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 tensely 
ed from such indulgences by the cold and frigid 
“habits of her society ; still h 
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From Eliz Coos Journal. 
WE ean ‘give’ a few ; 

“Pottery,” 2p d in to the recruit 
ing sergeant’s invitation to’ hime to 4 List, list, 
O list!” They are genuine Yankee : 

| Thee away : youll heo to rattle |, 
Oa] RR Ri PRUE 
~. ’Gainst a knowin kind o’ cattle, 
~~ That is ke tehed with houldy corns 
i Putin stiff; yoo fifer feller, ~~ 

Let folks seo how epruce you be,— 
Gress youll toot till you are eller 

~.’Fore you git aholdof mot oo “ai 

Want to tackle me in, du ye? = "¢ 
I expect you'lthaye bo waits «ooo 

~ Waen cold leads puts daylight thru ye 
You'll begin to kal'late; ri yr 

’Spose the-crows wun’t fall to pickin’ 
"All the oarkina from your bones, © 
Coz you helped to give a lickin® = 
To them poor half-Spanish drones 7 

of Hosea's 

Just go home an’ ask our Nancy 
Whether I'd bo gech a goose 

Ez to jine ye,~guess you'd fancy 

The etarnal bang wak loose! : 
She wants me fér home consomption, = 
Let alone ths hay’s to mow,— 

Lf you're arter folks o> gumption, = 
Youve darned Jong row to hoe. 

© Take thom editors that’s erowin, 
Like a cockerel threo months old,— 
Don’t ketch any on em goin’, 

| Though they be'do very bold ; 
Aint they a prime sot o* follers? ~~ 

*Fore they think on’t they will.sprout, 
(Like 2 peach that’s got the yellers,) 

With thefmeanness bustin’ out. § \ 

.. Hoseais a thorough peace-man, and goes the 
whole hog in that line, calling war murder in 

~ Taint your epyletts an’ feathers 
i Moke tho thing @ grain taore right ; 
Taint a follerin’ your bell-wethors 

. Willexouss ye in His sight; 
Ef you takes sword aad dror it, 

An go stick a feller thr’ 
‘Gay’ment ait to answer for it, 

God il send the bill to you. 

From Harper's Magaziae for November, 

THE QUAXER'S WIFE. 
- In1769, the Society of Friends eomparative- 
1y was n new one, aud the strictness of its mem- 
bers in regard to dress and manners, was quité 
unmodified, and remarkable even in that riod 
of formality and decorous observances. any, 
very many, good and foble hearts had lain hid- 
den bencath the unereased broadcloth and dove- | truth 
colored silk of Friends, and so many singular 
things have come t6 ‘my knowledge, that Fan 
now going to tell, though it must be regarded 
‘ag a deviation from the ordinary state of things 
in Quakers families, will, 1 trust, be regarded in 
this light—that there is no rule, or set state of 
things, but there is an exception. My excep- 
tion to the usual frigidity and formality of young 
female {riends was 2 young girl of that sect whom 
I came to know, named Murtha Clifton. How 
I came into possession of some strange passages 
in her life, it isnot essential to tell, nor for my 
readers to know—suffice it that what I relate 
are facts, and having outlived the dear and sweet 
“lady wlio is the subject of my story, as i think 
_it interesting I mean to relate it.’ “Among the 
meny beautiful girls T have seen in my time, I 
never saw one who “surpassed Martha Clifton. 
Somehojv the rigid Quaker dress only lent ad- 
ded charms to her noble simplicity of beauty. 
You might as soon have thought of decking 
out one of those young Roman women (whom 

Little Mary” ready about sometimes in her 
history book) in furbelows and ribbons, as to 
wish Martha's dress any thing but just what t 
wags. Booth to say, ow young “Friend” knew 
well enough how to attive herself, and to con- 

“trive that the tasteless form of her dress should 
“be so disposed as to. enhance her exquisite face 
and figure. Iler parents oecypied a large sad- 
looking mansion opposite our house, so that I 
had" frequent opportunities of studying the 
¢ Quaker beanty,” as our pert needle-women 
would call her; and I observed that her thick 
silks and ‘sating, nay, even her sober camlets, 
were always of the most becoming colours— 
dove, silver gray, rich brown, or, on festive occa- 
sions, spotless maiden white. 
She was but eighteen when I first began to 

observe her; though she looked grave and sedate 
enough for forty—but the snows of Etun cover 
fire. Inclined by her natural taste to love in- 

ideal and beautiful she was restrain- 

cr imagination: was 
_ sometimes gratified by the composition of poems 
‘which were of no mean order. Such a mind, 
you maybe sure, stagnated amongst the formal 
andl joy less life of Quakerism She knew her- 

Lawes § Wi € 2 

she 
‘to remdtk, were so fond of personal -comfort, 
(that she feared their selfishness was too great ever 

to allow them to love any but themselves. She 
| was mistaken though, as so many.of us are, 
| when: we attempt to decide on our future course. 
| Scarcely bad she know Everard Wilson one 

| week, Fen she knew i i 

| adelphia, from whence he had not long ret 

| indissolubly united ; and the course of their love, 

{only child of a wealthy house, Everard of a fami- 

wore on her weddin 

“|| day, as Isat at the window one day at work, a 
{| plain coach drew up to Friend Clifton’s door, 

(was there, partaking with’ her favoured rival 

self to be fair ; she-could: ¢ r help it, when 

his ‘admiration, and even the cool and sober 
« Friends” vied with each other in tne endea- 

hard to please where love was concerned, and be- 
lieved her heart to be insensible tothe passion; 
yet the fire was but smouldering, to burst forth 
with increased intensity when fairly kindled. — 
‘She believed it could not be possible for her to 

it i 
love one of her own sect. 

rived. Ye wasa young and very hand 
APR IR epg JB fl 

to another namely, that their hearts also were 

the depth of which was known truly but to them- 
selves, ran smooth enough. Martha was the 

ly high in the commercial world. When 

ed in the forms of the severest simplicity—could 
ive, was wanting, and Martha was’ radiant:with 

inesss ; and in her plain garb of pure white 
ilk, with no trmming or ornament, which she 

y, I think a lovelier crea- 
ture could not have 
own court. ; cH 

Yes! the fair Quakeress married, went to 
her new home, and for a long time I never saw 

then with somc of the Brussels net, which some 
of the female Friends of the 1 ier classes 

tle enough. Whenever I thought of my beau- 
tiful neighbour, it was to imagine her in the en- 
joyment of cloudless happiness ; but I reckoned 
too fast. Ilive months after Martha's wedding. 

and from it received by her father and mother, 

the beautiful girl whom I had seen go fo Tr 
father’s house even as a bride. Still her alter- 
ed appearance and her quantity of luggage con- 
ine me that something was wrong in that 

tude of filial affection, still, from all I had heard 
1 knew the formality and want of genial feeling 
inher paternal home, to be ill suited to her| 
taste. 1t was along time after that I found out the 

of my surmises, and the events, which 
having after a few months of married lite, caus- 
ed a separation and return of the young wife to 
‘her parents’ roof, made some commotion: among 
the bedy of “Friends” connections of both par- 
ties. Martha Wilson had scascely been settled 
in her own handsome and comfortable residence 
than ste discovered that her husband was ab- 
sent many hours from his home, when business 
she well knew had no claims op his time, Great 
absence of manner, too marked his conduet ; 
still Martha was long ere she suspected that her 
husband's affection were no longerhers. There 
was not on his part less kindness, when present ; 
but this grew a thing of such rare occurrence, 
that not merely her days, but her evenings wore 
solitary. Still her wind was unawakened to 
Jealousy, till an anonymous letter—one of those 
deadly firebrands in domestic estrangements— 
arrived one day, and informed Martha tliat “her 
‘husband was daily in the habit of visiting ‘a 
young female in an obscure street ; that he was 
even in the hebit of secompanying this women 
to places of public entertainment, more especi- 
ally the Opera House, Where he might be seen 
in a certan box, dressed in the garb of the world 
and listening fo the divine strains of Belleroni 
and Staffonini.. 

It was Martha's misfortune, that instead of 
taking this precious epistle to her husband, she 
chose rather to muse and brood over the infor- 
mation it contained, till her brain became fer- 
mented and her reasop warped. She unhesita- 
tingly believed the calumny. This belief was 
confirmed, by finding in her husbands linen- 
drawer a pair of soiled white. gloves—things 
certainly not worn by any of the Society of 
Friends. To her jaundiced eye this was suffi- 
cient proof. = The Young wife assumed a cold- 

wild thought took possession of her brain; pon- 
dered on, it became mere and more Sangih psi} 
what was it? Why, that she, too, would don 
gay clothes, visit the house of sin, and with her 
own eyes, behold if the husband of her choice 

these worldly snares and vanities, And Martha 
truly thought them. thus, though Iatitudinarian 
as a Quaker, still she went not to the extreme 
of longing after stage-plays, and suck like yani- 

nor heard any thing of her, save such odd scraps | b 
| as Christiana Martourt gleaned now and then i 
from Ruth Clifton, Martha's grave and quiet { Murrey velvet which served to adorn, not goncea 
mother (my forewoman went there now and | this exquisite toilet, enhanced Martha's perfect | SOTRION enemy. The first troop of emigrants 

ness equal to what she felt to be her injuries. A | sh 

ties. and. temptations... Hex inner«Jife: was stil: 
every passer-by confirmed the knowledge with pe and, intellectual, If this presumed. slan- 

prosed to be a truth, her fate, was decided. 
This resolution formed, she {elt impatient till it 

vor to gain her love ; bat Martha Clifton was was acted on, As her maid Rachael could by no 

hearing this Quaker la e; but though con~ 
ceited and a fashionable lounger, the you : 
addressed bad still the feelings of a gentleman; 
20: quietly clearing the way from his contemptu= 5, acted ex ously-smiling companions, he said with some 

means be trusted, Martha had to undertake the « : ion simbrgen- 
nents. of this matter herself. 

he availed herself of the excuse that she re- time they arrived at the Since 
quired choice nets, to visit the house of a fash- 
ionable modzste, and. requesting to speak with 

used | the principal, she ordered (not without. much 
sanyo she marked the smile of the dress- 
maker, a French hwoman) a suit of clothes 

rer i Ba ea She re-| 
a, large grey man- uesied i 

e, with w :h she meant to de 

respeet, * Depend on me, madam ; you honor 
me by trusting me,’ and at a short space of 

{Lobe continued.) 

From Sharp's Journal. 
ex, a lrene proper | . £& GLANCE, AT THE SER- 

toappear inat the scene of gayety, which she! WEARS. : 

Sool BY Miss A.M. BIRKBECK. ~~ i 

"THE Servians are divided, politically as well 

Lh fiw BG 1 

eyes of her staid household, should be sent by as numerically, into two almost equal parts; for, 
a messenger to her house. She took good care whilst in the north of ‘I 
to be in the way : VW 

urned: | the stra biliments to her own apartment, 
| Like Martha, his eagerand intelligent mind soar- | That very evening she had ascertained that there 
ed for beyond the narrow Limits of the society, | was to be an opera, at but he had dared to go. farther than the fair nt, and 
“ Friend” and had read worldly bo eign woman, the dre tai 
sively. It was oily necessary for Martha andl | ticket, which was inclosed wi 5 himself to ngs Elpida versing, ua- | ha i2 Ug ow phumsetlogy, * determined 
heard by their elders to discover that they were | forth to e house of Belial that very nigh 
indeed kindred souls. That discovery soon led | Now, in a Quaker hot 

henit arrived, and comeyed FEET, Fidtcey 

a 

op SpE CR 

key they en 

ne 

e had ascertained that the ore, and wh gt which Seis Majesien were | 6p) oie gti t5'h iinitisflog tid omoier ed tugs he to Sb ps a et sunt no it the drs ogre ledge of the A: rian Servians, we have selected 

as the fifteenth century, 
n commiunites in Sclavonis, records of 

wnt =H 5 Ia, 3 Sand be ive was lo cay of accomplishment but Martha bad | PSE thE, me of Shokacrs, nd living pro seriously resolved, an 
all. Alter the three o'clock d 
usual now, passed in silane, Everard Wilso 
Fifer 4 Hig oom £1 soon after yent out: 

they | stung to the quick, she also went to her own |°™ ! 3 wero united, noth that Ioxtbs- {Hoda clot. | aparisogaty Jooked The doug, Be i adtnnss ome | the preset day, have Ta 
sel, and BLE fre Sted 2 wiih | constant intercourse with their countsymerbe, 
houy’s time she, look 

Wile 

determined to brave miscously with the Croats, w
h 

ock dinner which, rt! religion “they 

n 

at the time-piece, and 

“customs ar 

those Servis, Nowedes who dwell on the Aus- 
trian side of the Save and Lower Danube, and, 
from the time of their settlement there up to 

ha ¢ themselves so con- 
spicuons by their wild and independent spirit ane 

yond those border rivers, immigrated as late 
perceived it was six o'clock, Hho ove, beg the end of the seventeenth century, during 

the 

she was told, at eight. She reluctant 
seen Queen Charlotte's | to clothe herself in the costly garments, in 

reign of Leopold I. They are the descendents 
of Hoke tribes who owing to religious and politi- 

0.510 Fn To time che wanld | cal persecution, resolved to leave their hom which for the first time, the only time, she would cal persecution, © home, 
enter the world of fashion. The pale-blue sac- | and colonize the southern borders of the ad- 
ue, over a. petticoat of the coior maidens | jothing country, which having been laid waste 
Ph as dbetly Waals’ Jaa ‘wht adorned wing the protracted struggle with Turkey, the robe, the gipsy-looking cloak and hood of were offered to their envoys on condition that 

1| they would defend them against inroads of the 

beauty so greatly, that fora moment she forgot led by their patriarch Arsenius and numbering 
i the cause of this strange metamorphosis, and 

used for kerchiefs and aprons,) and that was lit- { gazed enchanted. The grey Cashmere went 
overall, and a black silk whalebone hood, and 
then she rang the bell, and desired her maid to 
bid them call a hired chair. “Rachael obeyed, 

40,000 families, crossed the Danube in the year . 
1688. At the news of their happy ariyal “and 
sertlement, other bands. followed at different 
times; so that the total number of the Servian 
population along the borders now amounts to 

ithout ‘of surprise. + Telling hex to. | about 800,000," 
Cn iid tee yrsy Bm sped The district inhabited by them is the continu- 

ore into the sedan, and the Trish ‘chairman’ 
her away. The adveuture was fairly com- 

came forth Martha Wilson, oh, so changed, so | meneed, it must be finished; and in a shoxt time 
wan—thin, even fo megreness so that it was | she would enter the temple of Apollo alone,— | [0xms the most fertile part ofthat country, and Era OB eee afl Jn ae shograuid ela. pel slaps 8H wn) 

ughters of the. wor : sof the world usually went i 
into. public with a cavalier to attend on them; 
she felt the color rush into her face, as she was 
ushered to a seat in the pit, which then, as now 

Quaker menage; for allowing Martha a pleni was the resort of the Macaroni, and such of the 
h citizens’ wives as affected, in spite of not. com- 

[ihendiv Italian music, a taste for this 
: 

ation of the. great Hungayian plain, which, 
bounded on the west by the “Lower ‘Danube, 
and on the east by the Transylvanian Alps, 

ender the vames of Hace & 
The aspect of the etecpes, or Pieszta. is impo- 

sing. . The gently undulating surface presents a 
boundless level, varied by few, if any of natures 
charms, and with scarcely a trace of human do- 
minion. The draw-wells, with their long poles 
rising pg the sky at long intervals, a Csar- 

shionable. amusement. © Martha could met | 98 ora 1: ra and after a_journey of a day or 
fail in spite of her extreme perturbation, to per- | LW0, 3 village with its tent like "houses, and 
ceive that she wasan object of the general gaze, double-spived church, scarcely serve. to re- 
and murmurs reached her car which made her | Move the impression of solitude and still 
sink into the nearest seat she could find, Not 
daring to look up, she bent her eyes on her fan, 

she ha 
a for the Cashmere cloak which |veler has ample opportunity. of © 

Mer | smrprising fertility of the find. 
great beauty and unprotected appearance, led 
the gentlemen around to: regard her with an 

left behind in the sedan chair. 

ness. ( ; ee 
During a journey across the ste pets the tra- 

ing the 
The soil of a - 

rich black loam yields year after year, 
the most, i ge 1 de bes 

impertinent euriosity, and the ladies with an af: | scarecly ever fil ; on the contrary, it: sometimes 
fected shrinking. - "Ihe universal ‘Gpinion being | happens that the finest wheat is left lying on 
I am sorry to say in spite of her: modesty, | the ficlds, AER the want of hands and mar- 
youth and timidity, that she was any thing but 
& woman of reputation, . 

kets. The richness of the ground renders ma- 
nuring superfivous, indeed injurious. The mild- 

Such was the predicament into which the ness of the ctimate promotes luxuriant vegeta- 
pure, retired frbmgiintincie had involved het- 
selfv The epera 

tion, so that, with the exception of oranges and 
d commenced, ‘but she at- | olives most southern products flourish. Maize 

tended fo-inothing on ‘the ‘stage.’ Her eyes, | stalks reach the height of a man on horseback, 
when indeed, she mustered sufficient courage to | wheat bends to the ground under its own weight, 
raise therm, were busily émployed in making a | and the melonsars famed for flavor and size.— 
survey of that brilliant assemblage. Suddenly 
hier eyes dwelt on a box on the second tier, in | sive 

‘The cultivated tracts are swrounded by exten- 
stures, fragrant with aromatic herbs, u 

which a young girl of exquisite beauty sat con- | en which uumberless hei ds of halt-wild ion A 
spicuotsly forward. ‘Further back, dressed a-|roam throughout the year. The intervening 
fu=mode, sat Martha's husband.” Yes, it was 
truth then; she was glad she was there to .con- 
front him; glad that she sat there a living wit- 
ness of his shame.” She gazed forseime minutes 
on the pair. The young girl cast her brilliant 
eyes about the house—she seemed as if ‘seek- 
ing some one amidst the splendid throng, 

Everard ‘on his ct rine some to be absorbed 
in constantly watching ther, though apparently 
he seldom spoke. - Atlength Martha who had 
gazed at this sight till her woman's heart, burn- 
ing with excitement, ¢he could bear it no long- 
er, rose up. and abrubtly. quitted. her -seat.— 
Some of the beaux who were lounging about, 

lakes and morasses are the resort of mirigds of | 
wild fowls, pelicans, herons, &e., which on 
the approach of 2 human being, rise inimmense 
flocks Into the air, and, like a cloud, darken for 
a mouient the light of the sun. Thither herds 
of hogs and buffaloes repair in summer and find 
ample food and water. 

Surrounded by Nature's bounties, the Scr- 
viens; live mingled with Hungarians and Ger- 
mans iv _their scattered. and, populous villages 
some of them containing nearly 20,000 inhats 
tants, As there is land in sbundanee, a village 
is spread: over a large tract, and produces on ap- 
proach, a dreary impression from the general 

started up also, and, to her extreme mortifica- | searcety of trees. The streets are unpaved and 
tion, she was surrounded by ofiers of assistance ; 

e hardly Juvew yhat impulse caused her 10 
take the arm of the least obtrusive, but she did 

immensely wide, skirted by deep one-storied 
cottages, built of unbaked ricks and thached 
with reeds or straw, with the gable ends towards 

50, saying in her formal phraseology (to which | the street. Bencata the two front windows is 
being accustomed, she could not, under excite- usually a rustie seat, shaded by a solitary tree, 
meni and iiritation, alter to more conventional | and before this stands a dunghill, the ordinary 
forms,) « Friefd, 1°décept thy proffered assjst- { indication of # Servian dwelling. A cottage of 
ance; be respectiul, Tentreat thee, and convey 
me to yonder small compartment -- that one 
hung with scarlet, wherein thou seest that fair 
but shameless woman.” You may guess the 
amegement of the Yotaries of Fops' Alley at 

this deseription is inhabited by onc family only, 
and contains two dwelling rooms, divided by the 
kitchen. - Beyond thiseome the larder, dairy, 
stables and the various outbuildi agricui- 
tural purposes; the whole enclosed by a spasious 


