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Vor. VHL

A RILL FROM THE TOWN PUMP.

Scene—Tke corner of two principal strects. The Town Pump
talking through sts nose.

Noon, by the north clock! Noon, by tho cast! [High noon,
too, by these hot sunbeams, which fall, scarcely aslope, upon my
head, and abmost make the water bubble and sinoke i the tmug?x
under my nosc. ‘Truly we public characters have a tough time
ofit! And among all the town.officers chosen at March medt-
mg, where 15 he that sustams, for a single year, the burden of
such maun.fold dutics as are unposed, in perputuity, upon the town
pump? The ttle of “town trecasurer” 18 mghtfully mumc, as
guardtan of tho best trvasure that the town has.  The overscers
of the pour ought to make me thrir chairman, sineo I provide
bounti{ully for the pauper, without expense to hun that pays
taxes. I am at the head of the fire.departinent, and one of the l
physicians 1o the board of health.  As a kueper of the peace, all |
watcr drinkers will confessme cqual to the constable. I pertorm
somo of the dutics of tho town clerk, by promulgatmyr public
notices, when they arc pasted on my front. To spwt within |
bounds, I am the chuef person of the muwcipality, and exhulnt, |
morcover, un adm-rable pattern to my brother ufficurs, by the coul,
steady, upright, dowurnight, and impartial discharge of my busi.
ness, and the constancy with which I stand to my pust. Sum.
mer or water, nubody seeks me an vain ; for, all day long, 1 am
seen gt the busiest corner, just above the market, stretciung out
my arms to nich and poor alike; and, at might, I hold a lantem
over my head, both to show where 1 am, and keep people out of
the gutters,

At the sultry noontide, ¥ am cup.bearer to the parched popu-
lace, for whosc benefit an wron goblet 1s chained to my waist.—
Like a drain selier on the mall at munster day, I cry aloud to all
and sundry, 1n my plamest accents, and at the very tip-top of m
voice. Here it 1s, gentlemen!  Here 18 the good hquor ! Wal
up, walk up, genticmen ! walk up, walkup!  Here 1s the supe-
nor stuff! Here 18 unadulterated ale of father Adam—better|
than Cogmac, Hollands, Jamaica, strong beer, or wine at any
price; here it 1s, by the hogshead or at the smgle glass, and not
o farthing to pay! Walk up, gentlemen; walk up and help
yourselves,

It were a pty if all this outery should draw no customers.
Here they come. A hot day, gentlemen! Quaff, and away
agam, so as to keep yourselves in a nice cool state.  You, my

fniend, will need another cupful, to wash the dust out of your ]

[l

throat, 1f 1t be as thick there as 1t 18 on your cow-lude shoes.
sce that you have trudged half a score of muics to-day ; and hke
a wisc man, has passed by the taverns, and stopped at the run-
ning brooks and well curbs; otherwise, betwixt heat without and
fire within, the conscquences mught have been fearful.  Drink,
and make room for that other man, who secks my aid to quench
the fiery fever of lust mught's potations, which he druned from ne
cupof mme. Welcome, mostrubicundsir! Youand I havebeen
great strangers hitherto.  Fill agam, and tell me, did you cver, in
cellar, tavern, or any kind of a dram-shop, spend the price of
your children’s food for a swig half so dehicwous?  Now, for the
first ume these ten years, you know the flavor of cold water —
Good bye; and, whencver you arc thirsty, remember that 1 keep
a constant supply at the old stand. Who next? O, my little
frend, you are let loose from school, and cone hither o scrub
your bloosning face, and drown the memory of certain taps of thu
ferule, and other schoolboy troubles, in & draught from the town

pump. Take it, and may yuur heart and tngue never be

scorched with o fiercer thirst than now. Thwre, my dear ciild, 1 ng baldin

put dewn the cup, and yield your place to this clderly gentivinan,

who treads so tenderly over the paving stones, that T suspeet he
i afrmd of breaking thun.  What ! he linps by withuut 2o x'nuch
as thanking me, as if my hospitable offers were meant un'y for
people who had no wine cellars. Well, well, sir, no harm doune, [
hope! Go, draw the cork, tip the decanter; butw hen your great
toc shall st you a-rearing, it will be no aftuir of mme. If gentle.
men love the Utdation of the gout, st18 ull onc tothe town putup.
Tlus thirsty dog, with hus red tongue loling out, dnes 10t _scurn
my hospitahity, but stands on his lund legs, and laps M'xgvrly out
of the trough,  Sce how hghtly he capers away agamn. Jowler,
did your worship ever have the gout?

Arc you all satsfied?  Then wipe your mouths, my grod
friends, and while my spout hes a mement’s Jesure, 1 will de hgh.t
the town with a few historical renuniseences. ® * % * *

Your pardon, good people. I must intcrrupt my stream of
cloguonce, and spout forth @ stream of water, to replenish the
trough for this teamster and lis two yoko of vxen, who have
come from Topsficld, or somewhero along that way. No part oi;
my business 18 pleusanter than the watenng of cattle.  Look !
how rapudiy they lower the water mark on the sdes of the trough,
wll thesr capacuvw stomachs are mowstened with a gallim or two
a.ptece, and they can afford ume 1o breathe 1t n, with signs of
calm cnjoyment.  Now lth roll their quict cyes round the bnm
of therr {nugc dnnlung vessel.  An ox 18 your true toper.

But I percaive, my dear auditors, that you are impaticnt for tho
remamdclt-col‘ my dlsgoumc. x 2 o» ¥ ¥ & x z 2 »
From my spout, and such spouts as nunc, must ﬂqw thg stream
that shall cleansc our carth of the vast portion of its crime and
angush, which has gushed from the fiery fountains of the sull.
In this mighty cnwr?rnse, the cow shall be my great confederate.
Milk and water? The town pump und the cow!  Such s the
great copartnership that shall tear down the distdlenes.  Then
poverty shall pass away froms the land, finding no hovel so
wretched where her squalid form may shelter herself.  Then sin
shall lose half her strength.  Untud now, the frenzy of hereditary
fever has raged in the human bluod, transnutied frum sire to son,
and rekindled m every gencration by fresh draughts of hquid
flame. When that mward fire shall be exunguished, the heat of
passion cannot but grow cool, and war—the drunkenness of
nations—perhaps will cease. At least, there will be no war of
houscholds. The husbynd and wife dnnkmng d\:c‘) of peaceful
oy, a calm bliss of teperate affections, shall pass hand in hand
through lfe.  To them the past will be no turinol of mad dreams,
nor will the future reveal such moments as follow the delinum of

the drunkard.

S ATTEND TO YOUR OWN BUSINESS.”

This 1s o gond maxim, but its application 18 sometimes ques.
tonable. W have lately scen 1t applied to the friends of tem.

crance who try to stop others from dnnlung ram.  « Let every
man drink who chooses,” says one, *its nobudy's business but
his own ;" **and I think,” saysa h ritical rumn-seller, ¢ these
temperance gentlemen would do better to attend to their own
business and not be meddling with that which docs not concern
them."

Well, thought wr, as wr lud down the paper, perhaps it must
be s—twe canhot fores proph to be sularg so, as the bell has
rune for aune, wo'll shat op e - Mo g0 home and go to bed—
Un war way W howrd a teemendous racket n a low, dirty look-
i3 ad und the din, the shrill ery of muarder was dis.

uncily nard.  We rushed o and fuund a great ragged brute of o



