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For the “Raftsaman’s Joernal.”
The follewing lines are not altogether origi- |
nal, but are in a great measare so.  More than
one balf the lines are entirely new matter, and |

CHOICE POLETRY. |
|

the others amended from a poem handed me ‘
by an aged man. This oged friend was inter-

ested in the verses L handed me, but they |
seemed defective in various ways, and greatly |
w.nting. In attempting to smend them, I |
have produced almost a new poem, !

AHYMN OF PRAISE TO GOD,
FOR HIS GOODNERS IN NATURE
INSCRIBED TO WM. TAGGART.

O earth ! how beautilul thon art!

A thousand thivgs t6 cheer the T

Spontancous from thy boson st
And draw our souls abave;

By day or nighl, where'er we roam,

The thinkiug Leart is ne'er alone,

We bold eommusion with thy own
-\li:r:tl‘[,l us works ol love.

Qur Father : thou alone hast givon

All things in eurth. aud alr, sud heaven

The glesiopr sun, the
The eheertui lizght

The sweot wild dows

The conntless bind

Each tree. each shrob. cachi |
Thy bounteous hund hath

swtars of cven’
and shade

s uf carly spring

4 ¥ Eing.

g thing |

nbiuie

The sparkiing nll
From the wild |
Each stream

Eneh
Each fi#h that in th
Each bird that o'e:
Each boust that 1:

All uttpr pr

1
{ek
s

The radiant sun, th

.

» souree of lig
And I]n-l tle moun tl lus the nig
And every star, with glory bright,
Arvupd thy bls avuile.
And all the I.lu!q_'- .il}--_\‘ n, |
In golden civeles rownd the sun, |

Procinim thee God, the Hely Cue, 1

The werciful. the good.,

The @'Vl‘llil!g dews, the gentleo rain

The bleating focks ¢

The trensu:
Un ust

Sum:mer aml winter £ g

Come, O, sur Father! zt thy ¢

And we would at thy ¢
And give thee worship due,

nun

amnd main,

ng

itstonl

The star that ushiers in the
he :\r-r.'l.il z flower of gulden TRY,
The bird that enrols forth its lay

All sing thy goodneéss Lonl;
Aund shall ot mou, whose doys anld weeks
Thy gooduess and thy merey Keepe—
0! eball vot wman, who merey set ks,

Eing to thy name. adered ?

Gront is H]"' name, and thon we hlesy
Far all thy love nnd Guthialpess,
Aud all thy gooduess we prafess

n &ll thy worke to sce
Bwoot i# the world, hut sweetor stiil
That rest prepared Lion's Hiall !
To sce fase, nod do thy will |
Aud live, aud reign with thee

Then let thy works= our thousht=employ,
And fll thou overy heart wich joy |

Let o har=h discord ¢'or destroy

The t hontous sung |
But let exuliing )
And bursting | the skies, t

Unlil the g:

Receive the re ! i

Harrisbure, Jan. 20th, 1857 J. J.H i

e = |

THE NMUSBAND'S REVENGE 1

A TALL OF THE CONFESSION AL, !
In the MagdaleneChurch at Girnenti,(a town
of Sicily, in the Valdi Muzzaea, and the sie
of the aucient Agrignum, the maguibicent ruins
of which are still to be seen,) preparations Lhind

ed as venal uon such oceasions, with red tapes. |

wial 1 —
. duorn-

bean made for a grand festi

try and flowers. The hour of noon had struck, |
the workmen had left the chureh. and there
reigned around the de B stillness |

which, in Cathalic places :.: worsh
propriate and so fmp

Two genticmen, v
of voice, were
aisle that runs along the m
building, and seemed to be enjoying the sha

and coviness of the chureh, as if it had been |

). 18 BO J;n-
sing.
Iow

lina tone |

pacing up and down the long
wrthiery side of the
1

a public promenale. Tho elder wis a man 2-
bout thirty years of age,
dered, and strongly built, with a grave coun-
tenance, in which no trace of passion was vis

stout, broad shoul-

ible, this was Dun Antonio Carracci
guis d’Arena.
youth. bad o slender,
mated. handsome face,
most as 1!

The other, who gocined 4 mere

graceinl fHgure, an ani-

oyes, soft al-

hose of a4 Wyt wandered

anees, a8 il |
he bad scwe peculiar interest in the juterion
of the sacred edifice. And such he eertainly |
had, for he was the arehitect who had planned |
the chiurch and superintended its evection.— |
He was called Giulio Balzetti, and bad only
lately returned from Rome. Suddenly they
stopped.
I shall
thick will
the younger mian, in the easy, intimafe tones |
in which one sp=aks to a friend at whose house |

which 1}

** gaid

entrnst yon with a secret

amuse you, Si,‘__"'i“l' .\[.uqui:..

one ia a daily visitor—a secret with which 1 !
believe, no one is acquainted but myself.—
You see the effects of acoustics, which some- |
times play us builders strange tricks when we
Jeast expect or wish them. Chance, a mere
accident, has revealed to me that when one |
stands here—here npon this white marble slab |
—one can digtinctly overhear every syllable
* even of the lowest whisper utterd far from this,
yonder, where you may observe the second
last confessional ; while, in a straight point
betweun this and that, you would not be sen-
sible of any sound were yon even niuch near-
er the place. If you will remain standing here

I will go vonder to the confessional in ques-
tion, aud you will Le astonished at this miracle
of nature.”

He went accordingly, but scarcely had be
m"d;the distance of & cnuplq of steps when '

! Italian was to plice

o -

1l

| ing apariment.

| there,™

olo, Mar- | @

 von will.

| ot

| tous of voice

i oi

{ licious in the very air of

the Marquis distinctly heard a whisper, the
suliject of which seemed to make a strong im-
pression upon him. He stood as rigid and
marble-white as if suddenly turned to stone
y some magician’s band ; while the painful

| anxious attention with which he listened, and

which was expressee in his otherwise stouy
features, gave evidence that ke was hearing
e did
nol move u musecle--he scarcely breathied—he
was like one who is stunding on the extrems

something of exeessive importance.

verge of an abyss, into which he is afraid of
falling, and his rolling eyes and beating heart

i along gave signs of his violent agitation.

Ina very few minutes the young architect
came back smiling, and called out from a lit-

tle distance, <1 could not manage to make the

| experiment, for some one was in the confes-

sional—{rom the glimpse 1 got, a indy closely
veiled—Dbut heavens! what is the matter with
you "'

o oy b er
e only

answer which the Margnis gsve the

L
1]

is finger on his miuulh,

and he continued te stand mationi=ss. After

a minute ortwe lie drew a decp sigh,. The

slutue passed out of ity speechless magic

trance, and returned again to lite.

eIt is nothipg, dear Gialio,”” said he ina

« Do pot think that I am super-

ut Lassure you that this mysicrious
and wonderful nat

nutaral

{
me so much by surprise that it has hada

strange effvet npon me. Come, let us go! |

shiadl recover myself in the fresh air,” he ad-

ded, as he took Balzetti's arm, and led him to

¢ promenade on the outside of th

1w two gentlemen wslked up and down there

th € town.—
Tl
an hour, when the

or about

Marquais bade the
oung man adien, saving at the same time,

sTo-morrow, atter the festival is over will you

out as usuaal to one villa 2

cuime

Ata very early hour the next morning, the

Marguis entered bis wife's private saite of a-

partinents. The waiting.maid, who just at

that moment was coming into the ante-room
by another doar, started, and looked quite as-
tounded.

«Did your lady ring 7** aszed the Marquis.

“XNo, yvour excellency !?? replied the woman,
curteseving low and coloring viclently.

“Then wait till youn are called,” said the
Marquis, as he opened the door of the dressing
roem which seperated the sleeping-room from
thie ante-chambor.

As he crossed the threshold he was met by
1

attired

his lovely young wile, ina

| FOWE S50 light und flowing that it looked as 1l

nst have been the one in which she
" e - .- A oot o8 -
from her coueh., The Marquis stopped
i

. as il struck with his wife's ex-

H

¢ uncasiness Sihe

Ml 511

sme L-.'.llil}'. ¢ did not appear to observe

inwand tempest of Teelings

t. ehasing all the Lblood from her cheeks had

| sent it to ber beart, and caused its beuating to

Lie tao :-i.t;'.al_\.‘ visible under the robe of slighit
fubric which was thrown around her.

«:You are up carly this morning. Antonio !’
said the young Marchioness, in a scarcely au-
dible tone of voice, with o deepening blush
and a forced smile. #What do you want here ?°
«w(Could

light of

Llaudest

you be surprised, my Lauretta!
my eyes !’

amd
seonld yeu be surprised iff 1 came both early
Aud yet, dearest, th
You know to-day |

snid the Marquis in the
most Insinnating of accents—
and late ?
visit is not to you alone.
the Feast of the Holy Magdalene, and a great
festival in the Church. [ have taken itinto my

N morning mn)

Iead to nsher in this day by paying my tribute

Il

of admiration to the gilorious Magdalene of

Litian

JSwhich you had placed in yourown sleep-

Will he

asked, very politely, as with siow steps, but

you permit me 2*°

lin a very determiced manner, be walked to-
+ ward the door.

Every

vthing is really in such sad disorder
said his young wife,with a rapld glance
“hut . .

t the half open door 3 an since

I shall begin making my toilet here

mcaptime,

And he went in.

s+ilow charming he cried in a peculisr

z is not all this

show charming

order ! This graceful robe thrown careless-

Iv down—these fairy hh‘-lu'l:ﬁ' There is some-
ui awakens the funecy—scmothing de-

All this

thing I
this room !
is absolutely poetry.”’

leyrr

I1is searcl louk fastened itself upon the
snow white couch.the silken coverlet of which
was drawn up and spread out, but coulil not
of a -

gnre, lving us fat us possible, evidently in the

entirely conceal the outliue Liuman

endeayor to ese e observalion,

«s] will sit down awhile,”” suid the Marqnis,

in the cheerful velee of w person who <hias no

unpleasant thought in bis wind, “awl contem-

| plate this moster work.™

As he said this he took up a pillow, its white
covering trimmed with wide lnee, and laid it
on the spot where he thought the face of the
concealed person must be, and placed himsell
gpon it with all the weight of his soinewhat
bulky flgure, whilst he placed his right hand
upon the chest of the reclining form, and pres-
sed on it with all bis foree.

Without heeding the involuntary, frightful,

and convulsive heavings—the death throes of

of his wretched victim, the Marquis exclaim-
ed, in a calm, firm voice:

wHow beautifnlly that picture is finished!
How noble and glhaste does uot the lovely pan-

itent lock, all sinner 6% ebe was, with her rich

had a- |

phenomenon has taken |

morning |

|

golden locks waving over that neck, and those
shoulders whiter than alabaster, while these

grateful hands are clasped, and these contrite |
tearful eyes seem gazing up yonder,whence a- 1 before his wife. When they appeared in pub-
lone mercy and pardon can be obtained ! Oce | lictogether, as alse in sociely at his own home,

could almost become a poet in gazing on so
splendid a work of art. But ab! I never had
the happy talent of an improvisatore. In
place, therefore, of poetizing, I will tell youn
something that happened yesterday. Our lit-
tle friend Giulio Balzetti took me round the
Magdalenc Chureh,and whiist we were wander-
ing about, pointed out a spot te me, and Lid
me stand quite still there, telling me that there
wight be overbeard what was suid at another
spel at some distance in the church. And he
was right. At that other spot stood the ooun-
fessional No. 6.
marble flag indicated to me than I heard a
charming voice—God knows who it was sposk-

ing—Dbut she was confessing the sorrows of her

heart and her little sins to the holy father,— |
R g - ¥ : o | 15h on dis road ;
Zhe Lad a busband, she saiid, whom she loved

—yes, she loved him, and hLe loved her, and
left her much at liberty ;-in shert, she gave

the husband credit for all sorts of" good quali-

I Lhardly placed myself on the |

! first house you bees kum to ish my

tics, Lut, unfertunately, she had fallen in love |

with another moan ! She did got mention his
I shiould like to have Leard it. He

uiust be one of our handsome young cavalicrs

name.

aliout the town. And this other loved her too

—she could not help it poor thing—and so sue
found room for him in her heart as well as for
husband. The other one was
some, 80 plea
il

on

!'.l‘.‘
g, 5o fuscinating! . . Well
er husband did net know wha
e could not be wexed, aud i

. . - .

b
}

4
N

was going

would do him no harm. So she had promised
to adoit the lover carly this morning. Doyou
hear 7 This is what the French dames call

Huasser sis, nr‘uf:'-'l‘i."r At last she lJc_;ijLr\l the

priest to give her an absclution belore-

i
{. And he did so: he gave her the abso-

lution !

What do you think of this, my love ¢
said the Marquis, as he rese from the couch
“«Well,” he

ssonr worthy

where all was now still as death.
continued in a jocular tone,

priests are almpost too complaisant and indul-
gent—at least most of them. Our old Father
Gregorie, however, would have taken you to
fter a difforent fashion, if you . . .7
He broke off abruptly, while Le gnietly laid
the pillow in its own place and deliberately
twas

lask

turned down the embroidered coverlet.
the architeet Giulio Balzetti whom the Mar.
quis behield : he had ceased to breathe.

Havo
Launra 1™

There was no answer.

yutr becu to confession lately, my

..-1."\1. the Ma: (juis.
coufes-

vou have been to

in a

] it long sinee

sion 1" he asked, louder aod sternci

Yoice.

«No,” roplied the young woman in the low-
est possilile tone,

cAppr
od the frightfully distorted and blue face of the

opos,” said the Marquis, as he cover-

corpse with the coverlet, *shall we go to the
The mro-

I shall or-

erand festival at the chiurch to day.
welve.

(=

coession by s at exactly
der the carriage—we really mast not missit.””

Ie The
Marchioness was sitting ina large cushioned
the dark tresses of her hair
!IIIS

checks us pale as death, and her Lands resting

returncd to the dressing room.
chair,

lounging

hanging negliglently down, her and
listlessly on her lap.

“What is the matter, my dear child %7 asked
the Marguis, inwardly trivmphiog at her dis-
tress, but with fair and friendly word rpon bis
l *You have risen too carly, my little
Laura; and vou also fatigned yourself in try-
ing to dress without assistance.
petta? Ishall ring for her now.

3

the bell rope—approaching his wife—slightly
kissed her brow—and then left her apartments.

At mid doy, when all the bells of' the churches
wore pealing, the Marquis® splendid state car-
riage, with four horses adorned with gilded
stood before the gate of his palace,
and a crowd of richly dressed pages, footmen

trappings,

and grooms, were in waiting there.

[ |

s0 hand- |

That the confessional No. 6 was removed, |

will be casily believed.
The Marquis never alluded to these events

he treated ber with respect, often with attea-
tion. But he never again spoke to her in pri-
vate, nor did he ever enter those apartments
wiich had once been the scene of so dreadful
8 tragedy.

———
TIHE WAY T0 READING,

«J1alo, friend, can you tell me the way to
Reading 77 inquired a down easter of a Penn-
sylvania Dulcliman the other day, whom he
found hard at work beside the road a few miles
from Reading.

(), yaw, I conld tell you so besser as any
body. You must first turn de barn round, de
pritch over, and de brouk up stream, den de

proder
dut ish de biggest hiouse dere
it ish eighteen feet von way,
and cighteen feet back agin. My proder Hans
thought to thatch it mit shingles, but he sold

Hang® Lig barn :

dem,and den he shingled it mit straw and
after you go by my
proder Hans® big barn, de next house xou ish

c¢lapboard it mit rails;

kum to ish a hay shtack of corn-staliks, Lilt of
straw, but you must not stop dere too. Den
you goes along till you Kam to tree roads, you
take any of dew tree roads and den you git
lost right avay. Den you must git over de

-

asround it. Den you take de road upon your
right shoulder, and go down ash far ash de
Ven

you ish kumin back, vou kum by a hLouse dut

pritch, den you tmn right back agin.

stands right along side of a leetle yaller dog.— | : 2 - :
e al L ot ol 5 ! seek to mislead, and build up their own {or-

He rons ot and says pow-wow-wow, so heduz,
Lt

and bites a litlle out of vour leg, den he

rans and shutaps into an empty pig pen dat |
i [ S -
hash four sheep in it, Den you look vay up!

on de Lill down in de swamp dere, and you
sees a plue white house paiuted red, mit two
front doors on de back side: vell, dere ish
vere my proder Hans lives, and be vould tell
yvou so Lesser as I cenld. 1 don’t know.”

«Wall, I swow, by hokee, mister, you're
but I

about as mellergent as aunt Jemimy ;

! reelon as how vou don’t know her though,

Where is l'i- i
He pulled .

’resent-

Iv the Marquis appeared in Lis brilliant court |

costume, with glittering stars on his breast,
his hat in oue hand, whilst with the other he
led his voung and beautiful, but deadly pale
With the utmost attention he handed
her down the marble steps, and while her coun-
tenance looked as cold and stony as that of a
statue, his eyes flashed with a fire unusnal to

wile.

them.  The servants hurried forwards, the car-

riage door was n]u:-llml, the noble pair entered ;

it, and it drove off towards the town. In the
crowded streets the foot passengers turned
round to gaze at it, and exclaimed to each oth-
or, “There go a happy conple !

The architect had disappeared.
peeted that on the day of the grand festival he
lay dead—a blae and terrible looking corpse
—amidst boots and shoes. at the bottom of a
noble young dame’s wardrobe ; or that, the fol-
lowing night, without shroud or coffin, his
body was secretly transported by the lady’s
faitliful servants to a neighboring mountain,
and there fhrown into a deep cave. But the
luly paid a large sum to the convent of the
Mazdalenes for the sake of fis soul’s repose.

The mank Gregorie—the accommodating
and favorite confessor of the fashionable world
—was also soon after missing. But he was
not dead—he lingered for some years in a sub-
terranean prison belongiug to a monastery of

No one sus-

{ one of the strictest orders; a punishment to

l

which he had been condemned through the ia-
fluence of the Marqnis d’Arena.

she's damb. But 1 say you, why don’t yeou

dig out them pesky weeds, hey! say ! in-
quired the Yankee.

(), dear me, I hash had very Lad luck.—
Veon or two days next veek, mine proder Hans®
putnpkins broke into mine pig patch, and ven
I drove dein home, every tam leetle pumpkio
inde field Keteh up von leetle piece of pig in
its mouth, and den dey run through de Divel
as if der brushi-fence was alter dem, and a post
stmmbled over me, and I'm almost kilt, I am.”*

Yankee—<«Whew! ycoun don’t say so?”

«Pen 1 tinks as how 1 must take me avife,

g0 I goes to Reading, and.tells Katy if she |

| money drawers,

| ites, and are partial in

fence into a great big pig pen mitout any fence |

would take me for worse as besser, and she ask

me yaw. S0 1 takes her home, and eat seven

quarts of sour krout, and wentto Led well e-

nough, but de moruning she shompt up tead!

She vas a very heavy loss; she weigh more as

dree hundred and seventy pounds,

leetle boy takes sick, aud go tied.

Den my
(8 3
rader giv up tree shillings as to have that hap-
pen, e was so fat as butter. Den my
kum home mit dere ears split, and de hogs all
kum home mit nine of dem missin.”
Yankee—ssWall, I pity your loss, but I think
yeoun give a ‘hard” Kiud o® description o' th'

way to Reading.™

- ————

WASHINGTON GOSSIP.

Mpr. Brcuasax.—Mr. Buchuanan
been in Washington a little more than a week,
and is, of course, the man of the time. His
movements have been watched by the politi-
cians and correspondents with the utmost in-

has now

Theyr are, however, not equal tothe
oceasion. Mr. Buchanan has not been a poli-
tician all his life for nothing., He isnot a
whole Bonrbon, for & Bourbon never learns nor
Mr. Buchanan never forgets,

terest.

forgets anything.
but he keeps posted in the movements and
tivistings of the politicians from day to day.
Virointa Crams.——A correspondent says
that Governor Wise, of Virginia, bas been on
hand, and shoals of Virginia politicians are a-
bout the capital.  Editours, to seek an interest
in the new organ; ex-‘nembers of Congress
and editors in pursuit of foreign missions—to
France, Naples, St. Petersburg, or Timbucto.
All sorts ol stories are told of Wise; that he
protests against Hunter ; assails Walker, Cobib,
Bright, Slidell and Forney—vows cternal war
ireither
agood deal of bosh in all this.

is taken into the Cabinet. There is

Forsey's Caaxces.—There isa good deal
said of Forney's chances. He is spoken ot fur
Postmaster General. Tlero is tco much op-
position to him. It is not believed he will get
the place. The opposition comes from the
South. Yoraey, however, will be taken care of.

-

L7 It is related by the celebrated historian
Herodotus that Histaus, the Milesian, being
detained a prisoner by Darius, and all corres-
pondence being interdicted, he shuved a wan’s
bead, wrote a dispatch upon it, and kept the
muan out of sight till Lis hair wos grown. The
living letter was than sent, ard the person to
whom it was addressed, upun shaving the mes-
senger’s head, fuund the news there inscribed.

| g '34‘}'_.__!::)_?, why don’t your melher mend
¥Your pauts #”* s+ ‘Cause she’s too busy mas-
king clothes for the hesthren.”

I'd

Liens

i

RASCALITY ADOUNDING.
The Gospel Is preached to the people regu-
larly, all over our conntry—religious papers
and magazines are circulated in families, and
many valuable persons set good examples be-
fore the world—bunt notwithstanding all this,
and more. observation teaches us, that rascal-
ity abounds in all classes of society. Petty
thefts are daily committed —such as robbing
stealing clothes, and dry

goods, chickens, ducks, corn, and other eata-

feit money, and discased horses, are all over
the country.

SPIRIT OF THE PRESS.

A Lessox.—The success of our friends in
the election of General Camercn, says the
Lebanon Courier, should be a lesson to them
from which to draw wisdom for future action.
The preliminaries for the Scenatorial election
were most excellently managed ; and why were
they so? Simply because there was entire
unity and coucert among our friends. There

| was a desire, honest and sincere, for co-opers-

| tion, sud a determination to succeed, if possi-
bLles. Strolling vagabonds, dealing in counter- |

- - ]
Gamblers, travelling and loeal,

and resident rogues, are all on the alert. Pious |

villalns, with faces as sanctified as the moral

law, are keeping fulse acconnts and swearing |

to them, for the sake of gain. Whiskey shops
are selling by fhe small, in violation of the law.
Drug Stores are training up drunkards in high
life, and aflording facilities for Sabbath drink-
ing, which can be had no where else. The
rich are oppressing the poor, and the pour are
content to live in rags and idleness. Country
dealers in produce, come to town asnd exact
two prices for all they have to sell, and the
owners of real estate in towns are asking doub-
le rents, to theinjury of business, and the
growth of towns. DBanks and Corporativns,

intended for the pullie good, have their favor- |

lis'ribution ol
each
other. Individaals slander their betters. Per-
suns of luw origin put on airs, and falsely pre-

the

favors. Families persecute and envy

tend to be more than they are. Cheating and

misrepresentation, are the order of theday,

generally, In politics, there is very little pa-

| tunes at the hazard of ruining the country.—

{ In religion, there is mofe hypoericy than

grace, and the biggest scoundrels living crowd

into the Church, withha view to cloak their

| rascally designs, and miore effectually Lo serve
| the Devil !

n & word, raseality abounds, among all clas-

| ses, and in all countries. The Devi

ing abroad in open dav-light, without the pre-

caution to dress himself! Apd il the present

| gencration of men, could see themselves in

' the Gospel Glass, they are as black as Heil '—

1 is stalk-

-
v
-

s 5
Parson Browulow.

-

i Tne Gizy 1N REp: ok TUE SERENADE THAT

y for us is agwinst

Lie. With this desire and this determination,
they merited success; and they achieved it!
Let the lesson taught by this success not be
lust upon us for the future. We can win fu-
ture batties by just such policy as character-
ized the Senutorial eleeticn; that is, by uni-
ted and Lrotherly effort. We trust that the
day of the disorgunizers’ ascendancy amoug
us hias passcd—that we have learned from sad
experience that to fullow the lead of factivm-
ists but tends to defeat.

An election for Governor is approaching,
and it deserves our attention. We can carry
the State pext fall, if we are true to curselres,
to our principles and to our party. In the fo-
ture we want no more tradiog with intriguers,
no more attempts to conciliate the leaders of
factions. Let Lroad, liberal, nationsl priaci-
ples be laid down, let ps stand boldly mpon
them, aud at ouce declare that he who 15 not
Pennsylvania is ready

Qur people are sick of the swagger-
ing of “leaders’ who can’t control a corpo-
ral’s guard, but who are eternally up for sale.

us.
for this.

i We Enow very well that there are still a few
| men iu the State who will try to keep up s fac-
triotism or love of country, while demagogues |

| should receive none.

tion 20 fhaf they can zell out to the highest bid-
der. We want to see such receive no consid-
cration from the party with which we set. If
we can’t succeed without them, we can’t with
them. I they are perwitted to stand in the
relation to us of +*a wing of the party,” they
will do infinit more barm than good. If
they are not willing to be embodied ia our or-
ganisation, let them be told frankly and plain-
I¥ to seek other markets for their wares. Such
nien can carry no material strength with them.
Their importance is only magnrified by defer-
Their selfishness aud want of principle
le themm to no cousiderstion; and they
This class of men sac-

cluce.
entit

| rificed Pennsylvania, at the last ciection, and

Mmssep Fiee.—Cassius M, Clay tells the fol- |

lowing :—During the late political canvass,
Burlingame and himsell’ occupied adjoining
roowmws at the Bates House, Indianapelis. Az
a late hour, one evening,”
B’s room awd both of us were somewhat elated
We
soldiers are wont to do, fighting our battles

with the popular enthusiasm. were,
| over again, when a fine band, right opposite
| my room, poured o'er the sea of night foods
of sonl-stirring music. «Clay, you are honor-
ed,” says B., ‘go and acknowledge the compli-
ment.’

when, as I had auticipated, the band broke
forth anew in strains of heroic melody in front
of the room occupied by B. <1 have you now.”
said 1, ‘now give "em a seutiment.” *No;
you,* said B. <«Well,” said 1, ‘both together;*
s0 locking arms, with an air of intense digui-
ty, we walked out upon the balcony, and ina

faltering volee, | commenced : «Indiana, Mas- |

| sachusetts and Kentuchy—triple sisters—may
they eéver be tree to the family union | The
leader of the bund, after a pause, with a thick
| tongue, inguired, *Who are you ¥’
Burlingame,” said [. ¢The h-Il you are !* said
he in reply; and then, in an unadertone ad-
| dressed to his followers, concluded : «Boy’s,
| if’s not the Gird in Red 1

Efrecr or Pomrmix Seep os Carmie.—A
correspondent—J. B. Freeman—of the New

1
Eaglund Fermer describes the evil eiflfects of | AT
b ANOR N ¢ | ble humbug of a division of forces for the

pumpkin seed, in renderiog milch cows dry.—
He says Le had been led to believe that they
were good for feeding wilch cows, and com-

! meneed to feed them out to a cow at the rate

. | LUIre.
savs he, ] wasin | ¥

as j

With due diffidence I excused myself, |

«Clay and |

of halt a bushel per day. . At that time," he |

| says, *she was giving about vight quarts of |

milk per day, but instead of this increasing
the quantity, it dimioished it. 1 increased the
feed to a bushel per day ; still there was a de-
crease in the quantity of milk until the pump-

{ and Convention nuisance.

lost us the President. Let us be careful not
to have their treachery repeated on us.

But it is cheering and a good angury to wit-
ness the unity of our members of the Legisla-
They stand shoulder to shonlder like
veterans, hearts are in their cause.

‘hiere has been none of that littleness of am-
bition displayed by them which would sacrifice
everything for the leadership for personal ad.
vancerment. We Lope to see that spirit con-
tinned. No man should be allowed to stand
in the way of the party’s success. The mot-
to, “principles betore men,™ is an excellent
that we should cultivate. Iis
ascandaney in this State will establish the as-
cendancy of our party.

whose

one, and one

Tinc ConmiTTEE AND CONYESTION NUISANCE.

| The Reading Jouraal,atter ailading to the calls

for State Conventions of the varions elements
opposed to Locofecoism, and presnming that

side doom** Sanderson,who it thinks 15 a dead
sock in the pit, would be the next customer
to revive the row, savs :—+<Now. as the fools
are not all dead yet, and any disorganizer can
eall & Convention, to which uther disorganizers
may passibly respond, we do hope that ell sen-
sible men, who have cur success at heart, will
sct their faces against any and every effort io
get up a meeting, or Convention, or Council,
in which the whole body of the anti-Locofuco for-
ces is mol reprezented. We must act as s unii,
or there is no use to act at all. The misera-

benefit of small potato peliticians, has been
kept up quite long encugh, More than this,
it is tlme for the Opposition newspaper press,
who have fought the good fight against Loco-
focoism, shoulder to shoulder, in past cam-
paigus, to speak out against this Commitice
We want no Con-

| vention unless it is a Convention of the Peo-

kins froze up, when she did not give but four |

quarts per day. The cow did not fatten, and
the reason for the decrease In the gquantity of
milk, I could in no way account for. I then
tock out all the seeds, when, lo, the change!
instead of five gquarts of wmilk per day, I got
nearly nine in ashort time.??

Tne Oriciy oF Wnear.—The

origin of
wheat which we now cultivate, is involved in
conslderable obscarity. Nowhere is it fonnd
te exist native. In apaper in the Edinburgh
Rev.ew, the avthor of it takes the ground that
all our common cereals have been developed,

i
!

ple—no candidate but a People’s candidutc—
no ticket but a People’s Ticket. Our friends
fecl the necessity for a consolidation of our
forees just as much as we do, and look to the
press to bring it about. Shall we disappolnt

i them? We declare oursclves independent of

by enltivation, from grains having, in their |

natural state, scarcely any resemblance to
those now cultivated, and he asserts that the
particular plant from which wheat has origina-

ted, is a grass growing wild on the shoresof | .. . o :
: | 3 o disabuse your pati enre?
the Mediterranean, and known to botanists by | 3 patients’ winds of

the name of agilopy. 1f this is true, it will af-
ford some clae to solve the question, “does
whest ever hecome cheat.™

Trees are migratery in their Labits, for
wherever they may winter, they are sure to
leove in the spring—most of them very polite
and full &f boaphs.

B E——

all parties but the party which comlines ffe
whede, if possibie, or atall events tlc Frect
mass of the Opposilion force, and is disposed,
and best able to free tue country or the State
from Locofoco misrule. That is the party to
which we beleng.”

Corsreanrast 10 Topacco.—Mr. Soliy, the
eminent writer on the brain, says, inva late
elinical lecture on that frightful and formids-
Lle malady, softening of the brain, «I wr
caution you, as students. from excery jn the
use of tobscco and smoking, md ] would ad-

the idea that it is harniless. § have had » latge
experience of brain disexse. and 1 am sav'sfied

| Bow that smroking is 2 most obnoxicus hebil.

I kpow of no other cans: or azent that tends
$0 nueh to bring o2 fapetionsi dissase, and
ibrough this, in the end, 10 lead to organie
discases of the Lrein. w8 exowwive Use of to.
baege




