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TERMS

The COLUMBILA DEMOCRAT will be
published every Saturday morning, at
TW0 DOLLARS per annum, payable
half yearly in advance, or Two Dollars
Fifty Cenls, if not paid within the year.

No subscription will be teken for a shorter
period than siz months ; nor any discon-
tinuance permitted, until all arrearages
are discharged.

ADVERTISEMENTS not exceeding a
squeare will be conspicuously inserted at

ne Dollar for the first three insertionas,
and Twenty-five cents for every subse-
quent nsertion. WA liberal discount
made to those who advertise by the year,

LETTERS addressed on business, musi
be post paid.

POETERT.

From the Knickerbocker,
REMEMBRANCES:

Oh at the hour when evening-throws
Its gathering shades o'er vale and hill,
While half the scene in twilight glows,
And half in sunlight glories still .
The thought of all that we have been,
And hoped and [eared on life'slong way—
Remembrances el joy and pain
Come mingling with the close of day.
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The distant scens of Youth's bright dream,
The smiling green, the rustling tree,

The murmur of the grass:(ringed siream,
The bounding of the terrent free;

The friend, whose tender voice no more
Shall sweetly thrill the listening ear,

The glow that Love’s first vision wore,
And Disappoiniment’s pangs-—are here,

But soft o'er each reviving scene

The chastening hues of Memory sptead;
And smiling each dark thought between,

Hope softens svery lear we shed,
O thus, when Death's long night comes on,

And its dark shades around me lie,
May parting beams {rema Memory's sun

Blend sefily in my evening aky !
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u BHIGH CONNECTIOND
BY ¥. 8. 08G0OD.

] grant him good and handsome, dear,
This charming Julisn Stanley;

A genius and a hero too,
And courteous as hie's manly.

I own his heart a generous one,
And rich in warm affeclions,

* None knew him but to praise him," love:
But—/ias he high connections ?

“ He has, the highest!" Jane replied,
With smiles and blushes blended.

* Ah! then all's right !"” her crony cried,
“ Who are they 1~=how descended 1"

His kin are all the great and good |

He's linked with them forever,
By Sympathy—ihe only tie,

That Death will fail to sever,
And higher still—his noble mind,

His pure and true affections,

Have won fer him a home in Heaven:

There are his * high connections."
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#An Honorable Example.—The follow-
ing we find in the the Maysville Esgle. Tt
is related of Mr. Craddeck a member of
the Kentucky Senate from the counties of
Hardin and Meade :

“ 8ir,"” said My C., * What I have said
hers to day was said in & reugh way, and
if it has wounded a Senator, 1 hope he will
sliribute it 10 no unkind feelings, but to my
want of the polish of education. Sir, your
Buperintendent of Common Schools has
ssid, that there are many men of family in
this Commenweaith, who can neither read
nor write, and it ia bul true, my OWN mar-
risge bond has my MaRK to it, and my #en,
whe pew sits in the uther House, was a|
slout Loy when 1 learued to write.”

Mr. C. is now not only a respectable
Suator, but » good lawyer. What more
ueed be said in his praise !

]
Truth.—The face of truth is not less

fiir and beautiful for all the counterfeit vis-
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LISOBLILANBOUS

A MELTING STORY.

No other class of men in any other coun-
try poasesses \hat faceloous aptness ut In-
flicting a good humered revenge which
seems lo be innate with the Green Moun-
tain boy. Impose vpon er injure a Ver-
monter, and he will seem the drollest and
best natured fellow you ever knew in  your
life, until suddenly he pounces upen you
with some cunningly devised offset for your
duplicity; and even while he makes his vie-
tim smart to thie core, there is that manly
open-heartedness about him which infuses
balm even while the wound is opening, and
renders it quite impessible that you should
hate him, however severe may have been
the punishment he dealt out to you, These
boys of the Green Mouniains seem to pos-
sess a natural faculty of extracting fun from
every vicissitude and sccident thal the chan-
ging hours can bring; even what are bitier
vexations to ethers, these happy fellows
treat in & manner so peculiar as completely
to alter their fermer character and make
them scem lo us agreeable, or &t least en-
durable, which was before in the highest
degree offensive. Another man will repay
an aggravation or an insult by instanily se-
urning injury, eulting acquaintance and
shutling his heart forever against the eoffen-
der; but a Vermenter, with a smilo upon
his face, will amuse Limself with obtaining
a far keener revenge, ciacking a joke in
sonclusion,and making his former enemies
forgive him and even love him afier the
chastisement.

Oue winter evening.a eountty store-keep
er inthe Mountain State was about clos-
ing his doors for the night,and while stand-
ing in the snow outside, puiting up his
window shutiers, he saw through the glass
a lounging worthless fellow within, grab a
pound of fresh butter from the ehelfg and
hastily conceal it in his hat. .

The 8t was no coener dotosted then ve
venge was hil upon and a very few moments
found the Green Mountain store-keeper at
ence indulging his appetite for fun 10 the
fullest extent, and paying off the thief with
a sort of torture for which he might have
gained a premium from the old inquisition."

‘I say, Seth,’ said the stoere-keeper,com-
ing in and closing the door after him, slapp-
irg his hands over his shoulders,and stamp-
ing the snow off his shoes.

Seth nad his hand upen the door, his hat
upen his head and the roll of new butterin
his hat, anxious to make his exil as soon as
possible.

‘I say Seth,sit down; I recken, now,such
an k-TAR-nal night as this,aleetle something
warm wouldn't hurt a fellow; come and sit
down.'

Seth felt very uncertain; he had the but-
ter and was exceedingly anxious to be off,
La! the templation of ‘something warm,
sadly interfered with his resolution to go.—
This hesitation however, was soon settled
by the right owner of the butter taking Seth
by the shoulders and planting him in a seat
close to the stove, where he was in such a
manner cornered in by barrels and boxes
that while the eountry giocer sat before,
there was no possibility of his getting out,
and right in this very pluce, sure enough,
the stoor-keeper sat down.

‘Seth, we'll have a litle warm Santa
Cruz,’ said the Green Mountain grocer, as
he opened the stove door and sluffed in as
maty sticks as the space would admit,—
*Without i1 you'd freeze going home such a
night as this.!

Seth already felt the butter settling down
closer to his hair, and jumped up declaring
he must go.

*Not till you have something warm,Seil;
—come, 1've got a story 1o tell you, too;
sit down now.' and Seth was sgain pushed
into his seat by his cumning tormentor,

*Oh! its tu darn'd hot here,"said the pelty
thief, again stlempling to rise.

‘Set down-—don't be in such s plagey
hurry,’ retorted the grocer, pushing him
back in his ehair.

o1 which bave besn put on her.

A

*But T've the cows tu fodder, sud some

wood i split, and I must be sgoln,’ con-
tinued the persecuted chap.

‘But you mustn't tear yoursell away,Seth
in this manner. Bet down; let the cows
take caro of themselves, and keep yoursell
cool; you appeat to be fidgety!’ suid tl:e ro-
gulsh grocer with a wicked leer.

The nexi thing was the production of two
smoking glasses of hot rum toddy, the very
sight of which, in Seth's present situation,
would have made the hair etand erect upon
his hetid had itnot been well oiled and kept
down by the butter,

‘Seth, I'll give you a ToasT now,and you
ean BUTTER it yoursell,® said the grocer,ye:
with sn air of such consummnate simplicity
that poor Seth still believed himsell unsus
peeted. ‘Seth here's—here's a Chrisimas
goose well roasted and basted, eh?! 1iell
you, Seth,il's the greatest eating in ereation.
And, Seth, don't you never use hog's fut ot
common cooking butter to baste with; fresh
peurd butler, jusi the same as you ses on
that shelf yonder, is the only proper thing
in natur to bagle a goose wilh—come take
your butter—I mean Seth, your toddy.’

Poor Seth now beganto sxoxz as well
as to ¥ELT, and his mouth was as hermeti.
cally sealed up as though he had been born
dumb, Streak after streak of the butler
came pouring from under his hat, and his
handkerchief was slready seaked with the
greagy everflow. 'T'alking away as if noth-
ing was the matter, the grocer kept stuffing
the wood inte the stove, while poor Beth
sat bold upright, with his back against the
counter, and his knces almost touching the
red hot furnace before him.

*Darnation cold night this," said the gro-
cer. *‘Why, Seth, vou eeem to perspire as
if you was warm! Why don't you take
your hatoff! Here, let me put your hai
away I’

* No {" exclaimed poor Seth at last, with
a spasmodic effort ts get his tougue loose,
and clapping both hands upon his hat, *No!

I must got let me out: [ sint waell- lat mp
ge!' A greasy calaract was now pouring

down the poor fellow's face and neck, and
soaking into his clothes, and trickling down
his body inte his very boots, so that he was
literally in a perfect bath of oil.

«Well, good night Seth,’ said the humo-
rous Vermonter, ‘if you will go;' adding as
Seth got out into the road,'neighbor, I reck-
en the fun I've had out of you is worth a
ninepence, as I shan’t chiarge you for that
pound of butter.’—N. 0. Picayune,

GREAT MEN ARE GENERALLY
FARMERS,

GeoraeE WaskiNgTON, the father of in-
dependence, and great benefactor of his
race, when public duty permitted, devoted
all the energies of his well balanced mind
to the improvements of agriculture at Mount
Vernon, Virginia, where he died. He cor-
rasponded with Sir John fiaclair, and oth-
er distinguished husbandmen of the age,
upon various improvemenis indispensable
1o good farming. Some of his agriculiural
epistles have been persevered as everlast
ing monuments of his goodness and great-
ness,

Joux Apaxs, the second President, and
in the lacguages of Mr. Jefferson, ‘¢ the
great pillar and support in the Declaration |
of Independence, and i1s ublest advocate
and champion en the floor of the house,"
was a farmer in Quincy ,Mast achusetts.

Tuonas Jerrerson, the third President,
died a farmer at Monticello, Va.

Jawes Mapison, the fourth President,
was a great adirer of agriculture,

Jamus Monnog, the fifth President, was
a good farmer, and & very correct justice ul’l
the peace in the county of Louden, afier
liis retrement from the Presidency.

Joun Q. Apawms, the sixth President of
the United Siates, was and is a8 f{armer al
Quincy, near Boston.

Anprew Jacksow, the seventh President,
is & farmer in our immediate neighborheod.
His * Hermitage' plantation is ene of the
most beautful situations in the United States,
and were he to quil cetion, read agricultural

papeis 8 little more, and o_tudy carefully lhcllimval (rom the time iv Methuselum to this |
"
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improvements nulure suggests in this coun-
try, his indefatigable exertions even in his
old age, would make him a first rate farmer,
Mantin Vax Bumen, the cighih Presi-
dent, is a farmer at Kinderhook; an excel-
lent judge of sheep, and wuccessfu! woel
grower.

Wirtiax Hexry Harnison, the ninth
President elect, of the Union, ia a larmer,
and a first rate wheat grower, at North Bend,
Ohio. An overwhelming majority of the
votérs of the United States are practical far-
mers, and it is out of the question to think
of any other man being President but a fur-

mer.—Agriculturist,
Ly T ——

From the Picayune.
MULLINAVAT RACES,
A STORY OF THE WIDOW HOGAN'S cOw.

The lollowing story was told a few even-
ings since by an Emeralder to one of his
companions, the latter of whom is some-
thing of a torfman and had that day been to
the Louisiana Course and witnesseed a very
interesting race which he was brogging a-
bout,

¢ Arrah, ba aiey Mut wid yer sthories iv
yer grest reces wid Sary Bladen an” Grey
Medoe, an’ Boston an' Giano, an’ all the risy
iv yer nags an’ creathurs, whin all iv them
would be nothing intirely, kimpared wid
the racing animals iv ould Ireland, that'll
rin their two mile an’ three quarters in half
the time, an’ thin tossh of aglassh ov whis-
key wid the company. Shtop = bit tilll
light me pipe, an I'll infarm ye iva race
that'll bate this counihry or anny other.

* Yo see the boys iv Mullinavat had jist
rethurned from the Limaerick races, whin
what should inter their heds but to mek up
a race jist to plaze the girls an’ be way iv
making a little shport; but there was no race
horses to be had, ne, the divil the one.—
Well, is consequinee iv having med all the
artangemints widous thinking iv the horses
at all at all, the boys were foreed to tek Ler-
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W i?d ;) Tl:';a; 'sn:u r}tilr!’nschh ?qﬁ'at Was },Hg
cow for ye; sure, she'd outrin the divil an'
all his imps in the bargain anny doy an’
there wasn't a sowl in Mullinaval, nor twin-
ty miles to the back iv thai, barrin' the Wid-
dy Hogan, could come up wid her. Well,
the performanshis iv the day begun wid a
fut race iv a quarther of a mile hate, which
was beautifully contisted betwane Pat Me-
Guire an Micky Coggins the shoemaker,
an' no doubt but Micky would iv won, if
Pat hadn’t run agin him jist afther they
shtarted, which Micky resinted and shiruck
Pat a blow unther the leg, an” thin kem
three rounds aich, fair play, the last ov
which setlled poor Micky intirely. 'Thin
the fut race being ower, the ¢ Sprig iv Shil-
lelah,” as a signil for shtariin' sn’ off they
wint, Laity mounted on his ould baste an’
the Widdy Hogan ashiride the cew, wid
all the boys iv Mullinavat g rinnin' after thim
for the bare life. I'at’ an’ be jaibers ! but
the bitting rin high that time. *Twinty to
one on the Widdy." *Done,’ siz the
praisht. * I'll wager yees a tin month ould
pig agin a couple iv murphies on the horse,’
sed Barney Maloney. * Done,'siz Pat Me-
Guire. Mane time away they wint amidst
the shouts iv the boys. * Och, whack!go
it Widdy," * Don't be bate by a cow, Lur-
rv,’ an’ so on, till the cow, catching a sight
iv the horse passing her, (for the ould crea-
thur had his lame leg greased an’ but in or-
ther, and wint shmart,) ghtuck her wil in
the air an” med at him full tilt, an’ het Lim
a blom that sint him an’ Larry, one bo the
other, nate an’ comfortable on the grass,
whilst the Widdy Lep on till the ind iv the
coorse, an’ thin kem shport, ‘The boys pii-
ted the ould hourse wid turf, an’ Hary pil-
ted it back ai thim; an' wid that they pilied
one another till it was all, Phililoo! ‘Par-|
rinages ! Shtand clara ! Away wint tuel, |
an' murphies, an’ shillelahs; off" wint loss,
an' bang wint shillelahs on the hids, an’ !
mathurs wint to a great height whin the
girls interfared: the ould piper shitarted 3 jig,

lan' from fightin’ they all wint to dancin’s—

"The boys broouhed a barrel iv whiskey,
and a naiter shindy niver occurred in Mul-
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day; and the Widdy ivery year, immediates
uafther the Limerick races, kapes, up the ans

niversiry in the ould cow."
e

SPINOLOGY.

In thess days,when boarding schools fof
young ladies ate devoted lo the fsshienable
ologies of the day—such a1 choncolegy, or:
nithology, ichihyology, moelogy: and such
like, we propose an addlitional sclence, as s
finishing touch 10 yeung ladies’ education,
viz: Spinelogy. Our grandmothera of ol
den time, who made good wives, for patri-
otic men that achieved our independence,
knew how to spin. They wers too expart
at weave-ology; and as lo cook-ology, nond
of the learned ancients could go ahead eof
them. As a consequence of all this, they
enjoyed good health. and such things ae
dyepepsia and consumpiion were seldom
known. Bat in modern times those scien=
ces, 50 lionorable to the matrons of the Revs
olution, have gone out of date. A lamentas
ble degeneracy,both physical and moral hyg
followed. ‘I’hen the country had womeny
now we have none. Iemales have all surn:
ad ladies.

If our fushionable schools cantiot be s
duced to establish departments in spinologyy
weaveology, and the like, we would sug:
gest that some matrons—if a number quali-
fied for the business can be found;~=should
go into our cities and towns, and wset up
spinhing schools to teach young ladies—=
not ho' to spin street yarn; this art they
have generally aohieved alreadyi but good
substaniial wool and linnen, in a work-wos
manlike manner. 'I'his should be prepara:
tory to High Schoel for teaching ihe heslthy
and ingenious art of Weaving, #nd they
hiave become proficients st both s good
knowledge of Ceokelogy should entitle
them to a regular diploms, with the honos
rary degree of F. W.~~Fit for Wives.

Muine Cullivafor,
—
ABEAUTIFUL PASSAGE,

In ATECENY SPEECT 81 U UONmelt ¥ wrtne
ladies of Kilkenny he makes use of the fol
lowing language,as beautifully expressed;as
it is original in conception, Mr. O’Connell
is at this time £he orator of the World and
Freedom; and may be said to be a living
impersonation of Eloquence. Unlike sl-
most any other; he is at home in every eirs
cle; and whether pouring his polished peris
ods and nervous invective into the stariled
ear of the House of Commohs, ot dealing
in good:humored slang and familiar doublo
en fendres in the presence of the workmen
of Cork, he is alike in every place. We
ean conceive no richer treat than to have
heard him deliver this exquisite passsge.—
Observe the fine figure in italics.

During the lengthened period of my exs
istence 1 have been in many relations with
the higher und nobler sex. I am a grands
father, and knew what itis to love,and how
eweet it is to hear the chirping of & grand
daughter to an old man’s ear. One of ming
the eldest, is a bright eyed girl, just onter-
ing into all the happiness which life can
give to n young heart bearing 1is first affec-
tions, and a kindiier glow never warnied
my heart than when she clasps the neck of
her grandfother, T did enjoy the affeciions
of a sister, who loved me more than I de-
served, and when I could notlove her half
gomuch as 1 denow, 1 wept ovmr the
grave of my suinted mother, who early in=
structed snd brought up my infunt mind
10 the possibility of failure, but the imposs
sibility that the lessons I received could tar.
nish the morals or virtue of her sonj and I
do sincerely believe thal, when at  her last
expiring breath her seinted soul poured
forth a blessing onmy head, what ever
suceess 1 have hed through life was owing
10 the effiesey of her last pleasing  though

| melancholy lesson, I have had the pledges

of w wedded love in those daughters whom,
petliaps, with the eratic instinct of paternal
Jlection, 1 have deemed the faires), a8 they
certainly are among the genilest of the sex.
| have been a happy husbond—did 1say L.
have been? Oh, no—/ am her husband
atill~ the grave is betrocen us—but the
link that binds owr eouls is immertul, and
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