—— — ——————

Devoted to Politics, Litevature, Agriculture, Scicnce, Movality, and Gencral 3

STROUDSBURG‘, MONROE COUNTY, PA. MARCH 23, 1851,

=

heodore Schoch, 1 “Many a }‘-o-ung iady who objects to be

“I deelare!” said her husband, “this| Ivom the Bollimore Lit: rary Gazctte,
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TERMS—Two dollars per annum m advanece--Twe
avliars and a guarter, hall yearly—und if not paid be
tore the end of the veuar, 'wo dollars and o half,

No pupers diseontinaed antil all arrearages are paid

except at the oplion of the Editor

177 Adveirlisements nol exceedine one snuare (ten

kissed under the Mistletoe, has ro objec-
tion to be kissed under the rose.” A stu-
pid compositor made an error in the a-

looks like eomfort; bLut it spoils all my
pleasure to think of Charley Somers.—— |
The poor fellow is dead.” t

Jeannctte gave a little sharp scream, |
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The In

BY GECIE
Many years ago, when the peaple Le-

Lsver,
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tines) will be iuseried three weeks for one doilar, 10 bove, rendering it to say, “has no object-

twentyv-five cents for every subeequen! fnseriton. The . 0
<harge for one and three iusertions the same. A Liber- 1008 to I)O kii‘iSCd undcr the nase,’
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al :!;S.*ml!nt made o ypesariv advertisers. ‘
ICF All letters adidressed to the Editor must be post- - : . '
paid. > Cunstetictional Guarantees,— A Western
JOB PRINTING justice; of course he couldn’t be anything
Having a general assortment of large. elegant, plain else but Western; ordered a witness “to

aud ornamental Type. we are prepured
toexecuteeverydesviplion ot

PAWNOY PRUNCIONG,

[ |

come up and be sworn.” e was inform-
ed that the person was deaf and dumb

, o Centas Bt ead e, Bk Recey e 41 don't eare, said the Judge passionate-
et mawtasts amd despaick, on ressonatic ]y “whicther he is or not; here is the Con-
AT THE OFFICT OF stitution of the United States before me.

THE JEFFEI"CxiaN, It guarantees to every man the rightof
i o o speech; and so long as I have the honor

npe
we s i

From the Louisville Jouraal.
v =15
SUSBEAMNS,
BY EGLINE.
Life has its shadows dark and drear,

olated. What the Constitution gnaran-

tees to a man, he should have, I reckon.”
S -

of a scat on this bench, it shall not be vi- |

and the finsh faded from her fuce. . gan gradually to move enward from the
“Yes, that »ascally Joues! For the erowded cities, to bringy isto cultivation
paltry sum of onc hundred dollars, he ®ome of the untouched forests, and to ful-
attached everything in the little shop, and £l ilicir destiny in the commencenent of
was o insulting besides, that Charley, cuitivating this vast continent, a band of
| springing anerily up in his bed, ruptured !::.I'\E}' pioneers settled themselves down
| a blood vessel, and lived searcely an hour in one of the fertile spots of Western Vir-
| afterward.” ginia. To the location of their infant set-
| «And Mary? tlement they gave the name of Fisher's
“She has a'dead child; and ler life is  Hollow, evideutly suggested by the ap-

' despaired of. Why on carth didu’t they pesrance of the place. It lay in a small
'send to me! T could easily have spared \':lecJ',', 5ur'ruundcd on overy side by un-
the money. Ifit had stripped me of the dulating Lills, upon which already might
 1ast cent, they should have bad it. Poor be seen the clearing which the axe of the
| fellow——poor Mary!” scttlers had begun to make, and the smoke
“And I mizht have saved it--c¥,” of the collage curling above the dark
shricked Jeannctte, sinking on her knees green trees. A swift bropk, deseending
upon the rich earpet.  “Oh, Edward, will rapidly from its mountain source, gurgicd
' God forgive me for my heartlessness!—— and splashed over its stony bed, and the
| Mary did eall here, and with tears beg- | dark summits of the Camderland moun-
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In gloom is many a spirit bowed,
But sunbeams linger ever near

And sunshine still must gild 1h

(Come, look upon yon new-made mound,
Beside it kneels 8 mourner fuir,

Her mother weeps in gricf profonnd—
“Tis dark, but are no sunbeams there?

L
the cloud;

Ah, ves! though that dear vaice no more
May fall opon her listening ear,

Though that fond smile, =0 loved of yore,
Is gone, is lost forever here:

Though grief wonld but the sonl despair,
And Joy and Hope forever

One ray of light yet linzer
Her husband whispeis, “live

: |
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for me.”

We come again; her chiosen one,
Who seems of life itself a part,
Ie dying, and his last, loved
Falls sadly on that widowe
He tells her they will meet a
In happy worlds beyond the skies,
And bids her hope, but al! in vain—
E’en while he speaks Li t

tone,
heart;
ain,
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And 1t 1s o'er—ilinse
The last fond kiss on that pale brow,
That voice, whose tones so oft have Bblessed,
Is silent—hushed
Far off, beneath the dump, eoll ground,

lips have pressed

[orever now;

Is laid that form of all wost deur;

Grief wraps her shroud

' »
i mantie rounyg-—

Sure sunbeanis cannot enter here.

But see! a jovely, angel-child,
With auburn ringle at
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id sunuy eyes o soll and mild,
Climbs wendering up the mother’s knee;

he said,

»['lease, dear mamma, don't ery,”’
“The mouruver meekly bowed her head,

One precious sunbeam still she hud.

and cold
y
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A year went by—all psl

A child upon his piliow
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How brightiy olosed life's parting day;
I1:s rmglets parted simp'y were,

Upon his pale transparent brow,

A lingering smile yet sweet]

u

Nuo sunny eye was heaming there,

The long dark lashes lid it now.

A snow-drop pure and white was pressed
Gently within one tiny hand,
F1t emblems of thie soul whose rest
Was now within the better laund;
The mother koelt in anguish br—
Her laet, her enly tressure gone—
But still she fixed her gzze on Ligh,
And murmured, * Lord, thy will be done.”

teligion’s holy light was here—
God's sunbeams =1il] around lLer shone,
-Aud angels, softly hov'ring 1
Watched o'er her—slie was not alone!
Thus God ubove, from Heaven so bright,
E’er guards us with his watchiulness.
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And tho' cloulds sometimes veil their light,

Yet, there are sunbcams everywhere.
i

The Cincionatti Enquirer tells an anee-
dote of a pious old gentleman, who told
his wayward sons not ¢o go, under any
cirecumstances, a fishing on the Sabbath;
but if they did, by all mears to bving home
the fish.

In a late abolition speech, Miss Luey
Stone said: “But I know so well there is
cotton in the ears of men, that Lope must
be looked for in the bosoms of women.”

Won't you find cotton there too, Miss
Lucy?

There was an old woman in the town
of A ,who had the misfortune to be
half erazy. Onee upon a time, being in
chureb, she took upon herself the duty of
the minister and commenced preaching:
whereupon two of the deacons carried her
out; and ghe, very much clated, said; ‘My
master bad but oneass to carry him, but

I Lave fwo!’
s e

Awn't Comfortable Yiz.—UOne of toe

Train up a child in the way that he
shouldu’t go, and when ke gets old he'll
do as he pleases.

Burricd by the Snow,
A turkey on the farm of Mr. Eli

Eli B.
Talley, in Brandywine Hundred, was bur-
ricd under a drift during the night of
the late heavy fall of snow. When it was
missed it was supposzed it had been stolen
i lie heavy ful] of rain however which feil.
dissolved the snow and the tarkey came
forth after about a week passed in this un-
comfortable confinement looking about as
usual: The eapability of this fowl to en-
dure hunger it is thonght only equalled
by that of the Arabian camel to endure
thirst.—2lawcare Gas
e
“Lost Straved or Stolen—A small boy,
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about the size of a man; he disappeared
last might, and hasn’tbeen seen sinee this
morning. Wore a wooden leg supposed
to belong to a carpenter ; was barefooted,

< 1
ith kb

W is father's shoes on; be had an emp-
ty bag of meal on his back, with a cheese
in it, marked S, T., with the letters
Any person failing to find
fice, pay

1§ 3544 19

o,

ruvbed out.
the same, will please call at this o
five dollars, and ask no questions.”
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The New (arpet

“I ean hardly spare it, Jeannette, but
as you have set your heart upon it, why,
I suppose I must.”

The young wife looked with rapture u-
pon the ten shining gold pieees.

“One bpndred dollars,” she said to
herself, “Low rich it makes me feel! It
seems a great deal to pay for a carpet,
bat ‘gold’'s worth is gold, the old saying
i=, and one good purchase is worth a doz-
en poor enes. 11l buy oneof the very
finest Brussels.)”

Afternoon eame; the rosy bahe was laid
asleep in the cradle, and the little maid
receivea a scorc of charges to linger by
its side every moment till the darling

p. Jeannette Jooked ber prettiest,
and, throwing a mantilla over her hand-
some shoulders, was just hurrying away,
when a loud ring at the door brought out
a very pettich “oli, dear!” at the expected
intrusion.

‘Oh, Jeannette—denr Jeannette!” and
a pale young face sank panting on a sofa.
‘We are in trouble—such dreadfal trou-
ble! Can you help us?! Do you think
we could borrow a hundred doliars from
your husband? Couldn’t you get it for us,
Jeannctte’? You know you said I might
always rely on you when trial came, and
Charles expects every moment to have his
little stock of goods attached, and heis
g0 sickly!

‘Dear, dear!” said Jeannctte, her good
beart suddenly contracting. ‘Edward
told me this morning not to ask him for
any more mouey for three months;’ and
she gathered her purse up tightly in her
handkerchiel; ‘I'm sure it—I—only could
oblige you, I would ; but I suspeet Kd-
ward is really hard pushed. Can’t yon
get it elsewhbere!  Have you tried”

“Yes,” answered her friend despond-
ingly, “I've tried everywhere. People
:now that Charles is sick, and ecanuot re-
pay immediately. Oh! it seems to me
some ereditors have such stony hearts l—
Mr. J. kuows just our circumstances,
yet he insists upon that movey. Obh!itis
hard! It is o hard!”

Her pitiful veice, and the big tears
running like rain down Ler pallid checks,
almost unperved Jeanvette's selfishness,

But the carpet—that beautiful carpet
she had promised herself so Jong, and so
often been disappointed of its posscssion,
that she could not give up. She knew |
her husband’s heart—and that he would
urge ber to self-denial-—no; she would
not sce him—if she did it was all over
with the carpct.

‘Well,” said ber friend, in a dispond-
ing voice, rising to go, “lm sorry you|
can’t belp me; I know you would if you

woke up.

-
“

1

ged me to aid her—-and—T had the whole
sum in my hand—and coldly turned ker
away. (b, my God! forgive me.”

ia the agony of grief, Jeannetio would
recieve vo comiort. Invain her husband
strove to sooth Ler; she would not kear a |
word in extenuation of her sellish con- |
duct. |

“I shall never foreet dear Mary's tears;
I shall never forget her voiee; they will |
baunt me to my dying day. Obh, take it |
away—that hatefual carpet; I purchasedit |
with the death of my friend. Iow could |
I be so crucl!

Years Lave passed away sinee then,
and Mary, with her busband, lie under
the green sod of the church-yard, Jean-
neite has grey hairs mixed with the bright
brown of lier tresses, bLut she lives in a
home of splendor, and none know her bat
to biees her. There is a Mary, a gentle
Mary in her household, dear to her as
her gwn sweet clhildren—she is the or-
phan ehild of those have rested side
by side for ten long years.

Edward is rich, but prosperity has not
hardened heart. [lis haud never
tires of giving out God's bounty to Ged's
poor; and Jeannette i1s the guardian an-
gelof the needy. The “new carpet,” long
sinee old, is sucrcdly preserved as a me-
mento of sorrowful but “penitent hours,
and many a weary heart owes to its si-
lent influence the prosperity that has
tarned waunt's wilderness into an Eden of
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In this office are twenty printers en-
gaged; only look at them! In ages, ran-
ging from twenty to forty; in size and
complexion, from the ordinary stout—we
never kuew a fat printer—to some that
might crawl through a greased flute; some |
as white as Uircassians, and others brown
or rosy—your ‘Georgiacracker,” or Peun-
sylvania publican. Some bearded like
the Pard, - others smooth-faced as the
Greek Slave. Oue has travelled all over |
thie North American Coutinent, hunted
bears in Arkansas, and the wild horse in
the pampas of South Ameriéa; another
lias been out on the broad ocean, and bas
seen ‘life before the mast,” another grad- |
unted at West Point, served in the srmy,
and accompanied Col. Doniphan in his
Xenophenie grand campaign all over N,
Mexico. Wlhat a book ke can writel=——
Another has kept tavern, sold goods at
auction, traveled over the United States
several times, been well off and broken—
often. Two lave been ‘on the stage,” a
profession printers are much addicted to;
for about half the actors on the Ameriean
boeards are printers.  One, we believe, has
preached sermons; another has lectured
to erowded Louses; another has served in
Mexico with Gen. Seott. A sixth has been
a stump orator, member of the Legisla- |
ture ‘out West,” and fought a duel, we
believe. Three have practised medicine,
kept store, and dealt in horses, cotton and
negrocs.  Two have been munieipal of-
fices. Four or five have been officers or
privates in various wilitary companies.—
One sgrved with Gen,  Houston in the
Texan revolution, and one in the Canadi-
an rebellion.  Six or eight have edited
and published newspapers in varions parts |
of the United States. Une has been first
officer of a packet on the ‘raging eanawl.’
One was wounded—lez off—at the storm-
ing of Monterey,  Amnother has clerked it
on a Misissippi steamer, was  blown up
and sligltly killid. Some are, or have
been, married; some are old bachelors.—
All have scen more or less of life and ita
changeable secnes. They are all live men,
good practieal priuters, speak various lan-
guages, aud from a newspaper corps hard
to surpass or equal,—( ’.r'n‘. U raaonest,
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Good.—At one of the missionary eta-
tions, the question “What is original sin?’
baving been putto an Indian chief, he
promptly replied, Laziness!’ _

~ @

Itis a fact—as a daily paper etates— her back, and her whale appearance bore | their dan

that “no family can now think of livingin

wealthiest farmers in Conneclicut river ¢ou1d. Good morning. I hope you will New-York, in any degree of elegance, on

tells the following story:

When I first came here to settle, sbout
forty years ago, I told my wife I meant
to be rich—asll she wanted was cuough to

make her comfortable. 1 went to work eyimson, its soft velvet richness—and how | that of a you

aud cleared up my land. I've worked
hard since, and got vich—as rich as I

want to be. Most of my children bave gain, too; she had saved ten dollurs inits ried the shoemaker,

settled about, and they all have good
farm:. But my wife ain’t comfortalle yet.

‘pover koow what it is to want and suffer.” |
|

How handsome the new carpet looked |
as the sun streamed in on its wreathed |
flowers, its colors of fawn and blue, and |

o =

proud felt Mrs,
praises of her neighbors.

purchase, and bought a pair of elegant ‘
windew shades,

less than five or six thousand dellars
year."”

———— et ¥ i al—

The latest case of absence of mind was

fore she discovered her mistake, aud e-
ven then she did not ery about it.

| brook.

tains in the distance, added all that was
wanting to make the scene romantie and
picturesque,

The band of hardy men, who bad mede
this place their home, were, perhaps, for
the most part, insensible to the beauties
which would have thrown many a senti-
mental tourist into ec-tacies of pleasure;
they had other things of far greater im-
portance to them to oecupy their atten-
tion. Surrounded by tribes of savages,
who losked upon the cneroachments of
the whites with dizlike, and whose friend-
ship eould not be counted upon for a mo-
ment at a time; and morcover cut off by
distance and want of good roads from a
frequent intereourse with large towns,they |
bad to be by turns manufactarers, farm-
ers, hunters, and, if any fighting was to
be done, they had to be seoldiers too.—
Sueh a state of things i3 not very favora-
ble to the gentler and more inteliectual
tendencies of our nature; but still the nat-
ural beauties of Fisher's Hollow were not
without an influence upon the rugged
mwen who resided there; aud among them
were to be scen forms, who, while in their
physical developmeuts they had no superi-
ors, yet in their tempers and dispositions
were mild, brave and generous to a fault.

Such a character was Robert Effinger. |
To the eultivation of a few aeres of land, |
Le added the trade of Blacksmith, and
had a small bouse with a workshop ad-
joining, situated upon the banks of the
[t was here the villagers had
their ¢ popular place of resort when
they felt an inelination {0 have a liitle
gossiping relaxation, and to Liear any for-
¢izn news, for the place was fortunate in
having no tavern at this period of its his-
tory.

It was on a fine morning in the month
of May, when the trees began to show
their lively green, and the wild flowers to
spring up among the thick and tangled
underwood, that a youngz wan, in the
homespun dress of the backwood hunter,
stood at the smithy. Iinding he was un-
noticed, be rested his hands upon the bar-
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' rel of his lonz rifle, with a good natured

admiration of the young workman with-
in., And well he might, for, as if excited
with his task,and rejoicingin Lis strength,
the smith threw Lis brawny arms about;
and made the sparks fly from the heated

iron with every stroke of his ponderous

hammer, and scemed the very personifica-
tion of athictie vizor and many strength.
In the course of his evolutions, however,
he mnoticed the intruder, and smiling at
the intentuess of his observation, he stop-
ped his work, and addressed bim, good
humoredly :—

“So, so, Bill, at your old tricks as usual;
ofl to the woods to waste your time, and
do nothinz bat shoot a little game: when
are you going to settle down, and become
a peaceable citizen like myself 1™

“Ia, ha,” lauglicd the hunter, “scttle
down indeed. 1la, ha, 1 love the free
woods too much for that; it gives me the
same pleasure to roam there and to ex-
ereise my limbs, as it evideutly gives you
to throw your brawny arms about with
that great ugly hammer, and as for being
peaccable, you are just as ready for =
brush as the best of us.”

“Well, well, you are about right, I
must confess; but what do you say to com-
ing and lending me a helping hand some-
time?  In a little while, I think I could
make a good smith of you, and there is
more work than the pair of us could do.”

“That's not a bad idea,” said Charley
Bush, the hunter; *but,” he continued,
looking up the road, “what is the matter
now!"”

Robert, with the heavy hammer still in
hiis hand, came quickly to the door ; and
then the cause ot his companion’s remark

\ was soon apparcnt, for a younyg girl, jn | came upon

10
aiha

the first loom of womanheod, was run-
ning rapidly towards the plice where they
were standing.  Tu her hands she held a
string of flowers, bound together for the
purpose of forming a wreath, but her haiv
was flowing loosely and in diserder down

the mwarks of some strange and sudden
fright. When she came up to them, at
first she was too mach flurried to speak;

told them that, enticed by the beanty of

'the morninz, she had been out into the  tlemeut must fivet bo approachéd.

woods to gather some of the carly flowers, |
ng woman in Portland, who and while thus engaged, hand been start- | stealthiness for wl
Jeannette st the lavish | wassent by ber mother to by a pair of led Ly the appearance of three savages. It | heen remowned, s
It was a bar- | shoes, and instead of Luying them, mar-' was true they had not offered her auy vio- | had that their designs were
Tt was a week be- lenee; indeed the words which one of them | was from a well directod volley of the

addressed to her were expressive of ad-

wiration if she wight judge from his look:; ' their best mon low,

| ing out the encroachments of the whites—

ntelligence.
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but she wae too much disturbed to under- | commenced in earnest. But the arrows
stand what was meant, and immediate!y'of the savages eould do but little ezecn-
ran away as fast as she could. To add tion, and in a short time it was casy to
weight and confirmation to her statement, perceive how the fight would terminat
the subjects of her fear were scen leisure- | Attalba knew that the day was lost, but
iy making towards the spot where the bis jealous eye, disecrninz under the eov-
speaker stood. ler of a tree, a form that ke had long hated,

“Don’t be afraid, Sarah,” said Effiing- ' he determined that one of the passions of
er, as he saw an expression of dread up- his nature should at least be satisfed, or
on her features: “they eannot hurt you his iife should pay the forfeit. To fal-
bere; and let us hear whkat they have to f{ill Lis purpose be left his companions to
say for themselves; they are from a friend- take their chance, and eautiousiy made
ly tribe.” 'bis way through the underwood.

“Yes," remarked Bush, “T should just| Eflinger bad jost discharged his piceo
like to see them do you any harm, how ' when the savage sprang from his coneeal-
casy I could put a bullet through them; ment, and struck at him with his upliftcd
but the best policy isto be as friendly to tomahawk. The blow was warded off
them as possible.” with the rifle, and then the men elung to-

The Indians gradually approached the gether, and grappeled with ench other in
place where the three stood. Two of an embrace which each feit to be deadly.
them were ordinary looking men, as' Both were men of tall statare, larze pro-
frizhtful as paint could possibly maks portions and well develeped Timbe; an
them, but the other had a striking and as they swayed to and {io with the in-
even handsome countenance, and a body tenseness of their struggle, it was diffiruit
of proportions that evinced immense mus- to see which would be the gainer in the
calar strength. strife. Effinger, however, proved to be

“The daugbter of the pale face,” said 'the weaker; and falling down, exhau tod
hie,in a muscular tone of voiee, “need not with the efforts he had made, the Iadian,
flee from the sight of Attalba. Her form with his powerful knees, pinned him to
is more beautiiul than the young fawn,or the ground. And now the exhulting pas-
the wild flowers that grow by the stream. sion’s of the victor secemed {o gain entire
Attalba is the hero of his tribe; there is mastery of his nature. Instead of taking
plenty in his house. But his lodge is va- immediate revenge upon Lis enemy, he
caut, and if the danzblter of the pale face began to recount the deeds he had per-
will consent to be his wife, Attalba will formed, the victories ke bad won, and to
be Lier slave, and her life shall be as hap- taunt him with cowardice, and with the
py as the joyful song of summer birds.”  death he would =ocn die.

Sarah, at this sadden offer, erapt closer | It wasin one of thesa paroxysms of
to Effinger for protection, and he, color- rage, when bis arms were thrown madly
ing with a feeling of jealousy, rather than about,and his eyes were uptarved towards
anger, answered :— ‘the sky, with the seeming wildness of in-

“Indians,” said he, “the daughters of sanity, that Effinger, by an impereeptible
the whites mingle not their blood with movement, released his right hand, and
that of the red men; our manuers, our with the quickness of lighting, snatching
habits, our lives, are diferent. Let each a knife from his belt, planged it into the
of us follow the tribe in which he was Indian's heart. Without a groan, the

b
born, let each of us work out his destiny painted warrior fell back a lifeless corpse
in peace.”

among the withered leaves of the forest.
The Indian's eyes, upon the reception! A short time after tliese occurrences,
of this speech, shot forth some most re-| Effinger and Sarah were married, and
vengeful gleams, but with the seeming the Indians, never recovering from their
stoical indifference, for which these peo- discomfiture, departed to more distant
ple have always been remarkable, he mo- | hunting grounds, and left the inhabitants
tioned to his companions, aund together of Fisher’s Hollow in undisturbed pos-
they immediately departed.  session of their lands,
Sarazh and Efinger had for sometime | —®
been betrothed lovers, and in the mutuul Learning to Speil.
happiness they felt in each others society,| Bad spelling is discreditable. Every
this H:Ct‘ii:sg and the fears it was caleula- young man sliould be master of his native
ted to engender, were soon forgotten.—— wﬂgu}r, Ile that will not learn to spell
Time for them did not fly along upon the lannuage that is on his tongue and
leaden wings, but with the richest plumes, pefore his eyes every hour, shows no
and surrcunded by a crowd of the rosiest great apiitade for the duties of an intelli-
hours. gent, observing man. Bad spelling there-
Not so did it speed along with the In- fore is a disercditable indication. It in-
dian. Accustomed, as he had been, to dicates a blundering man—a man that
the sight of rude, carcless women, treated cannot sce with his eyes open.  Avcor
in many instances almost worse th““'din:ﬂ_‘,’ we have known the application of
beasts of burden, the beauty and graee of pjore than one young man made with
the white gir‘l had burst upon his presenee areat display of penma n_-'-hip and parade
like a vision from some brighter land.—  of references, rejected for his bad spelling.
The shaft of love had pierced deeply into] Bad spelling is a very bad indication.
his heart. A feeling, which he could not | [Ie who runs may read it. A bright
at first understand, had taken possession  school boy utterly incapable of apprecia-
of his nature. The woods, the streams, ting your stores of science, art and liter-
the execitement of the chase, the deeds of ture, can see your bad spelling at a zlance
war, in which he had g;i:ncd 0 many and erow over it. Y ou will find it hard
scalps, and risen to be the chieftain of to inspire that boy with any great respect
his tribe, had lost for him their charm.—  for vour attainments. Bad spelling ia
Thus for a long time, he drooped in|therefore a very mortifying and incouve-
loneliness and solitude; but at length a yient defeet. We have known men thrown
plan oceurred to bim by which his fame jnto permanent po-itions, so ashamed of
mi;:_ht be increased, and his hi:_;hc:‘-t !lupc their dcﬁcicncy in this respect, that llu:y
realized. 'This was, to make a sudden pever ventured to send a Jetter till it had
and treacherous onslaught upon the in- been revised by a friend. This was, to
fant scttlement, and to take the white girl say no wmore, sufficicntly ineonvenient.
prisoner. We say again, learn to spell. Keep
In the exceution of this project,howev- your eyes open when you read, and if a-
er, he had more difficultics to encounter ny word is spelt difficrent from your mode
than he first imagined, for the tribe had | ascertain which is right. Keep your die-
gained some advantages by having a tionary before you; and in writing, when-
p-;:‘.(.‘l‘.:'l_hlc scttlement of industrious men ever you have the least uﬂagi\'iu; abiout
near them; and their natarally shrewd 'the speliing of a word, loot i ot at onee,
winds did not see that any good could and rememberit. Do not let your lazi-
be gained by an open rupture. Here At- | pess get the better of you.
talba found his personal influence and ¢l-| -- R
oquence of the greatest use, and by point-  § New Theory of Immersion
s I RN T wre drivine An old soaker _who lives in Weston,
‘ y by steaith, they were QrivIng zpocouri, took it into his bead one duy
the red men to distant hquuug grounds, 'y . it was neecessary for his future wel-
he gradually roused the jealousy of his! .00 be thornag'in, and forthwith re-
tribe, and the passions of their eavage na- paired to Rev. Mr. B. the respected
| ture, easily excited to scenes of eruelty o, o of the Baptist deaomination of the
cand war, The preparations were soon oo aforosaid to obtain light.  He was
made, and after tlu-::r usual danees and received with urbanity atid forthwith the
custowms, before setting out upon such ex- following dialogue, cnsued:
' peditions gere  performed, more than a ' (g 8. —It's your doctrine, boss, that a
hundred warriors,—the flower of the tribe c)1or to be saved must suffer immersiun,
'-—-pr.c.-‘.-;ml forward on their mareh, to car- TAnvE ey
iry death :u:-l' tlc'.-‘.rlll‘llx.!l.l to the Lomes Mr. B,—Yes, Mr. 8., it is a fundamen-
| that were resting in sceurity and peace. 'y goctrine of our chareh that a wan to
But for one circumstance the snnals of he regencrated, must repeat of his sins,
i";-‘lll'r.ﬁ ll\_‘:[i')\' \\"’“l]il ll:l\'t.' sS0oN l'i’t‘n anll l:a iu‘“u.-rucd'
'elosed.  Duash had been from howe long Old 8.—Well, boss, after repentin’ of
er Lll;ln wias hi‘ ll“'llill l.'u*'t\)“l' al‘ld fUr' hiﬂ Sins and bt,‘i“" .\‘"l-![aﬂhfff lf Le ﬂi.l.‘llt‘ﬂ
|tanately, when thinking of returning, he jp the pan then what?
the Indians; and with the Ay B.—Although baek sliding is much
- uw.n: ('.:Juli-'-ll.l of the l-l:u;liwooidfsmau, “‘ith‘i to be deplored, still if be sin@rul;{ rt"fmuifﬂ
out beingz discoverat inmse erceye “ ki \ 1 rain linmersceu, the
that all of them were !.:wtcniuTr tI:) the vil- 0:, hmhm% ah-:l-i:: l:li:l-in again.
3 church will recc g
Iace with a hostile intent.  He waited to  ]d 8.—Well, s'pose he ag’in Kieks
kunow no more, but made all the haste he gut of the traces after the second tume, for
possibly eould, to inform hLis fricnds of you know what eriters there are in this
ger, and to prepare for the en- world, boss then what's to pay?
counter.  The dangor was most unexpee- My, B—Notwithstanding all this, if bo
(ted; but,in a short time, about twenty wil]l seriously repeut, and solemnly prowm-
men were soon realy for service; anl jse to amend bis future life, the church

ali

e

|

% Lut after a little while, #aining breath,she | armed with the deadly rifle, they posted will receive him into its bosom, alter be-

Cthemselves in the wood by which the set- ing immersed.

Old 8., (after a fow moments of deep
The Indians advavee! with the erafty thought) proposed the eloat'ng interroga-
sieh they bave always tory—Well, boss, wvould'nt it b? a blasted
| the fiest sign they good idea to jeeep sich fellows in soak all
discovered, the time?

My informant did not say whether old
| Sapcealed riflemen, which laid many of S. jo{ned the church or not, but [ inchine
The battle then to the npininn that ke did 'ut,




