o

P pe— — S —

'h

T —

—— e e —

——

¢ Columbi

a De

J .

Al

mocr

(.

Il. WEBE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. TR o

BLOOMSBURG, COLUMBIA COUNTY, PA.SATURDAY, JUNE 22, 1844,

Number 9,1

OFFICE OF THE DEMOCRAT
Orrostrx S, Pave's Onvnon, Main-st
TERMS:

The COTUMBIA DEMOCRAT will be

whlished rvery Saturday morning, ar
TWO DOLLARS per aunnum payeble
half yearly in advance, or Two Dollars
Fifty Centsif nol puid within the year.
No subscription will he taken for a shorter
period than aiz monthsnor any discon-
tinwance permitted until all urrearages
are discharged, ;
ADVERTISEMENS not exeeeding a
square will be conspicuously inserted at
One Dolluy for the first threeinsertions,
and Twenty-five rr.u!"ri[nr every subse-
quent naertion. WA liberal discount
made to those who advertise by the year
LETTERS addressed on business, mus
be post paid.

POETRY.

Frow the Philadelphin Dollar New spuper.

The Child's Portrait,

BY JANE T, WORTHINGTON,

T looketh on me placidly,

That sweet and simple face—
Not a ghadow dims its leatores,
Not a clood is on its grace.
But the purity of peacefol thought

Is in that childish gaze,
And the smile is [ull of innocence
That on the red lip plays,

Itis a face whera friends have looked
With many a fear and care,

For all thatlife might bring to one
Whose dawning was so fair.

A father's eye had followed him
Wiih fond and earnest pride,

And a mother's glance had loved to dwell
On the bright one by her side,

Aund fervently thieir visions sought
1% fuware to unroll—

And prayerfully thoir spirita agked
A blessing on its seroll

And that whe light of many years
Might rise upon his gaze;

Alis ! we know not what we do
In asking lengih of days!

sad and wesry-lhearted man
T'latlovely boy became—
warshipper of worldliness,

A smiler npon shame !
dreaming and a doubting one,
A scorner "'mid his woe,
scoffer at the holiest things
The human heart can know,

He lived 1o lose the very hope
Of ever winaning rest—

And they who wished that he had died
Were those that loved him hesi,

Fuor he had not a promise jolt
Of all kis ehildhood gave,

And hopeless were the bilter rars
‘I'hat bathed the sheptic's grave !

How linle dicam we, 85 we gaze
O vouth's unsulllied brow,

The mournful record (ime may write
Un the heart 8o ranquil now,

Al U meekly should our spiris bow,
When the pure and lovely die,
ot lenghth of lile but soils the soul

Whose home s in the eky !
e ——
ATOUCH OF THE SURBLIME.
< I'I elimb the frosty mountuin,
And there 'l coin the weather;
'l wreneh the rsinbow [rom (he shivs,
Aud tie both ends together!

I'll mount the elear cerulean,
‘To shun the tempting gypsirs;
'l play st both with the sun anl woon,
Aud [iight ye with celipses.”
b i ta
A wesk mind

ig alwaye conjuring up

misfortones, und mukes isell  wrelched be-

lore ite tme,

\

A YANKEE OUTWITTED,
* Jonathan," & cunning and shrewd fand
lord in the westetn partof New York, was
unlortunately the owner of a wost mischiey

Lumilise name of Wawh, Waoried wilh
the vexatioun tricks of e dog, the men con
cluded thar Watch must die. As
more than one way to hang o dog, the old
man was pondering in his own mindl as 1o
the best mode, when, 10 his no small  sut
prise and pleasure, the tandem wsm ol o
Yovkee pedlar drove o she door.

*1ean"tsell you any clocks to day,ean 1.
mister '

1 don't know,'replied the landlord; *I'm
nearly out of cush, and it would fathes
meommode me to purchase at prosent.’

* Wal, I'm not particular sbout  casl,—
can't Lawap with ye for something—fu
gome shiug, or dred apples, or w'mosi uny
g '

*1 have a wateh,' said the landlord, “tia
perhaps L should like 1o swap for a guod
cloek,’

The pedlar quickly brought in an assor

there s

ment, and the old man, lisving selected on
o lits faney, commenced the trace,

Lundlozd—I1 should be  willing to BEWA|
my watch for this elock,if you like; itis ou
in the field now, with one of my workmen,
nus | ocan get it soun.

Pedlar—=1Ilow old is it ?

L.—Not more than & or 6.

P'.—What Kind of a thing is it to run?

Loo=1'1l warrant her to run s wel) as shi
would when new,

P.—Got s key to n?

L.—Yenr, s sicel one.

* Wal," said the pedlar, ‘you may haw
that elock you've pieked out there, fur you
wileh,'

*1's a bargain,' said the landlord, and he
went for his wateh,

He went out, whistled a moment for hi

dog, wiiuch was soon cau ght, and an ol
runk  Key having been pur  aroun

his neck, with a red string, he was presen
wed W his new masier,

Ihe pedlar first stormed eonsiderably
hut having Leen satisfied that the dog’s
Wil

Wwas

1ame was Watch, he lastened his
0 the axleiree of his wagon, and ol

fur the * land of steady habits”

A CHILD 'O BOAST OF.

A farmer's wife,in speaking ol the wmart
088, aptness, and intelhigence of lier son,
lad wix years old, 10 a lody acquaimiance,
safil —

* He ean read fluenily in any part of the
Bible, repeat the whole estechisinand woer
onions as well as his father.”

* Yvs, mother,' added the young hopeful,
tand yesterday 1 licked Ned Ruwson throw
ad the cat n the well, and gtole oid Hinek
ley's gimulet,

W mm— e St B
SENTIMENT,

*Behold, Miss Flora, how glorious na

wre looks in all her bloom !

Phe treus ur
filled with blossoms, the wooll is deensed
it green livery, and the plain is carpeted
with gross and flewers !

‘Yes, Charles, 1

same thing.

was thinking of the

‘I'hese lowers sre dandulions,

and when they are gathered and  pur o
pot with a piece of good fat pork, they

male the but greens in the wor'd '

__“
TRANSCENDENTALISM.
The tollowing is the last grand effort of
lvie & luminous

lranscendentalism, ren

dering of the vulgar  and
werm ol * elear outy'=—* Enubilote the ainos
l‘)""“'. nll_\ulll presenee ll)' t‘.\”lng o e
fon Your quiescent molive power, alid
which
{1}

llunl.alh"

malerial elewments
terrestrial
ol

ranslorring the
romjiose your arganization

sume  other porion thiis
sphere.’

the floor !
when e knoeked lus opponent down with

nix fist, ‘

liundred years,
sHo will yew," replied John.

commuon pl u'l-l
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From Sam Slick in England,

ous and snappish cur, that answered 1o the THE ELDER AND THE GRAVE

DIGGER.

Did ever I el you the story of U
“Elder and the grave digger '
“ Never,” Lreplied ;thut here  we

ire wt our lodgings.
itto me. !’

AWell' mald he, * T must have o
wloss of mint julip fust, to wash down
that ere digappointment about the mare,
[t was a deeadful go that. 1 jist losi a
thousand dullars by it ax slick as grease
But it's an excitin® thing is a trotrin’
race, ton.  When vou mouout, hear the
word ¢ Start I’ und shou! out * G’lang!
ind give the pass word,”

Good heavens ! what a yell he perpe-
trated again. T pnt both hands 1o my
pars, to exclude the reverberations of it
from tha walls,

“ Dont be skeered, Sll'lif‘-; don'’t be
skeered. We are alone now; is
1o mare fo lose.  Ain't it preny? I
makes me feel all dandery and on wires
ke, ™

“ But the grave digger 2* said 1,

“WWell, gays he. *the year afore 1
knowed vou, I was a-goio in the fall,
down 1o Clare, about gixty miles below
Annapolis, to collect some debis due 10
me there from the Freneh. And as |
was a-joggin’ on wlong the rond, who
should 1 overtake but Elder Siephen
Cirab, of Beechmeadows, 2 mounted on
i considerable of a elever-lookin® Llazk
mare.  The Elder was a pious man; a
least he looked like one, nnd spoke like
e too,  Ilis luee was as long as 1he
noral law, and pehaps an inch longer,
ind a5 smooth as 8 hone; and his  vored
was so saft and sweet, and  Lis tongu
moved so ily on its hinges;you'd a tha'l

Come in, and tell

there

wew hat on, with a brim that was
if the smallest, 1o keep the sun from
nakin® his imner man wink, and his
so-to-meetin’ clothes on, and o pair of
slver mouated gpurs, and a beaulilul
vhite craval, tied behind, 5o ag to have
10 bows 10 1t and look meek. 1 then
was u good man on airth, you'd a sais
it was him.  And he seemed to feel i1y
wnd know it too, lor there was a kind o
ook o’triumph sbout Wim, as ift  be had
conguered the Evil One, and  was con-
stderable well gatisfisd with himself,
“ Ware you,” siis 7 sklder, to-day?
Which way are youn (fom 7"
w From the Genersl Christian Assem
bly,! snid hey o Goose Creek.? Wi
had a ‘most refreshin’ time on’,” There
was a great foulpourin’ of the spirit,”
v« Well, thar®s awlul,” ssis 1, Y100.—
The magistrate ought 10 see to that; i
dn’t right, when tolks assemble 1hat
way 1o warship, lo Le a-sellin” of rum,
and gin, ansd |u..|.|i‘\', and spirits, is i1 2’
il don®™ mean Lhat,’ Says he, salitho’
Jrhaps,ihere was too mueh of that wick
I mean the presclhin’
Lt was very peeowerful; there was *ma-
ay sinoers saved ?
el pueys ihere was plenty af

none

ad tratlic ton.

II.' LT
i, fonlegs Lhin III':L"hIlrIrIUF'“{ hivs mucl
improved sinee | kaowed it lagt)”
o li'sa sweel thing," sais he.  $[ave
yau ever ‘made profession,” Mre.She k#°
T Come, sais 1 1o mysell, “this is cut
it rather oo tut, 1 must put a stop
o this, This mn't a stibject lor eover
ation with sueh & cheatin’,
1||\=|n|t'|l\'li('.1| shunk ss this i,

]
I

cantin’,

Yes,
ans I, tlong ago. My professicn is tha
of o cloek muker, and 1 make ne prete
Bt let';

]
ston 1o norhin® else, come,

waler our hosses here und |irll.l-.ll' DTS
selves,’

And we dismounted, and gave ‘em
drop to wel their mouths.

- .\-n\"‘ sais Lo tukin oul of a |'-fil'!i(-
p'lslul that | glflil'I.I“'\ travelled with, )
think 'l vake s diop of 5!11,;." and ar-
ter helpin” myself, 1 gives the silve
vover of the (lask tip in the brouk,
(for a elean rinse is better than a dirty

s 1 contend the gentleman is entided to have a little of thetoutpourin of the spir-

a3
1 : . iy
as the member of Congress soid *

. - ' lwith wateryand ook o mouthlul, & then
« Johin, the oalk, 11 is said, will live Gfwenl makin® o (ece like o frag ulfore he goos

wipe, any time), and sais I, ‘will vau
What do you say, lder #*

G hank }'illl‘. savs he, riend Slick
[ never waneh higuor, s sgin our riles,

AN he stooped down sud  (illed

(2]

——

Says he, ¢ That js so warm, it makeg me)
sick; and as 1 ain®t otherwise well,from
the celestial exhaustion of & protracied

meetin', 1 believe 1 will 1ake a linte
drap, aw medicive,’
S Confound im ! if he’d a saiil he'd

ly leave a litlle lIIII:I. iwaulil a been
nore like the thing, fur he e'en a’imos
cmplintl the whole into the o,
Ipank it oll eleany, without winkin’.

“ 1w tvery refveshin® time,” sais |
e’ 2" Bat he dido™ make no an
Sais [, #hat’s a likely beast ol
vourn, Ilder,” and 1 apened her mouth,
md 1ook a look st her, and oo casy mat
ter nother, 1 1ell you, for she held
like a hear trap with here jawy

*She won’t suit you,” sais he, with
smils, # My, Slick.!

] guess not,” yaig |

“ Bt she’ll jistsuit the French,' suis
e,

nrtl

SWirr.

on

“I"s lucky she don't speak renel
hen, sais I, *or they™l soon find  he
tongie was too big for her month.—
Phat eritter will never see five-and
werl v, amd Umea thinkin® she’s thirs
year ald, il she is a day.’ '

H 1 was o thinkin®, satd he, with a sly
laok out o’ the corner of his eye, as |
her age warn’t no secrel {o him, *l was
a thinkin it's time to put her off* and
shell jist suit the French, Thee hante
[much for hosses to do, in a giniral way
{but to ride about; and you won’t say
[nothin about her age,will you? It m?glit
lendamnily o sale.?
¥ Not L'sais I, *T skin sy own foxes
and let other folks skin their’n. 1 have
enough todo to mind my own business
without interferin with other people’s.’

and looked like the eyes of a fox pee
g oul ol g deo, when he o
home 1o Compny lus elf, Iis nose
was high sYarp and erocked, like 1th
haek of a reapin’ hook, and pave s pla
suy sight of characier 10 his face, whils
vig thinaish lipsthat elosed on astraigh
iney curlin® up at one eend, and down
itthe ether, shewed, if his dander was
raised, he eoulil he a Jumpin', tarin,’
rmmpngenous devil il he rhoge.  The
pint of his shin projected and tirned up
sently, ae il it expected, when Godis)

warn’t

tast his teeth, 10 rise o the warld &
rank next to the nuose, When good
natur’ sut on the hox, and drove, il

warn®v e baid fuge s when Old Nick was
twachman, I goess it would be ag wel
o give Master Frenchman the road.
e had a red eap or 3118 beard hadn*
wen cul since lust sheep shearin,” and
lie looked as hairy ns o tarrier; his shin
collar, which was yaller linnel, fe!l on
s shoulders loose,and o black handker-
her was tied round his neck, slack
Hlke a satloi’s.  He ware a tound jacke:
el loose trowerg of homespun, with no
walsteouts and hite 1lowerg was held up
1y a gallus of leather on one side,and ol
Hd eord  on the ather, Either Goodish
nad growed gince his elothes was made,
ur hlsjn?]u-i and  Irowgere wara’t o
speakin’  wrm's  for they didn’
meel by three or four inches, and
the shirt showed atween them like a yal
fer miltia sush round him. Hic feel was
covered with  moceasing of enjanned
mo ose lide, snd one heel was sot ofl!
with old spur & looke | ly and wicked. |
[le was a sneezer that,and he flourished
his great lung white of a whip stick,that

“ Shie’ll j=1 suit the French,” suis he,

or any thing else. They are u simple
people, and always will be, for then
priests keep’em in ignorance. Ii's or
iwlul thing to see them kept in the ow
et poreh of darkuess that way ain's
g

might a trusted hir with  ontald )
A gy " ' ‘1 guess you'll put a new pane ol
cold, if vou didi’t enre whether vou L,

S s ’ alass in their poreh, sais 1, und hel)s
wver gotitagin or no.  He had a bran

same o' them to seo hetter:for whoevel
rels that moure, will have Lijs ey es open-
ed, snoner nor he bargaing for, |
Koow,'

“ Sais lie, *she ain't a2 bad mare; and
i she could eat by, might do a poail
leal of work _\ef,. and he Zave a kinde)
chuckle laugh at his own juke, that
sounded like the ratt'es in his throat, i
was so dismal and deep, for he was one
Wthem kingd of fellers thit’s too goud
to larfe, was Steve,

4 \Well the horn of grog he 1ok be-
gan ta onloosen his tongoe;and 1 got ow
of him that she came near dyin® the win
ter wfore, her teeth was so bad, and thet
he had kept her all summer in o dy ke
pagture up to her letlocks in white ¢lo-
ver, and ginn® her ground oate, and
Indgian meal, and nothin e do all sum
merand in the fore partofl tha full, biled
wotatoes, and he'd got her as [al as
seal, and herskin as slick as an otter’s.
she Mivly shined sgin, in the sun,

‘hey are a simple people and  doy?
know nothin, and il they dont like thi
nire, they must blame their priests for
nol 1saelitn hetter I sha'l
["J|II.

.l'[.l In"’t
within the strict line of
comesa Uhristian o
v oman in,

“ Well we chatted away arter (his
lashion, he o openin’ of himge!l and

HE

p !
« walkin® inte himjpand we jogged alung

o wing, wnd swellin® his cheeks out Like
u Scoteh bagpiper, he spit it all out.—

" - |
“they don't know nothin about hosses,

scShe’ll jist suit the Freneh,” said he,|

baee |
1 scorn to take|

looked like a fishin? rod, over his head,
tand yelled like all possessed, he was 4
leaution, that’s a fact.

*A koowin® lookin® litile hoss, it was
|too, that he was mounted on. Its tai
was cut elose off 10 the stump, which
[«quared up s rump, and made him
[look awlul strong in the hind quarters
Hig mane wasthogged” which fuited on

he swell and crest of his ears belag
eropped, the eritter had a game louk
[1bout him,  There was o proper giod
[onderstundin® between him & his rnider.,
[they looked asif they had growed 1o
{eethey,and made one enitter—half hoss,
all man, with a touch of the devil,

toodish was all up on cend by what
he drank, and dashed in and out of 1l
rowd arter a lashion, that was quit |
cautionury, collin® out,*Here comes “ih
gruve-digger.” Don’t be skeered, f any
it you get killed, here is the hoss the
will dig his grave [ur nothin,® Who'l
run o lick of a quarter of 0 mile, for
piot of tum.  Will vou run? siid he,
spunkin' up 1o the Elder, ‘come, let’
run, and whoever wins,
renl.’

shall go the

“I'he Llder smiled a3 siveet as supa
candy, but hacked out, he wae too old,
he saud, now to run,

*Will you swap  hosses, old hroad
sloth then?” said the ather, *hecause i
you willy here’s at yuu,’

l sSteve, look e Squint al pany, 10 set
whether that el wouli Jump ur na, bu
the prom l.lv\."ul":'l:l-;}hl a tad,
look ol the l.ul.-r', |1|:|l|.| | U al-
roconvena to the up

inetified habits of 1he nreacher.

e

rak s

hie 1
The
word not, hnog on his lips,like o wormy
ippley jist ready 10 ilrop the fust shade:
but before it let go, the great

tusie,

slrength,

P= you speak out like a man?

the ‘haot

wnother man Kuows he is shoeked
|

Lie or on
iy how old 1g she?’
“Well, 1 don’t like 108ay,” sais Sieve

[ know she iseight for sartain; and

t may be she’s nine. T dida’t  roise it
You ean see one that was.’
‘A long banter then Eprowed ont of

The Elder nsked
£7 104 Goodish swore he wouldit give

mone .\'.’

that for him and his hoss togethery that

[ they were both upto auetion thit Liess-

al minute, they wouldn’t beink it, Uhe
' !

Elder hung on it, »s long o9 there was
any chanee of the baot, and then fort
the ground like s man, only giving
inineh or o at a times: il he
ip and made a dead
pound,

‘Goodish seemed willing to come to
tarms too, but like a prutdént man, re-
solved to lake alook at the old mure’s
maouth, snd make some kind of 8 guess
it Her ape; but the eritter knowed how
lo keep her own it was
aver so long, afure he foreed her jaws
ipen, and when ha dud, he came plaguy
nepr login® af a finger, for his curiosity;
ind as he hopped and
with paing he let ﬂ'-.' such a
saths, and sarey-cussed the  Elder and
g mare; in such an  all Gred passiuig,
hat Steve put both his hands up 1o his
carg, and said, Oh. my dear
don’t swear; don’t swear; it's very
wicked, Twilltake your pory, I'il
ask no boot; if you will only promise
nol to swear,  You-shall have the mare
as she stands.  1'l Rive up and EwWap

drawed

stand, on one

sereets, and

dapced aboyt
string  of

feiend,

{even: and thers shall be no after claps,

nor ruin bargains, nor recanting’ nor
nother; only don’t swear,

Well, the trade was made, the sadidles
brifdles was shifted, and both parties monnt
ed their now hosses, *M. Slick. sais Sieve,
‘who alraid he wounld lose the pony, if ho
staid any longer,'Mr.8lick,"sais ke, ‘the lesst
sutd 15 the soonest mended, leds be a mave
', this scene of noise and riot i3 shockin®
1o u religious man, ain't 17" and he let goa
sroan, a8 long a8 the embargo a"most.

‘Well, we had no sooner wrned
han the French people sot upa chieer that
nade all ring agaiv; and ey suue our,
*La Fossy Your, sud shouted it ugain and
sgin ever so loud,

1

v
fro,

*What's that? sais Steve,

*Well, [ dido’t knew, for [ never lieerd
he word, dlores botit don'vdo w say you
fon't know, it lowers youin the eyves of
her [ulkes 1 you don't  know what
al ‘your
linow wlint
I8 mitute.

But il he don't
vou do, be can find sn exeuse
Never say you don't know,

gnorance,

So," sais 1, ‘they jubber so overlastin®
ast, ib ain't oo easy muller o say whiat iy
nean; but 11 sounds like *good bye,’ _\mnil
welter turn round and muke 'em & buw,
lor they ate very polite people, is the
I"rench,!

*Sa Steve turns and (akes off his Liant, and
makes thew a low bow, amd ey latfs wus
than aver, audd calls, out again, “ila ossy
Your' He was kinder ryied, wag the Eldee
lis honey had begun o Larment, and smell
vinegery, ‘May be, next Cliristimas,’ sals
hiey *yon won't larl so louwd, when vou
nod the mare dead, Guodish aud the
olld mare are st ulike, 'I'.u"\.' are all tongus
them erivers,  |orither dunk 1's me. suvs
ey *has the right 1o lurf, fur I've sot 1he
st ol this bargatn, and no astake. 'L
is a8 gart o u hinle hoss as over | see

I8

T
Wnow where | ocun put b off w0 & prems
In:\-lll[<i:;|". I shall wuke u good d l_\.‘
ol Hie,
uver t

a \L«!Jh
It is ubout a3 goud s lioss trade as

made,  The Frepeh don't Kiuw

he “I:!\ ness, atd the gneemimon o

|

unee ol ponyio the bit, seemed to kind

wrhiin aboul hosses, lln'_\ Ure @ simfiie peo

: \ \ : ey Mieir priestd keep ‘emoan ienoranee
Ll we eame to Charles Sarcio’s to Man-ler balines ilie o bjsetions, while 1iie sar-|! ¥ it | ’ Sl WRRLAN A0
: / PO, GDU LNEY don L Ruow polin,
tagoan, and there was the matter " af #ltan and ontiniely cemd that buneg aver|® ! : { Sl ' 11
L | ; JN : g | Lo vracked wad i il 1'-.'11."Il!|{..:\-|r‘
Iiaun»:nul. I"Il‘lu'll |'|"|'|'.i l"]_[ ithered thepe,| 1isown mare, during the comio’ wintes o as we progressed we cume 1o Montazon
v ebiatterin® and |J-l,;!llli i I'['I-II'I’l'HIII leath h_\' stunry iton, turned the scnl Bids Fhe momen: iy #ul oot uy i,
el racin’, and wrastlin v Bind all a _Riv -\\'\.||"‘ gaidd he, slow!s S owe Lk [l spped sliors, pricked up bndtes eeads o
' tongue, like u pack of wvillags dogs ach other's beasts, friend, and o o s eara, snorted, squesled and relused 1o
'y L . By T |
when an ]"'ri-'.l"“ comes o lown, l cree 08 10 the hont, 1 doan’y Roow i | otdond Sl B she elder Pldes ot ol
: LN %
Wwas town meelin ']'I-\‘ \::IJ]»]..‘I |J-\-11; Loy I. lillll.lt'.lfl‘ LY ”I,“I‘.‘IIJ\ I-.'IH1I III-:.“I[IILII.“.L,“U”
““Well there was a eritter there, eall-[aalis, havin® a slents of links, slGek. o] T Mt i thea whipt  anid sporred and
‘ ! . I shicd lin lae any 1 T ) Vv i
wl by nickname, ‘Goodish Greevoy,! wndy aud perhips you du, "‘l' ! ’ “l Hav any thing,  Pony gl
; T . nod oo, v hus=en hos Witiers o :
noaunted on a white nony, one o' 1l Pl ol . A , 3 " Lty Wikipers a8 Well a8
. . i ow old & vour los,: satidl the Ehlersy su bie turned to: wid  kioked piehin
weariest iitle sereamers vou  ever ser i ¥ . Lol i
< _ renchman, s\Eal@Ub up on vend, ke O30 Serateh; and
duece you was born, Me wag a irvin oy ! 2 i : i : ' I Lo
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