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uY OWN FIRESIDE.

] seek for empty jOyS,
'l“d"]rso, concert, TouL, of play §
. sl from fashion’s idle noise,

'Ei‘{;:d domes, and trappings gay,

L away-—
Fiptery eve .
et B5 late, the hours divide ;

| how [ e'er could stray
wn Fireside !

s

it
e thee—mY O

Fusside ! Those simple yro:ds
nmd the sweetest dreams arise;
afn feeling’s tenderes} chords,
m;ﬁn with tears of joy my cycs_!

;.'g here my wiid heart can prize,
gt doth 0L in thy sphere abide,

. of my home-bred sympathies,
;”,n;my own Fireside !

by
b
«

jsnear me nOW; )

i‘:g:alfrrwxﬁme hand is clasped in mine;
, gpon her placid brow, )

qzdu‘[;; what ?nys can equal thine !
lﬁabe.whose beauty's hall dlvm;,.d )
jorleep bis mothe's eyes doth hide;
1200 may love seek a fitter sh:me,
fpap thou—my 0% R Fireside !

} 1 for the sullen roar
fé?t:ia:)r‘;:‘\ without, that ravage earth;
2oth bt hrd me prize the more
The shelier of thy hatlowed hearth—
+thoughts of quiet bliss gtve birth:
Theo let tbe churhish tempest chide,
Q1! cannot check the blameless mirth
el That glads my own Fuesice!

Y« refuge ever from the storm
Of this world's passion, sirife and care
= ough thunder-clowds the sky deform,
Theur fury cannot reach me there.
Bl nece ol 1< cheerful, calm and farr,
Wrash, Malice, Envr, Strife, or Pride,
Kl h nes er madie sts bated lair,
By thee—my own Fueside!

X

<

 Precincts are a charmed nng,
Where nc harsh leenng dares ntrude 5 |

Wincte ufe's vexalions lose their <ting
3 Wusre even gref ts half <ubdued §

80 ' Peace. the halevon, loves to brood.
Sl T, let the pampered fool deride,

T 7ar my debt of gratitude

Tottee—my own Fireside !

frneof my housebold deitres!

Fazscene of my home's unsullied joys !
et my burthened »pint flies,

Waen foriune frowns, or care a.noys:

e 15 the bliss that never cloys ;

T <mife whose trath hath oft been tried ;
 Fut.then, are this world's tinsel toys
Toee—my own Fireside?

Jaaur the yearnings, fond and sweet,
Tz bid my thoughts be ali of thee,
fesever zuide my wandering feet
"ty heart soothing sanctoary !
P laeer my future years may be;.
g i)y oor grief my fate betide;

kwim Eden bright to me,
Yrren—wr owsx Finesion !

Stleet @ale,
IATER-BROTHER'S REVENGE.
HARDRESS FITZGERALD.

[<:tears ago, says the Sunday Times, there
i u thay popular periolical. the Dublin
"y Magazine, a narrative of the singular
Qe of Hardress Fitzgerald, an eminent lrish
L v contnived to elude the sirictest search
ditn atier the batile of the Boyne had all
wilaed s party. The narative from
-3 7 opose to make a short extract, purports
*ven by the hero himself, and commences
®amusiag account of his living indisguise in
lithen proceeds to state that, becoming
ojoin the wieck of the King James’ lor-
tLmenck, he ventured on wravelling across
iy a8 a pediar: how, while on the way,
' 0 wterview with General Sarefield, and re.
fom him cestan papers to convey to the
1 nyalisis ; after which, on pursoing his
W}, 4e had the misforiune to fall into the-bands
- enlliers and was brought before caplain

' 3lealer n the ranks of hus oppoaents At
¥t we ehall allow him 10 tel) his storyin his
Trle which give one a feaiful idea of the

"("ucomnnued al that disasitous period in [re-
&)

“{abactie yone pack fellow,"’ exclaimed the
! n Unbuckle your pack, and show your
©1he capain—here where you are.”
m eeded 10 present my merchandize 1o the
;oiicomempialion of the officers, who'thronged
'Mwme, wiha s.\rong hght, f_rom an oppasite
Lemen, | u‘:: sontinued 10 traffic with,these gen-
of C‘Pt‘m 0 el wih uo smail anxiety, tbe eyes
Y2 of dopy et tequently fixed upon me, with a
"ol ubions ang nguiting gaze. !
o Bk, my bonest follow,” he esid at last,
bat { pape ’

" #en.you somewhere before this.—
47€ 70U ofiep

I

.“L‘
fpr

Uhare defl’lwi\h the military %7 ~

ora “m'"Jed, %ir,” said I, * with the soldiery

":‘mm €, and always been honotably treated.

oy C01P please'to buy a pair of ruffles—

K c_h“?’: your worship 17

| \h{”do on wear your hair so mhch over your

A m‘n“ '~““'d Olver, without noticing my eog-

ow I promise you 1 think no guod of you—
ick your b, and'let me see you -plainly.
CTa e and look straight at. me ; throw

barr, sy v ’ Cd

}
:?Vmg lorward as near-as the table would allow

t;_'° bim, | raiseq my head, threw back -my hair,
;;. (;imy €yes stesnly and boldly mpon his face.
ke kaew. me inmsntly, for tuscounie-

ed a5 pale as ashes !ilh.nurprileixid

) % Slarted op, placing hishand instinctively
% sworg bilt, and glared.at me with s look
gy, t 1 thought evesy moment -ha would
=_‘“ﬂ;":'utd-':mo my heant. . He.asid-ina kind

*lithat ail chanee of\sscape was at an end, and-

% Hardress Fitzgeraid t '

* Yes,” s3id I'boldly, for the excitement of the
scene had effectually stirred up my blood,  Hard-
ress Fitzgerald is before you. ' [ knaw you well,
Capigin Oliver. 1.know haw yon haie me—| know
how you thirst for my blood; but in & good cause,
and in the hands of God, I dely you.”

“You are a desperate villain, sir, soid Capt. Ol
ver, ““ a rebel and a murderer! Hallo there guard,
seize him I~ _

A the soldiers entered, I threw my eye hastily
round the room, and obsetvinga glowng fire upon
the hesrth, I suddenly drew General Sarsfield’s
packet from my boaom, and casting it upon the em.
hers, I planted my foot upoa it. * Secure the pa-
pers ! shouted the captain and almost insiantiy 1
was laid prosirate and senseless upon the foor by
a blow from the butt-end of a carbine.

I canuot say how long.I continued in a state of
torpor: but at length, haviag very elowly recovered
my senses, | found mysell lying firmly hand-cufled
upon the floor of & small chamber, through a emall
laop-hale in one of whase walls the evening sun
was shining. | was chilled with cold and damp,
and dreached in blood, which had flowed in large
quaniities trom the wound on.my head. By s
strong eflort | shiook off the sick drowsiness which
still hung on ms, and weak and giddy, I rose with
pain and difficulty to my feetl. The chamber, or
rather cell in which 1 stood was about six {eet
square, and.of a height very disproportioned to its
other dimensions—its altitude from the fHoor to the
ceiling being not less than twelve or fonrieen teel.
A narrow slit, placed high i the wall, admitted a
scanty light, but sofficient 10 assare me that my
prison contained nothing 1o tender the scjourn of
is occupant a whit less comfortiess than my worst
enemy could have wished. My first impulse was
naturally 1o examine the ecurity of the door, the
loop-hole which [ have menuoned being 100 high
and loo narrow to afford a chance of escape. | lis-
tened attentively, to ascertain if possible, whether
or nota guard had been placed on the ovtside.—
Not a sound was to be heard. [ now placed my
‘shoulder to the door, and sought with all my com-
bined strength and weight 10 force it open ; it how-
ever resisted all my eflonis ; thus baffled in my ap-
pealto mere animal power, exhaasted and dishear-
ened, I cast mysell on the ground. It was not in
my nature, however, loug to submit 10 the apathy
of despair, and in a lew minutes | was on my feet
again. With patient scrutiny, { endeavored to as-
certain the r.alure of the fastenings which secured
thé door. The planks fonunately having been nail-
ed together fresh, had shrunk considerably, so asto
leave wide chirks between each and s neighbur,
By means of those apertares | saw that my'dongeon
was eecured not by a lock. as | had feared, but by
a strong wooden bar running horizontally arross 1he
door, abont midway ‘opon the omside of it,
Comniving to make an opening, he reaches the
doors ot the appariments where he had been seized,
and overhears an order given by Oliver for his exe-
cution, which be declared should 1ake place in the
evening ere the moon arose.

There was a kind of glee in Oliver's manner and
expression which chilled my very heart.

¢ He shall be first shotlike a dog and then hang-
ed lize a dog—shot to-night and heog to-morrow—
hung at the bridge-head—bung until his bones drop
asunder !” o

It is impossible to describe the exulta jon with
which he eeemed 10 dwell upan, and to particular.
ize, the fate which he intended for me. A chill,
sick horror crept over me as they retired, and [ telt
for the moment upon the brink of swooning. This
feeling however speedily gave place 10 a sensation
atill more terrible—a state of excitement so intense
and tremendous as (o border upon literal madness,
supervened ; my brain reeled and throbbed as ifit
would burst; thoughts the wildestand most hideous
flashed throngh my mind with a spontaneous rapi-
dity that scared my very soul; while all the time,
[ felt a strange and a frightful impulse, 1o burst into
oncoutrolied faughter. Gradually this fearful parox-
ysm passed away. [ kneeled and prayéd fervent-
ty and felt comforted and assured ; but &titl 1 could
not view the slow approach to certain death with.
ont an agitation little short of agony.

I retnrned again to the closet in which T had found
myself on recovering from the swoon,

The evening snn and twilight were fast melting
into darkness, when 1 heard the ouvter doof, that
which commaunicated with the geard room in which
the officers had been amusing themselves, o_p\ened
and locked again upon the insude. A measured
step then approached, and the door of the cell .n
which | lay being rudely pushed open, a soldier
entered, who carried something in his hand, but
owing to the obscurity of the place 1 could not see
what il was. ’

 Artthon awake, fellow ¥ gaid he in a grofi
voice, * Stir thyself—get vpon thy legs.”” His or-
ders were enforced by no very gentle application
of his hatd military boot.”

« Friend,” said I, rising with' difficulty, - You
need not insuit & dying man You have come
hither 10 conduct me to death. Lead on! My trust
is in God that he will forgive me my sins, and
receive my spul, redeemed - by the blood ol his
Sonh.”"

Here inlervened a pause of some considerable
length, at the end of which the soldier said n the
same gruff voice in a lower key—

¢ Look ye, comrade, it will be your own fault il
you die thia night. On one condition 1 promise to
zet you oot of ihis hobble with a whole skin ; butif
you go to eny of your gammon, belore two hours
ate paesed, you will bave as many holes in yoor
carcass a8 a target.”

« Name your conditions,” said I, and if they con-
sist with hipoor, 1 will never balk al the offer:

¢ Here {hey'ate ; you are 10 be shot to night by
Capt. Olivar’s orders. The carbines ate cleaned for
the job, and the cartridges served out to the men. |
tell you theroth” ;
formis1 needed not much persuasion, and inti-
:| mated to the man my conviction that he spoke the

§
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"t Well then,” hé confinided: how for the ‘eans
of avolding this ugly business Captain Oliver
rides this night 1o head ‘quarters, ‘with ihe papers
which you cartied: * Befors he staris, he ‘will pay
you a visit, fo fish’ what he can out o yon, withall
the fine promises he can make. Homorhim a lit.
te, and when you can get an oppotunity siab him
in the throat above the coirass.” =~ =

‘A featible plan, surely,’ said 1 raising my shack.
led hands, ¢ for a man thus completely crippled,
and without any weapons.”

“1 will manage all that presenily for yon,” said

the soldier. “ When yon have dealt with him, take
his cloak, and hat, and so forth, and pat them on;
the papers you will find in the pocket of Bis vest in
& red leather case. VWalk boldly out, [ am appaint.
ed 1o ride with Captain Oliver, and you Wil find
me holding his horse and my own by, the door,
mount on quickly, and I will do the same, and then
we will ride for our lives across the bridge. You
will find the holster pistols loaded in case of pur-
sait, and with the devil’s help we shall reach Lim.
erick without a hair being hurt. My only condilion
is that when you sirike Oliver, you_strike home,
and again and again until he is finished—and |
wrust 1o your honor to remember me afier we reach
the town.” '
I cannot say whether I rosolved right or wrong,
out | thought of my sitpatiop, and the conduct of
Captain Oliver, warranted me n acceding to the
conditions propounded by my visitant, wiih alscri-
ty'l told him so, and desired him to give me the
power,as he had promised 1o do, of executing them,
With epee and promptitude, he drew a small key
from his pocket and in an instan’ the manicles were
removed rom my hande. How my heandid bound
within me as my wrists were released lrom the iron
grasp of the shackles! The first step towardstree-
don was made—my sell reliance reluined, aad 1
felt sure of succesa,

** Now for the weapons * said I,

“ Itear me you will find it rather clomsy,” said
he, “bat if well handled, it will do as well &s the
best Toledo. [t is the anly thing that I could get,
but I sharpened it myseil. 11 has an edge like &
skean.

He placed in my haml the steel head of a hal-
berd, and with a low savage laugh, left me lo my
reflections. Having examined and arranged the
weapon, | carefully bound the end of the cravat with
which 1 bad secured the croas part of the .spear-
bead, frmly eround my wrist, 8o that in case of a
siruggle, it might not easily be forced lram my
hand; and having made these precantionary dispo-
sitions, [ sat down uponitbe groond with my back
agdinst the wall, and my hands jogelber under my
coat awailing my visitas. The lime wote slowly
on. The dusk became dimmer and dimmer, until
il nearly bordered on to1al darkness,

‘“Hows this,” said |, inwardly. ¢ Capt, Oliver,
you eaid [ should no see tha moon rise lo-night;
methinks you are somewhat tasdy in fulfilling your
prophecy.”’

As 1 made this reflection, a noise al the outer
door a-nounced a visitaat, I knew that the deci-
sive momen! had come, and lelling my head aink
upon my breast, and assuring mysell that my hands
were ccncealed, | awailed, in the atitude of deep’
dejection, the approach of my foo and betrayer. As'
I bad expected, Capt. Oliver entered the room where
I lay. He was equipped for instant duly, as far as
the imperfect twilight would aliow me 10 see ; ihe
lonig sword clanked on the floor, as he made his
way through the lobbies which led io my place of
confinement ; his ample mulitacy cloak hung vpon
his arm, his cocked hal was vpon his head, and in
all points he was prepared [or the road. This tal.
lied exacily with what my sirange informant had
told me. 1 felt my heart swell, and my breaih come

the death siruggle ol one or boih o1 us approached.
Capt Oiiver stood within a yard or 1wo of the place
where [ sat, or rather lay, aud tolding his arms, he
remained silent for a minute or two, as il arrang-
ing in his mind how he should address me.

¢ Hardress Fuzgerald,” he began at fength,
“are yop awake?! Stand up if you wish 10 hear
of maters nearly louchng your life. Get up, I
say.t

1 arose doggedly, and affecting the awkward
movement ol one whose hands were bound

“Wall,” said I, ** whal would you have of me?
Is it not enough that | am thus imprisoned without
a capse, and abou! as | suspect, lo sufler 8 mosi un.
just and violent sentence, but must 1 alsa be dis-
turbed dunng the few momenis lelt me lpr reflec.
tion and repentance, by the presence of my perse.
cutor. What do you wanlt of me?”

“ As to your punishment, sir,”” said he, your own
desersts have no doubi suggesied 1he likelihood of
it to your own mind; but I now am with you tolet
you know lhal whatever mitigation of your sentence
you may look foi must be earned by your campli-
ance with my orders. You must frankly and fully
explain the contents of the packet which you en-
deavored to destroy ; and furiher;, you must lelf al)
that you do know of the designs of the popish re-
bels.? .

& And it 1 do this, 1 am to expect a mitigaiion of
my .punishment—s it not 501 Oliver bowed.—
« Well sir, before [ make the desired communica-
lion, 1 have one question more 10 put, What is lo
befall me in case that |, remembering the honot B
a soldier and a gentleman, reject your infamous
terms, scorn your mitigation, and dely your utmost
power " .

« [y that case,” replied he cooly, ¢ before haifan
hour you shall be a corpse "

‘t Then Gnd have mercy on your soul!” said I,

| and springing forward 1 dashed the weapon which

1 held at his throat. I missed my aim, but [ struck
him in the mouth with such force that soms of the
front teeth were dislodged, and the powt of the
sifear head passed oot under his jaw, st the ear.—
My onset was s0 sadden and unexpected that he
reel-d back to the wall and did not recover his
equilibriam in time to prevent my dealing & second
‘blow, which'l did “with all my-force. ‘The -point

trath,

 thick, as the awfu] momen! which was lo witness:

anfsrtaratefy struck:the cuirass, nedr the nesk; and’

0

ing the ekin and fendons . on the-throms -djensw
grappled With mo, sirange ‘1o suy, without uttering
angcry of alarm. Being a.vesy pewerjol mag,apd

il anything rather heavier and sironger boilt than 1,
he'socceeded in drawing me with him tothe groond,

straining in what we were both ions was a
motal stroggle. At length l-uoc'ca,dd in gefting

pon which I wislded had lighted apen the eye, and
the point'penetrated the'brain. “The body -Guiver-
ed onder me, thy deadly, grasp tolaged, and-Oliver
lay upon the ground, a corpse. -As 1 aropg and
100k the wedpon and bloody cloth from my hand,
the moon, which he bad foretold 1.ehonld never
see rise, shone bright and broad into the room,and
disclosed with ghamly distincipeas the mangled
features of the dead soldier. It is hard to-sag’erith’
| what feelings 1 fooked opon the unsightly mass,

which had so lately been & living an'd comely man.
I had not soy titne howaver, to spase lor reflection ;
the deed was dono—the responsibility 'was oa me,
and all was registered in the book of thal God who
jodges righly, ‘

With eager haste T ramoved from ihe body such
of the military accoyttements as wers neceasary for
the purpose of my disguise. I buckled on the aword,
 drew off the military poots and donned them my-
self, placed the brigadier wig and cocked hat npon
my head, threw on the cloak, and drew it up aboat
my face, and procesded with the papers, which |
had tound as the zoldier hay foreiolt.me, and the
key of the outer lobby to the door of the guard
room. This | opened, and with & tirm and wapid
tread walked thtough the officers, who rose as |
I entered, and passed on without question or intdr.
raplion io the stieet door. Here | was mei by the
grim looking corpoial, Hewson, who saluling me,
said, -

“ How saon, Caplain, shall the file be drawn oat
and prisoner dispaiched 17

*‘In baif an boor,” [ replied, withoutrsising my
voice. . -

The man agsin saluted, and in 1wosteps | reach-
ed the soldier whu held the \wo horaes, as ho had
inymated. o

‘Is all right " said he, eagerly.

«“Ay,” said [. ¢« Which horse am [ 1o mount

He saiisfied me apon this point, and I threw my-
self into the saddle ; the soldier mouuted his horse,
and dashing the spure into the flanks of the animsi
which I rode we thandered along the narrow bridge.

Atthe far extremity, a sentinel, ss we approach.
ed, called oa1, * Who goes there !—staud, and give
the word ¥’ Heedless of the interruption, with my
hear! boandiag with excitement, 1 dsshed on, so
did the soldier who accompanied me. The senti-
nel fired.

“ Hurrah,” | shouted, ¢ try it again my boy,”
and away we weat at a gallop (bat bade fair (o dis-
tance everything like pursuit. Never.was spur
more needed howerver, for soon the ciatter of horses
hoots in foll speed crossing the bridge, came sharp
and clear through the siillness of the night. One
mile was passed, another nearly compleied. The
moon now shone forth, and rrning in the saddle,
1 looked back upan the road we had passed. One
irooker had heade. the rest, and was within a hun.
dred vards of us. 1 saw the feliow throw himsels
from his horse 10 the ground. [ knew his object
and eaud 10 my comrade—

“.Lower your body—lie flal lo the saddle. The
fellow is going'to fire !"

1 had hardiy spoken when the repornt of carbine
tlariled 1he echoes, and the ball, siriking the hind
legs of my companion’s horse, the poor animal fell
[ headiong upon the ground, throwing his rider head.
foremost over the saddie. My first impulss was
to stop and share whatever faie might await my
comrade, bnt my secund wnd wiser one wasio spo,
on and eave mysell and my despatch. [ rode on
ats gallop. Tuming to observe my companions
fate I saw his parsoer, having remounted, ride rap-
idly ap to him, and on reaching the spot where tha
man and horse lay, rein in and dismount, He was
hardly upon the groond when my companion shot
him with one 'of tus holster pisiols which he had
taken from the pipe, and feaping nimbly over the
diteh at the side of the road, he was soon lost
among the diches and the thorn bushes which cov-
ered that part of the country. Another mile being

pursuil was given over, and in an hoor more, |
crossed Thormond Bridge, and siept that nigh in
the foriress Limerick, having delivered the packet,
the result ot whose safe arrival was the destraction
of William’e great train of ariillery, then upon its
way to the besiegers. ,

‘Years afier this adventure, | met in France a
young officer, who 1 found had served in Capiain
Oliver’s regimeut, and he explained, what I never
betore understood—the motivesof the man who had
wronght my deliverence. Sirange to say, he was
the foster-brother of Oliver, whom he thus devoted
to death, in revenge for the moet grieveous wrong
which one man can inflict upon another !

[,

0 1 a woman wishes (o be a general favorite
with her female acquaintences,she has only to per-
mit them toout-dress her. The more intent they are
on gewgaws and decoration, the more profound wil!
be the respect for her who totally disregards them.
Let any one look amongs his or her triends, snd
see if she who is most beloved, is not one of fess
pretention o tancy than thoss aroond her.

B s e

{7 One of aur exchanges tells of a lazy geni-
us yp his way, who being asked, as he lay soa.
ning bimaelf oo 1he grass, what was the beight of
his ambition, he replied, ** 1o marry & rich widow

1hat’s got a cough.”

Sivcuran Praxonwewon.—A writerin the New.
-ark Inejligences communicates a cunous incident.
A litle girl wassianding ta window, before which
‘was a young maple tree. After & trilliam Hash: of
fighining afoomplete invage of the tree ‘was found
impriited onher body. This Is nbt thefirst inglarice
‘of the kind. A

e
glancing eside itiaficted ‘bur s Hash wotnd, tear-{

We foil together with & heavy7Braahs; udgingsand 1257

over him, and strock him twice more.  The wes. |/

passed, | had the satisfaciion to perceive that the |

Anecdotes of Gen. ’Jnct&non.' :
#We recently Beard the following anecdotes of this,
venomied hero and-sage, well - avthenticated, and!
-s¥we dornot recallect,lo have met them in print,
we have concloded fo felate them hm.’igm[.,yt:':

A revelution in Poland ogcurred about the lime
that Jeckéon was waging p war witi (e United
States Bank in 1his conntry. , The En peror N chol.
ssareated the unfortonays Poles with extraordinary
severity, and. was lernbly: 6nd jostly scored for it
by the press of this coufiry, About the same time

"he Whig press was heaping all sorts of abose up%d:

Gen. Jackson, far opposing the re-charier of Unit
States Bank. The Russian Minister, then al Wash
ington, was greaily annoged by the ubuse of his
Emperor and mas‘er. "He determined to appeal o
%lho}Govemmeul to.have the evil remedied and col
lected .from the miscellaneous press a- numerous
array of articles bearing down very strongly on
Nicholas, showed them ta the Secretary of Stte,
and demanded that this abuse should cease, ot he
would hold the Government . responsible, and the-
pesoefu! relations of the two nationis would be in-
terrupted.  The Secretary ot Swate in vain atefnpt.
ed 10 explain 10 him ik, Freédom of the Press;
and that the American Government had no more
power over it upon such subjscts; than Nicholas
himsel. The Rasaian Minister regarded this as a
mere sutberluge, and grew very angey. He finally
concioded 10 appeal 10 Gen. Jacksun himsgll upon
the subject, and producing his collection of news.
paper denunciations, laid his grievances before the
old hero. Gen. Jacksou heard him patienily, and
after he was through, pleasanily complimented bim
on bis industry in searching the pspers; but said
he,  Look over them again, and if yno do not find
that | am called tyrant, rascal, fool and all sorts of
foul names, ten umes for every mention of Nicho-
las’ name, I will have the thing stopped at once ”
This sort of reasoning threw a new flood of light
upon the mind of the Russian Minister. He then
comprehended what the Freedom of the Press
meant in this country, and readily perceived that
Jackson could not be .expected 1o stop the press
from abusing Nicholas, when it was every day
boldly assaiiing himself. He acco.dingly diopped
the sobject. . .

The other anecdote describes a thing that_ hap-
pened very rarely ; it is staied how Gen. Jackson
got frightened : i

This occurred soon aftef the attempt 1o assassin.
ate him, an event which naturally arovsed the fears
of his friends for his safety, and they all recom.
merided to him the ntmost cantion’against exposing
himeelf 0 any more ruch attacks. One aftesnoon
he was reclining in a Damocratic sort of a way, on
gofa in one of the rqoms in the White House, alone
smoking his pipe. Aboul this period a new foreign
Minister, from Portugal, we think, unaccustomed
to republic aimplicity, had acrived, and went 1o the
White House to pay the Genesal a visit. He was
attired in 1ol Court cusiome, afl bedizened with
gold lace, &o., and wearing a sword. No one hap-
pened to be there to introduce him, and he found
lus way unanncunced into the room in which Gen.
Jackson was lazily ruminating upon his recent nar-
row escape from the pisiof of an assassin. The sud-
den appearance of the Minister aroused the eld mun
{iom his revecies, and gazed.at the intruder wih
astonishment, not altogether unmingled with fear,
as he proceeded to bow and grimace at a desperate
raie. Gen. Jackson couold stand it no longer, but
seized a chair, brandished it before him, and in a
stentonan voice cried out,  lnthe name of God,
who and what ate you?’ The Poriugnese Minis-
ter soon managed to give him au idea of who and
what he was, when Gen. Jackson sent down to the
kitchen for a French cook hie bad, t0 act as interpe-
ter, and in this way they managed 10 have a salis.
factory interview. ’

L s .

A Ranoom Duavrocre —In the town of Ne—m— in
New Hampshire; dived olt farmer P who had
the misfortune to™be very deal. On hs fsrm, and
close by the road, there stood a very latge iree, and
some thirty feet fiom ihe ground, on this tree, was
a verv large knol.

As farmer P: was passing by one dsy, he
‘thought he would cat n dJown 10 make a mill-post.
He had been at work ashort time, when he thought
some stranger wounld come along and ask the fol-
‘fowing questions, and he would make the follow-
mg answers: — ’

¢ What is that tree for?”

“ A mill-post

“ How long are you going to cut it?”

t Up to that knot 7 :

“ How much do you ask lor it?"

¢ Five dollars.”

“ [ won't give it.”

4 Well, if you don't, somebody clee will” -

Avold farmer P was woiking away, sure
enough a stranger did come along, wha asked the
following questions and received followmz answer-:

“ Good morning, sir.”

“ Mill-post.”! , i ,

# How far is it down lo the corner !

“ Up to that knot.”

% You don"t understand me—~how fuar s it down
the corner}”’

# Five dollars
~ 1 Yoo old scamp, | have a good nouon to give
you & whipping.” )

"« Wall, if you don’t somebody eice will.”
D . ————

&9~ Dan Marble, speaking ol a young genile:
man with mousiaches, said: * He is a crittor that
weours hair on his upper lip lo keep the spiders fiom
ciawling into his holiow squash.’”

# Oren Tros.’~The following toast was given
‘at & railroad dinner at Datroit, lately = ;

* . Ediiors—Ladders 6 which politicians climy
10 pawen-pioneers in all great enterprise—ihe on.
ly class whoes labor is i's own reward=the haidest

worked, the poorestpaid, mopt edlfeaciiiceing

and abused of all the profbssions
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N P ]
The Congress of ’19@. :
» - —— T
" We ke from the Knickeibockar -angdnteresting
piciuse of the oid congress of 76, - . e

with a demeanar gracetul and eplendid, tike the
“ bluzing Hyperion on his robed 1htone.” Peemie
uent in ihe hervic band, and oldest of their dumiser.
8 he who atihe same limg snatched theﬁgﬁt‘nh‘g’

band, There oo js Marris, the fhadtier of ille
tevolution, whose generons sid, dadvanc® on his

ton and Princeton, agd in the gloomiest hour caus.
More retired but not less interested, is that old Par.

and public,care. He was among the first 1o excite
popular rebellion against wrong and he is here 10
aid thepragress and pray for ihe consummation.e
Oftew words, but abounding in great and beneficial
deeds, he’sita in council grave and tacitotn, ks
grey-haired Satrng quiet as a stone, his soul firm
@s granue, and unbending before the storm. His
more oralorical namesake, John Adams, with eye
and ear scanning the proceeding, whité every look
betrays his readinss to exempiity his favorite max-
im, * I would rather be in the wrong wih Plate,
than in the right with Epicorigs ?  Lee, whose in-
imitable assiduity and elaborate grate moves in
chivalious majesiy of the-scene.’Witherspoon, the
digine, “ vis:bly writen blessed in his looks” is
there swith meekness of a minister of Jesus Christ,
but with a firmness that never quailed in the pree-
ence of his country’a foe. [nghe aliernalive be.
tween the sactifice of freedom o the loss of lite,
like the Sparian mother, he would rather see his
san bronght home a corpse upon his shield,than dis-
honored by its loss. And Rntedge, 1he youngest ot
the patrioty, comes forwaid 10 iliustrale in his own
person, the ancient apoiogue of the yonthful Hercu.
les, in the pride and strengih of beavly surrender.
ing his entire soul 1u the the worship of exalied vir-
we. Butis needless any furmer 10 specify ; all,
a8 one man, are ready 10 exclaim our mother ia
Ameriea, our batiles are for freedom, putity of pur-
pose is our breastplate, and the favor of heaven is
our shield !’
——— e L

painter’s bill, presented 10 the Vestry for work done
in our church:

To filling vp a chink in the Red sea, and repair-
ing the damages of Pharoh’s host.

Ta a new pair of hands for Daniel in the lion's
den, and a new se1 of teeth for the honesa,

To cleaning g whale’s belly, varnishing Jonah's
face, and mending his left arm.

To a new =kin for Joseph’s garment

To a sheet anchor, a jary mast, a long boat for
Noah’s ark.

To giving a llush to the cheek ot Eve,on pre-
senting the apple 1o A\dum.

To painting a new city 10 the lard o1 Nod.

To cleaning ihe garden of Eden afier Adam’s ex-
pulsion, '

To making a tridie for the Samaritan’s horse and
mending one ol is legs.

To timg a new handle to Moses’ basket, and
binding the bulmabhes.

To adding more fue!l to the fire of Nebuchadnez-
zer's furnace.

Received payment, Sept. 9, 1807.
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7\ man who marries now-a days, marries a
great deal.  Henot only weds himselflo s womaa,
bot a faboratcry of prepaied chalk, a quintai of
whalebone, eight cofiee bags, pant of a bale of cot-
ton, half a #ilk siore, four baskets of novels, one
poodle dog,and » lot of weak nerves thal will keep
lour servant gisls, three doctors, a tyrannical nurse,
und “ my dear ma," around the house the whole
blessed nme. Wheiher the fun pays for the pow-
der requites a ¢ mighty deal of nice consideration.’

- e e e

07~ Make sure, first, and principally, of that
knowledge which 1s uecessary fur yos, as a man
a member of society. Next, of what is necessary
in your particular way of life. Afierwaris improve
yoursell in all useful and ornemental knowledge as
far as your capacity, leisure and fortune will aliow.

———

%~ Pope in his old age said:—\s muech com-
pany as I have kept, and as | lave reading better,
{ would rather be employed in reading haa in the
most agreeable couversajon.”

——————— .
(7~ He waa a true philgsopher who said—Re
cheesfui—~happiness ia older than misery. Adam
dweit i Parachize and clover alinost a week belore
the devil came along.
et et mtcamemn

7~ ¢ Jones, what in the world put marimony
into your head 1"

“ \Well, the factis, Joe, 1 was getting short of
shirte 7’

————
0 A wag recently appended to the fist of mar.
ket regulations in Cincinnati, ©“ No whisiting near
the sausage stalls.'!
B e L 4
0~ A good mipister prayed lerveatly for those
of the congregation who weie too proud to kneel
and loo lazy to stand. .
: 0
—— e e et . 3
{7 Red paint, which is an improvement to the
Tooks of old walls, 18 generally supposed to be an
mjury ‘o the cheeks of young ladies. -

e ———
(<7~ Trust hum lutle who praises all; him less

who censures all; and hun less who is indifferent

toall. . -

R

L TR -
(& A man being-asked why he talked to him-
soll, candidly anewdted, “ because 1 lLike 10 can-

verse with a man of eensa.”
PRI ——

N~ o (BT an.ex(raordibqry fact, that those who
| 81 10 bigh words gagerally usa low language.

=T is wize notto .3_ 8 dectét and honest noy

to reveai it

* In the President’s chair sits Hancock, erppmed

from the <kies and ihe dcepjre from Ihe opposer’s -

own credil, paved the way for ilie victores st Trene
ed the American eagle to soar alofi tovwards heaven. -

nan, Semoel Adamd, his front engraven ‘thought

Extract rrov a Parerin 1807.—Copy of o
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