VYR VYV

q Xsris

‘hat lrom this fact,

N

nnee.

S-St ———— -

BY MOORE & THOMPSON.

emocratic 8a

CLEARFIELD, PA. NOVEMBER 27, 1846. .

NEW SERIES--VOL. L NO, 41—~WHOLE NO.1039.

o, o — R T

TERLE:
The + DEMOCRATIZ BANNER” 18 publinhed

_ weekly, on Wednesday MOINUIge, 1t 82 per annum

—or 81 75 if paid 1n advance.
No papet can be disrontinued (unlésy at the ops
too o‘lrm editors) unul all arrearsges sre poid.
XrAdverusements, &c., at the usual rates.

POETRY.
B e -
From the New York Knickerbacker.
NOVEMBER.
. ,\Enin, oh! pMonth of Metancholy.
Full of pale thoughtand sad .prevage
Thou callest up each youthinl folly,
To haunt me in my, pilgrimagy.
“TWhy urge. with hollow voice and cold.
Disheartened Manhood to remembert?
I feel that [ am growing old,
Without thy warmng bleak Nov EMBER

* Wild and remorselesa Winda nre singing,
I mourninl tones. the dirge of summer,

And the honr Frort 19 broadesst lioging
The biight of an nnwelcome comer ;

‘I meet you now o'er limes to sigh,

. Which I would not, but most remember,

When yg. oh ' Windaund Frost anit !
Mrl} 1 o 4npprer past November !

- Thou dost evnie in gwilt trnnmtion,
A shado'vy nnd tumuliuoue throng
QOf scenes that pnce were it Liyman,
When the heart beat with pulses strong .
But only with mulictous emiie, ~
To ﬂ!{( i1 youth's hopes remember,
Which hove been tumbed thie weary while,
Back in a iong, long goue Noveimnber '

“*Thou bring «t me notany proansed plensures’
Thy dead lenves lall with plantve sonnd,
And hke those teaves, Late’shonrded troasuren

Fall withering on the waxie arouud.
“Tivraid the Woodsure gionious now,

And that thy robes are guy. November .
Rut tearsobsituct vy stght—and thoa

Doat make me sad with thy * Remember” ™
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Delivered by J. F. \ ravEr. Foy.. befere!
Clearfield Division No 1435, of the Sons:

of Temperonce, on Thursday cvening.
Nov. b, 1846
Farexns and Brotuens 1 —The duty

aasigned e on this ulcssion 1e nne ol

pleasure, vel l enter on the discharye ol
o, with some dexcee of reluciance —not

hecanse the accasion is unfit—not because

the subject is hght and barren—not be-
cante our assocraled [satermity are acold
and disinterested auditory—unay, veoly |
that my engagements
have been such that my research lor pire-
paration bas not been ruflicrent, perhaps,
to warrant me ie filling vour expectations,
T.et this argue my apology while | claim
voor chatty for my imperfections ; nor
u me the injustice, binthers, 1o attribute
anv [ailureon my part, toa want ol will,
ar toan indifference 1o the cause we are
mutuslly pledged to cupport by the stron-
gest of husan ties—our bojor, as men—
fut rather fo clrcumstances beyond wy
power to contral, '

Happy em | to night fo sand belore n
Division the humb'e champion ol aur or-
der, proclsiming to the world the cardinal
principleson which we rest— Temperance,
Benevulence, and Brotherly love—pnu-
ciples that all goud aud mreat nen chedish,
principles the saints own, principles the
apocties preacted, peinciples our Saviou
taught.  Proud am | to reflect that "t sin
sppererogation 10 e to Avow mysell ibe
mouth.pirce ot por enlire Division, 1o pro-
mulging her principies, when evviy Do
pom present, aow -wellin? with the yrate.
ful emotinns of “Love, Pearry and Fr-

PELITY,!? aends [orth the echo, vucalagain,

these prir\ciplrs are turs, ool merely in

‘name, butin stern reality, ruumefngning

thts proclamation with the wignet ol their
cordinl apprabotion.  Pemperance, with
her amsnciate virtues. is co exisfent with
christiarity iteell. Nor 1 it dumg vie-
lepce to chrl!lumlly thus te placeitn a
kindred juxtaposition. for it v now D ad-
mitted lact, that, devod of ene, the other
cannot exist,  Without temperance, chris.
tisnity is bul o name; yea. ‘tis but as
syounding brass, and a tinkling cymbal.”
Lilt up the curtain of trme, jook down the
vista of ages, until the eye rests on (he
bright and glorious dawning of the chrix-
tian ers. there consult the pages ol histo-
ry, both sacred and prolane. and you will
find tempcrance the harbinger and hand-.
maiden of christisnity.  Yes, there atrose,
simple, beautilu!l and aubli.me—-hgpp'lly
blended in the haldjof assuciated virtues,
shining the brightest jewel in the moral

galaxy. * Start with christianity, and pur-

eve it through the fiery trisls of more than
eighteen hundred yesrs, and you look in
vain for one. without finding the others
constant snd faithful attendant—moving
with it, ond revolving about it. a luminoys
sod briliant satelite—shafine mutvally
each other’s prosperity and adversity.—
Thus it ever has been, and thus it ever
must be, that temperance will be either
the harbinger, or companinn of the Gospel,

The oge 1n which we live 13 boasted as

_being theage of veform 5 nor will we take

ADY exceplions to these premises, but are
ready to admit the fact, &'grateful should
we be for the favored privilege. Change
is sometimes argped to be .Reform—-eppc-
cially by pelitica rhetoricians—but there

never was a more egregious mistake. Re-
'ferm 18 & progressive principle, implying

aclive, -visible improvement :—~Changes
are as often worse as better.  Hence vou
discover the fllacy of the argument—but,

_alas! av argument oo frequently practi-

ced upon the unsuspecting and credolous
3 po!ical'knavel'and demagogues. There
tias, perhaps, never occurred in the expe-
rience of the world a crisis whereio a sub-
ject more fully illustrated the distioction

" ‘belore remarked. Here chunge was 80t 8¢ nce, wearing
'u"lhre cause, and reform has proved the|of eur-order, bearing the insignia of **Love,
’ A [ ; U . L ¢ :

"I

eftect; and 1. am of opinion there never
was an epoch in the political annals of
mankind mure Iraught with common good
to the entire community, more pregoant
with blessings snd benefits to Ihe social
f circle, than thet of the temperance refor-
mation : and [ predict, Without being a
prophet, nor yet the son of & prophet, thal
generations vet to live will hail the annual
return of the era of the temperance relor-
"mation with the game zeal-—1the <nme les-
tive rejoicings that now mark the birth.
“day of our Nationa!l lndependence. Then,
. Brothers, wha! cunsolation can be higher—
s what reflection prouder—than the thought

that wur humble cfforts shall be classed

vwith these 2 Though the-e beating pulses
shall cesve—these active hands be stilled
i—these bold tongues be mute and siient
“in the tomb, our children shall live to en
ijuy the rich inheritance.  They wiil arve
"and call ug bleased,

The christisn church bax done much to
-ptumute the cause and advance the inter-
jests ol lemperance, vet there was o large
“field unoccupred by the church, nod per
.haps never wuuld have been turned 1nto
‘plous submission witheut some grand, mo-
[ ralizing coneert ol action.  Subsmdary io
"it, that old man of sin who first prestituted
lfermale virfue at his ohrine——that firet
l"brough’. sinapto the warld and all our
i wo." has been untinng ang zeafousin s
b ork ol wickedness, death and damnation.
Oft and repeated has he insinusted himsetl
by bis wily machinatione into the sheep-
ptald—1raring  from their embrace their

" dearest loved, theiwr brightest ornaments,

‘to sactifice them on (he pyre of intemper-
church touked
spectact and mayrned,  The world look-
Jedd wo und wept, crvieg, Cwho will save 2
'l‘ who will waver® ~F,n Hwiy in the i
“distance was heard the lone whisperings
ol Washingtonianism like the voce ol ooe

“ancr,  The

un ths sad

T P —

Purity and  Fidelity," —conscious ol our
duty, and with a grateful zeal, we shall
perform it,

‘Brothers: What of the new Order?
*-Can any thing good come out of Nazar-
eth ?"" the world asks, Be our plain an-
swer thig: **Come anil see.’”  The order
of the Sons of Temperance have been in-
stituted as the strapgest and mrost effectu-
al means of advancing the interests ol
Temperance, Benevalence and Brotherly
I Love, and to afford mutual aid and suc-

cout in the hour of sdversity. T'here s
nnlh'lng inour organization that runs coun- i
tet to pure religion ; nothing that is ad.
verse to moral soclely nnlhing that can
“mlitate against any association, pohtical, |
"moral, or benevolent~=but we hail all these
as co-workers and coadjulora in the great
“moral ceform of vur generation. Members
of aur order adorn the pulpit—dignify the
‘bench—grace the hatts of Congress, and
"decorate and beautify society in every de-
geee ond in every station,  The very spi-
nt ol vur tnstttution is such 88 to cherish
vand foster every property that is good and !
cvitluous in our nature, and to sink in ulh-rl
,ubiivion the baser passiome ol licentious |
L appetites; to prop and bolster trail, weak .
‘huinan pature ; to goard it Bt every adsai- |
i lubte prnt; to built such a fortress about’
it that the waves of «in am} templa-:
‘tron may roll against in vain—when we |

can all way, *>hus fur shalt thou come, but mercial Advertiser, under the nom de

Lo farther,”” ard here fet thy proud waves.
he stayed,  This i4 a consummation mos' |
!dtvuul'}' to be wished, Then who will
hear, ar who will forbear 2 Certainty ne
Sou of Temperatice will refuse (o hear,
and hearing, act, and acting, pecform the
:lull measure ol their respective duties
"with that frank determination, that firm
| resolution that shou'd characterize bold,
high-seuled patriotic freemen.  Yes, with |
jovtul zeal they will hasten the period !

pation and continual business it is to get
secrels and keep them " Thus you per-
cewve that all clasies of men have their re-
crets that the warld need not knew, and
the world never does know. Hence the
abjection ia futile and absurd. ¢
Can it be objected to General Taylor,
now on the conlines of our country tight-
ing our battles, fierce and bloody, that he
gives out a pass to faithful sentinels, and
changes it datly 2 Certainly not. Is it
asked what this is done for ¢ Here is the

lanswer—to detect spies, and prevent im-

positian, Neither, then, can this be ob-
jected to our Order, when the objectis
ihe same.  Why, without a pass. an Aa-
dre had never been detected, With.
out a pass Washington had never been
proclained the PaTer Patria.  Wath-
out secrecy America had never been [ree.
Inasmuch, then, as we are now engngud
in a warlare, opposing an enemy more de-
ceitful and wiley than any that ever
scourged the human family, let us perse-

vere, nothing daunted. conquering and to!

conquer, unti} the Duve of Pexce perches
on the banner of Temnerance, Benevo:
lence and Brotherly Liove, and echoes the
requieum ol eur vanquished foe, Infem.-
perance,
THE Wihow., -
A correspondent of the New Yerk Com-

plume of ** Quis,"" ix writing u series of hu-
morous letters ** [rom Washington” for
that paper.  For quiet, rich humur, wg
have seen nntking lately ke them. The
writer comes neasrer (o the Sterne and
Dicking schoo! ot graceful himning with
the pen, then any ather ol wham we know,
Below we give an extract from one of his
imitable sketches, It 1s well to premive
that he bnaals with a young and fascina:
ting widow ; that he returns late at night

crving i the wilderness, saving ‘'come: promised in the Book of Books, when sl 'from a dinner party ; that he had just left

with us, and we will dn thee go-d."’ Then
we see the sturdy progzenitors of Waching
“touianism elevating to the gaze of the as
Ptunished multtitode Thy PLEpgr—""‘even
“as Moses ited up the serpent an the wil-
“derness,’ biuldng all 1o louk upon 1t and
,be healed of their matudy und mora! death.
I'Many accepted the kind invilation atd
sought reliel from their moral woes and
Paorraws 3 and many hatled thie beacon of
tglad nidings with jov and rejoicing, and
lound 3n asylum of repose.  Yel intem
persoce hod stalked abroad throvgh the
%‘und with such dominant swav, sowing its
!rv:ls broadcast, slaying 11« thousands and

tens ol thousandxs, 1mpoverishing mithons, .

,casting multitudes upon a cold snd selfish
withoul a smile nf consulation or a haad o!
Ueltowship.  *Ti true, the ladies, v ma-
:n'v places, formed associations ol chanty
lanol benevalence, whose kind hands and
generous bearts prosided food andd rmment
:Hund alar off, sitent and reluctant specta-
Sore, The Ladies (T speak with rever-
ence) *Heaven s tast best fl to man' "
whe will (o benr I'hey
tbﬂ“(’ll Tast at the cross—thev wept fir st
“at the srpulchre liet everv pure evo ad.
mire them.
thew,
i(iu‘_v, and doit ; and aliheush they are ot
:numb\'r(-ll 1 gtgsocicly, let thetr victues|
e avsociated wTTh us, and et us profit h_vi
their example.
i We have belore geen there was a large
field unoccupried by the christian chnrch,
expused to licentiousness, riatand debased
sn.  Washingtonianiem then came in,
s« the “smer of the human heart,”! o
subdue the forests of sin, to curb the wild
and boisterous passivna of men. under the
control of Nuture's Laws, and render the
mind of mana genial avi!, whereon to plant
“‘the [ruit of that tree which ripens tor e
teroity.””  These ubjects have been meas-
urably accomplished ; vet not perfected.
Am 1 asked for prool of this 2 1 pownt you
to the history uf the poast, where you will
find illnatrations beyond hope of success-
tul contradiction. ‘Tospeak of these thinas
is nu source of pleasure to me : but rather
of sincere regret. The Churchincuicated
Christianmity ¢ Washingtenianism, Tempe-
rance. Beyond this, there was no provis-
ion for tempuial welfare. There was no
fundamentsl orgarization; there was an
sucial compact tor mutual aid in the hour
of adversity ; there wan no cemented fee.
ling, existed ; there was no commou sym-
pathy; there was no kind hand ol equal
felolwship extended ; there was no smil-
inz face; no willing tongue to speak the
glad salutation **FFelcome Brother”—cau-
sing the heart to leap tor joy, and the holy
fire of hope to be rekindied in the shrine
of bosoms so lately dejected even unto
desperation. C

The Church snd Washingtonianism
came and lovked opn the maimed and na-
ked, hke the Priest and Levite, but pass-
ed by on the other side. ‘T'hen here comes
the Sons of Tempersnce, like the good
Samaritan, looking with compassion on the
traveller to Jerico, pouringinto his wounds
oil and wine, setting him on this, our beast,
and taking him te 3o inn, paying 2 pence,
aod telling the landlord what more he may
spend shall be paid him again. Now judge
you of these, who acted the part of a neigh-
tor? Need I pause for-areply? No—
your genetous hearts have compared and
judzed-as [ have. You are now worthy
Sons of Temperance, wearing the regalia

te hapar them ?

J.et everv honest heart fove

{wurld, exposing them to want and misery, I he known to any member sach member s

tor widewhood and orphanage, while wen . not wurpagged, if equslted, bv any associ-

Patrife shall cesse—when nations shall
ilearn war no more—when the sword shall
'bu beaten into the plough-<hare, and the
speur into the pruning Lnok ; that eeason
ol willgnisl glory, when there ahall be joy
i Heaven avain, as when the morniog
s'ars sang together—and all the children
of man <hall be blesaed.,

The Sonv of Tempernnce, as a temper-
ance organizalion, has no superior, We
have incorporated in our Constitution the
Washingtentan pledge in its broadest and
fullest sente. At every stated meeting
1% compliance s called tor, and its requi-
sitions strictly and vigidiv enforced 5 und
in the event of a violstior by any brother,
should he not report himsetf. il such fact

(hound to repart him under the penalty of
ta fine and censuié of the Division. Thus
Cvuu peiceive [hat cvery posvibie guurd
and check 18 npon the members

Nouw, 39 a Beneliciary Society, we are

atwn ol o kindred charactes.  *‘ls any
brother wick, nrg distress 270 This .
quiry s also snade ot egch meeting. “1

Daoy be reparted, there is always faithfol

ruardists regd v and waiting to attend his
couch, socthe s sorrows aod

administer !

[V . coae
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Sone ol Temperance, Know vouriiy-—and <o uid the mun~ter death prevail, -

and should the sprrit wing its flight to the
bosom of him who gave 1t the mortal re-
muins are guaranticd_the right to oll the '
decency of sepulture) lollowed by atrain

“‘that bourne whencepotraveller returns,”

the memory ol the departed brother. Nor .
ig this all : The widsw and the orphan are |
provided tor==not as a charily, butasa:

ceased brother, and left in trust to faith-
ful hands. Thiz thought must ascuredly,
rob deuth of many of its terrors, and con- |
swle the languishing brother in his last!

of departed saints be permitted 0 louk |
down upon the scenes of this world from
their high nbodes of blisy, they would look
upon these kind offices with an approving
smile. Oune Fellowship and Brotlierly
Love. We are here as chilidren of one
family, fed at one table, clothed with uni-
form regalia, with a perfect harmony ol
feehing, anil on¢ communily ol interest
and maznanimity of design—the amelior-
ation ol the human lamity. Heie <t to-
gether 1n one common mase, blended in
happys unison——the rich and poor, the high )
and humble, the lettered and unlearned—-
all are friendw—all are brothers.  They
converse, lhry ehcourage ‘and urge each
other on in their deeds ot mercy and love.
Nu strife, no malice, no contentions are
here engende.ed ar encoursged ; but all
is peace—all is harmony—all is Brother-
ly Love.

Brothers : 1 shall not tax your patience
much longer —1 shall soon have done, and
leave the subject in abler hands than mine
who will succeed me. Yet [ cannot lenved
the subject without apeaking nf ar. objec-
tion s0 frequently ucged against our or-
der—1hat of being a Secret Society. Who
are those that make such ebjectiona? |
ask. Ate they not members of some fam.
ity who have their seérets, sacred and
kaown to the members of the household
alone ? or perhaps a mechanic, who in his
gkill has something in his' mode of works:
manship. peculiar and knowao only to
himself ? or, peradventure, a member of

ong of the professions, whosg daily occu.

grown botd?

a Mr. Sweeple who was himsell widow
tortured—Cauvdleized —and who fora full
nour, hal been impressing Mr. Quis with
the 1nevitable misery entniled on all who
formed a matrimanial alliance with wid:
ows, It was at svuch a lime, and under

'such citcumstances, that he weets his fair

widowerl hostess. - What followed he best
explains himsell, so we will allow him to
tell it to the reader in his own language:
* Bless me! are sou here at this time of
night?' | turned, and, as [ live, there
was the widow! ¢ How very ridiculous,’
she said 3 ¢ she did not know [ was there,
and had just come 1o put out thelight and
see that the fire wae all safe. She had
just thrown 2 shawl on, aud to be seen in
her nightcap—Oh! it was gshocking, Goed
night, 1t wae time | wxa in bed, T must
make haste so that she could return and

Pextinguish the lamp.’

You will be astonished at my boldness,
(as I was afterward.) but sy she was reti-
ring Irom the room | took the candlestick
frum her hard, led her to a sofa, and in-
sisted upon relating alt the adventures of
the day toher, She showed very little re-
tuctance to comply, and I sat dowa beside

ther.

* But zoodness gracions, | cannot be
<. ing atens, with von ot thie hour,’
1 don't know why she snpk her voice

“to a whisper as she saud this, bot she d.

and her lonks waid as pluinly as looks can
speak-—+Oh, do detain me!" Why, 1
replied « 1his is the most quiet. delight/ul

a kinil of sacred propriety to it ; besides

me.
+ Weli! she answered, * do let me take
oft this adiovs cap. How could 1 be caueht

her hands tountie 1ts ribbons, but no, that
* horrid cap’ added a new charm to her
beautiful leatures. ¥ inwisted upon it re-
maining. [ was peremptorv—1 clasped

‘T'here was magic in her fingers
that prevented my releasing them. Did
yutt ever sit at midaight with a pretty wo-
man, wearipg 8 pretty nightcap, holding
her hand? If se, you may imagine my
feelings. You know how her touch thrilte
the blond cold and quivering, and how
the heart leaps with a kind of tremulous
exultation. that almost takes away the
breath, and makes the throat feel dry and
husky, and how the fingers of the disen-
gaged hand will be benting vpon the back
of the snla in spite of yoursell.  This was
how [ lelt, who had never before been in
such a sttuation, and althovgh | had de-
1ained the young widow with an intention
of giving her a lively accouut of the day’s
and night’s adventures, the power ol
speech suddenly lelt me. * Well,’” she
said solily, *how did jou enjoy yoursell
at the pariy?’

* Exceitently,” I replied, * we were ve-
ry merry.’ We were again wilent for a
{ull minute, and when our eyes met 1 ac-
tually felt embarrassed. although [ was
conscious of duving no wrong. .

The widow was the first to speah again;
she looked in my faceand with a smile
whispered, ¢ I really think Mr. Speeple is’
—ahe nodded her head and smiled.

« Heis,” | snswered, andbeginning to
feel more at my case,’l felt my arm slide

gently down the sola unfil it almost un-
consciously encircled her waist, The wi-
dow gently tried to remove it, but 1 was
obstiate, and she desisted. Was not 1

A e—

tighter ag she proceeded to.whisper a little
anecdote (quite a secret} about Mrs. Jeph-
son and Miss Quinne} What  wonder,
when our looks were so expressive when-
ever our eyes inel. if io the sbstraction at-
tendant on relating the story. the ivory
fingers of her hand fell upon mine, sweet:
ly and ungonsciously imprigoning it? ~ All
this was the natura! result of our sitva-
tien.

But when we had continved thus for
ten or fifteen minutes, and she lifted her
white hand and gently put back a lock of
hair that had latlen vpon my farehead —it
was too much for me, and 1 clasped her
to my bosem, and —kissed her.

She gave the prettiest little start in the
world, and recovered herself by adminis-
tering a gentle box on the ear to me,
which, nccompanied by a smile, was inten-
ded, I could plainly sece, for thanks, But
as she withdrew her eves [rom mine they
rested upon some object in the room which
turned her cheek pale and caused her to
release my hand, | looked, and there
jwas the portrait of her late husband. re-
garding us with a look as it seemed of
stern amd melancholy rebuke. The lamp
was expiring, and in the fBickering of the

light one might have sworn that the por-
{trair was ehaking its head 1n sorrowful ap-
‘braiding. The widow lvoked fora mo-
"ment, then burat into tears, and soatching
‘up her candle hastily reticed. 1 followed
quickly with a beating heart ; (or alter
Imis vccurrence. [ would as 80on have re-
mained alone with a ghost as with that
portrait,

Axrupia.—The correspondent of the
Tropic furnishes the following sketch of
the commander of the Mesican Army at
Monterey: ’

1 had occasion lo goon a matter of
business with several of our officers, lo
call un General Ampudia; we found s
quarters finely furnished, his table loaded
with fruit, wine and cigars; while inan
adjoining apartment, were seen several
waomen gaudily dressed, On our presen-
tation he merely bowed, standing with his
hande in his breeches with a white jacket
on, and an uulit cigar in his mouth, and
asked what we wanted, without even ex-
tending the courtesy ol a seat, much loss
to partake of the viands on his sumptuous
table. He was evidently drunk, and no
doubt had been, from appearances, beastly’
so. the night before. He is alarge man,
full six feet, inclined to corpulency, with
little, shrewd, cunning black eyes, indica-
tive of deceit, intrigue, nnd libertinism; he
wore an imperial with a tult ol beard on
his chin. ‘T'here was nothing in his man-
ner prepossessing or pleasing, but, on the
contrary, vou become disgusted with the
man, and feel he isa villain, a tyrant, and
a coward. And this great Mexicaa Gen-
eral, | am coofidently told, was oncea
common drayman ia the streets of Hava-
na.”

.

Dox't pe Groury.—Get angry—jsw
like the evil one if you please—then come
to yoursell and be a man. But we beg of
iyou don't be grouty and have the sulks for
'a week ata ime. i there is a despica-
‘le wretch on Guod’s footstool, it is one of
[ your sulky d—1’s, who will not give yoo
ia civil answer for a month alter you have
‘displeased him. Heis worse than a brute.
'Tread on a dog’s tail and he will snap at

ol loving and sympathizing brothers 1o houe of the twenty-four—:nesilence gives‘_you at once—the next moment he lorgets

tand v as loving as ever. Tread on the

paving the last sad tribute of respect 1o 1y only I —there’s no harm sitting with  tves of a humosn hog anid he will walk

Lawdy to treat you like an eutcast for a
twelvemonth pechaps.

Taik as yos may about a quick temper,

ol te— . § 5 . ol ) H ¥? \ : . "
night—I{rum means husbinded by the de-:with this horiid cap on? and she ramved ;o pussessor 18 an angel in comparisoh to

the creature we have just described. He
lets fly at once all he has to say snd that
is the end of it. Ten minutes after, il
+you call upon him, he extends his hand

exiremity. And sy webe permitted 1o her fingers to prevent itv removal, snd she 1354 exclaims—* What a fool | was to get
indulge the lancy, that, should the spints!desisted, )

inngry!*—anmd is as kind and sociable as
ever,

The gromty cur says nothing, grits bis
teeth, perhaps, snd lor years may be s
lently working against your interest. He
never forgives—never forgets. He goes
mincing along—as atiff as a poker—and
every opporiunily he gets, unseen, he will
Lspit tobacco juice on your coat or maim
[the treeson your premises.—Port. Bulle.
I{in. ' .

's : -

Dying for Love.—Some one-—we think
it is Streeter, of the Star—thus discourses
on the {oolishness of people killing them-
selves (or love : .

« We don't mean to go off life’s hooks
for love, at any rate, We have been pret-
ty near it thirteen or fourteen times, but
thanks to our unyielding obstinacy, we al.
ways managed to keep death’s skinny fin-
gers from clutehing s, ‘and despair from.
the sanctuary of our thoughts. We should
deem it hard enough, gracious knows, to.
perish for the sake of a girl who really jov.
ed us, bot for one who did not, we should:
hate o suffer one choking sensation abour
the neck, or lose a single dinner. We
once heard of a man_who, feeling one day
eome very distreasing sensations, fancied
he wua the victim of the ‘tender sentiment,
but who sfterwards discovered that, his
complaint arose from having eaten 100 much.
roast tarkey at dinner: ' This was asheok-
ing fall from the parlor window of yomapes

ip, nd:

- What wondel if my arm'clnp;d}ﬁ;r

into the back yard of common spas
Cvery daydife . Pl

- —



