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OF THE DEMOCRAT,
pErve v, Pave's Cuvnor, Maixn-st,
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FiRy Cenls, {f not paid within the year.

. anre pevoiited, until all erreucnges
e dticclarged.
MDVERTISEMENTS not exceeding a
1 aqueare will be conspicuously inserted at
L \Ome Jolier for the first three inserlions,

tile 10 those who advertise by the year,

EETALERS addressed oh business, musi
~be post paid.
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WHIG SONG—FOR THE LOCO FOLO

'RERS,
uy’ VOTING DAY,
{ TUNE—WASHING DAY,

ganen with clouds was overcast,

i we devised a plan at Jasy,

aise a heavy squall,

old Hal and Winfield Scott

tout of the way.

mph with them we could not

on a voting day,

& So "tis march, march, drum, dram,
Shout, shout away,

With Harrison we'll go shead
Uxrin the voting day,

huse is 3 glorious cause,

Bi's none so [ree from evil :—

Buren is a sorcerar,

i Denton is thie Devil,

ict the lokys can't mistake,

Mg truth they wont gainsay,

Vhigs prodigious efforts make

[Brone the voting day.

For 'uis mareh, march, drum, drum,
Shout, shont away,

"ﬂP And so we always go aheuad
WS Uxriw the voting day.
2]

H.";t pderstand Le is,” says he,
ALI‘IIGI algn bu-ri-ed.”

Phe Whigs were ull for Clay,
they found he wouldu't de
Upon a voting day."
~ Bo "us march, march, drum, drum,
4 Shout, shout away,
- With ITarrison we'll go ahead
* Unruw the voting day.

loky foky passing by
at cabin made of logs,
oie day coek'd up his eye,
airing, * jolly dogs !"
e, ** you like the lab'ring class,
’? ":-\gn for bone and gristle :—
I'mhAlf inclined beforo T pass,
i‘&&sp and whet my whistle.
L ‘or "8 tap, ap. awig, swig,
"Tap. Wp away,
Aad fet us all be merry, boys,
UxTiw the voting

i n "

fa
ww to o table we weni up,

" Helilg bigh in air,

AR o1d fusliioned pewter cup,
S0 WD Los of cider there—

And ete Li¢swallowed 115 contents

L
VAN .

ain Wi th-u vapacious swigs,
dw'*yl he 'l bet you fifty cents

-
by

WS ' ny rovs Lok rur Wates,
‘or 'tis wap, tap, swill, swill,

Tap, tap, away,

,'r_‘?
4 I

1
R !

Upon tha voting day."

Wish w presgrve iheir liberties thoy

l he resigned

.
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‘ar‘m{ every Saturdey morning, at
WO DOLLARS per annm, payable
I yearly in advance, or Two Dellary

Nosubscription will be taken for a shorler
briod than six months ¢ nor any discon-

il Twenty-five cents for every subse-
il i Liberal discount

I kave sworn upen the Altar of God, eternal hostility to every form of Tyrauny over the Miind of Man” _Thomny Jefforon.
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THE GARDEN GIRL OF EDEN
BANK.

* Will yon ride to Eden Dank, to day !’
aaid my unele, the morning sfier his return
from Keutucky.

I luid down my book, and saddled my
nag; for it was one of those bright May
Maurniz~=, when 2 man seems 10 be as prop-
erly on horscbark as abird on the wing,

*Aud proy where is the Eden Bank 1"
said I, as I reached tho lune,

*Iis the place, answered my uncle, that
belonged to old Squire Stone whose will 1
have been trying to hunt in Kentweky. It's
new in the hands of Daniel the eldest son
a man universally despised and a miserubla
seoundrel that perseented his brother John
to death, and would have seld his skin
when dead i it had beea worth tanning,—
Itia waid that the old man willed the estate
to John, and thet Daniel had seoreted the
will, but i's all guess work. I'm going
now to make an interest with the old hound
fur 2 ehild that Jehn hes left—a paor crea-
ture that Las no friend in the world, save
those God may raise up among strangers."

The words of my unecle, the pure elastic
air, and the life-giving tread of my horse—
all conrpived 1o rouse my benevolence, and
my destiuctiveness, 4l I came very near
getting iuto a passion.—Alksorts of chival-
rous plans ran riot in my brain and I fought
bastle for many an orphan, and eut most
vanomously wiith my riding stick, at every
pawpaw we passed; indeed I was rising in
my stirrops to utlerly annihilate the pos-
sessor of Eden Bank when the pluce iwsell
came in sight,

It was one of those genly rounded de-
clivities which are enly seen in the west,

and it sloped down to and hat [ enelesed a
litile Frovie wpetul purfooy QIECH, UPUD e

bank grew tall and massive trees, under
which swad spread, clear of underbrush,
and threugh which the white-washed cot-
tage was seen peeping; while vpon the pra-
rie there was nol a shrub, "There were
wulks abeut the heuse, and flower pots:
there were voung and [resh srhors too, a
round the old osks—and the coltage itsell
was hall covered with viues. As we [vi-
lowed the winding path among the trees, I
ohserved to ray right a tall slight sunburnt
girl, in a liule chip bonnet, weeding one of |
the flower beds; she locked up as we pas-
sed. All bowed, snd I thought she blush-
ed slightly as she bent again 1o her lsbor,
Cuising the old miser that would send a|
woman lo field werk under such a sun, 1
rode on determined to have another peep al
those bright eyes, though they did beloug
le a servant girl,

We found ** Daniel the unjust” at home:
lie was 3 big man, with a passionace vacant
face, neither strong nor amiable, but work-
ing as though the fires of his heart had dried
up hin brains. He gave usasurly wel-
come, and as my uncle came on business,
e soon left me to amuse mys=ell with my
whip, New was the lime for seeking the
Jussie of the hoe sgain and 1 looked to the
spot where 1 had seen ber, but she was
gone, and I began te think my plans at an
end when I saw in one of the bowers that
I spoke of, a fold of the coarsé check thut
adorned my Duloina,~lenpicg from on®
wulk to anoiher I soon came near enough
to sea ber throngh the leaves, while she wus
tou busy to notice me. And busy with
what, think ye ?  Why, with a book; over
| which she hung, while her black hair fell
in festaons, after its own fashion from an
immenso thern. which did service in place
'of o golden bodkin. * Well" thought I,—
“ly's is u very remarkable servant girl,'—
and 1 was afraid to disturb her; but I thought

— =

guess you'll find vour eider sovn,

I should cut a small figure if [ ran away
| without even # look st her face, and o0

i marching forward and determined to ask
' !_mme question about the greunds, I broke '
\BFRlierisin.— 1T the people of this coun- | in upon her swudies.  Sho leoked wp, smil- | eash, I determined to offer my purse to my
.l'"] und blushed, and befora I could open
their own fighting,’as Hurrison said | my mouth offared me her hand. * Wall,
hig eammission in the late

this is westorn indeed," said [ to mywell;
howevor, 1 could not rvefuse, though I

™

Iwnrmly: ‘4t shaip ;.Q
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so pressing her hond, which was neither
larga nor hard, replying to ber fronk kind
smile with anotber which il not as sweet
had certainly more wonder—in it—I gat
down by ker on the bench of turf. She
had been reading Miss Edgworth's simple
Sosan, and os I ook the volume from her,
I saw that the page was blistered with tears.
“ A beautiful story’ said 1.

* And do you think," said she, that it's a
story 1 *1 believe it’s true;” and then she
went on to tell me how there must be such
people as Busan, and litde Mary, snd Phil-
ip) she said she had known them ever so
long, when she was a litle girl In Kentucky.
She had slept in the woets and dreampt of
them and lain by the spring, onder the sy-
cyeamore and cried fer poor Susan and as
she spoke, her eves filled with tears and
she leant back agninst a tree, and looked up
into the clouds,

* Well’ really theught T again, *this is a
most wonderful girl to be Lioeing in the flow
er beds,

* Would vou like,' said she to go with me
and nee the aprings ' Now I was ina
pretty fix to be sure; [ liked something o-
bout the damsel véry much she was so open,
frank, pleusant and imagionative withal; but
then for me to be seen to be weeping salt
tears under the sycamore, with o!ld Dan
Stones sentimental garden girl, was some-
thing T eould not stand, fortunately my un-
cle's shout calling me *to horse’ came 1o
my relief, and with anether long shake of
the hand and a promiso (e come zgain, 1
got out of the scrape as well as I could,

* And what bave you dene for the ei-
phan *

*Nuthing," said my uncle: and so I jum-
ped back to my dreams of killing tyrants,
and culting off the heads of old uncles, and,

enmoebhnwe T fapnid 1 wman daieme o W E_Lb

dark-eyed lady of the thorn bodkin.

Every day fer a week or more after this,
I sought for un excuse tarevisit the Eden
Bank; but gone came and 'my memory of
the scene in the bower became vague and as
pleasant as if ithad all been a dream.—
But one evening my uncla started me, en-
quiring il I would ot over for him to the
bank next day; of course I said ‘aye’ and
after 8 night ol queer visions nnd rest-
lesa sleen, sped joylully to seea servant
gicl,

‘How ata the mighty (allen.'

I delivered my package, tied my horse
to an osk, snd wandering into the grove,
alf hoping, hall fearing 1o mest my name-
less maiden of the hoe, 1 went to the bow-
er but she was not there, I looked over the
garden but saw no sign ef her, and after
searching every dell aad clump of trees, was
abont to give up the hope of mesting her
when a form, that I felt certuin of, passed
inte a log hut just ever the run. I made
fur the spot st ence, knocked, and the door
was opened by her. She had on the same
check gown, and cartied a livle child eon
herarm. *Thauk you,’ saidshe ina whis-
per and in a manner that struck me  as od-
dly, us didihe Yankee siage driver's to the

{ worthy prince of Saxe Weimer, when the

knight of the whip chserved, ‘If youre the
man what's toride, 1'm the gentleman
| what's todrive you.” With surprise simi-
{lur to the Prince'sI say, I received her
thanks and orders for she told me the fum-
ily was sick, and she knew that I wonld
help thie sick and with a smile that made
| even her presumption pleasant she bade me
go hall u mile over the hill for the dector,
| and tell him to come st once. OF course 1
| did 50 and returned with the man of phials,
we found her tending her child, nursing
the mother,and cooking seme queer-looking
compeund over the couls,

* Well" thought I, old Stone is not so
bad after all, to sond his girl and such a girl
1o see his sick tenanta : but thinking he
might be more liberal of service than the

{riend Effie, for so the doctor called her,and
paclaping her from the reom placed it in
her hand. 4 74in, Ithagk you said she
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thought she wns a most singular domestie, |vice, and ke will retorn it to you four fold. |

Come again soon, 1 ofien think eof you'
and pressing my hand she rewnmed 1o the
sick woman's bed side. ‘She often thinks
of me !" repeated I to myself, a girl that
goes out to service by the month, often
thinksof me ! and I con assure you I did
my lips seme damege in quieting certain
bumps of eclf esteem, &¢,

However a week convineed me that bit-
ing my lips would do no good. 1 could
not sleep nor could 1 eat, I could neither
read work nor shave: my skin became fe-
verish and my nails very Joug. 'I'hese
were bad symptons, but they were notling
to what was going on inside. ‘Sucha
vowa wampus, snd wioting,” as was
kicking up in my poor hearl; you've no
idea of,

‘Are you in love with the jade !' growled
Self Estesm.

tWill you lower yoursell by marrying
common help!" whispered Approbative.
ness,

‘Is it possible you can think of =
girl withou! education?' sneered intellecto-
al.

“Think ef her by tha sick-bed,! said
Benevolence, modestly touching my el-
bow.

“T'hink of the salt tears under the syes-
more,’ roared tho sensze of the ridiculons;
and so, the debute wenton and 1 none of
the wiser.

But though time and tide changs for no
man, the tide of feeling changes now and
then for some women ; so that, aflera peet-
ty hard civil war, the highest seutiments, I
am happy to say eonguered, and though nt
was noon, I saddled my pony at once, and
before we reached the Eden Bank ysu
might have shaved him without soap.

Fdon't knog what led me in the direction
BT PP b BEA b sBEAI R
been at my heels, Pausing upon the top
of the declivity, T looked down,and as 1 live
she was there. My resolution to tell herl
loved her, for an instant foiled, and then
rose again stronger thun ever. As 1 came
near she saw me and came to me with both
hands eutstrelched as ifshe had read my

purpose, - )
:] have longed to see you,’ she said ; ‘for

though I have seen you enly twice,l know
you very well indeed, I sit here and dream
abeut you by the hour.'

This speech unsetiled oll my resolves
again ; to be in love with one belsw me
was bad enough, letting alene having her
dreaming of me in this fushion and yet it
was mere samplicity, for she evidently had
ne idea how her words would ba eonstrued
she spoke like a lost child that is foll of af-
fection and void of all suspicion, and
clings to the first kind stranger it meete.

‘1 was feeding my birds,' she said; when
you came up; bus they are afraid of you
and have all flown away.'

‘But yeu ere pet afraid of me Efie!’
said 1,

*Oh no' ! she cried.

*If you would come and live with me at
Eden Bunk?”

*But supposing I sheuld take you elsa-
where, Effie.’

*I conld not leave the Eden
said,

‘But supposing I where to marry yeu
Efie!

ke looked np at ma asene just freed
from blindness might look at the sun.—
There was wender, and joy, and doubt in
her clesr eye, and ecarce lified lip. 1
thought it might be she feared Ler parents
would not consent—und said,

‘Have you a futher, Effie !’

‘No,'

‘And where does your mother live!

‘I have no mother.'

‘Bat you have brothers—and sistera?’

‘Not one.’

‘No relative 1'

*None but my uncle.’

‘And who is he?’

Effio, whose head had sunk between her
hands when I asked abeut her father, now

Bank she

spont in God's ur-K

looked up, and starting to her foet s sho

17, 1840.

Number 12,

looked, pointed to sema ohject behind me;
1 turned, it was Daniol Swone Edqi—thut ig
my uncle she said-

If there had beon time, whata caperl
should have cut! She was nota servant
gitl, after alli  Bat oh! hew fur different !
She was the oppressed orplisn in whese
couse I had already slain such a number of
pawpaw blossoma,

Now it was clear why she longed 10 sed
me; clothed by her uncle in the cearsest
gark and sent to weed his garden; without
parent or brother, er friend—l had been
kind ¢to her, an d to me had been given
these strong end living bonds that would
hold her to the last. These things scarce
flashed on me,ere the uncle demanded what
I did with his niece and bade her to work.
She would have gone; but taking ler hand
I stayed her;

‘Mr, Stone,’ saud 1, ‘I camo here to nik
thiz young lacy te murry me; not knowing
she was your uieve. Your consent you
may give or not as you please: I kuow
you sir, [rom head to toe; and every dark
and dirty holo und corner in that heatt of
yours, If you like the match well; if you
will provide for your niece, well againg but
1 ghall ask nothing of you but t stand eut
of ‘e patly, nod lat us pass,

« his speech was not precisely what f
would have made itif I had time, butit
pleased me prewty well, and what was mors
made the old man do as I wished him—=
stand aside,

Even as she was, 1 ool my bride home;
check apron and ell, 1left her in the par-
lor; and geing 1o my uncle’s reom—Uncle,’
said 1, Eflie Stone's down stairs, and I'm
going to marry her. And when; to eluci
date the remark, I told him the whole tale;
I found the old rogue had known her all the
while; but having suspecied my errorifrom
cailed Sylva,and by hier sid tho fugitive was
provided for. Tomerrow you shuall bé
married said my uncle, _

To-morrow came very slowly,but fievers
theless, it came and weat. We were mar-
ried. Every body has beenr married, aud
it is needless to say any thing abouit, Af
ter the wedding we had a little sober sup-
per, a% which my old opponent; Mr, Lamb
gave vs a toast, ‘Daniel Stone—May he
soen be a Daniel coming te judgment.’— It
was a bad joke for him, butevery one ex-
cept poor Efie laughed a great deal, and
hoped it might wen eut 20, and o it did.—
Sowme ten days after our marringe my uncls
told me with a long face that he feared wo
should have to go to law, theugh he hated
to set o bad example. It seomed he had
clue to the will of old Stone, and hoped te
get the Dank for me.  The suit was insti-
tuted, and in two years we had judgnient.
Old Daniel did all the harm he could tothe
place before he left is, but it was repaired
long ago.

The bower where we first met is still \g
be seen,and Effie still weeps over the same
copy of ‘Simple Susan” A linle ledgs
fias been built over the spring by ths syca-
more; snd many an evening dol spend
there, with her whom I leved in the testlt
of prejudice, snd whom I kave fouud,
though devoid of earthly learaing, 1o be
full of that wisdom which makes tho heart
glad, And should sny ef you visit our
country I can assure you of akind welcoms
from the Garden Girl of Eden Bank.

e asuneee L

An oyster measuring three feot one inelt
in length* and twenty-three and a hall inch-
es actoss the widest part, was tuken recont-
ly, at Mobile. It was carried from the

whatf, to the purchasers house o s dray.
B

A Rainy Day.—A pradent man advised
his drunken servant to put his meney by fef
arainy day. Ina few weeks sfier, the
master asked the man How much he had
added to his stere? “Faith, nothing at ally
said he, *it all went yesterday I did as yeu
bid, it rained very hard vesterday, and il
sll went,"

g e

Ii's a burning shame,’ a8 the thief saud

when they were branding bim,
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