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AN APPRENTICE

10 THE
' PRENTING BUSINESS
B Will be tuken at this Office, if applica-
tion is made immediately.
good charancter, have a liberal education,
and 14 or 15 years of age.

ROPOSALS will be received, wntil
Friday Evening the 3th of August
next, at the Office of the Wrightsville,York
and Gettysburg Railway in Gettysburg, for

Greding Eight JHites of the
above Roud between Ox-
ford and Gettyshurgh.
3=The line may be viewed by Contrac-

tors daring the week previous to the letting,

and further information may be obtained
from J. F. Housron, Principal Assistant

Engineer, at Gettyshargh. .

8. W. MIFFLIN, C. E.
July 14, 1837, ' tl-16

NOTICE. )

Lo HE Creditors of the Hanover and Cur.

- lisle Turnpike Company, are hereby
. notified, that the Subscribers, appointed Au-
_dntors to adjust the elaims agninst said Com-
* ‘puny, will meet at the house of A. B. Kurtz,
-.in Gettysburgh, on Friday the 4tk day of
" August next—nt which time and place the

_ Creditors are desired to present their claims.

RN

. J. F. MACFARLANE, ) »
J. B. McPHERSON, (&
- ROBERT SMITH, @

June 30, 1837, 1d-13

ADAMS COUNTY LYCEUM,

MEETING of the «<ADAMS COUNTY
LYCEUM"” will beheld in the Lecture
Room of the Lutheran Church in this place on
Tuesday. Evening, JAug. 8,
at half past 7 o'clock.
07-A PUBLIC LECTURE will be de-

livered by a member.
(7' Tho LADIES and GENTLEMEN of the
Borough are respectfully. invited to attend.
R. W. MIDDLETQN, Secc’ry
~July 28, 1837, ~
$50 RWARD, .
MANUEL: FREDERICK FINCKLE is
E hereby requested to return to the subscri.
‘bor, without delny. a JUPITER GLASS which
-he borrowed of him some yegrasince. Orifany
porson has obtained suid glass from Finckle, the
subscriber will give TWENTY.FIVE DOL.
LARS for itd recovergy—or the above reward for
Finckle and the glass, Finckle was last heard of
.in or near'Carlisle. Address,
JACOB MILLER, Emmittsburg,Md.
‘July 28, 1837.. 3t-18

OSE OINTMEN'T, for Tetter,Ringworins,

- Pimples on the fuce, and other cutancous

eruptions—a roniody which has proved effectual

after all othor-means had been known to fnl—

“which can ba.seen from certificates in the ven-

der’s possession. Tharo is no trouble in using it.

Just received and for salo at the drug store of
DR. J. GILBERT.

Gottysburgh, July 28, 1837. =17

TEACHERS WANTED.

YHIEE School Directors of Straban town.

ship will meet in. Hunterstown, on

Saturday the 5th of August next, at one

.. o'clock, P. M. at the house of Mr. Jucob

"% Sowerbeer, to receive proposals for Teach.

“atn, to take charge of the Public Schools of

suid township. Miles and Females are in.

vited to attend. o
By order of the Board,

AENRY, WITMOR, Scc'ry.

July 21,71837 . © 1d-16

MHE _BOTANIC REMEDY FOR FEVER
AND AGUE, is propared by Vaughan &
Duvis, Philudelphla. ‘07 1t 18 wurranted to be a
‘prompt and oftectaal cure for tho above diseaso,
‘This valnublo medicino ir(ns its name imports)
PURELY VEGETABLE w its composition,and
containg no preparution of Arsonic,Copper,or oth-
or dangeroud mineral—it is also free from tho in
Jjnrious etfocts which gometimes recult fiom the
uro of Barka. It produces o healthy nction nnd
gives tono to the ‘stomnch, thereby “preventing o
socurrence of the disease,which is so apt ¢ follow
the use of tho conunon remedics,
- Just recoived ynd for salo at the drug etore of
DR. J. GILBER'T.
Gettysburgh, July 28, 1837, =17

FRESH DRUGS

AND

JABDUORIPEY &S
& FRESH Supply just received and for
~+ % sale—among which are the following:
_ “Brimstone, Calcined Mugunesia,
8altpetre, "Oil Sassairas, '
ladelible Ink, * Nutmegs,
Flor. Mustard, best, * Origanum,
Creum Tartar, Nursing bottles,
Powder Puffs, in em Croton O,
bogsed boxes, Balsum Cppaiba,
Furatture Corks,  Mercurial Ointinent,
Tooth Brushes, solidFish Sounds,

S

. backs, Visiting ‘Cards, ... -
Quinine, Druwing  paper or
Refined Liquorice, boards

English Ven. Red, Pearl powder,

Adutic 'Acid, No. 8, Aromatic Salts.
All of which canbe had, on reasonable
- terms, al the Drug Store of
e : Dr.J. GILBERT,
' Gettyshurg.

He must be of

" blooming face, with a look of the tendorest love,

-jor thirty-five, His complexion was very dark, his

< With swectest flowers enrich’d,
From various gardens cull’d with care.”

WE MIGHET HAYVE BEEN.

We might have been!-~there are but common words
And yet they make the siim of life's bewailing;
They are the echo of those fincr cords
Whose music life deplores when unavailisg.,
We might have been.

We might have been so happy, sags the child,
Peut in the weary lChOO{d’OOm during summer,
When the green rushes, *mid the marshes wild,
And rosy iruits, attend the radiant comer.,
We might have been,

It ia the thought that darkens on our youth,
When first experience—sad experivice—teaches
What falluzies wao have believed for truth,
And whatfew truths endcavor ever reaches. .
We might have been,

Alas! how different from what we are, )
Had we but knowa the bitter path before us;
But feelings, hopes, and fancies left afar,

We mighthave becn.

It is the motto of human things,

The end of all that waits on moral secking;

The weary weight upon Hope's flagging wings,

It is the cry of the worn heart while breaking.
We might huve been.

And when warm with the heaven that gave it birth,
Dawns on our world-worn way love, our Elysfan,
‘The last fair angel lingering on our carth;
The shadow of, what thought obscures the vision,
We might have been. “

A cold fatality attends oo love,
Too sooh or else too late the heart quickens;
The star which is our fate springs up above,
And we but suy—while round the vapor thickens,
We might have been.

Life knoweth no like misery—the rest
Are single sorrows; but in this are blended
All sweet emotions that disturb the breast;
The light that was our loveliest is ended.

We might have becn, -

Henceforth, how much of the human heart must bo

A scaled book, at whosv contents we tremble?

A still voice mutters, 'mid our misery,

(The worst to hear, because it must dissemble,)
We might have been.

Life iz made up in miscrable hours,

And all of which we craved a briefl posscasion,

For which we wasted wishes, hopes, and powers,

Coiners with some fatal drawback on the blessing.
We might have been.

The future never renders to the past,
The young belief’s instructed to its keeping;
Inseribe one sentence (life’s first truth and last)
On the pale marble where our dust id sleeping—
We might have been,

PR REPOSIRORT.
THE PARTY OF SIX.

A TRAIT OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY,

HY JOHN INMAN.

Brrro AxToN10, 50 € proprietor of the Hotel
Della Madonna, situated in one of the quictest
strects of the Eternal City, stood at the open door
of his dining-room, with a comical blending of
hope and gricf in bis pale and not very engaging
countenance. It was a dull time of year for tra.
vel, and Boppo had sericus doubts whether his
tables were not set out to no purpose; for as yet,
though his helpmate had sent up three timés from
below to say that the macaronmi was boiled to
paste, and the fish fried to a cinder, not a' creature
had taken his scat at ono of the little tables, and
ordered even a bowl of minestra. There was
indred one person within the rooin, a tall, elderly
man, with gray hair and blue eyes, an enormous
queue dangling half.way down his back, and a
remarkably hungry look peering out from his
face, and, indeed, characterizing his person; but
this man's garments :-ere seedy, not to say shab-
by; and though he kad been walking backward
and forward, from one cnd of the room to the
other, for more than three-quarters of an hour, he
had as yet called for nothing; apd Beppo nourish-
¢d a huge suspicien that, if he should order and
cat his dinner, payment was not quite so certain
to fullow as he could wish. « Some broken down
militaire,” muttered Beppo, his heart almost pre.
vailing to give the poor fellow u meal and a cup
of wine, at the risk oven of catching a scratched
face or a curtain-lecture from his better half down
bolow; «some poor kicked-about vagabond, that
has been standing up to e shot at, the best part
of his life, for three pauls a month, and now that
fighting has gone out of fashion, is left either to
beg or starve, just as hest suits bis convenienge.”
Beppo was probably right in his conjecture,
‘The stranger’s port was erect, and his walk up
and down tho room was as much like a soldier’s
march on parnde as it was like any thing, Boesides
his complexion was bronzed by the sur;his chin
was upheld by a stiff leather stock, and his coat,
though very much worse for wear, had a standing
collar, edged with tarnished gold lnce. He was
an old soldicr, past question, and certainly very
poar, or appearances sadly helied him,

At length Boppo’s anxietics were relieved. The
veteran pretermitted his march, ard, seating him.
self at one of the tables, called for a bouilli and a
mensure of brandy; and, by the time this command
was fuliilled, the despairings of Beppo were not
u little alleviated by an influx of ¢ustomers to his
boiled, broiled, and roasted,

First came an old gentlernan, tall and thin, with
a slight stoop of the shoulders, a remarkably nar-
row head, covered with stiff white hair, and small
black eyes, which the frosts of some seventy
winters had not yet robbed of their fire. Ho was
pluinly but handsomely dressed in blue coat and
pnntaloons of very fine cloth, and apparently new,
and woro upon one finger of each of his small
white hands an antique ring set with a jewel of
price,  His expression was grave and sad, and
before he sat down he crossed himself with an air
of the decpest dovotion. * He was accompunied by
a lad, or rather young man, of about seventeen,
remarkably handsome, with ]nrge hazel eyes, and
a beautifully shaped herd, covered with masses of
dark curling hair, with wiose tangles the fingers
of heauty might love to play. His deportment
towards his aged companion was full of a charm-
ing reverence softeued down by affection, and the
eyes of the old man often rested upon his bright,

slightly tempered with sorrow, They conversed
together in French; but, like the veteran who
preceded them, gave their commands to Beppo in
good [talian, strongly marked with a sharp French
accent.  They asked for n polage a la julienne.
an omeletie auz fines herbes, and a bottle of spark-
ling champagne, which they drank diluted with
water,
‘The next was a younger man, of perhaps thirty

hair cut short, andiblack as the blackest of jet, his

What in the wide bleak world can ¢’cr restore us?

meaning, his figure inclining to corpulence, and |
his expression vulgar, coarse, and even ferocions. |
His beauty was not improved, withal, by a huge :
pair of mustaches,
dressed in o purple frock-coat, red waisteoat, and |
hlue pantaloons, with a broad red stripe down the
sides. His fingers were covered with rings, a heary
gold chain encircled his neck, descending into his
left waistcoat pocket, and his heels were adorned
with a pair of exccedingly long gold or gilt spers,
that jangled against the floor and each other at
cvery step.  He demanded an olla pedrida, welt
seasoned with garlic, and two bottles of wine—
one of port and the other of sherry.
After bim, came a stout, rather good looking
man, of fifty, or thereahout, with a bald head, a
short, black, curling beard, a merry back eye, und
a clear oltve complexion. He wore a frock-coat
of the Intest Parician cut, a shawl-pattern waist-
coat, red slippers, and trowsers of very unusgual
amplitude. A diamond of great value rparkled
upon the hilt of a dagger that mizht be scen pro
jecting conveniently from his breast, and a large
and vory beautiful dog, of the Newfoundland
breed, followed him into the dining-room, where
he took his place, like a well-bred beast, under
the table. This personage bowed slightly and
smiled as he entered, took his seat with an indo-
lent good-humored lvok of snpreme nouchalence,
end called for a dish of boiled macaroni, a carafe
of lemonade, and a finger-glass half full of rose
water, with which he refreshed and perfumed his
hands before eating.
Then followed a man of nbout thirty, with a
broad German face, heavy blue eyes, and red hair,
cropped close to his head. He was tall and stout,
but awkward in fizure and movement. His

and "his boots were covered with mud, that had
been on them long enough to become perfectly
dry; a long meerschaum pipe was in his right
hand, and the moment he sat down he placed a

just at the side of his plate. He called for a Ger-

His Italian was scant, and most inharmoniously
qualificd with a plentiful sprinkling of deep Ger-
man gutturals, . -

Six gentlemen were now taking their dinner
under . the roof of the rejoicing Beppo Antonio;
and n!thoug’h be would have been glad to admin.
ister to the appetites of three times as manv, still
it was very much better than having his eatables
left on his hands, unconsumed and unpaid for.
«One more for good luck,” muttered Beppo,
“and I'll lay out & couple of erazzie in oil for the
lamp of my patron St. Joseph, over the way; one
more for good luck and the odd nomber.”
His petition was heand; one more just at this
moment entered the room, and tzking. bis -seat,
called for a glass of iced ;vatcr, a bowl of pea_soup
a lu purce pommes de terre au maitre d’kotel,
and a large dish of beigucts de Pomnies, OF as we
should call them in English, plain apple-iritters,
which, be it observed, they cook in Rome to per-
fection. He was a young man of fair complexion,
well-dressed, but with nothing remarkable in his
appenrance, and was at once sct down by the
landlord, as well as the other guests, for an Eng.
lishman on his travels. His methed of speaking
Italian went far to confirm this suspicion.

During the few minutes that clapsed between
the issuing of his directinns and their falfilment,
the new.comer had glanced over the persons of
all his companions in eating, and smiled at the
chance that had brought together men of o many
different nations as he supposed them to represent.
The veteran he set down as a Prussian; the old
man and the youth as natives of France; the man
with the mustaches and red waistcoat as a Span-
iard or Portuguese; him with the beard and bald
head as a MaltcssJew; and the drinker of gin as
o Swiss or German. He was proceeding to spec_
ulate on their several occupations, when his reve.
rie was cut short by the entranee of four waiters,
each bringing one of the four objcct}, the which
together made up his dinner.

The important business of eating proceeded for
some time in grave and respectful silence, and at
length was completed. Beppo was busy in one
corner of the room at his little desk, making out
the respective accounts, and the seven strar.gers
were meditating, probably, where they shonid go
or what they should do next, when a por:derors
carriage stopped at the door, drawn by four hand-
some fat horses, with coachmen and footmen all
in the Pope’s gorgeous livery. Beppo rushed like
a madman from the room, to ascertain the mean-
ing of*this phenomenon, and in a few moments
returned, walking backward, and bowing at every
step to the ground, before an officer of the papal
court, evidently of high rank, if one might judge
from tho splendor of his dress and decorations.
The massive gold chain around his neck, to which
was suspended a Iarge golden key, and the white
wand in bis hand, proclimed him at once to those
familiar with Roman dignities, no less a personage
than the chamberloin of the pontifical houschold.

cap was removed from his head, and advancing
with three low bows to the elderly Frenchman,
he placed before him a letter bearing a broad par-
ple seal, which he drew from a magnificent box of
crystal, inlaid with gold, and blazing with jewels.
The stranger perused it, and then garve it into the
hend of his youthful companion, who did the
same. A few words in French were exchanged
between them, and then the clder, addressing the
papal officer; said, in Italian:

“Be pleased to convey our acknowlodzrments
to his holiness, and say that we have visited Rome
without any public object, and that our wish is to
avoid observation. Nevertheless, we duly appre-
ciute the attention of his holiness, and will gladiy
avail oursclves of his kindness; we will, in person,
express our thanks more at large for his courtesy.”
With another profound bow, the chamberlain
received this brief and cerémonious communica-
tion, and only replied by saying:

“ The carriage will attend your majesty’s plca-
sure.” .

He then gathcred up bis robes and backed him-
self out of their presence, preceded by Beppo, who
stared like a conjurer, and howed lower than ever.
The eyes of all the other five strangers were
now fixed on the old Frenchman and his compan-
ion, and all were smiling except the water-drink-
ing supposed Englishman. His gaze was carnest
and cyrious, but very respectful. The silence
that ensued was broken, afler the lapse of a few

CJuly 14, 1837, 7 tH-15

lips thick and prominent, his nose flat and un.

YEQR S,

clothes wero ill.made, bot of the finest quality;

large gold snuff-box upon the table before him,

man sausage, some boiled fish, a stewed rablit,
plenty of bread, and a bottle of first-rate Geneva.

1

DAY, APBEPSE

and the red slippers, who rose from
waddling across the room, followe
planied himself in front of th

a qucer twinkle of his laughing bluck cyes:

shocs of the Prophet’s mule !
inccome to light! Ipshallah! what dirt is this?

a right royal infidel!

good; here is a mun that has robbed me of my
crowa, and yet could’nt take care of his own !’

sonage thus addressed, with a look of the most
unbounded surprise. . )

“ Yes, my kingdom, my crown!” repented the
fat man with the beard; « [ had a kingdom once,
as well as yourself, and six dozen wives beside.
Now I have only nine. I could'nt afford to main-
tain them all; and the insolent people at Naples
would'nt allow me to tie them up, each in a sack,

and got married. Iam, or rather, I was, the Dey
of Algiers, at your seryice.” '

«My good  friend,” answered the French
deposed monarch, « you should’nt blame me. I
knew nothing about it! Prince Polignac managed
that matter entirely. [T had my hands full in tak-
ing care of my soul.” :
«Oh well, it’s no matter row. We won't quar-
rel about it, since you arc as badly off as myself,
thanks be to Allah 1’
« Very truc,” answered Charles; « it certainly
is not worth while to quarrcl about it now. -But
I hope you are ¢omfortable in otlier respects.
Allow me to'introduce my young grandson, Hen-
ry the Fifth.”

‘- The Dicu-donne bowed gracefully, and the Dey,
shaking him by the hand, wished he might live
for the next thousand years. Then drawing a
chair, and seating himself betweon them, he turn-
ed to the royal Charles, and continued:

-« Comfortable! Oh yes, by the blessing of Allah,
1 Jdo very well, all things considered. I have my
nine wives still, a good appetite, and some dia-
monds left. The eating is very fine here in Rome,
and also at Naples; and I am delighted with
Punch in the puppet-show.”

At this juncture the- man with the mustaches
stepped up to the trio, and offering his hand with
a grin to the ex-monarch of France, grumbled out,
in very bad French:

«Q0dd enough, royal brother of France, that
bere should be four sovercigns without crowns or
subjects, meetling by chance at an eating-house.
I was a king too, in my day. You did'nt ack-
nowledze my right, I believe; but if it had not
been for thoso rascally Englishmen, I sheuld still
siton the throne of Portugal.”

« Don Miguel ! exclaimed the tenth Charles;
« Mx.doar young friend, L am hnpoy to make your
acquaintance. This is a very unlooked-for plea.
sure. Dey, be friends with my royal cousin, the
ex-king of Portogal.” ]

The Dzy shook hands with the Don, who also
seated himself at the other side of the table.
Charles called for three more bottles of cham-
pagoe, and Miguel produced a roll of delicuto
littlo segars, which, he affirmed, were made pur-
posely for his own use, of the very best Cuba
tobacco. He offered thom round to his compan-
ions, bot they were all too well-bred fo smoke in
a public dining-room; so the Don put them in his
pocket again, with a.sheepish look, like a man
caught in a breach of good manners.

In the meantire, the remaining three parties
present at. this somewhat remarkable meeting,
having finished their meal, were diverscly occupi-
ed. The water-drinker was evidently engrossed
with what was passing before him; the casual
meeting of four deposed kings was for hiin a most
pregnant subject for study and speculution.' He
sipped bis iced water, and pretended to look gver
a memorandum book which he bad drawn'from
his pocket, but his ears were attentive to what
tuok place at the other side of the room, and bis
eves often wandered furtively in the same dircc-
tion. The German took huge pinches of Stras-
burg, hummed snatches of airs from the Frey-
schutz, and mixed glass after glass of strong gin
and water and sugar. The old soldier rested his
head on his hand, the clbow propped on the table,
and seemed lost in thought of no very cheerful
description.

The conversation hetween the four grew lively
and mirthful.  Charles relaxcd from his habitoal
sadness, and now and then pérpetmtcd a joke at
the expense of his lucky successor and: cousin,
Louis Philippe. Henry gave full way to the nat
ural chiecrfulness of bis age and temperament.
Don Miguel laughed like a clown at a fair; and
the Mussulman told some very queer stories with
adelightfel gravity, Tho champaguoe wasrenewed,
and the whole party were fast advancing to a state
cf excellent good humor with the world, them-
sclves, and each other. : .

But all this seemed to affect the German very
annoyingly. He grew moro and more fidgety,
plunged his fingers nto his snuff-box every half
minute, vapored about with his meerschaum, and
put less and less water to his gin, at each replen.
ishment of his tumbler. It was evident, from his
wishful looks, that he was dying to join the merry
androyal party. At length, with a doubtful look,
half foolishness and half fun, he rose from his seat,
and gravely advancing to thc four ex-monarchs,
bluntly asked leave to make one at their sederunt,
His reception was characteristic.,

The eider Bourbon drew himself up with o
look of hauteur; Henry startéd up with a flushed
check, and an expression of countenance that in-
timated a disposition to kick the intruder out of
the room; Miguel scowled, and poured out-for
bimse)f another glass of champagne; end the
Mussulman, whese perceptions weré now some-
what affected by his potations, stroked his black
beard, and, with a suspicious twinkle of his still
blacker cyes, gave voice to his cogitations: .
« By the tail of the Prophet s mule, illustrious
stranger—you’re a very respectable person, no
doubt—hiccup—but you see, friend, such tipple as
this—(Allah forgive me if it's wins)—is fit only
for kings—hiccup—and deys—and sultans—you
understand; and altough you're a very respectable
person, as T sait beferc—hiccup—and oxcellent
company for your equals, excuse me for saying—
biccup—that you had better stick te your own
drink, 'whatever it is—hiccup—and leave us to

minutes, bv the bald-headed man with the beard
' Ve

9

his seat, and
d by bis dog,
e old man so strangely
He was rather foppishly {addressed with the title of monarch, and suid, with

« By the tail of the holy camel! By the golden
Hore is a friead of

You are a king, then; aking of Frunce, I suppose;
I should like to know, if
your majesty pleases, what you have done with
my iittle kingdom, and why you took it away
from me! By the soul of my father but this is

“Your kingdom! your crown?!” said the per-

and throw them into the bay; so they all went off

with whose history you are, no doubt, acquainted.”

ful acknowledgments for your attention. . A re-
quest bo-courtcously profiered could not bo denied
oven without regard t¢ the high gratification I must

23887,
e ———
most royal of infidels, and P'Il drink with you, in
the name of the Prophet, although you did steal
my crown, and drive me out of my kingdom.”

The lattor branch of this discourse was address-
ed to to the ox.king of France, between whom
and thé merry Mahometan there scemed to be an
excellent gond understanding, despite of bigotry
on the one side, and the remembrance of injury
on the other. The reply of the gin-drinking gen-
tleman soon put a new faco on the whole matter,

-« Yah, vah, my goot friend; what you say is
quite right, strafe mich hael. Der champagno is
only fit for kings; and if I were no more than a
beggarly merchant or mister, or even onoe of the
barons or counts that swarm all over this pitiful
country, I should think shame to intrude on your
good company. But [ am a sovereign too: or at
least I was, not long ago; before my rebellious
subjects, der hagel confound them, got up and
‘burnt my palace about my oars, and drove mo out
of my dominions. Six months ago I was Duke
Charles of Brunswick and Lunenburg.”

The four boon companions, at this annoance-
ment, shook himds with the duke, ond mado room
for him at their table; and Henry the Fifth, of
France, rang the bell, and ordered another glass
and anbther fitsk of champagne.

As the wine circulated, the five deposed sove-
reigns grew more and more joiriul. Duke Charles
volunteered a Gerinan song with a droll chorus,
at which the Dey laughed himself almost into
convulsions, although not understanding a word
of it. Young Henry, pleased at seeing his grand.
father so much beguiled of his melancholy, exerted
himsolf to incrense the pleasure and harmony of
the mecting, with excellent tact and success.
His wit was gay and and sparkling, and: his
demeanor a graceful compound of ease, elegance,
and active politeness, beautifully tempered with
the modesty becoming his age, and the respect
due to his clder brethren in misfortune. Don
Miguel grinned and said nothing, but drank like a
fish; and as'to the poor Dey, the unaccustomed
liquor was making fast inroads upon his powers,
mental and bodily, ' )
At length, when the song was finished, the
younger Bourbon, after exchanging a few words
in a low voice with his grandfather, rose from his
chair, and, crossing over to where the veteran
still sat nbsorbed in reflection, addressed him in
French, and to this purport- ’

* « Mon camrade—for I too am a soldier, though
a young and untricd one—will you mnot do
us the favor to join our party, and help us to
empty a bottle of this very excellent wine?! Yoa
have heard our conversation, no doubt, and learn.
ed that we are all princes in exile and misfortune,
An old soldier is worthy to be the companion of
kings upon whom no cloud has fallen, and our
misfortunes have not made us proud. Will you
not join our.company?”

The veteran had raised his ‘faco and fasteried
his eyes on the blooming and ingenuous coun-
tenance of tho speaker; he now rose to his feet,

and, placing his hand with a solomn and touching
dignity upon the young man’s head, exclaimed

with deep emotion:

«My son, the blessings
years and sorrows, be upon you.
and gratefully accept your invitation.
of kindness is not so fumiliar to my heart as to
make it unwelcome, even from a stranger. The
old soldier thunks and blesses you. But bofore I
take my seat among your friends, know that their
misfortunes and your own are as nothing com.
pared with -mine, They have fallen from no
greater height, and to no such depth of poverty
and wretchedness as an unkind fate has singled
out for me. Return to your friends, and say to
them thut the exiled and lonely Colonel Gustafson
is happy to forget his sorrows for a time in their
good compan{®”’ * _ .

At that name all rose to their foct, excopt the
Dey, who was now scarcely able to sit upright.—
‘The sad and stately Charles, the half-witted Bruns-
wick, and oven the brutal Miguel, paid willing
homage to the serrows of one not less oxalted in
birthright than themselves; and deep was the res.
peet with which they reccived and weicomed the
poor, deposed, and time-worn king, Gustavus of
Sweden. o '

It seemed that another errand of politeness and
benevolence, not unmingled, perhaps, with curiosi-
ty, now presented itself to the mind of the young
Bourbon. The water-drinker was now the enly
solitary stranger in the room, and he had risen to
depart, moved, it is not to be doubted, by o feeling
of respectful delicacy, te which none but a brute
could be insensible, in the prescnco of one so hal-
lowed by misfortune as the uncrowned monarch
who onco had sat upon the throng of Gustavus
Vasa. Already, perhaps, had curiosity and won-
der betrayed tho stranger into what might be re-
gurded as a violation of good breeding, although
certainly o king has no more right in a public house
than any other man who pays for what ho has, and
makes no disturbunce. It would have been more
generous, if not more courteous, to leave the royal
party to themsclves at an earlier moment; the sin-
gularity of these successive disclosures-had kept
him a listener and a spectator; but now he felt that
it would be uncivil end unmanly longer to remain
a spy upon their conviviality. Such at least may
bo supposed to have been his sentimonts, for ho
arose and drew on his gloves; but the young heir
of France had nlready determined upon his line of
conduct. Advancing to the stranger, and addross-
ing him in very correct, and, for a Fronchman,
well-spoken English, with a good-humored smile
playing upon his lips and heaming in his eyes, he
once moro adventured to beceme the ambassador
of his royal frienda:

«It is not,”” he said, «presuming too much, I
trust, upon the strangeness of this encounter, to
which you, sir, have been u witness, to ask you the
favor of becoming also a party. It will afford
great pleasure to my grandfather and myself, and
I am confident in making the .same assurance in
the name of these other unfortunate personages,

The stranger rose and bowed. «I feel honored
by this invitation," ho replied, «and render grate-

feel in joining so exce
pany.” .
«May Task tho additional favor of being permit-
ted to introduce you to my friends?” returned the
Bourbon, " «Perhups,” he added with a smile, «it
is my good fortuno to address another dethroned

Hlent and jllustrious a com-

oursclves, you know—hiccup. Another glasa,

‘| of the United Htates,whero n

of an old'man, full of
I will gladly
The voice

Lha

«Not wo,” answered the"atraﬁ:l‘e.
such distinguished name. "Tam &
ohe'is high

mple-ellize :

than his neighbor”. o :
“Aund og such. most heartily ‘welcornde;” suid. th
young ex-mongrch,  «Our party 13 now sing )
ly complete. Six sovercigne, nnd a’republican;:
who owes ailegiance to no powér save the fawss
And now,” ho continued,spenking'in Italianjape
mit me to present you to iny grandfather.”?, .. .-
The American placed inthe hand ofﬂw oung -
king a card, and was introduced to the.roysl party ...
by nawo and title, «Mr, ——, citizen of th ited :
States.” . e A ) A
“President at some future day, " ‘added
Henry, with o smile and bow. - ) ‘
“Oryit may be, king,"” answered his grandfather,
It would not be mere strange than what las b=
fallen us here to-day.” S

, perhaps,

EP N
1

Origin of Methodism. -
Methodism arose from the neceasity of the times.
Had. the regular clergy, tha bishops; and others in ' -
the establishment, done their duty, lived . and
preached sccording to the letter and spirit of their
own articles of religion, aud tha picns and holy’
seutiments breathed-in their formalaries “of dovo-.
tion, there had been no necessity for the institution. *
of Methodism, and Johii Wesley had never béen
known oZierwise than as o faithful condjutor
among his-fellow prosbyters of eqaal taléfts ani
zed] striving with them for the «faith of the gospel
If thereforo’ there were anything frregular in”'the .
proceedings of Wesley and his absociates the fan]t
was not in them, but these whe by their neglect'of
their duty, made it necessary for them to do as they . -
did, to save sinners from perdition, This is finely.
illustrated by the following anecdoto of Mr. Charles
Woesley nnd Archbishop Robinson, primate’of Ire:
land. Being -at the Hot-welld, near” Bristol, ha..
met Mr, C. Wesloy in the washing 'room,  ‘After
some time the Archbishop observed: = - .. v
“«Mr. Wesley, you must be sensible that I hiave-
heard miany things of you and your brother; ‘bt
I have not believed thom. I knew you betjer.<ss -
But one thing bas always surprised me—your ome
ploying laymen." R
C. Wesley.—«lt is your fault, my lord.”
Archbishop.—«My fault, Mr; Wesaley?” . -
C. Wesley.—Yes, my lord, yours and . your.”.
brethren.” oy ST
~ Archbishop.—«How g0, sir?”
C. Wesley.—«Why, my lord, you ko
peace and the stonés cry out”
"They took a turn in_silence.
ever rallied : :
Archbishop.—«But T+hear thoy
men.”’ . : . L
C. Wesley.—Very true, my.lord; in general they
are 50; so the dumb ass rebukes the prophet. -
His grace immediately turnced the conversation.
And well he might, for a pertinent  reply was. .
impessible, . ceenn
It was therefore the fault of the clergy that. rens .
dered the doings of Wesley necessary, and which:-
furnishes us with an unanswerablo argument in
his defence. Had they with the bishops at. their
head, as I before remarked, possessed the spirit- -
of piety so plainly inculeated in their dajly pray:
ors, and preached the doctrines of theéir chureh “in
power and purity, there hiad been no-coll for . the
macbinory of Methodism to rouse the world from .

its spiritual lethargy.—Dr. Bangs.

d_goif,
His émpé haw-

are ‘unle;

Arruinrior Boxs.—Of all clumcgf,péoblq, -
these lads aro least affected by the pressure of the -
times. 'Whatever happens, they. get their meat .~
and lodging; and if their masters havé. no work .
for them to do, they take it'as kmdly'u if they .
had. - Whichever, way the world: wags, it wags"
well with them. 8o senable of .their good for- -
tune is onc of thom, thet he has abaolutely become
poctjcal on tho subject. . . T ot

A lad of some fificen years, clad in a short
jacket, came into our office, and popping down &,
bit of poper folded letterwise, immediately d -
peared.  On oponing it we discovered, under the
head of «The Pressure,” and over the signaturs . -
of « An Approntice,” a_very congiderable’ string -
of poctry, of which the following lines are a part,
After holding forth on the troubles and vexations
of tho times, broken banks, shin-plasters, roined.
trade, puzzled politicians, and provailing discon- .
tent, he thus triumphantly refers to his own and
his fcllow-apprentices® condition.: TR
+¢ But look for buoyant hearts and real joyss -1 %o
Tbc({’re nowhere found but with apprentice boys, .- ..
No dearths can scare them, nor no pauics fright; .

No paper banks can quench their pure delight, "4
They live upon their masters’ milk and hopey, - o -
Gold’s worth no more to them than papermoneéy. .; .
Their mastir clothes them, aud the master boards, =

And gives them work whenever

ever trade affords, - '
When times are hard, and work cagnot be found, - .
And withered merchants s )

art at every sound
The happy ’preatice rambl H 4

] es through the streets— .
Euvied he walks, and smilcs on nllr'ile meots;
Nor specic nor its want his heart 80Noys—
Then who'd notlive the lives of ¢ prentice boy

g

A coop Toast.—The following sentj."
ment was offered by Miss %RAB P. Mer. .
caLF, at the ladies’ celebration of the Fourth = .
in Cambridge, Ohio, and as we should hope,
received by tha fair assemblage with *“‘three
times three.” : e

“Parties in the United States.~~The best
of all parties 'are weEDDING partics.” A
"New tnrory or THE Universe.—Mr. *
B. Lemain, of Stark county, Ohio, has pros
pounded in the Massilon Gazette a theory -
which differs in toto from those of Nawton: -
and Copernicus.  He contends that - the -
earth does not go over of around the sun in
any manner whatever ; byt that instead of
this it Kas a centre of its own outside of ..
the_sun, round which itrevolves, producing .
the various seasons. S T
Tarr Warkine.—*Did you run away .
from Texas!” said a man to bis friend; who -
returned from that country is someshing of
a_hurry. shortly after Fanning’s massacre.
“No, oh, no! I didnot run away oxactly, but:

I gave 'some of "em a specimen of al-ghty .
tall walking/” . - 5
Canpovr.— A foréign medical’
possessing candour, has lately. asserted: that
“physick is.the art of smusing the pationt;
while nature cures the disease,” = o
Intsu wir.—A gontleman wishidg. tas
koow the price of coal, and ob.eum;&ié’f
[rishman standing neur  load, of whichhe =
took him to be the ownor, inquired-=fow .

m’o :

king or sovereign prince.”

i8 coul now? —¢Black us ever,yous honat, Ad
snys Pat. - e

“~



