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OLD MALDS,

tuousan) bushels of whent, of tho prees haven’  tiners by luving up their produce, on ﬂm;
gone up.!* sidden rian of the market, at a puce inuch Oh! sazss 1oy proach of tae world and i3 duty,

« 1 Shoulten’t wonder of the prces advanco! below a’steal valye,* | Arel prosers may prate of their purse-filing trades
a linle,” saud the farmer. p “Gond day ! saul Ashburn, sudilenly :lPP“",,\nJ foets tay 1ive en the magic of beanty

“Woulden't youl Andihe srangos huked anghis whip to the flank of Jus horse; and;  But I'tlaay’a woil tor poor slander®y (5t Mauds.
Whens save ¥ Yo bearty 2oes gaddun g £r pleasore,

into tha fanner’s faco with a very wnnocent oX- away he dashed homeward at a full zallep.
How sately attends ha wheretsp o nay vsm!

pression, Tue fatatet never sat down tomake a regula
1t can’t go much lower; il theeo shonld Lo cafenlation of what he had fost hy stoppmg WSy g patiugty stnd theangrs. anwnning Lot lesure,
any change, it would doubtless be an unprore- wawspaper; but it required noformality of pen-t - Alet tor the » hotior of w eung bt bume

ail and paper to ansive at this, A ditfarence of
thand pay ! cat Pl dr yonng f:1s ean breal, he arta by the dozen,

mont.”’

“How much wheat have you? asked thelof thuty conts on cach busher, made lor l Avd ten by u smide can sestore them ogam;
spartsinan, thousund bushels, the important sumrul ”'“'"i\’cl wh, but an sunt oran «Hely cousm,

# vy about a thousand bushels left.” hundred dollars, und this fact his tmmnd wstantly; soothe a preor vitun in actual pain t

SaW.
By the nex! mail, he eaclosed two dollars to There are in the market young ladies 1 plenty,

wince talkingto yon has put mainte the notionlthe publishar of the *Post) and ro-ordered the Who, mather than suffer societys faugh,

i han? lati heat, 1| He will, doubtless, think a good while | AT sooner then e 1 be s rugle at twenty,
of trying iny hanl at spoculation on wheat, papar.  Hewill, « , ag Would fly to the artos of the verr st calf
just make vou an offer, which you may nceept andietreach a 2ond maay poinis before ha onlcm‘

'l give you ninety another discontinuance. '
TFat ey frarlo tuy fiin pOwoltton, o feker,

Other thags beg equal, a be an Old Mand,
Yes, (uuless £ shatl warry 1) Plldie an O Maic,

¢ A thousand bushels. Ninety cents: nine
hundred dollars; 1711 tell you whar, friend,

ot nat, just as you please, But, Laies 5 dorct Tet your dear freedum be shalen,

cents, cashy, far all you've aol, one half payable At staud to yoar colugs, and don’t be afrd 3

now, and the other hatf on delivery of the wheat|

atthe canal, provided you get eatra force and

deliver it inmediately.” ;
“ Ashbun stood thoughtfal for 3 moment O (Daradies hke Tusty Aldsrman, ate sometimes very

two, anil then 1eplied—- “sugad things 3 but the follewing one, on BeN BorT, laction of (e woinen.
“ Yoty wwell, sir, it's a barzain.”? jbetongs not (o that cate or3.) Ep, Sov,
«Which, to save time, we will close immedi-1 Dow’t you remember L.ame Sally. Joo Biown?
Lame Sally, whose nose was «o biown!

Who looked hike a clam 1f you gave her a smule,
And went into fits al yous frown?}

In the old goose poud m the orchard, Joe Jones,
Whete the gosting are kanuay te swvia,

Lame Sally went islung oue wet weady oy,
And there by mistake, tunbled w,

Ladies’ Departmeat.

LAME RALLY.

We copy with ereat pleacune the fullawing
14t others do tle sane,~—

I khitchrch,
The Petition of the vpdersipgned Ladic of
Famenvilte, amd «urennding reighboriood,
Hovery Soewan:

That your petitioners ane often painad to the
heart, to hear of the druakeoness and  other.
immoraliticos that are daily carried on at the dis
orderly diam shop in the village, kept by John
Hill; but, oh! how one hearfs burned within us
with jov. when we heard that the Legidatue had
pased anew eveise Jaw, and given the mepage-
ment of it inn the Manicipalities; aud knawing
you to be moen of inteerity, we come now before
Yo asit were on our bended knees, and we pray
v for our own sahes, and the sake of rome of;
wr puns defuded deuuhen hushands who have
been enspared by the @og shop, and are fallen
vietins to intermperanees and for the ke of our
own shar children whom we have o terderly
narsed, to exereise the authority vested in vou. to
put down the dewehop—which is the canse of
b the evils we s deeply deplare. A« our schaal-
house i only a few reds from the curaed groz=shop,
we are ofien afrid that. by the bad example our
<hildren toe often see, that they will he led to
fllow bad habits and in the emd. fall virtims to
intemperanee. For these reasons, and others we
might mention, we Jranbds I <eeh seg 1Rt
your neat meeting at Stoufville, yar will pas<a
bylaw, not ondy o prevent the present vender
drom selline liguor, but that vou will prohibit the
sale of ardent <pirits altogeiker in Lemonville;
and that ne person e wdlowed to sell nearer to
aur village than Sonffiille. Andyour petitioners
as in duty hound, witl ever pra.

Sigrned by 102 Fadies,

Lemomville, December Tth, 1853,

The petition from the men was to the same
effeet, but coched in g little difierent lainguaze,

The Council took aetion thus:

Moved hy John Macklem, seceaded W G.
Brodie. and )

Kesolved— That, wheress, a0 unmemushy
sirned ,wlii(uus bave bieeg pl\'wl.("'l {o lhi-\
Couneil from the inhabitams of Lemonvile, pray-
ing this Council not to granmt any livens for
selling intoxicating liynors in the village of|
Lemonyille : therefure, be it resolved, that the
Treasurer of this Township shall not grant any
license for any house of public entertainmett, or
to shop-keepens for the sale of intoxicating liquors,
ale or beer, by retail, within two miles of said
village of Lomonville—~Neawmarket Era,

ately, T will go with you to your honse, and,
pay you five humdred dollars on the whole bul ,
for a thousand bushels,”
The fatmerlind no objection to this, of couree,
amd invited the strunzer to o (o his house with
hun, where the five hundred dollars were sson
counted out.  For this amount of money he:
wrote o receipt and handed it 1o the stranger.
who, after reading it, said— ’
«¢ [ swaould prefor your making out a bill for ay Fozvther we've seen the old caniel go rourd,

. . . M ! 9, -
thousand bushela, and wiiting onit, ¢ Received I. Gunding cuder at Appleton’s anll;
Ihat mudlwheed 1s even wood o, Joe Jones,

The satters tell an o 3 cow':
Andthe wease!s and rats thaterawd ound as vout gaze,

Are the Jords of the e:der il o,

|

Under old Sim'g bush fence, Joe Jones,
‘That winds at the toot of the lall,

on account five hundred dolars,

“ ltmay overrun that quantity.” aid Ashburn.

« No matter, a new il can be made out for
that, Pl 1akeall you have.”

‘Tho farmer saw no objection tu form
proposed by the stianger, a1 thetefore tore up)

he receipt he had wiitten, an? made onta i
in the desited form.

“Will you commence defiveiing 10-day 7"
ingquired the sportsman, who all at ence began
10 mamlestn markod aegres ol mterest i the
business.

“Yes, replied the farmer.

“ How many wagons have yon1”

({3 'I‘“-o.”

¢ Asitis down hill all the way to the canal.
thoy can casily take a hundred bushels cach.”

¢ Oh, yea?

“Very well. They cin make two load~
ap'ece lo-day, by starting carly, threo load-
apicce on Monday,which willtransfer the whole
thousand bushels 1othe canal. 1 will go down| There's change 1 the things that I Jove, 3o Jones,
immediately and see that a bais roady to;  They have changed from the 200l to the bade—
commenco Joading  You can go to work at! And 1 fect in iy stomach o 1¢ll you the trl,
once.”? ‘That 1'd like o go home to my dad.

By extra efforts e wheat was all deliver- | Twelve months—twenty—have passed, Joe Jones,
ed by Monday afte'noon, aad the balance of the] See | knocked off your nose with a rail !
puschase money pd. As Mr. Ashburn was And yet [ betieve I'm your only true friend,

e . . R ale!
riding home, a neighbor whi noticed his wazxons Joc Jones of the hurricane gale

- - - P T i ]
going past his houm with wheat for two days,

over:ook him. TRY NOT 10 FETTER A WOMAXNS

TONGUE.

“So 1 sec friend Ashburn, that, like me, you
ate conteat to take he first advance of the mar-
ket, insicad of ruming a risk oi a decling for »
further tiso in the natket. What did vou get
for your wheat 27

I sold for ninet> cents,>

“ Ninety cents!* excleimed the neighbor.
¥ Surely youn don’t el for that,”

“T centainly dic. Jtried to get ninety-two.
but nincly was theigho st offer 1 could obtain.*

« Ninety cents! Whey, what has come over
you, Ashburn,  Wheat is selling for a dolar
and twenty cents. I'vo justsold five hundred
bushels {or that,”

“Impossible ? ijaculated the farmer.

“Not at all impossible. Don’t you knote
that by the last awival from Eugland have come
accounts of & bad darvest, and  that ‘cheat has
aken a sodden rise 79

#No, I dont kmyw an
astonished Ashbure.

“Well,itisso. Whero is yéur newspaper?
I got mine Friday tvoning and saw the newse
Exrly on Saturday noming [found two or three shulting ofscissors ?
specultars ieady tobuy up all tae, wheat they] ‘The old man was then comvineed that it was
could get atold ptces: buy they didn’t make [useless to try o fettor 1 womany speeeh.

————
¥

You remember the pig-pen of logs, Jae Jouces,
Whech stood on the 1oad to the barn?
And the stmt-button trees, where they grew on the
boughs,
Wiich we sowed in onir jachets wath yarn!
The pigepen has gone to devay, Joe Joaes,
Aud the hightuing tho trees o cteoure,
And down where the ontons and carmots unc-r‘glcw,
Graw thistles as g as yvour thamb,

the

Don’t you remetnber the scliovl, Jor Jones,
Aud the master who wore the rd waz?
And the sandy hook by the crook of the brook.
Wheire we played with annt Catharine’s pis ?
Miee live in the master’s wiz. Joe Jones,
The brook with the crok s now dry—~
Aad the bays and girls that were playmates thea,
Have grown up ever so high.

MARRIED IN sPITE OF THEIR TEETL.

Ol Gov. Saltanstall, of Conneeticut, who fouyr-
ished some sixty years since, wasa man of bome
humor as well as pereverance in effecting theends
he desired. Amoag other ancedotes told of hijm
by the New Londun people, the place where be re-
sided, is the follswing ¢

Of the varions scets which have fourished for
their day and then ceased to exist was one kiown
as the Rogerites, so called after the fouuder,
John or ‘Tom or some other Rogers, who seitled
aot far from the goodly town aforesaid. The dis.
tinguishied tenet of the sect was their denial of the
propricty and scripturality of the form of margace
*1tis not _good for manto be aloue.”  This shoy
helieve and also that one wife only should “clhave
t0 her husband,” but this should be a matter of
agreement, mezely, and the conple should ope
tozether and live asman and wife, despensing vith
all the forms of the marriage covenant—The old
Governor used frequently to call upon Ropers,
and talk the matter over with him, and cndegvor
to convinee him of the impropricty of living vith
Sarah as be did.  But neither Jobn nor Sirah
woald give np the arrument. It was a matter of|
conwience with them—they were very happy to-
gether as they were—of what. use then conl} g
mere fortn be? Suppose they would thewhr
eseape seandal 5 were they not bound to “gake up
the eross,” and live acconding to the religion thev
profess? The Goveror's Iogie was powerlss,

He was in the neighborbood of John one Tay,4

. . R B ;
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A couple who had lived together for some
years in seeming contentment, one day went a-fich.
gz, and tied their boat by a tope to = post in the
water. Al ofa sudden the boat went fuating
down the stream, and 2 contest of words immedi-
stely arose as to the real eause of the parting of
the rope. The wile said it mmst have been ent
with l{l(‘ seissors, but the hishand, an unfeeling
old fogy, stoutly maintained that it wasa knife
that did the business. Scissors ! said the  wife.
Knife ! said the hushand,  Scisory, huife, scissors,
<nife, said both ; but at last the hwhand, losing
his temper, eried ont @

«1f you say seiscors again, 17 daick yon?

“Soisons & gaid the wite, determived to hold
ont to the last,

Away went the old woman into the water and
a3 she came up the first time, she bellowed “Scis
soraI” at the top of her voice. ‘The old man push.
ed her down agian.

 Sreissor3 I sputtend <he, in fainter tones, as
ihe rose again, bat the old fellow had her by the
head, und plump she went down for the third time.
Now she rosemore slowly, and as her waterJogged
form neared the surface, having Jost the power of
articulation, yet detennired never (o givv in, she
thrust her hand ont of the water, and imitated with
the fist amd second fingers the opening and

y such thingz,” sud the

Lt X URNCNPOVRY I w fallave  avhn roterule, T - - v Il snman — man
n. " et ! a SRl 1 AR N v
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Yes  cortainly,” replied John, “hut ms
coxcience will not permit me to marry her in the
fom of the world's people.”

Very well.  But you love her 1™

Yo
«sud respeet her 27

CYer”

* And cherish ber as bone of your bone amd
fleh of your flesh 7

* Certainly 1 do”

* And Sarah, Y ou love himn, and obey him, and
repeet him, and cherish him P

*Certainly 1 do”

FThen,” cried the Govemor rising * by the law
offod and the (‘ommon-wealth of Conneetivut,
I'ronounce you husband and wife

Che ravings and rage of John and Sarah, were
ofao uvail—the knot was ticd by the highest au-
thaity in the State,

.

Uontly's

MY LITTLE SISTER,

Department.

———

1 have a little sister,
She's only two years old ;
But she’s a little darling,
And worth her weight in gold,

She often runs to kiss me,
When Pin at work or play,

Twining her arms about he
Ta such a pretty way ;

|

t

|

Aud then she'li say so sweet)y,
In innocence and joy,

“’I'ell me story, sister dear,
About the little boy.”

Sometimes, when 1 am knitting,
Stell pull iny needles out ;

And then she’lt skip and dance around

With such a merry shout,

It makes me laugh to sce her,
Though 1'in not very glad

To have her take my needles out,
Antandhe sy wuik eo bad;

But then if I wonld have her
"T'o see what she has done,

[ must bie very gentle
While telling herthe wrong,

PR N N

2\ LESSON IN GRAMMAR.

Of paste of specch, grammarians say,
The number is but nine;

Whether we speak of men or things—
Hear, sec, sincll, ficl or dine.

And first well speak of that called Nouns,
Because on it are founded

All the ideas we reccive,
And priuciples are grounded.

A Noun’s the name of anything—
Of person, place, or nation ;

As man and tree, and all we see

That stand still, or have motion.

The Articles are o and The,
By which these nouns we limit;
A tree, the silk, a man, the milk,
2 spoon with Which to skim it.

The Adjective then telis the kind
Of every thing called noun;

Good boys or bad, girls glad or sad,
A large or a sinall town.

The riouns can also agents be,
And verbs express their actions:

Boys run and walk, girls laugh and ftalk,
Read, write, tell wholes or fractions.

To modify these verbs again,
The Adverb fits most neatly :
As James correctly always writes,
And Harrict sings so sweetly.

The Proroun shortens what we say,
And takes the place of name,

With 2, thou, Ae, she, we, you, they,
When sentences we frame.

Conjunclions next we bring to join
These sentences together ;

As John and James may go to towr,
1f it should prove good weather.

With nouns and pronauns we have need

‘To use the Preqosition ;
Whieh ot Bofars ar nlaeed Betyeen.



