
eUrct Miw Conadine,...raising her voice. of scodingliiir. down io the kitchen, as soy
' t- ther gentleman wculd have done, brought

YANKEE V9 YANKEE.

In the good old times when "the Ply-

mouth Colony" was truly the "land of

steady habits," there occasionally sprung
a volatile, tun loving character, whose
habit and disposition formed a striking
contrast with the upright and cons len- -

and calling to the barerooien .

""Ti3 the soger?, sir, if come! crie.

Nelly, running back into the room wiih

out opening the door; "I hear the j.nket
inf oftheir swords and bagnels on the pav

Sim into the parlor, aori desired to see his
diet
'Ay," nirl Mr. Harry, looking at it, and

-- miling, ''I know Dick Consadine well
lie's a merry fellow, and has got some ex- -

in,r stone.
ellent cows on the inch Held of Carricka- - tj0s bearing of the cold and formal Puriever welcome mem at mis nour o

OJice of the jXovcUsCs Magazine, Athernnr

Buildings, Franklin Place. Philadelphia.
r gMIE cheao diffusion of Literature is a charac- -

teriitio of tiiC age i. which we live. 1'rint

ing has acuuiied a ce-r- ce of perfection nmou

the arts, which is deeply felt in the incalculable.
extension and multiplication of its glorious be

hadbrick; a surloio of good beef is nthe niht,1'' said Mr Consadine, taking uj tans. An anecdote ot two tanners ot this

class, living near each other, will affordlie and moving off to the room on (thing for supper" jthe cane
Tt T .1 II. I A. 1 i . ... .

ijr narry men caiieu cui .or some oi aJ)t illustration ot the test: Une was
his attendants, and desired them to lay possessed of gome dozen fine sheep, who

the opposite side of the hall, which served
him tor an office.

xMr. Consadine's own pen and that of his
son Torn weie now in full employment.
The officers were sent to the inn; the ser

the cioth, and make, all ready, which was uavjni, a decided antipathy to confinement,
nefits. The invention of the titeaui tress ur.l
hereafter mark an era.

Every variety of Literature, from the mn-- i

recondite works of science, to ihe lighter effu-

sions of iir.a -- ination, is thrown from ihe Tress

no sooner done than a smoking surioin ot
l.eef was placed before therr

lm;lm)"s dead.
EV MRS. HEMANS.

Son of the ocean isle!
here cleep yoer mighty dend.'

Sl,o w me what high and stritt ly pile,
Is rear'd o'er Glory's lied.

Go. stranger! track the deep,
Free, free, the white fail spread-Wav-

wind, sweep,wildnot a foam, our

would sometimes trespass on the enclo-
sures of their neighbor. He having caught
them in one of these over acts determined
to inflict summarv ven.qeance on them

vants, corporals, &c, were billet ted on

those who wete on indifferent terms with
Mr. Consadine; for,-lik- e a worthy man.

"Sit down, now, my honest fellow," said
Mr. Barry, 'you must be hungry after your
long day's march."

The soldier, with a profusion of thanks
and their owner. With this intention he

w ith inexhaustible rapidity, n:;d the appetite for
novelty i; constantly supplied with the mear.i
of gratification. Nor is it alone in the accu-
mulation of good books that this influence i; ex-

ercised: its operation is felt with equal power
in the floating publications the Periodical works
of the times, Reviews, Magazines, Gazette?
ef id omne gem increase and multiply witb.
astonishing fertility ; and, because of the cheap

rest not England's dead.VVLcre
he leaned as light ae he could on his
friends.

The soldiers and nearly all departed for
their quarters, when one poor fellow, who
had fallen asleep, leaning on his musket

for such hospitality, and acknowledge
merits for such condescensions, sat down
and made, as might be expected, an excel-
lent supper Mr. Barry never letting his

proceeded to catch them, and running his
knife through one of their bind legs, be
tween the tendon and the bone immediate,
ly above the knee joint, put the other leg
through the hole. In this condition the
woolly flock decamped, leaving one quar

ness with which they can be afforded, they arojaws rest for want ol helping till he was
accessible to every reader.against the wall, was awakened by the si-

lence, and, starting up, he went over to One ot toe most striding and peculiar features
in the character of the Literature cf the present

ter less tracks than when they came.
The feeder of the sheep kept their own

counsel ; and soon after his neighbor's hog

fairly done. Then the boiling was brought
in, and such jug of whiskey punch was

made, there was no faulting it.

They sat together a long time talking
over the punch, and the fire was so good,

lay, is the adaptation ot the periodical form to
the table at which Mr. Consadine was

seated, hoping his worship would give
hitn a good billet. the publication of standard and voluminousihaving broke or (lug into the enclosure,

woriis Among the earliest to adopt and pursue
this method, we claim to be placed; and the'f A good billet, lad," said the billet

ml Lronv M,b constable, and and Mr. Barry himself was so good a geomaster-gen- e altering patronage already bestowed on our' ' . . . i I . .

be took advantage ot this opportunity for
retaliation, by cuttiog their mouths from
ear to ear. In this way the four foot

grunters, rather chop-falle- as may be

supposed, made their way to their own

demit x clerk of the -- evsions "that youtlemati, and Dad such une cuuvc "Novelist's Magazine,' gives assurance lhatou?
experiment will be crowned with full success.

The principal object of the MiVEMST'S
MAGAZINE, is to fumi-- h a choice selection

quarters. 1 he owner ot the swine made

shall have, and on the biggest houe in the every thing in tne wouu, i.ti ui

place. Do you hear, Tom, make out a the soldier never felt night coming over
him . At last M r. Barry, stood up, say ingbillet for this man upon M r . Bat ry of Cairn

Thierna' il Ta8 a ru,e with him lhat eVer ne ln

K)n Mr. Barry, of Cairn Thierna!" said his house should be in bed hy twelve

Tom. with surprise. o'clock, "and," said he pointing to a bun- -

of approved novels, in such a form, and upon
such terms, as may make them generally desirhis appearance in a great rage, declaring

that his hogs were ruined, and that he able aiiu genei ally attainable. For this purpose,
the best works, both of the present ami past,would have redress. His neighbor made

a

answer, that he was not the cause "tor,"Yes, on Mr. Barry of Cairn Tluerna,
are i.osen, ana reprinted in a v;y which, while
it enables en to furnuh a large amount for a
cheap rate, combines also elegance and excelsaid he, "the fact is, mv friend, 1 did 'fit

die which lay in one corner of the room

"lake that to bed with you; it's the hide
of the cow which I killed for your sup
per: trive it to the billet master when you

the great Barry!" replied hi father, giv-

ing a nod, and closing his right eye elow- - cut open them are hog's mouths, but seeirr lence ol mechanical execution. The Magazine
being printed 011 a sheet, with double
columns of small type, contain in each semi

my sheep running on three legs, they splitIv. will a semi drunken wink ''Is he not
said to keen the grandest hou-- e in this go back to Fermoy in the morning, and their mouths a laughenl monthly number of foity-eih- t p;ige-- , as murh

as ivo oiuinary size! duodecimo volumes. InA strolling jmrgler, professing ventriloquism the numbers already onbli bed, we have
and legerdemain, recently exhibited his powers givph Henry Matcrtom the I'.ok of Ceaut v

On Egypt's burning plains
By the pyramid oVrsway d,

With fearful power the noon-da- y reigns,
And the paJui-tree-

s yield uo shade.

Eat let the angry sun
From Heaven look fiercely red,

Uufelt hy thoe whose task is done!
There slumber England's dead.

The hurricane hath might
Along the Indian shore,

And far, by Ganges' banks atniglit,
Is heard the tiger's roar.

But let the sound roll on'
It hath no tone of dread

For those that from their toil have gone,
There slumber England's dead I

Loud rush the torrent floods,
The weMern wild.s among.

And tree, io green Columbia's wood3,
The hunter's bow is strong.

But let the flood? rush on!
Let the arrow's flight b sped,

Why should they reck whose task is done r

2'htre slumber England's dead!

The monntnin storms rise high
In the snowy Pyrenees,

And tos the pii.e boughs thro' the sky,
Like rose-leave- s on the breeze.

But let the storm rage on!
Let the forest wreaths be shed!

For the Itonce.-valle- s' field is won,
IVicre slumber England s dead.

On the frozen deep's repose
'Tis a dark and dreadful hour,

When round the ship the ice fields close,
To chain her with the power.

But let the ice drift on!
Let the cold-blu- e desert spread !

Their curse with m:ist and flag is done,
There slumber Englaud's dead.

The warlike of the isle,
The men of field and wave!

Are not the rocks their funeral pile,
The seas ami shores their grave ?

Go, stranger! track the deep,
Free, free the vvh ite sail spread !

Vave may not foam, nor wild winds sweep,
Where rest not England's dead.

in Burlincton, Vermont, to 'an attentive audi

part of the country? or sta, Tom, justjieii him that uarry 01 1 mmm
hand me over the paper, and Til write the j

it to him. He will soon understand what

billet myself." it means, I promise you; so good night,
The billet was made out accordingly ;; my brave fellow; I wieh you a comfortable

the sand glittered on the signatuie and jsleep.and every good fortune: but I must

broad Mr. Consadine, and thejbe off and away out of this, long beloie
wearv grenadier received it with be com you are stirring."

ence.' One of his leafs, was the taking oil the
head of a spectator, who placed im neck upon
n table t.renared for the purpose. Me borrowed

.

a watch of a by stander lor a moment, and step
oed behind bis little erect) curtain, to make

ing gratitude and thanks. Taking up tnsi The soldier gratefully returned his
preliminary arrangement. Loi) the audience

knapack and firelock, he left the oilice, host s good night and good wishes, and looked patiently tin: unbeheadrd awaitetl in

fate, uhen shrewd suspicions arose. The curand Mr. Consadine waddled back to the, went oi to the room which was shown mm,

containing tup 1 iiiir.man, the Enchanter, Ue-bec-

and several other small iiuvels; barney
Maboney ; ( hm Albin ; Marriage in High Life";
the Mourning Ring; a Year and a Day, &x ;
and in the ninth number, now published, wo
have commenced an Origimd Novel, prepared
expressly for the Magazine, by a gentleman of
Maryland. This will be found highly interest-
ing in the story and characters, and well written
as regards the manner and narrative.

The present size of the Novelist's Mngazins
has been objected to by some, as being too largo
and unwieldy. To obviate thi?, we have deter-
mined to reduce the page in our next volume to
a large duodecimo, and at the same time increase
the number of folios to 10, so that each two
numbers, or four, according to the pleasure o
the subscriber, will form a volume. These vol

tain was drawn aside, and lo! the conjuror hai
dispersed. The meeting adjourned sine die.

Piovidcnce Journal

Hard at the Bottom A traveller riding
down a steep hill, and fearing the foot o

proctor, to chuckle over the trick that ,ejuithout demanding as every one knows

ployed the soldier, and to laugh at thejhe has a right to do, the second best bed
idea of hi search alter Barry of Cairn m the house
Thierna's In u-- e . j Next morning the sun awoke him. He

Truly had he said that no bouse couldi";s lying on the broad ot his back, and
vie in capacity w ith Mr Bairy's; for, like the sky lark tvas singing over him in the
Allui-a-Dak'- s, its roof was ! e dutiful blue sky, and the bee was hum- -

"Thc blue vault of Heaven, with its credent' m'!g close to his ear among the heath
so pale." j He rubbed his eyes; nothing did he see but

Barry of Cairn Thieina was one of the he clear sky. w ith two or three lierht

it was unsound, railed out to a man who
was ditchiner. and asked him "it it was
hard at the bottom." "Aye," answered
the countryman, "it is hard enough at the

Ibottom, 1 warrant you." The traveller.

umes .13 they will conform to the standard nov-

els, in general ue, will be better adapted for pre-
servation in libraries.

In the progress of the ensuing volume, wa
mean to furnish several very rare and valuable
work? of the elder novelists, which are now al-

most entirely out of print; and from the an-

nouncements made in the English Reviews, wo
have no doubt that we can also present to our
readers several novels now in preparation by the
popular writers of the day.

Those persons who are desirous of obtaining
copies of the present volume of the Novelist'.;

however, had not rode half-a-doze- n rods
before the horse had sunk up to the sad-

dle skirts. "Why! you villain," said he,
calling out to the ditcher, "did you not
tell me it was hard at the bottom?"
"Aye," replied the fellow, "but you are
not half-wa- y to the bottom yet."

Chieftain- - who, of old, lorded it over the j morning clouds floating away. Mr. Bar-Baro- ny

fine house and soft feather bed hadof Barry more, and lot some rea
, ry
incited in thiu and he found himselfson or other he had become enchanted on air,

the mountain of Cairn Thierna, wheie he stretched on the side of Cairn Thierna,
was known to live in great state, and was; buried in the heath, with the cow-hid- e

often seen by the belated peasant. j which bad been given him, rolled up un- -

Mr. Consadine had mfoimed the soldier.der his head for a pillow,
that Mr. Barry lived a little way out of; "Well," said he, "this beats cock-fight-t- he

town, on the Cork road, o that trie mg! Didn't I spend the pleasantest night
poor fellow trudged al ng for some time. I ever spent in my life with Mr Barry

Vindication of Innocence A young mar- -

TlUCJtS UlON Til YVKLLEUS.
AN HUSH LEGEND .

Fermoy, though now so pretty and so

clean a town, was once as poor and as

Magazine, are requested to transmit their orders
as soon as convenient, as the edition we are now
printing is limited to a number which is nearly
exhausted.

The terms are $3 per annum, payable in ad-
vance and all lettera must be addressed, post
paid, to.

C. ALEXANDER L Co- -

with eyes right and eyes left, looking for, last night? And what in the world has
the great house; but nothing could he see! become of the house, and the hall door

only the dark mountain ot Cairn Thieiua with Ihe steps, and the very bed that was
before him, and an odd cabin or two on the under me?"
road side. At last he met a man of whom; He stood up. Not a vestige of a house
he asked the way to vjr. Bairy's !or any thing like one, but the rude heap

"To Mt. BatryV."' said the man; w bat of stones on the top of the mountain, could

quis, in indifferent circumstances, married
a very rich old countess, of whose wealth
he had got entire possession, and he there-
fore did not hesitate to laugh at her ex
pense among his friends. She too late dis-

co ve 1 ed her fault; but she was less morti
Ged by the contempt of her husband, than
tormented by the fear that he might wish to
get lid of her; and finding herself ill one
day, she exclaimed that she was poisoned.
"Poisoned 1" said the Marquis in the pre-
sence of several individual?, "how can
that possibly be? Whom do you accuse of
the crime?" "You," replied the old wo-

man. "Gentlemen," said the marqui
"it is perfectly false. You are quite wel

Barry is it you warn?" j he see, and ever so tar oil lay the Llack- -

'l enn't say exactly in the dark," re-- ; water glittering with the morning sun,
turned the soldier. "Mr What's-his-nam- e and the little quiet village of Fermoy on
the billet master, lias given me the direc- - its batiks, from whoe chimneys white
tion on my billet; but he aid it wa!- - a wreaths ot smoke were beginning to rise

large house, and I think he called hitn the upwards into the sky.
great Mr. Bany."

! Throw ing the cow bide over his shcul- -

"Whv, sure, it would'nt be the great der, he descended, not without some diffi

dirtv a village as any in Ireland It had
neither great barra ks, grand chuich t.or

buzzing schools. Two storied house; were
but few-- it? street for it had but one
was chit fly formed of miserable mudcah-ins- ;

nor was the fine scenery around suff-
icient to induce the traveller to tarry in its

piiltry ina beyond the limits actually re-

quired.
In those days it happened that a regi

ment of foot was proceeding from Dublin
to Cork One company, which left Caber
in the morning, had, with 'toilsome march''
passed through Mitchelstown, tramped
across the Kilworth mountains, and late
of an October evening, tried and hungry,
reached Fermoy, the last stage but one of
their quarters. No barracks were then
built there to receive them: and everv
vosce was raised, calling to the gaping vil

Barrv of Cairn Thierna, you are askm1 eulty, the steep siue ot the mountain, up come to open her at once, and you will" n- -. i l .1. .

about F' which mi iany uau ieu ui um ur . ,

"A),"said the soldier, "Cairn Thierna preceding night with so much ease, and he J

that the very place; can you tell me proceeded on the load pondeting on what Thc Infant Comparison. In the County of
where it is?" had belallen him Esses, Virginia, a small boy upon a visit to an

"Cairn Thierna" repeated the man; When he reached Fermoy, he went, aunt, who was earnestly solicited by her lover
Mr and asked tend hirn to the Ilyme.nal altar, very at- -

"Barry of Cairn Thierna-- PIl .how you straight to Coasadme's, to;"tentively wateheu the motions ot the wooingthe and welcome; but it s the first see himway pair ; and npon his return home, expressed b.m- -

time in all my born days that ever I heard 'Well, m gay fellow, easd the olhcial prlf lo hi3 ,m,t(,er m the fullowin- - manner:
of a soldier heitr billetted on Bairv of Mr. Cons idine, reccgnizmg at a glance, "Mother, Mr. S , does Jove aunt Liddy; he sit- -

lages for the name and residence of the bil
let-master- .

'Why, then, can't you be easy now, and
let a body
how can I

tell you,'' said one. 'Sure, then, rhierna rris sure, a queer thing Ihe sobiier, 'what sort ot an entertatument; by her, he whispn rs to her, and he hugs her."
anwer you all at oncei said P-nrn- whom Ins mother replied: "why L ,r dd D.ck Consadine to be attei sending dd v ou meet with from bairyotnan" cried i third aiTect.ng vour aant llon,t suiFer that, clo.-- s sh, -- utrer
' . rf there," continued he, "but )'U see Ihiernaf it, mother!" replied the child, "la! mother, sheine ser earn wuo that g mounta;n betore vou that's Caii n -- The best of treatment, sir,' replied the iVes it. You know my little pig, when I

another
not to underst
dres-e- d him. 'Is it Mr Consadine vou

Auv one will show you Air. sol Her, 'and well did he speak of you.Thierna scratch him, how he leans to me. That'9 the
way aunt Liddy does to Mr. S ."

DR. THOMAS WHITE'S VEGETABLE.

TOOTHACH DROPS.
The only specific ever offered to the public,

from which a perm merit and radical cure may-
be obtained of that diagreable pain, the tooth
ach with all its attendant evils; such as fractur-
ing the jaw in extracting of the teeth, which of
ten proves more painlnl than the toothach itself;
and could passing from the decayed teeth to the
jaw, thence to the head, producing a rheumatic
affection, with many other unpleasant affects;
-- uch as a disagreeable breath, bad taste in the
month ifcc. &.e. all of which are produced from
foul or decay ed teeth. I am happy to have it
in my power to offer t the work! a remedy,
that will not only remove the pnin nine timc3
out of ten, if properly applied, but preserve the
teeth from further decay, and arrest the disease
in such ai are decaying and have not com-
menced aching, restoring the m to health and
usefulness.

LA MOTT'S
COUGH DROPS.

VALUABLE MED1CIN8 l OK COUGHS AND COt.

SUMPTIONS.

TpMIS Elixir, in its original form of prescriptIX tion, has stood the test of twenty years ex-

perience, in the general use of it and is now of-

fered, with the addition of some erticles from
the vegetable kingdom, the virtues of which,
have been fully attested and highly appreciated,
which render this composition peculiarly adapt-
ed to the present prevailing disorders of the
breast and long?, leading to consumption. Com-
mon col.'s and coughs, winch are occasioned,
by obstructed perspiration, will readily y ield to
its influence, removeing those troublesome irri-
tations, wbif-- h act? as a constant stimulant to
coughing. It chscs pain, and induces rest to an
f minent degree. Persons afflicted with pul-

monary complaints, bleeding of the lungs, &c.t
spasmodic asfhama, palpitation of the heart,
and consumptive aflertions, even in the most
advanced periods of life, will find immediate
relief, from its remarkable power of diminishing1
irritability of the system, asd the v locity of
the circulation, and by cleansing and hcaiin
the disordered parts. It also affords immediate
relief iu the hooping cough.

The above medicine' can be had at Vincen-ne- s

of Messrs Mitt .t Oi rick, in Frince ton of Da
niel tz Devrn, in New Harmony of flooert Re-bin-s- on

and in La wrenccvillc, Illinois, of J. C'

Keilcv.
October o, 1C32. 2-r- .m ni ly

Barry's when you get to the top of it, up! and he desired tne to give you this cow-t- o

the big heap of stones." jhide as a t"ken to remember him.'

The weary soldier gave a sigh as he 'M ,ny ,hi,n1ks to lM' lidTry ,or ,,,,sSen-walke-
d

forward towards the mountain ;! er,)Si,.v'"s;ud
1 ie b,llet master, making a

rva-i- t V replied the fourth, answering one

qu; -- 'i 'D by asking another 'Bad luck to
th1 whole breed of sogers' muttered a
fifth illager, 'it's come to eat pooi people
thai work lor their bread out ef house and
home, you are ' 'Whisht, Teague; can't
you now ?' said his neighbor, jogging the

A F aple The two Flic. "Mother," said a
young fly in a great agitation, "you certainly
are in error about the beauty of those persons
w ho are so affronted with us whenever wc touch
them. I but just now settled on the cheek of a
lady of high fashion, which appeared to brs

smooth and natural; but Lord! dear mother, 1

..t I a T 1 1 I - 4. I l -

but he had not proceeded far when he;imw U,ULU u.aoy
deed, and a right good skin it is, where- -

heard the clatter of a horse coming along ever he got it.'
Mr. Consadine had scarcely finished the

tnougnr 1 snouiti never gei uacn 10 vou again

the road alter him; and, turning his head
round, he saw a dark figure rapidly ap-

proaching him A tall gentleman, richly
dressed, and mounted on a noble gray

sentence w hen he taw his cow-bo- y run j for I'stuck in this fdlhyVed mud and will, the
ning up the street, shouting and crying greatest difficulty I got away, only look at my

feet and legs!''

last speaker; 4 there s the house gentle
men--- ) on see it there yonder foment you
at the bottom of the street, with the light
in the w mdow ; or stay, myself would think
little innning down with you. poor crea
tuiesl1 'Thai's an honest fellow,' said
several cf the dust covered soldiers, and
away scampered N0lj Flvnn, with all the
men of war following close at his heels.

Mr. the h.Uet-maste- r, was,
as may be supposed, n person of some,
and on such ocouous as the present, ot
gieat consideration in Fermoy. e wag
of a portly build, and of a grave and slow
movement, suited at once to his import-anc- e

and his size. Three inches ot f'djr
linen were at all times visible between his
TV d and his waitcoat. Ilis breech

Contingencies. 'Landlord.' said a shrewd frl
low, as he sealed himself in a bar-roo- ami
bore the gaze of the surrounding advocates at
the bar, 'do you know of any body who has
lost a handsome ivory jack-knif- e, with four
blades, two large and two small ones having a
piece of silver on one side, and brass at the ends? '
"No," replied the veteran landlord, whose pro-
boscis resembled a ripe strawberry, tipped with
a pearly drop of dew; "why, have you found
one?" "No," said the wag, "but I thought 1

would inquire; so if I found one I might know
whose it was."

aloud, that the best Cow in the inch field
was lost and goue, and that nobody knew
what had become ol her, or could give the
least tidings of her.

The soldier had fl ing the skin on the
ground, and the cow boy looked at it aud
exclaimed

''That is her hide, wherever she is! I'd
take my bible oath to the two small white
spots, with the glossy black about them;-an- d

there is the very place where she
rubbed the hair off her shoulder last Mar
linma?!' Then clappiug his hands to

gelher, he literally sung, lo 'the tune the
old cow died of'

And oh, my black cow oh, my cow,
Oh, my black cow, a thousand times dear to me,
Rut oh my black cow alas, alas,
My darling black cow, why did you leave?

This lamentation was stepped short by
Mr Consadine.

'There is no manner of doubt of it,'
said he 'it was Barry, who killed my
best cow, and all he's left tne is the hide
of the poor beast to comfort myself w ith

but it will be a warning to Dick Consa-
dine for the rest of his life never again to

play off ins tricks upon travellers.'

horse, was soon at his side, when the ndei
pulled up, and the soldier repeated his en

quiry alter Mr. Barry of Cairn Thierna.
Fm Bany of Cairn Thierna," said the

gentleman: "what's your busiuess with me,
friend?"

"I'v e got a billet on your house, sir," re-

plied the billet master of Fermoy.
"Haueyeu, indeed," sai l Mr. Barry.

"Well, then, it is not very tar off; follow-

ing me, and vou shall be well taken care
of."

He turned oflthe road , and led his horse
up the steep side ot the mountain, follow-
ed by t,e soldier, who was astonished at
seeing the horse proceed wilh so little dif-

ficulty, where he was obliged to scramble
up, and could hardly find or keep his foot-

ing. When they got up to the top, there
was a bouse, :Ure enough, far beyond any
houe in Fermoy. It was three stories
high, wilh tine windows, and all lighted
up within, as il it was full of grand com
pany. There was a hall door, too, with a
flight of stone steps before it, at which
Mr Barry dismounted, and the door was
opened to him by a servant man, who took
his horse round io the stable.

Mr. Barry, as he stood at the door, de
sired the soldier to vralk ta: and instead

MANUFACTORY.
HAVE a r ,vr.cc cf TIN WARE
on hand, w hich I will s Il at wholesale or

A wag happening to go into the shop cf a
tnilor just as the latter was in act of patching
an old garment with new cloth, thus addressed
the knight of the bodkin: "Vou, sir, are 110

man, ami I can prove il by the highest autho-

rity.'' "llo.v so," replied the unsuspecting
tailor, as he plipfl bis needle with redoubled ac-

tivity, "I should like to hear the evidence for

your assertion." "You shall be accommodat-

ed, sir," said the wag, asking him at the same
moment, if be recollected of ever having rend
the passage in the New-Testame- which de-

clares that "no 7nan puttcth a piece of new
cloth into an old garment." The tailor laugh
ed heartily at the jest, and insisted upon (piaf-
fing a pint of Old Sicily with the wag at his own
expense.

es pockets were never buttoned; and
scoramg to conceal the bull like propor-
tions of his chest and neck, his collar was
g t.eraliy open, as he wore no cravat. A

il ixen boh wig at fairly on his head and
Stpiarely on his fbiehead, and au cx-ojfic- io

pen a 13 stuck behind his ear. Such wa-M- r.

Consadine billet-maste- r general, bar
ony sub constable, atid deputy clerk of the
sessions, whu ua8 n0w jug getting near
the end of bis eighth tumbler m company
with the proctor, who at that moment had
begun to talk of coming to something like
a fiir settlement fibout his tithes, when
Ned Fl) mi knocked .

"See who's at the dcor, Nelly," siid the

retail, low for CASH or PltODUCE, such 6i
may suit. Job work done at short notice.

X. SMITH.
Vincrnnes, Ind. June 15, 1 C:3 -- tf

Of a new and beautiful impression, and
Magistrates1 Blanks of all description,
for sale at the Gazette Office.

A hald of procrastinating is to the mind what
a n;!-- v H to y-bcl'-

How much pains have those evil? cest u;
vybich have never happened. ,


