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TERMS
THE CAMBRIDGE CHRONICLE, is pub-
hed every Saturday morning, at 'I'wg Dollars and
ifty Cents per annum, payable during the year;
Two Dollars per annum, payable 1 advance.
he paper will be sent to any address six months
r One Dollar, payable in advance, or One Dollar
g1d Twenty-five Cents if not paid until the expi-
tion of six months.
‘No subscription will be received for a shorter
eriod than six months, nor will the paper be
iscontinued until all arrearages are paid, unless
t the discretion of the publisher—A failure to
otify a discontinuance will be always considered
‘new engagement, and the paper forwarded ac-
ordingly. —Single copies G cents.
{&The “Chromele™ has, probably, a more ex-
ensive circulation than any paper on the shore,
nd is therefore the most advangageous Journal
»r the publieation of Adverdsements, which will
e inserted on the following terms:
Advertisements not exceeding a square, will be
nserted three times for one dollar, and 25 cents
or every subsequent insertion—longer ones in
he same proportion. A rexzsonable deduction
nade to those who advertise by the year.
Advertisements sent to this Ollice, not m:lrk(;‘d
or a given pumber of times, will be inserted till
orhid and charged accordingly.
Communications &e., sent by mail, must be
ost paid, otherwise they may not meet  with at-
tention.

POETRY.

—_—

' Beavrirun Rewciovs Sonc.—On a certain
occasion durins our visit to Camp Meetingr, our
ears were saiuted with “the voice of singing”’
Bvhich proceeded from one of the tents. We
vere naturally drawn towards the place, delight-
dthe more as we approzchied the nearer, until
presently we had joined the happy cirele, where

several young ladies were sweetly  chanting lin'll{

the following lovely song:
ReQuest or rue Beavreien CHRISTIAN.
Ol sing to me of heav'n,
When 1am called to die!
Sing songs olholy ecestaey,
To walt my sonl on high.

When cold and slugwish drops
Roll off my marble brow,
Burst forily in strains of joy fulness!
Let Heaven besin below.

When the last moment comes,
Oh wateh mry dying face,

And cateh the bright seraphic gleam
Which o’er cach feature plays,

Then to my ravish'd ears
Letone sweetsong be siv'n;
Let music charm me last on earth
And greet me first in heav'n.

Then close my sightless cyes,
And lay me down to rest;

And clasp my pale and icy hands
Upon my lifeless breast.

Then round my senseless elay
Assemble those 1 love,

And sing of heav'n, delichtful heav'n,
1\]_‘ ;_fl”i'iunr Lhome above.

KATE VANI.
BY THOMAS DUNN ENGLISH.
I well remember when at morn
We went to sehool together,
In sun or clond, in ealin or storm,
Unheeding what the weather.
I think of when 1 used to saze
Within thy bonnet on those days,
Perchance to steal a kiss, Kate Vane—
Ah! would that we were young again.

Ithink of when 1 «“did the sums,”’

That puzzled so thy pate,
And when I went to read my task,

Slipped in thy hand the slate.
Oft would 1 claim, and et for this,
What now were worth a world—a kiss!
Thou did’st not think it harim, Kate Vane—
Al would that we Were young again.

I'think of when I halved with thee
My cherished, childish store,
And only wished for thy dear sake,
[t might be ten times more.
Our school-mates, when engaged in strife
With us, would call us “man and wife!”
None call us <o just now, Kate Vane—
Ah! would that we were young again.
L
I see thee now though years have past,
Thou art as sweet and fair;
Time has not soiled @y purity,
Nor marked thy face with care,
I love thee as 1 did before,
Yea, better—deeper—stronger—more!
Ha! art thou in my arms, Kate Vane?
I think, my love, we're voung again.

WHAT THE PEOPLE MEAN.—The Mem-
phis Eagle, speaking of the large. Whig majority
in that city, holds the tbllov.'ing language:

“The vote of our city is a proud and glorious
tachievement. Notas a mere partisan triumph
#‘do we proudly recur to it, but as a stern rebuke
#‘of an honest, dissatisfied, chagrined, and indig-
“‘nant people, who have frowned on an Admin-
“isration and its rulers whom they helped to el-
#euate, for their wickedly involving the nation in
a polonged, life-and-treasure-wasting War, whol-
#lyuncalled for, and disastrous to the best inter-
“‘ess of the nation, in every view that can be ta-

_*kaof it, as well as for their insolent, despotic,
.‘afl infamous course in denouncing all as trai-
*to\.who dared to doubt the wisdom and justice
tofve war.” We do rejoice . that Memphis ' has

‘80 ybly rebuked the President—a son though
'_'b,eiof hici own' State soil.”

Ten Thousand Dollars;
OR, WHOS THE LADY?

All was bustle and confusion among the fash-
ionables of a quiet little town in one of the west-
ern counties in our State lately, on the day pre-
ceding the evening of a select ball.  The ladies
became great pedestrians, and were on foot for
hours together, ‘while husbands and fathers were
at home waiting in awful suspense for the respec-
tive shop-keécpet's bills,  The shopkeepers were
more polite than usual, inasmuch as gauze lace
and ribbons were the only articles in demand,
and were bought without the arritating enquiry,
“can’t you take less?” and not a mlliner could
complain that night of a want of custom and a
full purse. Evening advanced and the bustle in-
creased,
scen with a glove on one hand and courage in the
other, tapping at the doors “of the wealthy, and
tipping and bowing as il made of vibratory mate-
rial, with as much cash in their pockets as bramns
in their noddles, and more brass in their faces
than either.

One of these mushroom gentry, who had the
faculty of talking nonesense, had captivated the
charming Mehitable Clariss Adelia Bacon, third
daughter of Capt. Jocobus Bacon, of the invinci-
ble volunteer company of heroes, vulgarly called
“barefoots,” who, with remarkable valor, during
the late war, made a bloodless (not a mudless)
retreat through a swamp two miles with the enc-
my at their heels. At the appointed hour, and
according to promise, this sprig of the beau monde
alluded to, pulled the bell at the door of the re-
doubtable captain, which was answered by their
female servant, who, among the rest, was prepar-
ing for the ball, and in her best “hib and tucker”
made a pohite bow, and invited the young cox-
comb . Twilight deceieed lus already defective
vision; for it is sometimes said, that love, like

they run agamst a lamp-post; and he mistook the
servant for Miss Mehitable.  Dofling his hat, de-
seribing with hisbody all the figures of Euclid,
such as circles, squares and triangles, he at last
completed his bow @ la mode, and lisped the fact
that he had the “onnaw of being in readiness to
ctheort her to the assembly room.”

“I am engazed, sir,” said the kitchen belle,

“Engaged!” exclaimed the youth, chopfalleh,
“Miss Bacon engaged?”

“0O, it is Miss Bacon you wish to see, then:"
replied the girl.

“Why, yeth—I am mistaken! faith! the denth!
bowing and scraping to a servant girl.  Wherih
your mithtress?”’

“Wall into the parlor, sir,”
girle <@ will call her.” _

Reader, wouldst thou know who this servant
girl might be, of whom we have been talking?—
Well, histen, and Ull tell thee. Didst thou ever
hear of William L———, once a very wealthy
shipping merchant of New York, who, throngi
muluplied losses, was exiled from the dominions
of the wealthy and fashionable, and for many
years dwelt obscarely in a country village, witl
the only remnant of a large family—a charming
danghter.  This was the very child. At the age
of ten she beeame an orphan—buat not friendless.
The gentlemanly conduct of her father, even in
poverty, had won the esteem of all, and this last
survivor of his accumulated misfortunes, found a
home and a friend with a wealthy country gentle-
man.  She grew up to womanhood, beautiful
and accomphshed, and beloved by all the family
as a sister and a child. But death elaimed her
adopted father as his, and her prospects changed.
The woman who supplied her place afterwards,
was herantipodes, and amanda K. stepped forth
imto the wide world, dependent upon  physical
strength alone for subsistance.  But the good
wishes other adopted family went with her, and
a sttaation in the family of Capt. Bacon was se-
cured to her, in which place the reader found her.
But to resume.

Atan carly hour, the ball room was filled with
a tuly brilhant assemblage.  There were red
cheeks in profusion, some painted by nature,
others by art; bright eyes in abundance, some
sparkling with intelhioence, others with nervous
excitement, and among the rousher sex, many
with wine.  Mirth and hilarity bore regal sway,
until a discovery was made—a discovery consid-
cred by that assemblage as of equal importance
with Herschel’s lunar observations.  The dance
was suspended, notwithstanding Sambo still saw-
ed his catgut, and a whisper ran through the
crowd.  The purse-proud, vinegar-faced Mrs. Z.,
had the honor of making the discovery, in which
was involved the reputation of all present. It
was nothing less than the lamentable fact, that
Amanda K., the servant girl of Capt. Bacon, had
impertinently intruded herself into the company
of her betters—actually danced two cotillions witl
them, before the degrading truth was known.

“Did you ever see such impertinence?”’ said
one.

“What a brazen thing!”” said another.

“Why, see how she’s dressed!” said a third.

“Such a character!”” whispered a fourth—+phut
never mind, now.”

said the insulted

“A pot-slewer in our company! the wench!”
chimed Mrs. Z., with that glance of expression
which characterized her; and turning up her nose,
advised the ladies to leave the room, and no lon-
ger be insulted by her presence. This advice was
assented to by the intelligent company, and the
poor, butinfinitely superior girl was left alone a-
bashed, confused, and almost overcome with emo-
tion. He who invited her thither was the son of
her adopted father, who united with intelligence
a gentlemanly and graceful deportinent, and the
command of extensive possessions in one of the
most fertile portions of our State. He was ab-
sent when the revolution of the ball room took
place, but returned as soon as it was evacunated
by the ladies. Astonished at the change, and
perceiving Amanda standing with her face suffu-
sed with blushes, he hastily inquired the cause.—
A friend drew him aside and communicated the
facts as they have been stated.  The young man
was enraged, and with an emphasis adequate to
his just excitement, exclaimed: w1

‘““What’s'that purse-proud fool, that ignorant

Beaux just from the bandbox might be

wine, will make men see double, especially if’

parrot of fashion, worth, who scoris virtue bes
sause it is coupled with poverty?” :

“Ten thousand dollars,”* answered hisfHend,

“Ten thousand dollars, ch?  Well, Amanda is
worth that sum, and thé heavy [vol into the bar-
gain. - Ten thousand dollars! "And that, fotsooth,
against respectability,  Tere, Amanda, mg girl
saill he, taking her hand and bowing respectfully
to the gentleman present, “let us leave this place,
where haughty pride, pampered and fed with the
crumbs of wealth, exercises ay influence superior
to the dictates of good senge, when virtueis ¢n-
dangered.” : A A
» So saying, they left the place and' retirned
home, , 2 RS

T'he mornin :;,uﬂonﬂw“;ﬁll, Amnmll, the fmm‘,'
slighted” and :Ln)usul gitly who was Pdenied thy
boon of miXing in gociety, becanse £he wore the
russet gown of’ poverty, received from the indig-
nant young man an instrument of writing, secur-
ing to her possession the full amount of ten thou-
sand dollars. — The gift, and the motives which
wompted ity were soon made known to the
rughty Mrs. Z., and revenge more puainful than
disdain took the place of the latter.  Nor was the
cup of bitterness yet full.  With all the solicitude
ol a designing mother, she laid traps fo ecnsnare
the young man in question as a hushand for her
one grey-cyed danghter, and fondly imagined
that his urbanity gave evidence that she had
caught him in her meshes.  But, alas! how soon
do the most towering expectations fall.  Ere two
months had elapsed, the lmmble Amanda became
the wife of the wealthy Ildgar N,

Time rolled onits silent conrse, bearing on its
bosom sweet flowers and beaming  sunshine, and
every ngredient ol happiness for the youthful
pair; and  those who turned their backs upon
Capt. Bacon’s servant girl, became the courtiers,
the fawning sycophants of Mrs. N., who in her
new station was no more \wnlhy ol esteem, no
more beloved by the truly good.  'I'wenty sum-
mers have since scattered their blossoms around
her quict mansion, and the slight tonches of the
frost have gathered upon the temples of her foud
hushband. Yot love, pure and holy, still waris
the domestic cirele, wherein the altar of true be-
nevolence is reared,

What an instructive moral may he gleaned from
incidents ol this kind—incidents which oceur al-
most daily in the great mass of socicety.

The simple tale | have told is not the filagrrece
work of fancy, wrought up from the tinselled ma-
terial of fiction; it is based upon f{acts.  How of-
ten gre such facts exhibited to onr view, to the
great discredit ol intellisent wealth,
~ Virtue, beauty, intelligence, moral worth—ithe
highest attributes of intelligent creatures, are of-
ten forced to bow before the oilded shrine of
mammon, whose altars are often built up amid
the mouldering ruins of genius, and whose sacri-
ficial rites consist i the utter prostration and deg=
truction of all that is great and noble in nature,
all that is bright and lovely in humanity.

The good things of life are poured into her lap
in abundance, while she distributes, with a prod-
igal hand, their blessings among the children of
cheerless poverty, and it may be truly said, that
her children rise up amd call her blessed; her hus-
band, also, and he praiscth her.

— S ——

From the New York Sunday Mereury.
SIHORT PATENT SERMON.
My textisas lollows:
The ills that flesh 1s heir to.

My hearers—when we consider the multifarions
and multitform miscries that «:nmimmlly visit upon
mankind from the eradle ol infancy to the conch
of decrepitude and death, itis a wonderment that
the Soul dosn’t sooner get routed out of her dom-
icil, and be compelled to take WIings Lo some si-
fer and subliner retreat. How can she stand
such an ev:a tng knocking at the door and
tapping at the windows, by the swaris of birand
little ills, 1s “way over yonder to me.,  But she
does stand at hike a she-ro.  Althoush there be
hosts of fleshy ills, (and this is the only way [ can
account for the Spint’s mastery over them,) but
one of them only can annoy us at a time,  I'he
mind can’t pay attention to nurse g pet, two
bodily pains at once—the one must be neolected
while the other s fostered. A twinging corn,
that excites both your sympathies and your curses,
sinks into contemptible insignificance before the
splendor of a magnificent toothache; and the
beauties of a common stomach derangement fade
entirely away when surrounded by the clories of
a genuine bilious cholie,

My friends—if with microscopic cye vou could
only sce the myriads of ills that float as it were
in the atmosphere, to settle upon poor mortal
flesh, you would as soon think of dodging the
rain drops as to try to cscape them.  But like
musquitoes and hittle bues that hite, they are any-
thing rather than dangerous. They are mere l)il'lﬁ
that prick and briars that scratch. Of these you
have little to fear my 1]‘L(:|uls:—th(:y cause shight
punctures which soon heal, while the vitz] m‘;_,r.;ms
remain untouched; but, when dire Disegse comes,
and with her big auger begins to lore a hole
through the Soul’s castle-wall, then you may wel
get ready to exclaim, Farewell, Mr. J"trgus.un!-—
But, my brethren, which commen carngl com-
plaint do you imagine is the worst? Why, it is
the very one that you happen to have at the mo-
ment. Perhaps you are in possesrion of a res-
]n:c(uhlc,Jmti(;nl and persevering h(::ad:z(:hv; you
consider 1t outrageous—a dead tax upim-all men-
tal and physical endurance—the poost kind of
personal property; and you would gladly ex-
change it for a second-hand gout, ready-made
rheumatism, or any other torment nentioned in
the category of human afilictions. But let me
tell you, if’ you could swap one ill for another,
you would be always sure to think that you had
made a bad bargain, even though yau get a corn
or two to boot,

My dear friends—1 am afllicted with great
acches, little aches and aches “mos| tolerable,”’
but I bear them all with the patience of Job. My
teeth, some twenty of them, still continue to tor-
ment one another. with most admirable pertinaci-
ty—my gams bleed with 'the freedom of martyrs

rday JHorning, September Ay 18-17. <5

B "

Chinese Josh out of countenance than preaching
a good-natured sermon. — In addition to all this,
I have a troublesome plantation of course to look
tlter=the only three musquiloes at presentin the
city have taken a fancy to my nose——a dcnricnble
apology for a: pain loals about my cerebal apart-
ments—and, as 1 walk the streets, little bare-hea-
ded beggar-girls are constantly catching me by
the cout-tail for a ‘penny to buy a loaf” of bread
with.'  Oh, foollish father Adam, and frail moth-
er Evel why did yc eat of that wormécored apple?
See what a pretty pickle you've got posterity 1o,
And you, Miss Pandora—IL suppose you . think
you came a very funny caper when you emptiod
your old bandbox of petty plagues upon an al-
ready sin-scabbed and sorrow-stricken world 1—
Now here we are, crawling, tottering, and stag-
gering along undera load of inherited ills, that
might just as well have been prevented in the be-
ginning as not, and with the life luid that courses
our veins poisoned by primal folly,  Yet we must
put up with it—we are no longer in Paradige, but
outside the gates, obnoxious to all manner of dis-
cases doctors, death and the devil. As we trudge
through life, we must expect occasionally to feel
a flea in our stockings, and to get pricked by
thorns while rambling among flowers.  As for
thinking to get from here to the edge of eternity
without being daily mentally and physically an-
noyed, you might as soon hope to find no hogs
in Broadway, or to travel through Jersey in Au-
gust unattacked by a gallinipper,

My hearers—since flesh is heir to such an im-
mense multitude ofills, you may turn, and dodge
and twist as much as you please, still you ean’t
escape.  They will come down upon yon like
ten hundred bricks, and you must take them as
casy as you can.  But some of you breed them—
you bachelors especially.  Yon brood over the
cgus of imaginary ills, till the first thing you know
you have hatched out quite a family of real living
complaints; and they are sure to stick to you
through life with the utmost filial affection.  Get
married, and half’ a thousand of these petty ills
will leave you.  You won’t feel the lesser bites
while your attention is called to the bisger ones.
There is much virtue in counter irritation® and,
il youlind no eflicacy in a matrimonial mustard-
plaster—why then apply tartaric acid to a bed-
post, and swear that there is ‘no balm in Gilead!
So mote it be! Dow, Jn.

POLINICAL.

REPRESENTATION ACCORDING TO POP-
ULATION.

On Tuesday week last, ‘Mr. Thomas avowed
himselflin favor of representation according to
population.  Inorder that our readers may  fully
understand the operation of this doctrine, we
pnl)liﬂl‘llm‘ following table which' exhibity  the
representation under the arrangement proposed
by Mr. Thomas as contrasted with that which
NOW ex18t55—
COUNTIES  Fed. pop Deleg. now No. accor'g,
in 1510, entitled to 1o popui'n.

Allesany 15.375 4 3
Washinuton 27.531 2 153
I'rederick 34.627 H 7
Carroll 16.791 4 3
Baltimore city  101.033 5H 19
Balt. connty 30.307 Hh 6
Hartford 16.062 4 3
Montromery 13.402 4 3
Prince George's  15.92%4 4 B
St. Mary’s 10.919 ] 9
Charles 12.219 3 9
Calvert T.501 3 )
Anne Arundel  25.604 5 H
Cecil 16.691 4 3
Kent 9.748 3 2
Caroline 7.505 3 |
Talbot 10.G21 3 2
Queen Anne's 11019 3 &
Somerset 17,357 ! 3
Dorchester 17.152 4 G
Worcester 16.961 4 3
* 434,124 82 2

According to this table, it will be seen that
whilst the representation of Washineton County
is permitted to remain as it now stands, that of
Baltimore City is increased nearly Sour-fold.  In
other words, Washinston wonld continue to have
Jive Delegates and  Baltimore City would have
nincleen.  Now, it is true, the representatives of
Baltunore, for the time being, have declared that
the City would be satisfied with a representation
This

to be very plausible, but reflecting men  will have

cqual to that of the larzest county.

obscrved, that this propositionis made by those
whose term of service necessarily expires in a

single year—and that their successors are in

e Ay . e g g g i

seems |

| sentation that is

18 &2 60 PER ANNUM

b - e

Number. 60,
pudiate his own priuciple, by making an excep-
tion ngainst the City of Baltimore. "But wa say
to Washington County—we say to the 'Counties
of the State—howare of the dootrine! Do not
give Baltimore a 4ill-hold upon you! Spurn it as
you would representation according to taxation
Tt least 8o long us the proposition comes from
politicians who would ineresse the strength of
their party, in the Legislature, by increasing the
represeéntation of Baliliinore City. “/That is iow
Mr. Thomas’ object-=and we call upon you .to

——

frustrate Bm in it Rough & Ready,  * %

MR, THOMAS' DEMOCRACY.
HEVR LIV DEMOCRATS OF MAR YLAND

[n his late speech at Hagerstown on thie 24l
of August, Mr. P. FRANK THOMAS, thé l6¢6-
foco candidate for Governor, gave utlerance to
tlie following sentiment, which we wish to keep
prominently belore the people:

“f am in Juavor of represcntation according to
laxation: thal is, if' you pay taves on a dollur's
worlh of property more than 1 do, I am willing you
shall have a dollar’s worth of influence more than F
hurve."” :

Here, Democrats of Maryland, is a pretty: doc-
trine for you to swallow.  Go it blind for Mr,
Thomas and “Reform,” and you may find, pers

Virginia is to be introduced into the new Constje
tution, which the locofocos are so anxious just

he holds a piece of property in every county in
the State, is entitled to_a vote in as may as he cdn
reach during the clection, whilst the poor. many if
he does not pay taxes, cannot vote. at all,  And
thig is the boasted DEMOCRACY of the “pg-
mocraTic” candidate for Governor!

The locofocos urge that Mr Thomas did not
mean whal he said!  Oh no, of course nof; neither
did he mean to Repudiate the State debt when ‘h('!r
brought in his famous bill, if you believe what he'
says now, tho’ at the time he acknowledged it’
was in [act anact of Repudiation; the only differ-
ence 1s, that en he thought it was going to he a
popular doctrine, but now, finding it so odiousas
to stink in the very nostrils of ‘the people, he eats
his own words, and denies he ever intended'it as
an act of Repudiation. . So, likewise, after/he ut-
tered the sentiment above quoted, whigh are his
express words, his friends finding he  lad shown
the cloven foot a little too soon, wish it to appear
that he did not mean what he said! Why, what
next step will Mr. T, take to hasten his dotvn<
ward tendency!  He first denies the obvious teri
dency of his own ncts, whilst he stands charged
by the most honorable men with making a decla-
ration which convicts him of the act out of his
own mouth—and now his friends proclaim aloud
that /e did not mean what he said, when he gpoke
in lanctnage not to be misunderstood, .and to
which we are assured scores of persons present,
men of the utmost integrity of character are ill-
ing to testify in the case and fix the damning doc-
trine upon him.

Thus the doctrines of this party arc beginning
to show themselves.  For years they have deceiy-
cd the people by the magic cry of Democracy, but
their day of successful deception is drawing to a
close.  Now they have gotaman destitute of that
cunning by which their rotten principles hase so
long been concealed, and in his awkward blund-
cring he has betrayed himzelf, his colleagues, and
their anti-republican principles.  In the words
of an eminent locofoco, who turped away from
Mr. Thomas in disoust, truly he is an “unfortu-
and truly his was an “unfortunate
speech” —unfortunate for himself, but not{or the
peoplel—Rowgh & Ready.

nate man,”’

MR. THOMAS AND THE FREE NEGROES.

Mr. Thomas, in his specch in Carroll county,
says ““that ke was in favor of representation accor-
ding to population,” consequently the free negro
population of Baltimore city would, in the new
Constitution which his “Reform” czlls for, be en-
titled to the same weisht of influence and repre-
now possessed b_v two of the

no wise bound by their promises or propositions,
They will see at a glance, that if the principle of|

|
once ;

SJully established and acknowledged by the state at |
large, Baltimore will have but little difficulty in

obtaining a full representation, by the mere ope-

represcintation according to population s

ration of that principle.  In proof of this, it is

scarccly necessary to allude to the influence
which the City now exerts over the Legislature, |
by means of her talent and local strencth and ad-
vantages.  Her influence is deeply impressed up-
on the journals of every Legislature, and if that
influence is increased four-fold, farewell to the
independence of the Counties—they will become
thoroughly, as they are now too much, the de-
pendencies of their powerful metropolis.

This 1s all plain. No one can misunderstard
it—and no one is more thomughly aware of the
hostility of the Counties to this increase of pow-
er in the City of Baltimore, than Mr. Thomas.—

Hence he (or rather his spokesman, Mr. Lowe—

—and [ feel more like sitting down and grinning

for he made no exception) was compelled to re-

most respectable counties of the State. After

| the eensus of 1850, their weizht and influence

would be equal to four or five of the small coun-
ties!  People of Margland, are you ready for Mr.

Thomas’ system of “ Reform?’—Jb.

GOOD ADVICE.—TRuST N0 MORE To POLI-
TICIANS=—TRUST NO MORE TO THE MEN WHO FIG-
URE IN TiIE LEGISLATURE AT FOUR DOLLARS A
pa¥.—Col. Thomas' Speech.

It is to be supposed that every man knows his
own heart best—and if he is not to be trusted, he
is presumed to be better acquainted with the fact

than any other person. I, as his friends contend,

Col. Thomas is a candid man, we would say to
the people of the State, “7Trust kim not!” ' He
has been “a politician™ all his life—and cannot
therefore be trusted. He has “figzured in the Leg-
1slature at four dollars a day” —Trust kim not'—
He says, himself, such men cannot be Irusted
Hagerstown Torch Light,

2, 1 PAID IN ADVANCHE, “ ¥

haps when it is too late, that the “])emacracy" of |

now to have adopted, by which the rich man, if

IR




