JNJ‘J‘/‘.I‘J‘.I‘J‘/'."N .

pere!
Ra/t and
g B75.
Boaville,
fespect-
i coun-
bod are
B hresh-
gEventy.

B Ma-
i State,
io voe
ERushels
Is clo-

tion,!

LR A

7

+ ¥BY MOORE & HEMPHILL.

CLEARFIELD, PA., 0CT. 2. Isss.

The })EMéCRATIC,BA NER" 18 published
" woekly, at $2 per annum—or 1 50 if paid 10 ad-

vaugce

No papar can be diecontinued (unlessat thoops |entrance of (he cemetery, and waited its

uon of the edjtors) until all arrearages are paid.
br-Adverurements, &c., at tho usual ratos.

T R OBTRE.

Written. for the. Dollar Newipu[;or.
: LINES
IN'MEMORY OF MARGARET RB. CARLISLE,
Of Chambersdnrg, Pa., who died August 12th, 1848,

BY B J. NEEK.
-1 do not, catnot, think thee dead,
. My cousin, young sndfair;
How could the dews of earth be shed
Upon thy sunny hair?
By memory’s light I see theo still,
- And Life, with all 1ts joys,
{s sparkling in thine eye the while
. .1 mark the sweetness of thy smile,
‘Tho kindnens of thy voice—
Thaey say that voice and smile are flod,
And yet I cannot feel thee dead.

We parted when the Apni showers
Had roused her infant train,

With many a scheme to pass tha hours
When we should mest again;

How we would hear the echnes ring,
And cull the forest's wealth,

Aud for our wreaths the blossoms bring

While the glad wind would o'er us sing.
And fan thy brow 10 health—

In skies s0 bright what eye could ese

The shadows o'er our destiny !

Llittle dream’d, ere summer wreathis
Hud bent the forest bough.:

A band, *: far mighiier. than the breese,”
Would rest upon my brow —

And flowers that wither'd nol, or smiled
In thy pale grasp or mine,

Would shed their leaves and fragrance wild

Above a heart as young and mild, "
As young and lrue as thine—

Would blguin ahove thy quiet clay.

Paws'd with the beautiful away.

{ feel, heneath the starlight pale
-~ Of yon unclouded blue,
Ao though a breath might part the veul
‘That hides her frora my view —
The glories of that City bright
I fain would hear her tell—
"Ah, would she look on earth 10-night,
Whose eyes have caught their flaming light -
From tho Invieible! '

"|does if, 1o meet such a woman, and vet

be punished for doubting the !ruth of what
[ wasgding to tell you.> - '

We rode on in silence, and as we were
in [ront of the carriage we ahighted at the

arrival, The ladies preferred to ride over
a part of the Tour, and would then join
us in a ramble through the more pictur-
esque and secluded partions that could
not be reached on wheelsd.

I confess that I grew impatient; nol so
much to hear what Manton had to tell me,
a8 to hear the lady herselt, who had exci-
ted my curiosity not a little, Mantop
and I had come down for a stroll in the
cemetery, sud having secured our horse,
walked on for a short time in company
with the carriage, and then taking a short
cut across the grounds, took a seat in the
shade to wait the coming of the ladies,—
As we had saved baif an hour by crossing,
I begged he would improve the opportu
ity by giving the promised bit of romance.
*Well, she was pretty, was she not?’ he
asked as | pressed him to begin,

*She was more than that, she was very
beautiful,’ I said. *In truth, 1 have rare-
ly seen so much sweetness and simplicity
in a8 face of such siriking beavty. It
seems o me thal she is not a city girl;
she reminds me of those I knew filieen or
twenty years ago, when 1 was a young
bachelor in the country, and not ao uid
one as | am (o day.’

‘Then it makes you feel young agoin.

you have been merely pleased with the
first sights 1 wooder what would happen
if you should find her ss sweet as she
looks, an angel in heart as you think she
is from the lustre of her eye:.’

I had 10 submit to my good friead’s bu-
wor, and let him go on in hopes that he
would svon begin 1o relieve my curiosily;
so | told him | was too old to think of
falliog in love, and I wished him to skip
all allusions to any such luture possibility.
He said he would prefer to wait till we
returped home, as he leared the lightness
with which we had been speaking would
be.a poor introduction 10 the serivus story
he was about to give, However he wou!d
1ndulge me. v

‘Yoo koow,* he began, *that | spent the

Or proffer an undying hand
To guide ue to the spuris-land!,

8weet Is the thought to human love, !
Whose precious chain is riven,
.'Fhat every link waites ahove,
To draw onr hearts jo heaven—
Out voyage soon will end—our nigh!,
A few shor( years at mort,
" When doy has put the ehades to flight,
We too shall hail the land in sight,
-And moor upon the coast,
Whiceh her frail bark and lighter oar
Had gained s little time befure.
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From the Columbin; for October.

THE ORPHAN BRIDE.

BY CHARLES OLDHAM, E$Q.

‘A fine elepant establishment, that,*
s1id 1 ta my friend Manten, as s splendid
carriage, with an. elegant pair ol bovs,
drove on the ferry boat just i advance ol
ue, as.we were crussing lur a drive to
Greenwuod, .

*And a lady to match,’ said he, ‘it you
could only see hery and what is maore, 1
happen to know her, and it would do you
good tn hear a bit of romance that I could
tll you, il you were not such a hater ol
all that cactof thing,'

‘| do hate romance,” | answered with

shme epirit, ‘when, as in must cases, il is
sdmire¢ because the like of it never did
heppen qnd rever will, | hold that noth-
g in worth being pleased with but truth,
and as to your gluivus creatures of ro-
mance, that were born in the brain of the
poet gr novelist, and painted on paper for
»0 much a page, [ think they are weli
énopgh for girly of seventeen; but for (ull
grown men to be pleased with ;them, ar
even to'tolerate them, is out of the ques-
b e, .
) 'é'_!tp. stop.’says Maglon;* youhave no
iea, have you, that the beautiful girl -in
thal caryiage was born in the brain of a
poel, and. painted for so much a page?’

‘Well done, you have me now,’ ' had
toanswer; ‘but you do npt mean lo say
that your romance is about the mistress of
hat estaUlishmeéni? ~ You did-not tell me
80, at firsl, and I was simple enough to
Suppose thht it had only. suggested a story.
of your own.or somebady else’s invention.

you have anything in the way of a true
tale, that .will suil a matter-of fact man

ike we, tell on, 1 listen,’ . s
. *Lbardly think I will, you seem.lo be
00 fearful of being plepsed. At any.rate,
Lghall saye the story till another time.?

L,._',l"bnbo'ul was not crowded, and Manton
teined, his horse 1o the .right, and let him
come up o the coach, and again, as if by
sgcident,: he pushed him on 8 step. and
brought the titbury to its side. The lady
recoguized him instoptly, and.l. ¢aught
sight.of her as she bowed, and asked him
where he. was driving, ' Fortunately she
vwas bound for, Greenwaod too, . wjth. her
:'“9", who was visiting her from the coun-
,. 1Could “pnyihing be more, delightiut®
atked Manton;itarning to mey as we were
fir.,'év.,wa.,f)'f the boati:: *You sha)l: see her,’
And. ‘perbpps. yop, will then be williog lo
bPll’,lhO sjyry.’ . e ' Sy aaed

cuokamaendy gohiens pew,l, Lo

b orany,

summer, 1wo years sgo, in she country,
but you may not have known that the
most ol the ime | was quietly domestica-
ted in the beautiful village of F , in
Massachusetts. I was in search of health
and rest, and found just the spot that |
wanted, in the house of the village pastor.
a0 excelient man, with a large, warm
heart—an uncle of my mother. One morn-
Ing, at breakfast, he told us of a painful
scene that he had been called to witness
the night before, and which had so much
aftected his leelings that he had scarcely
slept since he had returned from the house
to which he had been called.

*Mrs. Norton was a widow and poor,
and the mother of five children, the eldest
sevenleen, the youngest nine. She had
been born to affluence, but her father had
been reduced in his circumstances while
she was yet a child, and she marnied early
1n life a young man who was struggiing to
scquire a competence, but fovod the labor
beyond his strength, and with a numerous
family growing poorer every year, finally
sunk under the weight of anxiety, and the
pressure of a business that brought no re-
lief. He died while he was yet compara-
tively young, and left his wile with a fam-
ity of httle children almost withonut any
means beyond a small house wsod lot he
tad contrived to save when he saw that he
must soon leave them tv the care of Prov-
idence io a heartless world,

‘Mrs. Norton's porents had been some
years dead; the friends of her father h.d
disappeared with the fortune that had
bound them to him, and she was compeli-
ed:to feel that her dependence under God
must be upon her own exertions. The
sympathy of the kind-hearted around her
would be a comfort in her bereavement,
but would furnish little or nothing in the
way of pecuniary support. Nor did ghe
wish chartly, os that cold word is under-
stood in this cold world, She preferred
to help herself if she could, and was wille
ing to endure arduous ¢forts rather than
depend -on the reluctant aid that others
might bestow. Her eldest child was 8
sweet girl of only eleven years, but very
eflicient for her age, and able to assist her
mother much in caring for the comfort of
the younger children, and atteuding to the
house and neat little garden in its rear.—
Mre. Norton engaged with a courageous
heart, in the altempt to earn 8 livelihood
for-herself .and five children who lobked
to her for daily bread. She had been
well instructed in the best of - village
schools, ‘and whs able: to give hér little
oves aa good nn: education-ae she -had re-
ceived, 8o that she was at no expense in
this important part:ot: the ‘trainiog of a
young family, Heriresort, ‘a8 the chief
and almest: oily. meons of acquisition, was
her. npedlc,r;t\he best ¢! all inventions for
woman, when withoat a husband or a
father-uppn .@houi to lean; and thisproved
to be engugh,' and-.no more than ' enough.
The garden -and :the needle yielded her
enough to feed:and ‘clothe Herself and fhe
five children who were growing up arbund
her, the:solace s well as‘the care of her
life. . Everybudy loved: Mes. Nortdn’s
children.!: They grew incomeliness as in
years, ‘There was a-gentloness ugd{r,ce

won oll hearts. You would have known
that their mother was a lady, if you had
never seen her, Not that their manners
were formed after any of our city models,
or that thev took upon themselves any
sirs that marked a distinction belween
them and the children of the village. It
came to them in the natural way to be
genteel, Mrs. Norton had been used to
good society in her youthful days, and
touk pleasure it moulding the manners of
her children, as she knew [ull well that
oh their deportment must depend all her
hopes ftor their success if she should be
taken from them. She was a Christian,
too, and her children were early taught to
fear God, and Keep His commandments;
to put their trust in Himn. and love him in
the days of their youth, Now all this was
very well, and as the children were uni-
versal favorites, and every one loved to
make them happy, and they always seem-
ed to be happy; oone knew the struggles
in that widow’s cottage, struggles that
made inroads upon the heart and health of
Mrs. Norton, as she toiled day and night
to maintain her affspring. In these eflorts
she derived more and wmore aid every day
Irom her eldest daughter Mary, who seem-
ed to have imbibed all her own energy,
and to possess excellencies that gave dig-
nity to the humble walks of life, and ex-
slted the retired and lovely gir! iato a he-
roine. She assumed the burdens ol lile a9
il they were her highest pleasures, and
went cheerfully to the severest duties with
the sweet cunsciousness (hat she was
lightening the cares of her dear maother,
and blessing the home of her younger sis
ters and brother. Her peedle was the
best friend of Mary, as it was of her
mother. If it must be conlessed, our
pretty heroine had learned a frade, and
actually *went oul’. to work by the day,
making clothes lor children, She wae &
tailoress,  Alas for romance, you will
say.’

‘Go on. I beg you. Llike it all the bet-
ter for the real hfe of the story, Go vn.’
‘I will, You read of the herowsm ol
character that high life at all times devel-
ops, where the eyes of the world and the
applause of the world are the excitements
to lofty action, sublime sell-devotion, and
toilsome efforta, that seem to demand
more resolution and energy than belong to
ordinary mortals; but there ia more real
heroism in the silent, steady unflinching
perlormance of duty by an obscure coun-
try gitl, with such a load on her heart a»
Mary bure, and such an object before her
as Mary kept in view, than in the britliant
Quixotism ol the Maid of Qrleans.
‘Nearly six vears had elapsed since the
death of Mrs. Norton’s husband, and it
was Lecoming painfully apparent that she
too was suon to sink into the grave, Her
constitution, never vigoroas, had proyed
inadequate 1o the increased responsibili-
ties laid upon her at his death, and now
she was about to follow him, [t was a
her dying bedside that my host, the wor.
thy pastor, had been the night before, and
he was now describing the scene through
which he had passed.

‘The children were uround herin son
sgony ol griel that melted all who saw
them. The neighbors had flocked in to
proffer kindness and assusge the anguish
ol that dreadiul hour; and the pastor came
to bring the consolations of the gospel to
console their breaking hearts, “The dying
mother and her daughter Mary, deeply as
they must have lelt, were the calmest per
sous 1y thal muurning house.

‘Mrs. Norton was evidéntly drawing
near her end. She took her childien vpe
Ly one and gave each a mother’s dying
blessing, and commitied the younger oues
to the care of Mary, 10 whom they were
to lovk up snd submit as they had ever
done 50 dutilully to the mother, who was
leaving them. Never did Mary seem so
lovely as when she put her arms about
those little orphaus, and, restraiving her
own measureless griefl that she might
southe the clamorous sorrows of the chil-
dren, told them to trust in God., and asll
would yet be well. Mg, Norton sard to
her good minister, that she had committed
them all to the care of Him who had said,
*Leave thy fatherless children with me: 1
will keep them alive; and let thy widows
trust b me;’ and she was willing to trust
thot gracious promise, even in death,
*‘She died that night, and there even be-
fure the dead was laid out, while they
stoed around the yet warm clay, to which
the children clung us if they would not
be parted lrom the dust of her they loved
—even there the friends and neighbors of
Mis. Norton, in the fullness of their
hearts, provided homes for those déar chil-
dren,s  Whatever dispositions might have
been made by will'uf ‘the little property

ily now that its energetic head was gone ;
and it was thought best that they shouild
all at once leave the homestead, aud de-
rive what eid they could from leasing it.
Mary and Ellen, the .two oldest, would
take the youngests with them toa room
which was immediately oflered by wue of
‘their Iriends. Edward. a boy ol fifteen,
was pregsed to make his home with the
village teacher, who would give him his
‘gchooling,’ and fiod ‘him a situation in
business as Buon as he was old enough;
dud there were ¢d migny who' desired the
compsity of the only one-left, a sweei pir

¢ rR¥E0U shall wair, og¢ !.‘)‘h«\l?f\@“‘{ﬁ;w

o ShrreaMoaineqey e

in hein whqle sspect and deportmentthar

left, it was obvious that it would do cuin.|.
paratively nothing to supporting the fain.-

-
cult to Jecide whoe should have the privil.
ege of her adoption, .

*You remember the old saw, ‘so shines
a good deedn a naughty world;’ but you
never heard of a more besuntul instance
of doing goud than this. It was the spoa-
taneous action of warm hesrts, and when
thase children went to bed towards morn
ing, they all feit 1hat if they were orphans
they had a Father in heaven, who had rai-
ted up Iricnds on earth for them in the
seanot, of their darkest trial,

‘Mary kept an eye on her litile charge.
Seldom did a day pass without her seeing
all of them, and Sundays they spent to-
gether at Mary’s room, and at church,
cherishing the memories of maternal in-
struction, and strengthening each other in
holy purposes of living, as they had beea
taught to live by her whose hands they
stitl telt on their heads, as she lsid them
on that night when she left them.

¢And now when I tell you that the ls
dies in thal carriage are Mary and her sis.
ter Ellen, and that Mary is the mistress
of that establishment and a house up town
to correspond with it, and that she lives
here 1u the city in style, and shows her;
self a lady *to the manor born,” you will
want me to go through a long story to tell
you how it al} came sbout. But I shall
make a short one of 1t by simply telling
vou, what is the simple lact. that while
Mary was at work al her trade in the lam-
ity of Mr. Wiley, a retired merchantlrom
the city, who had left his son in business
here, and had eatablished himself in a fine
mansion overlookiog the village of F——
hie son saw her, and had sense and taste
to fall in love with her ; and as everybody
in and about the villsge knew that Mary
Norton w~as as good as she was beautiful,
insteac of envying her when she became
the brido,of Henry Wiley, the neighbors
all said he was a lucky man to win such
a prize, worthy and elegant and wealthy
though he was. [ndeed, they were #s
handsume a couple as they stoud together
in the sillsge church, when they were
wmarried, as your vld bachelar eyves cver
looked on, When Henry Wiley land his
heart and his fortuve at her leet, Mary
Norton told him with atl Irankness that
there were objections to their union she
could never remove; she had promised
her dying mother 10 be a mother to her
sisters and brother ; they were dependent
on her lor counsel and her cure; and she
could not leave them to become the wile
of une who would take her to a distant ci-
ty, anid remave her from the trus: she had
received. But not oniy did he hear this
magoanimous resolution with patience but
delight, and immediately propused soch
arrangements for the family that they
were all included in pravisions for the gen-
eral hsppiness. A home in the country
was secured them during that part of the
year which she would spend in the city,
and the summer she was regularly 10 pass
in the midst of her old {riends.

*There they come now. | shall intro-
duce you, and you will sgree with me
that * truth is stranger than fiction,” when
you know the worth of that poor girl, an
vrphan child, working for her living but
two years ago, and now not twenly years
of age, the wile ol a rich merchant, and
the centre ol a circle in which wealth and
‘ashivn and true worth revolve,?

] saw her, walked with her, rode with
her, received a very cordial invitation to
call with Mr. Manton at her house, nnd
have since found my new f(riend. Mrs,
Wiley, to say nothing ol her sister Elten,
among the very pleasantest of my ac-
fuaintance,

‘1 love to repest the story of Mary Nor
ton, a8 8 contrast lo those cases we s0 of-
ien meet with in wiich those reaied in
luxury are brought down by sudden ¢han.
ges ol fortune, snd compelled 10 drink the
bitter waters of adversity. Such is often
the result of pride or perversity, and comes
upon its vichms as a just judgment B
s0 beauuful an illusiration of the care
which Providence 1akea of those who put
their trust in God, I have seldom met with;
and the longer 1 have known my new
friend Mary Wiley, the more 1 have ad
mired the way by which she hes been led
through the paihs of simple duty, and a
long way of self.denving labor 10 the afflu
ence and influence that virtue only either
merits or ¢can appropriately enjoy.

My friend Manton and I often meer a1
Mr. Wiley's, where Ellen is spending a
few months, and he frequently. insisis, as
we are walking home, that Ellen 1s the
finest woman of the two. e thinls so,
and [ am half dieposed to believe that he is
;right. 1f Manton did not think so, and
does not tell her 80 100, old as I am | ver-
ily believe I will. e

. 'IWis a fact worihy of note (says the Bos

ton’Post) thar General Cass when Gover-
inor of the tertiiory of Michigan performed
more usefil Iabor--endured groater priva-.
tions —negotiated more treaties, and ob-
tained more valuable acqusitions of land
Ah3n any other ‘ferritorial Governor since
the formation-of the government up to the
‘present time. o ‘

“Dagabrut A:ccinp:'ﬂ'l‘.—Tho steam propeller Go.
linth, li believed to hdve takon fire anif blown up
recently ‘on Lake Huoron, - She hed a largs quans

tity of gunpuwder.on-hoard, (about {wb 'hundreit|

kegs,)ntended 1o, be yaad in mining operation, ek
There wepe atoul twoniy persons.op huprd, ang.

of ‘a: dozen sumaiers, that it scemed-diffi -
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America the Workshop and

Granaryv of the World.

We have said that steamshipa can be
built in the United States superior, in ev-
ery respect, tothose constructed in Eng-
land, ftor half the money and - ip balf the
time ; and that our ocean steamers will
hercafier excel those of every other nation
in the same ratio that our river. steamers
now excel the best ever constructed jp
England. Our new ccesn sieamers have
siready demonstrated the ability  of our
ship ard engine builders. 1o fulfil these
prediclions, and having nuw ascerlained:
what we cen do, let us survey the resour-
ces at our command for yet more glprious
schievemenits in this vast enlerprise.

Our supplies of limber, iron, coal, sad
provisions are inexhaustible. . Gonuecti-
cut, New York, New Jersey, Peonsylya+
nia, and Ohio, furnish the beast of iron,—
In Pennsylvania the coal beds now being
worked conisin, by actual survey, equa!
to filry miles square and eighteen feet in
depth, of the purent anthracite coal, lo -
the immediate vicimty of these beds are
inexhaustible supplies of iron, and every
facility for communication with the sea-
board, In this State, mines ol 1ron sre
being worked, which furnish ore so0 pure,
that in the first operation of reducing it to
iron. it produces the tnest quality of cast
steel, which mukes axes superior to the
best imported. The Swedish iron, of which.
England consumes so much, is. lar pferi-
or to this. In Cunnecticut they sre man-
ufacturing iron of the very best quality &
far superior to Swedes, In New Jessey
and a'most all the States north of Virgi-
ma, there are rolling mills in operatiep,
maoulacturing railioad irou. On the O-
hio alone, there are four hundred miles of
navigable coast upon which lurnaces may
be ere.ted amidst vest wines of coal, sup-
plies of timber, and the most productive
tsrms in the world. Missouri, glao, con-
taing one nine of iror, adjrinigz a vast
cosl region, which by professor Silliman’s
esihinales conlains iron enough to supply
two hundred anliions of people for several
thoussnd years. Bituminous cpalin ead-
less quanlities has been found in various
States, sufficient to supply the world for
ages o come,

In vo other counlry are the.yupplies of
iron, coal, timber, and provisions, found
in such immeiliate proximity, as inour
own. Nuwhere are the facilities of .navi-
gation so admirably Jucated for the devel-
opment and improvement of these resouc-
ces.  And yet we are comparatively igno:

3 ) 1y 13!
rant of the vast power whicha bountiful
Providence has (hus placed in our hands.
Yankees, though we are, we have strange-
ly neglected these immense sources of na-
tienal greatness, and the profits which we
shauld have reaped Iram them for the past
quarter of a cenltury, have been lost (o us,
to the advantage of other nations. “Buta
new erais spproaching. Qui citizens have
tliscovered the mines ol wealih .at their
command, snd we look forward with pride
an satisfaction lo the results of their ent
terprise. © st

Let-our yourg mechanics toke off their
coats. Let our miners, farmeré, and la-
borers pursue theiravocations with renew-
ed zeal and energy.  New- foundries are
to be put in urder, new steamships to be
buitt, new coal mines worked, and more
forerts cleared: The field of eqterprise
18 wide as the world itself; for all qalionq,
must ere long come to our workshops fdr’
sleamers—io our granaries for fovd. And
to the nppreesed of every nation, we offer
an asgium, in which labor ensures inde-
pendence snd affluence, where man is fres.
as the sir of heaven, No narrow gelfish-
ness contro's ‘vir happy country. The
bounties of providence which we have'im-
proved by unceasing toil, are shared.with
everv member of the human family who
arrives at our'shores. In‘ this the' world
may see a puarantee that the coolness of
the new world, while firtm and uncompro-
mising in the defence of her rights, is at-
tatning power and  greatpess not to curse
mankind with oppressive wars and devas-
tating conquests, but to bless, enlighten,
odd elevate humanity,—N. ¥, Sui,
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OLD ZACK AGAIN 1~ The SLAVE
MARKET,

writing from New Orleans, suys: id
**Itappears thut a-gentleman,’s resident’
ol this city, edtered into g wegoeiation
with him [Gen. Taylor,] 10 sell him a
slave, and for which he was {o have paid
the sum of 1400  He took the slave who
was a blacksmith, on trial; sod sent him
o his plantation near Baton Rooge.” A’
ler baving him some time, lie'lound fayit
and reloved to take him ; but gréviods to.
delivering him up 1o’ the ownér, tid sends
the slave into the rlver to pérfirin some
work 1o which he was unused; being, it is
suppused, to clear away Biish, The slave
gets d-owned, and ‘hoiv he refuses to pay
grow out u'l ‘il.' Haw “Geautiful' Wil ,}’,“
tell, eh ! A candidate for the prégietnCy
relusing to render jq-uiéé"t'o-"g" ' _'0"
man; even though if is"fd'r*"!i-‘_‘““’}f’oxa‘
slave !  Vou will 1hgs see N8 he'istyet,
buying! tegroes here, if 49t in;‘w'éshiﬁg-
o une o dreh ool
Tl s s e |2 »)J} )
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