tt canuot
be argued that our agriculturists in general are una.
ble to- compoes an article for the prees, and yet, we

aim raluable infdrmati
1o ges our eonnlryl!fnendl tarn their attention, do.
ring the approaching winter eveninge, to writiny

the past summer.

This is no objection, and no reason why youshoult
not applr yourself to so commendable 2 task. -Send
on your communicatione to the nearest publisher,
and he will not only corret all errors in your com-.
position, bat will also cheerfully publish every cor-
respondence relating 1o the most honorable and
dignified profession of man~-Agriculture. -

infloence is irresistably diffused throngh all its
members. The sonniest téemper is by degrees
soured by such a person. You may ssy that one
onght not to feel the bad temper of another, but it
would be equally reasonable to lay a plaster of

Fortenr's Favonites.— The tavorites of For-
tnne” are like men on horseback. ' The power—
the speed—the activity=tle curving and prancing,

instrament o.herwise periect.

roomn of the house.

Spanish. flies on the ekin and not expestit to draw.
One string oot of tune will destroy the music of an
One uncomfortable
femper in a family will put ajar the whole house-
hold. lts presence is like.a raw northeast wind,
aud seems 1o have power to penetrate into every |

Lutaza ox Daxcine.—In the life of Martin La-
ther, by Mr. Andin, an elegant French writer, the
following opinion of dancing is quoted from ihe
great reformer : “ Is dancing sinful I his disciples

are in the dashing charger, whose beantiful propor-
tions and gay trapping set offthe man.  All the rider
has.to do is 10 set on his horse with ease, and to be

-catch a fall—ten chances 1o one, hc breaks his nech.
—American Cabinet.

Tas Dx"}ear.:icl;—thn a genlleman marries
a lady, beantiful and rich, his friends say—* He
has married a perfect Bird. of Paradise.” Ifthela.
dy happens to be poor, howerer, they say :—A pet-
feot Bird of Paradise, with the excepuon of the
feathers.”

asked him. He replied, was not dancing allowed
by the Jews? [ am not able to say ; but one thing
is certain—people dance now-a-days. Dancing is
a necessity of our state, like dress with women,
and like dinner or sopper. And, indeed, 1 do ot

commit sin, it is not the faglt of the dance, which

. Tx Ristve |l OUTH GETFING AHEAD~% [ say
cousm Kate, give us a lock of your bair, won't you,

“ What for, Chatley I . ,
¢ Oh.so that Ican coms it over the gslls in,-our
school, it will make ’em jealous and besides that,

see how dancing can be prohibited. If people |

then, wy childron.”,

does not offend agains{ faith o charity.” Dance,

make.’em lhmk this youth is pumphm wnh some
Q.

hands and face inits cooling Waters was my firstact
afier derpatching my formidable enemy. This-
As a
moral it may prove, that when a man is possessed
of determmation, coolness and energy, combined

though he may have to circumveént the subllety of

see so litle emtquling from that worthy and nh- :
merous portion nfnur people, who, more than all
otbiers, are able ) furnish the country with the
jon. We shoult] be pleased

out their experiments, their products, their mode of
ploughing, sowing, tilling, and harvestinz, and gen-
eral experience in their honorable vocation, during .
There is scarcely a farmer in
the land who could not furnish some item of inter-
est, relating to the tilling of the soil. Many are
no doubt deterred from this otherwise pleasingtask,
by supposing they cannot write eufficiently gram-
matically or orthographically, or something else.—

carmried about to admiration—~who if he happens to

.



