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TERMD &
¢ COLUMBIA DEMOCRAT will be
wiblished every Saturday morning, at
TWO DOLLARS per annum, puyable
half yoarly in advance, or T'wo Dollars
Fifty Cents, if not paid within the year,

o subseription will be taken for a shorter
period than iz sonths 3 nor any discon-
tinwance permitted, until all arreavoges
are discharged.

EDVERTISEMENTS not exceeding a
sﬂqnar: will be conspicrously inserted at
ne Dollar for the first three insertions,
and Twenty-five conts for every siubse
quent nsertion. g7 liberal discount
maile to those who advertise by the year.
ETTERS addressed on business, musl
be post paid.
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POETRY.

THE NEEDLE,
IY WOODWORTH.
he gay belles of fushion may bhoast of ex-

ecelling
In wallz or cotillion—at whist or quadrille
nd seck admiration by vauntingly telling
Ordrawing and painting and musical skill,
L give me the fuir one, in couniry or cits,
Whose home and its duties are dear w
the heart;
ho cheerfully warbles some rustical ditty,
While plying the necdle with exquisite
art—
e bright linle—the swifi litle needla,
‘Tho needle directed by beauty and art.

love has s potent, a magical token,

A talisman ever resistless and trus—
charm that is never evaded or broken,

A witchery cortain the heart to subdue—
Jlis- this,and his armory never hias furnished
8o keen and unerring, or polishod e devs
ot beauty direct it,s0 pointed & burnish'd,

And Ob¥it is certain of touching the heart.

Bo wise, then, ye maidens, nor seek admi-
ralion,
By dressing for conquost and flirting
with all;
[ou never, whate'er be your fortune or sta-
tion,
Appear half sa lovely at rout or at ball,
s gaily convened at the work covered table,
Each cheerfully active and playing het
part,
Peguiling her time with a song or a fable,
And plying the needle with exquisite arl,

Temper.—+ 1 dow't know where that
oy ot his temper, he did not take it from
me''—+ Why fo, my dear, I don’t per-

ive that you have lost any,” was the al-
vetionate reply of the sposa,

P e
# T wonder this child don’t gn asleep,”
i anxions mother to a female friend,
SN, 1 don’t, its face is so dirty that it
s oyes,”
'l'llf’re iﬂ ST m——————

- fﬂnnc Wit 3 Vermont who feeds

siecl pens from the filings, and gathers

- I8,

“ Your dress, madam, 1%
tle green,"" said a gentleman theytiful bot-
ing 10 a lady, ** Aud your fsce r morn-
blue, sir,” was the veply. “atile

“T cun tell you how to

street, who wus looking very earnestly

the skeleton of a horse avtached to a vehicle

heavily losded with oysters,
say on,'”
the erows are at roost,”

B s

“ Will yo

x'lﬂmry Wanted,—Haullo, friend, are

you usle'ep " “Why, what do you want!
** 1 wan’i 10 borrow fome woney.”
Iam fast asleep.”

* How the duce do dunkics live here 1"

®did o man 10 friend in South Americ
“ I see no graws.”

ings."

The rich and the poor are shout equally
I'he one can seldom find a dinger
for au appetite, and the othor still more sel-

il off.

dom Gnd ny sppetite for o dinner,

[ car save that ere | s Ay, marry, aud so it is,
hoss,' said a durkey toa man in  West- :

“Why, justslip him away when

“Yes,

* We put gréen wpec-
tucles on them, and feed them on fine shav-

MIISOBLLLASHOUTS,
From the London Courl Gazétle,

AN ADVENTURE OF CHARLES IL

There is not in the British Isles a fairer
valley than the Vale of Dolgelly, nor one
that combines sweetness and magnificence
in such perfect and varied beauty. Iis
green banks alope verdantly to the river
side, fringed with trees and walered by
sparkling sireamlets; higher up, Cader-Idris |
and a chain of lesser mountains point their
grey summits, bold and bare, to the sky.—
Snowden peeps through many s vista —aad
half-way down in the valley there is a beau-
tiful meeting of the waters of 1wo clear riv-
ers, that uniting into a luke-like stream glide
smoothly onward to the Irish Sea, Thick
woods, noble country seats, and emiling
cottages, sheltered and shadowed by many
asunny hill. blend their beanty with the
dark rock, aud scathed pine, aud the healthy
mountain side, while the ever changing liglht
and shadow, thé varied colors, and the light
haze reating on the park, or floating dream.
ily in the very centre of the valley, present
a picture which few who have gazed opon
will forget, or scruple to affitm witli ue, that
among the hundred valleys of our happy
Isles there is not a nobler or a fairer one
then the Vale of Dolgelley. And when
the royal eye of her who rules them glan-
ces over our pages, she will not fail to re-
member the sweet summer’s evenings when,
straying by the romantic shores of Beau-
maris, she has seen the dusky clonid-like
peak of Suowdon, a8 it rose far in the dis-
tance, over the quiet waters of the bay.—
And long on those shores will she be remem-
bered—the village maiden that dropped a
curtsy, and gray-haired man that made his
humble reverence to the lovely girl, the fo-
ture Queen of England; and whose simple
hearts were gladdened by hey smile, often
point ont the spots she visited, ghe mossy
stone she satupon and the sggnery with
which she was pleased and familiar, when
far from the splendor s, she dwelt
amgng the quiet gla their mountain
ani,

Rych. indeed, isitha Vala of Doaells,
When shu cun @8 wWilnbug on e e v and
brighgening: the vérdure of its banks, but
when the storm sweeps from the hills, and
1o the darkness of night is addded the
gloomy shadow of the mounsain—when
every siream becomes a torrent, snd min-
gles its roar with the howls of the blest ;
when the vapory clouds hang in blackuess,
and shroud not only the stars, but the twink-
ling corage light,there are few places which
ereate such feelings of dreariness and deso-
lation,
1t was even in such a night that a_single
hotseman urged his strong hack steed along
the rough pathway thuy formed the inoun-
tain pass—now clattering upon the smooth
worn ronk—now snorting and plunging up
to the suddle girth in the splashing stroam ;
and again, sided and urged by hand and
spur toiling up the rugged bank, and then
bouading forward with unabated vigor over
the broken heath in the divection of the
more level country that stretched to  the
plains of Shropshire.

+ What ho ! sir stranger !"* cried a deep-
toned voice, ne the stnnt steed extricated
lmsell by a violent effurt [rom & swamp,
wis again moving forward.

o What hio ! stranger, whither so fast
repeated the voice, as three men, well
mounted issuel from the shadow of some
seattered trees, and joined  the traveller,
who at the second challenge reigned up his
steed, and 1aid his hand upon his holster,

“ Who be ye that enquire 1** he demand-
ed, *I have smull time or pleasure to an-
swer such greetings thut bode me hin-
drance.”

The party who addressed him gave a
loud laugh. * By Beckett's bones, fair sir
ye speak as though it were o mutter of thive
own clioice 10 snswer us or not."’'

Nay, friend,
drlie not my bridle,'" said the hoiseman,
at| « pra pistol from his saddle,

“ and ye hold 1" cried the other speaker,
i, | kets s theswise, trafle not with sueh trin-
shalt know (it upthy pistol and thou

“ Nav, by heaWpany.” :
that I knew my comit Were more fitling
my weapons, ‘Trust 1 ore I parted with
1+ | good will to use them, we, have a right

thee for thy sauciness, 't but to repay

“ By my faith I doubt jt not, "+,
seemest a cock of game, Byt thoy it
better company than thou conld's bave s P
. | Eained for, Here at my side riteg s e g

thy and worshipful Obudiah Strong. s ar "

g o De-InFaiih
capiain of eertain prous nraganm in 9
service of the State, and to his lefl jg lh‘:"
devout Zacharias Trust-in-good Woiks, an

= L]

Uml'ﬂf in the sawme troop, marvellous und
edifying disputants, us thou may'st have an
opportunity of heating, For mysell T am
known by the ecurnal name of Richard
Scampgrace, sud ant slso an officer in the

)
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army of the Parliament, Now who or
what art thou, in the devil's name "'

# A soldier of fortune and an adherent to
the king."

whither art thou bound 1”

“Pa the eastle of Sie David Tudor.”

“ That thou can'st not resch to-night ;
you have many along mile o side, and your
steed pants and moves but dully, Wha
gay ve 1o passing the night at yonder hogtel-
ry whore ye see the light 2"

T'he other paused ere he roplied ; and ae
he hesitated ene of his companions wlieeled
from the lelt, 2 movement thel passed not
unobserved by the cavalisr, and with some-
what sorry grace, hedeclured Lis willingness |
to visil the hostelry.

It wag a long ﬁuy building, sirongly |
formed of rough undressed’ stones, lis|
porch hatl loopholes for musketry—its win-
dows were protected by strong bavs of iron |
—an angry sireamlet gushing over  loose
and broken stones, which it hud tern  from |
the mountam sbove, formed & deep moat |
rount the building, and o add 1o its martial
character, the periy had no sooner  crogsed
a rustic bridge than they wera  challenged
by a guard of soldiers. The cavalier ut
this could not conceal his uneasiness.

“ By ourlady ! comrades of mine,"” said
he, * ye have brought me into a tortalice in-
siead of a hostelry.

Tt is in truth somewhat of both, and as
oceagion requires, serves for either; but
that hittle recketh, thou shalt find good en-
tertainment, and thy steed shall be ocared
for."

It was now too late to retreat, and the
cavalier dismounting, and giving his horse
to the groom, entered the buildiag followed
by his companions. A largefire was bla-
zing on the hearth, huge waxen 1apers
stood upon the board, and the drowsy sol-
diers that occupied the benches glanced Jist-
lessly at the cavalier, The light showed
him to be a young man of middle age, but
strongly and gracefully buili; his features
were plain, but animated by a keen and
hright eye that told of the gallant reckless-
ness of the royal adherent, and his long ra-

ven hair, slp"{lliilln with niekt dew a5 it
AL G I8 _Blelpngc iwy™ oglshy w2 "0 Frmw |
and beauty (o his whole Appearsnre. 1%

had no sooner seated himsell thay Scamp-
grace agnin adilressed him, ** Sir Cavalier,
vou must eyen give up your papers and
arms, but when Mujor Holdenburgh returns
and is satisfied with thee and thine errand,
in the morning thou mayest depart without
further question.”

“ By St. George*of England !"" said the
cavalier, starting to his feet, **this is but
chmtlish courtesy. Ye have jnvited me
hither and now—""

s Small words will suffice,”” replied the
other. * We have orders to guard the
mountain pnsses, aid 1o arrest all suspicions®
persons: So give up the papers and wea-
pons at onee, and save us the nouble of tuk-
ing them by rougher means,™ .

The eves of the cavalier flashed with an-
ger at the cool determined manner of the
voundhead, snd he seemed determined for-
cibly 1o eflect his retreat; but a moments re-
flection showed him the madness of such an
attempt, and unbockling his belt, he flung
his sword on the table, threw down his pis-
tols, und deelared he had no papers tosub-
mit, gloomily resumed his seat,

Phere was sometling in the air of the
vouth that repelled closer communieation
with his enptors, and mude them reluetant,
they knew not why, to come to exireme-
ties; they forebore, therefore, to search or
lay hands on him, but in o more respectiul
tone, invited him 1o paitake of the cheer
which had just been luid on the board. “The
cavalier willingly complied; and while the
soldiers were thus engaged, he look the op-
portunity of glancing carefully around: the
room, to examine the features of his enter-
tiner. 'These, however, presented no pe-
culiar marks, beyond the usual dulness :m'd,
gravily which nhurlric't{:rlm-tl (.'-rmlm't‘"il s
traops; and he was giving up _l.!:t- soruting
gatisfied with the result, when his eyes were
artested by the piercing glance of a 5111.11]i'i'|
who, wrapped in his eloak, and srated at a
distant corner, had, unobaerved, been re-
sarding him for sometime with fixed atten-
tion. Just at that instant the door opened,
and @ beautiful girl emiered with a fresh |
supply of wine. The soldier quickly re-
moved his eyes from the cavalier and look-
ed engerly towards the muiden as she ap-
proached the table,

# AW cried Scampgrace, * here comes

thou comest but rarely amangst us.'

She bloshed ot the words, and the cava-
lier dashing lis heavy locks from his brow,
gazed with admiration on  the maiden be-
fore him, Longiiresses of auburn fell in
silken laxuriance over her tight bodies—
her hazel eyes brightened with her smile,

the lurking sweelness of which played 5\

anpy over the Bind of Man’—1homae Joflomsen,

BY II. WEBB.

l[igum—fhe fuwn like timidity of her np-

“ A long haired Cavalier—be 1t 80, and |pave the young siranger, might have arous-
{ed the anention of a more apothetic gallant

- e e E——
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| round her !i[u. that purting showed teeth of W " erid the abldisr tn'a voice of
pearly whiteness—ler light and graceful exylistion, * it is even as | thought,” Dot
as he snoke, the royal prisoner sprang sud-
denly upon Him, wrested his daogor from
his hand, 'snd held it gleamiog before his
EVe3, €X “Une word, miscrount
than he, |.|jlli thou dies,"”

“ By mine honor, comrade,” eried o, | «Pue King! the King 1" shouted the
“ you spoke well in sayving ;hut the dangh- Isteupling soldier, extrienting Wis ari, and
[ ter of our host was fuir,  Wilt thou pledge |drawing o pletel from his belt; but s ae-
me, protty maiden ?2—for on a soldier’s [tive untsponiet on the inetsnt staek his tag-
word, I bave never had such o cup-bedrer | ger in his throw and  hurded Lim down the
before."” ) |narrow slatcoee,

The maiden touched the goblet with her| o I'hiec Kina ! Kivg ! echioed arain and
lips, and the youth, raising itin hi= hand lie horsenon  withous, as e ‘-T,.Y-'.i,.ing ol
exclaimed, I drink, to thee, fair Ellen, and |anms was followed by the ring of n pesl of
good, leal, and 1rue may he be who kneels | musketey; i finele Jofl the ear, &
at the altar with sieh a bride.” ‘Then. voite 110 erv, * Surrender
druining the cup. threw it down,  *Thou | (o the e ldinrs of Kie Chaplée 1"
wilt not reluse o klliglll]-\? boon nor i'.‘:ll'rl.f'-! o Pis e 1M eried Ellon, sturting np with

pronch, and the look of interest which she

tming,

|1r-:r_v," added he, vising from lis reat and |4 eudden snimation from the drooping inte

dmmwing a sparkling ring from bis finger, | which she had shrunk with terror, ** 'us Ede
which he plaved on that of the blushing | gar 1™
gicl—and then, with the customary gallan- | + Surrender, dogs of Cromwell!" shous
1y of the times, drew hier towards him and |1ad the sgine voire, as the pike butts of the
kissed her eheek. But he had whispercd | hovsemen thundered g1 the door.

something in Ellen's ear that drove the blood It was soon burst open,  Riartled, weaks
from her fuce, and she stoodd petrificd.— |ened 2nd dispirited, ihio assdiled offered bus
Her eyes glunced wildly round the room, | foeble resistance, and vielded (hemselves
until it mot the keen look of the dirk sol- | prisopers to the adherenis of the king, Dut
dier in \he curner; the Llood again’ rushed | ihey sought netihes to profit by the surren-

the daughter of our host, fuir Ellen Wynno, | of the soldier, wll-m
and I warrout for no other ohject but 10 see | Iy watched lim, fixe
the young cavalier; for well, I wot, Ellen, | upon the maiden and

over her cheek and brow, and she hastily
glided from the appartment,

The din of revelry was over in the hos-
telry—1he soldiers slumbered on the bench-
es—anil the prisoner sat alone in the narrow
chamber in which his humble pallet had
been spread.  T'he dull tread of the guard,
the howl of the blast, and (he roar of the
mounttin torrent fell cheerless on his ear,
the sickly flame of the lamp ecemed like
the warning hope, and the loneliness of the
hour added melancholy to his musings,

“Fool that I was,” lie exclaimed, *to
have left the open heath forihis paliry pris-
on house, where Lum at the merey of my
deadliest enemics. Would to God [had
my good steed once more upder me, and
the sword in my grasp, these prickeared
dogs would Lardly again wile me into their
lore. I'ool 1dool! that I wus,” he repeaten,

as ehdfing like a prisoped tizer, Iie hurried- |

T e % Ay FITY "W e po g ¥ 0 Y 'l‘
Poited n]l;:ruai-‘:ll||g-:m'lu. covaiter suddenly

paused—immediately the door of his apast-
meni was coutionsly opened, snd Ellen
Wynne, pale and agitated, sud bearinga
small lamp, glided noiselessly to his side,.—
Her long hair hung dishevelled overher
heaving bosom,lier eyes were glistened with
tears and her hand trembled s, she pliced
the lamp wpon the hearth, _

o My fair Ellen, eried the eavalier, a
flash of joy brightening his features, “
kiiew thou woult'st pot betray me,”

« Betray thee,” cried the maiden, clasp-
ing her hands, ** never, never ! but alus, 1o
aidd thee exceeds my power."

« Say not 10,” replied the cadalier, ¢ the
eyes rr) preuy Ellen, that can bresk hearts,
ean also undo iron bars. 1s there no gol-
dier of the puard that calls Limself the lov-
er of Ellen Wynpe 1"

The maiden blushed atthe question, but
answered without hesitation—:* There is
aven such an onc, but him 1 duare not trusiy
and vet,” continued shie in a musing tone,
¢ thare was u timé when right blithely 1
would have trusted Ralph Lloyd, but beis
altered now. He foisonk the banners of
Sir David Todor to join the atmy of Crom-
well: and if he knew the rank ol lits pris-
oner the reward they have putupon your
head would tempt him to betray you."

« And shereforedid he cha lils por-
ty, and why way he not be trusted ? To'st
atill love the soldier, Ellen "

w Lave him 1 no,no! 1neverlos ed Ralph
Tlovd: but there is one who wou t he-

tray thee,” eried the lady with enthusiosia
—t one who would die sooner”
ot st o
o Aud whe, or where ia he ! said the

Cavulier, emiling.

o Alns ! =aid Ellen, in o tona of
dency, * he is fur feam here, and it would
go hard with him if he fell 1into the hands
of the troops of Cromw i, Dot 1 have
spnt n messenger to him, and were yui once
hevond these walls, vou wonld find Edgoy
LY .;'lnin.u} ;a',-i H AR :.'|-T trusty escort.

w1 shall have small need of lus s ywyipes

1

igsnon-

if 1 psonpe notere Mujor “-:’.:!\"I..‘-\sn;-h ar-
rives, 1o whom 1 eannot be uninown.—
S'death,
me & brand, I would even— :

Here a suppressed seream from the matd-
on caused the Cavalier to pause, :m.I turn
ing 10 the door, he |'.~rrr1-irr-.l the dark '!ul\!'\
at supper hiad g0 close-
vl scowling snd steadily
himself,
| wtant the sourd of advancing horsemen were
Ihu:u'u!. . N

« 'I'hey come | they come " eried Ellen
in tarror, grasping with both I wils the
arm of the Cavalier. ‘I'hen wrniag to the
soldisr—* Ralph, Ralph !"" she cried in an
imploring tone, ** Would you betray your
Kipg "

Fllen, coulds't thou but procure |

At that in- |

der. Rushing my, Edgsr Voonghan caught

Ellerin his arms: then recognizing ilie King,
|doffing his bonnet and Lending his knee,
| lie exclaimed, *» Mount, miount, my liege |
!il:o pessages are boeel, and the beacons are
burning on the hills of Bliropshire and Monts
gomery,”

1t was no time for parley. A stout steed
was rendy at the deor, and young Edgar,
hurriedly whispering 10 Ellen, once more
embrueed her, and then led the way for his
roy:l master,

* Good betida thee, fair Ellen," cried the
king. ** and God speed the duy that brings
me power to requite thy kindness,”  Then
springing to the saddle, the horses’ hools
of the little party elmered for an insiant on
the rocky pathway, und then died away on
the distant heath.

Ten sommers had smiled on the moun=

Winidl hall, TV Nas tung sinvepasscd- wwayy
Lind  there remaing not even a roin to tell
wherp it stoorl; but Tts. founder and his fuir
dume are nol foreotten, and muny 2 proud
fumily can bosst decent from Sir Edward
Vaughan and Ellen Wynne,
————_ g Ty

A Touzh Musguitos Story.—A corros-
pondent of some Western puper wriles a
tough yarn about a mun on (irand River,
who, being annoyed  «ll but to death by
musnuitoes, erawled underan il}\'l‘_ﬂl'd pot-
ash kettle to get out of the way of the tote
mentors. His first emotions of joy for his
happy deliverance,and sequre assylum,were
hardly over, when the musquitoes having
sconted him, commenced drilling away at
the top of the ketile, and the first thing he
knew, several billy were presented him
which he doterinined to have protested at
onee. MMaving & hammer in his pocket, Lo
slinched them down as fast they camo
divaueh, until at lust such a host of them
were [astened to the poor man's domicile
that they mse and flew nway with it leav-
|ing him slelarless, We hate 10 leave a
| mun in a bad fix, but we eape off alter he
had lost lns shelier.

e o s |

Mournine.~1snw o prale mourner stand

hending over the tomb, and his tears feil
fact and often, As he mised his bhumid
eves to hewven, hecried. * My brothes [—
oh! my brothey 1" A _sage pos vd that
| v ! 1, o For whom dost  thou
ot " | he whom | did
| not & i rs bt whosa
inestis fecl,” What
s restored to thee?
T e would never
of 1 word, but would
\ 1 1o shaw his Fiendship,
i e conld hy o ek o hisdon eim-
Legeg,  * DUlon weste nol (hy Ume 10 Med-
| less aviel di « s byt if thou
| hagt frienils go and cherigh the  living, Tes
[ membering thal they will, one day, be dead
'.\‘Ia'd;-.

e aaem
| +*[liese are the swoets of matrimony,”
as the mun aqid when his wile threw the
 suaar bowl at his head.

‘ And these are tho bittera.' ps the wo-
| man said when lier husband threw a rum
'_||.l,; at her head,

- T TR e
|
| A 1! .1'(5«::';' nhae ['\'u} 10 a ]1‘JI'.“..I'|.! ]_II‘CHIH"I'
in court, thut he thought his whiskers were
very unprofessional, You ury right,’ res
plied his friend, *alawyer oa ot be wo
barelaced.'

- am——

'There sre 22 connties, 87 post towns, 1

leity, and 1 borongh in the United States,
J bearing the name of Washinglon.

taip yallev of Merianeth, aud whers had

n——
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