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“ALEGEXND OF THE LAKE,

. ' “Phere-are spets whose pure love—whose

. abe world cammot reach, where treachery

. dow. - We niay plunge into the voriex of’
" - mctive life .amd coin the soil for eordid

 sister’s hand 10 sooth its aching throb.—

\ ~wre shall find that the heart hus yielded

" amd shrisking ustdl the blood lecoaves

__menis?” We do. “We wonder not th“lbf forgotten in & moment.. That beart. 1wil_l lﬂbrd :
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" jog eyo. The bardened feion, who looks

S " bears himwelf bravelyia the hour of death,
T T hat the world losks brighter thes ever as

“mea@old. - The prison walls would not

" of the brightest. It was away from the
.. neigs and bustle of Life, and the nbode of

Hsman Love.

X !
i ) c abuve 1l revt
Ok if there )= o faw 4 .
“Wistten 10 Windom — 1t there 1v 2 word 1
Thet ! would tesce ad with 4 pett o Iee

el e of & vhild—
Upet the wreu blield u;i[wI:ee'P‘ 1he pand

]
£ 1here 13 ab) phiag to
- 1o ahgels vinile, ard repeis '
The minatey of 11—l HITHAN 1031

Je notlung W orthy o contetnpty
T bl well of Truth
and will stand

ACed b
' The sl leat peblile 10 1hie
- Wop its peculiar meaninge,
When Dar s besl inonument :
. he Iaw of Hoaven is LovE—Bnd Lho' {3 DaTe
Has beens usnrped by passivn and proianed
To ile unholy uses through ail time,
Still, the exteroal principle 18 pure;
And in Unose deep affections Lhat we foel
withil UB, CRTI We e
The lavish measure in \::ich lcm:tts ";'m'-
LABd in (b yearning tenderness ol & chiids
ve hin head,
Tor svary bird that nngs abo oy
tren and Aower and Tunning brook,
We me bow svery Lhing was made ta love,
And how Lhey ert who, in s world like this,
Find any thing to bate but human pride.

Awd seery

Bit Dowa, Bad Seul

Bit down, sed too1! and count
The memeats fying;
Coma-—iall tha sWosl amoOn{
That's lost by sighing!
Haw manry smilen’—a core
Then I.l.ll‘_i! and count po more,
_ For day 1 dying!

_Lis dcwn, md »cul? and sleep,
. Ard 50 TeTe 100MMUTE
The Bight af Timn, not weep
“The lasa of lnieute .
But here, by this lone stresin,
Lie down with us. and dream
Of siazty treasutes

We dream : do thou the same:
We fove—iar sver, S
We langh ; yet few we shame—
“The gentle, never.
Blsy, then, till Sorrow dies;
p= and bappy skies
Are thine forever ! .
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CHAPTER VI

world of griefs thet, like the casis in the
desert, ever bloom fresh and green in the
midst of desdlation—sunny resting places
where the fatigued or sorrowing pilgrim
ean Gird peace from.the sun or the storm

that has beat fiercely down upon him.—

peace and affection mo viciasitnde can
obange. Heme! Thank God for that
bwoa ven upon earth where the enmities of

ja hot known, and where the strifes of tbe
- -wosld pass redely by and leave no sha-

gein, but home will be remembered —
- With giddy flight we may trace the me-
. teos blaze of ambition, but in the midst of
* 2% its allutements, the heart willsigh for

the quigt happiaess of home. "Wea may

-descond dowa to the lowest depths of pol.

Tution and crime, but bright- memories of

the henven-deserted, will fali athwart our
‘'wanderiage-and find & green, warm nook
in the heart and a pure tear in the bum-

" from his eold, iroa lattice upon's world
Joot 1o him, widl turn 0 the dusky gloom
of his eoll and weep for the hearth-hodn
he has cast away—and the cold sweat of
grief snd semerve will gather upen his
branded brow and ne mother’s, wife’s or

The ransderer steps upon the scaffold and

g ligtn (ndes from his eye and ten thou-
 sand memories of bome and ity scenes
crowd like au overwhelming wave into
his burstiog beart.  Lifi the white turban
ghrood of daath from his countepance
while the drop trembles beneath bim, and

it bitter. depthe and a redeeming flood
has moiwtensd the bronzed surfuce of
the murderer’s cheek. ~

Moxs—nome, Would that every
wesry wanderer over the world’s waste

oould find such a resting place. The|Ever add acon-that dismal shriek wortd|tabit that is desirable: Tt can be formed,

yope would sot dangle 20 oRen from the

have 20 BADY tenanis, ViO¥ 30 DNADY YO-
tarias, poverty sod disease 50 maDY vic-
time and the grave so many of the early
dead

honwe upon-tbe. lake.shore was one|

domestic happineas and peace.  ~
. We promised to look in upoy such a
home, We shrisk from & follilment of]
sur pramiss. Our pen was ot made to
shetch such o ides, we e
dark shadews eround ghiding and disap-

peering like bloody phantoms, gibbering

approach of cwil,
_ {#or this getmation—ywhy it is, bt we have [smoke ¢arled up from his own ghimney,
fult it, sudden sboust s the lightning’z[and he heard plainly the mirth of his
Aush and a3 avespected asthat would be children. vt a weight weas upon him;
from a clear sky, lalling like a duzk spec and as e passed into the house, it was
s weat fast away, |tre across the .-;pirils and Sélhiillﬁ%‘ék Ldtﬁll.'l.ﬂt for hii to assume the careles:
ening thrill 10 the heart even in the midst| ang plen=aut air which he generally wore
tof mirth and pleasure.
from whenca it cones, but we =hrink from
the touch of its shapeless fngers nud grow [ was in the rear of the kilchen, and we
Jizey as if walking blindfolded over pit-|promised to look in upon the scene. which
falls of unknown depth. We fesl (hat|we spoke of at the commencemant of this
evil is around us, yet from whei directionchapter.
the blow witl come, we cannol tell,

some uf the strongest minds of which wel treezing, pileons wail rung inhisearsan.
iave recunl, have been shuken by somw |1
nysierious presence which revealed thefheavy foeling erept into his heart,

We capnut account

We know not

His
faeling is oppression, & nightmare unbid-
den, resting upon the mind when absorb-
ed in husiness, in tha day time, and in
the most crowded throng.

The farmer was not & supsrsiilious
man. His good sense and intelligent
mind would have furnished no foot.hold
fot things bordering on the marvelous,
As he turned the corner at the foot of
the Lake and passed into the shadgws of
the oaks standing below the church, his
horse, giving & sudden snoxt, jumped side.

The farmer reined him suddenly in and

_|turned his head again to the south.,  Still

snorting and shrinking with feay, the
horse refused to proceed. With an ex-
clamation of impatience, he thrust hig
heels into his lanks and urged him for.
ward. A second time the horse wheeled,
and 20 suddenly that the rider was nearly

reins tightly in one hand and twisting the
other in the horse’s mane, the farmer
sgain essayed to urge him by the chureb.
It was a mystery to the farmer. The

usoal,
disteaded, he stood wrembling in every
limb, and yet no obstacle was 10 be seen
in the highway. = . .. -
Ridiog the horse up to a sapling in the
corner of the fepve, he cut and trimmed
@ heavy whip and reined him once more
ino the road. The metilesvme animal
plunged .and reared under the smart
blows of -the whip, mnd the foam dripped
from his opes mouth, No eflort—could;
get him on. The farmer peered keenly
ahead, but pothing was lo be seen. Once
mare he reined the horse, and with rapid
blows urged him into the shadows of the
caks. The horse gave a fierceer snort
than either time befors,-turned upon his
haunches, and with & rear and a plunge
threw his rider far ahead into the road.
FWhether it was the fall, we caanot de-
vise, but a rushing sound filled the air, &
cold, freezing mensation seemed 10 creep
over the farmer, an icy hand rested upon
him and bore him down, while sirange
and unearthly shadows flitted in flames
of pale light across bis vision. As the
rushing ooise went past, it seemed laden
with wailings and shriekings, so pitious,
50 heart-rendirg and uoearthly, that ice.
like shudderings followed esch other in
quick suecession (0 the farmer’s heart.—
He arose slowly te-his feet. Aguin that
wild funera! wail wect moa.ding by, ri-
sing and awelling into 2 long lopely shriek
as it died away in the distance, The
farmer knaw where be was and what had
befallen him, yet he could not shake ofl
the freezing horror which had creptover
him.” The <£old drops stood thickly upon
his brow, and his cheeks were white and
lived. A few rods back stood the horse,
shivering in every limb. The farmer
ocace more seated himeelf in the zaddle
and pussed slowly along, after urging his
borse some length of time. Cleasing the
shadow of the oaks, the frightened ani.
mal dashed away like an arrow, scarcely
yielding to the tight rein of his rider.—

go by, the horse plunging madly on; his
sides now flecked with foamrae he labor.
ed 10 escape the mysterious danger. The
farmer kept his seat, but those sounds
lingered in his ear, and as they went pasat
mnd died out in that wild, heart.broken
wail, his pulse beat fast,and he wrenthed
hie fingers still closcr in his horse’s mage,
The distance was quickly passed over,

" |and the horse stood panting at the barn.

yard gale to the north of the Farm House.
The borse was soon in bis stable, and the
farmer stood some minutes in the door as
if to collect his bewildered senses. He
wiped the cold aweat from his brow apd
leaned forward, lost in thought. A shadow

like jop ia every a
heart

His heart was op-]

o Firlt lot us go back an hour. Eapy ge7 yei unforseen-—a presentiment of evil

in_ ke praning, the farmer was seen onihe could not drive away. The strange
. his way 1o bishome, bis borse moving siiactions of his horse, his own fall and the
a leisure trit along the road. ~

be had

feader, do you believe in presenti-

———

Coa

ways osut of the path and wheeled to-run.+

was opon him: He would bave shehendiiis
nery am_i chills in the[i1 off, but conld pot.
T - | pressed under a sense of aome dark dan-

il, in spue of himsclf, & sickening and

The woon shou® bLrightly dewn, the

upon his countenance.
At the time we Just saw the Negro, he

1t was nine o'clock by the old family
time-piece. A venerable Bible lay upon
the stand where a candle was dimly bura-
ing in its socket. “The embers glowed
brightly upon the hearth. All but the
parents and youngsst child had retired w0
rest. The farmar sat in the arm chair
with the child upon his knee, listening to
#s helf-uttered words and looking with
pride upon its clear eye and lovely face.
The incense of prayer had gone up from
the family altar and the farmer yielded
with a heart of faith 10 whatever the aight
might bring. He remembered the scene
at. the church, but he confided all to his
Maker. . .
The mother took the child and com-
meuced undressing it. The waters of]

glad and joyous youth.

beam,'its little brow like the driven snow,
and its locks as rich and luxuxiant as ever
wresthed the bud of “opening - youth. It
would gaze upon the embers or clap its

and chubby oot as plump and delicate as
the opening rose-bud. W ith wilful misth
it would elude the mother's grasp, tbe lit
tle fellow straggling to brezk-—away as
she attempted to undress the other foot,
Chattering and shouting and kicking it
resisted 10 the last. One littte arm and
shouider -were bared, and as the white
and - full-rounded bosom cagght the mo-
ther’s-eye, she gathered the struggling
trensure closely in her arms and long
bowed her head in burning kisses upon
her youngest, Her heart went silently
up in gratitude to' God for so rich a bless-
ing. o e
After a while, the other arm was un.
loosened, the night.clothes put on, énd
the litle one, whose life wasbut just gush.
ing over with the sparkling mirth of ine
nocence, was hushed and its heart beat-
ing silently in its miniature temple of pu.
rity and truth. ' . -
Tenderly it was laid in 1?5 bed, and
long did the mother gaze upon ils untrow-
bied slumbers: Was she at prager 27—
It needs them not. Ere the poison of
years has entered its hesr, the little
group of which it is ope, shall be gather.
ed where sin is not. '
Slowly she turned away, but again re.

One might have thought & sleeping an-
gel was hidden beneath the snowy bed-
ding, so calm and pure and beautiful was
it in its dreamless slumber. Well might
the mother love it. - R
She moved carefully itz bright -lecks:
from iia bloodless brow,-and stooping, lin.
gered long and teoderly with her lips
upon its tinted cheek. _
- Linger there, mother—'tis thy last.—
‘The unseen messenger speeds for thee
and thice; and the guardian angels of thy
fnnocent babe are weeping for the woe to
coma. ‘

—

" {Continned naxt weck ]

Do 5ot Frax 10 undertake to form any

and that 100 with more ease .than you|
may a1 first suppose. Let the same
thing, or the same duly, return-at the
same time every day, and_jt_will soon
become pleasant. No maiter if it be irk-
some at firgt; but, bowever irksome it be,
let it Teturn periodicaliy every day, wnd
that without interruption for a time,-and
it will become a positive pleasure.
thiz way al! habits are formed.

Habits, when once formed, become a
sort of second nature,.a part of curselves,

tites or passions. -Hence, every approach
to the contractien of such habite should|.
be carefully, closely guardsd against—|!

bad ong jgs & Tyrant and a Monster
ite it may re
i0 establish the former, the latter, erp. w8},
are awarve of it, is° thrust upon us, and|;
years of self-denial and of gigantic effort
may be required to overcome it. -At

tedst it will be found & much easier mat. |gam
ter to form a good babit than to conquer
unaccountable forme and noises which|a bad one—! say nothing about the so-

seen and heard, were 100 vivid lo] perior pleasure which

-

2uch ‘an. ettempt

ed 50 wall caloulated 1o elevate and hap-

“Twas a lovely child! ls eye aud|sorrow. We have spent threé Fears of
thrown from his seat. Gathering" his check were as bright and clear as & sun-|the prime of our life in the Temperance

Jer expect any—will ight and wrangle for

twrnéd and leaned over the sleeping babe.

linterests we ask no favors and e:n‘.|:u=¢l'1 that her brightest hopes may be blasted

{it fills in the yet half completed great re.
Norm.™ :

__1“ and read The Chief without a thought
that our paper costs maney, that weary
fingers “‘stick” the types, and that editors
as jt were, and wre not easily broken or{and compositors have to eat apd wear
avoided, ezpecially if they be bad ocoes—|clothes. If we wait to tha end of asother
formed for the gratification of the appe.|,

dred cents, will our six-mon thers murmur

A good habit is a Guardian Angel ; a|on each subacriber, spend our time and

‘ _ ; abd{wear out & pair
uiré considerable effort]g,, oon ohillin

ey g p————

THE CAYUGA CHIEF,
;i‘;;.;i THE Tau:lsu—unu DPEFEND THE RIGHT.
ARV T . .. B '».\-'\--,~_-....;._..-\~..-\.x-=h
AUBURN. THURSDAY, JUNE 21, 149,
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I'uizxp Crira vy, of the Btar, in speak.
ing of the mortality among Temperance
papers in conseyuence of being starved
to death by temperance people, very just
ly and pointedly calis upon thase who
have the interesis of the great Refurm at
heart, to siand out like inen and w¢ out
their love, and support the Temperance
Press. In no reform that ever was starl-

pify the condition of man, has there been
exhibited s0 little consistency, as in sup-
port of this. . Thousands of 1imes we have
been pained, mostified; and discouraged ;
and, we must confess, sometimes very
near indigoant, at the careless manner in
whichk our friends manifest théir devolion
10 the cause of Temperance. ,

We are not & going 10 scold nor fret—
not & going to detail things that have giv-
en us many & heavy heart and gloomy
hour. We are not & going to whine.—
Wae scorn to do it.  But we have thought
meny & time, while plunging through
mud and_rain and snow, footing our own
bills and talking and toiling until worp
down with leber and fatiguc,-that a bFisk
lash would somewhat gratify the bitter
feclings which would, in spite of us, some-|

life were atready welling freshly up inliimes spring up in the heart. We speak in his mur_der. Hang ’em all, or only
its beart, and infanoy was budding into|by authorily about these matters, for we each just énough to atone for part of a

have been ground through the mill to our

cause, for which we never have received
enough to buy the clothes which-ga
have worn oo our back, and now,
God knows, if thére were no princi-

| moon was hidden behind B cloud, yet ob-]tiny hands in glee and then fall back ard|ple at stake for which we could battle, welhieartless and pitiloss class of beings alive.
. ©  How msav Edens there are yet upon |jects could be seen in the durkness. The lhruw.its arms am:unﬂ the mynher’s neck|should be the *last man®’ that would ever|
“earth? Flaw many loved spota in alactionsof the horse were strange and un. and hide s laugh;n.g'faca 15 her bosom. neglect our own interests another day o
With ears pointed sud nostrils Cne shoe ‘and glocking were off, the fat|hour 1o participate in the fierce and thank

less conflicts in which we are constantly
and jncessantly engaged. Friend Chip-
man has probably been somewhat ground
in the same mill. These are grievous
truths, dnd no poetry about them.

How diffsrent in politics! Aye, Aow
different! Temperance papers are star-
ved to death, end temperance luberers
driven guant nd penniless from the field.
Hut political papers must be supported,
O yes! Men who would probably neves
be injured or benefited a red cent by the
ascendency or defeat of either orany-pe-
litier] pariy—who want no vifice, nor nev-

Years, spend their time and drive their
horses, and open their purses, and con-
tribute largely to electioneering funds.—
Teu, twenty-five or fifiy “extras”’—cam-
paign papers must be circulate—or the
interesty of the party will suffcs and the
rascally Whigs or the rascally Democrats
succeed in the State or nation. Ask them
to take one Tewnperance paper, depend-
ing almost alope for support upon a mea-
gre subscription—npo pariy or party pa-
tronage to back it—and in balf or three-
fourths of the ceser, they do not care
enough for tempevance to pay one hun-
dred cents for ils support, alter receiviog
ity papers for their money! Men
spend weeks in @ political campaign, but
have pot a word ¥r an hour to spend ip
circulating a temperance’ paper by way
of getting subscriplions, -
But we will not dwell. Of the rum
none. DNitto ef the Lemperance pen ouly
s0 far s we earp apd deserve it. We
hope that “‘good time” .will come when
the old war-horses shal feed in clover and
the Temperance Piess meet with that
generous encourigement and support
commensurate with the jmportant place

Keep good cheer, friend Chipman. We
Wish-your paper had.ten thousand paying
subscribers, and The Chief as muny.—
Our friends say *“they ought to have,” as

per the stereotyped phrase of the New
York Organ. o

THrosE sixMoNTRERS have forgotten us,
we are sorry to helieve, They sit down

ix months for our hard earned one hun.

[ we claim—fifiy more ?  Qr if we call

of kip skin' shoea worth
ga to collect » dollur, wil)

ng ? .

.= .
Cax’r we i AR from our correspon.

g

—

hey give us & bow! of milk apd our lodg. ning at balf past 7 o'clook.

&t Fulton ? Moniézuma ? Port By- (are sweeping.down upon them. We fear
ron ? and—and—aud all around the sap|ior the gallunt people, but truas that for- |
bnsh 2* Who will writd vs from Sgerli

—

- ———

It 18 staTED that the Wisconsin law,
in relation to waking rumsellors Tespo.
dble for the effects of their trallic before
a legal teibungl, is likely to prove & gow-
plete failure, no oac 1aking notice of it.
We apprehonded as much.  Such a law
is good so fat as it recognizes the prinoi-
ple of responsibility in the traffic. It
shows & pramising tone of public feeling
upon the question, but it never can efleet
its object. There is nolhing wngible
about it. You cannot gel hold of & rum-
seller under such a law in one case out
of a hundred. A hundred of them mmy
be ten years in destroying & man, beg-
garing his family and cestiog them upon
the charity of the world. Sue them.—
Declare for damages. One man mur.
dered by inches in the course of ten years.
One wife's heart broken and rendered
wretched for lifs. One furm lost in the
vortex of intemperance. Oune family rob.
bed of education, property and happiness,
and a large circle of friends wounded to
the very soul. Bring in the proof upon
ayoh charges, Which done it? 1f all
participated, how discriminate and aseess
the damages on each? How much are
all the bright interests of life worth
dollars and cents? We think it would
puzzle a jury todetermine the amount,
and the guilt resting upon each for the
murders, - The man's life was destroyed.
These rum bandits all were participants

murder ? o _
"It does seem 1o us that such & law can
never eficct any amount of good only as
it shows ‘a disposition 1o hold the rumsel-
ter accountable for his crimes. We must
recut to the matter again, =~ .

p——

THE RUNSELLERS are certainly the most

Not satisfied with robbing and killing
men, they have the boldness to take the
unthinking youth ty the hand and start
him on the same road which has lead so
many into misery and destruction, ciou-
ded 50 many a noble mind, and robbed so
many a heart of its warmest bldod.
Unless parents are very guardful of
their sons, they will bacome victims to
rum, and the rumseller will prey upon
their substance, and darken their every
prospect, crush their brightest hopes.-—
Minds endowed with noble facullies are]
distracted. Hearts through which the
warm stream of human love-flows freely,
are hardened to every sense of goodness,
disrobed of every feeling of pity and hu
manity. Cheeks, upon which bloom the
sweetest smiles, change their rosy hue,
and are svon marked with premature old
age. BEvery thing thatis fair, manly and
good is fast being exh&usted—sucked out
by the greedy rumseller. Likethe gree.
dy shark, he eagerly preys upon ihe
bodies of those within his clutches.
What are the feelings of that father
whep his eyes rest upen a drunken son ?
Will not his beart swell with indignation
towards the inhuman wretch who gave
him the cursed drink ? _
What are the feelings of a risther whe
she sees-her child under the iafluence ot
rum? That mother nursed that boy in
hiz infancy and with feelings of joy
waiched bim as years rolled over him and
the days of infancy departed. Sbe loves
that boy with the earnest affection of n
mother, and hex heart pow is heavy and
sad, for she sees her son dridhk_and fears

Not the first heart the rumseller has bro-
ken—not the first peaceful circle he has
disturbed. - B
View Lbe rumseller in eny light you
pleaae, you cannot belp but find him a
villain. His deeds are dark and crimi.
gal—hia heart cold and unpitying He
secs hia victims fal}, but looks upon them
¢oldly and unfeelingly. He robs men
of money and character, then kicks them
out of doors: ~Ha sees the poor man’s
family in-thefr humble bome without
bread, and takes from him all his camn-
ings. He keepa a house “for tha acecom
modation of the traveler,” and makes
devils of men, and a gambling hel! of
nis bouse, Should such a man be re.
garded as a foe or a friend to society ?

Kosurer E. Jarvis, Esq., ol Rochester,
will address the citizens of Auburn oo the)
subject of Témperance, thin evening at
the City Hall. We are informed.that Mr.
Jarvis is & yonng fwyer posessing talent |
of no ordina ry character, and talent which
we know could be enlisted in no nobler
or bettéF cause. We trust 1hat our eiti.
zens will encourage this gifted laborer by
their a‘tendance. This (Thureday) eve.

- -2 e — ' -
Tre Honeazians are straggling man-
fully for freedoin agninst the hordes thay

A amm m - et b

Crorera! Cholera I Cholerat  Deatt,
Pestilence and the tirave! A plague
abroad »t noouday! Age, mamnhood,
yecuth, innocence and beauty cul down at
a blew! A thrill of horror runs shiver-
ing ulong the veins and ebbs back coldly
to & shuddering heart. The pale horse
is abroad, and barbs Jdarken the atmos-
phero like a storm of death, Crimps,
shrieka—tcarsand funeral kuells! Well,
men are strange creatures.  Afier a num-
ber of years, the Asialic socurge is on ils
way again upon its errand of death. It
ia shorn of much of i1a terror. It is not
as fatal a8 upon its first visit. Yet the
whole community are in alarm. Mea.
surés are taken and preparations made
to meet it, streets cleansed and gll obnox.
jous pools or sinks purified of their filth.

For hundreds of years s worse scourge
has statked over the earth, aad grave-
stones have marked its progress. Thoy-
sands are annublly victims, Thousands
more live broken hearted. And yet the
same accursed wrong is fostered in &
land of Chr.stains! A moral and physi-
cal plague finds advocates and friends!
No streets are cleansed, no foul holea
wheta peatilence trends and foams and
steRches are presented as nuisances ; but
men of ** good moral character " are even
sut.orized to deal in wod extend the -
pague. Church-yards, fsils and priscns
yawn [or their patients. =

Seeaxing or LoVE, reminds us that
there are a thousand things in thia world
to love. We love the world iu & lump.
With all its dark shadows are mingled s
many bright gleams of sunshine, that we -
esteem it & world of beauty, How much
worse & world it might have been!  The
wisdom and goodness of ita Architectis
every where manifest—His blesaings are
profusely scatiered. . We love its lght.
How i1 beams in upon_the darkness, and
when radiant with sunlight, drives the
ghadows from the heart. How-beautifu}
it thrusts its silvery fipgers up in the east,
paints the sky, the rainbow, the streams
and the flowers and fills even the dew.
drop upon the leal with & thousand tints.
How we love the flash of the sun-light as
it comes warm upon the cheek, unesked
and unbought. Man cannot speculate
and dewl in sunshine, thank God. I he
could, milliona of wan and hollow cheeks
would never see a single glzam. No, no. -
Light and air are free and cannot be
ooined into dollars and ceats. - _
We love——ealas! we must ceass our
fAight. The city bells [wonder if they
are ever hungry ?] ring out 12 o'clock
nooa. Well, we love a moon bell when
our appetite is keen, and we love apple.
dumplings, any way. Give us-ovor hat
and cane, “boy,” and see us take & mea-
sured stride (“long meagure’)® for the
dinner table:- - g

““You may go on shead,old fellow. That
“siride™ is t¢o **long mensured” for the “boy.”
He wants Lo fbalk to dinner.

“Wuat! advertise in & Temperance
papert” No, of course not. Whai fol-
ly! Who reads Temperance papers ?
To be sure, they circulate and visit thou-
sands of families, and are seen by more
individuls in proportion-to their cumber
than other pape eb-who-will ever ad.
vertise in such ?E’!ﬁ”ﬁh! " How

shrewd—some of our business men are!
For instance, The Chic/bas 2 large and
increasing circulation, and yet temper-
ance busivess men could not, probably;
be induced to inseri an sdvertisement in
its columns. Oh no! ~They are strong
temperance men and wish well to the
cause, yet all the patronage they possess
rmust be given to every other paper but
the tempernnce one. - If the same policy
were retaliated, such men would liule
relish it, we opine. . There is numerical
strength evough to give the temperanee
papers a handsome suppart, but the dis-

- —

e — .
DEeap, Inid cut and buried! Buch is
the apnouncement which ofien meets the
eye in relation to the decense of temper.
ance journals. One alier—another goes
down for want of support—starves 5
death, The “*Excelmor,” one of the best
temperance journale in tbe Union, has
yielded up the ghost and willed its gar-

ion. Sorry to see this. When such pa.
pera cannot get encouragément enough to
keep thewi g aloft, it beapeaks a moat
moriifying stale of facts. We

-
ced The Cinef, kuowing alt lhomonu:id
fucta, but prepared 1o swing it through
against all opposition. So we shall do,
W2 have excreded our caloulations, won
& flaitering reputation sud showed the

rum powsr of Cayuge that these things
can be done.
money, but we beg no favors. The tem.

Weé shall probably loss -

ure will bear them success

v

fully through

-

Texas or Caldornix4 e

o —

a bloody  revolution.

perance people have done well by ya— -
they might :

do & great deal better,
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