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Tb THE LADIES OF GET1YS-| The Katyaid’s Answer to Katy.

BURG AND VICINITY.

NEW GOODS.

GEORGE ABNOLD

A8 just rewurned from Philadelphia
H and Baitimore, aud is now opening
the grealest variaty of
Ladijes' Dress & Fancy Goods,
ever uffered to the public in this place—

otig which are .
.mﬂi;hland Plaids, Paris Delanes, De-
bage, Poplins, M. Delanes, Persian
Cloth, Coburg Cloth, Cashmeres, Bilks,
Bombagines, Parametia Oloth, Prints,
8ilk Warp and Mohair, Black Alpaccas,
figured, changeable and plain Fancy colorh

and Bersge Delanes, with almost every

Oh, Kl:. dear, you know you did, at midnight's

t howr,

Steal sofily thro’ the moonlight, to this my pless-|.

snt bower ;

Awnd here, hnutia its vines and leaves, dy blush-

ing roses bid,

Yeu met the man vou love, Katy, you did, you

know you did.

And here you lesned upon his breast, his arm

was round your waist,

Youwr hand was locked in his, Kate, and whea he

stooped to taste

The nectar that was on vour lip, how gentle was

he chid;

You loved 1o hear his whispered vows, you did,

you know you did.

The moon was in the sky, Kats, the stars wete

watching there,

The genuine breath of summer eight was sporting

in your bair;

I listened (o your words, Kate, though soft and

low they fell,

du,, in grest variety, Merinoes, Shally ! { peard them avery one, Kate, aud if I would,

could tell.

other variely of Diess Goods ; Sacking ! But never fear me, gentls nne, nor waste s thought

Flannels in great variety, scarlet and
white Crape. Thibet Wool, _
long & other Bhawls, broad sitk Fringe, |
and Lace ; :
Peimmings of every kind ; Bonnet Vel-|
veis, Silks and Satine, Blecves, Collars,
plain and embeoidered Linen Handker-
chiels, very superior: Hosiery, Gloves,
&e.,&e., with almost every article belong-

ing to the trade. )
‘Fhe Ladies will please csll, examine,

and judge for themselves. Also,
Cloths, Cassimeres, Cassinetts,
Cords, Plennels, and Ready-made Cloth-
ing, together with almost every other arti-
cle in the way of Gentlemmen’s woar.—
Also,

Fresh Grocerirs and Queens-

ware,
all of which will be sold as cheap an
they can be had at any other evtublish-
ament.  Pleasecalland examine the Goods.
Oet. 7, 1853.

" EDWARD DANNER,
SADBLE, HARNESS, & TRUNK

MANUFACTURER.
:3 daors Eust of FFhite Hall, York, Pa.

@ M E subseriber continues to carry on
che above businesss, in all its varioue
thrandies, 1n Market street, York, 3 doors
East of White Hall, where he intends)
keeping on hand a general assoriment in
his e, cunmsting of all kinds of fashion-,
sble SADDLES, Bridles,

Martingales, Girtha, Cir-}

cingles and Haliers, also:

i

TRUNKS, '

iraveling  and m
eadidie baga, ‘'hose wishing

» handsawme, durable and pleasant saddle
~ill'do well w0 call and see them. Healeo,
maunfactures Haruess, Bridles, ()ollar-;
and Whins in all their varieties, and coufi-|
dently believes irom the general appruba. |
¢ion of his customers, that he makes lhei
neate<t and best gears, 10 all their variety o,
breadth, thatis made in the country. Al
the above srticles will be made ol the best:
suaterial and workmanship, and with the

atmost despatch.
E. DANNER.
York, August 8, 1853.

NEW OOAOH

A RS RLANY

GETTYSBURG, PA.

Tnl undersigned would respecifully an.
nounce o the Publio that he will

CO1TH <2 MAKING

business, in all its branches, at the old:
staad recently occupied by the Firm of
Hawmersly & Frey, and is prepared to
furuieh o order, on reasonable terms, all|
kinds of Coaches, Rockaway, Boat-Body,
and Jersey Carrisges, Buggies, &c., man-
ufactuced hy the best of workmen, snd
wiiich, for finish and durability, will chal-!
Jengn eomperison with any manufactured
in this place. )

07 The andersigned is ulso prepared
10 attend to REPAIRING in all branches
«of the businsss, at the shortest notice.

WM. W. HAMERSLY.
. Gettysbarg, Pu., Sapt. 28, 1863—4f

FPVHE Bubacribers wauld respectiully
snnounce to their (riends and the
~publie, &u they have opened a NEW
“‘&"Aw { ARE STORE in Baltimore st.,
.adjolping the residence of Davin Zizorkr,
Geattysburg, in which they are_opening a
-syge sud genersl assortment o
HARDWARE, IRON, STEEL,

" GROGERIES,
GUTLERY, WAGII"'M IMMINGS,
- Springs, Axles, Saddiery,
.Cedar Ware, Shoe Findings,
_ Paints, Olls, & Dyestafls,
«n general,incuding every descriptioa of
.articles in the a‘bo'v: lin’o“ of b\i'oii’\zu—::
swhiclvthey i the antentio Soach:
;:kcor:. : lgﬁﬁgmi. dirngle"ll’i‘: ‘l:i:nreb
makrs, Slm?nm-; Saddlers, and the
i . . -
8:2 :w‘l:viyn'bem selocted with grest
.ears und,pqn&:l:lcd_ ‘f:r Onu)h.mw; &,4
-afifag,(for a ont o‘,.._'
e e esiaoaSle terk
sthey can be purchased any whare. B
e-partisdlerly request a call trom our
yfriends, snd QW’ILM cit a shere of
spublic (avor, 84 we'ate riined fo op-
M&l&'k.sﬁ;#“r‘%fu‘!mn,ﬂm "
".‘N'hl‘mia 3, oipg biivingason fairprin
.ciplen. L

Gattyaburg, Lune 18, $1eAf.

L e o B

or tear,

Bay Stie { Lest 1 should whisper what I hesrd in any mortsl

ear,

Ribbons, a beautiful article ;: [only lcti:;t smong the bougbs, end like a spirit

I think on what { saw and heard, and lsugh out

‘Katy did.’

I seo among the leaves here, when evening seph-

yre sigh,

And those that listen to my voice, I love to mys-

tify.
I nover tel! them all | know, althu’ I'm often bid,

I laugh at curiosity and chirrup ‘Katy did.’

{ would not make you biush, Kate, your innocence
[ know,— .
I knaw your spotless purity is like the virgin

snow,

And yet you'd beiter not, Kate, although you
think you're hid,

Steal to my bower by moonlight, as once you
koow you did.

{ From the Mass. Life Boat.
THE TEMPTATION.
BY MARY MEADOWS.

“Mary, he stands upou a fearful brink,"
said Kdith Warner, ns she clasped iu love
the hand of ber fricod.

«] cannot calmly see him pursue the

! downward path, without one word from

you to check him in his carecr.”

+Why, Edith, bow scrious you are,’”
said Mary Ellis, with a light laugh.—
“What effoct would all I cau say have up-
on him? And, besides, I apprebend no
danger in his takinga little generous wine.”’

<“He who raiscs the wine-cup 1o his lips
once,’ said Edith, solemuly, ¢i8 in danger.
However cautiously he treads that mazy
path be will tind a stinging serpent amid
the flowers. Could you bear to sce him
going the way ol the inebriate, aud at lust
lying in the drunkard’s loathsome grave !
Oh, Mary, think seriously of these things
before it is too late.” '

“If I could sve the peril you fear, I con-
fess it would give we grest sorrow; but,
po,” said Mury, with aniwmation, “he will
never debase his noble intellect with ine-
briety. He is too generous to crush the
high hopes of his friends ; too ambitious
to trawple all his brignt prospects in the
dust ; too good,"” she contived, blushiog,
“to destroy the happiness of those thatlove
bim."”

4 Are they only the weak, the unambi-
tious, the unloved.” said Kdith, “who are
laid low by the fell destroyer Aloohol 7—
Ah, no ; often, oh, how often, the young,
the lovely, the good, fall recklessly into
the fatal snares. Look at the foulest blot
in our village. Life to him was once all
sunshine. My father knew him in his
youth, asa & man of great promise, estecm-
ed and beloved ; but did his bright hopes
save him from the abyes in which he lies !
Oh, Mary, delay not. Throw all your good
influences around Harry ; for, alas! I fear

ou do not reulize how hecedlessly he is
asteving his own destruction.”

“1 wiﬁ pooder what you say,” said Ma-
ry, thoughtfully, as shearose toacoompany
her frieud to the door.

It was a respleudent evening, and the
two frionds seated themselves beneath the
trees, to enjoy for a few momeats its beau-
tics. But fow words passed their lips,
for the remarks of Edith had made a deep
improssion on the heart of Mary ; they
bad left a weight there not easily removed;
aud Edith had no wish to disturb the
thoughtful mood, that might result in her
own and Harry’s good. Well kuown, fa-
miliar voices came wafted on the still night
air to their ears, in earnest conversation,
84 too young men passed along the street.

“Clinton, I do realise my situation. It

stands with all its attendant horrors full
before me. With what a fearful weight it
F“m on my soul. But I am powerless,
asoinated, spell-bound, irrecoverably in
the wiles of the tempter, Ob, God ! that
1 should come to this. Clinton, you, the
untempted, know not the torture of this
longing, this burning, unsatiable thirst,
which nothing will appease but this accar-
sed wine! God grant you way mever
konow. You say, be aman, shake off these
horrid fetters. Clinton, 1 cannot; I have
oot the power. [ am as surely, as fatally
drawn, as by the bateful rattlosnake ; yes,
to an objeot twice as hateful, twice as fear-
ful to my soul.” )

“Harry,” said Clinton, with deep emo-
tion, *I pity yow, God knows how much ;
but db not, oh, do not despair. By all
your hopes of timeand aternity, do not ssy.

bu’sabnot releass yourself from thmha{

ish chains. For her sake, rouse yourself,

ﬁ’f; Pguy’ s sake, who loves you better than
v | LT

“For hor sake,” said Harry, bitterly, as
he ytruok his clenched: hands - together;
uwhat inight I bebut foy her, If you, Mary,
had uttered but one word o aid me in my
g90d resolve—but nol it was.yea who pls-
M‘H,i‘l,htyon.r own hands, the fatal.glass to
my, ipe. .;(A.mgonr finger fhat pointed
ouf the smooth, deccitful way | you~Q,
God [ whasam L saying 1% bo excisimed,
vehamently: “Clinton, I believe I am
mad?
had heard snough, - Those dread-

- Mary

ful words fell like burniog coals on her
writhing heart, and she foll almost lifelose
into the'srma of bet young fissd "
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night rose before her like an accusing sn-
gel, when she offered the wine oup to Har-
ry’s Hps. .

«Mary,” said he with & smile, a8 he
waved it from bim, “I shall never again
quaff that dangerous beverage. Help me
to be firts in my determination.”

The thoughtless dgirl wet her lips in the
sparklin foam, and again proffered it to
him. ould he refuse it then? The
tempter stood before him, in the form of
her he loved. He yielded, ho foll.—
Where was that godlike purpose, earpest:
of a glorious fruition ! guenohed in the
foaming nectar.

0, she would lay down her life to recall
that hour, but, “too late, too late,” rung!
like a desth knell in her ear. Despair
fell like s great shadow on her apirit. ~ A-

lone in the darkmess, with ber conciencei
and her God, she Elend for forgiveness
and atrength. Wit

i1ied " in. the light wind, A shower of dix’
‘monds oama rustling down atevery motion, |

the morniug light
oame goothing words from Edith, *kven
in the eloventh hour there is hope,” anda
hope, faint and feeble, like the glimmer
of a lamp to the shipwrecked mariner,
sprung up, that she might yet save him.
With her whole soul she wrought for
his salvation, und hope would rise and
rise again, on bunyant silver wings, to fall
inte utter darkness. Agsin and again did
she promise to risk sll, in his keeping, if
after & few short months of probation, he
still remained in abstinence ; sud as often
would that cherished promise be unavail-
ing, to keep bim from the toils of sin.

Once more he sought her forgiveness,
and gained it, he knew for the last time;
and valiantly he fought with his insatia-
ble appetite. Eight months passed—the
goal wasalmost won. Their sun of life
brightened, and shed 2 warm glow over
their hopeful future.  Castles, with gold-
en turrots, gleamed in their imaginations.
Glorious visions danced daily bofore them.
A thousand plahs wore disoussed, that
seemed almost accomplished.

Must that radiant suo go down in dark-
nesa? the glitteriug castle sink in clouds?
those glorious visions pale in despair?

One evening Mary sat listening eagerly
for the weloome sound of his foot-step, her
fancy wreathing for futurity a_chaplet of
brilliant gems, when, herk, it is his step,
but—0 God, it falters, it waves |—¢8avo,
O save me from this hour,”” cried Mary,
with ashy lips and olasped hands.

He entered, and with unnatural hilar-
ity commenced bantering her on her
forlorn appearance. She stood” for a mo-
ment, bereft of utterance, then with wild
and frantio energy exolaimed—

O Harry, 'tis past ; my dream of happi-
nesr is dead. The hope that I have dared
to cherish in my heart has recoiled, like
a venomous serpent, and poisonéd its
life springs. Life haa no smile for me,
alag Fnor Heaven. Louve me, oh, leave
we.
e stood gazing iuto her face, with »
vacant stare, as if not comprebending ber
vehement words, aud then his awful situa-
tion came rushing upon bim with the
force of a thunderbolt. Overcome with
wine, passion and grief, he caught her hand
in his iron grasp, and showered upon her
bead the most dresdful reproaches. He
placed bis promise of happiness in time
and eternity, in the scalaagainst her cruel
temptation. He cast the wreck of all his

rospects, his principles, his love oo her
Eands, and left her forever, with a curse on
his lips. ;

He left his native State, and became a
wanderer. Lit'le did she hear of him, but
that little was ever the same, onward and
downward, till at last she lost all trace of
his existence. “

Had life one gleam™ for her ! not one.
She cared not to live, she dared not to die ;
but the tide of misery surged on and on,
enveloping her in the cold, dark waves of
despair. Years d, and she moved on,
her eye robbed of its light, her step ofelas-
ticity, aimless, without a joy, unable to
eatoh oue glance of the white-winged dove
of Pence ; when the wailing of thousands
in the land roused her from her lethargy ;
a cry to ‘como aver and help us,’ a cry for
assistance in the battle sgainst the demon
ALCOHOL.

Then her beart beat with new life, and
she vowed herself s champion to fight with
the Philistine. Her soul was arrayed in
this battle of the Lord’s, and he blest her
efforts. Though life's plessures had all
drooped and faded, yet sh¥ hada boly pur-
pose for which to live and struggle, a glori-
ous end to gain, and she rested trustingly:
on His all-saving arm.

Ten years had *wheoled their_ciroling
flight’ and Mary wasstaying with friends,
in & far distant State. One evening, as
twilight was stealing o'er the winter fmd-
scape, ber friond, Frank Patten, enter-
ed the room where she was seated, and
said,

“Cousin Mary, willyou go out to-night ?}
There is to be & Tem) oo leotureiti 8t.
James, delivered by Mr. e well, I have
forgotten his name, but somebody, they say,
very eloquent.”

] shall be happy to hear him," replied
Mory, as sho rose and gased from the win-
dow. She wassad, for it wasthe anniver-
sary of the too well remembered parting,
aod her heart was full of the past. - Tears
stood in her ayes; sa shs looked up to the
stars chat were fast appesringin the dark |
firpament, theic long rays . came down}
and made thoes tears & part:of: their efful-
genos. 4
bad
Lhu.,upon the traes, that.swayed and.creok-

and:lny -sivemed lin. the ‘narth,
,Evmwt,.{ohu and. wall, was' tnasled
‘with, brillisnts; and eves' the.dark build.
inr of the greaty city, weta roofed with:
sifvor. -

:As they throaded thelr way $0 the en-
traziop of the church; Mary lifted & prayer
om.mm 4o the Aathor of the beag.
"tiful, thas she waa stillable 40 worship him
in hip workes.© .. :

:faneed. And

Qh! the' tardiblé

Hyma: #, ‘boand dn avery . style:nf
;h ul*umlvsd o Ahe * Book-
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ly stained windows. A hum of voices
mingled with the musiole tinkle of the
mfnnu, that trembled on tho great chan-
eﬁers. as foot after foot sped up the long
aisles.
Boarcely noticing the assemblage -
round her, Mary seating herself, abaorbed
in & deep reveris .of the past. A few
moments, aud then the voices were hushed
and silenced reigned. The speaker had

risen. 3

His first words, olear sod deep-toned,
fell with eleotrifying potwer, as. Iaii-
ed himself devoted, heart and #al, to the

cause for which he labored. ‘Ehat voice '
Well might Mary Ellis gasp for breath ;
well might cheek, lip, aud bagw turn to
the hue of desth. That void had last
fallen in a curse upon her eir, No one
obsarved her sgony. - They grere spell-
bound by the fluod of eloqusnde that roll-
ed over them. One moment & shout frum
» thousand tongues rent the le, and float-
ed away among the high archis; the next,
the stillness of death pervaded that vast
agsembly. Hour afier bour, flew by and
they heeded it:not., Their gaserivited on
that speaking eye, they drapk in every
word as a delicious draft, th%h to many,
sharper than & two-edged swerl.

He paused s momeut, audfthen re-com-
menced in a low voice; whose mournfulcs-
dence thrilled every hesarer.

« feel it mg painful duty, yet still a
duty I owe to &1& glorious ¢ause and the
young, whose interest are very dear to me,
though it almost wrings the ffelood from
my heart, $o relate to you a gortion of my
life ; for,” said he in sn.agitated voice. ‘I
was not onoe what you now'see me,’ and
and then he told in fire-touaked language
what we already know. ' %

Of Mary, he spoke tenderly,ch, how ten-
derly, of her loveliness, ber virtycs ; ‘but
she,’ said he, while teade sparkled in his
soul-lit eyes, as he looked qg the sad, swoet
faces before him, ‘my youpfifriends raised
the poisoned ohalice to. W¥: lips, and bid
me taste ; th&gbtl § dreaming she

was plungin k \ r own bosom,
sowing seed %b would Wil all the sweet
flowers of affection. ‘¥ Wady. she suffered.
Toolate she sought t¢redvgi hor error.—~
She agonised to save m#, i Life was to hes
no more than the dyiog gephyr, if by its
-#acrifice, she she biwe from the
abyss to which I was fdll§ dmateniog; but
1 trampled onf all thine swopt blossoms of
her love, agd beoauss site pfused to link
her fate with mine, » ‘Yol wretch, fiend
that I ‘was, I cursed Jitr.t0 her face. O
God, forgive we,™:

% lifting his
eyes 3o heaven ; ‘] apn; forgive my-
self.” RN S UREEE

“Tortured with tewjdr, I drank deeper
and deeper, and with rapfitstrides approach-
ing nearer and nearék i¢ ‘unfatbhomable
gulf, from whioh €hérs Is n. esoape. No
ray of light ahone d e dark recess
ofmy soul. Grief anfTomores, Wwish their
baleful fires, bad seared eyéry heartstring,
when the angel of death sigod at my pillow
Oh, the misery, the anguish of that night!
A fearful retrospeot stood behind in the
dark and dismal past. A fearful retribu-
tioe brooded over the rayless waters of
futurity. All my joys, my hopes ol
this life aod the life to come, rose
before me—each a bleeding, dying spec-
tre !

«It is in vain. I cannot portray the
horrors of that hour. My whole existence
seemed wrapped in that brief portion of time.
I fels the breath of the death angel on
my check~-bis icy hand on my brow.—

as there no escape! I shricked in
wy agony. I vowed if God would spare
my life, not one drop of the accursed poi-
sot should aver again moisten my lips.—
My all-merciful father beard the prayer of
his wretohed child. Years have fled, and
by the help of God I bave kept and will
oontinue to keep that vow. But Mary,”
and his voice again sunk almost to & 20b,
‘oh where is ghe? Peruaps long lgo laid
in her grave—a longed-for place of rest—
or perhaps she lives, remembering that
night but as a dismal dream, and the
being who cursed her, but with loath-

ing.”

%‘Ie ceased, when s wild ory pierced the
silence, and smote mauy a stout heart with
fear—and Mary Eilis, forietfnl of all save
the glorious being before her, like one ris-
en (rom the dead, flew up the aisle with
the speed of an arrow, sad in one moment
more was clasped in the arms of. Harry
Olare.

Sobs and tears swept over that oon-
course of human hearts, and bowed was
many a'‘head in bumble penitsnoce.

Many a poor imte, who came to
sooff, went to his ble home witha

that speaker but to eneer, vowed to banish

the sucial glass forever. Many a lovely
girl, who had oconsidered it - beyond: the

sphere of woman to engage in temperanes,
now pledged her hoart and band to the no-
ble work. ’ ‘
Daughters of New England !  Daugh.
ters o; our favored Innd! go snd do like-
wise | There is a work for Bay
not “I oan do nothini." 464 little leaven
leaveneth the whole lump.” Your good
influence - will wircle on frrever snd for-
ever. oo SRRt
Mothers, daughters, sisters,. frionds, snd
lovers | labor—oease pot, rest not; until
the hydra-headed monster Ties dead a¢
'your feet. ' Let bim know that khé ‘who

u all,

" Tt bad been raining, snd the pure dropl -couverteth -thé sianer from the ervor' of | pos
congealadiin » million - gems of every|his way shbil save a soul from death, and
whall bide & multitude of sing,” . . . -

>

John Bunyan, whils in the Badford jaily
was called upon by & Quaker, ‘desitbus.
of mifking s . convert -of  him, . :+Prisend
John, | have come-to ttee with & mepsage.
from the Lord, and afler having seprched
for theé ip sl the prisons 30 England, T
smglad Lhave. foind thee out at bist. "~
u]{ the Loed had sent you." returned Bun.
yan, 1yqu used ot have taken -so. much
aine o And me but, for the Lord knows

bqgn hers twelve years."”

P;;tipgvmn' says. she Las noticed

ﬁ?&!ﬂw flour war dest or gheap, she

we apnong: the digm. 8, gud ‘ variatly to piy the same*money fo

, mw_ %\M;&‘&“m*‘f‘mm;#n’& "m ° e
N ISR P B TR , : :
' ' \ .

burning hope st for life—for do--
minion.
Many a young Man, who looked first an

BER 1I, 1853,

Tux Taee 7THAT Nrvea Fapes.—
“Mary,” stid George, “hoxt summer I
will not have a en. © Qur 'pretty
tree is dying, sud I won't have ssother
tree as long as I live. 1 will bave a

bird pext summer, and that willstay allj

winter.”

“Qeate, don’t you remewiber wy besi-|.

tiful capary ! It died in the widdle off
summer,snd we plauted bright flowers in
the nd where we' buried it. My dird
did rot live as the tree." S

«Well, I don’t. see as we aan love amy-
thing.”” Dear little. brother died befee
the bird, and I loved him better thso sny
bird, or tree or flawer. O, I wish we
vould have something to love that woulde's
diB."‘ e +

The dsy passed. During the school
hours, Geozge and ery,.hus
gottan that their treo wes dying ; but as
avening, s they drew thoir ohairs to the
table where their mother was sitting, and
began to arrange the seeds they been gath-
ering, the remembrance of the tree came
upon them. Lo

#Mother,” #sid Mary, “you may give
these seeds fo cousin John ; I never waut

another on."” .

«Yos,t' added George, pushing the
papers towards his nather, ‘‘you may
give them all away... [f I.oould find & tree

that would never fade, T should like then
to have a garden.
there ever was such a garden I'*

where the trees pever die,"

¢A real garden, mother 1"

«Yes, my son. In the middle of the
garden, I bave been told there runaa rivor
of pure water, clear as orystal, and on each
|idl; of the river is the tree of lifo-—a tree
that never fudes. The garden is heaven.
There you may lovo, snd love forever.—
There will be no deatb—no fading there.
Lot your treasure be in the treo oflife, and

ou will have something to which your
ieart.s can oling without disappolntment.
Love tho Baviour here, and he will pre-
pare you to dwell in those green pastures
aud beside thpso atill waters."

Curlosities of Puritan History.
Some of the “Curiositiea”’ copied from
the MB. Records ot the General Court of
Massachusetws, and published in Putnam’s

- The Corte thinke it convenient yt or-
der be given to ye Auditor losend 18 gal-
ions ul sack & 6 gallons of white wine, as
a small testimony of ye Courles respect,
to ytreveend Assembly of Eldre at Cam-
bridge.”’—Vol. 2, 86. 1644.

Just think of a legisiative assembly
sending, by way of campliment, a keg ol
whiskey to a conveation of ministers |~
And yet our good faghera, though they

honored the cuatom of driuking, did net

honor the drunkerd, ‘They put the mark
of the beast upon him, and Kold bim up
unto public shume.

+{s ordered that Robie Coles, for drunk-
enness by him comwitted at Roxbury,
be distranchised, and wear about his necke
& 90 1o hang upon his outward garmt, s D
made of redd cloath & sett upon white, to
contynue this for 2 veare, and nol toleave
it off att any tyme when hes come amongst
company under pemalty,” &e.~Vol. 1,
108, 1633.

Profane swearers received even s more
painful punishment.

Elizabeth, the wife of Thomas Aple.
gate, was “censured to stand with her
wngue iu a cleft stick, for swearing, rail-
ing, and revileing.""—Vol. 1. 178, 1636.

Quacks were not by any meusns permit-
ted the *full swing" they now enjoy.

«Nich. Knopp is fyned VI, tor takeing
vpon him to cure the scurvy by a water
of noe worth nor value, which he sold ai
a very dear rate, to be imprizoned till hes
pay his fyne or give securylis for it, or
els 10 ba whipped, and shail be lysble s
any mans acgon of whome hee hath re-
ceived money for the sd. water."—Vol. I.
87. 1680, ’

Nor were bakers permitied to cheat in
the,weight of their bread,

«John Btone and his wifs were admon.
ished 1o make bigger bread, and 1o lake
heed of offending by makeing o little
bread hereafter,

PourtioaLry Dauwep.—Mr. Vicker,
Yankes Mack, “Commedian 10 the bora
Republicans,” related the following good
story (o us during his stay in this city.—
It will asrve to give some idew ofthe *prin.
ciple ingredients’ of success in politioal
life away down south. It will be remewn-
bered by many persons about this neigh-
borhood that McG., an Alabama marshat,
arrived at Claveland about iwa years ago,
in search of a fugitive (rom justize. He
put up at the Weddle House, and during
his stay theye, Na had a “diffieulty’” with
a “person’’ who roomed with him one.g.
vening, in whioh MoG. shot three fimes
at his antagonist, only elighlly wounding
him the ihird time. He was immediate-
ly arrested and put in jall; end on the
morning after the arrest, the following
scene took place in the prison 3 A friend
of the. marshal ‘eritered his cell, and loind
him seated, his head resting on his liands,
snd looking like one who had enlirely giv-
up in despair. = - . ,

“Coime, Mue,"” said the friend, “cheer
up 3 the man is but alighily wounded, snd
the matter will not be prossctited.””

. “Ruined ! ruined! ruined!” ned
the marshal, without even chssging his.
itiom g0+ = A T ‘
+Roined} bah !"" cefurned his friend,
“don’t be a.child; 1 1l you the wound is
but ‘elight ; bésides, it is an aggrava-
ted cuse; wd, hid “you killed him. you
‘'would not have bees rained 1"
«know it;” eaid the marshal, suédenly
atarting up; “but rArée times! only think
of il:ﬁé“‘;hé;ﬂ _lllu"c'c h}?“u c:;l a man, and
not mt 1am poliically dam md;n
.llahama.-‘-»ﬂdrq{t/’l”‘nn y

- PorgraTion or Tuagev.—The popula.
ti:u o; ’f‘urtkey in M]i;, is 18,700,000, snd
that of Turkey in Europs | 00
making & total of 21,283,0%'0’?0';“37
equal to the population of France, sl

;hom‘ the country is ndt quile e thiskly:
altied.

‘T'he populstion o .
Joubles tat of Turkeg. " awla-savrly

\

simost for-|

1 wonder, mother, if

“Yes, George, I have read of a garden

| whieh is not the rn;diun yéi~but it will

last, are rather amuring. Eor, instance—

e oo o o 0 T

| Reve e thmwea,
BY NORTH WELAM.
Now | kavel Diford the Vleek ofs, =
. Then melt bofors s blge '~

. Visstplght brouthad o Bpe. . . - -
“T'hen there o0 .

o T e
0, P'm often lost in g e
§ 'M::.mmu'iu‘-m ‘
In my numuhwn-

A hanging onthe el
Heaven bleas the winsns lndies, R

1 fl 1 foue thom ol 4 S
1 like gresnds black and copling,: ;

And don't desplies dark brawa y
Aud 1 lida s neck thit's wobiag,

" Or'eolt as elderdowa §-.7" "
An ovel Tade hea chirmos’ '
~ Which [ asver osuld desploe;

- Though none san ety minshepes -~ -

=‘.‘l?hl up'o‘wmwlmnw;.v-- S

fa mywert 0o capy ploturee. ¥
z} rgh-_guirzoqgg.»_-— ‘
|y W“’,,

i L. T e s

The North<West Pasiiyec-Highe
1y Interesting Narrative.

"The London Times of the 8th ult., pub.
lishies' ihe despatchies from Com, M*Clare,
to the British ‘Admiraliy, relatve 1o the
discovery of the North West . Pasaage, to
which ayrsory reference was made by the
proviour-sweamer. There despaichies are
very pumerous and very “voluminous.—
Wao-predent below theit most inieresting
-and important featores. The great point
seithed by Commiodore MoClure is this—
ha has managed 1o force his ship, the In.
vestigstor, far enough through the icy
mouatain of Behring's Siraiwd, io a point
‘from which she coul! eomniubicate with
others which had eniered the Atctic Seas
by the Atlentié ' passege. 1 is well to
nute: this faol, particularly—ihe impres-
sion having been oreated 1hat the lovesti-
gator had sidiled tram ocesh to ocean,

be seen, by Oumimodore McClure’s des-
patoh below; thit he has no doabt he will
‘be sble ta inike s pasiage to Englind now,
through Davis’ Straite, Praoticatly, there-
fore, he ix'entided to the ceedit of having
sccomplished the voyage lrom acean Lo
ocona, ) )

‘Phe investigetor whils Torcing her way

1852, from the west, was viin asliors, the
Commodore making his winter quarters
there—in the Hay of Mercy. And it Is
trom that poiat, be it remembéred, that he
now writes. Comn. McClure is sanguine
‘of returning home W Euglind, by wey of
Batiine Bay, in 1884, - Partiogs of the
dispatohes are’egoveditiply intaresting.
There are two remarkable ‘discovaries
‘mentioned in Qapuiin McClire’s Journal,
viz: Baiiia pmoking hillooks ind u peiri.
fled forest, Hu slan 'siniex 1Hnt duriig
his intercourse with the' natives he on!
once met withany hostile demionstrations.
"Thie occurred at Port' Watten.. ndsr’ the

iwo natives with thresténing gestures
waved them off. It was got without
much dfficolty Yiat ‘(oY “were pacified,
and then they related that' sl sheir tribe
but the chiel and his gick son had fléd o
seeing the ship, alleging ss a reason that
they foared the ship hed gome w.revenge
the death of a white man they had. mur.
dered some time :so ‘They (through the
mitarpreter) related that some white smen
had come there in u boat, sud. that . ihay
built themselves a house and lived.there
a1 Just the natives murdered one, and, the

the murdored mua: was buyied in s spod
they pointed out. . A thick fag ooping on
prevenied Cap. MeClure from examip.
ing this losality, which is much regretted,
as here is the probable posjtion  whers a
‘boat “pasty endeavoring ta return by the
Mackengie would have encamped.

Below we exiract from, the Cotimo-
dore’s joorpal, .-

Polar Sva'sppear to be influsnced in their
direction moure or less by the winds ; but
certainly. upun the west side of Baring t
land there is 8 permanent 861 16 the eant:’
ward. At onetime we {ound it'ss much
as two knots during e ‘perfect cali ; and’
that the flood tide sets from the westward
we have seceriained beyond & dbiibt, ae]
the apporiunities sfforded during cur de-’
tention along the wesiern ‘shore of this is-
land Fne smple proof. 8
. “I'he prevailing: winds slong the Amer.
ican shore, and. in ‘the Prines of Wales
Btrait, we fobind to be N, E., butupon this
coant 8. 8. W. 1o N. W, o

A ship siands no ohance of gening to
the westward by entering the Polar Sea,
the waier along shore being very narrow’
and the wind conteary, std the pack’ im-
ganembh 3 but throngh Prines of Wales

cun vonit, | donesive it praciicable,  Drft
wood 18 in great abundancs upan the sast
ocoast of Prined of Walss Sirait, and on
the American shors, alun miich gawe.
%l this-vicinity the hills abound in rein.
desr and hures, which réinain the enlire

procuring upwards of 4,000 1ts,

»'I'he health of the crv'w 'hed been, and
atill continues, excellent, without any dim-
inution of numbers, ‘aor have we felt the
slighteat trace of the sainrvy.
~#It' is my intention, if pousible, to ve-
turn 10 ‘England this ssason, wuching at
Molville' leland and Port Leopold, but,
should we uot be again heard of, in all
probability we shall have baen earried in-
to the Polar Pack, or 1 the westward of
Melvjlle Island, in either of which cases
wny attempt to send sucoor would only be
lo increase the evil, as any ship thaienters
the Palar Pack must be inevitably crush-
Xad; therefore, a depot of provisions, or s
ship at Winter Harbor, is the best and an.
ly certainty for the salety of the surviving
craws.. o
“No trace whatever has been met with,
or any information obtained from the na-
tives, which could by -ng posaibility lead
to the supposition that Sir Jubn Frank.
lin’s éxpedition, or agy of his crews, have
evor reached the shore we havp visited or
searshud, nor have we heen more lorto.
fate with respect 1o the Entarprise, aot

through ~Burrows -Straits, Sept. 24th,.

Mackenzie, where, un atiempiing to land, |

others escaped thoy new not where, bus [ €3

“The currents ajong ﬂu o@i‘lu‘ ol" th; !

trait, and by keeping alnng the Ameci-|:

winter ; we hitve bean very forwnate in |

. INUMBER®,

‘Thie Editibargh 5""‘“‘ wiis a good

| stals of w “Curiows Importinent,” andibg

bage justice prompily awarded re

<A petrty villsge oo the seighbolin
cosst, flequented by summer visitoss, -2
dnioly Wisserm of rather an &

summer: day, two young ladies

| thomssives 10w shelterad spot 2 lifile way
ap-the svass, where they hoped 1o indilg

in-3n unmalested bathe.  After ¥he i
praliminary. procesdings, they ksd' just
scoomplished the few firat dipe, when, o

' " [ their :comsternition and disgust, tiey eb-

ssrved 8 yousg geatleman of an inguitiey
turn: of mind - sented on a neighboi
rock; and inteusely szjoviog the soshw.——
"Pae impertinence was aggravated b,y' ‘the
faot thatis powerful oper glas¥ wis ‘wede
the lasirument of a more: minaie insps

- liow - of " their aquatic evolutions, '

-blushing but indignant maidens remdined
in the water ae long as was sonsisteritwith
comfort and seourily, in hope' thas Wis
stranger would withdraw, and leave them
‘o, at loast; their noeessary toiley, when,
to their horror, he was observed to de.
-scend caimly from his elevation, divesi .
thimself of his apparel, and. prodesd to
ibathe in close proximitv. Bor he hed
strangely misealculatad the resshs, for the
spirit of the masidens was at lagt sz0ysed,
snd they secreily determined on & bald ré-
ven‘fe. With an appearance of instlted
modesty, they timidly withdrew fsom (e
sea,and, concealing. themssives behind »
convement rock, proceeded todress ) then,
folding up their bathing gawne; they msh-
ed upon the garments of the gentamsn -
and bore them off in trivmph. The un~
fortunate man insintly comprehended hia
poeition. A succession of shpita and
supplicstions followed the ladies in -thejr
flight, growing Iaiditer and fainter 8» the
distance-increased ; while theyepileman,”
with considerable modesiy, remained . ip
the water, evinoing great gitation, and
lmPloring restitution; at first with sien.
torian lungs, subsequently in snimated’
and appropriated gesiures ; butin vain——
the insulted ‘maidens were inexorable.—
As ‘the spot was very asecluded, some
hours:elapsed before he could make hjs
sitoation known. Al length a grinnin
rustic made his appearance, and informy
him that the ‘twa leddies. had leR his
clo'es wi’ & wenoh at the groen, a mule
awa', wha wadns gi'e them baok withous
lm}g:id a.pun’ for taken care o’ them, or-
by being a penaity for affcouting the , lod-
dies dookin.” ‘The penalty was paid on
the restitution of the garments, and the
unlucky wight quietly lefi the villags,
1 whore the joke was sirqudy known, aud
the conduet of the damsels publicly .ap
provéd of ' ‘T'he offender lsnaw ey eging:

Y {from s severe atiack of rhoumatism. ey

Home Journal,

#This from me and mine 0. thes-and
thine, . I wish when thau snd thine come
1o yee,me. and ming, thas me and mive. will
trost thee pnd thine an kindly as thow. and
thine have treaisd me and mine.” . This.is
».now version of this wise : 1 wish thep
nod thy folks-laved me 3nd my. fulks. as
wall psma sad my folks love thee and:thy
fo ks. For sure thero pever. was folkn,
1i0ge folke, wus folks, thus ever loved half
20, well o8 me and my folks jove thee and

thy folks.”

" Sindvran ProsLn.—There was s sin-
gdjar problem among the stoies which tan

10 this purposs :—~«When & man aays /|
ie,’ does he lis, or does he nor? 1f he
Vies, he speaks the truth ; if he spasks
the truth, he liea.” Many are the baoks
‘wiilten upen this wonderful problem,—
Chrysipius favored the world with no
less than six ; and Philetus studied him-
self o death in his vain endeavors tu
solvs it. .

Dentist (looking wise wnd spesking -
with oarefol sceont) “Well, navigator of
the sews, which is the taoth you wish ex-
tracled ! Isita molar or an ineisor?™*
Jack &lhrowing overboard - his quid -and
speaking tarily.) It is in the second
tier, starbonrd eide, near the hatches.—
Bear s band, you iand lubber, and heave
away, for il is nipping my jaw like a sea
turtle.”

_ Rabert ©. Sands, the post, onoe sued
lady (or breach of promise. Her friends
offered to settle it for twa hundred dolters,
«What!" cried Mr. B. “iwo hundred
dollara for ruined hopes, & shattered miridl,
s blasted life, and a bleeding heari! Twa
buudred dollars for all this? Never!
nover! nover! Make it three Aundred,
andil’'s abargain I

An itemizer, at a laie evening sewing
parly, reporis that one young | made
uss of the exclamaiion, “Ithought lyohonld

‘have diéd!” onv hundred and twenty.

eight tinies, and she put the inquiry “Did
you aver 1" one hundred and thisty-seven

‘times. )

‘The Inta Rev. Sidney Smith obssrved .
lately that & railway whistle seemad t0 him
tv be somethivg like the saream sa atior.
ney would give when firssthe devil caught
hold of him. ' ,

“The man who msde 1 shoe for the foat
of 2 monnuin, is now engaged on a hat
for the head of 2 discourie—afier which

Inteiligence.

Beaoty is the outward furm of goodness;
and thisin the resson wa love it instipe-
tively, without thinking why wa lavs ; bal
we cease to love, when we find it swpe-
companied with trath and goodoesss,

God pity the man or woman whe kes
nothing todn! [dlensss is the mather of
mnre misery antl orime than all elg¥ .
anusen ever thought of, or dreamed of, by
the prafoundest thinker or the triidest ihe-
orist. C

“Charles, my dpar,” ssid R:. wile, *

wind is “drsadful,” Pyt a

losenge eui of the window, my dess, i's &
uf wiad”® s

huving seen hef singa parting company #)
lhr&‘niu of e ‘;.‘odn.m ‘!Q(h’ 0

f]

capitel tbing
“Woalth 1 T whish, gired
content, b4 of haumae:

N i‘..
teident, - ‘Daking sdvaniagn 'of a Mevely

he woild manufacture s plume for Gen.
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