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BY D. 4. & O. H. BUEHLER.

_«FEARLESS AND PREE/

t—

TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM, .

i

GREAT ATTRACTION
AND GREATER INDUCEMENTS
than ever, at the Dry Goods Empo-

rium J .
A B. RURTZ,
6. R. CORNER CKNTRE SQUARE, GETTYSBURG,
THE undariigfx‘ed has juit received,
& and has in store, a very largo and su-
petior stock of

. Dry Goods,

both Fancy and Staple, suitable for the

coming seasons. Having purchased our

stock on advantageous terms, we are pre-

pared and determined tosell them at very

great bargains, OQur stock, on examina-

tion, will be found to contain all that is

new and fashionable, comprising s general

nrlety of

Ladies' Dress Bilks, Casbmeres, Alpacas,

Mous' de Laines, plain and figured,

Linen Lustre, do.

Merinoes, Bombazines, Ginghams,

Mourning, French snd Domestie Calicoes,
&c. &o. Alsoa full and complete variety of

Gentlemeén’s Cloths, Cassi-

meres & Vestings, §c,
In a word, suffice it to say, that we have
on hand & full and complete stock, which
we shall take pleasure in exhibiting to all
who may call. At the same time we
would return sincere :ihwk' for the libe-
ral patronsge bestowed.
d e A. B. KURTZ.

April 5.—~8m
JCountq Produce taken in exchange for

GONFEGTIONS.

KELLER KURTZ

HAS just opened a variety of choice
CONFECTIONS, comprising the

following choice varieties of French can-
dies, to wit ¢

Bon Bons, Sugar Almonds, Preserved Almonds,
Preserved Plums, Jeolly Cakes, Portuguese Drops,
Comfts, &e.; also the following medium quali-
ties : Cream, L.emon, Vanilla, Horehound, S8our
Dtops,, Mint. do, Checolate do., Mint in Twist,
Nugs candy, Cocos do., Cinamon do., Almond
do., &e. &c.,
with alf the usual varieties of Common
Candies ; also Ground Nuis, Cream do.,
Pecan do., English Walnuts, Filherts, Al-
monds ; with choice Raisins, at 183 cents
per Ib;; Prunes at 26 cents ; Figs, fresh
and best quality, at 25 cents ¢ Citrons, at
31 cents ; Oranges, &c., &c.

April 5.

LAST NOTICE.

. 8 it is my desire to have my Books

setiled with as little delay as possi-

ble, [ request those indebted to mo, either

by Note or Book Account, or otherwine,

<o have their accounts closcd by the lat

of January next, as it is not my wish to
add costs. D. HEAQGY,

PURNITUREA.

Asl did not sueceed in disposing of my
stock of Lumber and Tools at my sale in
Augast last, [ detormined to have the lum-
ber worked into FURNITURE. There-
Core, persons wishing furaiture will do
well by calling at my Shop in Carlisle
-streel, or at my Furniture Room in Cham-
bersburg street, where can be had the best
bargains you ever had, ciherfor Cash
or Country Produce.

D - HEAGY.

Oect. 19, 1849.—_.(1:_”
T RAMOVAL.

A
DR. J. LAWRENCE HILL,
DENTIST,
HAS removed his office to the building
opposite the Lutheran Church, in
Chambersburg stecet, 2 doors cast of Mr.
Middlecofl’s store where hc may all times
be found rcady and willing to attend to
any case within the province of the Den-
tist. Persons in want of full sets of teeth
are respect{ully invited to call.
REFERENCES.
Dr. ©. N.Bxasucny, | Rev.C.P.Knavra,D.D
« D, Honnzs, Prof. M. Jacons,
u C.A.Cowerrs, « H. L. Bavenzs,
« D, GieeanT, L “ Wx.M.Rernorns
Rov.1.C. Waraon,D.D, ¢
July 7, 1848.

HOWE LNDUSTRY.
THIS WAY FOR BARGAINS |

. GEO. H. SWDPFB o

SAKES this opportunity of tendering
rl.‘At%lhc Publicpm’s thanl’(’u for the libe-
¥al encourugement heretofore oxtended to
% him, snd would respectfully remind
4hem that'he still continnes to manpfacture,
at his old stand, in East York etreet, s few
doors wast of the Globe Inn, sll kinds of

NEW & FASHIONABLE

M. L. 8ravzx,

*gyom a8’ ~

SOT AN,
Canrre Tawas, .| Buspavs, - -
Cavp - . | SxorsTARIES,
E" Ll «°. s § ”!“QB“MA()I.
* Sowa M. ) BEDSTEADS, -
Pisr ' ¢ [Cravpes, .
Dy ™ 4 1 Washisrasos, |
Breagrasr ] R

togethat with all othet atticles usbally
made i his Tile ‘of busineds. - All-work

_ dune st kis éstablishment will be warrant-

ed<<will bs made b the bast: matérial an
nyﬂn’b!llnﬂﬁolhlen.ir FReE ".» vl
-Frotn Ms-knowladge of the business the
substribep: flatters - himself with: .thoighg
that -he..ia able t0,-compste sucoossfully
with any-other establishment in the coan-
ty; ik the viple and quilivy 61 Nié work:
- e RPN 8-~Muhdgany, Oberty, or
Walsutwemade in the be(-m):lc. and-at the
et f”f'"‘ ‘GEO. H..SWOPE. .
. Movyshyrg, Jap, 18,1880~
r’:;n.u CEPC e o SR -
e iphop, :Em,dmg?]- y
% TLY. on hand, Motoceo,
) ;,M' X Aﬁ? S‘Lim‘ Thread, Lasts,

| Wax, with a full assortment of

* Tools,
JOHN FAUNEGTOCK.

T

-whose, base is.she providenpe snd,pre
of Godeand. round whose kop quiminates

{ From the Philadelphis Smn.
'm Thinking of Thee,
BY AMANDA,
When soft stars are dancing
Along the blue sky—
And breezes are wafling
‘T'heir warm breathings by —
When moonlight is stealing
O’er ocean and lea,
- My thoughts ave not roaming—
I’m thinking of thee,
When wild waves sre dashing
Agrinst the lone shore—
When billows are foaming,
Aod deep thunders roer :
When fierce storms are waging
A war with the sea—
My thoughts are not straying,
P'm thinking of thee., -
When morn in her beauty,
Is Aushing the earth,
And nature—Dbright nature
Seems brimful of mirth :
. When aweet birds are trilling
e Their mild notes of glee—
Mo thoughtas still are faithful,
{'m thinking of thee.

‘When gently the day-beams
Are sinking to rest—
And their gorgeous tintings
Have died in the west:
‘When twilight’s soft shadows
. 8teal o'er earth and sea—
y thoughts etill are thine, love,
I'm th?nking of thee,

In the gay festive throng,
And the wild, maxy dance,

My heart has no plessure,

hey fail to entrance :

And while the stars glisten—
And stars fill the sea—

T otill will keep dresming
And thinking of thee

[ For the Star and Banner.
Light and Darkaess.

When grief the eye has filled with tears,
And low the heart has bowed with trouble,
To entertain and nurse our fears
Is sure o muke their number double.

Yea, oft as one by one they rise

Our spirits with their gloom to cumber,
By ten each misery multiplies,

Aund even by a greater number.

But let us dress each picture drear

In drapery of light and beauty,
Forgetting all our sorrows here

In joya that spring from Chistian duty.

To happy uses turn we thus
The lessons we are ever learning
As grace and natare unto us
Theic leaves of truthful light are turning.

The season, which, of all the train,
Appears the loneliest and drearest,

Sutrenders soon its chilling reign
Unto the loveliest and the doarest.

We turn the black, unsightly carth,
Exposing it to suns and showers :

Lo ! from its bosom springs to birth
A multitude of laughing flowers.

Duark clouda situt out the sapphire height ;
A glorious crown of cotors weven

Is molten of the bacs of light,
And set upon the brow of heaven.

On every hand the sense discerns
Eflulgence out of darkness springing :
Deformity to beauty turns,
And silence wakes the joyful singing.

And turn wo to the joys serene—
Those joys 10 joys immortal growing,
How often from the darkest scene
Do we obsorve their blessings flowing.

Though weeping for the night endure,
While beneath a weight of sorrow,
Upon the hoping heart is sure
To dawn a glorious to-morrow,

Those joys which grace divine gives birth,
Posecss a power all supernal ;

E’en from the dust and dumps of earth
They upward spring to lifo eternal.

Gottysburg, Ps. M. S.

Recoruecrions or Home.—We find
the (ollowing passage in a late reprinted
speech of Judge Johnson, of Ohio, candi-
date for Governor. The speech was made
somewhere in the Rescrve, we believe in
Cuyahoga county :

“There is & spot of carth amid the rude
wild hills of Yellow Creeck, whither my
heart turns when groundless fears beset
me. There are the acenes and the friends
of my childhood and youth. There are
the streams where I bathed, the woods
where [ hanted, thebrooks whare I fished,
thefields where I toiled, the shadss where [
reposed, the springs where 1 drank. the
rocks where I climbed. ‘There the song
of the bird and the gush of the fountain
first inspired my soul with poetry, and the
lofiiness of the hills firet filled my soul
with ambition. ‘I'here the rustic beauty
first taught my soul to Jove, and rustic hon-
esty first taught my heart to confide.—
Thither 1 look for courage, knowing that
from the mouth of old Yellow Creek,
where Dunmore’s bloody war began, to
her highest source, where the chalybeate
fountains gush from the barren hills, ev-
ory wan and every woman who was ac-
quainted with me:in youth, would hang
down their heads in confusion, if the
were told that I feared to speak the, tru
a8 it is in mo—hers or elsewhere—Nourth
or South, _

Put « single Bible in a towhenay, ina
nation, and it shall prove like leaven, per-
vading gradually the gutire mans, and set-
‘ting thein all to require 'Bibles, ' As our
opportunity.enlarges, thedemand incregses,
;n{it s our glorious’ privilege to meet
and siipply that ever growing demand.—
It is the greatest work on éarth, and with
the greatost prospect of sucogea that is en-
joyed by any moral-enterptse. .. It is. the
geemtest hopor. that God gver .entrusted to
man, . Our Saciety standa ppos  ». rack,
promise

-and. shinep the glocy. of Christian. teuthu—-
Spuckbg/‘pnc‘% Society. ;. ... .

"I 1ovi to see the word of God well

- thumbed, ‘s if it had been read until ttiti " uly, ifp

inside ‘got dirty. But there wre' some,
grivé tomay, whose Bibles lie in a corner;
20 outwardly covered with dust that dam-
nation may be traced on it with the fingets
In legible characters.” — W hitfield.

The closer we follow nature the longer
shall welive; the farthier we deviate the
sooner we shall die.

The bustle of the fight was over : the
prisoners had been secured, and the decks
washed down, the watch piped, and the
schooner had once more relapsed into mid-
nightquiet and repose.” I souglit my ham-
mock and soon fell asleep. But my slum-
bers wore disturbed by wild dreams,
which, like the visions ot a fever, agitated
and unnerved me ; the last strife, the hard-
ships of my early life and a thousand oth-
er things mingled together as figures in a

hantasmagoria. BSuddenly a hand was

aid on my shoulder, and starting up I be-
held the surgeon’s mate.

sLittle Dick, sir, is dying,” he said.

At once I sprung from my hammock ,—
Little Dick was a sort of protege of mine.
He was a pale, delicate child, said to be
an orphan, and used to gentle nurture; and
from the first hour I joined the schooner,
my heart yearned towards him, for I 100
had once been friendiess and alone in the
world. .He had often talked to me'in con-
fidence, of his mother, whose memory he
regarded with holy reverence, while to
the other boys of tge ship he had little to
say ; for they were rude and coarse, he
delicate and sensitive. Often, when they
jeered him for his melancholly, he would
go apart by himsel(and weep. He never
complained of his lot, though his compan-
ions imposed on him continuallv. Poor
Iad ! his heart was in the grave with his
lost parents.

I took a strange interest in him, and
had lightened his task as much a passible.
During the late fight I owed my life to
him, for he rusbed in just as n ssbre stroke
was levelled at me; and by inlcl})oaing
his feeble culass had averted the deadly
blow. Inthe hurry and confusion since,
1 had forgotten to inquire whether he was
hurt, though, at the time, I had inwardly
resolved to exert ull my little influence to
procure him a mid-shipman’'s warrant in
requital for his service. It was with a pang
of reproachful agony, therefore, that I
lesped ‘to my feet. . -

«My God " I exclasimed; “you don't
mean it! He is not dying!”

I fear, sir,” said the messenger sadly,
“that he cannot live till morning.”

«And 1 have been lying idle here!” I
exclaimed with remorse. *“Lead me to
him.”

“He is delirious, but at the intervals of
lunacy he asks for you, sir,” and as the
man spoke, we stood beside the bed of the
boy.

"i‘he suffersr did notliein his hammock,
as it was hung in the very midst of the
crew, and the close air round it waa so sti-
fling, that he had been carried under the o-
pen hatchway and laid there in alittle open
space of sbout four feet square. From
1he sound uf the riples, I judged the ves-
sel was in motion, while the clear blue
sky, seen through the opening overhead,
and dotted with myriads of stars, betoken-
ed that the fog had broken away. How
calm it amiled down upon the wan face of
the dving boy. Occasionally alight cur-
rent of wind—oh ! how deliciously cool
in that pent up hole—eddied down the
hatchway, and lified the dark chesnut
locke of the sufferer, as’ with his head re-

osing on the lap of an old veteran, he
ny in an ungoiet slumber. His shirt col-
lar was unbuttoned, and his childish bo-
som, as white as that of a girl, was open
and exposed. He breathed quick and
heavily. The wound, of which he was
dying, had been intensely painful, but
within the last half hour had somewhat
lulled, though even now his thin fingers
tightly grasped the bed clothes, as if he
had suﬂ'etocr the greatest ngony.

A battle-stained and gray-haired seaman
sloud beside him, holding a dull lantern in
his hand, and gazing sorrowfully down
upon the sufferer. The surgeon kunelt
with his finger on the boy’s pulse. As |
approached they all looked up. The ve-
teran who held him, shook his head, and
would have spoken, but the tears gathered
tou chokingly in his eyes.

“ The surgoon said—

“He is going fast—poor little fellow—
do you see this I'* As he spoke he lified up
a rich gold locket which had lain upon the
boy’s breast, *He has seen betterdays.”

could not answer, for my heart was
full-—here was the being to whom a few
hours before, I had owed my life—a poor,
slight, unprotested child—lying before
me, with death already written on his
brow—and yet I had never sought him
outafter the conflict. How bitterly my
heart reproached me at that hour. They
noticed my agitation, and his old friend—

sadly:

“zoor little Dick—you'll ncver see the
shore you wished for so long. But ther'll
be more than one, when your log’s out,”
he -?.oka with emolion—+'t0 mourn over

u

Buddenly the little fellow opened his
eyes and looked vacantly around. :
“Has he come yot I' he asked in & low
tone. “Why dont he come 1" S
«I am bere,” said 1, taking the lile
Tellow's haid, « dont you'know me, Dick I"*
He smiled frintly in'my face. ‘He then
waid— '
‘h.':‘You have been kind to me, lil‘;-ki:;kr
most people are 10 a.poor orphan boy.
I have no m}b 0 show wy gratitude—
unless you will-take the. Bible you will
find in my trunk, - It'e & seall .offering, I
know; butivs all I have.” - . .

-1 burstiinto tears; ho'resumed- - !
- “Doetor, I'm dying; 2in*t [1" -said - the
little fellow, #for my sight .grows dim—
God bless youDr. Dénforth,”. - . . .

« “Can' I do. nothing. for .you,.Dick?”
said 1§ “you saved my lite.' I would
eoin my biodd to buy - yours.,” .. - -

“] have. nothing 10 ask-{ dont want to
poasibls, let me be buried by

I

my mother-~you will ind the name of the
place and all about it in my trank.” - ..
.; “Anythiug, everything, my poor lad,” 1
answered, chokingly. - .

The little fellow smiled faintly—it was
like an angel's smile—but he did not an-
swer, His eyes were fixed on the stars
flickering in that paich of blue sky over-
head. His mind wandered,

When thou speakest to snother, loak at

the eyes ; when another spsaketh 1o thee,
upon the mouth. B )

e . LG me e K

4]('s 2 long—long ways up thers—bat
there aro bright angels among the m'-
. 3

- N

GETTYSBURG, PA. FRIDAY RVENING,

the seaman that had held his head, said )

I T

T

Mother used to say that I'would meet her
there, How near théy: come, and I see
sweet faces smiling on me from among

his finger, he seemed listenjng for a mo-
ment. He fell back, and the old veteran
burst into tears—the child was dead.—
Did he, indeed, heasr angel's voices 1—
God grantit. .

THE LAST HERRING.

“Hoot away dhplir: o
Never yiold to sormow—

The blackest sky may Wear
A smiling face to-lﬁ_%how."

It was Saturday sight, and the widow
of the Pine cottage sat by ber blazing fag-
gots, with her five tatiered: childeen at her
side, endeavoring, by listening to the art-
lessness of their juvenmdesprattle, to dissi-
pate the heavy gloom li#t pressed upon
her mind. A long yekr her own hands
had ﬂrovided for her ‘helpless family, for
she had no supporter—aehe thought ahe
had no friend in- all. the wide unfriendl
world arousd. ‘That mysierious provi-
dence, the wisdom . of whose ways are a-
bove human comprehension, had visited
her with wasling sickness, and her litle
means had become exhspsted. It was
now mid-winter, and the snow lay heavy
aud deep through the surrounding forests,
while a storm scemed gathering in the hea-
vens, and the driving wind roared through
the bending pines that docked her puny
mansion, :

The last herring smoked npon the coals
before her ; it was the only arlicle of food
she possessed ; and no wonder if her des-
olate siate brought up in her lone bosom
all the anxieties of 3 mother when she look-
ed upon her children ; and no wonder,
forlorn as she was, if she auffered the heart-
swellinge of despair 1o rise, even though
she knew that He whose promise is to
the widow, and to the orphan, eannot for-
get his word. Providence had, many
years before, taken from her an elder eon,

try his fortune on the seas; since which
time she had heard no tidings of him ; and
in lutter times she hed been, by the hand
of death, deprived of a companion and stafl
of support in her husband. Yet to this
hour she had been npborhe ; ehe had been
not only able lo provide Jor her litile flock,
but had never lost one opportunity of min-
istering to the waunts of the miserable and
destitute. .

The indolent may well bear with pover-
ty while the ability to gein a sustenance
remains. ‘The individual who has but his
own wants to supply, may suffer with
fortitude the winter of want: his affec.
tions are not wounded, his heart is not
wrung. ‘The most desolate in the popu-
lous cities may hope, for eharity has not
quite closed her hand and heart, and shut
her cyes on misery. But the industrious
mother of helpless and depending children,
far from the reach of human charity, has
none of these to console her. And such
an one was the widow of the Pine Cottage:
but as she bent over the fire and touk
up the last scanty remnant of food 1o spread
before her children, her spirits seemed to
brighten up, as by some sudden and mys-
terious impulse, Cowper’s beautiful lines
came uncalled across her mind :

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace,

Bebhind a frowning providence,
Ho hides a smiling face. ¢

‘The smoking herring was scarce laid
upon the table, when a gende rap at the
door, and the loud barking of the dogs at-
tracted the atiention of the family. The
children flew to open it, and a weary lra-
veller, in tattered garmenis, a nd apparent.
ly in indifferent health, entered and begged
alodging and a mouthful of food, “fur,”
said he, “it is now twenty-four hours siuce
I wsted bread.” ‘The widow's heart bled
anew, as under a fresh complication of dis-
tress ; for her sympathios lingered not a-
round her own fireside. She hesiwated
not even now—rest, and a share of all, she
profiered 10 the stranger, “We shall not
be forsaken,” said she, “or suffer deeper
fur an act ot charity.”

The traveller drew near the board. but
whea he saw the scanty fare, he raised his
eyes towards heaven in astonishment—
“And is this all your store,” said he~=+aud
a share of this do you offer to one whom
youknow not ! then never saw I charity
before—but madam, do not wrong your
children by giving part of their last mouth-
fultoa stranger.™ +Ah,” said the poor
widow, and the (oar drops gushed into her
eyes as she said il, “I have & bay, some-
whete on the face of the wide world, un-
ess heaven has taken him away, and I
only act towards you as | woeld that oth-
ers should act towards him. : God who
sonl mwanna'rom heaven, can provide for
us 8 He did {6r lsrael—and bow should I,
this night, .offend Him, if my son should be
s wauderer,destitute as you, and He should
have provided for him a home even as this,
were 1 1o turn yon unrelieved away." .

'The " widow epded snd the siranger
springing from his scat clasped her in his
arms, * has indeed provided just such
& home for your wandering sén—and has
given him' wealih 10 reward thie goodness
of his benefactress—My mother, oh my
mother," : o
- 1t was her lost son ; retiarned 1o her bo-
som {rom the Indies, sbounding'in riches.
He had chosen this disguise, thut he might

by a-swaeter cup of joy.. That humble
q;gonc@uin the ‘foreqt wae.exchapged for
.one more com{driable and indead beautiful
in the ‘vplley ; and the widow lived long
with her affectionats son, in the enjoy-

.| ment of worldly plenty, andin the delight-|
ful' employment of virtue } and'at this day | .

the passer-by is-often pointed to the luxu-

broad and green above her grave, whilst
he {istons to the recital of this simple and
homely, but not altogether worthless tale.

A Dutchman being called on to help to
pay for a lighteing rod for the village
church, toward the building of which he
had liberally subscribed, exclaimed : I

and if he chooses to donder on it and knock
it down, he musht do it at his owa risk.”

them. Hark! is that music?” and lifting |

who went away from his forest home to |

the more completely surprise her, and ne- |’
ver. was surprise.more perfect,or foliowed

riant willow that apreads ius branches|

have helped o build a house for de Lort, !

AUGUS.T 9, 1850,

The Romance of Burleigh House.
Once upon a time, sbout ‘Sixty years
sincs,’ or perhaps more, an English soble-
man married & farmer's daughter.’ This
was the Earl of Exeter, who had been dis-
gusted with fashionable life, on account of
the infidelity and disreputable behavior of
his first wife, from whom he at last pro-
cured a divorce. After this, he journed a-
bout incognito, somewhat after the man-
ner of Burchill, in the Vicar of Wakefield,
determined, with a certain wilful ecoen-
tricity, which is said to belong to his order,
to look for a gentle and more obedient
wife among the humble daughters of the

land-—~one who would love him for him- |.

seif alone. Thus wandering about-—a sen-
timental pilgrim in search of a new sensa-
tion—he sojourned for a time in the house
of Farmer Hoggins of the village of Hod-
ret in Shropshire. Here he fellin love
with the farmer’s eldest daughter, Miss
Hog%ino. (Pheebus, what a name !I) s fair
simple-hearted girl—a good sperimen of

y England’s Iowg berr: but beautiful coun-
e

try maidens. proposed for her at last,
and though nobody knew who he was or
whence %w came, his agreeable manners
and his apparent possession of a little com-
petence, had due weight with the family
—the more readily that Miss Hoggins her-
self sincerely returned the attachment of
modest suitor. 1u such s case—as Tom
my Moore says—— .
When once the young heart of s maiden is stolen,
The msiden hersell will stoal after it soon.
And so, in a litlle time, her father having
consented and Miss Hoggins having very
sensibly changed her name for ona that he
sssumed for the occasion—Cecil-—we be-
lisve—she set off with her bridegroom for
his distant residence. -
“They travelled over the hills and far a-
way fora tmany hours, till at last they
caine by Stamford, and passing through,
stopped before the gates of Burleigh Park.
Open thelatter flew, as the bridegroom pop-
ped his head out of the chaise, and on they
‘went, through a grand avenue of trees, uil
they reached the (ront of the Eatl's baron-
ial Hall, when he alighted and handing
out his bewildered bride, told her that was
Barleigh House—her husband was a belt-

ed Earl—and she was Countess of Exeter! |

They say the poor girl was so affected by
the shock of this wonderful surprise that
she never recovered it ; but died very soon
after, leaving her husband inconsolable and
thetouching pathos of her story to the heart
of generations to come. Aad it lids not
been lost on our bright-souled poets,—ior,
all English speaking bards are oura. Our
readers have no objection to read, once
more, the ‘most musical, most melancholy’
poem of Tennyaon on the subject :

LORD OF BURLEIGIL.
In her ear he whispers gaily :
+If my heart by signs can teli,
Maiden, I have watched thee daily,
Aud { think thou lov’st me well,”
Bhe replied in accents fainter,
“T'here is none 1 luve like thee.”
He is but a landecape painter,
And a villsge maiden she ;
He to lips that fondly faltor,
. Presscs his without reproof ;
Leads her to the village altar, .
lAnd they leave their father’s roof.
“] can meke no marriage present ;
Iml.itue can | give my viﬁp;
ve will our coftage ploassnt,
Aud { love thee mors than life.”
They, by parks and lodges going,
Soe the lordly castles stand :
Bummer winda, about them blowing,
Made & murmur in the land.
From deep thought himself he rouses,
Says ta her that loves him well :
“Let us see those handsome houses
Whero the wealthy nobles dwell.”
8o she goes by him attended,
Hears him lovingly converse,
Boes whatever fair and splendid
Lay betwixt his homs and hers.
Parka with oaks and chestauts shedy,
Parks and ordered gardens great,
Ancient homes of lord and lady
" Built for pleasure and for stato.
All ho shiows kec makes him deerer §
Everugre she scoms to gase
On that cottage growing nearer,
Whare they twain will spend their days.
0, but she will love bim truly !
He shall havo & cheetfal home ;
She will ordor all things duly ’
When beneath his 700f they come.
Thus her hoart rejoices greatly,
Till a gatoway she discorns,
With armonial bearings stately,
And bencath the gate she turns;
8ees a mansion more majestic
Than all thoso she saw before ;
Moany a gallant gay domestio
Bows before him at the door.
And thay apeak in gentle murmur
Whon they answer to his call ;
While he treads with footstepe firmer
Leading on from hall to ball.
And while now she wonders hlindly
Nor the mesning ean divine, .
Proudly tarns he round, and kindly : —
_ “All of this is mine and thine.”
Here be lives ixt state and bounty
Lord of Burleigh fair and free
Not a lord.in all tho county
In a5 great a lord as he.
All at once the color flushes
Het swoot face from brow (o chin
As it were with shame ahe blushiss,
And her apirit changed Within,
Then her countansnce all over
Pale again gs death did- prove 3
But, be clasped her like  lover, .
And ba. cheered hor soul with luve,
8o she strove sgainat her weskness
' Thoogh at timee her spirit sank;
-Shaped bor heart with woman's meekniess,
‘To the dutics of het rank. '
And s gentle consort made be,
Aund her gentls mind was such,
. That sbe grew ancble lady . o
And.the lo, loved her mych, .
_ Bu,Atuf;ttqubpy heduponhno; o
An rploxed her, night and mor,
" With lhp:bdrden of an hsopor
' Utto which she was not born.
.. Paint ahe grew, and evea fuinter,
.. .. As she murmured—would that he
Were once more that Iandscapn painter,
Which did win my heart from me.
.-Ba she drooped and drooped before him,”
, . Pading slowly from his side ; )
,[ Theee fair children firat she bore him,
" ‘I'ben, before hor time, she died.
Weeping, wecping late and early,
Walking up and pacing Jown,
Deeply mourned the Lord of Burleigh,
Butlelgh house by Stamford towa.
And he came to look upon her, .
. And he looked at her and said 3
“Bring the dress and patit on ber,
That sho wore when she was wed.”
Then her people, softly treading,
Bore %0 sarth her body drest
In the dress that she was wed in, -

That ber spirit might havoe rest.

[nempipm'fmm ‘a1l bections of the nafiom,
coms to us filled with eulogicz on'the late
Prosident ; bt moatly with nothing - mew
in them. One, however, proneanced at
Salem, Msass., on the 18 inst. by the Hon.
C. W. Upham; contsins an scecount of
the celebrated flag of truce, which, during
the battle of Buena Vista, was sent from
Santa Anns to Gen. - Taylor.: This ae-
count presents sote new facts, snd us it
was derivad from the lips of the Tate Pree.
ident, it will hereafier paes-into history. =
The passage is as follows: .
sibly, if the seores histary of the wae is
aver fully revesled, be found to shed light
upon it, I will here record the facis related
to me by Gen. ‘Taylor himsell. ‘Doring
the hciﬂl:t of the eonflict n flug -was seen!
spproaching.: ‘T'he emergencies of the duy
had so stripped him of his staff; that, hav-
ing no one to send, he went himself to
meetit. As the young officer who ‘bore
it couldnot speak English, nor the Sparish,
the conferente took place in . French.—
‘The communication was this ;—“Geners!
Ssnte Anna degires to know what Gen,
Taylor wants 7' Feoling somewhat in-
dignunt that & mesenge so sppirently im-
pertinent should have been sent at such a
moment, and regerding it as perhapes »
device merely to gain time or some .other
illegitimate advantage, or atthe best. as »
species of trifling, he gave an anawer die-
tsted by the feeling of the momemtue
“what Gen. Taylor wenis is Gen. Senta
Apma's Army,” - S

Here the eonference closed and. the
Mexican officer withdrew. Upon 's: mo~
munt's reflection, he: n,mbd “that he had
given an answer vo undiplomatic, and hav-
ing 80 much the. air of & rvepartee. He

led to mind the fact that his Government
“had advised him that they had favored the
return of Santa Anns 16 Mexioo, from a
| belief that he was disposed to promote and
might have influence snough- with his
countrymen to effect a termination of the
war, andit occurred to him as ceally design.
ed to open the way for negotiation, and,
perhaps, a pacification—-an object ever near
10 his heart. He rode over the field in
search of Gen. Wool, made known the
ciccumstances to him, and suggested, . if
not too great a personal exgo-nu. the ex-

edienoy of his carryiug a flag to the Mex-

ican lines and sk sn explsnation of. the
message. s T

‘To send an officer of his rank, chame.
ter and position, would. remove -the-indi
nity, if it should be so regarded, of his
blunt and summary answer. Gen. Wool
readily sud galiantly nndertock the service,
and rode forth to execute it, but the fire of
the Mexican basteries could not agsin be
siopped, and no further parley took place.
The next morning when Co{ Blias was
seat with a flag to the Mexican head quar-
ters, he was requesied to sscertain what.
had been intended by the' méssage- on the
provious day,but he found the staté of
things suck as (o render it vain_to enter
upon the subject, The import of the mes-
sage remains unriddled to thix day, San.
ta Aona can undoubtedly solve the enig-
ms, ' T

Mr. Upham, in the course of his ad:
dreds, gives numerons anecdotes, exhibi-
ting the late President’s coiirage and ‘gen-
erosity—-one of which is, that,after the de-
feat of Santa Anna's army, he ordered »
train of wagons o follow him with “velief
for the wounded, &c. Upon some ope's
expressing & doubt whether such » ‘use
of the public stores snd ~ wajgons, for ihe
benefit of tho ‘eneimy, would"be “allowed
hy the Department, ‘I'sylor cut the diflicul-
ty short, at once, by aaylng, «Then X will
pay the bill”-—and to provide for the ‘con-
tingency, he directed a separate account
to be kept of all that was expended for
the purpose, -

AN IRISH LETTER.

TO MY WIFE AT

T\ar Flaherty's

. in: Ireland. .
If goue 10 be forwarded.

May the two-—1847.
My dear Judy,

I commenced this letter yesterday. If
it doscn’t come 10 hand you may allow
that [ am not here but gone to Quebeo—
“Tell Barney - that his brother’s family is
all dead entircly barrin the cow God bless
her—1'd write you more but as there’s no
means of sending this, I will justlet it go
as it js~~Remember me in your prayars,
and to the Flsherty’s. No more atpres-
ent from your loving husband if alive
Theddy ()'a.iley-.' und 1f dead; God rest his
soul.—P. 8.—If this letter dosn’t reach,
you must-let me koow by return of Post
and don't wait for snother until ye hear
from me sgain, but write immediately and

| let me know how you're coming on.

N.B. 1 bave altered my miod and
wou't send this leiter after all, s0 you can
snswer or not at all. jost as it pleases.—
Give:my love 4o the children—when you
coma to the emd of this letter don't read
any more of it, but just answor by the

}firat post office ; your own

o ‘Theddy O'Riley.
As in duty bound [ ought to be,

A Daourrsgorvee of Tus Devit,—
A feiend of ours from Virginia related to us
the following graphic and eminently faith-
lul description -of his Satanic Majesty, as
iven by a negro preacher to his “colored
grudderin" It is as genuine as it is novel
and ambsing, and we give the exact words
of the sable proacher: “Stan’ side, nig-
gers, luff me tell you, 1 haba dream and
sdo do debil. Ho hab an eye like de
moon ; he hab a nose like a ¢anoe ; he
hab a shoulder like do Blue Ridge, and he
Aab a tail like de rainbdw. ’

Mr. Willis, speaking of a handsome
%irl whom he met in an omnibue in New
ork says 1 '

*The dimples at the corner ofher mouth
were 8o deep, and so wrned in, like invert.

ed conias, that her lips looked like a**quo-
tation.” We should like t0 make an ©x-

 Bunna Virra.Bitrof History.~Tho|

As this incident of the: batile may, - po;- ’

—=‘ .

- {NEW BERIER—NO. 184..
" A FRIEND'S ADVICE. 4
. ‘The Patis Carrespondens of the Con-
rist and Enquirer sonds the following lei-
ter, writion o President Bonaparte by M.
Peavger, tenderimg hie resignation of she
office of Director of the Nationsl Printing
Establishment in Paris. M. P, has long
been.a most particular end and devoted
friend of Ponaparte’s, the confidaat of his
prison, the condoler of his exiley his faith-
ful sdviser and coheérent until he found that
he. was compelled to choova between his
friend sad his couniry &
Mr. Presioest: 1forward you my re-
signation. Your Government is st boltom+
and in form a QGovernmeat of counter-re-
volution, which I cannotlonger serve, how-
ever far placed I may be (rom Its polivgdi
sgtion.. It was with other hopes that I de-
-gired - your accession to power. Thees
hiopea have departed. Yourrole wus, as [
understand it, completely popular,. I
dreamed of you as the chief, the initiafor,
and at the same time the moderator, of the
great Ferench Democracy. You might
have been a0, and with oxceeding power.
Did you not thus understand it yourself,
in your writings, which I have vead more
than once since your election, in let-
ters which I have preserved, and in your
conversations at Ham, which 1 recsll to
-mind 1 No one would have foltowed you
hore sincerely than myseifupon that road. .
Your destiny bae twken snother course,~
‘1 do mot reproach you for it. Tonly wish
0.3l you why 1 retire from yoy § and 1
would tell you so, if it be parsible, with-
out wounding you. My impression is
not facticious. It 18 now 15 months thas
that Ku have been at the head of the Re-
ubl Ivis now at least 14 months thay
have seen you upon a declivity that ends
.in barrenncss and ruin. 1 have told you
20, you know, as often as I found suitable
oceasion to tell youso. I have thought
mahy a time to send you the resignation
which youn receive hercwith. 1 should
have done so long sinco had [ consulted
only the wounds inflicted upon my politi-
cal fuith. - But 1 said to myself that I ought

have made the sacrifice of feeling this
course required, o our old friendly rela.
tions. It has cosl mo many anxieties.—-
But L do notregret it.  Atlast the extreme
moment is come ! You are cumpromit-
ing youesell more and more, and without
chanee of return. You are absorbed by
parties hostile to the Republic aud to your-
solf personally. A fatality scems 1o be ir-

8- restatibly drawing you on to the impossi-

ble work of misled and guilty Govern-
ments. - Those who have lovad and who
would still utter wishes in your behalf, if
wishes might avail anything, have now on-
ly one sort of service to render you : it is
to depart from you, and to recall you, it it
be yot possible, by theirretreat, to the con-
"schoasness of your true situation and of
yout origin. I am neither an authority
or an influence in the political world. 1
g0 away obacurely. I ambutobeying the
coneciencs of an honest man, who. is giv-
ing ous of the last sincere wnrning; which

Fyou will perhaps ever receive. Will you
isten to ill”! P ‘ Y
Accept, &c. PEAUGER.

Usrasarceven Oursadg.—In Culpep.
per, on Wednesday last, a lawless mob as-
-sembled at the Court fHouse, and though

tered the Juil and took therefrom by foree,
Willism Grayson, a freo negro, charged
with the murder of David W, Miller, and
hung him by the neck until he was dead.
The. Puperior Court of Culpepper had
twice eonvicted Grayson, and the géneral
Ooutt had twice granted him a new trial,
In the last opinion the general Court said:
“Uponreviewing the case we are of opinion,
that the testimony is not only not sutficient
W prove the guilt of the accused, but that
it is hardly sufficiént to raise a suspicion a-
gainst him. The judgment must there-
fore be reversed and a new trial awarded.”
This infuristed mob, consisling as we re-
gret toloarn, in part of justices of the pence,
and of members of christian churches, have
thus by violence reversed the decision of
the highest criminal tribunal in the Siate,
and been guilty of = foul cowardly and
fiendish murder, and that too of a helpless
free megro, with noue to defend him, nor
avenge his wrongs. Grayson, we learn,
-avowed his innocence on the gallows.—
One minute was given him in which to
confess the murder, which he refused to do,
wnd told them to execute him at once,
which they did.—Fredericksburg (Pa.)
Recorder.

Mitrenivn.—Seid a2 Rev, Doctor to
his younger brother of the cloth, »I have
seen the marriage of Mr. Lyon und Miss
Lamb.” «Renlly,"” says the other, *the
millenium muet surely be at hand, for the
lamb and the lion will lie down together ;'
to whichna junior wearer of the cassock
rejoined, «Yes, and although the litlle
child may not lead them, 1 doubt not he
will soon follow.”

-

were recently mwried, #ud in the evening
the rowdies of the' neighborhood colleet-
ed and cheriva:ied the party, firing guns,
pistols, and making all manner of hideous
sounds } at length cake was handed reund
to the outsiders—each cake containing a
portion of tarlar emelic. ‘I'he consequence
was that the music of sheep and cow bells
was soont exchanged for what ean be bet
ter imagined than desgribed.—Cis.. Com-
mercials Co

A Rear Bov.—A liule fellow lost his
sister. He wan crying terribly, Asoth-
er little (cllow began to ery too. *Whai
are you erying for 1 enid ihe firss, savage- -
ly, “Jt*a none of yous fumeral 1"

A man boasting in company that be had
a very luxuriant hend of hair, one of the
fair damacls vema thet {s ‘was-
ly owing 1o the mellowness of ihe eoll -

Fooa or 'm.—A Mrs, Atoher, of Be
toa; Ohio, recently prossnt asloniel
od husband with fuar litle responsibi

tract from them.~~Boston Fost.

«Insatiate Archer, would oot oge @ 00': e

10 be one of the vary last to despair. 1 -

resisted by the Sherifl at the jail door, en-

Goop.=-In Lowell, lil., » happy couple




