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The Three Brides.
A THRILLING STORY.
“ Do you see,” said the sexton, “those three

hillocks yonder, side by side? There sleep

three brides, whose history I am about to re-

SCHOCH & SPERING.

TERMS—=Two dullars per annum n aivance—Tw
and a quarter, hall yearly—and if not pyid before u:;:_::.:?:'[
1he Vear, Two dollars and & half, Thﬂﬁ. who receive their

apers by a earner or stage drivers employed by
1405, will be charged 37 1-2 eis, per vear, e’:rn., meireris,

\ o papers discontiied natid all arrearages are xcep
e option of the Editors, s '

pPAdveruse ments not exceeding one square (sixt i ; :
T inverioll tkrae waphe fir ong dﬂlla?: ‘Mm’__mt::m late, [ook there, sir, on yonder hill you may

for peery subeequent insertion : larger ones in proportion. observe a hule ssolate d
1m1 {iscount will be made to yearly ldvemsersm 00 0 li ! desolated house with a pirng
[ 7Al letters addressed 1o the Editors must be post pad. | 81N fence in front, and a few stunted apple
To all Concerned. trees on the ascent behind i, It is sadly out

We would call the anention of some of our| ' "P3ir now, and the garden is all overgrown
suhscribers, and e_speclally certain Post Mas-| %ith weeds and brambles, and the whale place
iers, to the following reasonable, and well sei-
tled rules of Law in relation 10 publishers, 1o
e patrons of newspapers.

THE LAW OF NEWSPAPERS. .

1. Subscribers who do not give express no- the grey shingles off the roof. Many years ago
e 0 the contrary, are eonsidered as wishing there lived in that house an old man and his
1o continue their subscnpimns._ ) (son, who cultivated the few acres of ground

2. If subscribers tirdt'r the dncommu_ance of | that belong 1o it.
their papers, the publishers may continve 10/
send them 1ill all azrearages are paid. ' . :

3. If subscribers nepltet or Felisd 36 lnke!'""d in the mysteries of science, and as he
TL]Flr pﬂpprs rl'!"“ lhﬂ nlﬁpes 1o whlch Ihev are |€0I]Ill lf“ tilﬁ name “r E"ny ﬂ““‘{'r Ih:ll hlﬂ"
lirected, they are held responsible till they  somed in the wood or grew in the garden, and

'n..w. !eltlleddlh(.'lr bull, and vrdered :heir papers 'used 10 sit up lare al might at his books, or read-
cdistpntinued, |

4. Il subscribers remove ta other places with- | )
ot informing the publishers, and their paper is | thought ke was crazed or bewiiched, and avoi-

sent 10 the former direction, they are held re-  ded him as the 1guorant ever shun the gifel
cp-’muhlh-. and enhightened. A few there were, and
5. The courts have decided that refusing to mongst others, the minister, and lawyer and

ke 2 newspaper or periodical from the nfﬁc?. | physieian of the place, who showed a willing-

or removing and leaving it uncalled for, is *pri- g ’
s facin® evidence of intentional fraud. | ness 10 affoid him countenance, but they soon
- — {dropped his acquaintance, for they found the
From the New York Tribupe, .
old man somewhat reserved and mornse, and
A Farewell to Ole Bull. | b scwoner Bt ded i
! : 10iT vanity mnde =
gt It nity was wounded on discoy

TuerE was a fountain in my heart fe'i"g the extent of his knowledge.
Whose deeps had not been siirred—-
A thirst for music in my soul
My ear had never heard.

at

“The father was a seil~raught man, deeply

{ing the mysuic sidry of the starry heavens, men

e e ey

To the minister he would guoie the fatliera
| and the Secriptures in the original tongue, and
| showed himself well armed with the weapons
of polemic controversy.

A feeling of 1he incomplete [lawyers with his profound acquaintence with

To all bright things allied—
A sense of something beautiful,
Unfilled, unsatisfied,

Bot, waked beneath :hy master-lrand,
Those trembhing chords have given
A foretasie of that deep, full life
That T shall know in Heaven.

' whom he differed in some trifling point of doc-!
 trine, spoke very slightly of him, and by and by
looked on the self-educated farmer with eyes of

aversion. He in<trueted his son in all his Jore

: "of the langnages—Iliierature, history. philoso-
In that resistless spell, for once 278 liserature, history, philoso

The vulture of Unrest,
That whets its beak vpon my hean,
Lies, charmed, within my breas:.

phy, science, were vuloided one by one to the
"enthusiastic son of the solitary.

Years rolled away, and the old man died.
'He diedewhen a storm convulsed 1he face of
| Natare : when the wind howled round the
sheltered dwelling, and the lighining played
"above the rool; and thugh he went to Heaven

Pale Memory and flushed Hope forget,
Ambition sinks 10 sleep ;

And o'er my spirit falls a bliss
So perfeet that [ weep.

ithat the Evil One had claimed his own in the
elemen's,

Oh, Siranger! though thy Farewe!l notes
Now on the breeze may sigh

Ye! treasured in our thrilling hearts ;the son at this bereavement. e was for a

Their echo shall not die. "time as one distracted.  The minister came

Thou'st brought us from thy Northern home | !
'his ear, and a few neighbors, impelled by curi-

]'osily 10 see the interior of the old man's dwel-

and muttered a lew cold and hollow phrases 1n

Old Norway's forest 1ones,
Wild melodies from ancient landa
Ol palaces and thrones.

Take back the * Prairie’s Solitude,’
The voice of that dry seas,

Whose billowy breast is dyed with flowers,
Made audible by thee.

Take back with thee what ne'er before
To Music’s voice was given— his griel in the prvacy of ihe desened dwel-
The anthem that * Niagara® chaunts ling.
Unceasingly 1o Heaven. He found at last the solitude of the mansion
almost insupportable. and he paced the ebony

ling, came 1o the funeral.
lofiy look the son siood above the dust aud the

].moumer-. with a pang at his heart, but sereni-
{1y upon his brow.  He thauked his friends for
\their kindness, scknowledged their cour esy,

The spirit of a People waked , yid 30
By Freedom's batle-cry— iﬂmr from morning 1ilf night, in all *he agony cf

woe and desolation, vainly imporiuning heaven
for relief. It came 10 him first in the guise of
poetical inspiration.

ful ease and power.
from his prolific pea, almost without an efior;
and there was a time when he dreamed (vain
fool ') of immortali'y.  Some ol his produciions
came before the world. They were praived

and circulated, and inqguiries set on foor in the
He, wrappel

The ‘Memory of their Washingion’—

Their song of viclory.
. 4 He wrote with wonder-

Take back with thee a lofiier Fame, Page afier page came
e y ] '

A prouder niche in Art,
Fresh laurels from our virgin. soil,
And—iake a Nation's heart!

Seven Deadly Sins.
I Relusing 10 1ake 2 newspaper.
¢ Taking a newspaper aud not paying for it, | bope of discovering the author.
3 Not advertising. in the veil of impenetrable obscuriy, haened

4. Getling married withowt *“sending in the|t© the voice of applause, more delicious be-
wodding cake.” cause it was ohaived by stealth. From the
5 Making a printing office a loafing place. obseurity of yonder lone mansion, sod from"1his

f Reading maouscript in the hands of the region, to send lays which astonished the world,
y ‘was, indeed, a 1riumph to the visionary bard.

‘" npasivor. __ :
7 Sending an sbusive and (hrestening lewer | His thirst for fame bad been gravificd, and he
" the editor o (now began (o yearn for the companionship ol

For the first and second m no shsolu- | sume swesl veing of the othier sex, 1o share
" can be granted. The fourth is unpardon- with hins she lavrels hie bad won-—~aud 10 whis-
“"*. For the balance dispensation can only | Per .consolarion in liis ear 1in momen's f de-

. B sa [ l1er %x « h
‘teceived by an especial bull from the ag- eponidency —snd to supply the voud i ‘_' : l;
boved pany.— Boston Wasp. death of his father had occasivned.  He wou

TROUDSBURG, MONROE COUNTY, PA., THURSDAY, DECEMBER 1

iy e et ————

8, 1845.

picture to himsell 1he felicity of a refined inter-| of the destroyer and the victims;-what became | new coat and rufiles. [ cannot conceive how
course with a highly intellectual and beauwtiful | of him? they could manage ir.
woman, and as he had chosen for his mullo,! *He stanps BEFORE You !” was the thrilling | an article in 2 new coat than in a strait waist-
“whatever bas been done may sull be done,” answer. | eoat.
| ; thought, by the . ] ink
! From the Christian Parlor Magazine. A h!pp} "8 4 = A, S
|

I could no more write

he did not despair ol success.
In this village lived three sisiers, all beauti-|  PThe White Rose of the Miami me. You may tell by the manuer of an awhor
ful and accomplished. " |how he is usnally dressed when composing. |

Their names were Ma-
ry, Adelaide and Madeline. 1 am far enough|  [During the Indian wars on the western frontier,?nm convinced, that Sir Walter Scott writes in

past the age of enthusiasm, but never can I the Miami Indians took captive a female child, |20 ©ld coat. Lord Byron withou! any coat a
ﬁ!l’gBl the beallf-v of these young gir[g. J\IBI'_T | whose famil}r name was Slocum. She was 3d0pl- |all, Geoﬂ'rey Cl’lynl‘l in the nfllll'l'il'}' dress of
was the youngest, and a fairer haired, mnrrj"—" into the family of the warrior who took her |2 gentleman, neither new or old. Cobbel in «

BY MRS ELIZA L. SCHEMERHORN.

G- pearance wiiin and wihou!,

He asionished the |

jurisprudence, and the physician was surpiised | alier a few hours iliness, died in the arms of
at the extent of his medical knowledga, Saall '

jof them desertcd him, and the minister, from | was the student's second Lieavy affliction.

‘ol the bereaved was 10 sit with the sisters of the

“in faith and purity, the vulgar thonght and said |

I cannot paint 10 you the grief of |

With a proud and |

the eldest, possessed the most fire, spirit, cul- Bl gt s
. I + #p nativity.  This incident forms the subject of the

following lines.]

man of 1aste and education, heing somewhat' ot me stay at home in the beautiful West

‘above vulgar prejudices, permitted the visits of Where | played when a child; in my age lot me
. il - L] (-1 -

the hero of my story.  Sull be did not aliogeth- e

tivation and intellectuality.  Their father, a

i
ters play,

; 4 Iu the home of my heart, dearest friends, let me
When, however, he found that her affections slay.

were Pllgﬁgt!d, he did not withhold his consent Oh! here let me stay, where my Chief in the pride
from their marriage, and the reciuse bore to his' Of a brave warrior youth, wandered forth by my
solitary man<ion the young bride of his affec- side ;

springing wp hetween Mary and the poer.—

Where he laid at my feet, the young hunter's best
prev,

voses bloomed | : =
R Med ' Where 1 roamed a wild huntress—oh! friends, let
me stay.

lanices, and the field about 11 smiled with the‘Let T,
Lights were seen |

tions.  Oh, sir, the house assumed a new ap- |

in the garden, jessamines pecped through the |
'

ay where the prairies I've oft wandered

¢ffects of careful cultivation. through,

in the liule parlor in the eveuing; and many | While my moccasins brushed from the flowers |

i | .
a time would the passenger panse by the gar- | Wi their dew; _ i
1 \ r 1 ere my warrior w r o3
den gate, to listen 1o sirains of the sweetes! | - gav rl ould pluck the wild blossoms
L,

music, breathed by choral voices [rom the ¢ol- His White Rose was the sweetest—oh! here let
tage. Il the mysterious student and his wife ! me stay.
were neglected by the neighbors, what cared Oh! here let me stay, where bright plumes from
they ' Their enduring and mu'asl aflection the wing
made their home a hule paradise. But death Of the bird, that his arrow had pierced, he would

. bring;
Marv i ok ' g3
lary suddenly fell sick; and Where, in parting for battle, Le softly would say,

.. . | 'Tis to shield thee I fight—oh! with him let me
1 h!31 stay.

came o [Eden.

her liusband and her sister Madeline.

| Let me stay, though the strength of my chieftain
is o'er,

Though his warriors he leads to the battle no more;

Ile loves through the woods,a wild hunter to stray,

To Ade- :
- g ; His heart clings to home—oh! then, here let him
laide at length he effered his widowed heart. | S1av.

Days, months rolled on, and the only solace |
deceased and 14k of the lost one.

The bridal was not ove of reveiry and mirih. o : :
‘ Let me stay where my chiidren in childhood have

played,
But 1t seemed as Where through the green forest they often have
When steayed ;

the rose withered, and the leaf fell in the mel- I'Ire\;“!"l::er could bend to the white man's cold
low autumn of ihe year, Adelaide, too, sickened g their beazia ate of five-~oh!

Yet they lived happly, and the rose again
blossomed 1n their garden,

i a farali'y pursoed this singular man.

: ' here let them stay.
and died, like her youngest sister, in the aims | __ ) .

: & . You tell me of leaves of the Spirit that speak,
ol her hushand and Madeline. 5. : ,

But the spirit T own, to the bright stars I seek:

i Perhaps you will think it strange, young In the prairie, the forest, the waters” wild play
man, that alter all, the wreiched survivor stood [ see Him, I hear Him——oh! then let me stay.
Madeline! 1 weil remember !

'again al the aliar,

bor Meditations on an 0ld Conal.
} T,

Quacque ipse—vidi,
Er quorum pars magne fur.

She was a heauty in the rrue sense of the |

word, She wigh' bave sat wpoo a throne anil

the mast loyval sulsject, a proudest peer, would ' !
Fansmgnel. ) P | hate a uew coat. It is hike a troublesome

stranger that sticks to you most impertinently
wherever you go, embarrass all your motions,

‘have swora the blood in lier veins descended
from an husdred kings.  She loved the widow-

1 for his power and his fame, and she wedded |, thoroughly confounds your sell-possession.

Ler (‘"t_nurage ‘ha aﬂ.\"“i“n “'tlic!l he rllll"d | \"hﬂm ‘hﬂ hright prairies h’l()ﬂm. and llle Wild wa-‘

h‘aa a desolate appearance. I the winds were | langhing damsel, never danced upon the green | captive, and finally married an Indian chief. Af-|coat very often wrned. Moore in a very hand-
high now you might hear the crazy shuiters| Adelaide, who was a few years older, was dark | ter she was the mother of several children, every | some brown frock, and nankeen trowsers. Cro-

flapping against the sides, and the wind rearing I'harred and pensive; but of the 1hree, Made!:uv," mducemem. was ineffectually used to persuade her: ly in full dress. Leigh Hunt in a night gown,
to return with them to their home, the place of her |

of [aniastie pattern, and somewhat shabby  Mr,
Wordsworth in a (rieze jacket and leather gai-
ters, The late Mr. Shelly wrote in dread-
sough. Coleridge in a careless dress, half
lay, half clerical.

[ cannot say that | have so much attachment
10 other aged aruicles of dress as 10 an old coar.
An old waisicoat is well enough; but old breech-
es are treacherous (riends, 100 ap' 1 desert you
|on a pinch ; their friendship resrs on a very
| shight foundation, and they often lail those who
l are in need.
£ Not so an old coal ; it sticks by you to the
| last.
!years. nay, for life.
| an old coat are the armpits, the elbows and the
skirie; of those you must be cautiovs. [ res
member a friend who was rather anached 1o
' gesticulation, and used 1o elevate his arms 1
an indiscreet height long alier his coat had
teached its grand climacteric; this should be
, avoided.
| The indifference with which you enter into
all sorts of places and adveniures when your
| coat is old, your gallant independence of the
! weather, your boundless scorn of coaches and
 umbrellas, the courage with which you hrave
! every accident by flood and feld, are all cone

 spicuous advantages in an old coa.

With a linde care you may wear it for
The vulnerable parts of

The last benefit 1 shall notice of an old coar,
i is, the exercise it affords the genivs of the wear-
‘er. Judgement 1aste and fancy are equally
Eslrenglhened by the paiching, disguising and
setting it off 10 the best advaniage. | found a
‘, friend busily engaged on a blue coat, that to all
| appearance, was in the very last stage of de-
'crepimde. First, he patched the elbows, &c.,
'and sirengthened the tottering buttons. Next
came brushing and dusting, a ticklish operation,
‘let me tell you. Then came watering; your
waler is a sore refresher of your whoreson old
‘coat. Then came a second brushing, with a
soft brush. Then he ok a sponge, dipped in
ink mixed with vinegar, and rubbed the seams
withal. Lastly, he polished the butions with a
piece of soft leather. After all this, the coat
| was not be recognized by its most intimate
friends. There was as much difference be-
tween it and its former sell, as between an old
beau of sixiy when he first rises in the morn-

dead, in the mndst of the band of hypocritieal |

and then strode away (rom the grave 10 bury |

him. They were married in that church—it A man with a new coa! on is not at home even | ing, bald, Efiu]ed- rough and toothless, and the
| was on 3 summer afternoon——1 recollectit well. | {1 pis 6 wn house ; abroad he is uneasy ; he can | very same beau shaved and dressed, with his
During the ceremony ihe blackest cloud [ ever neither sit, stand, nor go like a reasonable mor-  false teeth, his painted eyebrows, and new
'saw overspread the heavens, and the moment val. !tlach wig.

(the third bride pronounced her vow, a clap of R B o il dss hale bow coxts. bt = ol
: '

Without looking at
New

ilhunder shook the building 10 its centre. All, Good Precepls.

' the lemales sheiecked, bat the bride herself made | iig paradn, you can tel] if e lias one oa We are not lawyers, and charge no fee for
i‘he response, with a steady voice, and her eye ' coat is written on his face. It hangs hike a label advice.

glimeugd with a wild iite us she gazed upn-u;m” of his gaping mouth, There is an odious Don't kiss your wife while promenading in
the bridegroom. Broadway, at noon.

When they arrived at his . L
il ‘ [ T - d 2 2 piltig
house she sunk wpon the threshold ; but this| 1 P g ey R i W Never put sulphurate of antimony in asher-
ry cobbler,

rejoiceth 1n a new coar,

L

'was the umiduyof a maiden.

: ' senseless phiz; a disgusting keeping in the

: When they Were| porirait.  Of all vile exhibitions, defend me ) L 1 b
ialuno, he r!a-ped her hand—-it was cald a8 ive! | iom.a fookina new blue:cost.with brass: bats -ll is good to raise in the_ world, but never
'He looked into t.u-,r face—-* .\Iadcl_lne,' said he.?mm! Asaunt, thou blue coat! Hence, hot- hoist yourself - by the T”"‘b'"& v
5 what means this? _vr:ur' (':lIOEk is as pale as: rihle substance, broadeloth mockery henee !— When yo“u bull?! a cas! l;lln :lho lll:. siand
l.\'uur. wmh_llng gownl 'l I."" bride "””Fd_ “ | But eome, thou old coat fair and free ; be thou rom under, l::sl S :;a .f‘ dcru; d:o'u.
1rranttc shriek. ¢ My .wud:lln_g gn.wn!' efxchnm- ll my muse ;. be theu my Charon! Conduct me K"P your jacket on, but mind and don't tear
Etﬂ-d she ; *no, mf, this 1= m_‘_f sister's s.hmud ! the (10 the Elysium of thread-bare essayists; baller-:ym" linen. l gl
| hour of confession ha',:"”".d' It is God that I ed beaus, and jobbing taylors, where the geni- s pm i ymff M’g“' e NRRrem
impels me 1o speak.  To win you I lost my| = oc 000 paiches ditcllsinsoms filly subscribe ﬁ_jr one yoursell. _ .
{pwn soul.  Yes, yes—1 am a nwrderess! She Never wind up your waich with a piece of
isrnllwl opon me 10 the jovous affection of her
'young heari— but | gave her the faral drug '—
Adelaide twined her wlite arms abpm my neck,

but 1 admimstered the poison !

Monmouth-sireel, while viernal cabbage springs

benearh s leet, soap.

Dou't pound your corns with a shoemaker's
An old coat is like an old acquaintance.— | . oo .

However siiff you may have felt with either at| v scrateh your head with a currycomb.

the first iniroduetion, time makes you perfectly | nooor pick your teeth with a erow-bat.

easy with both ; with both you take equal liber-| o op o your soap with a shovel.

* And then,’ ‘cnnlinnetl he, in a hollow voice i-i.e” e ?aremnny. .A“ pee Dow’t drink more than ten odies at one time.
| eidental breach with either is soon repaired, Never sleep with your feet out of the windaw.

“at that ma_menteame the thunder and the flash, An old coat is favonrable to retirement and
bl ot ey e o, s il e Pause and consider belore you sei the Nonh
st e iauaiate 1en your coat is ol you feel no '¢%- | River on fire.—N. Y. Aurora.

; xpre AWl dency 1o flavnting abroad or w0 dissipation.—
he folt: Buffon, they tell us, used to sit down 10 write| There are no less than 9000 different spe-.
| + Ao the bridegroow " usked 1,1l hu..tmm]im his dress wig, and Hayde %0 compoae in a|ciea of roses and 50 of pinks.

Take me 10
your arms ; [ have lost my soul for you, and
mine you must be "

sludy.
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