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A SONG
Suxc aT A DixNER G1VEN To CoLONEL
LinpsAY, BY THE CONSERVATIVES OF
FiresuiRE ON THE 5t OFf NOVEMBER

LAST.

st

Tise—* The o wmpbells are coming.”

Like a p lein-speaking soldier has Wel.
lington spoke, :
s Ere the Crown shail go down tnere are

After drinking to men like Old Arthur
and Peel.
— Blackwood s Magazine for Dec.

YANKEE COURTSHIP. ,

BY THE AUTHOR OF THE SLEIGH-RIDE.
After my sleigh-ride last winter, and
the slippery trick I was served by Patty
Bean, nobodv would suspeet me of hao-
kering after the womico again in a hurry
To hear me curse and swear and rail out
against the whole feminine gender, you
would have taken it for granted that I

arowns to be;

'should never so much as luok at one

Ere we give up the gnme we must have,oqin to all eternity. O, but I was wick-

i me Jeal; |
Sn s1a:d fast b me 1ound the banner|
(": I)‘\\ E
i |
Then fill up your cup, and ll fill upmy
can—
A fig for the Whics and
' King Dan; .
We shall soon see them both to the 1zl
about wheel,
true to Old Arthur

their

1f we only are
.01
£ TG

They bt seen datker days thanjibe
ikely toisee,

And odds rather higher than Dax
ty three

They bave stood in worse times
Country aud King—

But the darker the Winter, ta¢

the Spring.

Ly th

Then fill up your cup and I’

ted—*¢ Darn and blast their eyes”

inte a grog shop.

"lthree whole Sundays—forenoons,

says I
« Blame their skins, torment their hearts,
and darn them to darnation.” Finally,
I took an oath and swore, that if ever I
weddled or had auy dealings with them

again, (in the sparkling line 1 mean,) 1

might be hung and choked.
But swearing off from womeu, and

'then going into a meeting house chock

l of gals, all shining ana glittering in
heir Sunday clothes and clean faces, is
like swearing off from liquor- and going
It’s all smoke. ,
[ held out and kept from my oath for

Ithre after-,
\ncouns and intermisssions complete g
On the fourth, there were strong symp-
A Cha?!

toms of a change of weather.

ahout my size was seen on the way to the

meeting house, with a new pateut hat on

iis head hung by the ears upon a shirt
Mar; his cravat had a pudding 1n it

|
they would beunce up now and then and

For my part 1
The

fourth commandment. ‘
sat looking very much like a feol.

4 i 1.

1 nag‘put my
l l . RO ey - ]}; b
right leg over my’left, and had said
“ hem.” Then I changed, and put the

~ . = : :

left lez over the right. It was' no use:

b= S : . 5 |
the silence came on thicker and thicleer.|
The drops of sweat began to crawl all)
over me., Igot my eye upon my hat
hanging on a peg, ou the road to the
door; and then 1 eyed the door. At
this moment tne old Captain all at once
sung out, * Johnny Beedle!” It sound-
ed like a clap of thunder, and I started

right upran end.

“ Johnny Beedle, you'll never handle
such a drum stick as your father did, 1f
you live to be as old as Mathusaler. He
wouid toss up his drum stick, and while
it was whirlin in the air, take off a giil er
rum. and then ketch it as it come down
without losin a stroke 1n the time.
d’ye think of that, ha? But pull
chair round clsse along side er me,
yer can hear.
after?” ¢ l—after ?
walk.”
“] mean jest to see how ye all do."—
¢« Ho !—that’s another lie; you’ve come
a courtin, Johnny K Beedle; ye're arter|
our Sal—say, now, dy’e want to marry,
or only to court?”

This was what I call a choaker. Poor|
jump, and landed in the
and then she|

ya b
lici

ver
o

Oh, jest takin

Sally made one
middle of the kitchen;

¢« Pleasant walkin, I guess.”— 2oes

half a shake. At the next bout, smash

go through the motions in spite of the went the shirt collar, and at the san.e

time some of the head fastenings gave
way, and down came Sally’s hair like a

imore 1 tried to say something, | the more flood, like a mill dam broke loose,—car-
'my tongue stuck fast.

rying away half a dozen combs. One
dig of Sally’s elbow, and my blooming
ru flles wilted down into a dish cloth.—
But she had no time to boast. Soon
her neck tackling began to shiver. It
parted at the throat, and worrah, came a
whole school of blue and white beads,
scampering and running races every
which way, abcut tle floce.

By the Hookey! it Sally Jones is'nt
real grit there’s no snakes.  She fought
fair however, I must own, and neither
tried to bite or scratch; and when she
'could fight no longer for want of breath,

she yielded handsomely.—Her arms fell
‘down by her side, her head back over

the chair, her eyes closed, and  there lay

her plump little mouth, all in the air.—

Lord ! did you ever sce a hawk pounce

a young robbin? or a humble bee uyon
a clover top ?- I say nothing.

Conszarn it, how a buss will crack of a

icht. Mrs Jones was half

sleep and awake—"{There

¥ le.” said she to her-

self. ““burst into twenty hundred pieces,

hottlp ’

ULLEC

sel urst i
o g Y is nll done! : >
and my vread is ail dough again.
i B £ 31 A s N 7 My
The vpshot of the piatter is, I fell in

i | 1
Sall OVEr yoars.

love with Dally Jodes nead
. .
{ rain or -shine,

'~ . 1 il
Every Sunday big
me rapping at Squire joness dour,
twenty times I have been within a hair's
breadth of popping the questiou.  L:

' o
ave nacea nra

can,
No gom‘;‘ ever came
man ;
Keep uip head
heel,

resolve; and

ud branched out in front, into a dOu},le;skulked in the dark coruner,: till the oldir

' knot. He carried a straight backiman after laughing himsel.fmto a whoop-| _

tiff neck, as a man ought to when10g cough was put to bed.’ i @
m . 3 5 3

Then came apples and cider, and thejthus

3

1
xt Sunday night, a
a6 trial, Sally Jones wiil heur
: jest cloaths on, and every
yrung nis body torward;ice being broke, plenty of chat “'m‘g

crae
S0OTC

last. Oy

and stand ta the
_ Peel.
Who does not remiemiber— v e'et
fui getl—

The field where the siar of Napoleon set?

AnG say, shall it now ve remembered %

vain ?
Or that long track of glory, the triumph
of Spain?

No—fill up your cup; and I'll fill up my
can,

The Whigs like the French have mistak-
en their man:

The name of the Duke is a phalanx of

steel

Peel.

Fill, fill up your cup, anc I
can—

Our Church still shall thrive
testant plan,

And our Peerage shall ne’er to the
mocrat kneel,

While we're stedfast and true 1o Cld
thur and Peel.

Ay
V& @ 1o

There are fair weather friends who have

left them to share

Tn that ill-got succes which is worse than

despalr—

But still, as to-night, let our honours be the grandfather.

paid
To the thorough.going friend both of
sunsnine and shade.

¥ill, fill up your cup, and I'll fill vp my

can—«

It we canpot vet call him our Parliament

mati,
Vet ['ll say to his face-—(why should I
conceal ?)

That he’s worthy to stand by Old Arthur

and Peel.

ii's neecless to murmur for what is now

past—
The Conservative flag ..
the masi—

The ship 1s yet stacch from the deck to

the keel, ;
And she cannot wait loug for her helms-
man, Bob Peel.

So fill up your cup, and I'll fill up my

vt Cull—

A fig for the Wigs and the big Beggar-
man ; :
For trust me, they both in due season
shall feel
That they've not seen the last of Old
Arthur and Peel.
{ One verse more.)
Then once more . fill your cup, as I've
_filled up my can,
JIt’s an ancient, approv'd, and Conserva-
tive plan— :
We might face the first Whig, who you
: krow was the Diel,
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f'his fire on, and sat higiye:

;¢ be nailed to

; "5y {
order to shoot ciear on!

s 5 Jones's pew 15 nexy

two to mine; and when [ stand up
1¥CIS and take my coat tail under
wa and turn my back to the minis-
naturally lock straight at Sally
Now Sally has got a face not
rinned at in a fog. Iudeed as re-

i . some folks thinks she can
Ipull an even yoke with Patty Bean. For
{my part I think there is not much boot
mec themi. Auy how, they are so nigh
'matched that they have hated each
'other like rank poison ever since they
Sautrs jones bhad got
‘down to read-
eard a rap

§
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{
i
= " «
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‘were school girls.
i
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W W
ing tae coreat bibly, when he

‘the sarmon.

mammy Jones about the minister a
I agreed with her to a
cety on all the points of dostrine; but
had forgot lhe text and all the heads
the discourse except six Then she tea
ed and tormented me to tell who 1
countea the best singer in the gal

day. Buf mum; there was

that out of me; * praise  to ta

often disgrace,” i,

squint at Sally.

At last, Mrs Jones lighted t'other can-
dle, and after charging Saily o lock well
to the fire, she led the wi bed, and
the Squire gathered up
stockings, and fullowed.

Sally and I were situng a good yard

1
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el
7 try
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i11s shees aua

John,
.

e 1 “.‘:

his Goor. * Walk in.—~Weli,
Git out, Pomuey,

you

Dl P e t

how do you ? t-
3

;

11
ty weil taen,
o

Squire, hon
to be cra :

—haul upa
ichair and set down, Joha.” * How do
lyou do’ Mrs Jones?” U midding—
how's yer mam? Don’t fcrget the mat
lthere, Mr Beedie.” This put we in mind
that I hiad been off soundings several
times in the long muddy lane; and my
boots weree 1n a sweet pickle.

It was now old Captain Jones’s turn,
Being roused from a
doze, by the bustle and racket, he open-
led his eyes at first with wonder and as-
tonishment. At last he began to haloo
so loud that you might hear him a wile ;
for he takes it for granted that every
body is just exactly as deaf as he 1s.

“'Who is it, I say 2 who in the world
is it?’—Mrs Jones going close to his
ear, screamed out,, ** it's Johnay Beedle!’
I remember, he was one summer at the
siege of Boston.” ¢ No, no, father,
bless your heart, that was his grandfath-
er, that's been dead ard gone tais twenty
years.” ¢ Ho! but where does he come
from?’ % Daown town’ * Ho!—and
what does he follow for a livin?”  And
he did not stop asking questions atter
this sort till after the particulars of the
Beedle family were published and pro-
claimed in Mrs Jones's last screech.—
He then sank back into his doze again.

The dog stretched himself efore one
andiron—the cat squat down before the
other. Silence came on by degrees, like
a calm snow storm, till nothing was
heard, keeping tune with a sappy yellow
bitck forestick. Sally sat up prim, as i
she were pinned to the chair back—nher
hands crossed genteelly upon her lap,
and  her eyes looking straight into the
fire, - Mammy Jones tried to straighten
herself 1oo, and laid her hands acruss in
ner lap. * But they would not lay still.—
It was fully twenty. four hours since they
had done any work, and they were out
of all patience with keeping all Sunday.
Do what she would to keep them quiet,

4o ?la steady stream of talk: I told her ali

flthe wrong side of my mouth, which gave

lapart, honest measure.  For fear of get
[ting tongue tied again, I set right in with

the particulars about the weather that
was past, and also made some pretty cute
guesses at what it wae like to be 1 fu-
ture. At first I gave a hitch up with mv
chair at every full stop; then growing
saucy, I repeated it at every comma and
semicolon ; and at last, it was a hitch,
hitch, hitch, and I planted myself by the
sice of her.

« I swow Sally you looked so plaguy
handsome to day that 1 wanted to eat
you up.” ¢ P'shaw, git along,” says
she, My hand had crept along somehow
upon its fingers and began to scrape ac-
quaintance with hers. She sent it home
again with adesperate jerk. Try it again
No better luck. * Why Miss Jones,
you're gettin upstropulous—a little old
madish, I guess.” * Hands off.is fair
piay, Mr Beedle,” =

It is a good sign to find a girl sulky.
{ knew where the shoe pinched. So 1
went to work to persuade her that I had
never had any notion after Patty, and to
prove it I fell to ruoning her down at a
great rate. Sally could not help chim-
ing in with her, and I rather guess Miss
Patty suffered a few. I now not only got
hold of her hand without opposition,
but managed to slip an arm around her
waist. But there was no satisfying me,
so I must go poking my lips out after a
buss. I guess I rued it.—She leeched
me a slap in the face that made me see
stars, and my ears rung like a brass
kettle tor a quarter of an hour. 1 was
forced to Jaugh at the joke,though out of

my mouth something the look of a grid-
iron.

The battle now begen in the regular
wap. * Ah Saliy give me a kiss, and ha
done with 1t now.” ‘I wont so there,
not touch to.” ¢ I'll take it whether or
no.” * Do if you dare.” And at we
went rough and tumble. An odd de-

ey DI SRS & SR G
hich our I2epub!

bours manage i

T

. o
oAt

5
cire NIt ome ress Y
MIF RICLETAR0T ¢

! k e TN aia
14 LR iide

W e

2 >
SN A NSATB AL .

eV il L e
Ques,— VW no was

&l
'Ans.—Sguire vais
Ques.—Who is your
‘Ans.—Squire Evans.
IQues.— Who is yous
;Ans.——Squire Evans.
Ques.— Who 1s :
iAns.—Squire Evans.

Ques.—Who is your third Selectman ¢

Ans.—I don't know sartin, but L b
twas Squire Evans.
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SAFETY TUBES FOR SHIPs.—A new in
vention for preventing the foundering of
ships at sea has been brought forward in
England by Mr Watson, which it is said
the test of experiment fully sustaias.—-
The following is a brief exposition of
the plan.

It is simply to apply to naval architce-
ture, by mechanical means, the law of
nature in the organizaticn of a fish, by
which through the actions of the air
bladder, a whale of the largegt size 1s
able to lie supinely on the surface of the
water ; and this it is proposed to effect
by the agency of cylindrical tubes, her-
metically sealed, to be placed between
the beams of the decks, and elsewhere,
fill all of them with atmospheric air;
which in the whole shall form enough to
counterballance the excess in the speci-
fic gravity of the vessel over the specific
gravity of water.

There has been produced this year
from a field of three and a half acrea, in
the occupation of Mr James Manley of
Tipton mills, Ottery, St Mary, the -{sl-
lowing extraordinary crop—3i hogsheads
cider, 153 bushels of barley, and 81 bags
of potatoes—In order to a perfect un-
derstanding of this, it should be stated,
that the apple trees grew in the border,
or contiguous to the inner part of the
fence or hedge of the inclosnre, and the
potatoes underneath and around them ;
the barley grew in the central, cr princi-
pal part of the field ; and this (probably)
unparalélled instance of successful farm-
ing can be authenticated by many gentie-
men of Ottery.

Baron ‘de Rothschild’s daughter is
about to be united to her cousin, M N~

struction of starch now commenced—|

| The bow of Wy cravat was squas up indicious

sllisnce

de Roibscdild. ~Unquestionably a vgw.
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