
null, 'ii uuii '' ! w u.y- - Lf? DKAttBORN COUNTY , (a great rage, declaring his hogs were
ruined, and that he would have redress.
His neighbor made answer that it was
not he who had ruined them. "For,"
says he, "the fact is, friend, I didn't cut
them are hog's mouths; but seeing my
sheep runnin on three legs, they split
their mouths laughin."

an explanation to the bishop, gat me
out, but be gaved me five pounds for

thejke, any how: for the cash was
flush with him, so that I was very well
ped for i? ; an' Paul,' says he, as he put
the m ney into my hand, 'the thrick I

played on ye was Ik cause ye consented
to be a chate agin my father that often
bef rinded yp.

Dublin Daily Literary Gazette.

'Who is it for?' said he. 'You iron't
tell w, nabour,' says 1, 1 barrin
I change my mind. Hive you a mu-

sical coffin a good, 6lout) beneficial
piana-thirt-

y, that a man will get the
Tvorth ofhis money of wear out of it?'
He screwed his mouth to tha one side
of his face, and winked at a man that
stood in he shop, who it seem-- was a
fiddler; but by gor, if Micky M'Orory
had seen him! why I tuck him for a

gintlemon! 'Are you a musicianerT
says the other. '1 do a thrine that
way,' says I, 'after Murph hem! I

mane aftheraitin my dinner,' fays my-

self, putlin' on the bodah, because no-

body knew me; 'but I never iee:ve
payment for it; I'd scorn that.' 'How
long are you out?' says he. 'Since
last Winsday,' says I, 'I'm from home.'

. . ri ....
Digging out a Hole. "An' so ye ar

digging out the hole there Pat, ar' ye?"
said one Irishman to another engaged
in nvik:ng a hole to insert a post. "No,
faith it's not the hole that I'm after

m mm. . . . . ,

di2npfT out for l ui diff'-MHi- : the dirt
out, and leaving the hole tieit!"'

Valuable Rocks. The recks in the
river at Bii gor, Mf. affrd excellent
lishing places for thud and salmon.
These places were re?rrv:d to the Pe
nohscot Indians by llu? government of
Massachusetts, and the Indians are
veiy iriiduuus iifcui?, si-u- i ui
them fishing up twe nty dollars a da .

Smc of these rocks rent for a thouund
dollars a season, and if ilLred for sale
would bring 10,000.

How TO TELL BAD 1 EY7S. CCf.ne.
Mi. G's. room at Oxford. Li.ttr, hi

falKJ's steward.
fl,tt Jervns, how are yvu my

f 0j,j 0i) ? ww rf0 things go on at home. ?

Steward. B ui enough, i;ur hi noi ;

ae m ,,, s ciead,
iMr. G. I'o.m mag! So he'? g nc. IIow

ca'ne in; to dit ?

Stew. Ovul ate in s d ", sir.
Mr. G. Did ho faith? guedy do,

hy, what did he t in: ik,d so well?
Stew. Hi c tl :, sir; ho died cf

aluig t;or?n lit'?n.
C J

Mr. G. H 'v cane he to g :t so much
hor?e tic ?1 "i?

S fw. AH your fat'nci's hoi?cs, sii ?

Mr. G. Wha.! aro they dead too?
Stew. Aye, fit; they died of over-

work.
Mr. G. And why were they over-

worked, pra)
X

Sfew. To carry water, sir.
Mr. G. To carry water? and what

were they carrying water for?
Siew, Sure, to put out the tire.
Mr. G. Fire! what tire?
Stew. Oh, your father's house is

burned down to the ground.
Mr. G. My father's house burned

down! and how came it set on t;rt?
Stew. I think, sir, it must have been

the torches.
Mr. G. Torches! what torches?
Stew. At your tnothci's funeral..
Mr. G. My mother dead !

Slew. Ah, noor lad) ! ahe never look
ed up after it.

Mr. G. After what?
Stew. The loss of your father.
Mr. G. My father gone too?
Slew. Yes, poor gentlemen, he took

to his bed as soon as he heard ol it.
Mr. G. Heard of what?
Stew. The bad news, sir, and please

your honor.
Mr. G. What! more miseries? more

bad news?
Stew. Yes sir; your bank has fnlcd,

and your credit is lost, and ) ou are not
worth a shilling in the world. I made
bold, sir, to come to wait on you about
it, for I thought you would like to hear
the news. 1 ranscript,

A heroin2, Mrs. II loads near E'miia,
in the absence ui lu i husband, 9. Ii ii st.
observing two deor approach within a
few rods of the huuse to browse on a
new fallen grccu tre , tot k l ho nfl and
from the window shot one dead,tht n re

MISCEIXAMY.
WOMAN.

'HEATEK8 1AST, BEST GIFT TO MATT."

"When star light gilds the brow of night,
And zephyrs softly sigh,

The orb that shines with brightest light,
Attracts the seaman's eye ;

But should the angry winds come forth.
And1 waves more rudely jar,

He turns at once toward the north,
For there's his guiding star.

And thus , though pleasure's circeau power
Awhile the breast may thrill,

Whene'er the storms of sorrow lower
We turn to woman still.

Her love 's a light, whose constant beam
Illumes life's stormy years,

Sheds o'er the heart a mi my gleam,
And gilds our very tears..

This earth, till gentle woman smiled
And back its darkness rolled,

Like snow on some untrodden wild,
Was pure, but oh ! how cold !

Our hearts are lit by woman's eyes,
A3 stars light up the sea;

Her love the vital warmth supplies,
Hr voice their melody.

Man is for woman made,
. And woman made for man.
As the spur is for the jide,
As the scabbard for the blade.

As for liquor is the can,
So man's for woman made,

. And woman made fur man .

A9 the sceptre to be sway'd,
As to night to serenade.

As for pudding is the pan,
As to cool us is the fan,

fjo man's for woman made,
And woman made for man.

Be she widow, wife, or maid,
Be she wanton, be she staid,
Be she well or ill arrayed,
So man's for woman made,

And woman made for man .

BREVITY OF LIFE.
Man's life 's a vapor,

And full of woes ;

He cuts a caper,
And down he goes .

An Old Storv.
Old stories, old news, old zoine, and

oldfriends, never corns amiss.
'Arrah Paul," said one of them, will

you tell ua the story about the time
you wint up to buy the forty-piai- m for
Col. EJmondson's daughter, long ago?'

'Troftj I wasn't to be blempt for the
same purchase; but Masther Frank
Eitnondson, that put me up to it, out
o' downright wickedness. A wough!
it's there the money was as plin-t- y

assklate stone, or this young fellow
would'nt be at such a loss to spind it
in one diversion or anolher; for he ped
dacent for bis figaries. I had ye see,
an ordher for a piana-forty- , to a Mis-thur- ,

och, I disremember his name; but
he lived in VVishtmoreland street, in the
town of Dublin. 'Paul,' says Masthur
Frank, 'will you have many things for
ray father from Dublin?' 'Ye?, sir,'
6ays I,. 'I'll have a piana-fort- y, plase
yer honor, an' a lot of carpetin an'
two tables; only Masthur Frank, I'm
afeared of losiu' my way in thet big
place, or bein' cheated, or may be get-tin- '

myself into gaol.'
4 Well,' said he

'I could sarve you, if you'd keep a sa-cre- t.'

'Thiy me wid it first,' says I.

'My father's a thrawiu' away money
upon a piana-forty- , an' he knows no
more whether one is good or bad than
a cow does of a holy day; neither does
my shister;' an' he winked knowinly
nt me. 4 It's well,' said he, 'that it was
not a piana lifty, or a piana-sixfy- , that
he ordthred ; he's too lavish entirely
of his money,' says the cute young sh i-

ver; 'an' ii'd a shame for a man of his
years to be buy in' a musical coffin,
when it's ooe of oak he ought to be
thinkiu' of; an' he winked so wiselv at
me agin, that sora one o1 me even sus-

pected he was only makiu' a hare '
me. 'Ttirue for your honor,' says I,
'it's makifi' his sowl he ought to be, sure
enough.' 'Ay, an' all of us,' says he
very solemnl) : 'but Paul, in regard to
what I'm &pikin' about; I believe
you're to pay forty pounds for this

,' says he, 'it's from that it's
namod ; but if you take my advice, you
wilr buy a piana-thirty- ,' says he, 'an'
pjut the odd tec pounds in your pocket
for the benefit of your wife and child-
ren. I've beeu very wild myself, Paul,'
eays he, 'and lavished a great deal o'
money, an' it's full time for me to begiu
to be charitable -- hem, hem!'

'Accordingly we made it up betwixt
us, that I should buy a piana-thirty- , an'
pocket the differ ; but I got a writing
from under his hand, that he should
pay the money for me, if we'd be
found out. 'Now,' says he, as he fin-

ished it, 'you may as well save twenty
pounds as ten, tor if you show this to
the musical ma;?, he'll take it in pl.ice
often pounds: an' besides, it gives you
a' good correcthur, an' that's a very
useful thing in this world, Paul hem,
hem.' Accordingly, when I came to
Dublin, I went into a house where they
fcowld them, and inquired to see a

The man looked at me.

Dearborn Circuit Court. $

September Term, 1831.
David Palmer, 1

Ym C. Vanhouten, I On comply :

Hannah Vanhouten, J in chancery.
Cornelius V. Vanhouten, I

and Isaac Vanhouten. J
TT O ! ICE is hprt bv ?lvpn to Willism C.

I I v I c
Vanhouten, Hannah Vanbouttn, Cur- -

nelU3 y. Vanhouten, and Isaac Vanbmit r.

j that the said David Palmer has Gad his 1

j of complaint on the chancery side cf sVid

j court,
.

praying amorist other thins, tb tl:
i - - I lit. I I

said defendants vet corp?iiu to tnaue ?am 1

deed in fee simple for certain hmls in

said Bill described; the defendants afo'.ssii:
will therefore take notice, that unbes tbej bi
and appear before the Judges of the L'tar-bor- n

circuit court, in chancery sitting-- ; at
their Term to be holuen in and for tie sau

county ofDesrborn, on the fourtb Mopd.ij
in Much ntxf, then fcnd there to answer to.

gainsay, cr dtny the n.atters in the said bil.r

9lat-d- . I .e same hs to them mil De token a

confessed, and the iratters therein pr)ed for
decreed accordingly. order of the court.

fork.
D 'cen ber 19, 1 S3 1 .

DEAR HORN COUNTY.)
Dariork Circuit Court. $

Stj)temifr Term, 1831.
Justns VI. Cur;, "

Vesus ! 0,1 foreign att. ch
Ardrew is. Vinrnsrs, f mti.t in Dclt.
and J n es U inugs. j"TTOi'ICE is hereby given to Andrew S

Wining, end Jainf W ioir j; i1..

i Justus M. Lone, ti e plaint IT ifore; rti?, M
j suod out (if :be ch.rJt's ctli.-- e cd tie Djarbi;
'circuit couit, fa? tv it cf forcipn MU'nni-- .
i in hi) action of debt rnd that the s?.ire I

! b?en returned by the Shtrllf of Dearborn a",
j follows, to wit: ''AitjM'hed twenfy fccres ci
laid part of tbe N V, qr. cf SKMion i5
Town 5, Hangi.- - 2, West, ia the coui, v rf
Dearborn." Now. therefore, the said d

fendan's are bfr by notified, ibat urdess tbey
appear. fi!e sjnetal bad, n ceivea declartt'tc:.?,
and plead to tbe ac'ioo tf. rcsatd within ci?c

year fr m tbe September Term of tbe Dear-

born circuit court, 1S31, Judrjf nt wi-- i '

entered against them by default, ant! iL

land so attached will be sold for the ber eiii
of their creditors. Uy order of the court.

JAMES DILL, CiWf.
December 19, 1331. 51 3 r

Administrator's Notice.
tjTj; LJi)Ll C notice is hereby given that I

have taken out of the Clerk's Office cf
tLe Probate Court of Dearborn County let
ters of adaiinistration on the estate of FcsSC

lOStci) late ofDfarbcrn County deceas-
ed, all persons indebted are therefore n qutsf-e- d

to roako immediate payment, and
hiving claims against said estate iviil present
thena properly authenticated fcr settlement.
It is believed the said estate will be riiif 7
solvent,

N1MROD W. DART, Adnfr.
Dec. 13:b, 1831.

NOTICE.
UBLIC notice is hereby given that I
ehall ofler for sale at the late dwelling

ol Jesse Foster, deceased, on the frst Tues-
day in January nest, tbe following articbs:

One Wagon, and Horses v one Cow,
And Young Cattle, und Shecp

Cora, Oats, Hay, Potatoes,
Farming Utensils, llouseho d and

Kitchen Furniture, and a Hiilo Gun,
find other articles to tedious to mention.
Sale o commence at 10 o'clock on said

day. Nine months credit will be given.
N1MKOD W. DART, .V.

i;ec. lOih, 1331. 0

' Ii ' its IA
5

r f 1HK subscriber tnkes tbis method to
Ji gire general itjforriiailon to the public,

that his

W0lk3 sr in l'n!! pniTtinn. ami hminr em.

fivor tarn with tbeir custom. The rrir-- s

will be as folious:
For London ll.own fu!-e-

d cloth V5 cts. p'r d
1

l,0!iUfil, MliUe !o . O.'i
.4 t

fiie n cb
lilack do. 10
XaV l!'ue do 20 .

ihb do. 12 I 2
A i ft':.er noik low in piopoition.
IV U. her tie acccaia ndatinn cf those,

hvmj; &i n disf-tne'- , be has liude srrane-inuut- s
vvith (leoro lous.-- cf Lav.--f r;e-bu- rh

to rtceire claih at bis store, where it
will In lr.ktn by him and when fin-

ish 1; he b ate..s rande the S3m- -
arrHni,-P!-m-n-

fs

at Mr. Piuaitucrs store in Manchester
tOIVDSQip.

EDMUND BOND.
White-wate- r Mill-- , Oct. 5i!i, 1831. 40-2- mo

1 WO Chnta perp;iind in CiT will
given fir assy cl clean Cotton d
Linen SSngri t this otfioe.

Will bo received at I his Otlice uu slU3criptIon.

INDIANA "PALLASrjIr,
PRINTED AM) rurLlSIIED HY

Publisher of the Lazes of(he United States.

The Palladium is pntfd
weekly, on super royal paper, at THIU'.E lOU
Llt5, per annum paid at the end of the eat';
but which may bp discharg-e- by tb-- p.jrr.entof TWO I)OLl.ftS in advance, or h payingTWO UOU.K$ an 1 F1F1Y CEN l 5 ai ihe
expiration six tmniKs

Those who r'ce ve their pipers bv tbe mail
carrier, must pay ibe cavr a e, o her a s ilw',11
be adJed to their subscription.

Matter of Fact. I am what the
old women call an "odd slick.' I do
nothing without a motive1; I attempt
nothing ur.k'ss I think there is a proba-
bility of my succeeding; 1 ask no favors
where I do not think they may be grant-
ed ; I grant no favors where 1 think
they are not deserved; and finally, I do
not wait upon the girls, when 1 think
my attention would be disagreeable, j

am a mT.ter of fact man. I do things
seriously. I once cff;red to attend a
lady to her home. I did it seriousl) ;

that is, 1 meant to wail upon her home
if she wanted me. She accepted my
offer. I went home with her, and it
has ever since been an enigma to me,
whether she wanted me or not. She
took my arm and said not a word. I

met her the next day and I said not a
word. I met her again and she gave
me a two houis talk. She feaied 1 was

offended, but could not conceive whv.
Sh i begged m j to explain, but g ive m-- j

no chance; She hoped I'd noi be of- - j

t tided; asked me to call; and it l as
ever since been a mystery to me, wheth-
er she wanted ms to call or nr-t- . I

once saw a lady at her winduw. I tho'i
I would call. I did. I inejaired for
the lady and was inforonoei she v as not
at horn-;- . I went away d ot:L tii:g. I j

met that huly afterwards. S he a?ked
me to call; 1 thanked her, bat did not
call. I met her again; she was offend-

ed; calied me unneighborly ; reproach-
ed me for my negligence; thought me
unkind, and I have ever since, wonder-
ed whether ehe was sorry or not.
Thu3 have things appeared to me
doubtful, wonderful, mysterious. What
then is it that caused doubt and myste-
ry to attend the ways of men? It is
the want of fact. This is a matter of
fact, world, and in order to act well in

it, wc must deal only in matters of fact.
JYorlhern Star.

A Newspafer. Who would be with-
out a newspaper in these stirring times?
From what other source than that ol
the daily or weekly press, can an indi-

vidual or family expect to gain a timely
notice of those events which plunge
thousands in mourning, or drive other
thousands mad with joy? The plea of
not being able to pay lor a newspaper
is not worthy of credit in thi3 happy
country. All who have hands to labor
and the heart to read, may have a daily
or weekly brought to their doors, and
find the ready money at hand, or soon
coming to pay for it; and be incalcula-
bly gainers by the contract. To live in
this brief world, to hear its din, some-
times in low murmurs, and then in deaf-

ening thunders break in upon our soli-

tude, and have no means at hand to
satisfy ourselves of the causes, is a mode
of miserable existence unworthy of
man. What bring up a family ot

young republicans, any one of whom, if
life is spared, may be eligible to the
Piesidency of the United Slates, in ig-

norance of the tre:mendous coi llict v

opinion and steel now raging on the sub
jact of human rights! This must net
be done in the light of the nineteenth
century. It were a belter deed for Ull-

age when the Crusader, who went
away in youth, came back with grey
hairs, to bring the first news ofhis deeds
and the fate of innumerable warriors
who went with him.

Badger's Messenger,

l it for Tut. It is well known that in
the uocd days of our f.ithers, when
New-Englan- d was truly the land of
stehdy h.ihits, there would occasionally
spring up a volatile fun loving charac-
ter whose disposition and habits with
tl.e upright ami const it nilcLs beaiingof
the puritans, formed a striking contrast.
1 here were two fanners of ihucast who
lived very near each other; one was
the owner of some sheep, who, having
a decided antipathy to confinement,
would sometimes trespass on the enclo-
sure of their master's neighbor. The
other having caught them in one of
these overt acts determined to inflict
summary vengeance on ihem and their
ower. With this intent he proceeded
to catch thrm, and running his knife
through one of their hind legs be-

tween the tendon and the bone, imme-

diately above the knee joint, put the
other through the hole. In this con-
dition the whole tlock decamped, leav-

ing one quarter less tracks than when
they came. The feeder of the sheep
kept his own counsel and soon after
his neighbor's hogs having broken or
dug into his enclosures, he took advan-
tage of this opportunity for retaliation,
by cutting their mouths from ear to
ear. In this way the four-foote- d grun-ter- s

rather chop fallen, made their way
to their own quarters. The ow ner of
the svviue soon made his appearance in

'And where is that pra) V 'Behind
Tullymt clesrag, in the parish of

'I sup-

pose,' says my customer, 'your last
waistcoat was a great deal too sthrait
for you.' 'Not so sthrait as your own
is at present,' says I; (he was a small,
screw'd up crature, like a whirthrifi.)
'Will you show m j the article I want?'
D you see that shop over the way,'
said he, 'at the corner? you'll get the
article you want there!' I according-
ly went over, and inquired of the man
behind the counter, if he sell me a

'We sll nothin' here but
ropis? says he 'thry over the way.'
I thin went back to the fellow: 'you
thevin sconce,' savs I, 'did you mane
to make a fool o''me?' 'I never carry
coals to Newcastle,' says the w3gabone:
'go horns to your friends, my honest
fellow, an' you'll ase them of a great
deal of trouble on your account ; they
miss your musick afther dinner, very
much,' says he. 'O 1,' says the fi Idler,
4'tis belter to direct the min properly;
he's a stranger,' writin' down at the
same time a direction for me. 4Go to
this house and inquire for the owner of
it; say you're from the countbry, an'
have a pertecklar bu?ines9 that you
can't tell no one but himself: an' de-

pend upon it you'll get what you want.'
'O.FIset; an' at last found a great

house, an' gave three or four thunder-i- n'

cracks at the door. 'I want to
see the masther very bad entirely,' says
F. 'What's wrong?' said a fellow all
powdher, wid a tail growin' from his
head down his back. 'I have news
from the counthry for him,' says I, 'that
I can only tell himself.' The fellow
looked frightened an' runnin' up the
stairs, brought down a gintlemon wid
a wig an' black apron upon him.' 'Are
yfu the musick man,' says I, 'that has
the piana-thirt- y for sale? I want a mu-

sick coffin to buy.' 'Kick this scoun-
drel out,' says the ould chap: 'how
durst you let him in at all? Oat wid
him into the channel.5 In three minutes
we war in one another's wool; but
faix, in regard of way 1 had, I soon sow-
ed the hall wid them; and was attack-in- '

the ould fellow himself in a corner,
within a lot of gintlemen and ladies
came to liis assistance, the hearin' the
milli murhers he rlz at the first dig in
the ribs I hit him. 'You dam ould dust,'
says I, lay in' on him, 'is this any
threatment for a dacent man, that
wants to give you the proferance in
dalm' wid you, and to lave you good
value for what 1 got, you muttering
ould rap !'

'At last I was seized hand an' fut, till
the ofHchers would be sint for to take
me to jail. But thinkin of the correc-
thur that Masther Frank gaved me, I

pulled it out, and put it into the hands
of one of the gintlemen. 'Here,' says
I,'ye vagrants, read that,
and ye'll find that I'm no bird for the
crib: it'll show yees what I am.' 'Sure
enough,' says he, lookin' at it, 'it de-

scribes you to a hair, you vaillian,' and
he read it out. 'This is to satisfy, that
the bearer Paul Kelly, is a big rascal;
an' any perron securin' him will resave
a rewaid of thirty pound?, as he has
broke out o' jail, where he was confin-
ed for gtaliu. He is a man that
squints wid one eye, and wears a long
nose, turned with a sharp lookout to-wai-

his left ynr.' 'May all kinds of
hard fortune settle down upon him that
wrote that!' says I: but he has fairly
deeaved me, the limb of the devil, that
he is. Gentleman,' ay? I, 'it's all bui
a mistake. Let me go,' s jn s I, 'an' I'll
never heed the musick for this day, any
how: that I may never be a bishop,
but it was all a mistake.' 'H wsom-dive- r,

you'll find it a bad mistake to
bate a bisop,' said one o' them. Oh
man o' Moses!' says I, 'was the black
gintlemon a bishop?' 'Paul, you're
done for now ! Och, murther, gintle-
men dear, it's all of our own roguery,
or it would'nt happen to me, bishop
jewel, an' forgive me; sure if I knew
it, when I was peggin you up
agin the corner in the nbs, I'd sutler
all kinds of visitation before I'd give
you a whack at all, plase your rever-
ence.'

'It was useless: I was lugged on to
the crib; an' twan't till the second day
that Masthur Frank, who was in Dub-
lin afore me, though I didn't know 1!,
readiii' his own correcthur of me in
the papers, along with the account of
the whole ruction, cams an' by givin'

loaded and shot the when thiet jtoer; piPfed an ,speritncd lund to do the busi-de- er

more present, d, ?he aain loaded j ut, he n.l!lers Linelf tlt he will be able
& wounded ooe; hut these hist dislik i to gii: generd sausfiction to those vho ma?
uch killing dails from a woman's. t)t

and rua away. 7)'!p ' r

The Legislature of the Sta'e oC Maine
met at Augu-ta,oi- ) Wednesday the 4th I

inst. R. V, D'iniav was chorea Vir j

dent of th Senate on the first ballot,
without opposition; Bei-- imin While
was c.o-e- u Speaker of the House.
For IVhiio (.l ukson) 1 IS. For Kent
(Clay) --17 Majority sevrnty-ane- The
Governor's iIess:tge was expected on

' -- day . B'lilimore lbpub.

What a pity it is, said a lady to Gar-ric- k,

that you are i.ot taller! I should
he happy, indeed, madam, replied Car-
rie, to be higher in your estimation!

rjpAKEN UP. by Adam
Flick, of Laughery To n- -

clur. n . r

f1 y fif idiana, on the 27th day t f D -
6 cember, 1S31, Osie bright
Bay JlttFCj with a switch tail; Suppos-
ed to be seven years old this spring, wilb a
small star in her forehead, some saddle marks,
shod before, with one white hind foot, the
right hind, and a scar on the same between
the foot lock joint and tbe hoof; supposed to
be done by a chain or rope, about fourteen
hands three inches high; no othr brands or
marks perceivublr; appraised to thirty dol-

lars, by James Lindspy and Stephen Green,
this 5th dy of January, 1832.

A tniti copy from my estray book this 12th

d3y of January, 1832.
WILLIAM CON A WAY, j. p.

JiQ. 14 1832.


