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"t Ehoiee Poedry.
] THE CALL.

. The night is dark : behold, the shade was deeper.
. Inthe old garden ot Gethseniane,
Whea that calin voice awoke the weary sleeper,—
** 4iCouldat thou not watch one hour alone with me.”

0 thou, so weary of thy self-denials,
- Aud so impatient of thy little cross,
Is it 8o hard to bear thy daily trials,—
To count all earthly things a gainful losa ?

What if thou ALWaYs suffer tribulation,
And if thy Christian warfare NEVER cease ;
The gaiviug of the quiet habitation
Shall gather thee to everlasting peace.
* Put hére we all mast suffer; walking fonely
The path that Jesus oace himself hath gone:
.. Watch thou in patience through this dark hour only,
This ove dark hour,—~before the eternal dawn.

"The captive’s var may pause upon the galley,
" The suldier sleap beneath his plumed crest,
And Peace may fold her wing o’er hill and valley ;
But thou, O Christian, must not take thy rest,
Thou must walk on, however man upbraid thee,
With Him who trod the wine-press all alons :
" fhou wilt not tind one humari hand to'aid thee)— '
¥ . Ome human soul to comprehend thineown.
- . Reed ot the-imiges foreéerty.hronging‘ -
Fromout.the foregune life thou liv’st no mote :
Faiot-hearted mariner | still art thou longing. -
For the d:m line of the recéding shora.

N

" Wilt théi God rest of soul in thy returning
To that old path thoa hast sovainly trod ?
i " Iiasthou fargosten sll thy weary yéarning
To gvaik awmong the children of thy God,—
Faithful and steadfast.in their consecration,
Living ay that bigh faith to thee 8o dim,
. Declaring before God their dedication, -
8o [ar from thee, becsuse 8o near to him? )
Canst_thoa forget thy Christian superseription,—
“i+ . ssBehold, we count them bappy which epdure 3
What treasure wouldst thou, in the land Egyptian,
Uepass the stormy water to secure ?

e e,

Pdor.viandering soul ! I know that thb;art seeking
" Bome éasierway, as all have sought before,
To silence the reproachfal in\mrd‘speaking,—-

Some landward path unto anisland shore.-

The cross is eavy in thy human measure,—
The way tos narrow for thine inward pride ;

Thou canst not Iny thine intellectual treasure

' At the low footstool of the.Crucified.

Oh that thy faithless-soul,-one-great-houronly, -
Would coraprehiend the Christian’s perfect life,~—

Despised with Jesus, sorrawful and louely,

" yet calmly looking upward la its strife.

For poverty and self-renunciation,

I

{ bridle, and a new saddle with brass stirrups;
{looked as gay as his master. As they rode up

mer he didn't wear any).  Sam wasnot hand-
 some_in the otdinary sense of the term.- Ile

six feet two inches in his stockiugs (in sum-|

was averse to moving West.  Infact, shetook
no pains to conceal her sentiments on the =ith-
cet,_and her pretty eyes were evidently red

was freckled, had a “big mouth, and carroty
hair, His feet—but no matter, he usually
bought number fourteen and a half boots, be-
cause they fitted. him better than sevens or,
eights. Sam was a8 wagon-maker by profes-
sion,owned a flourishing shop and several hun-
‘dred acres of unimproved land, which secured
to him the reputation of independence. For
the rest, he was a roystering blade, n good
rider; a crack shot-withorifie; and an accom-

lished fidler. Bold to the confines of impu-
dence, he was o favorite of the fair; with a
heart'as big as his foot, and a fist like a sledge-
hammer, he was the acknowledged cock of the
walk, and preux chevalier of the pine hill-
country. : :

 time at a quilting, and in sixty seconds after
sight he had determined to court her, Jle
sat beside her as she stitched, and even had
the audacity to squecze her hand under the
uilt. Truth is mighty and must be told.—
ihthough Sally did not resent the imperti-
nence by a stick with her needle, she was
not half so indignant as she ought to have
been, I dare not say she was pleased, but
erhaps I should not be far from the truth if
fdid. It is nndeniable that the more gentle
and modest a woman is, the more she admires'
courage and boldness in the other sex. Sally
blushed every time her eyes met those of her
new beau, and that was as often as she looked
up. Asfor Samn thelonger he gazed the deep-
er he sank in the mire of love, and by the end
of the evening his heart and his confidence
were both completely overwhelmied. Ax he
undertook to see Sally honie, he felt a numlh-
nessin his joints that' was entirely new to him,
and when he tried to make known his senti-
ments as he had previously determined, he
found his heart was so swelled up that it closed
his throat, and he couldn’t utter & word. -
“Whut a darned, cussed sneak I was!?
groaned Sam, as he turned that night on his
sieepless pillow. . “What’s come over me, that
I cun’t speak my mind to a pretey gal without
a~chokin ?—O Lord! + ts—t ¥
live on thisairth. Well, 'm agoing té church
with her to~-morrow; andif I don’t fix atters
afore I git back, then drit me.” e
" It is probable Smin Bates had never heark-
ened to the story of ““Rasselas, Prince of Aby-
sinia,” or he would have heen less ¢credulous
while thus listening to the whispers of funcy,
and lesy ready to take it for granted that the
ﬂcﬁciencies of the day would be shpplied by
the morrow. To-morrow came, and in duc
time Mr. Bates frickled off in a. bran new
twelve-dollar suit of jews’ clothes, was on his
way to meeting beside- the beautiful Sally.—
His horse, bedecked with a new fair leather

to the door, Sam could not forbear glancing a
triamphant glarice at the crowd of Sally’s
adorers that stood around filled with mortifi-
cation and onvy at his successful audacity,—
Sally’s face was roseate with pleasaure and
bashfulness,

Mr. "Bates .met Sally Jones for the first]]

with recent weeping.  She looked mournfully
around at each familiar object. The old
lhomestead, with its chunked and daubed walls;
the cherry-trees under which she had played
in childhood ; the fluwers she had painted;
and then to see the dear old furniture nuction-
ed off—the churn, the apple butter pot, the
vencrable quilting frame, the occasion of o0
many social gatherings. But harder than all
it was when her own-white-cow-was-put-up+
her pet that when a calf, she had saved from
the hutcher—it was too much, and the tears
trickled down Sally’s blooming cheeks, ““Fen
dollars, ten dollars for the cow !”  “Fifty dol-
lars!” shouted Bates. '

_ “Why Sammy,” whispered a prudent neigh-
bor, “she hain’t worth twenty dollars at the
outside.” - .

Now whien Sally heard this piece of gal-
lantry, she must nceds thank the purchaser for
the compliment, and command Suckey to his
especial kindness. Then she extended her
plump hand, which Sam seized with a de-
vouring grip that the-little maiden eould
scarccly suppress a seream,  She did suppress
it however, that she might hear whether he
had anything further to say ; but she was dis-
appointed. Tie turned away dumb, swallow-
ing as it were great hunks of grief as big a8
dumplings. When everything was sold off,
and dinner was over, the company disposed
itself ahout the yard in groups. reclining on
the grass and seated on benches and disman-
‘tled furniture.. The conversation naturally
turned on the events of the day and the pros-
pects of the Jones fumily, and it was unani-
mously voted a cussed pitty that so fine a girl
as Sally should be permitted to leave the coun-
ty so evidently against her will.

“Hain’t none of you sneaking whelps the
spirit tostop her!” asked a white-headed mil-
ler, addressing a group of young bachelors
lvingnear. The louts snickered, turned over,
whispered to each other, but no one .showed
any disposition to tfy the experiment; =

“I'he sun was dqclining.in the West.—Some

Oy N

gone to harness up their horses. To-morrovw,
the Belle of Cicapon Valley would be on her
-way to Missouri. Just then Sally rushed
from the house, with a face all excitement, a
step all determination.  Arrived in the yard,
she mounted the reversed ppple butter kettle:
“I don't want to go Wes don’t—1 "don’t
want to leave Old Virginia ; and I won’tleave,
if there’s 2 man among ye that has spunk
enough to ask me to stuy.” =
-~ -But- where -is=Southern- Chivalry ?~—~with-
éred heneath the sneers of cold-blooded, malig-
nity 2—choked by the maxims of dollar jing-
 ling prudence ?—distancedon the cirenlar race-
course of progress !—bunkrupt throush the
tricks of politicians ?  Deluded querist, no!
Like a strong and génerous Jion it sloeps—
sleeps 8o soundly that even wpes muy, grim-
mace and chatter fusults in it face, and pull
hairs from its tail with impunity; but give it
a hard poke, and yon will hear a roar that

A will make the coward tremble and the brave
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ONDAY, JUNE 9
A Iigh Priee for Two Potators,
The following ancedote of tho first Napo-

LETTER FROM THE NORTH WEST.
. We have becu poﬁ;;ly favored with the

hostilities. This town wasattacked by tl;e |
Indians -some timd ago ; and, after goiug

LS a ottt ooty

<

 leon is related in alotter from ncorrespondent
who wis a considerable time in the French
military service, and who vouches for its au-
thentiaty : :

The evening hefore the battle of Ulm, in
1R0R, when Napoleon, in company with Mar-
shall Berthier, was walking incognito through
the camp and listening to the talk of his sol-
diers, he saw in a group not far off a grena-
dier of the Guard, who was toasting some po-
Ctatocs in theasliess " ¢ *

“1 should like a roast.potatoo above all
things,” said the Emperor to the Marshall
“ask the awner of them if he will sell one,”
In obedience to the order, Berthier advanéed to

Jonged, A grenndier ste
"said, “They are mine.” .
“Will yousellme one 1”7 “I have only five,
and that's hardly enough for my supper.” 1
will give yon two Napoleons of you will sell
me one.”  “lLdon’t want your gold; I shall
be killed, perhaps, to-morrow, nnd I -don’t
want the enemy to find me with an empty
stomach.” e . ’
Berthier reported the seldier’s answer to the
Emperor, who was standing a little in the back
ground. '
“Let’s seo if I shall be luckier than you,”
said the latter, and going up close to the gren-
adier, he asked him-if he would sell him a po-
tatoe. :
“Not by a long shot,” answered the grena-
dier; “I haven't enough for myself”? "*‘But
ou may set your own price.- Come, I am
wngry, and haven’t eaten to-day.” ©I tell
you I have’'nt encugh for mysolf ; besides all
that, doyou think I don’t know you in spite
of your disguise?” “Who am I then?”
“Bah ] The little eorporal, as they all call
hims am I right?” “Well, since you know
me, will'sell me a potato?” *No, but ifi'ou
would have me como and dino with you when
we get back to Paris, you may sup with me
to night.”” “Done!” said Napoleon, #‘On the
word of a little corporal; on the word of an
Emperor.” “Well and good. - Qur potatocs

pped_ forward and

| Washington -Territory, -April__8d, from,

___“Ijero_i_am, safe and well, thank God,
1 at tho “seat of war,”’ after a pleasant voy-

the group and asked to whom the potatoes be- |-

perusal of an interosting. letter from Dr.
Kuun, of the Navy, (a native of our Coun-
ty,) duted en board the U. S. Revenue Cut-
ter“Jefferson Davis,”’ Scattle, Puget Sound,

which we cull the following extraots:— Sent.

-

over the battle ground a_few days ago, the
wonder to mo is, that they did- not take the - -

‘place, for they were concealed and sholtered

by the timber, within gun-shot of the town,
and only dislodged by the shos and shells
thrown among them by the “Decatur,” after
a fierco battle during an-entire day. - They
fight fiercely and cunningly, and are not

ajre of a:dozen days from ¢*Merry San ¥ran.
cisco,”” whenoe we sailed or the evening of
the 8th of March. .

-The scenery along the Sound is wild and
beautiful-in the extreme-; the dense forests
of Fir and Pine cxtend from the water’s
edge, as far as the eye can reach, until the
suow-covered mountains of the #Coast
Range” look decidedly pleasant and cool in
tho distapce. - o
My first visit ashore wag at Clallam Bay,
~whera the sub-chief, «‘Captain Jack,” camie
off to toll us that his-“Mawma and Papa,”
ns well as a number.of his tribe wore sick,
and to ask the “Boston Doctor” to come to
see thom, and to give them some “medi-
cine,” that they might got well. I went
along with him on sight, with a great deal of
pleasure, and we were met on the bodch by
such n lot of squaws angd papooses’as I never
saw togother. , o

The old chief led t

he way with guist dig-

and parents were, and afterwards (0. all the
others ; they had n number of sick, though
‘none very seriously so, and they brought
them out in the greatest confidence that the
“Medicine Man’’ would -cure. them all; I
-wish to Heaven I could, They live in Jurge,
- wooden lodges, as comfortuble as thoy know
how, and as nearly in a perfect stato of nd-

nity to his own “‘wigwam,” wheroe bis wife|g

much afraid of the “Boatons,” as they all

all the"Américans. T
* Thero are a number of friond)y - Yndiang,

under the care of Agents, and their Chiefs,

who are fed and-clothed by the government,

and kept out of barm’s way upon the “Res-
crvations,’” not engaged in the war,

This is & town containing about fifiy or

sixty houses, situated upon the Sound, and
surrounded by the forest. lately this has
beén cut down for some distance, and a
breast-work thrown around the place ; and,
with several ships of war at anchor, ready.
for action 8t a moment’s warning, I tbink
the Town of #Seattle’ .ia safa.

I think T never lived better : this is the
greatest place for- fish of all kinds that Ij
liavo ever reen. At one sweep.of the svine,

our meu-.caught. over 200 codfish. = You

know I never was-gery fond of fish-women

or fish ; hut a fresh salmon, or codfish, smo-
king bofora a man, ten minutes after he was
swimming alongside, is Aufficient to ‘mnke a
hungry man forget kis prejudices, atd for
give all bis cnemies, .. © - T -

- Thére ate two stesmers and-one sloop of

-war here, and the.officers, among whom are

fouri surgeons, ave. fine fellows, and our dime
is:apont 88 pleasantly s possible.
.- Whilst I am writing there are twenty-five
large canoes full of 1udians coming across
the Sound. I think ihey are friendly. In-
disns, for they ara coming straight-forward, -

"

ough 78 done hy this thnes o tie
two Jargost ones, the rest I'll et myself.”-

The Emperor rat down und ate hin putatoes,
and then returned with Berthier: to his tent,
merely romarking. “‘The rogue is o good sol-
dier, I'll wager.,” N
__Two.months afterwards Napoleon the Great
was in the midst of a brilliant court at the pal-
ace of the Tuileries, and was just sitting-down
‘to dine, when word was brought him -that a
grenadier was without, trying to force the
guardut the door, saying that he had been in-
vited hy-the Emperor. “Let him come in,”
said his mmnjesty.  The soldier entercd, pro-
sented arms, and said to the Kmperor,

“Do you remember once having supped
with me off my ruast potatoes ¢V A

“Oh, is that you? Yes, yes, I remember,”
aid-the Emperor ; “and sv you-have come ta
“dine with me, have you? Rustan, lay anoth-
er cover on your table for this brave. fellow.”
Again the grenadior_ presented arms, and
said : “A grenadier of the Guard does not ent

[~ ~Stop a minute, now, Miss Sally; Tl jist
git down and lift ye off ?” ‘ -
Sam essayed to dismount, but in so doing

found that both feet were hopelessly fast iu
the stirrups._ Ilis face swelled dod _reddened

pradent —
Hearken to the sequel of Sally Jones:
Scarcely had she finished her patriotic ad-
dress when there was a general rush, The
lase notive «} over like puffed goat

Ot «

The Father yieldeth back a thousand-fold :
In the calm stillaess of regeneration
Coweth a joy we never knew of old.
In meek obedience to the heavenly Teachor,
Thy weary soul can find its anly peace;
Beekibg no aid from uny human creature,—
;. Looking to God alone for his release.
Avd he will come in hisown time and power
To set higs exrnest-hearted childreu free :
Watch only through this dark and painful bour,
i 'Andftiubright mording yet will lbreék for'thee.
SR T

v

. *

&=

N

L1l 'From Ha.mar’séh-iagaziue.

., MABRYING -UNDER DIFFICULTILS.

—

.

A VIRGINIA STORY,

., Nathan -Jones, -0 small farmer in our vi-
“-einity, had a daughter, as pretty and buxom
a lass ay ever thumped huftermilkina churn;
“and whether you saw her carrying eggs to
market on the fles-hitten mare, vr helping to
stir applebutter at a boiling frolie, or making
a long reach at a quilting, oisitting demure-
ly in the lo;x meeting-house, on a Sunday-—in
ghort, wherever you saw her she alwuys lovked
a8 pretty, if not prettier, than she ever did
before. - i -
Notwithstanding her attractions, it will
" scarcely be credited that Sally had reached
1 the mature ageof eighteen without an avowed
suitor. Adniirers, vay lovers, she had by the

~—geores—and-whenever—liquor-was—convenient;|

many 2 sighing bachelor would willingly have
given his riding herse, or even his share in
- Pad’s farm, for her. There was indeed, no
. Jack of will on their part ; the difficulty was in
mustering up courage to make the proposal.
Mankind seemed, for once, to he impressed
with a proper sense of its own unworthiness.
Now far be it from any one to infer from this

1 like a turi;ey gobbler’s. In vain he twisted

| ed exclamation Sally looked up and saw her

———Capital-Story—;

and kicked; the crowd was expectant; Sally
was waiting. “Gosh darn the sterrup ¥ ex-
claimed Sam, endeavoring to breuk the leath-
ers with his desperate kicks. At this unwont-

beaw’s predicameunt. The by-standers began
to snicker. Sally was grieved and indignant.
Bouneing out of her saddle, in a twinkling
she handed her entrapped escort a stone.—
“lere, Sammy,” chunk your foot out with
this 1” T
Oh, Sally Jomes, into what an crror did

skins at o hacchanalian festivalz “Miss Sally, I
axes you;” “Miss Sally, 1 spokefirst:”” <L be-
speaks her for my son Bill,” ﬁ'qn(:ukcd. an oc-
togenarian, struggling forward to scize her
arm, . To hide her confusion, Sally covered
her face with her apron, when she feltu strong
armn tirrown round ber and heard a stentorian
voice shout, “She's nrine, by Guuley!” -

Sam Bates cleared a swath as if he had
Been in a grain-field, hozd his unresisting prize
into the house, and sknimed the door-on the
cheering crowd, :

The welding came- off that night, and on

your kind heart hetray you to offer thisun-
timely civility in the presence of the assem-
bled county-—admirers, rivals, and all! |
.Sam took the stoné and struck a frantie
blow at the pertivacious stirrup, hut missing
his aim, it erl with erushing force upon a roft
corn that had come from his wearing tight
boots. “Whoa, darn ye!” eried he, lesing all
control of himself, and threatening to beat his
horse's brains out with the.stone. "

“Don’t strike the critter, Sammy,” said old
Jones: “you’ll gin hiwn the poll evil; but jist
let me ongirth the saddle, and we’ll git you
loose in no'time.” '

In short, the saddle was unbuckled, and
Samn, dismounted with his feet still fast in the
stirrups, lookinglike a criminalin foot-hobbles.
With some labor he pulled off his hoots,
squeezed them out of the stirrups, and pulled
them on again. The tender Sally stood by,
all the whilc manifesting the kindest eoncern;
and when he was finally extricated, she took
_hisarmand walked with him into church._ Bug_
this unlucky adventure was too much for
Sam ; he sneaked out of the meeting during
the ﬁr:qt prayer, pulled off his boots, and rode
home in his stockings. From that time Sam
Bates disappeared from society. Literally
and metaphorically he shut up shop, and hung
up his fiddle. IIe did not take w liquor like
a fool, bus took his axe and cleared I don’t

that Sully was prudish or unapproachable.—

. On.the cuntrary, she was as good-humored, as

" comely, and disposed to be as loving as she
was loveable. f’uur Sally! it is a-great mis-

- fortane for.a girl to be too handsome : almost
as great as to be ugly., There she was was,
saciable and warm-hearted as a pigeun, amia-
ble as a turtle-dove, lovking soft encourage-
ment, as plaiely as mnaiden modesty permitted,
to her bas<hful company of admirers, who daw-
dle about her, twiddling their thumbs, biting
the hark of their riding-switches, and playing
a number of other sheepish tricks, but saying
never a word to the purpose.

“Eitber be feara hit fate too much,
O_r ais desert is swall,

Who dares not put it to the touch,

- And win or lose it all.”

Sally was eatering on her nineteenth year
when she Wwas one day heard to-observe that

know—how icres of “ragged, heavy tim-
bered land, thereby increasing the value of his
tract to the amount of several hundred dol-
lars.  Sally indirectly sent him divers civil
messages, intimating that she took no account
of that little accident at the mecting-house,
and at lenghth ventured on a direct present of
a pair of gray yarn stockings, knit with her
own hands.—But while every cffort to win
him back to the world was unsuccessful, the
yaru stockings were a great comfort in his self
mposed exile. Sam wore them continually,
not on his feet, as some matter-of-fadt booby
might suppose, but in his hosom, and often,
during the intervals of his work in the lonely
clearing, would he draw them out and pondér
on them until a big tear gathered in his eyo.—
“Oh, Sally Jones, Sally Jones! if I had only
had the spunk to have courted ye Saturday
night instead of waiting till Sunday morning,

‘dine Wwith~you—that- was the bargain, and

with jackeys.  Yourmajosty told me 1 should

trusting to your word, I have come hither.”
“True, true,” said the Emperor, “lay a eovs

4 s Xdl > « [
am’, (iny friend,) draw up to the table.”
. Dinner over, tho grenudier went, at his
asual pace, took up his earbine, and-turning
to the Fmperor, presented arme ang waid: “A
mere private ought not to dine-atthe table of’
his Emperor.” . -

“Ah! | understond- you,” said Napoleon:
“I'name you Chevalier of the Legion of {Tonor,
and Licutenant in my company of Guards.”

“Thank you heartily:  Viee O Empereur I
answered the solilier, and withdrew, ;

1

1 <How is your patience, doetor?”” gaill

thefortiow in; umrn'rrrg—,q:mr—i’ndeJimmyd{-L\:ivn;;
his white cow before and carrying his wife be-
hind him.” . '

Seleet WisceHany.

* Gentleness Sweelens Iome,

Be cver gentle with the children God has
given you: watch over them constantly—re-
wove them earnestly, but not in anger.  In
the forcible languaze of Seripture: “Be not
bitter against them,” “Yes, they are good
boys,” Lonce heanta futher say - ©1 talk to
themn much, but do not like to heat my chil-
drens the world would beat them.” It way
a beautiful thought, though not clegantly
expressed,  “Yes, there is not one child in
the eircle around the table, healthful and
happy us they look now, on whose head if
louger spared, the storm will not beat,  Ad-
_versity. may whither them, sicknessinay fade,
a cold world may frown on them, bntamid all,
let menmory carry them back to home.  Home,
where the law of kindness reigned, where the
mother’s reproving voice maistened with a
tear, the father frowned ‘morein sorrow than
in anger.’” '

Valuable Receipts.—1o please the old. folks
while you court the daughter, agree with the
father in politics, and kecp the mother in snuff.
To please the brother, lend him your rifle and
buy him a dog.  To please her sister, buy her
u dfess.  To please your dulcinea, keep her
injewelry and call her ag “angel.””  To pleaxe

rourself, he a fool.  To be unpopular, do what
1« right, fearless of conscquences. To dis-
please everybody and “the rest of mankind,”
tell people what you think of them when the
oceasion calls for it, and be candidin the ex-
pression of your opinion, If these receipts
are strictly adhered to, they will succeed to a
charm. : .

-

Be~Franklin, when he was an ambassador
to France, being at a meceting of a literary
society, and not well understanding French,
when declaimed, determined to applaud when

Mra. Partimgton, pushing up the witkdow ind’
thrusting out her Lead as Dr. Bolas rode by,
It was at the time when the venernble Aims
was just recovering from a protracted bilious
attack, during which he lm(l heen wo gick that
his friend, the President of the Perpetual Life
Insurance Company, had told his friends in
confidence that he wonldu't insure Aimys’s life
for fifty per cent.  The doctor reined up, with
a gentle “Woa'” and rveplied that his patient
way convalescent. . The grood old lady held up
her hands, “I declare,’”? said she, with an ex-
pression of pity on ber countenance thiat
might have served as the eapital stock of three
modern philanthropists, “I declare T am sor-
ry forit: but Ldare say you ean cure any hody
of convalescence, ifany body can. The doe-
tor construed the remark into an ironical re-
fleetion on his practice, and rode away rather
petulantly, aud didn’v look at the house for
three days thereafter when he rode by,

__The_Age of a Horse.—A man, who wanted
to bu’y a horse, asked a friend how to tell a
horse’s age, '

“By the teeth,” was the reply.

The next duy the man went to a horse deal-
er, who showed a splendid black horse.  The
horse hunter opened the animal’s mouth, gave
oue glanee, and turned on his heel. -

“I don’t want him,” said e ; “Le’s thiety-
two years old.”

e had connted the teeth,

Throw in the Bosy.— Among Hoosiors they
call cotton thread, “boss,” a term few Yankevs
understand in that way. A fair brunette one
day stepped into the store.of 4 young manand
bought a dress of the clerk. After it wax
cut off, she said to him: “Well, T reekon you'll
throw in the ‘boss 2777 “Certainly,”replied
the elerk, with his mouth stretched from ear
to ear, “we’ll throw in the ‘buss,’—hero he
is, youare welcome to him,”

Three Ends to @ Rope—~—A lad, wishing to
turn sailor, applicd tothe captainofa vessel for
a berth. The captain, wishing to intimidate
himn, handed him a piece of ropie, and said :
“If you want to make a good sailor, you must
‘make thrce énds tg that rope.”

men were the meanest, slowest, cowardliest,
or'nariest creatures; in short, rond for noth-
ing but lay under an apple-tree with their
mouths open, and wait until the apples drop-
ped into them.

This observation was circulated from
moutlr to mouth, and, like the riddle of. the
Sphinx, was deeply pondered by Sally’s lov-
its meaning, certainly no one Rai pluck
enouch to prove the answer,

Nog of this pror-spirited erowd wasz Sam
Butes, a stalwart youth, who stood, in wiater,

Ne

things might have heen different!” and then
he would pick up his axe, and whack it into
the next tree with the energy of despair.

“At length the whole county was electrified
by the anuouncement that Farmer Jones had
concluded to sell out and go West. On the

day appointed for the sale there could not

have heen less than a hundred horses-tethered |

helsaw a lady of his scquaintance express
satisfaction. When they had ceased, a little
child, who understood the ¥rench, rald to
him, “Bat, grandpapa, you always applauded
the loudest when they were praising you.”'—
Franklin laughed heartily, and explained the
matter.

==“Well, Farmer, }’011‘t/‘-ltl‘il’?»}‘aur—w0!»ds
b 4

readily responded the hoy. “Hereis one, and
here 18 another—that makes two—now, here
is the third”—and threw it overboard.

B~Naturalists have remarked that the
squirrel is tontinually chattering to his fellow
squirrels in the wpdds.  This, we haveevery
reason to suppose,’ rises from that animal’s

T eun do it,”

ture as possible ; they are very kind to each
other, cspecially 'to -their parents, and ‘live

tatoes,) and very good-they.aretoo. -

They are a fine lookiug race .of men, of
s light tan colour, and dark hair and eyes ;
the young women are baudsome envugh,

world ; they do ajl the work and look tired
and care-worn as possible. - ' '
1 did,not forget to bri

ing my pipe ¢nd to-
bacco with me, and after my 'duties were
over wo had “a great smoke.” T cannot
‘tell 'you what a plessant and interesting
time it was to me, and how perfectly: at
home I folt in that “wigwam’ ; they areall
“flathends,” and I saw one little fellow about
half a dozen moons old, with - hijs head as;
flut as o flounder ; after playiug with it for
n_while, I asked her (the mother) jf she'
would give it to me? but she folded ber
arms convulsively around it and looked as
though she “‘could not”” and would not

p " 'a 18"

sclf,”” and shie was o mother, though she }
was an Indian! I would have remained
longer, though it was as dark s piteh and
rainivg like all out of doors, but it was time
to go on board; they gave me some arrows,
pointed with shell, thas they use for shoot-
ing ducks, and with many shakoes of the
hand, 1 bude gued-bye to wy sew Indian
friends, :

" Wa passe
tish Porsessiony of the
-pany,and—anchored-a
the 22d. . .,

This consiats of about 20 wooden houses
and a blockhouse, built dpon the beaeh, add
o steep bank 80 fact high, behind it—ohe
level of the Forest dnd Prairie, as far as the
eye cun reach, and is rather a pretty place.
There nta° a number of . Indians here under
thoir IHead Chicf; the “Duke of York,” by for
tho wost noble specimen of his race that 1
have scen yet ; I' paid him a visit at his
“wigwam,” and we soon becawpo friends for
a lifetime at least. .

The aoil is good, and I went around look-
ing at everythiug, and’ it was as pretty a
sight a8 I ever witnessed, for™ it is early.
spring, and all pature was putting on' ber
holiday clothes and trying to look her pret-
Licst.

As I was going along, wondering why 1.
-came-to-such-a-“wooden—country;- I-met-—a-
roan with his arm in a sling, who told me
that in firing off a cannon on board of a ves-

A along within ight of the Bri:
Hudson’s Bay Com-,
_Post_Townsend on|

I

ing bis arm, and mangling bis hand, while
a'picce of it took off the top of his scalp,
and then cut its way half through the fore-
mast—close shavivg that.

I asked him what had been done for bis
arm, and he said “Nothing.””—T then asked
to look at it, eaying, “that’s my trade,” and
found bim about to have a useless and erip-
pled limb for life, as I told him. He beg-
ged me to attend to it, and I went to work,
got some eplint and baudages, &c. Next
worniog (Kaster) I went ashore, taking the
Carpenter and my German fricod Shrotter,
to assist me. I knewitwould be very paln-
ful, and put him under tho jnfluence of
chloroform ; but whea I began, Shrotter
cleared out, swearing that he could not
t‘gtand it.”

It was all over very soon, and I put the
bones to right while he was dreaming of
| fighting the Indians over agaig, and appl}_ed
the bandages. When he awoke he cried like
a child, poor fellow ! and I felt very sorry for

looking very sorrowful in ber quiet gricf.—
He is an intelligent, fine-lookiug fellow, and
has lived here four or five years. When
he was more cheerful, I left him to go on

upon game, fish, olama and wapatoos—(po- |

but the old ones are, auything else in the] without a -groan.'? .-

sel, about six wecks ago, it exploded, break- |

him; and his young Iudian wife sat by,|

T confidence 5 wnd, if otherwise, they. ha
botter not come—that’sall, :° - T "
_ On Bunday, & poor Indian seont shot him-
velf in thearm, accidentally., ~“He rofused
ta have it amputated ;- and is' gone to the
hiinting-grounds of bis fathers. . Poor fel-

low | he was brave and patient; and died

1
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- Kevero Lessonto g Prince—A Model Queenand
Mother —During - her’ "Majesty’s ‘ residonce
some -years ‘ago, at Osborne, in the I;lozéf'
Wight, her children were accustomed to rai-
ble along the sea shore, It soLhugpehed on

ono occusion that the young "Prince of Wales

et a'hdy who had heen gathéridg sea shells,

The ‘boy.-had. got:n basket fall,: 'The young
Prince,’ presuming upon his high position,
thought himself privileged to do what he
rleased with 1m¥>unity. - So withont ‘any no-
tice he upsct tho hoy’s hitsket and shells.: 'The.

poor_lnd ‘wag: very:iridignaut, and._ohserved,

“you. do that agdin;und Ill lickwou.”, “Put
the shells into the hasket,” said the Prince,
“and dop if I don’t.”" The shells wero gather-
‘ed up und put into the basket.-—*Now,” said
‘thetad, “touchenr ggmin if you dare,”” where?
upon tho Prince again ;Fi;tphed over.the aholls.
And the lad “pitched into him,” and gave
him such & licking as few Princes ever had.
His lip'was cut open, and his ayes of a color
which might have become the champion of &
rize. ring. Iis, disfigured face could not
ong bo concealed from the royal mother. She
inquired the cause of the disfigurement. © The
Prince was- silent, but at' Iastk conferssd the

L truth.. Tho poor hoy was.ordered beforo the

'‘Quoen, 1lo.was gsked to telt his stary. 1o
did 89 in o very straightforward manner, At

‘its conclualon, turning t6 her child, the Queen.

anid, “Yoii’hiive hoen rightly. served, Sir. .
Iad you noti heen punished. sufficiently al-
ready, I should ha‘ye‘lmpjsqu You severely.
When -you ¢commit o like offonse, I trust you
will*always receivé a imilar. punishment.”
Turning to-the poor boy, she commanded his
purents to her prosemce the following morn-
mg. They came—and the result of the inter- -
yiew was that her Majer;tg told them she had
made arrdngements for educating and provid-
ing for their son, and she hoped he would
make, good use of the advintages which
would be gglu,ced within his recach.—Birming-

kam (Engtand) Journal. "
. A0

- A Soldiew’s Story.—During the late- Mexi-
can war, the veteran Gieneral Riley, since des
ccased, was ordered to lead the storming par-
ty at Cerro Gordo. Duaring the war of 1312-
14, Gen. Riley had been shot in the throat,

| und conscquently had a peculiarly strange in-

tonation, Ife was ordered to storm oneof the .
batteries-of_Cerra Gordo, and when_his com-_
mand was mustered, was thus addressed by,
his second in command:

“General, I dv not think we can take this
work.” .

“Think! By———youarenot paid for think-
n ")

1I‘r‘But, eir,” said Col. R. *we can’t takeit.”

“Can't take it—you have got to take-it.”
The old General put his hand to his belt, and
pulling out u paper, said, “IHere thir ith Gen.
Scott’s orders in black aund white to fake—
the thing.” . ' .

And they did take it.

1

pe~We uccosted alistle fellow t'other day.
He was ahout the size and built of & plug of
“dog-log’’ tobacco, and his face was sorie sort
of a landscape, done up in free-svil and apple-
butter. “Who are vou?” we asked, rather—
sternly.  “Me!” said Young America, trying
to look brave: “I’m -One of ’ Em—don’t you
know me?” .
e A e
BS¥-Bosom adjusters is the name of a new
article extensively advertised by our dry
goods men, They gre doubtless very ingeni-"
ously contrived, but we doubt their utility, In
the upinion of Dobbs, the only ‘“bosom adjust-
er’” worthy of a moment’s consideration, is “an
honest conscience.” The ' question is—is
Dobbs right? *
et o e
Difference Between the Singular and Plyral.
—When William, Prince 6f Orange, landed in
England, he said to the people.whom he first-
met: ~I come for your good, fur all your

by et ST Brteswas thiere ook
as uneasyasapizinastrange corn field. Sally
mizht have heen a little thinner than u-ual,
Just enough to heighten rather than diminish

Al
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Was—d ',:'N“} ]!}-1' A\l f"r annﬁ;n;..
tramped through it for three hours, and found
no eame,” - Just g0, Well T ealealate, as a

general thing, the less game there i3, the more’

A
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greatest lad-hearers among his tribe,

gar-There is no better luoking glass than

board to breakfast,"as the Cutter was ready
to guil for this place, where wo anchored on

Ler charms.” It was geaceally known that'she

hunting you have.”

an old friend.

toops.” y
———— O
g5~ What: is stronger in death than life?

An ol yelloyw-lezzed hen, If you don’t be-

the night of tue 24th. : .
At-thonews—hero—is—about-the—Indian-

tieve it tryto-disseet one ufter boiling.



