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CAPTURE OF AN ALLIGATOR.

A vary large alligator was hooked and
iely landed a1 the Acra Farm. He was depo-
*ted in a strong brick building for the night,
his exeeution being put off to the follow.og day
18at notice nught be sent to the curious jlo at-
Wrd. At day light, he was waited upon by
%everal gentlemen (rom the surrounading coun
Uy, who paid their respects’ tc
Walls that confined him, owd
Ruch affected with delight «t the prospect bee
fore them of « little sport. The a or was
'ring on his belly, witb hisdieproportioned legs
*xlended, aud mjght have been conveniently
Measured in all hie proportions, but it was
Wought as well to put off that unti] the exact
'*8acity of lite i the amphibious monster had

‘€D epscertained The hook, which was a
¥agle barb and straight shack, about eleven
\ches lowg, had entered the back part of the
"ghtupper jaw, and passing ronnd the cheek

8¢, came out above the eye ; thus he never
:z?.u hu‘rvhc,x;z(", but by the “u‘k ! B

€ Or the rope giving way. It mway be
Nentioned thut the hook above described is far
t’:h"blﬁ 10 the sme "r.’_)‘:':“’l 4_“;,4@ ailalr

Ych has been thonght necessa r this game
‘U the probabilities are, that this fellow would

% taken any hook, for he was ravenous,
A4 it way : ’

Xrom the

«

ht-

thought necessary even to float the
eu“' but drawing it a few feet out of the water
: tho mud, two hands were left to watch and
.2.‘“‘" progress. While all was quiet, he came
Thel‘hl at it, and made no lj:-nr.ﬂ about ";
ol %ord was passed, and by the time he bad
'o;:c Himsell over and over two or three limes,

® lity haods were hangiog on to atwo and

Y
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'thacn rope, snd P il (“r\:]. D il baker.”
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From the New York Whig Almanae.
SCRAPS
A Blunt Epilaph —In Leton ehurchyard,
Bedfordshire, an uncourtly voice from the dead
to the liviog speaks a3 follows :—
Reader! I have lefta world
In which 1 hed much 1o do,
Sweating and fretting to get rich:
Just such a fool asyou

A Man without Money, and 2 heart full of
philanibrophy, whose coat is & little thread
bare, is shunuved like a thief; a man with a
pocket full of rooney and heart full of villany, is
courted for his virtues !

When is a lady like a trout 1 When she takes
¢ Fly that briogs her to the back.

There are two important erazin the life of o
woman—one when she wonders who she
will bave, the other when she wonders who will
have her

Plutrarch used to say, that men of s
pacities put into great places, were like stalues
set upon great pillars, are made to
less by their advancement

A country boy being asked the other day
what wi ~m'm1:‘by Uunivereal Sufirage, instantly
replied: *““ Why it m y manthould
suffer alike
How to Choosea Wi
in her way—if she stepsover it
if she picks it up and puts it earefully aw
or sets to work with it, take her if you can g
her

|
|
{ {dvire Grotis.—Shuot your eyes to the fuults
| rs, and copen them very wide to your
I own. Siop your ears while gossips and slan
‘ derers are spea of others; take away your-
!

|

i

|

|

ea to the voice of friendly ad-

rary —A young man came into ouroffice
last week and inquired il we printed Bibles
here.—~We told him we could print Bibles 1f
we chose. * Weall,” gaid he, *“1 thort so,
oz 1 saw sumthian® sbout ** Job’’ on the

eip
sigt

Red Hair.—Tadmire red h
which poets ging of, though I gues.
n il ever they beheld

—not your “‘gol-

3 aka "
*n locKs

but y

beir, as red as Maelzel's ¢
thing brilliznt 1a suc

end upon it, its wearer isa genius, fortune
rs him, for, as the poet has it, * eteraal
1d.”  Red hair hae a

larly if it be set off

ine settles on his |

by red whiskers. Mars bhad a red shock 1 am

{ What wiz is it a barber cannot make? An

,..
I

car whig.

You may be gure that a manis yonr enemy
when he tries (0 place yon ina position where

you must unavoidably make ycurself ridicu-

Marri

sometimes better than the * dianer

o19 a feast where the ** grace” is
L} g
»

Wants for the Year 1844.—More industry,
and lees idlenvss ; more economy, and leas ex-
wore honest men than rogues;

travegance ; 1

an credi

more money {

fles ; more morality than g

hops; more me-
chanies t! stocking yarn than
street yarn ; more stability than excitability ;
more education than ignorance ; more laborers
than loungers.

“ { pay, Jack, how do dem tatera turn out
dis year 17 * Weli,” Cuff, do am berry much

i

asrnaies ;

; mor

"

| tom

Francis 1. beirg de

most learned n > i
nities of the church, asked him if he wa2 of no
| ble descent. ** Your majesty,’, answerrd the
abbot, ** there were three b’nlht_rn in Noah’s
ark, end I canrot tell positively from which I
am descended.”

rous to raise one of the

Satire is a sort of glaes, wherein a beholder
vers every body's face but his
e chief reason for that kind of
reception it e in tie world, and that o very
! few of ite vietims ere offended with it point

From the London Punch.

generally digc
own ; wilic his

styxcil ON THE MIPERIES OF HUMAN LIVE.
Thers are certain “Miseries of Humag Life”
are no joke to any b t,’y, as Gou’, Rheu-
! J

hisl

which - Dlao Destilence

matism ¢ Douloureux, Piague, I'estiience,
Lism, ;

Famine es, and Texus

Humaa life has other miseries, the acuteness
which is enhasced by ti amusement
which they afford to everybody but the suf-

ferer.

We guite agree, with Wordsworth, that it il:
wrong to derive pleasure from the ** sorrow of
the raeanest thiog that breathes ‘j To the l,
pevolent mind, the ecommon inlormer, being
pumy ed upon, must appear an ULJ'?CK of ptl,'.
& Ins! there are few such minds.

The pipping blast of March has titten the nose
of Loveliness. [ts alabaster ia changed to b?»x
root Usthisking Levity titters at the sight,
but Teaderness 18 agenised with the preity
viciim.

How sorry wohld any of us feel, on going to

ning party with a violeat cefarrh, to find
his nocket had been picked of his hand-

,(' But whither could he tura for
! A graeral roar ensues,

an e
that
ker ¥
! sympaiby and pity

or» ghirts than ruf- |
|

like de long heir gemmea, all top, no bot.

GLEANER,

I e e T e

&7C.

which Lis bluoghes and confusion only aggra.
vate

Why isn’t @ boy like a pretty bonnet 1 Be-
¢ one becomes & woman, the other

“ Father,” enquired an intelligent lad, ““what
does the Printer live on,” * why, my son”
* Because you take the paper every week, and
you cey you have mot paid him for years.”

N_cw Works.

serane

From Sylvester Sound, the Somaambulist.

THE FATOMER.

The pagans had a little swell whom they
called the god of langhter. His name wos Co-
mus, and he was fat, as a perfectly natoral mat-
ter of course. He didn’t do much--they who
laugh much, very seldom do—but, notwithstand-
ing, in his day, he was popular gmong the pa-
gaus. Very good. Now, there are, of course,
various species of laughter.  There’s the natu-
ral lough, the hystericel laugh, the hypocritical
laugh, and the laugh oi the idiot ; but the natu-
ral laugh is the only laugh which eprings abso-
lutely from pleature. Comus had & natural
lavgh, and be was, therefore, fat. ~ Why, what
an immense field does this open for the philan-
thropist to contemplate ! Cmsar—~who wasn't
a fool—didn't like Cassius because he was lean
If this and that be pnt together, 1o what will
they amount! Momus—not Comus, but Mo-
mus—cenrured Volcan for making a man with-
out a windew in his breast, that his ill designs
and treacheries might be seen, which was all
very well; but what recessity, even ia that
poetic ege, would there have been for this win-
dow, had a social and political Fatometer ob-
Aud how infinitely more valuable
would it be now—how society would ve sim-
plified by virtue of its introduction ! Fat is the
natural fruit of laughter: natural laughter springs
from pleasure: pleasure ia derived from happi-
necs: happinees from - unodnc:s.‘ un(! goodness
comprehends ell the virtues. -~ That is one side
of the question : now look at the other. Who
ever saw a really laughter-loving man thin?
Noone. And why? Because laughter opens
the shoulders—expands the chest—gpirengthens
and increases the size of the lungs, and thus
generates fat  Leannese, then, denotes the ab~
;4' iee of langhter ; the absence of lnuv'_:h!er. the
absence of pleasure ; the absence of pleasure,
the absence of happiness; the abssace of happl-
the ahsence of goodnees ; and the absence

tained 1

neas,

of poodness, the absence cf all the virtues.
Who-=had they been contemporaries—wio
would pot have trusted Daniel Lambert—aman
of one-doeen’t know-how-many stone—in pre-

e r,’,.,',,. to Monsicur—what was his name—ihe
Living Skeleton? Leta Fatomer be establish~
ed. that the amiable fat ones mey be coressed,

,‘1 the treacherous lean ones avoided ¥ Leta
wrd of fat be fixed ; and, asthe crafty and
designing can pever hope to reach it, gociely
will be all the purer.

PATIENCE.

What an admirable sttribute is patience.
How sweetl are its ionflucnces—how soltecing
ta effects  Ta the hour of aflliction, how beaus
tifel, how cxlm, how serene, how .u'yln.n'," is
patiznce ! Beheold the afilicted, racked with
pain, from which Death alone can reh'vvc them
By what zre they gustained but by that sweet
patience whi #privgs from faith and lu‘n‘,)e!
Patience, ever lovely, thows loveliest then
But who ever met with passive paiience co-
existing with active suspense T We may ondf)re
uffiction the most poigaant with p ;H"m‘c-—".)'ll
snnot with patience endure suspense. The
knowledge of the worst that cen beful us, may

be borne with patience—but patieace will hold
no communion with ourignorance of that which

we are ardently anxious to know, Aunt Elea-

1 YW > all
| nor, for example, had she known that the smalls

of the age tothe highest dig- |

had been put into the ]7’("\\\",[‘-]!) hy the cook,
and that Judkine haed upset the th'nes in the
parlour—oey, had she even kaown that Mr
yarlous 15 .

Pokey and his companiens, or any othier gen~
teman and hkis compsaniong, had entered the
cottupe-—she would have endured that know-
; ge 3 but as she was utierly ig-
yor conneeted with the origin
g

she neither

ledge with pate

norant of every
of these mysterious procecdings—
koew what had induced them, ""rr‘h'ad the
«ven 10 guess the canse to which alone

power f 2 A %
they could have been lairly ascribed—patience

was altogether out of the question. Hers was |

essentially a state of suspense with w.‘m:h pa-
tience had nothing whatever to do. i Sl it
was, notwithstandiog this, all very well for her
reverend friend to recommend it: it was his
provinee to do so; for having studied deeply
the Book of Job, he held patieace to be one of
the snblimest virtues. It is true—quite true—
that he hadn’t much himself. But then look at
hi s position He bad to read two seriions
every week of higlife ; and his sermons cost him
a g;l:»":\ per dozen! Such a man counld not
rat.onally be expected to have patience.  Nor,
indeed, have men in general, much.  The wo-
men are the great cards for patience.  Hence
it is that they are eo frequently termed ducks;
peeing that, as ducks, when they are hatching,
git upon their eggs @ whole month, they are the
legitimate emblems of patience.  Bat men are
not ducks.

A PICTURR OF 1

Upon thoss whe live in the midst of excite.
ment, who mot only see the world’s buffets
themselves, but ese the world bufi-ting around
them—whoge lives ure one perpetual struggle—
108 career is a geriss of aps and downs—who
are constantly compelled to be on the qui vive—
who, from morning 1)l night, and from year to
year, are engaged 1a overcoming those barriers
by which their progress in life is impeded—who,

) either to amass wealth, or to ' gaia a mere pub-

sistence, have their minds continually on the
stretch—who ere surrounded by difficulties
epringing, ret cnly from honorable competitien,
bat from trickery, malignity, and envy—who are
thwarted at every step—who are opposed a
every point, and have to dodge through the
world, which is to them one huge labyrinth,ou
of which they ecarcely know how 1o get with
honor—troubles of an nnimportant caste meke

but little impregsion, for they really have pot
time to think much shout them ; but they,whose
lives are passed in an almost perpetual calm—

who live but to live—who have a competence
which secures to them comfort—who have
nothing but tranquillity around them—nothing
to prepare for in this world but the next—
whose coutse is clear, whose carser is smooth
—who experience neither ups nor downe—wheo
live on and on, in the epirit of peace, hoping
for peace hereaflter—who know bugJitde of life
or its vicissitudes—who have nothing to op-
pose their progress—no diflicultics to surtaount,
1o barriers to break down, no competition to
encounater, no struggling, no straining, no ma-
neuvring—they magnify every cause of vexa:
tion by dwelliug upon it, brooding over it, and
making it the germ of a thousand conceptiong,
as if anxious to ascertain what monstrous fruit
can thus be imagined to bear,

REFLECTIUNS,

Oh, biow easily are we elevated—how easily
are we depressed—and when analysed, what
puppets we appear, not always the puppets of
others, but frequently our own—acting hy virtne
of the verystrings which we pull—the creatures
of the very circumstatices of which we ate the
creators—but etall times puppets It is strange
that the hunan mind—which is often so power-
ful in ite resistance to oppression, so strict in
its adherenee to principle; so.firm in its pursuit
of all that is noble, just, virtuous, and true,
gshould be swayed by mere trifles: yet, while
possessing ell the elements of strength, so it is
A single word may cause our epirits either to
raise or to ging; @ mere thought of our own
may either plunge vsinto despair, or place us
upon the very apex of hope. A cork at sea ir
more constant than we are; the under currents
may swell and roll, but it still retains its positi-
onon the surface; whereas, we are the sport of
every wave-—the stightest ripple may upset us:
No matter how strong the mind may be wrought
upon by (rifles. Men scale a mountain auod
stumble over a brick, We are not, it is true,
all equally ganguine ; but when we are depree-
sed, how soon may we be elated, and how fre-
quently are we, by virtue of viewing the veriest
bubbles which Hope canblow. At each a time
that which is nothing per se, may be made to
amount to a great deal per galtum,

From a Christmas Carol, in Prose.

By Charles
Dickens.

CHRISTMAS MORNING,

They stood in the city streets on Christmas
morning, where [for the weather was severe]
the people made a rough, bat brisk and not un-
pleasant music, 1n seraping the snow from the
pavement in front cf their dwellings, and [tem
the tops of their houses, whence it was mad
delight to the boys to see it come jumping down
1to the road below; and splitting inte arti-
ficial little snow storms.

The house fronts looked black enongh, zad
the windows blacker, contrasting with the
smooth, white sheet of gnow upon the roofs
eud with the dirtied snow upon the ground ;
which last deposit had been ploughed up into
deep furrows, by the heavy wheels of carts ano
waggons ; furrows that crossed and recrossed
each other hundreds of times where the great
streets branched off, aud made intricate chau-
nels, hard to trace, in the thick yellow mud and
icy water.

The sky was gloomy, and the shortest streets
were choked up with a dense mist, half thaw-
ed, half frozen, whose heavier particles de-
acended in a shower of ooty atoms, as if all
the chimneys in Great Pritain had, by one
consent, caught fire, and were blazing away to
their dear hearts content. There was nothing
very cheerlal in the climate or the town, and
yet there was an air of cheerfulness abroad
that the elearest summer air, and the brightest
summer sun might have endeavored to difiuse in
vain.

For the people who were shovelliag away oa
the housetops were jovial and full of glee,
calling out to one another from the parapets;
and now and then exchanging a facetions snow-
ball—Dbetter natured missile far than many a
worthy jest-lavghing heartly if it went righe,
and not less heardly if it weut wrong. The
poultereis’ shops were still half open, and the
fruiterers’ were radient in their glory. Thers
were great, ronad, pot-bellied biskets of ches.
nuts, shaped like the waistcoats of jolly old
gentlemen, lolling at the doors, and tumbling
out into the strect, in their apoplectic opulence.
There were rud!ly, browu-faced, broad-girthed
Spanish onione, shining in the fatness of their
growth like Spanish {1iars ; and winking from
their shelves in wanton slycess at the girls as
they went by, and glanced demurely at the
hung-up mistletoe. There were pears and apples,
clustered high in blooming pyramids; there
were bunches of grapes, made in the shopkee-
pera’ benevolence, to dangle from conspicnous
hooks, that people’s mouths might water gratis
as they pussed ; there were piles of filberts, mas-
sy end brown, recalling, in their {ragrance, ao-
ciont walka among the woods, and plesssnt
shuflling, ankle deep, through withered leaves,
~there were Norfoik biffins, equab and swar-
thy, ssttiog off the yellow of the oranges and
lemons, and, in the compactness of their
juicy persons, urgently entreating and beseech-
ing to be carried home, in paper bags, and eaten
after dinner. The very gold and si'ver fish, set
forth among theee choice fruits in a bowl, the’
members of & cull and stagenat blooded raee,
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