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_PREF_ACE.

For many years a baneful mﬂuence has been exerted upon the

mindg of our people by thosa mnumerable streams of ﬁctltxouu trash .~
* gpringing from that fountam of Fanat;clsm and Inﬁdahty, the No,rth-

ern Preéss,—so0 pervertmg the readers’ taste tha!. “all rehsh for ‘polid

matter was swallowed up by an all-consuming thlrsf; fot llght lltera-

o 8§ tore, ercumstances have now combmed to prohxbat foﬂp tune, this
™ Gaprgla. .

unnatural mdulgenca and now let every. Southern pen ‘work with

d zealin an effort to estabhsh a‘hea.lthy htexary tone ‘_'[‘he Auther

has striven to present in the following pagea, a wcrk w’mch will be

8 worthy the porusal of both high and low. b 'Ho feols, a.ssured that it -
B will prove a profitable and pleasmg %;ompan.ion for the traveller, the
: | Home Cu-cle, or the group about the Gamp Fite. ‘

' o THE AUT’HOR.
MacoN, GA.,, OcTOBER, 1364,

o




. T0 MY~ ‘
TWO BROTHERS,
WHO HAVE JOINED
THE memz«s OF THE DRAVE,
IN THIS SUBLIME STRUGGLE FOE

SOUTHERN INDEFENDENCE,

; : K, . EMBRACING
THIS LITTLE WORK, A

THE FIRST FRUITS OF MY PEN,
'Aé A SLIGHT TOKEN
" OF AFFECTION.

‘1 DEDICATE: )

it “&'i*-ﬁ%&-"‘@““‘w'frf
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MY mother was'a poet and & pamter j=~not noted
as such, but as really these a8 any man or:woman

that ever lived, Of an intensely - senmtwe na’eurﬁ,ﬁ
Whmh ‘gave out tones as harps:do;-an 1magmatnon, ]
- which made pictures in her thougﬁ"b ag the eye does

on its own retina; pure, sweet, pensive, she-infused

‘the "essence of poetry into dail; 5 thoughts and acted

the pamter with neither brush hor easel :
She gave me her sensitiveness of nature, without

the. poetlc geniug and charm ;. the pain without the

bliss. ' In my young Heart therc was tensmn, from
which a brugh of the hand would. awaken sound-—’
musi¢, perhaps; but Wﬂd mharmomous, fitful musie.
1 could suﬂ’er but the thmH of joy eame rarely.

. .When I was quite.a child, I jostled against rough
natures in the child’s world and shrank more and
more from the pain of contact, asthe Bramhan mimosa
shrinks from the haiid that touches. I was not comely,

~and I think I was not winning; at any rate, my child,

{riends gave mé to myself, making me, if not happxer,
at. least ‘more at.peace and content. - = :

P07 eleven years of age, some- ﬁ.ult of

.crept upon my speech asWhether it was

-
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. vecess T was pecmlariy free and heppy.
.. my younger s¢lf came over me; for the day seemed

Iz

~ THE s'rom" or MY‘ LIF‘E.

I never knew but it grew upon me- \’lﬁtll it wad most .
* noticeable. Another gourde of pain, If I shrank
" from ¢ontact before, 1 threw 'out.double defenses now.
. T built_hedges of thorng about me, and ‘neither .old
'mor young ventured through. .One day at school,

et Foge sss—it ‘was- one of those October days, which

hang clouds in the sky like pi‘cture% in which Nature
holds her breath till not a leaf is able to- stir, and the

 #yhole day seems waiting for the smile of God to g

ieepen to_the serencness and gravity of mght——at

too deep in peace and beauty for anything like pain.

I was playing briskly on‘the green grass which the

heat of summer had failed to scoreh, and ‘the frosts

% of aitumn had not yet reached, when a gleef‘u},

un-thought-of expression bursting from my.lips, was
‘caught by Willie’ lDaj,r---—my friend, if § had any—
and repeated in the same stammering W&y I looked.

. ‘at him oneej-was conscious of a sharp pAin through

my whole being, as though blades had plerced me in

R every living fibre, and’ then laid my face in the grass,

* T never went to school again. Willie hung apon me;
wept, and begged forgiveness. T said. “Yes; " in a
stony way, looked at him with a stolid gaze. of half
consciousness, was passive, still, no tears, no re-
“proaches; but I never played with boys and’gwls on
the grass again. 1never spoke again i t.hﬁ presence

, of any but my mother and my bird; not m those years..

In giving this picture of unrest and the’ qulvermg
of an over sensitive nature, f. mu,%t Txou produce & _

A little of

eontrast of less delicate natures. -
is of velvet md bfistére;  the ehafed hand"hardens.

THE STORY OF MY LIFE. -

‘wrong impression. My T:nrd “my: ‘sweet singer in,
Israel;” my pet, my lover , Iy chlld my listle darhng, '
arched his neck, and t.urned ‘his brxght, beady eyes’
upon me always so prouly: - F*wasall the sameio~
pet, whether his child'mistress stamrered or no; hé
loved me and thought me a queen. Ah! it must be
pleasant to be Wwotshipped! =~ . )
- Had my mother been’ more like others, Ishould ‘
have loved her less; should have been less happy at
at home, but more at ease abr oad. - She taught me
the sweetnesses of life, picked the thorns from all .
beautiful ﬂowers, and gave me to feel the rude

: The unused hand.

1VIy mother and my bird, with troops of k}ttens as.
long as the perverse thm‘gs would stay httle—»these

. heatd me talks  To all ‘other créatures, human@“or :
otherwise, I was dumb ; "unless ‘the fies” ‘upon :the

window, or the bees in the flower mansmn%and ‘the.
birds in the: tree:tops, took notice of my chatterlng
We must have speech somewhere Words are the

- wings of 'thought; clip them and’ thought cannot fly-

Mother and T were alone, but for these supéranimate, .
unta]katwe ‘hings. - Father had died before. He
was a rough, strong man, such as win.these angel
women ;. and in battle, when his regiment stormed a
stmnchold of . almost invincible texture, Taid him
down to die ‘as only a soldier can. My ‘mother
woxshippeg his memory “He was 50 brave, ﬁnd X
rugged, ‘and great!” she would- -often” sqy, Wlt‘h a

glance of hght after a day dream“‘ kel g
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THE STORY OF MY‘ LIFE.

“ Thls mﬁ your father . mother whispered one
. Sabbath eyening, brmgmg me'a sketeh ‘book; one’
thabt I dld not; remember ha.vmg seen.

HItikso lﬂ?e.” At

I knew. at once. bx, 1ts dehcate tone that the draw-

- mg ‘was my mother's j—a light pencﬂmg of a-hand,
’  dman’s hand, withits native strerigth but light in its -
We had a,

manhnees and . beautiful as a woman’s.
plea‘sant little room-aipart from our daily use, Whlch

. was to.us, in seme sense, what a. parlor is to more

" gooial families, We' called it “The Flower Room, ”

- Carpeted with a pattern of -lilacs in' broad green-.

leaveemth a greundwark of steel ; the walls hung with -
‘paper,.on which were .vines w1th clusters of put;ple
gre{pes entwlned with columbe and wild rose creep-

‘ers ch%gmg ind: nesthng together; chairs and lounges

’ m%aﬁerns of- snow-dreps and dew-bells; ornaments

of Paria }marble cut in roses; the wmdows sentineled
fis'of living plants in porcelam jars; and the

rootn almost fitled with tables loaded with like fresh

and fragrant. creatlons.

beauty -5 b
My mo%her sketched much but I never saw more

It - was qulte a Paradlse of

- of my father than the hand; exeeptmg, years after,

" a'single-cirt black and heavy, shading the temple,—
“the, face 'scémed hidden by mist. . v

“suf\n and T-should die to see anythmg less.”

41 shuddered at the thought of sketehmg his faee,” '

she said ongeday, “it is impossible to seize the i 1mpres-
Into

this. homof poetry and. beauty; within Whlch was

foldea an& s]:meldéd a8 petals are folded Wlthm flower

. eups, came a great eadness

THE STORY OF MY LIFE

Mother smkened I
thought she. would" die butz like,the drctic sun, she
sank so far, and then crept along the horizon of dife.
. She was thus 2 year, and I cargd for her. She did_
not seem to suffer, nor did she look ghastly with”
iliness; but’much of her strength was. gone. Lying
upon her pillows, she talked-and planned and smiled

¢ and wept and tried to skéteh, but could not do that;

seeming just like herself. "I was a,child of fourteen

~an unfit nirse, it appears to*ve;"but mother praiged -

*me.’ When the _year was over, we thought to call in
Dr. Grey, a young physician whose name ‘was being
known. I went for him, handed him a note, and he
came. Dr. Grey thought me dumb.
him sufﬁclently wugly in feature: to. be'a marvel in-
talent and skill, as indeed he was. Mother grew
“ better; very slowly indeed, but undoubtedly. In

* the mean time, his profeselon and his frequent coming -

gave him a friend’s place with us. I never had felt
the power of sympathy and heart in 4 man of mental -
strength before. He drew me 1n,sp1te of myself and
I talked. - |
A year ﬂed and in tha.t year I had learned to love:
and reverence Dr, Grey. Even my exquisite sensi-
tlveness had received no wound, though the man was
as strong as a_perfect type of men ;-but his power
was that:ti 'power which'is most. provocatwe
of tenderness' against Whlch gentleness is outlined
like snow. upon- a raven’s wmg -He pa;%tlally cured

. me of my fault of speech, -——partly by kmdness and ) &j,_

partly by 2, strong guld

I pronounced .



.. 10 . .  THE STORY OF MY LIFE.

'He Was the n;&errlest of men. Somebody has ertten

- thit power lies i’ gravity. Perhaps so; when merrsi-
ment gets the better of self; but while the man holds
‘_‘hls pozse, merrlmenms only the bead Whmh suggests
the wine, I take it. '

-And now.came a new element of dlsturba,nee

, vrghether pamfnl or not, I cannot say. Dr. Grey loved’
my ‘miother; at least it seemed so-when. the thought |

had.oneg - entered my mind. And my mother—wyes,
T remember when Hé fi¥st entered thé rodm, and her

- eye-had fallen on his hand—so like the hand of the”

gketch! - "And ‘now recollection - flooded me vith
pictures of little tokens; which, in ‘the light of the new
.thought, made assurance douBly gure..

- Tiold my mother this and she wept‘ softly, pleas-“
antly, saying never a'word. Was this what had given:

tint to the cheek and strength to the failing limbs?.
I was happy now.. The circuit was formed : Dr.

G"rey, my 3 mother, my birdie and myself—-through LI
all was daily" passmg the'glectric thrill of life. A few.
months and my sweet. mother folded her hands to-

unclasp them no more for me till we welcome one
‘another in the new life,

When.-with blinding’ tears, 1 said the good-by, which
she. oould not answer. “The rugged farrows of his
$a65 Wore wet; “and his eye-lashes‘ghstened with dew

dmps of tears: ‘God- help 0§ Wﬁ*é X it weepl.
 T'was cared.for. Neverin the years thai:followed i
_ two,’ thre.e,&four, fiye,—~was. I beyond the-influence of '
He always ealled me

- his, eompa.monsh1p and eare.
“chlld““ W e L %*’{ S

Dr. Grey was with-me,

'THE STORY OF MY LIFE.

‘One June ﬁorning, we. were under the- apple
_ blossoms, the air laden with the perfame of budding”

cherry and peach and quince bearmg trees—he said,
“Do you know how much you have changed since

T knew you ﬁrst 2 little dﬁmb g‘irl? L2

“I suppose I have eha.ngred but have I very

“much ?”

“Yeg, child; you were a plam sombre 11ttle g’{rl
then. Now you are——maﬁl say is?” . . .
“No, please, Dr. Grey.”"
“Do'you love me, ehlld?“ L
“Yes” . - v ’ Ce
“ How: long ? o

o “Why, always Di-. Gmy SRR ‘,%
. “Youdonot understand me Wlll you be my Wlfe?u

. Then came the sharp, qmvermg pains of that last

gghool day ; and I leeked at him; Wlth the same stohd

glance, only saying, -
© “You-are my. father, Dr*Grey

T HOW?” DA

“You loved\my ‘mother k :
“For your sake, yesmdrawn by f.he promlse 1 saw

in you, for which I have Walted years, to find it a '-
", thousand times fulfilled. Wil you héve my Iow,

child, my first and only ?” "
1 was almost paral, yzed. My ﬁnger tips grew cold

and a something choked me. I'?asked to be alone,

and. he left me till the merrow@ A 3 G
Once alone, I retraced the evi

.based the theory of my | motherﬂ *'ti&;Dr. G‘rrey Ooe

by one the eolumns melted as fhough they had ﬁeen

-~ g




- tumbled with a crash, I ha.d been mlstak

THE STORY, OF MY LIFE.

ice and fny thoughts warm breezeg c1rcu1atm g through
“the corridors, . At length the whole" vaﬁt fabric

I knew
it, felt 1;h/1n .ny very: soui

. This thought settled, a 11Vmg, thrlllm ﬂe#iﬁswept '

through mie. The hour seemed an hour of rgsurrec-

: tlgn, and the past as’an’ ‘old. ,mQrtaI hfe pub oﬁ' And-

this was love; ; the snow of my reVGrenCG and regard

loosed,. from - its arctic. ;helght falhng in feathery ‘

clouds, and meltm ag. it f .

This was what' Ihad ‘been’ domg, then, all these
years—-—lovmg undeér frost. " This was why no other
gyes or fories’ ‘Had touched; me, “This was why he
‘came to be the standa.rd by which I Judged such men

- as gave. me hcmage, a.nd this Was why ‘the homage_

fell upon me as dust upon Whlte marble. -

If atiny‘doubt: lingered in nﬁy thoughté, it was al \,
s gdne when he 01d me on the morrow, that he knew.~

48

from the very first that iy mothe was dying;’ and‘

gl that $he knew it too, knew it quite as well:

had proffered h;s guardlanshlp for her lone, sens:tlve -

~ ¢hild; and this had gwen the light.

He has ca.lled me chlld always. I am not dumb

any wore. ’ i ,

. Alas! thah dreams are cmly deeams; |
“Thag Fancy cannot give

A, lastmg beauty to those forms,

’Whlch scarce & moment hve.
Q o

’ Alas ¥ *‘tbat th’s fond hopes should fade,

k]

ol

And f&?e ‘be but. a pame; -
While'its rainbows followed g'er so fast,
Are distant still theé same.

n

THE YOUNG WIDOW,

THE YOUNG WIDOW.

~ She is modest, she is baghful,

Free and easy, but not bold,
Like.an apple, ripe and mellow,
Not too young and not to0 old ;
Half inviting, half repulsing,
- Now advancing, and now shy, -
There is mischief in her dimple,
There is danger in hereye. -

- 8he has studied human -na‘turé,

She is schooled in all her arts,
:Bhe has taken her dlploma

And the mistresa. of alt haarts. -
She can tell the very moment, "

When to sigh and when to smile;—
©Oh1! a maid is sometimes charming,

But a widow all t.he Wh]le.

You are-gad ? how very serious
Will her haridsome face become;
Are you angry ? ‘She is wretched,
Lonely, fnendless tea.rful dumb.
. Are you mirthful? Hew her laughter,
Sitver sounding, will sing out! .
Ehe can lure, and catch, and play you, -
As .the angler does the trout,

Ye ol bachelors of fofty,

Who have grown so bold and wi’se -
Young Americans of twenty, R

Wxth your loveolooks in your eyes,—
You mey praetise all the lessong )

Taught by Cupid sinee the fa.ll*

~But I know alittle Waiow,

Who could catch and ‘fool you all. -
& . .




My MO‘I‘HER’S NAME. . SHALL Wi ENOW EACH OTHER: THERE?. }§. °

i oy ' - L -2 .
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MY MOTHER’S NAME

- My mother’s na.me, oy mother’s name, -
How hallowed:and how- dear!

That sound it fell like melody -
Upon: my-listening ear:

“What thoughia stranger spoke sher praise, .

. 8o exquisite-it came, .

At once 1 loved him as a friend }— -
1t was my mother’s name,

Therse was & fnlluess of the heart,
A ghst.’mng of the eye,

A suddén’ ﬂushmg ‘of the cheek —_

. 1caongt tell yo why. =

1 probed n'bt then the rmghgy throb,
That shook ‘my trembling frame ;

I only knew, T only felt, "
It ‘was my mother 8. name

And cioudless wﬂl 1 keep that name,
While God iy life:shall spars ;

Tt never yet confossed 4 blot—

‘ No sﬁ&m shaﬂ entor there.

In w‘eal'or woo, unaulhed shll

By shadow or by ahame, :

Proud!y ‘ruy heart shall beat to tell
- It is:my mother's name ] -

And when, gt Jength; the Lord of all
Bhali clazm t.he breath He gave,

o ) _And by tha. grasp S of death consngn

“ Mo fo the peaeeful grave, - .
Let bat one 1iné, one sculptur'd hne, o
, ‘bove my “tomb proclaim —

He found :t. apbtlass a,nd unstameﬂ

- Tsstill bis mother's name Lot
O g -

When the holy angels meet us,

. A8 we go o join their- ba,nd,

Shall we know the. friends that great us
In that glorious. ngt La.nd ?.

. Shall we sée their dark eyes: lhming

On us as in days of yore?

Shall we foel " their loved arms twining |
andly round us as before?

Yes; my ear!.h-worn soul’ réjomes,
And my weary heart grows hght

‘ For the thrilling angel voices,

~ And the angel faces bright, -
That shall welcome us in Heaven, .
Are the’ loved of Iong ago

And in t;hem Ytig kmdly gwen

Thus theu- mortal friends o know

0! ye weary ones and lost ones;”
Droop-not, fiint not by the way,
Ye shall join the loved and lost: ones,

In the land of perf‘ect day.

~ Harp stringsouched by angel ﬁngars,

Murmur in iy raptured ear;~~

“Evermore their sweet tone lingers— »

‘We shall know each othér “there; -

THE OLD MAN 3DREAMS;-.,».

' 0 for an hour of youthful Joy 1’

‘@ive back my twentisth sprmg!

- I'd rather 1augh a bright haired boy, -

Than reign & grey Lajred king."




THE-"‘OT:D MAN. DREANS.

-

Oﬂ‘ thh the wrmkled ﬁpoﬂs of age!
* Away with- Ies;rn“ihg 8 erown!

Tear out life's wisdom-written page,
And dash its trophles down!

One moment lot wy lifsblood strean:

- Frqm boyhood’s fount of flame;

:Gwe me back one gxddy, reelmg dream.’

OF life all love aﬂdr fame:

S My haterumg- erngel neard the prayer;
' " And calmly. smilmg, said, .
#If T but tduch thy silvered hair,

.. Thy hasty wish hath sped.”

R But is there nobhmg: in thy track,
To bid thee i‘ondi‘y stay, )
. Whilst’ the swift seasons hurry back
To find the Wls}led-for day 2’

Ah, f.ruest souI of womankmdr
_ Without thee, what were lifed
One bliss I cannot leave behind,
I take-—-my—-preemus—-mfe-

" The apgel topk & sazpphm;ggign;
-~ And wrote in rainbow dew,

% The man.would be a boy again, B

: And be a husband too.'

A,nd is tbere nothmg yet unsaid,
Before the change appears !

_ Remember all theiir gifts have fled;,
* Wlth those dlssolvmg years

Why, yes; for memory would recaill‘ i

My.fond paternal Joys;

I eould not \bear to. leave ;hem all _—
S take—my-«-glr]s-——nnd—boys*

‘ -GAMBﬁxk@PRomAncE‘-

The- smaling angel dropped his pen; ,--. :
; ThWhy, th:s will never do ’

' The'man would be & boy aga
‘ And be a father too. IR m’

.}nd 5o I laugbed -nmy laughter woke -
- The'ousehold. with its noisg,— | . .
~ And wrote my dream, ‘Whelr morning broke,
"To please the grey-haired boya -

Tug follow:ng is a co;lfessmﬁ ‘ .
wmtten upon the
back of a one dollar bank bill. " Let’ young r;l::n, yea -

g«

and old men, follow the advice he gives, and take
tlmely warning from the fate of this “ ruined young
maun.” - The original, we are mformed, is'dn" ﬁle

' possessmn of Mr. W Grenshaw of "this cllay

o . Mlledqevdle, Navembqr 28¢k, 1830
This.is the last dollar wuuen ¢ can call my own. out ofan estai:e
$10,000,". And what have Ilost? Not only. fortune, but’ :
character is injuréd and my health impaired. %Iow yonng memy
take warning,—heware of Gamblmy. ‘F am this. dz;y twenty-ono

years-old, and far from my friends and tiv
_ o .
v.hereon fo lay my haad . re’ L B; wxhhout a @m

" NN A Rmxn Tourxq'm, S

| iROMAﬂUEP

LET. us look up in. fear and‘ reverence, a.nd say,

5 God is the great muker of romance ;. He from wh%

B*




AN A‘FFECTING IN’GIDEN’I‘ ,

. !'

hands came ‘man and woman ; He who strung the

- great harp of existence, wn.th all fis wild and wonder. .

ful and mamfold chords, and attuned them to. one

another,-——He is the great Poet of life, " Every im- -

pulse of beauty, of- ‘heroism, and every craving for
purer love, fairer perfection, nobler type and style of
~ being than that which. closes like a prison hguse
around bs,"is God's" breath, God's impulse, God's
~ “‘jeminder to the soul, that there is something higher,
~ pulr, sweeter, yet to be attained. .

AN AFFECTING _INCIDENT;

-

”‘ACTORS poor fellowsT sometlrnes ‘eannot he! p~
carrymg thelr homes mth them on. the stage. .
We W’é‘nt one night to see a comedy, The chief
© actor was a f'a,vonte one, and the theatre was erowded.
The curtain drew up, and amid a burst of applause,
" the heroof the piece | made his appearance, IHe had,
however, searcely attered - twenty words, when it
“§truck us thas sonﬁthmg was. the mattér with . h1m
f'i‘he play was a boisterous congedy of the old school,

and required considerable vivacity on the part of the

"actors to sustain it ‘properly; but this poor man
- seemotk utferly lifeless.  He walked and talked like
gt person in a_dream ; thg best points he passed over
- withont appearing to have noticed them; his limbs.
~ trailed as he walked ; hissmile was ghastly, hiis laugh.
‘ixollow and ﬂnnatural and frequently he vsi“ould stop

=
A
3

%

%

‘human cou ntenance

“to -pity- him,

AN AFFEGTING IN C'IDEN’I"

absent]y in the . ng;ddle of ‘s speech and let hla eye Co

wander vacantly over the axlad-benﬁe Hven when in

':19 ~

the- character of the sﬂly husband, he had to suffer . '

himself to be kicked about the stage. by. the ‘young '

rake of the comedy; and .afterwards to behold that -

cargless mdwuiual makmg love to his wife and
.eating his supper, while he was shut up in a closet
from which he could not_emerge, his contortions -of
Indicrous wrath, that had never before falled to bring
down the thun,dersf of applause, ~were now' sueh

dismal attempts to: portray the passion, that. hisses

were plainly audible in various parts of the theatre.

A stormrof. sibilation and abuse" long gatherlng, now-

burst 6n thg head of the devoted actor. Insults rang

orange peel, apples, and peanutssoon succéeded The
poor fellow stopped at last, and'turned to the shout-
ing erowd.  Never did we behold sich misery ina..
His face, worn and- haggard,’
showed doubly meagre in the gas llght ‘and, tears
rolled down his painted cheeks, We could see his

lip quivering with inward agony : his bogom swelling

with. suppressed emotion, while his whole mien ‘was
80 eloquenﬁ of. unutterable sorrow, that after the. fivst
glance, there was no man in the house who dared not

-The andience was moved, and by
degrees the clamor stibsided into solemn sﬂence. He

stood near the footlights, qmet and dejected. - When

all was calm, he spoke; and, in a.voice broken with
sobs, procéeded tc.offer his Ixttle explanatxon “Ladies

4 through the house; noisy people pounded with sticks ot
¢ - and umbrellas on the floor; and to verbal attack,

’ -




0. T m-an:cme-mernmqf. -

:and gentlemen,” ‘he said, ¢ though in my performance ;

‘to-night I -am conselous of having merited your

dzspleasure, believe me, that in one point you do me

~ an injustice, - 1 am not, intoxicated. Emotion alone,

and that of. the most painfal kind, has caused me to-
- My wife’ died an.

fulﬁ]l my allotted part 0 badly, .
'hour ago, and I left her bedside to fuldill my unavoids,

_ able engagement here, If I have not pleased you,, I

implore you to forgive me. I loved her, grieve for

her; and if misery and angmﬁh can excuse a fault, I
He placed his hand upon - : 2

bear my- apologym—here

/his . breast . and stopped. ‘burst of tears for a

. moment reheved his paroxysm - .of grief, and there .
wasg not a-corner of -that house, that did not re-echo

that. poor actor's sobs. The audience was completely

overcome, and an honest burst of sympathy. made the’

pa,mted trees on the stage tremble, as if struck with

a;storm, . Women -wept loudly, and strong men .

s:lently, and durmg the remainder of the evening,

‘the. performance. was scarcely audible through the -

~ hurricane of applause, -with which the crowd sought

after their. own fashlon to soothe ¢he poor actor’s

wounded heart. . "~ There was-something. very melan;
“choly-in the thought of . that ‘wretched man’s coming

" from-the bed of ‘death, to don- gay attiré. and. utter

'sbudfied w1ttlelems forthe amusement of a crowd,

) not one of Whem dreamed of ‘the angulsh that lay
© o festering under the | ‘painted cheek and stage smile,
>~ Ahil:there are many around us in the great theatre
of Life, like that poor -actor, smiling gaily ‘at the

mumau»de, “while at home hes some mystery of eorrow,

-

- !
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:\'WhOSG shadow .is ever’ present‘ Wlth them in- busy-

plaees and in solitude, revels tpon  their' hearts as &

_ghoul among the tombs. . Yes, there is many 4 life- -

drama endeting near us, as fevered, though not
pasmodw as Alexander Smlth’s.,‘.

T ANIAG DOCTOR

IT must 'be cqnfessed that it is a very provokmg |

thing to receive|a letter, calling you two hundred

miles away on “immediate and important busmess
Yes, it is very pr voking, indeed,—at least so T found

~it, bothin_anticipation and in v,ery ‘deed ;" but there
“was no 'he}p for it.

. Snodks, my }awyer wrote and
told me that if, on ‘the 25th T was not at C—=-) I
should probably losen-neiver mind that, but some- -
thing which' induced me to pack my portmantean in”
all haste; send fo‘j- a hanfom, and drive to the X, Y.

Z. station. 'When I arrived there, I found that T was.
100 1até for the train I wished to-catch, and thaf the
nexy one did not start for three quarters of an hour,

' Iuwardly cursing .my . ill fortane, I went to -the

waiting room, and endeavored to make: myself a8

~ conifortable as I could; but desplte aIl my attempts,

I think that I never saw time ‘pass ‘so ‘slowly in ail

~my life, exeept 5 dertain twenty mlnutes about Whlch
' Tam going to tell. - ‘ '

~Although, as I sald ‘the’ time went: very sl‘ow]y, |
nevertheless, it drd go; and in process of time I found
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myself snugly ensconced ina ﬁrst class carriage, whlch

had; but one cecupant: ‘besides myself, a chéerful. look-.

* ing little old mian: with. gray hair, and a strange, restless

- look ‘about the eyes. Directly I got into the carrlage, “

he addressed me in a famzhar way: - -
%A merry time to you.”

O The same to you,” rephed I rather gruﬁiy, asI

was not in the best humor, and did not feel inclined
to be cheerful and ne:ghborly

-« Why bless me, sir,” said the little old man,

~zenewing the attack, * youhave not anythin g ‘where-

“with to keep yourself warm on this.cold winter’s day ;-
allow me to offer you one of my traveling wrappers. I

always take care to be well provided with such things
when I go on a Journey ;”_and my.companion took

- from his side a rolled-up rug, unrolled it, and takmg ‘
a small. mahogany box from —t.he folds threw the rug

to me,

- X Thank. yt:;u, su',” said I feehng in splte of myself 3

a shade ‘more ‘cheerful.
" %(), na thanks, no thanks, I do it for my own
_ beneﬁt, not. ygurs, I assure you." . c
~ #fow do you make that. out?”
« Why,_I hke to have a comfortable face opp‘bsne
me, and hesides; the -grand experiment, you know.”
¢ What - grand expemment? " said T, somewhat
startled by the man’s excited manner.. . -
%0, nothmg, nothmg,“ said he coloring. v1olent1y,
“only——that isto say——-exactly, are you a Freemason?”
& NO, Sll‘o .

o THE MANIAC BOLTOR.
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i N ot a: Freemason? Why
‘most certamly to become one.
% Whyso?” - - I
“ Because you gw ou]d then know that- they ha.ve
got a sortfof-—-thgt is to say—in fact, a: secret "
“T know that already oo o S
u Really, T declare you are the most. extraordmary\
manT ever met. Well, I've got.a secret too, and that’
iy grand experlment Y

“Asitisa secret, I suppose you W1ll not tell what |
it §8.7 |

“ O, yes, 1 wﬂl though “but. penhaps I had better

blfess mes, you. %ught;\.

’

‘not. . Never mind, I'll tell you; -it-is simply thig—-
to discover whiat are the different feelmgs of dtﬂ'erent
_ persons under different circumstances.”. |

I'should hardly.eall that'an- expemment.” |

“Would : you,. now?. Curmus that ; : yes, very ‘
curious; for, to tell you the truth, Idomtmyselfknaw .
whether I am justified in ealhng it an: experiment.

‘But enough of that maiter for the- present. May I

ask where you are gomg to? woo
-0 Cus

“Have you a,ny fr]ends there?” :
“None I am sorry to say.

““Then may I have the- pledsure of your company

to dinner- when we a,I‘rlve there?"

 “Thank’ you; 1 shall ‘have the greafteét pl%anre

‘ 'ln acceptmg your. klnd mvxtatlon.’? 3 ,-1‘,;: o

- “By the. by, do you’knaw ‘how many tlmeswvte .
stop before we reach G——? " &

o

. T am: ca.l]éd there on- -
some: dxsagreeable though Jmportant busmess wo
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e @n’ly twice, as thig is'an express train; Once a
M-—-—- at two. oclock -and - second at F—-—-—- at four :

delock” . s
% And'when are we due at G——2"

“ At half past six, I- beheve.” L

“Thank you.” L

- Thus for a time, our conversatmn ended “but we
.often ‘renewed it again, ahd ‘I began to regard my

© compaiion as a clever, kmd hea.rted though eccentric

eld nan. -

- Some time after we passed M—, my ‘eccentric
fnend comiposed, himsélf for a sleep, and was soon

snoring} and it. was not long before I followed his
examples My"dreams weré troubled.. First of all,
" I dreamed that I was. being hung, then that I was
belng handciffed; ‘and lastof: all, that'a great Welght
wWas upon me, and that somethmg was pressing
“heaviky upon my. ¢hest.. - I then awoke with a. start,
‘to-find: myself bound hand and foot, with a rope

_passed round my neck and fastened to the umbrella
rack behind, in such a manner, that if I struggledin

. the least, T would inévitably choke myself; and my
fellowmra;veler was. standmg over me, w1th one knee
- ‘mpon my chest. - | -
“'What are. you: domg? ? sald I but my sentenee
was.cut ‘short by a gag, which my ectentric friend
thrusy into my. mouth-and tied behind my head. He

thén stodd-away to look At his handiwork, with yes ,

~ glaring likeghose of & wild beast, and h}q whol
_-irembling -with exeitement.

“ N ow,” he said Wlth a Wﬂd la.ugh “now I shall.'

 my waistcoat, and’ barmg my breast:

forget my sensations, when T saw, th

mn mmw noc-.ron. -

be. able t@)t’ry my grand experlment! Now Tshiall
bo able ¢0find whethér ‘the heartcan be- extracted
‘while' 2 man is alive, without klllmg him! ‘Twice f
bave failed, but "the ‘stars Have told me-that a'thi¥d .
time, I shail vot-fail O, fame glory, ‘nmoriha,hty,
I have you in my graspl" thﬂ;! pitiful-fool, dotyon
turn pale and tremble? If’ yﬁ‘u die, you: wﬂl diey
glorions martyr fo- science; andif you Tive, YOu*aba
I will share the glory of this grand discovery ”
me this rldncuieus rodomonﬁaﬂ@, 1 percelved’bhat

my pleasan‘t, eccentnc ‘travelling mmpamdn wasa

e4ving maniac. What was I to. do? ' I couldnét
move handrer foot, of even.speak, and the mad’m&ﬁ
was arfanging on the seat in front of me, acollection

of bright steel instruments; which he took* from'the

mahogany box; which I havé’ ?meﬁtloned befors.

- Was there any help for me? - T-iried: to" remembeg)

how loug it was after I left M--——— beféi'e T went'to
sleep, as I thought if ‘we' gdt to P—=l the: ‘manide *
would be discovered; and T sTmuId b reheved ‘fr”“drd
the horrible death which now seeimed imminent; b‘@t
as T hagl been dozmg for some time’ before I"‘ it
regularly off to sléep, T found: that' T’ ceuld not‘ln thé
least remembbrwhat time/Had: passed R o
After some time spent'in preparlﬁg his mstmmenﬁh,
my: Jpea"secuter beo‘anf to, preparé me by unbuttoﬁmg
- At lenghh,
everythmg seemed to be to' his’ sa’txsfactmn anﬂ iHe
took up a sharp, k¢en-bladed %aife, ' I éh‘all hever -
’ttl%‘“glittel‘iﬂ’“g
iustrament; 5o “so6k ‘to be &yed Wltﬁ*ﬁijr biooc'f I
: C
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Tolt a eold shudder Tin through. my body, and I
longed to close my- eyes, but they seemed to keep
“open by a sort of horrible fascination.  After trying
~ the edge of the. knife and preparmg 8 cloth, and
giving onegfinal look 'to his instrument, my eccentrie

fnend Pressed his ﬂnger close above my heart and.

gaid, “Thisis how I am going to manage.it; my friend;

Ligm going: to cut a circle in the flesh above the heart ‘
It will not hurt much, as T’ shall' :

with . this knife.
.-only just -cut’ through the skm and the Icmfe is
exceedingly. sharp
‘deeper. with this instrument, and ﬁna]ly extract the
heart with this.”” The reader may 1mag1ne my
‘ Bensa,tlons dunng this cold, bloody recital; for I am

utterly unable . to, describe them. But When the I heard a loud and appalling’ cry, like that of s

‘sharp steel first pierced my fesh, and T felt the warm
‘blood: gushmg out, my past life. seemed to pass before
my miiid in a° moment of time, only to make my

+ desire of still ljving, and the horror of an ignomini-

opg: dea.th ten-fold greater. Slowly the sharp knifé
glpughed in my flesh, making my blood freeze in my
“veing,‘and- my eyehalls burn and seem. ready to burst

- from theu' sockets; and now I felt my reason gra(iu-'

B ally leavmg me. The etram upon Iy Bervgs was too

much—TI felf that f.hey must give way; but I
consxdered that if they did, my only hope would be
gone “for if T moved, 1" should be choked w:th the
, repe around my neck.” '

Slowly the sharp stee] impelled by a steady hand '

contlnuedqta deadly course ; and now the circle was

nearly aeeompl:mhed when. I felt that the sPeed of,

B
/

I shall then proceed to dig
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the train was being gra.dua.lly diminished, - A ray of
 hope illuminated my breast. I looked into- my'

‘companion’s eyes, to see if he noticed that we were, . -

- nearing F-
work.
At length he lea.ned baok and sald_ )
““There now; only about an inch more, and I shall
COmmenee the deep cutting.” : -
Only about an inch ; and- the statlon was yet eome
way offl  Only about an inch
the Inerest thread. ,
1t was not long tha.t the experlmenter admlred hls ,
diabolical work-—he soon fell to it again. ButTsaw’
the hghts of ¥
the earrlage I saW astrange arrn seize my tormentor,

but he Was 160 mtent on hjs horrlble

bafﬁed wild beast, and I became insensible. -
- For weeks after this, I lay between life and death
“a brain fever brought on by.the intense excltement
‘and fear of those twenty minutes. . . e
- T afterwards learned that my pleasant; eompamon
had been a doctor and a surgeon ; butthat when he

was a.young man and just married, having performed
an’ operation. to extraét a cancer from his wife, of - =

which she afterwards d:ed he went out of his mind,
- and had ever- since been attemptmg ‘to escape, in
 order that he might perform the dreadful expenment :
Whlch 80 nearly resu]ted in my death ——Sslected

What makes more noxse than a p1g under 8 gate ?\ .
TWOplgS o el

»

My, life hung up0n

~ station ﬂash past the window of e
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'MA_RSH:‘AL' NEY'S DEATH SCENE.
THE vengeance of the allied powers demande&
some victims; and the intrepid Ney, who had well-

| ,mgh put: the crown again ox Bonaparte’s head at
Watquoo, was to'be orie of them. ©ondemned to be.
. shof, he was led to the garden of Luxemburg on the -

moi'mng of the seventh of. December, and placed in
" front of a file of soldiers drawn up-to kill him. *One
of:the officers stepped up to bandage his eyes; ‘but
* he repulsed him, saying, Are you-igngrant that for
twenty-five years I have been accustomed to face

botl: f)all and bullet?” He then lifted his hat above:

his head, and- with the same ealm voice . that had
gtéadied his eolumns so frequently in the roar-and
tumals of ba.ttle, said, “1 declare. before God and

~ man, that I never betrayed my country;—may my

. death render her happy. - Vive, lo France!” He then
tqmed to the soldiers, and striking his bhand on_his
-~ heart, gave the order ““Soldiers, firel” A simulta~
neous dlscharge followed and. the * Bravest of the
“brave,” sank to rise no more. ¢ He who had fought
_ﬁve hundred battles for Frailce, not one against her.
was. shot as a . traitor.”
where he fell; I could- not but: sigh over his fate.
True, he broke his oath of allegiance—so’did others,

- carried away by their attachment to Napoleon, and |

the- enthusiasm. that hailed " his approach to_ Paris,
Sull he was no traitor. e

. As T looked “on the spot :

" 'HE TOMB OF A WOMAN..

THE TOMB OF A WOMAN.
IE— |
FOR myself I ean. pass by the tomb of a man wﬂ.h‘
somewhat of acalm mdlﬁ'erence but‘when I survay
the grave of a female, a sagh involuntarily. escapes:
With the name of woman, I associate every soft,a ‘
tendpr and delicate affection. I think of her as the
young and bashfal maiden, with eyes sparkling and.
cheeks ¢rimsoned with each 1mpass1oned feeling of the,
heart; as the kind, affectionate wife, in the exermses‘f '
of - her domestlc dutles as the: chaste and ertuous
‘matron, tired of the f'olhes of the world, and prepar-,
ing for_that grave into which she must soon descend,
Oh! there is somethmg in contemplatmg a vggman si '
character; that raises the soul far. above the’ vulgar
level bf society. = She is formed t6 adorn and
humanize mankmﬁ, to soothe his cares, and strew hls '_
path with-flowers. - In the hour of d1stress, she is the"
‘rock on which he leans for support and when fate‘ '

calls him from existence, her tears bedew his_ graye,

[ Can 1 Took down on her tomb. Wlthout emotlon? s
Man has 'ﬂways justice done to his memory—woman,,:

inever. The pages of ,hlstory lie open to. the one’;

ut the meek, unobtrusive excellences of the. cther,
leops with Her, unnotided in the grave. In hermay

fhave shone the genius of the pont with the virtye.of

fthe saints; the energy of the ma.n, w1th th@ ténder 1-
soﬁness of the woman. —-Selected S
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il WE know not when or-where we have met with
anythmg in pross; more striking than'the burst-of

'elequence which' we are abeut to copy. One Paul

Denton of Texas, a Meshodist preacher, it appears,
. had “advertised a barbecue with better. liquors. than

were’ generally farnished: When the peeple were

"as.sembled:,ha. desperado eried out, “Mr. Paul Denton,

your Yeverence has lied. You pt‘omlsed not only ?::

good barbecne but better liquor; where's-the liquor?
“There,” answered the misgjonary -in a tone of

thunder, and pomtmg his motionless finger to. the

miichless double springs, gushing up in two streng’

colutnns with a sound like a shous of joy, from the_
- bosOm ‘of ‘the ‘earth!’” * There,” he repea.ted with &
loole! tei'rlble as hghtmng, while his enemy actually

> irembled at Lis feet. “There is the liquor Iw‘hlcl‘l
| God, the’ Eterna.l brews for all his children. Not in
the" mmmenng still, over smoky fires, choked with
pglsonous gases, surrounded with the steneh of sick-

o ening. odors and coi'ruptlons doth your Father in

Meaven prepa.re ‘the essence of ' life, the pure cold
- water. . Bub in’ the green glade and. grassy -dell,
whe‘re ‘the red deer wanders and the child loves to
p}a ) ‘there. God brews it; and down'in the ‘deepest
valls yg, where the fountain murmurs and the rills
" gibg; and high upon ‘the mountain tops where the
. naked gramte ghtters hke gold in the sunr where

', TRUE- ELOQUEME,
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storm clouds brood and thun-der storms erash,; and |
away far out’.on the wide, wjld"sea, where the -
‘hurricane hgwls music and the blg waves roll the

- chorus, sweeping the march of God; there he brews  °
. it, that beverage of life;. hea,lth-glvmg water ; and
1 everywhere itisa thmg of life and bea.uty, g]eammg

: in the !lewdrop, singing in- the rain, shining in the
' ice-drop till the trees all seem:tutned to living-jewels,

preading ‘a golden wail over the gan or white gauze’

' around the moon, sporting in the.sataraot, dancmg i,
the hail showerysleéping in. the glacier, folding.its-
' bright snow curtains softly about the wmtery world;:

and weavmg the ‘many-colored- Iris, that syren whose |
warp is the raindrop of the earth, aﬁd whose woof is:

‘the:sunbeam of heaven, aﬂ checkere& over  with

celestial ﬂowers by the mystle ‘hand of refrqctm*n
atill’ always it is beautiful,~—that blessed llfe-water[ :
No poison bubbles on its brmk ; itsfoam brings no.. -
maduness and murder; no blood stiins its liquid glass' _

pale widows and orphans weep not burning tears ing
its depths; no' drunkard’s shnekmg ghost from the

grave, curses.it in words of eternal. despair. - Spea.kg

out, my. fnends, would' you exehange it for:the'
| demon’s drink, Aleohol 27

s tempest, answered;. Npt SIRCIES

A shout llke the'roam’f

S
8 o
@

“ Sambo,” smd a farmer to. hls servant, “ha,ve you

eounted the pigs to-night?” . “ Yes , Massay,, all bug.
one little black. fellow; and he Jumped up Md down .

50 I eouldn t count hlm."__ T
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.. PEABODY'S LEAP.

" ¥ LEGEND OF LAKE CHAMPLAIN.

L

¢

 Maxy are the places seatt_efed over th.e”face of our - -

beauiiful country, whose wild and picturesque scenery
is worthy of the«painter’s peneil, or the poet’s pen.

"~ Sotne bf them, which were once célebrated for their

~ rich, stores -of * Legendary Lo"re,_”i are now only

~ gought to view their natural scenery, while the

traditions which “formerly gave them celebrity, are

buried in oblivion. Such is the scene of the follow-
ing adventure,—a. yomantic glen, bounded on the
north side by a high and rocky hill, which stretches

" jtself some distance into the lake, terminating in a
* précipice, some thirty feet ;
by the name of * Peabody’s Leap.” . ..

" Atthe time of this adventare, Timothy Peabody

1"

,was the only white man that lived within fifty mgiles

‘of ~this - place; and his was the daring. spirit . that

achieved it. In an attack on one of the frontier

_ géttlements, his family had all been massacred by the
. merciless savages, and he had sworn that their death

should be revenged.

dréad ‘purpose, he had removed to this solitary place,

- and constructed. the xjﬁde shelter in which he dwelt, |
. 4I¥ the’ blasts of winter drove him to the homes of " B

his fellow men; again’ to rfenew the contest, when

feet in height, and- once known = |

The better to accomplish this )

. PEABODY'S LEAP. . ‘_
| BODY'S LEAP, - 33

spring'h’ad awafkened natare into life and beaut;
Hg was a wan who possessed mueh. rude 'cun-niny.:
\ corn‘bined ‘with a thorough knowle'dge- of In&iag?
ha_b.xts, by.which he had always been enabled tu'
“avoid the snares of his subtle enemies. "Often W‘hez "
,they had come with a party to take him, he escaped”
their ldure; and after burning his hut on ’thei.r"retﬁm
h_om‘ewards, some of their boldest warriors were
pwl.ged oﬁ" by his unerring aim:—or on arriving ::
their town, they learned that one of-their-sw-ifg'tést'
h}m-ters bad been ambushed by him, and fullen a
vietim to his deadly rifle. He had liir;d‘. in this wﬁj’

for several years, and had so often baffled them: that

they had at last become weary of t it, and
for, some time; had left him .ﬁnrfxro(l)jé::i P:u.l‘suzt,,_agdf
Abﬁut this time, a party of Indians made s deséeﬁt
on one <.>_f- thg small settlements, and had 7‘také£1:‘ three |
men prisoners, whom ‘they were, carrying: Hbm-e-fi‘:c;
sacrifice for the same number of their men who h-a'd:

been killed by Peabody. It was toward. the‘clos'e:ofl’ o

the day .“_rh'?IL they passed his abode; most’of the
I?rj:y ‘were in advanc';é. of the prisoders, ‘who withj
their hands tied, and escorted by five ot six Iﬁ::lia,ns f
were a]most.“?earied‘out by their long ‘march; ahd’,‘

| but just able to crawl along. He had observed this
. ] Vadvanee guard, and ol . -
: g , suspecting there were prisoners .

in the sear, had let them pass unmolested, intending

a g;ry "99“{? T Yahket? ’tricﬁ,”.'td effect their rescue.
| ¢ accordingly followed on- the ‘trail of the party,”
) , i A

keeping among’ the ' thick trees which on either side

(8 Skirted the path. Te had pro_‘c‘iéede&' but a short
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 distance, before he heard the sharp report of a rifle
apparently very near him, and which he knew must -
be one of the Indians, who had strolled from the
main body, to procure some game for ‘their evening
‘meal. . ' ' o
+ From his acquaintance with their language and
habits, he only needed a disgiise to-enable bim to
join with the party if necessary; and aided by the
- darkness which was fast approaching, with bus Tistle
" danger of detection, The resolution - was quickly
formed, and as quickly put into operation, to kill
sthis Indian and procure his dress. e

L ~ ‘He had gone but a few paces, when he-d{séovered
- ~his intended victim, who had just finished loading

his rifle. 'To stand forth and boldly ‘confront him,
~ would give the savage an equal chance;' and # Tim
~ proved the best.shot, the party on hearing the repott
of two rifles at once, would be alarmed and commence
a pursuit. The chance was, therefore, two to one

-against him, and he was obliged to contrive a way to §
make the Indian shoot first. Planting himself then, §

" behind & largetree, he took off his fox skin cap, and
placing it on the end of his rifle, began 1o wave it to
and fro. - The Indian quickly discovered it, and was

. ot at & loss to recollect the owner by the “cap.
. Knowing fow often. the white warrior had eluded
them, he detewnined to dispatch him. at once; and

" without giving him notice of hig dangerous proxim- §

. -i'tYs !

‘he instantly raised his rifle, and its contents went |
whizzing through the air.- The ball just touched the §
bark of the tree .and. pierced the cap, which rose §
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 suddenly, like the death spring of the beaver, and
then fell among. the bushes. The Indian like ;‘tfue

sportsman, thinMng himself sure of his vietim, did
not go o pick up his game till he had reloaded his
piece; and dropping it to the ground, he was calmly
procéeding in the operation, when Timothy as calmly
stepped from his hiding place; exclaiming, # Now
you tarnal critter, say your prayers ais fast,;mas éve;'

- 'you can.” U L *

: This was a short notice for the poor Tndian. Before
him and scarcely ten paces distant, stood the tall form
of Peabody, motionless as a statue—his rifle ‘to his -
s!noulder, hig finger on the trigger, and his déad]j'
aim firmly*fixed upon him. He was about-to run, b“xﬁ;"
he had not tithe to turn round, ere the swift Wi;fl ed
messenger had taken'its flight. ' His first mévemgexif
was 1_113 last—the ball-pierced his si_dé,"he spfang; into
th;r air, -and fell lifeless on the ground. S

o time was now to hé lost, i ;

‘ proqf‘eeﬂgd ‘to strip the dead body, at}l?c[iet?;ﬁ:(;lriz
self in the accoutrements, consisting of a hunting. -
shirt, a pair of moecasins or leggings, and ‘wamg ﬁn?
bfalt and knife, A little of the blood besme‘areg on
bis ‘s‘uq_burnt countendnce, served for the red- péiint" '
and it W?uld’h‘ave taken more than an’ ordi"naz;y' e e’

the thick twilight and thick ‘gloorn_df .the'surrougd:

ing forest, to have detected -the counterfoit. Indian,

'hc:uldering his rifle, he again started in the pursuit, .
}?d_ followed: them till they arrived in the glen, where
pUcir canoes were secreted.  Here they stopped; and
egé'n‘ to make- preparatiqn‘for- the expeétéd : suﬁpef,"
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-~ The body of Timothy
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‘prévid}xs:‘to'tfaeir_ embarkation. for the opposite shore,
_The eanpes were launched, and their baggage depos-

ited dn them. The fire was blazingsbrightly, and the
;party.was walking round, impatiently waiting for the

return of the hunter. - ~ :
was safely: deposited behind
2 fallen tree, where he could .see. every motion and
-hear every word spoken-in the circle. Here he had

_bee’n' about half an hour, '“Nigl‘llt' had drawn 1ts

“gable: curtains around the scene,”-or'in other words,

it was. dark. The moon shone fitfuily through the

" clouds which alm(')sltieover'ed the horizon, only serv-
. -dng occasionally to render the ‘“darkness visible.”

* The_Indians now began to evince manifest signs of

impatience for the return of their comrade. They
"feared that a party of whites had followed them, and
_taken him-prisoner; and at last they resolved to go

" in search of him. The plan, which was fortunately £

‘heard by Timothy, was to put.the captives into one |

of the eanoes under the éare of five of their tuniber, ¥

- who were to secrgte themselves in case of an attack, |
. massacre the prisoners; and then go to the assistance’
_ of their bretbren. L '

As soon as the' main body _h'zid's&arted,' Peabody
. cantiously ‘crept from his hiding place to the water;

-and sliding in feet foremost, moved along,on his back,|
“hig:.face just above the surface, to the canoe whichj

gom@iqed_;phe', rifles of- the guard. The priming W

"quickly removed from these, and their powder hor

~ emptied, replaced, and: the prisoners given-notice

their intended . rescue; warning them at.the sa

PEABODY'S LEAP,

time, 1ot to show themselves above the g‘unwale, il -
they were in safety. He next, with his Indian knife,
separated the thong which held the canoe to the shore, -
intending to swim off avith it, till he had got far
enough to avoid observation, then'get in and paddle”
for. ;Bfa nearest place where a landing could be effected.
All this was-but the work of a moment and he was

slowly making off from the shofe, 2s yet tnobserved |

by the guard, who little expected ‘an attack ffom
this side. = But unfortunately, his rifle had been left
behind, and he was resolved not to part with “Old
Pluniper,” as he called it, with®ut at least one effort
to recover it. He immediately gave the éapi;iVes
netice of his intention, and -directed them.to péd&le

. sl'c‘)_.wly and silently out, and in going past the head- -
~ land, to approach as near as possible, and then await

his coming.” The guard by: this. time, had secreted
themgely:f;s, and one of the number had chogen the .
place which Timothy himself had previously geenpied,

uear which he had left his old friend” Hohad almost

got to the spot, when the Indian discovered the riffs, - -
7_ ‘gras;?ed ;t";anc.’:t springing upon his' feet, ga#e 'thé .
- alarm to his companions. Quick ag th'ought" Mim

wag tipon him, seized the rifle, and wrenched it from .
him with such violence, as to throw him breathless

- on .the'grofmd. - The rest of  the.Indians were
_ .alarmed,'and"so;uidigg the warwhoop, rushed upon

him,

-

It was a standard maxim; ‘w'rit‘h Timothy,v" fhaﬁ;-‘:ﬂ..‘a

good soldier never runs till he is obliged to,” arfd he -

rnowﬂqund that he should be under the necessity of
S ¢ -

&
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 Suiting hls practice to his theory. There was no time
- for- deltberation’; he instantly knocked down the

‘foremost with the but of his gun, and bounded away |

| Wﬁmugh the thicket like a startled deer.. The three

" "remisining Indians made for the canoe where. the

rifles were deposrced already ‘rendered harmless by
-the- preeaunon of Timothy.

| '_he was much’ encumbered with his wet clothes, and

“before he' reached the goal, he could Near them’
' snapping the dry thgs close behind him. The main

" body had likéwise ®got the ‘alarm, and were buta
short distance from him when he reached the head-
jland Those who were nearest he did not fear, unless

they cante to close action ; and he resolved to send

one more of them to his long home, befofe he leaped
from the precipice. w
¢ Tt’s a burning shame to-wet so much powder

'gaid he; “T'lhave one more pop at the tarnal red-
gkins,”" Tim’s pos1t1on was quickly arranged. to put
‘his thredt in execution, His rifle was. presented, his
- eye glanced along the baxrrel, and the first one ‘that
showed his head, received its deadly contents.

In an instant Tim was in the water, making for
.. > the canoe. ,

The whole party had by this time come
up, and commenced a brisk fire upon the fugitives.
Tim stood erect in the canoe, shouting in the voice
- of a Stentor, “ Ye'd better take care, ye'll spile the
- gkiff. Old Plumpers safe a.nd ye’lI feel him yet I
: t.eﬁ ye.? .

They were qmckly lost in the da.i'kness takma a

<

This gave him agood
- adyantage, which was not altogether unnecessary, ‘as .

¥ will be no room for me.”

“‘emn smweiﬁb 'BANNE;B e 39 ‘
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small cirouit, they eﬁ'ected alanding i in ‘safety. Ma.ny
asman’s life vérified his last threat, and Peabody lived

to a good old age, hdving often related to his friends

the adventurd, ‘which gave to this place, the name of co )

-“Peabody 8 Leap " ’ [&kcted h

CONOLUSION TO « THE STAR SPANGLED

BANNER ” :'y

Farewell to that Fiag, though long it hath waved,
The pride of our land and the world’s admiration ; -
Now sullied and shorn, its supporters enslaved,
It flaunts but to tell of its own desecration,
_Accursed be the name, -
L " That hath covered with shame,
. That flag, once the emblem of glory.and fame ;
For the Star Spangled. Banner no loager doth wa.vo,
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. ~

P

AX Irlshmans horse - fell W1th hlm throwmg}ns

rider to some distance; when the ammal strugglmg
$ to get up, entangléd hls hind leg in the stirrup.

“Q, very well; sir,” said’ the dismounted cavalier’;
“if you're, gettmg upon your own back I see there

L

L

T« ARE you not alarmed at the approach of the
ku::r of terrors?” said a minister to a sick man.
%0, no; I have been hvmg six and thirty yems

 with the queen of terrors—«-the kmg cannot be much
§ worge,” . '




- about the. city ‘of Macen, its Cemetéry elaims &

e

E

ROSE HILL CEMETERY..
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~ ROSE *HI‘-‘L_I_;*. CEMETERY

AMONG the many pleasing attractions Whlch the
combined efforts of Nature .and 'Art have thrown

rgxmneﬁt place. Tt is located Just beyond the

_western limits of the. enty, ‘oceupying an elevated
site on the southern bank of the Ocmulgee River,
which, eweepmg ‘around & rocky headland, chants. a
perpetual requiem over the slambering ashes on its §

. The Cemetery was opéne& in 1840, conse- {

hma.rgua
quently its general appearance 18 quite modern.

‘From the heavy iron gateway, the main or central -

avenue leads down a gentle declivity to the river side.

* On sither hand as we déescend, are spacious lots ;

encloged by rich and tasteful iron raﬂmgs and adorned

‘with choice shrubbery, from the midst of which arise §

‘the -gligtening marble shafts and snowy statuary,
. finishéd and . draped in the highest order of art

Surroundmg the whole is an air of taste and elegance

‘ whieh elicits-the admiration of the beholder At the
temunus of the avenue, a bold,. rugged mass o

Thls rock has by some means, received the romantlc

‘stand pomt the eye mey, range over qulte a Vane
gated field: “Dark groves of oak and evergroen fringe
_the. opposme shore, while up the winding stream, the
eye rests upon the broken outline of the blue honzon

"

ROSE HILL CEMETERY

Towards t];ne entrance, a beautlful view presents
itself. Up, up, one above: another, like the sweeping .
tiers of some vast amphitheatre, rise the long ranges

 of grass grown terraces, while tlirough the elusters
¢ of ornamental trees, festooned with native ivy, we
 -catch the gleam of spotless ‘tombstones, sta.ndmg hke‘
| white robed sentinels; crowned with wreaths of creep-
- ing myrtle. Brgnchlng off from the Avenue, are = |

innumerable . graded 'pathways, carpeted with faded

foliage.-and overarched by giant oaks, lacing- and :

interlacing their long branches, till in these woodland
arbors, there reigns the sombre" shade of thhght,
throughout. the summer day. - =~ » \

There, on the left hand frontmg the rlver isa wild

secluded dell, so beautiful and tranquil, that a grave -

inits elo:stered bosom, would lose its repulsive feature,
and séem a welcome retreat from the din and pains of -
life. Farther on, in the face of a grassy bluff, are
several vaults with ornamental fronts of brick. A&er :
passing these, we ermer a deep- embowered glen, with
shaded tombs. On either ‘slope, while Wandenng
through the centre from the uplard, flows a ndisy

-streamlet, now leaping over a range of rocks in

mlmature cascades, and now calming its* rufled

| surface in the olear depths of an artificial la.ke On
| the margin -of one of thege sparkling mirrors, may "
 be seen the entrance to the Chrystal Spring, babbhng .
| from the chamber of a pleasant grotto, some thirty

| feet in the hillside,
are rustic seats for the “comlort of visitors; while
| hlgh up on the bark of the old beech trees are na.mes

Here and there under the trees,
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and dates of another day, Wef:u;lcler-1:}&9.1:(-313;F a.nd moss-
_-grown; 83 may be the graves of many who wrote
them. . The sun has set and the last couples. are
o -si:roning homeward, while the shadows are stealing

from the farest, dancing to the inumc of the pme'

‘groves melancholy vespers ' "

¥ GEN ARNOLD. —Dyaring the traltor Arnold’s pred-
, a.tory pperations in Vuglm.a, in 1781w he took an
* American captain prisoner. After some general con-
- versation, he asked tha captain, “ Whai+he thought
- the Americans would do with him, if- they caught
| him.” The captain declined at first, giving him an
answer; but upon -being repeatedly urged, © Why,

gir, if T must answer the question, you will excuse

. my telllng the trath. If my countrymen could catch
~ you, I believe they would first cut off your lame leg,
which . wag wounded in the cause of freedom and
~ virtue at Quebee, and bury it with the henors of war,
and afterwards hang the remamder of your body
. uptm a glbbet ”

TRUE. MAGNANIMITY.——Hath any one Wgonged
thee? Be bravely révenged; slight, and the work
is begun; forgive, and tis. ﬁmshed He is be@ow

: hlmself Who is not above an injury. —-Selected

»

IT hs.s been estlmated that a Work hke the great

, Py]:a.mld could not bé constructed at the present day;
with all the aids of modern sclence, * for less than one

. hundred and thlrty-ﬁve mxlhons of dollars.

8 - -

_ANTHONY. AND ‘CLEOPATRA.

RN

_ANTHONY AND C'LEOPATRA;'

I am dymg, Egynt, dymg, |

- Ebbs the crimson hfe-ﬁde fagt ;

And the darkf P’lutoman shadowa
Gather on the evening blast.

. Lét thine arms, O Queen, support me;

Huih thy sobs, and bow thine | ear ;

Hearken to the great héart secrets,
Thou, and thou aldne, must hear.

Though my searred and veteran Iegaons
Boar their eagles high no thore, .

And my wrecked and scattéred gallaps
Strew dark Actiuna's fatdl shore;

Though no glittering guards surround me,
Prompt to do their master’s wﬂl

1 must perigh like & Roman, |

Die the great Triumvir still.
* Lot not Cesar'’s sérwle minions
Mock the Lion thus laid low; ; A
"T'was no foeman’s hand that glew him,,
"Twas his own that gtruck the blow.
Hear, then, ptllowed oy thy bosom, -
* Ere his star fades quite away,.
Him who, drunk with thy caressas,
- Madly ﬂhng a world away.

.,Should the base plebeian rabble -
Dare assault my fame at Romé,

*" When the noble spouse Octavia, '

Weeps within her widowed home, )
Seek her, say the Gods have told me, -
Altars, Augurs, circling wings,
That her blood with mine commingled,
Yet shall mount the throne of kings. -




'SIMPLE AND COMPOUND. INTEREST.

And for thee, starry eyed Egyptian,
‘Glorious sorceress of the Nile,
~ Light the path to Stygm,u horrors,
. With the splendor of thy smile, .
Give this Cmsar crowns aud arches,

" Let his brow the laurel twine ;
T'can scorlhthe Senate’s tnumphs,
'.[‘numphmg in love like thine. -

I am dylng, Bgypt, dying;
Hark! the insulting foeman’s cry,
They are coming—quick, my falohion !
Let me front them ere I die.
Ah! no more amid the battle,
_ 811 my heart exultant swell j—
Isis and Osjris guard thee;
Cleopatra, Rome, far@elll

S

[Selected.

w
-
=

DIFFERENGE BETWEEN SIMPLE AND OOMPOUND

2NTﬁREST ——From the birth of Christ to December §
~. 1ibth, . 1815, one penny, at five per cent. simple B
interdst, amounts to 7s. 83d: at compound interest, §

it would be £1,227,742,857, 141 817,589,060,987,240,

755,491, 9s. 6d Allowmg a cubic inch of gold to 3§

. be Worth £38-16s. 6d., and the above dum to be
- condensed into a globe of gold, its diamefer will be
" 6,198,604 miles, 540 yards, I foot, 6 inches and a
: fraetlon, Whlch would exceed in magmtude, all the
. planets in the Solarsystem’; and supposing this earth
to-be solid gold it would not pay one hour's interest
on “the above sum.—Selected '

.
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¥

A DESCRIPTION OF THE PERSON or
- JESUS CHRIST

As 4 was found in an ameent manusmpt which was
‘sent by Publius Lentulus, Preszdent qf Judea, tothe
Senate of Rome. . -

THERE livEs at this ume in J udea, a man of
singular character, whose name is Jesus Christ. The
barbarians esteem kim a prophet’ but his followers
adore him as the 1mmed1ate offspring of the Immor-

[ tal God.” He is endowed with stch. _unparalleled

vu'tue as to call back the dead from their graves; and to |
heal every kind of disease ‘with a3 word or a touch.
His person is.tall and elegantly shaped his aspectis . .
amiable* and reverend his - hair fows in beautifal

B shades, which o umted colors tan match; falling -
B into graceful curls below his ears, agreeably eouehmg‘ L

§ on his shoulders, and parting on the .crown of his
| head, like the heed dress of the sect of the Nazarites.

His forehead is smooth, and hlS cheeks without' &

| spot, save that of & Iovely red; His nose and mouth
b are formed with exquisite symmetry; his, beard.is
| thick and suitable to the hair of his- head,; reaehlqg
| a little below his chin; and parted in the middle like
| afork; his efes are ‘bright, clear and serene.. .He

rebukes w1£h majesty, counsels with: mlldness ‘and
invites with the most tenderand persuasive Ianguage, »

| hrs whole address Whether ‘in word or deed ‘being




THE LAST Nfam' OF THE YEAR.

elegant brave, and stnctly characterxstlc of 80
exalted a being. o man. has seen. him laugh
‘but the whole world has frequently beheld him weep;
"and so persuagive are his tears, that the multitude
canpot withhold -theirs from joining ‘in sympathy
with him. He is very modest, temperate, and. wise-
In short, Wwhatever ‘this phenomenon may be in the
end, he seems-at présent a man of excellent beauty.
and divine perfectlon every Way surpassmg the
c’hﬂdren of rhen. [&lﬁcted

THE LAST NIGHT OF 'THE YEAR

LY

: "I‘Is almost m1dmght and a wﬂder scene than that
whlch now chaing the wondering vision, the most
enthusiastic and vivid imagination would struggle in

.
. viin to comprehend The very soul trembles before

: appallqd from the mighty task of sketching ‘the
magnificent scenes which half bewilder the senses.
' Night's' murky sky, like'an inverted sea, with here
" and theré a rich diamond sparkling and Rashing from
~ its bosom, ig filled with black, ominous, billowy
clouds, surging to and fro in a chaos unsurpassed, I
" imagine, by that which brooded over the-wild thtob-
bings of the creation:. The ‘untramineled wintry

blast, with shrieks and groans, is-dashing its invisible |
tide with fearful and almost irresistible might against |
" the tremblmg earth ; while ever and anon the gloomy |

THE LAST NIGH'E CP THE YEAR ' 47
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arches of the sky .are. lighted up Wlt-h ﬁtful flashes
of eleetric light,"and - for a moment, the whole uni-.
verse seems bound in chains of hquld fire, “while
from cloud to cloud, and arch:to arch, rolls and
sreverberates the subhme voice of the eternal thunders,
As T stand contemplating these wonderful csenvul _
sions of nature, the fearful scenes of Calvary arise.

unbidden before the mind ; and the shrinking gazeis o f

turned, half expecting to behold some re-atijmated
dweller of the tombs, or those three bloodstained
crosses, hedged in with ghttermg steel ; the ears are -
unconsciously closed to those “dymg groa.ns " which -
ﬁlled the Boman soldiery with terror, and’ shook the
very heavens and earth.  But hark! the watchman’s
cry, “ Twelve o’clock and all’s well,” now rings glong
the dark, deserted, street, while the clear chime of
brazen- tongues from out a score of lone.’ty belfnes -
proclaims the.hour of mldn-lght, and also sounds the

{8 Lnell of a departed year. 'Tis the last night of 18868,
its supernatural grandeur, and my pen shrinks back - | passed away .amid these térrible throes of nature.
B Another stone of .the Temple is thrown - -down ;-

B another tomb appears.in that-mighty graveyard, the

Past. And now heralded by the’ trumpets of the

‘ storm and the music of the clouds, bright-eyed '64

has caught up the expirin g torch ,and falling sceptre

of his predecessor, and is calmly. ascending the

imperial throne. Time is an island in the boundless
ocean of Eternity, - Another wave has struck . _apon:

 that crumbling beach, which will ere long meltaway

and sink into obhvmn and the da.rk Waters w;ll roll .
on mthout a shore.
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. THE }'IERO OF THE PLAGUE.

b
3
“

. WHEN the pla,gue was Taging. v101ent1y at Mar-

,sellles, every link of affection wasbrokeén ; the father
- turnéd from' the . child—the child from . the father;
_cewwdlee and ingratitude no longer excited indigna-

“tion. Mlsery is at its height, when it thus destroys ]
every generous feeling,—thus dissolves every tie of ¥

" humanity. A fuheral met you at every step!
The physicians assembled at the Hotel de Ville, to
] hold a consultation on the, fearful disease, for which
no sremedy had yet been discovered. After a long
consultation, " they decided unammously, “that the
g mala.dy ‘ha.d a- peculiar and | mystenous character
‘which: opemng a corpse might deveiofje, an operation

_ which it was 1mp0831b1e to attempt, since the operator &8

- miust: infallibly become a victim, in a few hours, 8
'beyond the power of human art to save him, as the fi
- violence of ‘the attack would preclude their adrmms ;

tering the ‘customary remedies. A dead pause ‘suc
ceeded this fatal declara,tlon Suddenly a surgeon by
“the name of Guyon, in the prime of life, of grea

- B oelebnty in his professxon rose and said firmly, * B

it'50:°1 degote myself for the safety of the country
“‘Before ‘this numerous assembly, 1 promjse in th
' name"of humanity ‘and religion, that to-morrow &
the b;:g,ak of day, I will dissect a corpse, and wnte
down a8 T proceed what I observe | .

¢

- aseful.

'THE HERO, OF Tmi: PLAGUE.

" He left the assembly mstantly They admlred
him, la,mented his fate, and doubted whether he would
persist in his design, 'I‘he mtrepxd and pious Guyon *
animated by all the sublime energy that, religion or.
patriotism can ‘inspire, acted up to his word. He

= had married, and was rich; and he 1mg1ed1ately made

hig will, d1ctated by Justlee and piety.
A man had died in higz house: ‘within four and

 twenty hours. - Guyon at daybreak, shut hlmself up
| in the same room ; he took with him, ink, paper and
- a little crucifix.

Kaneeling beside the eorpse, he
wrote,—* Moldering ‘tenement of -an immortal sdﬁl
not only ean T gaze on thee without terror, but even
with joy and grahtude - Thoeu wilt open to me the
gates of a glorious eternity. In discovering to me
the secret cause of thie terrible plague which destroys
my native city, thou wilt epable me to pomt out.
some salutary remedv, thou wilt render my sacrifice
0, God,” continued he, “Thou wilt bless |
the action thou hast. thyself inspired.”

He becran he finished the dreadful operatlon, a.nd

3 trecorded in detail, his surglcal observatlons. He .
f. then left the reom, threw the papers into a vase of *

| vinegar, and 1mmedxa,tely'§ought the Léazarétto, where
L he' died in- twelve, hours, a death ten times more

glorious than the Waruor, who to ‘save his _country,

| rushes on the enémy's Tanks: gince he advances with

| hope at least, and sustained, a.dmlred a.nd ‘seconded

| by a whole army.

Physwla,ns ‘who. i‘emam ﬁrm in . the dlseharge of -

thelr dutles, while the fears ef theu' fellow cmzens

E ‘_ . : -




'i‘HE TIGER'S CAVE. .

are’ promptmg them to ﬁy from contaglon, deplay

- that ‘moral courage, whith is as far supenor to the-r
physma.l energy which sustains the soldler in ba.ttle,

as’ the mmd is superror to matter:
: [Selecied;

.
“THE TIGER'S CAVE.

" 'AN ADVENTURE AMONG THE MOUNTAINS OF QUITO.

0N flea;vmg the Indian wllage, we continued to

Wmd around Chimborazo’s wide base ; "but its snow- .

crowned heéad no longer ~shone above a8 in clear

~ brilliancy, for a dense.fog was gathering gradually

around it. Our guides looked anxiously: towards it,
and: announiced their apprehensions of 'a ‘violent
storm. We soon fourid that their fears were well
‘founded: The fog rapldly covered and obscured the
whole mountam . the atsmosphere was ‘suﬂ'oeatlng,
and yetso humld that the steel work of our watches
“was, covered with rust, and the watches stopped.
Thé\ river beside whmh we were’ travelmg, rushed

down with ‘still’ greater impetuosity ; and’from the

clefts of -the rocks which lay: on the left of our path,
were. sud&enly precipitated small rivulets, that bore
the roots of trees and innumerable. serpents along
‘with “them, *'These "rivulets often. came -down - s0
suddenly -and vmlently, tnat we had great dlfﬁculty

B . i

. THE TIGER'S CAVE. Bt

in preserving our footing. The thunder a‘t'lenéth, ‘
began to'roll; and resounded through the mountain
passes with the most terrific grandgur, Then came

-the vivid lightning, flash following . flash—above, . . ]
around, beneath,—everywhere a sea of fire, We.
‘sought a momentary shelter in a cleft of ‘the rocks, =

while one of our guidés hastened forward to seek a
-more secure asylum. In a‘short. tlme he retumed
and informed ‘us that-he had discovered.a spacious
_cavern, which: would afford us sufficient protection”
from the elemdnt. We proceeded thither lmmedz-
ately, and with great difficulty, and not a httle
_danger, at last got into it. . . _
The noise and raging of the storm xcontmned Wlth

so much v101en<w, that we could mot hear. the gound -

of our voices. T had plaoed myself near, the enirance -
of the cave, arid could observe through the opening
which was straight -and narrow, the singular scene
without. The highest cedar trees were struck down
or bent-like reeds; monkeys and parrots lay strewed

R upon the- ground killed by the falling branches;
| the water® had. collected in the path, and hurned

along it like a mountain stream. " From everything

I saw, I thought it. extremely probable. that we .

should be -obliged to pass several days in the cav-
ern. © When the storm, however had - somewhat’
abated our guides ventured out in order to Bgcertain
if it were possible t0-continue. our journey. .The

. cave in whlch we had taken refuge, was so extremely .
 dark, that if we moved a few paces from the entrancey
- we could. not see an 1nch before us; and We were
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THE TIGER’S CAVE.

: deba.tmg as to the prc)prlety of Ieavmg it; even bef'ore '
the Indians came back, when we suddenly heard a
singular ‘groaning or growling ‘at. the farther ‘end of
~ the cavern, which instantly fixed all eur‘attention.
-~ Wharton and myself listened anxiously; but our
~ daring -and - inconsiderate young friend, Lineoln,

together with my huntsman, erept about upon their

hands and knees, and endeavored to discover by

groping, whence the sound ,proceede& They had
not advanced far into the cavern, before we heard

" them utter an exclamatxou of surprisé; and they
 retirued to us, each carrying in his arms an animal

smgularly marked and-abont the size of a cat, seem-
ingly of great“ stfength and. power, and furnished
with . immense fangs. Their eyes were Of a green

, color strong elaws were upon their feet; and a blood

red tongue hung- out of their mouths ‘Wharton
had scarcely glanced at thern, when he excla.lmed in

‘constematlon “Goo& Ged! we have come ‘into the @8 Frank had now tossed from them Ot ferocious

He was interrupted by a fearful ery enemy attempted first to. remove- the stone with his-

M powerful claws, and then to push it with his'head ~

den of a~

.. of dlsmay from our gu1des ‘who -came rushing pre-

cipitately towards us, crying out, “ A tiger! a tiger!”
and at the same’ time, with extraordmary :rapldxty,

they - chmbed up a cedar tree; which stood at' the.

entranee of the caveé, and h1d themselves among the
branches: . ‘ . .
* After”the first sensahon of horror and surprise,

whlch rendered ‘e motxonless for a moment, had

‘'subgided, 1 grasped my fire-arms.  Wharton had
“*alréady regained his composure and self-possession;
and he: ca.lled to us to-assist him mstantly in blockmfr
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up the mouth of the cave wu;h an- immense stone,

-which fortunate}y lay near it. Thg sense of approach<

ing' danger augmented our strength, for we now
distinctly heard the growl of the ferocious a.mmal,
and we were lost beyond redemptlon if it reached

the entrance before we could get it closed. = Ere-thig

was done, we could distinctly see the tiger boundmg
towards the spot, and stoopmg in order to creep mto
the den by the narrow opening.

At this fearful moment our exertions were success-
ful, and the  great stone kept the wild. beast at: bay.
There was .a small opening,“however, left between
the top-of the entrance and the stone, through: which
we could see the head of the animal, illuminated: by
its glowing. eyes; which it rolled; glaring- with fary,
upon. us. Its frightful roarings, t00, ‘penetrated to
the depths of the cavern, and were answered by the
hoarse growling of “the ¢ubs, which Lincoln and

fromits place} and-thesé efforts: proving' abortive;

only to increas¢ his wrath, He uttered a tremendous

heart-piercing howl, and his flaming eyes darted hght

into the darkness of our retreat. © <

o Now ig the .time to- ﬁre at. h1m " sa.ld Wha.rton, :

with ,his usual ‘calmness. ““-Aim at hig -eyes;: the
gh his brarn, and.we shall then havq
of h1m ” e

Frank selzed his double: barréll*ed shot gun, and
meoln his " pistols; the former placed the muﬁzle
. E* -

1
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. Wlt’hm a few inches of the tiger, and meoln d1d the
' sime. - At Wharton's command, they both drew the
'tnggers at the same moment, but ro shot followed.
- The tiger, who seemed aware’ that the flash indicated
* 4n“attack upon him, sprang growling from the
‘entxance but feelmg himself unhurt, 1mmed1ately
- turned - back again, and stationed hlmﬂelf in his
former - position. - The powder in both pieces was
wet; they therefore proceeded to draw the useless
loadmg, Whtle Wharton and myself hastened to seek
the- p@wder flasks. -. It was so_extremely, dark that
we were obliged to grope about the cave ; and at last,
commg in contact with the eubs, we heard a rustling
noise, ' as if they were- playing with some ‘metal
‘s&hstanee, which we soon discovered was the canister
© . We ‘were looking for. - Most unfortunately, however,
“the animals  had, pushed off the lid with their claws,

“and the powder had been strewed over the damp
This horrible '

- earth, 'and rendered entirely useless.
_-dlscovery excited the greatest consternation.
~ “All is now over,” said Wharton.,

undauntedly upon’ the lightning ¢
Lincoln raved and swore ; and Frab

| demgn

“We have,
| only now to ehoose whether we will'die-of hunger, f§8
together. with these animals who are shut up Wlth us, |
or opeén ‘the entrance for the blood thirsty monster
. mthout, and so make a quicker end of the matter.” [§
- Do Baylng, “he placed himself close beside the stone,
‘ wh"ich for the ‘moment defended . us, "and looked §8
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groamng, and the tiger; who he;ard it also, became
more restless and disturbed than ever.
backward and forward before the entrance of ‘the
cave, in the most wild ‘and impetuous: manner, ‘then

- stood stil], stretching 6ut his neck towards the forest ‘

and broke into a deafening howl.

‘ Our two Indlan guides took advantage of this
opportunity, to discharge several arrows from the

tree.  He wa# stiuck moré than once, but the light
weapons bounded back harmlessly from ‘his thick
skin. * At length, however, one of them struck. him
near the eye, and the arrow remained stlckmg in the-
wound, Ie now broke anew into the wildess fury,
and sprang at the tree, and tore it with bis claws,.as

if he would drag it to the ground. But having at

length succeeded in getting rid of the arrow,. he

3 became more calm, and laid” himself down as before;

in front of the cave. - k
Frank now- returned from the lower end of the

| den and a glance showed us what he had been domg
‘In eaeh hand, and danghﬁg from the end of a string, .
‘He had strangled them ; and before

were the cubs
we were aware of what he- ingended, he threw them

- through the opening to the tiger. No sooner did the
‘animal perceiverthem, than he gazed earnestly upon
X them; and, began to- examine them- closely, turning -
=3 of ‘the _tiger. S
) : took a piece of i§
- strong-cord from his’ pocket and hastened to -the

* firther end of the cave-——I knew not W1th what [

them - eauticusly -from side to side:- As soon s he -
became aware that, they were.- dead ‘he. uttered- 5o

~piercing a howl of sorrow, that we were obhged to

put our hands to our ears, When I upbratded my

We' soon, however, heard a low, stifled .

He went™
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;huntsman for the cruel action he had 80 ha,rshly
. committed, T perceived by his blunt and abrupt
-~ answers, that 'he also had lost all hope of rescue,
and that under the czrcumstances, the ties between
~ master and servant. were dissolved, For my own
part without knowing why, I could not help beliey-

ing that some unexpected assistance would yet resetie
Alas! 1 httle antlmpated.

us from so borrible a fate,
the sacrifice that My rescue would cost.

The: thunder “had: now ceased, and the storm had
sunk to a gentle gale; the songs of birds were again
heard in the neighboring forest; and the sunbeams
" sparkled in thé drops that bung from the leaves,
We saw through .the aperture’ that all nature was
reviving after the wild war of elements- which had 80
‘récently taken place ; but the contrast only made our
- situation the-more horrible,

worse ‘than the fabled Cerberus, kept watch over us.

The tiger had laid- himself down. hes1de his whelps.
He was.a beautiful ammal of great size and strength;

"A double

‘large drops. .
gwered it with ¥a mournfal howl.
that -some ' new danger thréatened us.

o

' We were in a- grave
from which-there was no delwerance and a monster §

from our sight.

e - o
' THE TIGER'S CAVE. b7

not quite 0 large as the former, came rapidly
towards the spot where we were. * This eriemy will,
prove more cruel than’ the other " said Wharton;
“for this is the female, and she knows no pity’ for
those who deéprive her of her young.”

The howls which the tigress gave when she had
examined. the bodies of her cubs, surpassed every-

thing horrﬁ)]e that we had yet heard; and the -

tiger mmgled kis ‘mournful cries witn hers‘ Sud:
denly her roaring was lowered to a hoarse growling,
and we saw her anxiously stretch out her head,:
extend her wide and smoking nost;‘ﬂ%, and-look as 1f
she were- determined to discover ‘immediately, the -

: murderers of her young, Her eyes qulckly fell upon

us, and she made & spring forward, with the intention
of penetrating to our place of refuge. Perhaps she
might have been enabled. by her immense strength

@ to push away the stone, had we not with all our
B united power, ‘held it against her.
B that all her efforts were fruitless, she approached the
[ tiger who lay strefched beside his .cubs,-and.he arose
and his /limbs bemg stretched out. at full length,
- - displayed his iwimense power of muscle.
- row of great teeth stood far enough apart to show his §
large red tongue, from which the white foam fell in @
All'at once anothér rfar was heard at §
a ‘distance,- and the ‘tiger immediately rote and an- §8
‘At the ‘same -}
1nsf.ant, ourIndians uttered a.sbriek which announced
A few 8
_ moments confirmed our worst fears, for’ auot.her tiger £8

‘When she.found

and joined in her hollow roarings. They ‘stood,

together for a few moments asif in consultatlon, then

suddenly went oﬁ' at a rapid pace, and dlsappeared
Their howlings died away in the
distance, and then entirely ceased. ~ We now began

jto ontertain ' better hopes of our condltlon, but .*

| Wharton shook hig head.
| Do not flatter yoursétves,” said he “with the bellef
that these anlmals will let you escape ‘out. of their

o
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,-‘éi'ght- till they have. had their tevonge. “The hours
_we have to live are numbered.” :

- Nevertheless, theré still appeared & chance for our

rescus; for, to-our surprise, we saw both our Indians 4

standing before the entrance, and heard them call to
us t0 seize’ the only- possibility of our yet saving
" ourselves by instant flight; for the tigers had only
gape"roun‘d‘ the height. to seek another wiiilet'to the
gave, with: which, they ‘were no doubt acquainted.
, Tn the greatest haste the stone-was pushed aside, and
‘we stepped. forth from what we had-considered a

. living grave. Wharton was the.last who left it; he '

Was unwilliﬁgfo' leave his double barrelled gun, and
‘stopped to pick it up; the rest of us only thought of

makihg our escape. We now heard oncemote the

roaring ‘of the tigers, though at a distance; and,
following the example of our guides, we precipitately

- struick jnto-a gide path. ~ From the number of roots

and brgnches of trees. with ‘which the storm had
strewed our way, and the slipperiness of the road,

~ our flight was slow. and difficult. Wharton, though '

an active ‘seaman;, had a-heavy step, and had- great
difficulty in keeping pace with us, ‘and we were
obliged to slacken our own on his account. .

. We had -proceeded: thus for about a quarter of an "
‘hour, when we found that our way led along the

edge of a rocky. cliff, with immeasurable fissures. We

" had just entered upon it, when- suddenly the Indians
who: were ‘before us, uttered one. of their piercing -
‘shrieks, and we immediately. became- aware. that the
tigers. were in pursuit of us. Urged by despair, we

| THE TIGER'S CAVE.

rqg}qed ;qward_s one, of the ‘breaks_or gulfs’ in,-c;lir |
g way, over which was thrown a bridge of reeds, that *

sprang up and down at every step, and ‘could - with
safety be trod by the lighit foot of the Indians alone,
Deep in the hollow rushed. an.impetuous stream
and & thousand pointed and jagged rocks t'hreatenéci
destruction on every -side. - Lincoln, my huntsman
and myself passed over the chasm in safety ;‘ bt

Wharton was still in the middle of ‘the wavering

bridge, and ‘endeavoring to steady himself, when both
the tigers ‘were seen to issue from the adjoining forest,

§ and the ‘moment they descried - us, they bounded

towards. us with dreadful roarings, - Meanwhile;

'Wha;top-had nearly gained the safe side of the gulf,
a?d we were all elambering the- rocky-'cli‘ﬁ',"i'emept‘ :
Lincoln, who remained at the reedy bridge, to sssist

his friend to ‘step upon firm ground. Wharton,
though the ferocious animals were cloé%upoh 'hi'm,”
never lost his courage or presence of mikdi As soon,

. a8 he had ghined the edge of the cliff, he knelt down,

and with the edge of his sword, divided the fastenings

by which the bridge was"attached to the rock. . He .
| expegled that an effectual barrier would thus be put o
| to the farther progress of our pursuers, but he was
| mlsfaken';' for he had seafoely'acddmpli‘shedwhi's task,

§ when the tigress, without & moment’s pause, rushed
towards the chasm, and attempted t6-bound over. - : |

It was & fearful sight to see the mighty ~apimal

#

| suspended for a moment in'the air, over the ‘abyss;
bl.}t.'the scene passed like a fldsh of lightning: * * Hen.-
strength was not équal to the distance; she. fell iato
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| the gulf and befe}re she reached the bottom, was torn [l

" into a thousa,nd pleces by the gaggeél pomts of the
roeks. Her fate did not in the least dismay. her,

| , eompanions’ ‘He followed her with an immense spring .
“and geached the opposme side, but only with his fore @

" claws; and- thus clung to the edge of the precipice,

endeaﬁonng to gain a footmg The Indians: again .

uttered a-wild shriek, s if sll hope had’ been lost;

* but Wharton, who was nearest the edge of the rock
advanced courageously towards the tiger; and stuck
his sword into the animal's breast. Enraged bey(md
all reason, the wild beast, collected all his remaining

strength, and ‘with a violent effort, fixing one of his. f
hind- legs upon 'the: edge- of the. cliff, he seized 8
Wharton"by the thigh.. The heroic man’ still pre- [§

served his fortitude; he grasped the trunk of a ‘tree
“with ‘his lefi hand to steady and support- himself,
while mtb,,xhls right, he: wrenched and wolently

s vtume,cl th&mword that was st.111 in the breast. of the

tlger. :
Ail thls was the work of an mstant The Inchans,

ank and myself hastened to his assistance; but

| Lincoln, who was already at his side, had Selzed
_Wharton's gun which lay near upon the ground, and

‘. strnck so powerful a blow-with the but end upon-the -
h,ead of the tlger, that the antmal, stunned and over- §

powered, let go his hold, ‘and fell back into the abyss

Allgould have’ been weﬁ had it ended thus - but the
unfortunate- Lincoln - haﬁ not ca[culated upon ; the |
He' staggered forward, reeled |
upen the edge of the preclplce, extended hls hands‘

,fox;ce of : his: blow.

Hbﬁm G—ENIUS -

B o Scize upon anyt’hmg to sa:ve ﬂaimself——bat m vai |
! A n.
, His foot slipped; for| an instant ke hovere(i over. the .

gulf; a.nd then was planged mt@ it to rzse 00, moxe !

{Selected.

o HUMANGEIHU& DR

P
e

Wm has netaﬂmire& the &'oﬂowmg beﬁutaﬁﬂ sen— .

5?'-} fiments ﬁ'om the @onclsudmg chapter of Beu%a‘h* o

TIn answer to ‘her. ‘husband’s’ “inquiry, % Where' is

g your ¢ld “worship of genias?™ the hercine replies,

“I hawve notlost it all. I hope I never shall,
H:
genius has aoeompllshed a vaSt dea.‘l for mam’:zzxn

8 poral existence.’ "Thé. physical ‘sciences have been

wheeled forward in- ‘the march -D‘fmlmi, and max’s |

5 “earthly path gemmed with all that a merely

g nature could degire, . Bsut }obkiqg asrde fromw:iﬁi
B chanvels, what has- i’ eﬂ"ected for. phalosophg

| great burden, which- mnstanﬂy recalls: ‘the ;'abled

iabors of Sisyphiis and- ‘the {)am:rdes? Supe the

1 tisimg of Betlilehoin's’ Star' i ﬂae eioudy sky of -

polytheism what “has human g!enms disieo

vered con-
| cerning God, - Eternzty, Bestm 7 Metaphymcxa::s
“build gorgeous cloud«pa,ia@es, h;tt. 4he soul cannot
dwell in their" -00ld, misty: atmosphere; Amnqua-

rians mangle and Wiites "gE‘g_‘ypt’%s meuidelmg ‘monu- :

‘ments are raked fmm.th" d

“the theme ‘of sclent{ﬁc debaize, _tlmf. ‘588; all this

learned dlsputamon eontnbuted ‘one’iota to clea.r the S B

r.

g
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‘ . LASK WORDS OF ROBERT EMMETT. _

L ‘
Cy R I

"HOME AND FRIENDS. . -

K

 {horny. path of strict morality? “Put the Bible out
. of sight and how much will human intellect discover
| M con%s:mg ‘our origin—our. ultimate :destliny 2 In
. the 'morning of time, sages hand-ledthgsgwtaﬁ tﬁes» hoigh ll e sighy |
. ‘ions, and . died, not one step nearer the truth than & - From Briendships altar orowned us, .
| tv]&er‘x‘ théy began, Now our philosophers struggle Tl rove the blioy of arth v i,
" earnestly and ‘honestly to make plain the same oo TR AT Mends e ve
* jhscrutable mysteries. Yes, blot out the record of
Moses, ‘'and ‘we would gropé in starless night; for
notwithstanding the many pricelegs. blessings. it has
" discovered for man, the torch of science, will never
'-"?iérc?é}anal illume the. Tecesses over which Almighty

! God has hung his V_eil.”;s“ o [Selected.

The friend who speeds in timo of need, ©  "*:

- When Hope's Inst.reed is:shiaken, = =
Mo shgyrr yc,m;a‘ti;l:ﬁh_at-pa':_meﬁhat will, - .
... ‘We are not quite fordaken ; - o

-~ Though all iweré night, if-but'the light

'LAST WORDS OF ROBERT EMMETT,
© WD mmm mimmer.

T ————— v ..

Ir the spirit of the illustrious dead participate in -
the éonce;‘n_s_ and cares of ‘those who were dear 1o
them in this transitory life—O! ever dear and ven- -
erated shade of my departed father, look down with

-

.. - HOME AND FRIENDS.  °

‘ i 0, there’é a power to make.eath hour
. As swéet ay Hetiven designed it:
1~]'§T(ir/‘3ieéd we roam_to'briﬁg it home,
" . Though few there be'that find it
We seek t6o high for things close by,
. And lose what Nature found.us; -
- For lifo hath here no eharms so dear,
*'As‘home and friénds around us, -
We oft deitrey the presontjoy
. Pt fitare hopes-—and praise them,
- v Whilst iowers a8 eweet bloom at our feet,
.. If;we'd-but stoop to'aise them 1
. For binge ae sl wecterews,
|~ 'When youth's buight spell ath bound ve;
-. - 'Buf Spon ye're taught that earth hath naught
- _.Kilte homd and frienda eround vs. .~

serutiny upon- the conduct of your suffering son,’and .

R sceif I have, even forh moment; deviated from those
_principles. of morality and" patriotism" which it was’
your cgre to -instil into. iny youthful mind; and for =
8 which I am notw t& offer up my lifé.- M’&,"Lor(is;'yéii .
- seem impatient for the'sacrifice ; thé-blood for which

you thixst is not-congealed by the artificial térrors . .

- Which, surround your wicfim : it circulates warmly

and-unruffled through the chaniiels which God crea-
ted for“nobler purposés, but which, you ‘are bent to -

destroy for purposes:so” grievons, ‘that they. ery to

- Heaven. Be ye pasient!: <1 have but afew more

words to say. I am’ going “to’ Ty eold ‘and gilent,

‘grave; my lamp of life is' néarly extinguished; my - .

hY




GFRBWS HI&TORIO‘AL FAG"E

-

" race is mn the’ grave; j opens ‘.So reeeive me, a.n& In
sink into its bosom, I have but one request to ask B
At my deparl;ure frond this world-—it is the eharity of § ‘
its silence. Xet no man.wnte my epitaph, for as no N

man who knows my wmotivés dare now. vindicate
them,. Tet net- pre;ud‘meﬁ or ‘igmoranee asperse.’ Let

thém and me repose In obscurity, and my tomb §

- remain umnsenbe& wntik other imds; and- other men

-can do justice to- my character. - When my countny

takes her. place among’ the tations of the earth, thery

. and not #ill then,, Iet my. epxtaph be written. ~ I have
g donel’ ) [Selecte&

| “.Ai oURmUs HISTQBIQALFA@n'

DURING the troubles in the ]’Bl‘?gE"Oi: Charles L N

country gir] came to London*in search of a place as

‘A servant girl;. ‘but not succeeding, she hired herself"
to éarry.out beer from a brew-house, and was one of |8

those called tub -women. The brewer observing a B

_good lookirg gu'l in this Jow oceupation, took her §

inte his family 48 a. -servant, -aud after a short time
married her; but he died while yet shie was a young

~ womap, and 16ft her the bulk of his fortune. The |8
business of the brewery was: drc)pped and to the

yeu'ng woman . was recommended Mr. Hyde, a8 a
skﬂlful lawyer to arrange hés hnsband:"s business

Eyﬁe, who was afterwards the great. Barl of
Clarendom ﬁndmg tha w1dow 8 foztune very consldr

-

! erable, ‘married her. ‘
* other issue than & daughter, who was afterwards the

- field of space which

* IMMENSITY dﬁ*?-'cBEATiON 6
Of thls marnage there was no

wife of James II. and mother of Mar_y and Anne, -
Queens of England [&’Zected

| IMMENSITY OF ,'@@REATIOR ‘

He who through vast immenslty can pwrce,
See worlds on worlds coOmpose one universe ;
Observe how system into. system runs,
~ AVhat other planets circle other. sung;
What varied beings péople. gvery sta#,
" May tell why God has made us as we are. PQPE

Some astronomers “have computed that there are

‘no less than 75 000,000 of siins in this umverse The

fixed stars are all sans, having, like our sun, numer-
ous planets revolving round them. The solar sjstein,

or that to. which we bélong, has about. thlrty planets, - -

primary and seaondaryé belongmo‘ to it.” The circular

occupies is in dlameter thfree' ,
thousand stz hundred millions of mniles, and that which
it controls much greater

about twenty-1 two b1lhons of mlles NOW, if a1l the
fixed stars are as distant from each other as Smus
is from our sun; or if our solar: system ,be the aver-.

-

.age magnitude of all the systems of the 75, 000 000 of

suns, what 1mag1nat10n can grasp the 1mmen81ty of |
creation! Every sunt of the 75 OOO 000 Gontrols. a-

R fiold of space about 10,000, noo 000 of milesin Giam-

‘eter - .

[Sezeazed, |

That sun Whlch is nearest" . .
neighbor £0 ours is called Sirius, d1stant from’ oursun



i A"ﬁéﬁw- BEVENGE’ -

.A YOUN,{; oﬁcer (m what army no matter) ha& SO

. far forgotten Eamself in a moment of nxntatmn,.ast@ !
‘strike -a'private -goldier; ‘full of persdnal dignity (as 8
sometimes happens in all ranksy and distinghnished'

. for his ‘courage.. .The- inexorable laws of military

‘discipline forbade to the: in_mreé soldier: an y praetical -

?‘--redress--he eoul& Yook ‘for no “retaliation by acts.

-~ Words only were at hls command and in a tomultof -
. ,,mdlgnatlon, ag he turned away‘the soldier said to his B
| ﬁeer, that he would “make him repent it.” This,

weanng the aha,pa-of menace, naturally;: rekindled the

 officer’s. anger, and mtercepted any dxsposmon which
-Amlght be, Tising . ‘within, bim teward a sentimentiof §

. _remorse; and thus the isritation bet.ween th.e two
: ’yqung ingﬁgrQw hetter tha,l‘st beﬁare, o r

- e_eka aftef this a partial action took place. "
B "tﬁ the _n'?xpy Suppose yourself a spectator and |

1ookmg‘;-iféwng,_ mto & valley occupled by the two‘

#,g‘,,g;f Lenly @ngea fpr a

dgeEPBl’&tre servige. '
bt,-whieh has fallen into, the enemy’s hands, [
,.eﬂ Ja;, my pr g:eand under cxrcum-. _

E NOELE RE’VENGE. .

| ‘from the ranks to assume thxs dang,erous leadershlp B

| The party moves. rapldly forward o a few minutes
it is swallowed up from your eyes-in cloudsofsmoke. : -
. For one half. hour from behind these elouds you
 vebeive hleroghphic reports. of bloody strife—fierce
repeating signals, flashes from the guns, yolling mis- " -

ketry, and exulting-hurrahs adva.ncmg or: recedmg—-'
slackening or redoublmgf. i

- At length all js-over; the- redoubt has been reca:m .
* - ered ; that which was losb is found- again . the jewei
B whlch had been made ca.ptwe is ransomed with blood:

Crimsoned with glorious: gore: the wregk -of the con-
quering parl;y is relieved wand at liberty- to retuin, «
From. the river you see it ascénding. The. plume.
erested ' officer rushes “forward, with- his lefy, hand
raising his hat in homage to the blackened fragments |
of what once was a flag, Whilst with his right hand

e seizes that -of the léader, though no-more than & - §
pnvate from: the ranks.. . Zhat; perpléxes. you.noty . = |

myslery - you gee-none. m that, . For’ dlsnnetmns oi‘

.~ order perish,. ranksarg canfou‘nqled‘ « hlgh and lmm oL
- are_words ‘withont_a, .meaning, i and $0 wneck .goea . 8

every notion or feehng that diyides. the ng bl £

. the noble, or the Brave man frot the braye,

" But, whe‘refore ig it that Jnow,when suddanly ihey

| wheel into. mutual recagmtmn,smddenix they panse?
‘This soldier, this; oﬁcer—-who sare they 7. .O reader!

Onge: before:they. had stosd _fae&@,f@eg—tbe- soldier

~that was struck t-he Qﬁcﬁi’ gthatf v mck hlm : %Oncel




DEATH.

in a moment the doubt has penshed One glance
‘ excha.nged between them publishes. the forgiveness

that is sealed ‘forever. Az one who recovers a bro-
ther whom he has accounted dead, the officer sprang
forward, threw his. arms around the neck of the sol-

dier and kissed, him, as if he were some ‘martyr,

glorified by that shadow of death from which he was

returning ; whilst on his part, the’ soldier, stepping
ek, carrying his open hand throygh the beautiful
“fhotions of the military salute to a superior, makes
this moral answer—that answer which shut up for-
ever the memory of the indignity offered to hlm,
- gven while for the last time alludmg to it:

 “8ir,” lie said,” “I told you before that T would
make you repent it”

DEATH —-—-We thought nothmg néw could be smd
about-death, but-Tailoryof “the Chicago Journal, has
- the followmg ideas: “There is a dignity about that

. going away alone, we call dying; that wrapping the
mantle of immortality. about us; that putting- aside

with & pale hand, the azure curtaips that are drawn -

about this cradle of a world; that venturing away

. from home, for the first time in our lives, for we are -

| ‘not dea(i ‘there is nothlng dead to speak of, and
seeing’ forelgn eountries not ldid down in any

" maps 'we know about. - There must be lovely lands

soméwhere. stttrwa‘rd for mone ever. return who go
thither; and we very much doubt if a.ny would if
: they could : [Selected

SOLILOGUY OF THE SPIRIT.

-
“-

B SOLILOQUY oF THE SPx’Rttl& OVER irs éLur..

-

EThrs very pecuhar angt omginal poamlm an mterest amd a misie 5

of ita own.J

B

i wondrous strange—it Iookl ‘as dead,
* And yet I feef ; no fear; - .
My body lies upon the bed,

And I am standing hera. " ,
With alt my faculties completé—~-

" A perfect man from the erown of my head?, :
"o the solas of my feet.

-~

Dead ! dead! what an earthly. woﬂ‘f
AhFnow Iseeitall ¥ ° '
-X was wont to laugh at the truths I hearé
' Of the life behind the pall; o
, Of the death-in-Bfe and the. hfe-m—death—-— L
And held that the ceaging of the breatb‘ ~
“’W’as the final end of all. ‘

But I have flod from what is d“eatf
- And will warm the e]ay no more, 4
-That lies so ceascless on the beel,
‘Deaf to those who deplore: -
The absence of the lving ray -
. That saved:the body. from deaay,
And held the worm in awe. .

But what wﬂl my darlmg sa.y 1o this -
... Whenhe hears T have. pasged away, -
- And knows the hps she was wout to kms
B Are pallid curves. of clay? e
Wi dio for the want of the olden bEss,,
v for the beari's- d’eeay T L

“#
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 MORGAN IN NASHVILLE, - R ADVENTURE OF A TRAPPER,. ' Tt

My only wish is to see her now—  out a large force for his: capture.' The house. wasg:
Gigat Hoaveu! and can it bel ' B syrrounded .in such a manner as to make escape
Th;?;:i‘::;e: g;:i?fc;!‘::m braw, . E§ utterly impossible, and the officer who liad charge
B Droaming a dream of the man thetstands + -~ [® of the expedition feeling sure of his game, derianded,
Herg by her side to-night; - - o - B8 with somé show of politeness; that the notorious Gen.
And kisses the white of her heavenly hands . - §  Morgan should be brought out'and delivered to the-
And ler eyelidy’ ‘veiling Tight. Federal authorities, quietly, in order to prevent
Ahv;;’“’w I know “1;?"‘~1 will go, - ‘bloodshed. ‘The gallant Federalist was somewhat-
And. v:;:t"ﬁ;:;ebaehef:lgf i:;:’e o chagrined when he was informed that such a process
© Will be my guiding'ster; . N would be highly detrimental to the health of Jokm
. And the light that I see cometh to mo . H. Morgan, who had arrived the night preyious, and
~_ Undimmed by tho clay that lies, o was siw hours old—a patriotic lady  having bestowed
Stfl i:: ;?;:;? :2: gr:;:;niia;k’ oo o that honored name upon her ‘new-born boy.

Atlcmta Uonﬁdemcy

O I narrow the space I was compassed iny
" Chained to a lump of earth,
And darkened by clouds of grief and sin

‘Frqm the moment of m;birth? - ' 5 - R ADVENTURE OFA '.FRAPi’ ER. !

o

* But T am free as thought ¢an be,
" And aim where my wishés are.— o . BN ) - — . L
And pure and bright with the lucent- light - B o L el ‘ e
That flows from the Lord afar, - SOME years ago a trapping party were on their way -
Making me shine with raye divine S & to the mountains, led, we believe, by old Subtlette,-
Eternity cannot war. - -+ [Seected. B g well known captain ‘of the West. Among the ban&
| - ®  was John Glass, who had been all his life- among the
mountains, and had seen, probably; more exciting -
adventures and had had more wonderful and ‘hair- . .
o B - ; ! breadth ‘escapes than any- of the -Tough and hardy
WE_learn from an autheutic source, that great. §  fellows who make the far west their home, and whose -
excitement was created in Nashville a few dayssince, [ lives ave spent in a successidn of penls and. pnva-
by the report that John : X, Morgan was stopping in | tions.- On one of the streams running - ffom: the
‘that eity, overmght at a well known'b grding house, R ¢ Black Hllls,” a‘range of ‘motintaing northward of
’I‘he Fe(ieral ‘Provost. Marshal.1mmed1a ety ordered [€ the Platte, « Glass aﬂd a compamon were, one day,

. MORGAN IN NASHVILLE.

T




* Amrnmm OF A mmpm

S Setimg thelr traps, ‘when, on passing through a.cherry’
thicket which skirted the stream, the former, who

wa ih: advance, descried a large grizzly bear qmetly

. - turpingrup heturf with her nose, hunting for pig- |
- guts, - Glasy immediately called his companion, and §8
- both proceeding eautiously, crept to the skirt of the [
thlck;et, ‘and ‘taking steady aim -at the animdl, dis- ¥

chirging their rifles at the same instant, both balls

baking; eﬁeetbut not mﬁmimg a mhortal wound The '
ngw::g w groa'n of hgony 1 Jumped Wlth all his §

Bis-stiémy Bhorting with pain and fary. -

- “Hurrah,-Bill™ ‘toared out Glass, as he saw the |

aﬂﬁﬂai mslimg towards them, “ we’ll be made meat
of, sure asshootin’!” A

" He then bolted through the thlcket, closely followed

by hisothpahion, The brush was so thick that they
.could scarcely make their way throu,gh while the

weight and strength of the bear carried him. through - |
|l Gbstruchons, -and ke was soon close upon them. |
- ABou€ a‘hunidred yards from the thicket was a-steep

‘biafF; Glass shouted:to, his companion to make to this
bluﬁ, Hig- only chance. They flew ' across the inter-
véning open dnd level space like hghmmg When

néarly goross GHlass tnpped over a stoné and fell;and

. jubt'as he'rose.the bear rising on his hind feet, ‘con- - |§
frenwd ‘him. A hé - closed;-Glass never - losing his {8
p&&enee ‘of tind; dried to hIs corapanion to cldse up -

v and discha:rge ‘hig’ pxstel full into the body of

- thie faﬁima}; ‘at” the-same moment that the bear; with
- bfo@d ﬂtmam1ng from his" nose aud mouth, knocke(l

B still’ breathmg, and thé béar déad
B ' lying on his body. | Poor Glaas bresenbed & Bodd

" marks of abadt «twettt"‘gﬁf"

.
: Anvmﬁ'wm OF A’ TBAPPER. ' 73‘

the pisﬁol froni hig hand “with one blow of té paw, and

fixing its claws deep inhis fésh, rolied with him'to.
the ground. The huntes, not&:ﬁhstanamg his'hope:
less situation; struggled manfuily, drawing his kyife
and plinging it several times into the body ‘of the

‘besst, which, farious with ‘pain; tore w1tf1 tooth a.nd

claw the body -of the wrebched wctxm, actua.llybarmg
the ibs of flesh and ¢ exposing the hones.. Weak‘ from

| loss of blood, and bhnded with ‘blood whiel

B from his lacerated séalp; the kuife atiengﬂf
four Jegs ftom the ground and- charged at once. upon J§ his hand; and Glass sank down msenmble and appa—

rently dead. .
His* compamon, Who up to. thls mome:it, had

 watched the. .conflict which, however, lasted bui:I

few seconds, thinking that his turn 'would'eome’ ne:x:t,
and not havmg even’ presence of' ind enongh to’
load 'his gun, fled back’ to” caip and ‘narrated’ "Ehe

miserable fite of poor Glass. “The’ capf,a.ln of the
‘band of trappers, however, dlspatchéﬁ*the han With

a’ eqmpamon back “to the: spot. On rehchmg %he
place, which- was réd’ with ' blood, " théy found. Glass”
Cand stiff actuﬁlfy*
spectacle ; the ﬁesh wa§ torn i strips: from"li’fﬁ | ? es
and Timbs, and hig @calp hang bleeding ‘over r
which was-also la,c!et-ated in ashmkm maﬁner _The
bear, besides the thred bullets in His Bod‘j,‘*“horé the'!"
g'“%munds ’ni"ff% & Préusts
and’ fanike; testifyiog to'the despér érate dbferiod of the"
mountaineer: Tui "gluig thiat o nb‘t afrdady “dead;

. the poor fellow could not poambly survwe more than °




]
ADVENTURE OF 4 TRAPPER.

a few momeqts the men collected his arms, strxpped
him of even ‘his hunting'shirt and mogcasins, and
merely pulhng the dead bear off from the body, they
returped to their party, reporting that Glass was dead
and tha.t they had butied him. Ina few days the

g gloom whlch pervaded the trappers’ camp, at his loss,

dlsa.ppeared and the incident, although frequently
mentioned over the camp- fire, at length was almost
entirely. forgotten in the excitement of the hunt and
the Indian;perils which surrounded them, .

ontbs elamed the hunt ‘Was over, and the hun- :

B ters were on their way fo the trading fort with' their
packs of bea,ver It was nearly sundown ‘and the

: round adobe ‘bastions of the fort were just in sight,.

when a_ homeman was seen slowly approaching them
_along the banks of*the river. ‘When near enough to
discern his figure, they saw a lank, cadaverous. form
with a , 80 scarred and dlsﬁgured that scarcely a

'feat‘-};'e was d;scermble, approaching the leading. §
hor@emen, ong.of whom, Jhappened to be the compan- i

ion of the defunct ‘Glass .in_his memorable bear
_scmge. . The stranger; in a hollow voice, reuung in

hig, horse before. them, sa,ld .
s L) ';Blll Jny.boy! you thoughtI wag. ¢ gone
lid, ygu? -But. hand me gver my horse and

guj‘ ;"x_xny lad I amt dead yet, by a long shot,” What -
‘was. the aaton%hment of the “whole Jarty, and the

*,7‘_ el P

- gennine ]}Qrﬁﬁrgf Bi]l a.nd his Morthy companionin the
buxtai@tqry, to bear the wgll known but now altered )

vglce of John Glass, Who had been kllled by. a

| " THE GOLDEN sﬁi&sﬁ:’i‘:' B ]

- grizzly bear months before, and eomfortabiy interred
" as the two men had reported and all had believed!

‘There he was, however, and no mistake; and all
crowded round to hear from his lips, how af'ter the

“lapse of, he knew not. how long, he, gradually recov-

ered, and being without 2rms,' Or even a- butcher
knife, he had fed on the almost puttid cafcass of the °

bear for several days, until he'had regained sufficient

strength to crawl, when, tearing off as much of the
bear meat as he could carry in his enfeebled state, he

crept down the river. Suffering excessive torbure from
- his wounds and hunger and cold, he made the best of |

his way to the fort which was some eighty or ninety

* miles-distant; and lrvmg inainly upon roots and’
‘berries, he after many days, arrived in a pltlable state, v
_ from whlch he had now recovered, and was, to’use

his own expression, “as slick as an ombn.’f [Selected.

: TI—IE f_GOLDEﬁ_‘“ SUNSET;

The gglden 808 1ts nnrmr spreads )

, Beneath the golden akma, ) C s

And but 4 narrow strip between ' ’
Of lind snd sh*adow Yies, - U

" The cloudnhke rocks the rock hke clouds
. Dissolved in.glory Hoat;® TR L S
* And midway of the radmntﬂoo’d RTINS
Hangﬁ sﬂently t]:e boat e :

' The gea’is but anothar sky, ; .; T Ll
. The sky a.q]d ses as well; '

And which is earlh, and w‘hlc!{-f,he hea.vens, e

‘The eye can scarcety tell, -




A GLIMPSE FROM MOUNT KENNESAW.
. " '
S So when for s sze s evening hour A
H "L 86t and fading ‘shall déstend,
miy*‘ #ory, bor of earth: and heﬂen
- m}upq: and hmen blend.

L “;fﬁwdaﬂ’mﬂi peuce the spmﬁ ﬂoats i ‘
o I aflent rapture's glow;
”'hiiwhere earth ends and heaven begms, o

- The soulshall seaveely know.. = [Selested.

ERS

A GIJMPSEEBOM Mrr 'i{ENNEsAW. _'

e

Im isa eool misty" summer mornmg In company .
: mtl;l some - three or four friends, I have halted for a .

| mome‘nt’s Test, eTe we.commenee ‘the aseent of Mount
. Kanneeaw, whmh has already beeome famous becanse
" of its ;iroxxmlty to an lmmortal battle -field, and a

- still "greatet renown. awaits it. "Tis destined to be
baptized with; the Blood of the freemen who are.

swarming about its craggy base, crouched ‘ready for
a_spring upon. the invading foe, ~ Where we are

L ,{-staﬁilng all is qmet and ]Jarmol;nmns Nature is

‘herself.  How strong the.contrast. with. the opposite
plain. . 'fherg the. half ‘smothered flames of battle

oﬁly‘ Wait the approach.of day, te-buret forth with
 renewed: vigor anid ‘anabated ferocity. ' Afthr a fow

Qf conve mon, *aﬁé a eoohng di‘&ught from

jthe éanwem w”iﬁ: whith: each: ond* JS‘“supphea, we

2006 the ascent. - Tﬁe f&g isatmént impenetrable
’ao the slg’ﬁt, reveahng But a few yards of a wmdmg 3

 in thunder teﬁé’s" bﬁﬁ

A GLIMPSE. rm ‘MOUNY KENNESAW., 77

._ i along’ ‘which we' plod Iﬁdram file,’ ﬁew thrbugh |
B » copse-of undergmwth -and now-over’ a lédge' of‘
5 sharp rocks. On and ap we ga"‘*s%ppmg' ' y

B 1ndulge ina Joke “Samd I

4 C!'omrades, I have beem thxfﬁﬁ* g we

B on Johnsons Island or- at’ Camp Chiise
8 Lknows but that we are ‘even now it the mﬂst off’th
[ blue devils?” A ‘quicl; searchmg glance ‘on

‘B hand; “atid "a clutch- at- the re;:w:éter“g foia
§ sensitive chord “was totiched: f
| such & prospect, Fred 27T ask of m nearé t cbtﬁfa" .

“OT -all Tight if ‘the' fates" POl

w1th aﬁ‘écted co'olness.* ““’J‘I*'Tloiawfhm %hey “%'ﬁﬁ 1)75’

And hét: co‘ﬁg_é, g fus o

l 5 tramp has sﬁarp’eiwd mjr appetli:e aﬁu@_ﬁiﬁg.

Now on a.nd up agalﬂ througii thé ldw .

who ig” heafeﬁﬁ ‘to ﬁ:

-prlsoner'" an act’ ‘whichﬂ aimoab ﬁra’Zed hlm m“ch‘ o




78 A GLIMPSE FROM MOUNT KENNESAW

chagrm, when he discovered that i in h1s haste; he had
surrendered to our own signal sentry. Matfers were
-goon amwably adjusted, and we sat down upen awlggg
to - laugh . over our adventure, and -wait develop-
ments, for as yet the u;dolent mountain has not thrown
off its nocturnal wrappings ; but see, the sunbeanis

-~ are at work, melting away the mlsty fetters, and now,

- 88 if -with a mighty hand, the vail is rent and rolled

ba.ck to the northward reveahncr to the eye much
morg than zhy enthusiastic.imagination had pictured

in antlclpatlou. ‘ Where shall I turn? What shall T
vxegﬁrst? The- eye seerns lost in a bewﬂdemng laby
rinth of beauty. * A ‘worldseems spread out in virgin
punty atmy fect. . X bave clambered to'cragged peaks
in the: far West and scanned interminable- forests,

broad rivers and far reaching prairies; have stood ”
“spell bousid on a barren cliff] frowmng ‘upon the rest-

less Atlantxc, and have feasted the vision on the wild
. seenery throngh which surges the glancing Shenan-.
doah whén it mingles its mutterings with the music,

of the fair Potomac . Yet the panoramic view from

the crest, of Kennesaw, though simple in its. contour
possesses a bew1tchmg grace, a grandeur i extent,
. which I have seldom seen surpassed. The view is.

. mot limited to ope or two points of the compass, but

f.ha eyemay sweep over abeautlfnlly variegated land-
seap& for a hundred miles on either band. 'Tis one
of A,mgmca 3 fagxest pictures, and when,. two centuries-
hgnop the diama now being here enacted shall have
grown mqllow in the rmdst of ’ﬂme -when this spot

I3 ) N
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shall have become t.he subJect of romance and poesy,

it shall claim a brilliantipladerin historic fame.
On the South gide, three miles bélow usin the. vl

ley may be seemdhe.quiet village of Mariétta; rdsting
~ inapleasant grove, ‘while twtnty. miles beyond the

soft outline of-the horizon is broken by the gleaming .-
spires and solitary deme of the Gate City.. .A few:

‘ degrees to. the east and sixteen beyond Atlanta, looms

up in majestic grandeur that far famed granite pile—

Stone Mountain, In its-bold. bare ‘appearance it -re-
‘sembles sonde buge sea monster, rising fromthe waves

to shake itself in the morning sunlight.. And mow

‘ dlrectly east, some eight milés: distant, Bush Mount

ain, quite a-prominentpeak, claims: ournotice; which, ,
together with Lost Mountain, reposing in 4 dense
foress, eight Imles directly weit of Kenmnesaw, consti~.

_ tutes important links in the Blue Ridge eham, which.
. stretches away until it. meIts into soft blie undulations
~ towards the riging sun. . To the northward the eye

flies' away over farm and forest, town, iver and ham-
let, tiil'it-is lost in the shadowy peaks; among which

‘historic Lookout may - be . traced against the sky.
" These:mountains, . about eighty miles to the north- -

ward of Kennesaw; mark the terminus of Alleghany's
cloud-capped range, and compliete the variegated pan-
orama : which sprang like magie. from the mommg.
mist 40 greet my-wondering’ gaze. TR i
- But hark ! the sullen soundls of batﬂe, arising. from.-

. the valley along the northern base of this grand obser-

vatory of pature, breaks the charm of a pleasantrewery

and remmds us that the- demmon 01-' war is rattlmg .
|

=) &
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" his chains at our very feet.  With the first clouds of

morning mingles the smoke from fresh sacrifices, on

- crimson altars, The lines of‘batﬂe,_ twelve miles in -
~ length, 'with ~centre. resting between two aid four
miles from “the  ‘mountain, may be distinetly| traced -

without the id of a glass for'some three miles east

* and West.. The trenches sre crowded to their mtmost -
© capacity; and’héavy musketry has commeénced along
the line-for miles, and now a short: distance |to the
right; two Yankee batteries open' a forious fire and
- are answered with equal‘ warmth by the brazen dogs
whor confrontthem. - For an hour this duelling con-

- tinues Withott intermission;: and ceases as abrubtly
a8 it was-commenced; leaving thesilence to be broken

only by the sharp and coatinued volleys of musketry.

- The sun is now’ on the- zenith, pouring his- fierce

rays down without mercy upon those exposed lipes,

yet nof-a post is yacant inthe rebel ranks ; each eye
is steadilyfixed on its- antagonist; each ‘mrusket™is

sending-forth “its: deadly messenger. 'Tis now four
o'clotk; and the. scene changes, Four miles to the &

westward, fror the borders of a grove, two mammoth
batteries spring suddenly into view, pouring a torretit

- of shof:afid.shell into-a- forest ‘which - concéals ‘cur
' guns; *-The fire is slowly:shifted along-the line from
" west#o. east till it reaches the: centde, when. a prom--
inent battery opens for:the first:time, dropping ‘an-
ugly shellin:thé: midst of the blue coats. ' It falls like -

© a spafkiinto a powder-msgazine. Almost. instantly

' three enormous batteries,'in response, hurl a tremen--
dous - shower of *hissing . ‘shot across the intervening

STARTLING RUMORS.. 8

space, For two-long hours this; withering fire was

concentrated upon our devoted band, who.sent back .

an’oqcas:onal fierce reply with the greatest precision.
Tis now sunset. The last golden flush of evening -'

| s resting upon the landseape glowing with a dreamy
4 s@;neg through the hazy, misty aimospheré;— Tge
| signal flag.is waving its symbolic language from the
mountain’s gilded crest, while _d_;esu]_ipry shots in’ the
| valley tell that the day’s fighting ispassed. The vis-
1 itors, some mounted and some on’'foot are prepanng
to descend to the valley. I cast one farewell gi#nce '
| at the scenery now growing dim and shaddwy in
| the twilight and reluctantly leave the summit,

During the descent, our party received a charming |

| acces_sion, in_ the person ‘of a: wonderfully bandsome .
ax?d Interesting Esculapian disciple, whose store of .
| Wit seemed inexhaustible, and who insisted upon

being called Salatbiel, or the Wandering Jew, aper-
sonage whom Ihave no'doubt he. very much .5re§eme- '

| bled, as with a long itaff in hand, ke strode through

the ga;hlgﬁng gha:dows..‘ At la,sf_ the-valley is feached,
the glimmering lights of Marietta; appear, and. the

§ form of Kennesaw is swallowed up in night. - -

June 16th, 1864.

StARTLING RUMORS.~Tt; is said that & Methodis
preacher.in South-western Virginis, in riding around
his circuit, lost his way and stopped at a house. for
“ome directions. . An old.lady-canie ont, and giving
him the desired information, asked him if he had
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| -ﬁnf news. :]E‘[e‘-sa.id‘hé bad not; and -a_skgd her if
she had any. - L

! , M hese was Am. exertér came [f
. AYes,” said -she. . “There was an .,

along "here this morning; and-gaid thgt. t}; Y;;};::i
was a morlifyyin over at. Bla.ckabur%, a,?d fr. Gos oy
critter company come along and dmv? em away. »
~ gaid -the news had come on the peitigrass 11;\715(3(,)“
Christiansburg, that the preseirves wiR all ca 2‘ é
and the State of Virginny was to be Q{accznated ; an

while he. was telling it, the provokin guard come

along and inferestéd hi@a”h -

Ed

'THE FEDERAL SPY.

LT e e e ho
It seéms to. be the prevailing -opinion, that, tk
‘ legI'iitfs‘ of evil which follow in i;li'xlz ﬁfg{; :{goltx‘n- th::,:.i
vill never succeed in storming the cita al
; t;ﬁrg:?;y_principles of mqraliizy, or in malfl?lzilgl;t}ln]e
~ gracé and tone of anupright character ; that alt .‘th :
man.éﬁayedby their evil: i*_nﬁuencgg,- m?y ez:r}e
worn the guise of rectitnde in -the h?u;g P o
and social sunlight, nevertheless, nourished in bis

C i -which -only needed the-
T § the seeds of discord, which -or y needed the
| g?::iﬁtiﬁé dews of a:moral night; to animaté and fully

them. This ‘heart y, who, passively

- develop them. This ‘heart enemy, who, passively

gl?n&rﬁeiéd inthe chains of political and ?ciial lfesbranll;,

comes forth with giant powers from his stmn-gh}?-rf,
. to revel ‘in the crimson tide of war, and -’che whi

. nature a depraved disposition, a clouded nature, ti
. tured with evil,

. and mild expressive eye;would have béespeken an
L inoffensive character, young Wright had slumbering -
. in! his' heart, passions- and desires, which were one’
 day to doom the man fo abject slavery, Before he

¥ E

- THE FEDERAL: SPY. - .88

wind of civil : commotion, This-theory will only.
prove true, when characters aré” matured and well
‘based .upon a ground-work of enlightenment. Of .
this fact the present political contest, this national
ordeal, has furnished ample’ evidence, for turn the

L eye where ever you may, you will ‘witness the sad

wreck of many a young ‘but®promising character,
dashed: upon the breakers of thig fanatical strife,
Woe! woel to the land which nurses a civi] fued
at its breast, It will prove a viper, with the sting of
death., I C s
The subject of thé following' sketch, possessed

by
- nc. '
Although in youth his ‘placid face,

became ‘of age, this evil nature began to illustrate
itself in small thefts, and tales .of deceit. + Hig
parents:being simple and illiterats, were of ‘cotiise,
incompetent to meet and baffle. this growing evil.

_As he'grew in_years, he descended step by ‘Step-the’

social scale, until he became an accomplished gambler
and robber; and had stained his hands with- human -
blood. _A’tﬁwénty‘-tw_o e was a noted outlaw, with " «
no home, no',fi‘ierids;_-i'save.«thc)se_w&b were his aceom-¢
plices in. crime.’ Once; ‘and . only onee, in his wild"
and sinful career, he displayed a desire . to reform; -
but ’ere *he had taken many steps in a NEeW course, :
hjs firmnéss forsook him. ‘Old ‘asgociations, and ‘old
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désires, came thronging with such force and. attrac:

' tiveness upon him, that he was sw1ftly and irretriev-
ably, borne back to the haunts of- crime and smful
d;ss1pa.t10n. S

man, that Wright had been induced to take a young
~ and thrifty wife to hi€® new home, where, for months,
naught occurred to disturb the hours of tranquility

_ which followed his marriage. - In’the course of time,

a little. brlght eyed boy was sent to bless the alliance.
thtle Reuben was his mother s idol ; around him her

“affections.clustered,-oh him her hopes were centered.

«He had also a strong hold upon- the affections of the
desperado ‘even in his wildest fits of rage and intoxi.
cation, the face and smiles-of his cherub boy, would
completely unnerve his—among the poisonous weeds

~ in the sterile desert of his heart, there was one green §
_ spot: sacred to aﬂ'ection. .. His selfish, -discordant [§
nature, possessed one.cord unsna.pped by the gnaw-

ings of vwe 5 yet, these attra.ctlons, strong as they
were,. . were. not;rsuiﬁclent to wean him from -sinful
habits. - He forsook all and plunged again into: the

mazes of sin.  For weeks and months,. were 'his .
family thrown upon the charity of the co}d wunfeeling -
world. « O, how often has the picture of that dismal,
desemd home, that - pale, emaciated mother, and

fepblg ¢hild, arisen. before my ‘mind~like a restless
phantom, hauntmg my mémory day after-day.. When
adv:sed o return to. her. home and friends, her eyes

: ﬁlled mth tears, aud with trembling voice she Teplied:

“‘Home, did you say? -0, how sweet and musical
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to me that word once was. But now, alas! it only |
reminds me that I have no home; no parents, no .
friends. They are all sleeping in the chiurch yard, -

- while I remain to pace the dismal chamber of a living

_ Mwas dunngthat tempomry trlumph of the better | - grave. Alone, alone! with a withered heart, and

a smiting conscience. My God! how earnestfy I
have prayed to die, that I might be at rest, in a home
beyond the cares, the feeting, cheating. pleasures,
which have thus far mocked my miserable existence;
and yet, I shudder at the approach of death. I
cannot nerve mysell to unelasp the zeal of my
being; though I fear, that in-moments of despa,lr I
should have added this guilt to my burden of sins, .
but for the thought of my angel babe; my darling
offspring. 0, I must live! I must endure, that I
may guard hlm from harm, and teach his feet to shun
the paths of sin” = :
‘None but her Maker ever, knew, what, angutsh
racked the wounded heart of that forsaken wife-and

‘mother. Even amid the darkest hours which frowned

upon her thorny path, she had .indulged in hopes of

| her husband’s ultimate .reformation, but .in this she

was doomed to disappointment, ~  ? .
The tocsin of war rang.out its: wild alarms; south— ‘

ern patriots rallied to their new standard, and: southern :

blood began to flow in the cause of independence,’
but Wright's name never stood upon & .muster roll, -

. He never came forward to plant himself upon the |
frontiers of his native land, but steadily pursued his

course in a field, wide extended with but fow galhng
restramts to check his 1llega1 and pmﬂlgate act&

CH




86 : THE FEDERAL SPY.’

rSr‘)oﬁ after the fall of- D:onelson; and evacuation -
of Nashville, it was reported that Wright was in the-

gervice .of the enemy. Al»though his actions were

mysterious. and somewhat suspicious, the report of .

" his treachery was little credited. He very seldom
‘made his appearance in public during the day; but at
late hours of the night his horse’s hoofs might often

~ be heard cla.tterlﬂg along the forest road leading to
his vabin ; -wher® lights were burning, and shouts and

' bacchanahan songs -broke the stillness of the night.

'HIS movements. were narrowly Watche(l and he was

' fuily aware of it. - : -
-He-one day made his appea.rance at & pubhc ga.th

N emng, where after drinking pretty frcely, he became

entangled in a drunken brawl. Knives and pistols

were ‘freely wsed; and Wright stabbed one of the |

| party, mﬂlct,mg several severe wounds, then sought

‘safety in flight; but his enemies, like bloodhounds,

were close upon his track. It was soon. ascertained

that he Had taken refuge in his own house, and it

‘was determined by his eXas‘perated. neighbors, not to
await . the slow and uncertain course of law, but to
take the cad in their own hands, and mete out to the

despea'ado % just punishment for this glaring offence.

8o,.in: less than. an hour; twenty sturdy, determined
men, were on 'the- trail of their prey.. They did not
“find him napping, but as usual on the alert” He

 espied: them. before ‘their: plans were perfected, and

- with rifle and’ pistol in hand, again endeavored to
- eseape; by flight; but a8 he bounded off towards a

.copge -of - hazle, thal ‘clear ring of. & half dogzen rifles
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' Woke the echoeq of the forest, and his hat and: eloth-' _
‘ing.were pierced by as many balls. ‘On he leaped;

with. redoubled speed; but suddenly, there. appeared.

-.dlrectly before him two of .the party, -which. had

endeavored to surround him. They instantly vaised:
their pieces and demanded his surrender; but uttering -

~a curse, bé discharged his rifle at the forembst and
. darted into-an-outbuilding, shutiing and. barring the =
b door after him. A yell of trzumph now ‘went. up

from all quarters, in anticipatioh of certain success; -

' - but the hunters did- not appreciate the mettle of theu"

game, for as they gradually closed up around the

- building, a rifte was suddenly thrust between the

logs, and 'a sharp report rang out, to mingle with the’
groans of a wounded man. At this the party fell .

3 back out of range, in angry disappointment as being
thus baffled by a single adversary, who now mdulge& L

in a fiendish laugh of satisfaction and bitter curses,

| at the-same time, bidding them resume the attack at

their leisure. In vain did they strive to approach:

| that log rétreat; for asoften as they madethe attempt - :

they were met, and repelled by the grmnmg muzzle

- of a rifle, with the acciracy, of which they were but

too well acquainted. - Night soon came on, and put :
to flight all- hopes of the outlaw’s capture for the
time being; but his days were numbered hlS evﬂ‘ :
race was nearly run. : .

A few weeks after the above occurr,ence, Wrzghﬁ :

- was recogmzad while stealthily gliding about a listle”
valley, in whichi the rebel leader, Morgan, was

encamped Whlle recrultmg He was challenged by

.
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,the picket, but’ puttmg spurs to his horse, he dashe&
‘away at full gallop, followed by a musket ball.. As
was expected the camp was attacked the next night,
"but being fally prepared for any such emergency.
the assault was gallant]y met and vepelled. Con-
spicdous in the. retreating colurans of ‘the enemy,

_ pranced and galloped the fiery gray of Wright's. This

gettled the gquestion gs to who-had piloted the Federal
‘band From this time the character of anht bore

the -public seal of traitor'and spy, and dire vengeance -

was breathed against him by his enraged countrymen,
‘Time wore on, chalmng together mlghty events,

g arising from the sanguinaxy struggle, and but little

was-heard of Wright until the fall of 1862.

The memorable battle of Corinth had been. given
to the-pen of the hlstonan, and our invincible army
again confronted the invaders near Murfreesboro,

Tennessee. Between the armies lay a Delt of neutral
ground, over which the damng scouts of both forces, |

- as well as independent guerrillas, felt that they were
licensed to rove. In the midst of this unoeccupied
section of country, justasan autumn day was wearing
to itd'close, two horsemen, well mounted and equiped,
mlght have been seen riding lelsurely along a wind-

ing pathway, which in many places, became almost

obseured by withered foliage. They were both hale,
robust looking. men, with long hair and beard, and
“dark. bronzed features shaded by broad bmmmed

. hats. Owercoats of gray jeans, entirely concealed
“their uniforms and rank. That they were soldiers

was plainly.indicated by their equipments, which con-

tranquil seems the weather” . .
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sisted of a brace of repeaters, hanglng from a belt' |

~ together with a breech- loadmg riffe, swung ovet the

shoulders by mearis of a strap. From all appearances
‘the parties had riddefi very herd for their horses
were wom and tired, and. often needed the spurs:to

b - keep them in a reasonable gait. . The horsemen {who

were no less personages than. Captain Bond, and
Lieutenant Hays, of ‘the rebel guerrxllas)hacI been
riding for some timeé'in perfect silence, each as if - by
mutual consent, wrapped in’the: sohtuae of hIS own

| thoughts. But at length Hays observed :

“ Captam where do you propose stoppmg o*s;er‘
night? "Twill requirea degree of prudence to avmd

| getting into a hornet’s nest, as I believe a.. ‘majority
of the settlers in' this vicinity have, some from necess *

sity, and rany {rom choice, espoused the Federa,l‘
cause.” '

“ ’Tls true " rephed Bond, “we are in the mldst of-
our enemies; but I have heard of an old tavern:
keeper 11v1ng upon this' road, who.is still-a firm

' Ipatrmt Let me see, what- }shls name? * Ah, I have
) it, Lynch is the name} Mlchael Lynch'y more fre~
quently called Old Mike. - He cannot live:far fromy:

here.” - With him we will find comfortable quarters,
and- I feel confident, that he can give mé.all necess
sary information concerning the movements~cf the
enemy. If I.am thus fortunate, to-morrom.s: Suniset
will find us near our camps: aga,m How mlld ee&

“Yes, indeed, I was only a moment | since. thmkmg :
th at sueh 2 sunset would better become an evemng

H*.
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May than Octobqr Would 10 God! that such

tranQutht,y would again pervgde t.he pohtmal atmos- ,

phere of our dear land.”

- #1 folly apprecxa.te your sentiment, 'but fear that
the fires of fanaticisme and discontent, which have -

been kindled at the North, can omly be quenched by

" the blest blood of our country.”
- At his point in their conversation, they were-sud-

- denly mterrupt.e(i by the unexpected appearance of

with a long squirrel rifle, and a savage looking knife. ‘|§

: comphments of the day, the Yhree rode on. “together.
After clogely scanning’ the- - appearance of the new

a -horseman, who emerged from’ a grove. bbeside the
road. With instinctive caution they. grasped their
weapons, for they were on dangéreus ground, and
great precauttou was necessary to prevent falling
into & snare; but as: the individual before them

appeared to be alone they rode fearlessly on. The

strangér was a rongh; uncouth lodking being; armed

thrust in his girdle, and m_onnted upon 3 splendid

. gray horse. He did not attémpt to avoid the approach-

ing horsem»en but on the contrary, checked: his own
“steed until they approached when, after passing. the

.comer, the suspicions of Bond became arovsed; and

“ _ with a wink at- Hays ke began to interrogate him.

My friend, you live near here, do_you net?”
[“Well, yess that is, I have a.cabin not far off

-where stop some. tlme%, but the major part of the |

- gime I- lwe in the saddle.”

I

Wl.th a look: at his compémlon, Bond cont.lnued
.“. An agent for the government I presume.”

- hook "

_ belong.to you.
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“N 0 sn', you've missed 11; there I claim no mas-
ter, but do- a general tradmg business on. my own
. - - :

~ “«You find such busmess ab thls pa,rblcular tlme
exceedlngly profitable, do you not 2’ .
“Well, straniger, that depends entu‘ely on clrcum- ‘
stances. Sometimes the wind blows favorable ‘and’
sometimies it don’t. These are mighty ticklish times
for trade. = But strangers, from what part of the . .
country do you hail, if I may be-so bold as to ask?” -
' Well, sir,” replied Bond, (becoming chief spokes-
~man, contrary to appearances, which would indicate
a connection with the: army,) ‘‘ we are farmers, from.
near McMinville, in search of some stray mules which
'we have tracked in this direction. ‘Can you not give
us gome information concefning them?” =
“Not Il T ‘hav'nt laid eyes ok a mule without a

harness for many a day. But I'll tell you, T expect

you are on the. right trail, for Jack Summons told me

 yestérday, that he saw some long-eared strangers over

enear the Lebanon pike. -Shouldnt wonder if they

But, here we ave at Old- Mike's.
Come in gents, and take. something. to tune your
nerves; you'll find the pure article here.” So say-
ing he dismounted, threw his rein over a horse rack, .

' and followed by Bond and bis compamon, approached ‘

the old tavern. :
Mwas 4 frame bmldmg, bealmg heavy lmes and'
traces of ‘decaying time. On a post near the' dopr,
swung an-old sign, ‘which at one time bore the repre.
sentation of an eagle, with the propnetor sname under-
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rieath it ‘Ina vard near by, 4 pet cub was ratthng

" - his ;chain, as he sat upon his haunches, while near . §
by, ‘ahalf dozen gaunt looking hounds were stretched |-
upon the ground.. ‘The party entered a large apart- |

ment, serving for bar and recepnon room, and seat-

* ing themsefves around a pine table, called to the .
red-faced landlord, (who was none other than Old. .
Mlke,) for some choice brandy. He soon complied, &

with many a flourish ; all the while peering sharply
through’ a pair of green spectacles, at his new cus-
tomers. . :Again;.and again, the bottle passed round,
till the party became quite merry ; until Bond and
Hays refused to drink more. They feared that their

generous companion had some evil design in attempt-.

ing 16 get them under theeffects of liquor.  So, when
“he cried, “ drink, friends, drink!” they thanked him ;
 but refused upon +he plea, that they had already
“taken too.much.
4.0, but. my JOH_Y frlend (addressmg Bond) you
must drink with me once more, and 'give ,us a toast

for the times.” 86, with a wink at Hsys, the baptam 'y

raising the glass on high, cried : ,
8 Here 8 to the. health of Uncle Abe, a,nd the suc-

cess of all his plans.” o
A men I exc]almed Hays :

.Their companion swept the faces of both w1th one’ A'
keen, searching glance, and. then, as if reassured, he
grasped them by the. hand, saying, in & subdued tone: |

. T was sure I could not.be deceived. 1 caught in .

| the flash of your eyes, the light of the old spirit.
Tl trust you. ~Your names if you please

~ .

LY

| should ‘take bim to be & grand raseal..
| cfforts to deceive, the cloven foot will appear. Treach-
- ery has placed its indellible seal upon his face; but I

~ looking lndwldual who has just left here.
fancy his looks one bit.” -

:
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They gave them (assumed ones of' course,) where- .
upon he rephed in the same undertone -

“My name is Reid. Meet me here to. morrow, at
sindown. I have an objeet in view which I will

then explmn "Tis worth your attentlon. Will you
agree 7" : S

They assented ‘and he resumed
“You'may think my request somewha.t strange, as
we are strangers to each other, but I trust we will not
remain so long. I muyst now be off: I have much .
to do before another sunset, Don’t fail to meet me.

' Good everiing gentlemen.” W1th this he passed out,

and mounting, rode away.

“ Well, what do you thmk of him, Hays » sald
his' companlon

“Well, from - what I know of human nature, I
Despite hig

mean:to know more of him.” -So saylng, he ca.lled
to the landlord..

“r say, Mike, tell us what you know of tha.t Wlld
I don t

“ Well, gentlemen, I believe I can trust you, and :

-1f -you will promise not to. give the source of your

information, I will gratify your curiosity.”
They pledo*ed their word that any infbrmation

| v hich they derived from him, should never mvolve

tm in difficulty.

. He thus began : 41 have hved in thls old house
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~ over twenty years, and havgknown that fierce look-
fig man since he was a boy. A more mild and
peaceful fellow could rot have been found in the
State; but I guess the devil' was asleep in his heart,
or only waiting for his prey. In youth he promised
well; but his parents. were too careless for his good.
He was soon enticed from homé to where he mingled
with,wild reckless.characters, in the hunt, the dance,
and the gambling room, until now you may see a -

demon looking from his eyes, and well tremble for -

your safety, * His name will bar "the doors far and
near, and frighten the children all out of their senses.
A modern Murrell, gentlemen! a modern Murrelll
"in the truest sense of the word.” o
¢+ Hig name ?" exclaimed both listeners at once. -
" “He is called Coob Wright.” o k
' “What! Wright the traitor and spy?” eried
~ Bond.. - e
© #The same.” = o ‘ _ .
“Hays, 'twill never do to let such game escape.

Tiet’s follow him and givlq"a his body to the wolves.

He. shall never live to boast of another game of
. treachery. Comeg; no time is to be lost.” |

Both started from their seats and strode towards

the door; but the old landlord shuffling after them,
laid his hand upon ‘Bond’s shoulder, ‘exclaiming,
“Stay, my friend! - You must not act rashly in this
matter; ~ Listen to meé for a moment, for T understand
the difficulties which will'beset you in this undertak-
f - ing. Wereyouto suceeed in finding Wright's trail,
i . (which I think very doubtful, as it is growing dark),

L

=
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yoﬁ would still have'-innu;nerablf " gainst you

: vou ¢ St have inn ble odds against

for with -his perfect knowledge of the country -é.ric‘i
) H

his suspicions fully 2 ing | ‘
1 _ Iy aroused by being so hasti
tracked; he would either evade or ambugsh youasﬁ;yf

i my hearing 'did not deceive me, Wright made an

appointment to meet you here to-morrow- night, - I

| - wanld advise you to carry out your engagement as.

?hough .he were Mr. Reid, and in the course of your
association an opportunity will ugdoubﬁéd]y.oﬁef td

_bng:gl him to justice.. He is a dark, dangerous. man
and as. a htlei oo
as wary as a fox.  Now, gentlemen, I have com:

- plied with your request, and sha |
e WAL your T , and shall depend upo

! _PTOTIEEG of ‘secrecy. The head of Old Migel?chig?;

| povlong rest-upon his shoulders, should this impli-

cation of his become known to that false Hearted and

- vindictive desperado,”

“Hav ‘ ‘ nd. 7
& no fears upon that score, my friend. This

‘atter is perfectly safe in our. keeping. . Now let’s.

Ave some supper, and then a place to Test, for we

| haveridden long, and. are both huy ngry and fatigued.”

A;&waﬁr' went the old host to stir up the servants
. SrROXIng repast was soon spread in the long din”
'2g room adjoining the bar. = Here, by the li hi

a flickering tallow dip, the Weary seouts wérégsaitic;f'

| fying their hunger. g ing es for t
n hunger, and. laying schemes for the
. . - - ) m
row, when their quick hearing caught the Ting 'Oc;' o

horses feet rapidly approaching,” Fully conscious of

the danger which might threaten them, tHey. arose .

'iﬁétantly,;seized their. arms, and were startis

e oLl atins, ‘were starting for the .
.dQST, when Old Mlkelrushed in, exclaiming% o e
o M.Y God, gen.tlemenl a-band - of Fede‘ral‘g.uej-.'
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'jrﬂlas are at the door. Fly! ﬁyl of we will all swing

" “from the nearest limb. ‘Haste! haste! they are call-

ing for rae. Yet, stay a moment. If you attempt
to leave the place you may stumble apon a straggler

and.be discovered. - At: the loft of : that back “door, .

you will find an old furnace and oven; erawl into
g elther, and ‘coticeal yourselves until you hear from

Now be off, or you will te trapped.” |
Back to the bar room, where the new comers were

-Bhoung and ¢alling upon him, returned Old Mike,

"rubbing his eyes ‘and yawning extrdvagantly, as
_-though. hehad just been roused from a nap.

. % Come, hurry up your stamps old ma,n, " cried.

the leader of the band. ¢ One would, suppose you
were dead, orin Greenland, from the trouble we have

had to ouse you, Give us some of your best liquor.

-Come . up boys, and drink to the health of the girls.

youwve left behind you. See here, Old Mike, how

-many. rebs have you got aboard to: night 2" .
.- “Colonel Walker, you are unjust. -~ Have you ever

_ had reason to lose faith in- my fidelxty to the Federal

gse?”

“Come, com®, don’t take of’t'ence, I mea,nt no
}ha,rm I was. only a little curious to know what-

horses made the tracks we have been tracing. along

- the road? Have you seen no- horsemen thls eve

“ning?” -
“Let . me see. Yes, about two hours since some

" three or four nelghbormg farmers passed along«thls
way.” . R : .

‘house, but all is silent again.

-
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“Y’ou ure sure that. thPy were cmly farmers, are

i you?” -

“ Most poqltlve, sirl " I could not be mlstaken »

: “Very well. I have the best of reasons for being
thus 1nqu1smve“ The,speaker wasa" tall, well pro-
portioned, fair complected man,; some. thlrty years of
-age; with a pair of dancing dark eyes, a black beard "
and moustache, and a. tongue as gllb a8 that of &
mockmg bird.

When all' had’ ﬁmshed t-helr toasts and emptled

- their glasses, Walker gave them permismon to- rest .

awhile;  but with the precaution to keep possessmn

. of their arms, so that, in case of an attack, they mlghf.

be ready for 1mmed4a$e action.’ .Some threw: them-
selves dpon their blankets, and were SCON uncon-

| scieus; while athers drew forth packs of dmgy cards

and commenced gaming. Thus grouped about the

~ ber room, by the fitfal blaze of a half. dozen pme
~torches, the prwates were passing’ the tlme m
thoughtless gaiety. - :

- But, ~apart. from these scenes of&,halanty, in the. |
very room, where, but a few moments before the
rebel” scouts had been sitting, were two officers,
seated beside & table, engaged - ‘in "low conversation.
There was a shght rustling w1th0ut, af. thch the

parties started.

. “ Dideyou not hear somethmg llke a footfall ?”
mqu:red oneof them._~ -
“T felt siire I ‘heard.a raan’s step 3ust i)emde the
I doubt ifit was any-
thing more- -tha.n the dogs at play, or ma.y Be, a 10080

I
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“horse wandenng about the yard What were you-

stamng concerning your plans for the morrow ?”
4 L. had just come to the conclusion,” _replied

'Walker, (for it was he, in company w:th a Lleuten ‘

- and turn our efforts in a . new dlrecmon
heard. that, but a few ‘miles from here there is
‘encamped a company of .rebel guerrillas, who are a
perfect scourge to thig ‘section of the country, and

“who have gwena our cause many a severe wound. .
“This” band is under - the’ command of a fiery little

Captain” named Bond. ~'Tis ‘my determination to
gtrike a blow in the right place this time, to redéem
© the country from further molestation from this source.
“We'll see how these freebooters will enjoy 4 short
" stageat Johnson's Island. But before we enter apon
~ the execution of-this plan, it will be necessary to rest

“some, as the me‘n and horses are both weary. 1 shall
deldy for a day or two in the adjoznlng county, fo .

get all in order. Now, Williams, you know my
‘plan. - What wink you of it?"”

T certalnly promises well, and T beheve in your

'f'ha,nds can be rendered safe and fruitful, These

““bands’ of independent- marauders, are a disgrace to
“this thghtened age, and should be wiped out of
_existence.
Hot? e
“Yes! 1 have given orders to have aJI in readi-
ess at’ da.ybreak In the mean.tlme, We ‘must take
smnerest" T S )
They' went to théir respectlve couches where

T have -

- and demanded attention.
We leave here at an early hour, do we
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schemes and plans were saon forgotten Their repose
would have been less profound, could they have seen
that dark figire stealing from a crevice in-the side of
the house, just back of the chairs where- they sat.
conversing, and concocting their treaoherous plots..z
Bond, ag ever on the alort had slipped from his oven -

 Tretregt,. and after ascertammg through, the wmdows ‘
“of the bar room, about the number of its oocupants

was returning to-his novel quarters, when hé observed'

aTay of light streaming from a rent in the side of

the dining room. By applying his ear to_this open-

ing, he had been enabled to discover the plot laid for :
his destruection.

Hays Would remain
to meet and dispatch Wright, while he hlmself has-

: tened back to his command, to make all necessary -

preparatlons for a warm receptlon of the égemy.
Sunrise found Bond far on the way, by a olromtous '
route, to, his command

'The'ring of spurs and clang of sab:res had died
away, and the inn was once more quiet.-

To Hays-the day seemed to stand’ still. He was
eager to return and be with his men in the comlng
attack ;  but the game in. hand was a welghty one,
Wright was a dangerous
foe, and his removal was of the utmost importance.
How to accomphsh this had been occupying the.mind

of Hays througheut the day ; but after all he lett the
* plan to be shaped by circumstances. ° ’

Evemng came-and with it the ohenﬁng traﬂsor
Hays accounted for the absengé of his companxon,

-

] He did not'consume much. tlme in - "
‘maturing his plans of operation.
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by stating that he” had gone t0 act as guide for a |

. guerrilla party who pafised at d’aybreak

0, yes! TIheard that they were to pass this way ‘

in search ‘of that will-o-the-wisp, Bond, and his “but-
ternut cavalry.”
~one for their complete success. That rebel cavalry
is a treacherous erew. But now to busmess without

delay. I'judge that you are a business man, and

will not refuse to engage in a paying transaction.”
- You are right there.” I am ever ready to ope-

ra.te, in storm or calm, when there is & elea.r prospect _‘

. of+ fair remuneration.”

" That's the ring of the true metal.
that spirit will always be 1ndependent
_iny proposition, Here Mike, give us some of your
-¢hoice extract of rye to oil up the vocal machinery.

A man with

~ Mighty dusty out to:day, (lowering his voicé). Now,
my friend, this is my plan. O farmer Stewart; a
mlserly traitor, living about three miles 'from here,

has been for several weeks engaged in colleeting
mules and horses, which he intends to run through

. * ‘the lines for the tse of the rebs. A fine lof of stock
“itis. Too good for the accursed rebelhon to appro-

pnate, and if you will stick by me, not a beast of the :

‘drove shall cross the ine.”

~ «But can this be done’ without great risk of detec-
_ tlon and pumshment " :

- Just as easy as to say, Jack' Robmson, (take

another drink). You see I-have the plan all laid,

" and I don't work withiout tools. Tt will be an easy
matter ‘to get ‘the stock beyond the reach of pursuit,

@

Well, they bave the best wishes of ;"

wt

But now for

_shrewdly concocted, and seem to promise well.

. vous.’
‘intended to do.
“yards from the road; hé took from his Saddle 2 long
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J’ and dlSpOSB of it before old Stewart returns from up

the country I want to divide the drove, and push
them in different dlreetlons, n;;ake qmek sales and

. then lie low till the;storm passes by.”

“Well, Reid, 1 must. confess that- your schemes a.re
My
confidence in: them is so.firm, that I heremth gwe
‘you my hand as a pledge of hearty | co-opera.tlon.
% Well said, well said, and you shall have no cause
to regret tlns ready eomphance with my request "
Asg goon . as all prehmma.ry arrangements were
eompleted and an extra drink had been faken to the
success of their undertakmg, erght took his leave,
thmkmg it not prudent fo Jboth to start togethef
The point proposed for I);‘neetmcr 'lay .upon the road

‘some two miles from the i inn; and was de&gnated by .
"a giant gnarled poplar, which threw its ragged old

branches over - tha road and far above lts forest

neighbors.

Just before dark Hays reloaded f:us repea.ters and
gaw. them well prlmed, then swallowing a glass. of
brandy to steady his nerves, (as he remarked to Old
Mike,) he mounted and sta;rtei for the forest rendez-
He reached it before “Wright, a8 he ha.d
. Having hitched his horse some fifty

grape, vine, with which he hiad supplied himself, and
going. back some six hundred yards.on the road he

_tan the vine from one side, to the other, makmg it
" fast to a couple of small trees, so that in' the center

of the road it hung: about two feet from the ground
I
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: Thls done he took his stand i in the shade of a shruB .!

.neat by one terminus of the line,
That was a fearful watch in- the depths of that

shadowy wood, Waiting for a human vietim, with

whose bIood a brother’s hand would soon be crim-

soned ; but the conscichce of Hays was calmed by

the assurance, that it was a’ duty. to act under exist-
ing eircumstances; to be diligeat in-the removal of
" even 4 pebble which might impede the proores% of ]
" his nation’s interests. ~ Yet, with all this there came,

~(as it always will come,} a studder of awe, at the

determination of a mortal t6 pusb & fellow being from
‘thg stage of existence ; to plunge him into the waves
of oblivion, To add to the gloom of such reflections,
-came the shrill toohoo! toohoo! of an owl perched
on !;hg limb of ‘the old poplar.
Iéfs long to brood over gloomy forebedings, for that
-ominous night voice had searcely died dway, ere the
clatter of horse’s feet smote the air.  Hays drew back

]

into’ the shade, and with repeater in hand awaited -

events. At first he was fearful that the approachmg
. herseman. might accidentally be a traveler passing
that way ; but he was soon satisfied to the contrary,
as Wright's familiar gray came dashing round a turn
- in’the road, but a few 'yards awdy. On he came,
with unabated speed—nearer and nearer. One more

' bound ‘and horse and rider were thrown with a fear-

ful shoek to the earth. . Hays sprang forward like a

tiger towards his prey; but in his haste he trlpped o

‘and fell. - When he had regained his feet, his anta-

o gomst had also recovered from the fall and stood

*

But Hays was ot
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conf'ronting him.  He instantly recognized Hays, and |

with a curse-and die! you'black hearted traitor! he
fired full at ‘his breast, The report of Hays' ‘pistol
rang out almost simultaneously.. Wright giving a

~ fearfal shriek, reeled and dropped his pistol. Hays

darted f'orward and emptied his weapoun; every shot -

taking effect in the head of his foe, who struggled - .

a moment, then uttering a fiendish yell, lay a rigid,

~ motionless corpse upon the highway. Hays glanced
- at the ‘blood-stained features, upturned .in hideous

distortion, then turning away with ashudder, secured
his horse and returned to the inn,  ~ -
After eating a lunch in silence and filling his can-

_teen; he was about starting. away, when he felt a
-‘sharp pain dariing through his lefs shoulder, On

going to the light he was startled to find his coat
sleeve saturated ‘with blood, which had been flowing

_from a severe flesh wound when hé had felt the pain. .

It was soon well dressed and bandaged, When, turn-'
ing to the landlord he exclaimed:- .

“ Well, Mike, there is one the less traitor taxmg ‘
bis villaifious brain with schemes of treachery. He .
came near eriding my career; but a miss is as gaod

-as a mile. Just notify any who may enqulre for Mr. .

Reid alias ‘Coob Wr}ght that his remraing. may: be
found on the road, near the old pop]ar ‘Goodbye,
Old Mike! - Keep up your courage we'll be victo-
rious yet.” .

“I'am sure 6f that, and shall look: for our dear old

© flag anxiously. . Goodbye, Hays' May Providence

Wa.tch over and protect you.”
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.. Hays~w1th d wave of the ha.nd mounted and rode
) rapidly. away. On throngh -the gathenng gloom
went the reckless horseman, at a fierce gallop, when
“the ground would admit of it; but there were wild,
~dark streams to- Cross, and occamonal rough declm
- ties,.over which he was necessitated to'cautiously pick
_his way. His progress | had not been such as: he had
‘hoped for, but it had been sufficient to bring him
. within a short distarice of his destmatlon, ere the
midnight: houts went by. :

" Phe close of the day had been cloudy and boister.
ous; but about ten o ‘elock, the low dripping canopy
was- mlled back, revealing. to the eye the clear blue

" vault, with' its tens-of millions of blazing lights,
throwing their ‘mellow radiance over the universe.
o 4Hays supposing that he had left; the, Federal band far
~ in the rear, and that he was nearing his own men,
41,was riding on, more leisurely, when, on turning an
angle-of the road he came suddenly upon . a - picket
gtanding by the roadside. Behevmx that he had
" ‘miscalculated the distance, and that the soldier before
. him was one of his own men, he rode forward with-
- qut Mistrust, till he came within thirty yards of him,
“when. he,_was challenged in gruff. and unfamiliar
B ‘accents... Lo his consternation, a close. look discov

: ered the- sentmel to be mone other than a, stalwartr'

_ blue coat, Wlth muske‘ﬁ drawn. What was - to be
- done? To retreat would be runmng a fearful risk,
. while to- advance . was equally hazardous; but the

dictates of his active mind-instantly. pomted the alter: ‘.
natlve, and to”the challenge he rephed “a frlend
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with the countersign.”. 7 Then- walking his horse uﬁf
within five paces of -his enemy, he sank. the spurs
into his horse's flanks, and dashed with the shock of

" a thunderbolt upen- the.awe struck soldxer tramp-
- ling bim into the earth. |

8o sudden and impetuous had been: thte assault

* that the plcket had not time to:act, ere he was struck

by the horse’s feet. In'the fall his musket was thrown
with such force to the earth, that it was dlscharged

~ The ¢lear report rang. sharply on the midnight air,
_ quickening the pace of the relief, who was near 3t

hand, but they only arrived in time to .catch the.
glimpse of a retreating horseman, Three muskets
fiercely belloweds three minie balls whistled after ..
the flying fugitive, but struck wide of their mark.
Hays rode rapidly round the encampment, and

. soon had the satisfaction of being welcomed.by his.

brothers in arms. He immediately sought the quar-
ters of hig leader, whom he found sitting thoughtful
and alone, mspectmg a Tude penciling of roads.and
streams; in the vicinity of the present campment.
At his approach the Captain turned and.starting up,
exclaiming, ¢ why, how are you, my dear old fellow ?
I began to fear you would not get back in time for
the ball.. Corme, tell us how you succeeded in. the

- work assigned you.” :

After relating all that had occurred wfsh the
exception of his Iast a.dventure, he enqulred mto the

‘nature of Bond’s plans.

“Well, Twill briefly explam. Thave only remamed
here for the enemy to mark well our locahty, and -

-

»
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that I feel confident they have now done.
" half hour I shall leave hereand move up the road,
) whlch they.must follow, some three miles, where we
may ambush them in the rocky defile, you. remember,
near the old river ferry. Believing me to be uncon-
sc},ous -of their approach, they will naturally be off
* their guard, and I am very‘sanguine. in the hope of
a.complete. vmtory
- M1 can: most eertalnly dlSGOVGI‘ no defect in 4his-
little piece of strategy ; ‘but Captain, as the last hour

has put me in possession of some important facts, of -

which -you' are ignerant, I would like to suggesta
" plan which T believe will promise more certain suc-

. cess, Walker with: his hireling crew, is-encamped
in a little secluded valley, only five miles from here. -

Mhis I know, for I accidentally ran into the. blue
_varmints; but as luck would bave it; came off with
- out loss. I have no doubt they mtend to .attack us
to-morrow, and I would propose that we: move upon
them ‘immediately, and by daylight I feel conﬁdent
- we will reap the fruits of a complete surprise.”

-« Well, Lieutenant, I am favorably impressed with
“your well dewsed scheme, and shall most gladly
a.d()pt it. . Owur time is short—we must be off at once.”

" Buj little delay occurred in assembling and mount:

-ing the men; so that scarcely an hour elapsed after

-the arrival of. H&ys, ere. a long train of horsemen
might have been seen winding qmetly along through
the shady depths of the forest.

-

N

"In an

. the buglé burst upon the ‘morning. sir.

On they rode, with -
not a sound save; the occasional rattle of a spuror -
Thorse’s shoe, as it etruek the ﬁmty path for nearly } .
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an hour, when they were halted" and ordered fo pre-
pare for immediate action, :
Lieutenant Hays was to -take command of a por-
tion. of ‘the troops; and by a ‘detour gain the rear of

L]

- the foe, whtere he was to make an attack simultaneous

~with that upon the front. At the same time, the
horses which* Hays in his- night adventure had dis.
‘covered near by; were -to be stampeded 1o. prevent ;

the flight of the enemy.

All took 'their positions; "and at a given: sagna.l the

: horsemen dashed forward like an ocean wave. The

pickets. with one exception, were cut down. before
they eould give the alarm, The gray dawn was just
creeping over the’ homzon, ‘a8, the- attackifg party
reached the borders of-the little- valley in which the
Yankee cavalry had. bivouacked. The shrill notes of

dashed the rebel horscmen. ‘Bright:gleamed an hun-
dred sabres, as the cavalcade went: thundermg on-to .-

. the c¢rimson harvest

Shrill rang the cry of Walker, “ Steady, men! '

To horse !

Judge of their: consternatlen when they d:tscovered
their-steeds in full flight away. through the forest:

| In vair did the Yankee teader attempt to rally and-

form his foree. - So complete had. been the: surprise,

and impetuous the charge, tha.t ‘his'men ‘heeded not
the' command, ‘but broke away and: fled; & Sca.rcely
had they tak:en twenty ‘steps toithe. rear, before: they

' “were confronted’ by the- dashmg Hays:
strove hard to eseape, but in vain. 'I‘hey were ‘shot.

Some still

-

"Onward - - -
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do‘wn to &’ man, -while the majorlty threw down theu' ‘

~“arms and plead for merey.

Bond: rode forward to the sﬂent and, downeast
Walker, and salu‘tmg him, enquired if he was m
‘command of those men. e :

He replied: . -“T have that honor,«in” - '

Whereupon an unconditional surrender was de-
"manded granting five minutes time for consideration,

The demand was at once complied with. As
Walker delivered up his splendideword, he remarked,
«Captain Bond, we are political enemies, and I had
anticipated ‘a victory over you, but the fates of war
“have been unpropitious. Take this sword—it was a
present from my father, who fought with it in 1776.
1In 'becommg a prisoner I feel humbled; but much

less than might have been, from the fact, that I have |

been eonquered by s brave and skillful .soldier.”

So saying he relinquished his Weapon, Whlch was

~returned with the reply—

“ Colonel Walker, fortune has mdeed made you.

my. prisoner. Behevlng you to be a misguided gen-
tleman, I return your sword, with the hope that it

| . may net again be. raised in the cause of oppression:

“Tfeél cenﬁdent that ere you are released, observation
~will teach :you more fully to appreciate themotives
- which™ prompt- the sons ‘of. the South in this san-

gumary contest.”: - .

The ‘prisotiers were dlsarmed and after bemg per- ]

mltted to decently bury their dead, were - .conducted

to’ Mcvaﬂle and. delivered to the. proper autho-

ntles. :

and his brave Tennesseeans.

of slumbering musie..

'SADNESS. ‘

That day was one ]ong to-be remembered by Bond *
They have gained -
many a victory gince; but the one here fecorded, for .
completeness and bmihaney, remains unsurpassed
By the group a.bout the camp fire, Hays has often

been called upon to relate his adventure Wlth anht
the Yankee Spy i \ '

SADNESS.

-«

- THE human heart like a.sweet toned lyre, is full

ts ‘emotions, like the maglcal
strings, are tumed and waiting for a player- and as

the gifted musician with a gentle touch wins sweet

‘melodies™ from the one, so may the skillful hand

awake mellow symp‘homes from the other; but man
is not the only player. The sights and sounds that
throng our senses with unseen ﬁngers sweep the

" mystic cords, -~ Nature in her sh1ﬂ;1n0' shades of exis:

tence, plays with marvelous power thls human instru--
ment; she breathes upon its silver strings and thezr
vibrations pree1seiy accord with her mood; her seas

“sons each call forth a new responswe stral,n. Spring”

is joyous and happy, the very air she brea.]:hes seems"

trembling with the sounds of a new emoﬁxon Sum-“‘"
~mer in her modest. beanty moves afong W!th quiet - -
~ grace, bedecked ‘with ﬂowery garlands, all. shining -

J .
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W1th the. erystal. tears -of mght ‘but Autumn robed
| and crowned with' the dying blushes of the year, and

enthroned upon ‘the wreck of its beautles, always -
,appeared to me like a.queen of sadness; passmg away .

is stamped upon her every feature ; her breath is like

a pestx]ent.lal vapor to the Vegetable kingdom, drying

up its very life blood. O, to trace her frosty foot-
.step among the flowers of the garden and the méadow,
fills the breast with sad emotions; The murmuring
‘breeze as it hurries by whispers sadness to the soul,
and where'ef we turn we are haunted hy the ecboes
- of ‘this mournful strain. 'O, who has not felt like

weeping aver the death bed of the flowers, those little -
+ -children of summer, whom we nfet at each early
. morn with.dewy faces upturned -to catch the earliest

_sunbeam’s kiss ? Their smiles made our lowly homes
' resemble Eden, and when I see them lying dead and
7 aeentless at my feet; when the lonely eye wanders

- away over the barren ﬁe]ds in a vain search for one
bnght flower; when the red oak and the yellow

' maple leaves circle down upon their graves, and the
~rude galﬁs amid .the naked branches chaunt their
" mournful requiem, I cannot repress tears, of sorrow,

Autumn.! that season when the land seems lost in a

dream; when a shadowy twilight steals across the

heavens, and the air like a gossamer veil hanging
above and about us, admits the struggling sunbeams

w1th a subdued a.nd softened lustre3 when the.voice

‘of the merry brook becomes strange and. saddened;
when we hear the farewell lay of the birds as they

" with sacred fondness.
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ﬂy away to the sunny South All tbese thlngs tend
to keep alive that sad melody of the soul.

This work of desolation meds the eye on every .
"Tis wide spread. as Time's decaying foots
One could -
“not feel more lonely and deserted when surrounded
, by, her crumbling, mose grown ruins of centuries,

hand.
steps on the gloomy plains of Egypt.

than among the wrecks of this autumnal blight. -

At this season of the year. we always long for soh; ‘

tude. How often have I buried myself in the quiet

depths of the forest, where the sunbeams stealing .
through the vamegated f‘@hage. féll vpon the ground
like the mellow colored- 1 ht from the stained win-
dows of some grand old cathedral, there to sit and
‘ ‘muse and dream-for hours, not only of the present

but of the past. - The mind wanders away over buried

years, uncovering scenes to which memory clmgs

On it speeds till checked by
some touching scene—it may be that of a death bed,’

perhaps of a fond parent, by whose coffin side we

“stood unconscious of our loss, since then often fully

realized ; and though many years have passed, yet

. the eye grows dim with tears now at the thought of -

that shrouded form, and the a.chmg void left in our

gorrowing hearts; but these events are too pamful to -
Liet us draw about them their sable.
" curtains, and say farewell to the year now-trembling

on the verge of that yawnmg grave, the Pagstl It will -

long dwell upon,

soon be gone with its- joys and sorrows ; gone with

its good and ill, ,never‘to return ; -gone like'the long - -

‘snowy cloud that sails away, and iS—'Iostfbéjfbnd the

BT
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hbrizon ; gone like the feathery snow ﬂ‘a}ke that sinks
into the bosom of ‘the ocean, and still the nged
moments fly stealthﬂy by, :

Widening the waters that roll in 6ﬁr rear,
And shortening our sail to the grave.

Can man look upon the death of the year, and the
_wasting away -of its beautles and not feel that it'is
typical of his own decay ;- ‘not see in it the foresha-
‘dowing of his own sure dissolution? Ahl how can
we forget that Iife also hasan Aut}_zmn ; atime when
-all our earthly hopes and joys will be swallowed up
in decay; when man in his boasted majesty must.
pow to thatwconqueror Death, like the proud oak
that is riven by the blast. But look! our bark ie
now apprcachlng the wave beaten beach of the old

.- . year; behind us rolls the flood of the past, while
before us, half wrapped in a vail of obscurity, dance

-the brzght waves where fancy has painted the future.’
" We turn and take one more view of the waters we
are leaving. As we glide in upon the unknown sea
we are to explore, our hearts beat high with bright

anticipations. Hope flashes in letters of light from .

the sky in our front, while with banner and sail all
set and a song on our lips, cheerfully speed[ we away
on our annual ‘voyage :

Bat let the heart beat a8 light as it will,
- These solemn questions will visit us still:
Shall T safely pass the rock and the shoal,
‘Where threatening waves in fnajesty roll?2
. Through the blinding mist can F safely steer, ",
~ To the bright shining port of another new year

| Don’t'givé'upkthe ship!

LAST WORDS OF THE GREAT.

. It so, then when, and whevs will I reaéh
Eternities broad and unlimited beach ?
Little it matters to the ehrlstmn son, )

- ‘When his dark and troublesome voyage is done‘.

- " His spirit unlike the, per]shmg flower, ,

Leaves earth but to bloom in a heavenly bower,

- His way worn bark o’er the ocean of Tu:qe,
Will &nchor in & better and. fairer elime ;

" Among the green isles. in Heaven’s bmght sea;
There to remain through all Et.ernlty.

Fs

'LAST WORDS OF THE GREAT. *

| Tete de pa}mec. The head of the army! -

Napoleon' '

I have loved Grod my father, liberty! .
: -~ DeStael

Let me dle to the sound of del zious musicl;
3 ‘ Mmubeau.

Is this your fidélity?- =~ - Nero,
A king should die standmol |
I must sleep nowl L Byron
Kiss me, Hardy! .~ = - Nel.son.' '
k Lawrence.
I'm shot if I don t; beheve I’m éymg! mdh o
o Th&ﬂow.

Clasp my ha.nds, my dear frlcnd I diel»

Augustus

- Amck;
*




‘ARE THERE NO WREATHS?

Y

Hayden

-

God preserve the Emperor !
The artery ceases to beat! . Haller.
T.et the light enter ! - Gathe,
All my possessxons for & moment of timel!

< o Elzzabeth.

What! is. there ne brlbmg of death ?-

Beauﬂart.
'Monks! "Monks! ’\Z[onksf Henry 111,
Be serious!

Tnto thy hands, O, Lord [ . -
I have had a good tune, let me sleepf Dhante,

ARE THERE NO WREATHS?

Are there no wreaths except the wreaths that deck
* The brows of men who gain renown by st.rlfe—-
No fame ‘but that which rises from the wreck
Of happmesa, and waste of human hfe?

Is there no wreath for Humble G'roodness ? Kone

. For those who, meek and unambitious, ghda '
.- ¥ quiet to the grave; their duties dohe .
- 'To Ged and man, without one pang of pride.

" Ask not ¢n earth.; nnblemsftéd virtue stande -
Unnotwed unadorned amidst manki nd

d It seeks no praise, no wreaths from human handa
-Heaven warrants, aud there its wreaths are twin'd,

Lr

Grotms. .

[ Selected.

[Selected |

. RENOWN—TRUE GREATNESS.

RENOWN,

'The battle come on, and many & crest
Was cleft to the brow by the sword ;

And many a heart, thro' corslet and breaaﬁ,
Was plerc’d at the shrine it adored,

There rode like & tempest of fury and speed
“ A knight in the midst of the foes;
He stood in his stirrups, he bent o'er his stoed,
And victory follow’d his b]ows.'_

Like Achillis he tore the proud laurels of fama

From the brows of the vnhent in strife,
And he won never dymg renown for his name,.
But the price of renown was-—his life. _—
T MR : [Selscted.

'TRUE GREATNESS.— W hen Dr. Frankhn waa TG~
" ceived at the French Court, as American Minister,
he felt some seruples of conscience about complymg_

with their fashion of dress.

“He hOped " hessaid to the. Minister, J‘that as he. B

was a very plam man, and represented a plam*repub-

appear in court in his ugual dress,-

The French Mlmster made hxm a - bow’ Abut. said

L]

lican | people, the klng would mduige his desire to.

- Independent of .
. this, the season of the year,” said he, * renders the

change fron:-yarn stockmgs to fine sﬂk ones some- -
what dangerous.”

that*fashion was too sacred a thing for him ﬁ% meddlé -
with, but he would do him the honor to- mention i

-
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”

to hls MaJesty The kmg smiled and returned Word .

that D Franklin was at liberty to appear at court
in any dress that he pléased.

-In spite of that delicate respect for foreigners, for
~ which the French’ afe so’ remarkable, the courtiers
_eould not help, starmg at, ﬁl:st at Dr. Franklin's

'Quaker dress. . But it soon appeared as though he
had been mtrodueed ‘upon this splendid theatre, only "

to demounstrate tbat great.genius, like beauty, “needs
not the aui of ornament.” . - .. . [Selected.

POETIG—The poetxe powers of M11t0ns mind -
.. attracted the attentlon of - his lnstructors ‘when he

was ,but eleven years old. -An mstance ig recorded
~wwhile attending St. Panl's. school in London that
“will illustrate this:

At @A publlc examinatmn the scholars were each

', appomted to read a poetic. composmon The theme
chosen was the first miracle of our Savior-~the turn:
mg .of water into. wine.:
© to'the utmost to‘gain the prize.” l‘L(;nag poems were
 writted and hianded in"on that’ subjéct:

© bard. He only Wrote on hxs slafe one line:

R The conscloﬂs water saw 1ts God and bluahed” ,

It is said. that the judges. Ioeked -upon: each other '

amazed, ﬁnd w;lthout hesmatma awarded . bim -the
Cprge e [Selote.

..Each one exerted himself

“Bug young i
Mﬂton grasped the subhme 1&ea, and expressed itin -
a style that would have done honor to the greatest

AN ENCOUNTER WI"I'H"A BOA. I 3 ¥ 1

AN;ENGOUNTER WITH 4 Boa.—Mr, "Mason in
his' Work entitled, *“Pictures in. Mexico,” relates the _
followmg circamstances which gecurred to him while

loitering along a shady path in the forest:

“T stepped aside fof a'moment to adiire a rlch
taft of purple flowers, my mule havmg plodded on

-about - eight or ten yards ahead, when, as I turned

from the flowers towards the path, a sensation as of

_ a flash of lightning stfuck my gight, and I saw a

hmlhant and powerful snake, windirg s coils-around
tlie head and body of the poor mule. It was. a large

“and magmﬁcent boa, of a- ‘black’ and- yellow cblor;
‘and ‘it had entwined the poor beast so firmly in its

folds, that ere it had time to utter more than one
feeble_cry, it-was crushed to denth. The persplraa
tion broke out on my forehead, as I thought of my
narrow. escape; and only rémuining a moment to -

" view the 'movements of the monster as he' began'to

uncoil himself, I rushed through the. brushwood, and
did not consider myself safe untll I was entlrely, free ‘
from the forest. [uS‘elected

PRUSSIA AND AMERICA: _-It is Sald that a subjeet
of the King of Prussia, a falented mechanic, being
about to- ‘emigrate, was arrested and brought before -
his Majesty. =~ s

“Well, my good: frlend ” sald the king, .“ how can :
we persuade you-to. remain. in Prussia? + = .-
“ 4 Most gracious su-, only by makmg Prusma What :
Amerlca s SRR

He was allowed to emggrate - ‘_'[-Séle_‘cted. '_"
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', A THRILLING WOLF, STORY.

‘

THE ﬁrst sett.lers in. Mame found besuie its red

faced: owners, other and abundant sources of annoy- -

ance and danger: . The majestic forests which then
‘waved, where pow is heard the hum of ‘business, and
-where a thousand.villages stand; were the homes of
innumerable wild and savage animals,
hight were. the farmer’s family aroused from sleep by
the noise without, which told that bruin was storin-
ing the sheep pen, or pig-sty’; or was laying violent
paws. upon‘some unlueky calf, and often on a cold win-
ter evening, did they roll a large log against the door,

~ and ‘with - beating hearts draw close around the fire,

as the dismal howl of the wolyes echoed through the
~woods. - The wolf was the most. ferocious, blood
thirsty, but cowardly of all; rarely attacking man,
unless driven by severe hunger, and seeking his vie-
tim Wlth the utmost pertinacity. :

" The incident here related, occurred in the ear}y
history of Biddeford. - A resident of that place, a
Mr: H-—,'was one autumn, engaged in. felhng trees
.some dtetance from his house.. - His little son, eight

years old, was'in the -habit while his mother was

bpsywmh the household cares, 6f run’mng out. mto the

field and woods around  the house, and often gomg.

where.the: father was at work.

One day, aftex" the frost had robbed the trees of -

‘the1r foliage, the father left h1s work sooner than

; ! usufﬂ and started for home. -

“asleepl

Often at

.
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Just on the edge of the-
forest hé saw a.curious pile- of leaves ; without stop-
‘ping” to ‘think what had made-it,: he cauticusly
removed the leaves, when, what was his astonish.
ment to find his own da.rhng boy laying there sound
"Twas but the work of a raqment to take up
the little sleeper; .put in his. placea ‘small log, care-
fally replace the leaves, and conceal himself among
the nearest bushes, there to watch the result. After.

= wmtmv there a short time, he heard a wolf’s distant
“howl, quickly followed by.another and another, till .

the woods seemed alive with the-fearful sounds, The
sounds. eame' nearer, and in a fow minutes a huge, -

| gaunt, savage looking wolf, leaped into the opening,

closely - followed by the ;whole : pack... The’ leader

sprang directly upon the pile.of leaves, and i -an

instant scattered them in every direction. As soon

a3 he saw the deception, his look . of fiercénéss and
“confidence. changed 1o that of the ‘most. abject fear,
~ Heshrank back, cowered to the gmund and passively

waited his fate ; forthe rest, enraged by the supposed
cheat; fell upon him, tore him in pieces, and devoured
him' on - the: spot::
comrade they 'wheeled round, pimnged into- the for-
est and. dxsappeared within. ive minutes from their
first appearance not- a. wolf was in sight. + . T
- The excited fatheér, pressed his child to hls bosom -
and thanked: the: kind: Prowdence Whleh Ied hun
there to.save his dear boy.: Bentie STy P
-Thé-boy after. playing: tlll he was' Weary, had lald
down and fallen asleep, and in'that'situation had ithe"

When they- had -finished ‘ their
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| woif found him and covered him with leaves, until

he. could brlng ‘his comrades to the feast; but himself ’
[&Zwted. |

. furt_ushed the repast.

ONLY A MECHANIC!

v“PLSHAW! I—Ies only a mechanic 1" How often
do we hear this and similar expressmns falling from -

the _hps of those who are called intelligent and chari.
table. ' Ask that rich man about the occupant’ ‘of that

- plain, but neat little cottage beside him, and he will

" tell you. “Q, I guess he’s a very good sort of 3
man; clever, honest, and mtelhgent -but he’s only a
‘mechanic.”

. Day after day he will pass thls poor but uprlght man,
. without bestowing apon him so muchas a kind word
or look. These gifts would cost him nothing, and
would so brighten the shadowed pathway of the weary
son of toil. . In. fact, the man of weslth often looks

" upon.the mechanie, in a hwht not far removed from

" that of his horse or ox, knowmg that his services are

essential to his own happiness and prosperity, but -

deémlng him unWorthy of more ‘attention or respect.

'The aristocratic female looks upon' the woman, her

equal, if not her supermr in good sense, virtué and

- piety, Wlth a sneering Tip and frowning’ brow.. And

for what?. ‘Why, forsooth, - she’s a mechanic’s wife,

And shaﬂ this longer be held a -disgrace? - As well
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mlght Eve have been condemned for being the help- :
mate of Adam, whom God sent forth to become, not
*a merchant, a lawyer, or banker, but alaborer; whose
hands should grow hard with toil; who should live
by the sweat of his brow. Twas God who instituted
manual laber,. Who then shall storn 12 -
Listen, my haughty friend; “you. know that ’tls 2
impossible for all o be rich... Then if your neigh-
bor is of necessity poor, is he to blame? Are you
not provoking, God’s displeasure by desplsmg ‘Hig
work? . T all men is not given power of intellect
beﬁttmo‘ ‘them for hlgh positions, but ‘we each have
a mission to fulfill, and in thesight of the Great Me-

~chanic of the universe all honest callings atre equally

honorable. - We are- dependent one upon another;
and. he who strives to advance the interests -of man-

| i:md who labors for the common Wea.l isa nobleman

a

. “What is noble ? Is the- sabrs
- Nobler than the apadeé 2.
_ There is dignity in labor
. 'Truer than é'er pomp armyed »

We behold among the brlghtest names th&t ﬂash

from the Temple of Fame, those of Watt, Fra.nklm,
- Whitney, Fulton, and Moors;

These names -will
live in the grateful recollection of posterity, when the
titled and - laurelled destroyers of mankind shall be
remembered- only with detestation.
ministry more honorable than that of« the ;utelhgent'
mechanie” - He is indispensable to the advancement

§ of your interests, “and ‘you dre- as-much indebted to

him for geajus an& gkill as he is. tca yon for/support.

#There'is no:
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' Who reared the ‘mansion ‘and. adorned th‘e‘ grounds
“you'so ‘much admiré? - Who spread the sails of com: -

-

ORLY ‘A MECHANIC.

. Theres and sarrounded you with luxuries? The poof.
a ‘Wh‘d“ﬂiaké*{hé laws of the country and sustain them,
“even ab the -igoiﬁf, of the bayonet ? . The poor. : From
* whence have sprung many of the greatest men the |

“world ever -saw' but from the ranks of the poor.

- After wealth and position had- erowned (in many an
* instance) their own unaided efforts, “low birth-and -
" jfon fortine ” was forgotten by the fickle, flattering

" tide that rolled along in homage at their feet. Tell me,

.

" who ¢iin, what change had been wrought in them?
- Had mot‘the man the same Godfgivgn talent, the
" game warm heart ad perseveringindustry, ‘whenhe
*“4yas perhaps “only'a mechanic?” None can.deny

. it; and yet you will sanction this inconsistent dis-
tinction. “Why ‘will you become slaves to the per-
verted tastes of fashion? = Rich man, how cante you
by wealth? If you have come in possession of it
without an effort on your part, then why should you

 boast? If by your own exertions you have acquired

- i, you are still indebted to’ Providence for what luck §
- and fortune receive the credit: Wealth is only loaned

“‘4o-you to test your heart;!to see if in the midst of
~ ‘prosperity you will forget whase debtor you are |
-Then why will you-beast-of what.may be taken from |
-~ youin an hour? - Youp eoldness and ‘pride kindle
.. 4he fire of envy and hatred in the breasts of the poor.
¢+ “They. cannot love you, neither-will” they be earnest
-+ in the prometion.of your welfare. - .- .-

o When we :.jprag_ﬁ, .“Thy kingdom come, Thy. will

i

ONLY A MECHANIC.

be done on earth as it is in héa;ven,” how can ypﬁ,
hope that your petition will be . answered so long
as you continue to battle againsé-that love and chris-

© tian unity which must characterize the. kingdom of

heaven? How can you look for God's kingdom. on
earth until you banish gl false, hollow pride and -

learn to love and encourage the honest poor.. - If you

despise them here, provoking retaliation and stirring
up the bitter waters of the heart, how- can we. meet

- as one blissful family in heaven? Here must be

sown the seeds which are to spring up and bloom in

| perfection beyond the grave. How often it happens

that the young man possessing ‘that priceless jewel,

a bright moral character—amiable and . intelligent—

whose every action bespeaksa generous soul, is re- -

. pulsed, with every feeling wounded and grieved, by

the woman who will welecome with smiles and flattery.
the idle, the profane, and senseless profligate, and
why? Ah, because one has gold, though often des-
titute of principle, while the. other.has nawght but
his talents and a guileless heart to recommend him.

If the wealthy have no excuse for pompous feelings, |

how much-less have they :who; by a reverse of ¥or-

~ tune’s wheel, have been compelled. to. descend to.an -

humble sphere. Yet in the walks of life 'we meet
hundreds of this class.who though reduced to poveriy,
will not be humbled—they still carry a high head,
endeavoriiig to blaze by reflected light, boasting: of
rich ancestral blood, and the pomp of departed glory.
To what are we tending.: when: woman .deserts the -
post to her assigned by -her Maker? . When she
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ceases to exert that influence which is to sqﬁeﬁ and
“refine the harsh featnres of man’s character, leading

 him into s field of active usefulness? For what may
we look but discord and vice within the pale of so--

clety, when she becomes so 'far blinded by the mists

“of prejudice. and evil fashign as to weigh the human, ’

character by 3 standard of ‘gold and hollow sounding
- titles? ' ‘

- of his little fock the silver shield of fireside influences

and kneeling with them around the home altar, while
- the wealthy were courting temptation at the theatre, -

the opera, or gaming house. I have heard the child
in fine linen, on his death bed, heaping curses upon his
grey-haired parents. I have seen the sonsof the pooy

man gracing the highest affices of their country, while -

those of his wealthy neighbor were lying in chains
or reeling home, inflamed with wine, from the hannts
of sinful dissipation. Now answer. your conscience,
‘honestly, who would be more likely to possess the
true riches, or could with any justice harbor feelings
of pride—:the man who in the bosom of his family
finds pure delight dwelling i in sweet communion with
his God;. or he whose mind i is raeked with anxiety,
whose whole soul is ehslaved by the twin-jailors of
the World—Pleasure and Gain. -O “rich man, have
acare !’ You are not to live for yourselves alone;
.God has placed you in the midst-of the poer- that
you may nssist and encourage them. Forget not the
wnvailed picture of Dives and Lazarus, speaking from

‘ the eternal realms of truth Remember t.he time is -

I have seen the poor man Weawng about the hearts
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not far distant When all dlstmdtlons will be swept 1
away, and all titles will vanish. When after life’s

- pilgrimage is over, travel-worn and weary, you pass

through the shining gates of thas .other ‘country,
‘twill not be in gilded and. glittering arrgy, nor will

.- you be classed according to birth ;- but your poor dis-
- robed spirit will, with that of your ‘humble nelghbor, '
~ be ushered into the presence of a just Judge, there

to render a strict account of earthly stewardship, and
then, in tones of conviction, will be-echoed back the

startling quesuon—ﬂast ﬂwu loved thy nezghbor as
thyself 2 .

{

THE WANDERER’S SONG. .

.

« Far away from my home and my kindred Fm straying,*
. And though my heart often is gla.ndsome and free,.

Yet to-night comes a voice like the voice of one praymg :

_ Speaking gently and lowly and pmymg for me;

I list, though the ocean is rolling between us,

For well I remember thé words of that prayer,

I watch till I fanoy I see the light falling—

. Falhng' softly and bright on my mother’s dark hair;

Blame me not-if I’m silent and. hstless and lonely,
To-night of all nights Fm a stranger fo joy, .. .
Pm deaf to.all voices save that™of one- ohly,
And that is oné praying for me her dear hoy';
For worlds T'd not barter the wealth ‘of that heart— :
Every life-throb that beats in it beats but for me;
Now calmly she rises—I shiver and start! -
Ah! would I were there in that cot. by the sea.”

K*




TENNESSET,

TENNESSEE.

¢ mie—

' ) . ) . 1] .
[WBITTEN JUST BEFORE THE BATTLE OF MISSIONARY RIDGE, GEORGIAL

The Wing of war that's hoverfng'
" Q'er this bright and beaunteous land,
. Throws a dark, foreboding shadow
Round our faithful, feanles‘s band.
Wave on wave roll o er the breakers,

‘While dark and darker grows the les; -
One more weighed in the trembling, balanee,.

Unvails the fate of Tennessee,

‘When the woodbine and the myrile: !
O'er the gilent tombs are cmepmg,s

" Then, a father and a sister, _
. Bide by side are calmly sleeping ;

I am left in tears of mourning, '
It may be ne'er agsin to see,

Beside my dear deserted home—
Those hallowed mounds in Tennessee:.

I had hoped the dread invader
Would ne’er pollate that sacred spot,
But leave its fields. and silver streams .
Untarnished by & ¢rimson Blot.
Yet they camre with waving banners,
With sword and torch in ﬁendxsh glee,
Lighting up with burning homes,
The gquiect vales of Tenmessee,

But we'll never grow despondmg, .
Though. thie vandals round us crowd, -

- For our star s not declining,
"Ti& only veiled behind 4 cloud. -

. Faith: and stesl will rend its fetters;
Settmg the golden trembler:free,

To warm the chilled and weary heart.
- Of the fnendless refugee,

v

THE OLD CANOE,

Hark! the bugle notes are soundin;g',
The fearful crisis comes at Tast,
By Heaven’s help we'll acatter them -
Like autumn leaves before the blast.
Then from peaceful dell and mountain, " -
Will ring the anthems of the free;
Hand in hand we'll meet, rejoicing, -
Around the ﬂag of Tennessee,

O

PHE OLD CANOE.‘:‘

Where the rocks are gray and the shore is steep,
And the waters below look dark and deep;
Where the rugged pine in its lonel pnde

Leans gloomily over the murky ti

Where the reeds and rushes are tall and rank,
And the weeds grow thick on the winding bank;
Where the shadow is hea.«vy the whole day ﬂlrough, -
Lays ab its moormga the old cance, . :

The useless paddles are idly dropped,

* Like a sea-bird that the storm hath lopped,

And crossed on the railing, one o’ér ong,
Like folded hands when the work is done ;
While busily back and forth between, '

The spider stretches his silvery sereen,
And the solemn owl with his.dull “too hoo,”

'Settles down on the side of the old canoe,

The currentiess waters are dead and stlll

- But the light winds play with the. Qoat at wﬂP

And lazily in and out again,
It floats the length of its rusty cham, .

' Like the Weary march of tha hand# of ume, |

That meet and pass ab:the noontide chime ;
And the shore is kissed &t each turi anew -

By the Jr:ppmg bow of the old canob. .

e
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O many a time with a careless hand, _
Fve pushed it away from the pebbly strand, )
And paddled it down where, the stream runs qmck
‘Where tho whlrls are wild and the eddies are thick,
Knd langhed as I leaned o'er the rocking side,

. And looked below in the broken tide, -
To see that the faces and boats were ‘two, .
That were mirrowed- ‘back from the old cance.

" The stern, half sunk in the slimy wave,
Rots 'slowly away ip its living grave,
And the green moss creeps o'er its dull decay,
Hiding its mouldering dust away; {
" Like the hand that plants o'er the tomb a ﬂower, ‘
 Or thet ivy that mantles the fallen tower ;
While many s blossom of loveliest hue .
‘ Sprmgs over tlg stern of the old canoe. -

But now as I lean o’er the crumb]mg side, -

. And look below in the slugg sh tide, :
" The face that I see there is graver grown, -
_And the laugh that I hear hés a soberer tone,
And the hands that lent to the light skiff wings
Have grown familiar with sterner things,
But I love to think of the hours that flew,
 As I rocked whenthe whirls their white spray threw,
F'er the blossom’s waved or the green moss grew
O'et the mouldermg stern of the old canoe,

THERE’S LOVE IN THE COLDEST HEART

> Say what yon wﬂl of the coldness of man, 4
Of his sonl defply traminelled in art;
Stﬂl let me believe through it all, if 1 can,
That thcrc 8 lnve in the coldest heart
Could we Tead t,he sacrets of . evcry soul,
. ‘Know-the motives wh:ch prompted the deed,
Less oftener ofit tongues would herald the geroll,
Over which hearts silentty bleed.

.

THE LAST SILVER DOLLAR.

" I cannot think man so utteﬂy lost,

. But what he has moments of shame

Tlmugh reckless at times, still deep in hissoyl’
Is burning & holier flame.

Some mem’ry is playing with his hem-t’s axlent strmgs,
Some blissfnl emotion is stirred ;

Some hope of the blessed to which his sotl chngs; e
Though his lips may utter no word,

Every soul has its griefs, every bosom 1ts ca.res
So ’twill be till his lifs shall depart;

, *Fhen let me beheve while life’'s burden it hears,
.- That there’ slove in the coIﬂest heart.

A ——

THE LAST'SILVER DOLLAR.

A PARODY.

"Tis the last silver dollar,
Left shining alone ; _

All its lTaughing companions:
~Are wasted and gone,

" Not a cou; of its kindred,
No specie is nigh, ®
. To echo back softly
Its silvery sigh, .
_You must leave me, bnght ﬂoll“ar,‘
‘The last of my fow;
Sixee thy mates have departea
' Skeedaddlc thou too.
- “Thus kin.dly I'send thee 7.
To wander afar--- - E
" In the night of shmptastera,.
A ghmmemng star,
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So soon ma.y I fellow,

“When thou art no ‘more
Aild I wreck of starvation,
- On currency shore, .

* When the purse never jingles,
' And shiners have flown,.

. 0 'who could feel wealthy,
- On plctures alone, o

AN ADVENTURE AMONG THE INDIANS,

BY DR, ‘1.' E. NAGLE, SQRG'EON C. 8. A.

In 1851 we were in the Umted States explormg
‘service. Our fondness for adventure carried us to
the far West, where the buffalo and antelope and
Indian warriors roam- over the pathless and bound-

- less plains. 'With a choice and select party of friends

‘and acquaintances to make the company cheerful

-, and spirited, we necessarily sought many adventures

which did not legitimately belong to our branch;

our unbridled spirits often led us into dangerous *

places and to do rash deeds. - On several oceasions,
small parties of us had become separated, intention-
a.lly, from the main body. of the command, and £all-
ing in with bands of hostile Indiang, fought them at
great odds, usually belng forced to make a rap1d

© . retreat on our reserves..

One evening ‘in the- la.tter part of summer, ﬁve of

us were intently engaged in _hunting antelopes, and.
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“in the excitement of running and trying to circun- .
vent the agile and. wary animals, we wandered far ,

from our force.; The gleammg of the twilight was

, settlng on the boundless prairies. ."A great sea of

grass was about us. The sun had gone down away
off on its western border, as it goeg down on the sea,
its great red eye drawing'a pyramid of light from the |
surface to its body and droppmg suddenly, shooting
its rays like the beams of an immense diadem up the

Thorizon, 'We sat on our horses carelessly consulting
‘ eoneermng our course, sﬁddenly we were startled by

an advancing cloud of horsemen. With a whoop

“and yell the red furies came sweeping down on us. -
At the moment and in that red twilight they Iooked o

like giants and like a black cloud. = Fred re-
marked very coolly: Camanches! five hundred of
them! We must run for it; southward'! seatter

The Indians had formed a. crescent and” enclosed )

- us more than a hundred yarde on each wing. Their

manceuvre was a most effectual ﬂa.nkmg A ﬂlght '

. of arrows came buzzmg and whizzing past our ears, -
My horse was a splendld stalhon, black as the ace of

spades, . and as fierce as a-hungry wolf in February .
He was as brave as the boldest. trooper in.our gom-

mand, as savage as, the ugheet painted | ba.rbarlan on

the plalne and fleet as- an antelope. Ina ‘moment,

" there.was but one chance of escape, I yelled to-my
. comrades to Wbeel suddenly fire rapldly, and dash-
- through a weak place in.theif advance In an instant

they were within, twenty yerds We were armed ‘

 with. Hoit’s cap ,loek earbmes a.nd Allen 8 pepper-box'

-
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ffévolVers With a yell we: charged on them, ﬁrmg
. as we went. Our ﬁre was very effective.. A number

of their “pamted braves tumbled from their steeds,
~who went dashing riderless over the plain, addmg;
| confusion to thé already surprised enemy. I discov-
ered blood streammg ‘down the left side of my face,

but we had no time for surgical examinations at that
‘moment. While the Indians were huddled and almost

, mextncably mingled, we pushed ohward, and making .
~ along curve southward, Ieft them far in the rear, but
pursuing us. - Our party separa’eed the more to baflle

and disconcert the pursuers. I found that about

twenty of the foe were followmg me. They were
- steadily and pertinaciously pursuing me down. ' The
 foremost one, some two hundred yards in advance, .

rode a splendid roan horse.’ He came closer apd
. closer. About ﬁfty yards separated us. I looked
back anxiously and found that bis party had turned
off, leavmg hifm to follow me alone. In another ip-

" gtant the whiz of a ball-and the crack of a rifie told

mg of my proxmnty todanger. I wheeled suddenly .

and &onfronted him, My horse stood as still as though
~ he were ‘3, statue. ‘Taking deliberate aim with my

"garbine, T “fired at- my enemy, at the moiment -he-

sWupg himself over ‘his horse’s gide to hidé from my
ghot, - ¢ was an instant too late. The ball struck
him 1o the left-of the stomaeh causing him-to loose
' his hold inthe horse's mahe, and there he lay at iny

mercy. 1 rodg up to hird; ‘and, ‘when within ten feet,

' supposmg tim tobé dead, was in the actof dismoun-

nng 1o gather any s]_aoﬁé theré mlght be on hlm, When -

r

AN ADVENTURE AMONG . THE mnmNs 138 °

he suddenly turned, when' whiz Went an arrow over
my head. He lay on one elbow, and placing his
hand to his mouth, gave a, leng yell, the Wall of his

| doom.’

At a moment’s glance I eeemed to take a view of. -

b all thes scene. The warrior was one of the most noble

speciimens of his race. Much over six feet tall, com-

| pactly built, his strong, herculean frame. well knit
| and covered with beautifully marked and develoPed 3
[ muscles; ‘his head surmountéd with a tuft, in which

was mterwoven red and white’ feathers* his neck
elastic and strong as that of an ox; his limbs mod-

elled in a straight and’ glegant mould, which would
have been the delight of an artist and anatomist

| his Iee‘crmo‘s of soft buckskln ‘was ornamented Wlth

colored a.nd white feathers, Hls face was handsome,
not nearly so' dusky or.swarthy as his race usua.lly
is. Hisforeliead narrow and: delicately.formed, his
keen, jet hlack eyes were ﬂashmg with an intensity
whlch is onIV seen in the. eyes of Moors or the
Indizms and their descendents, even through an at-,

tenugted mixture of blood. His nose had a slight

aquiline curve, giviug him the noblhty of appeéatance
which attaches to. that Roman feature. His high
cheeks and broad umecxpressive mouth were the ex-
tlusively barbatrian features-of the Iridian.
As he looked, that fierce, barning look, piercing
my eyes with-his intense hate of my race, I saw hig
belt had the trophies, the wwme; prizes much In -
an instant I took °dehberate aim with my revolver,

and as his deﬁant death yell died - faintly away, the
L N
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stoical look of hig race settled upon hls faco ; i he saw

_his doom in my eyes, which burned as fiercely as his

~ own, for I, too, with the bload of the Huguenot in
my veins, have the burning, devilish eyes of the
- Moor. . Ifired, and fired again. A moment’s strug-
gle, and he stiffened in death. o

I have seen his face and. that scene a thousand.

miles away, at night, in my sleep. I have seen it in

my waking dreams at noonday, That fight.on the N |
solitary and lonely plain has been before me a_thou- .

sand times since, and at this moment 11; is a8 vivid as
when it happened | :

His horse stood quiétly famﬂlarlzlng himself to
mine, Fle was a noble fellow. ‘I fastened my rope
noose upon his under jaw and started for the com-
mand, taking my way s]ow]y, because of my unueual
~ fatigue.

I had-leisur¢ to admire the splendld capture I had |

‘made. No steed of the Tértar or Ukrame or Arab-
“ian breed could have been more beautlfull y formed.
His small delicately curved head was a model of

beauty—his broad nostrils . distended like trumpet

- mouths to catch.the music of the intoxieating air’
. His large expresswe eyes shone bright with an uni-
sual intelligence. His broad forehead between the
eyes would have been an admirable feature in a man.
His small, straight and- delicate ears gave au attrac-
 tive finish' to his appearance. A thin, soft mane
clothed his gracefully -curved neck W1th as much
beanty as magnificent ﬂowmg hair erowns the impe-
rial head-of queenly woman. His fore arm was made

[N
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w1th the strength of a hon, and tapered as perfectly

“as the model of the .Apollo Belvidere. Thin and

tendinous sinews gave agility: and clasticity to his

. beautiful leg, whlch was finished by a deficately
-turned, long and springy. fetlock, as attractive to the

eye of ‘an admlrer of equine beaunty as though it were

" the exquisitely fashioned ankle of a beautiful woman.

A perfect foot terminated a model hoof. Its neatand
perfectly rounded, dark structure, crowned it with
unwonted elegance. His rounded body had strong

_arched sides, on which the muscular undulations -

‘waved and dehcately disappeared in stfong and pow-
erfal flanks and quarters. A thick flowing tail car-

. ried as proudly and .gracefully as cavalier ever did

his helmet, finished the living plcture Never did

" Landseer or Rosa Bonheur see. or imagine a more

perfect. animal. Their pamters art could not make
anything but a caricature in comparison. Breathlng

" the luxurious and sensuous perfume of the flowery

plalns it 1mparted vivacity and - 1ntox1cet10n to the

. movements- of animal life, and in ‘the proud, elastic -

step which marked his tread we found a pleasure
which has always been a delightful remembrance tous.
Rapidly I bounded away from' the dead Indian,

“anxious to reach camp and exhibit my prize. Sud-

denly I noticed the horses prick their ears and snuﬁ'-
ing the air, then snorting loudly, sprung into a long,
quick lope, which increased in rgpidity, whena yell,
a8 if a-hundred of the fiends were on my track, On,
on I da,shed the; horses vieing in the race. Whlz
‘went v olley after volley of arrows, and yell after yell -

L
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" told how savagely the foe were pursumg me. The
~Southern Cross was bright. in the sky, and Pleindes
served me for a beacon. 1 fired my carbime several
times at the pursuers, and also as a signal.  Faintly,

away. off in the South, I heard the sound of a shot, .

and reined in that dlreemon Another and another,
‘nearer and clearer tﬁey sounded. The enemy were

- yelling with' rage and disappointment. Straight on

T dashed, now and then firing parting shots at my
bafiled foes, and soon had the relief. to discover them
falling far in the rear. “Panting, ‘my fleet horses
neared camp, and in a few moments I was safe in
~ the correl, §urrounded by many %nx1ous inquiring
friends. At this moment, when the certainty of safety

- came over me, it only came to memory that I wag

wounded. - A burst of exclamations told me that my
ear was lacerated very much. It had been nearly

ennrely cut off. A bandage over the head soon held .

itin its proper situation, and thanks to the purity of
prairie air, and its healmg influence, the wound
healed rapidly, though a terrlble sear remains to rnark
its, sevemty. ‘ ’ o
The captured horse was much admrred and enrap-
tured me with his extraordmary points and excel-
lence. . But no one can lmaglne my astonishment
when Quartermaster E coolly.informed me that,
" 23 hewasa capture, be must be turned over to the
United States: Every one was indignant, but the
féﬂow belng a born scoundrel and innate thief, had.
- determined to secure. the horse for himself, and. I had

© 10 Yecourse; but I determmed he should never r-enjoy |

L BN
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the prlze  You can imagine my intense mortification

‘when I saw him mounted.on my wind-born’ Caman-’

che steed of the plains. "Those who knew me well ..
advised him to retarn the horse to me and beware. |
One evening a bribe of whisky secured the co-ope:
ration, or rather the obliviousness of the. guard 0 any
mis¢hief we might wish to perpetrate. "1 took the
horse from his picket and carried’ him. about a mile
to a elump of furr-brush, knowing well if T turned
him loose he would return to our camp or go to the
Indians. again, 1 dehberately shot him. Such a look .
of distress and p1t1fu1 asrony I never can jsee again.

" T'sat down on Lis quivering, dead body and wept—

wept such tears (snch; heartfelt grief was mine,) as no

" battle nor distress- of war or sorrow has ever drawn

from me since. Quartermaster E~—— who was

doubtless the most contemptible of his race, and really

a coward, threatened vengeance and all that sort of °
thing, but ﬁndmg that prudence was the better part
of valor, he forebore to have me punished, though
he at times annoyed me w1t11 his petty tyranny, How
T eventnally got a dehghtful revenge on him I may
tell you anon, [Atlanta. Intelligencer..

._......................_._.._

FTERNITY

1 .
“ Etermty has no grey fzaz'rs " The ﬂowers fade,-_ .
the heart withers, man grows old and dies ; the world
lies down in the sepulchre of ages, but tlme writes-
no wrmkles on the brow of etermty
1%
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Eternity | * The ever-prekent, unbern, und’eéaj;ing
and undying—the endless chain, compassing the life
- of God——the golden thread entwining the destmy of
the universe. -

Earth has itg beautles but time shroudq them forl .,
‘the. grave; its-honors, they are but the sunshine of

an hour; its places, thev are butas the gilded sepul-

chres; its possessions, they are toys of ehanging for- -
tune; its pleasures, they arc but buratlng ‘bubbles.-

Not so in the untried boarne.
“In the dwelling of the Almighty can eome no

- footsteps of. decay Its day . will know no darken-

1ng—eternal splendor forbids the approach of night,
s fountains will never fail. They are fresh from
the eternal throne. Its glory will never wane, for
~ there is' the ever-present God.- Its harmonies will
nevqr cease ; Vexhaustfess love supphes_ the song.

TEE BATTLE F IELD OF CHILKAMAUG&
" _REN DAYS. AF‘TLR THE BATTLE.

BY DR. 1. E NAGLE SURGLQNC 8. A

. a— e

We vmlted the field of the great. ‘battle on yester-
- day, commencmg on the extreme left, crossing and

* recrossing ovér-the entire ground. - The scenes we

w1tnessed are seldom exhlblted on earth we will
try to describe somé of them. .
We entered= the field at the Red House where a

: few dead horses only attest the evidence of a severe
». 'skumlah. The. woods on the outskirts of the field

e
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did mot exhibit muéh evidence of battle until WG/
reached the steam saw. mlll on the road leadmg from

‘Ringgold, by ‘way of Reed’s bridge, to Chattanooga,

At this point several dead horses are decaymg a,nd':
producmg a most foul stenck. Several graves are
visible.” In an outhouse stretched upon a litter, the
dead body of a Yankee is exposed and a most offen- -
sive stink exhales from t}ié carcass. Along the road

- we saw numerous’ dead horses and Yankee. bodies.
~ All'through the woodsthere were evidences of sharp

sk1rmlshmg where little artlllery firing. had been.
made. Po the right of the road, about a mile, and
close to the old Savannah road, there are some old

~ fields, in which batteries were placed on the hlg'hest -
‘points. " Our forces charged up these small heights,

and left the evidences of. their valor. on the field, not

~ alone in their own tattered garments and equipments,

and the graves of our dead, butalso in a large. num-
bér ‘of dead and stinking Yankees - Here we met a
burial party who were really sick from their exposure

to the unwholesome stt,n(,h Behmd thisg th we met .

the first breastworks. They are made of logs and

stones, and smlated to command the most probable .

fine of attack. The d@b? is of t.he conﬂlct shows how L
savagely it was contested.
- Along the Chattaneoga and Lafayette road, some-

" what to the left of Cloud’s!farm, the signs of de.9.pe-

rate strife began to indicate the battle field. The

country is well. cleared from the lowla.nds up the .-

slopes. of. the broken range “of hills, and some four or
five farms are seen in the clearing. In the edga ~*




- empty haversacks, bullets, torn canteens, broken
_gunstocks, hundreds of torn shoes and hats, bloody -

L L
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the woods on the crest of the hills the enemy were
posted with tremendous battéries, their position being

about a mile long, and bristling with cannon front

ing two ways. The torn, pulverized earth, and the
mown: weeds and corn in the path of their terrible
sweeping fire; evinces the flerceness of the conflict.
There is a very Iarge corn field and field of sedge

on the slope, and it was over this exposed, clear, open
place;, with a fence and gulley intervening, that our
men charged steadily and successfully. A hundred

dead horses, broken caissons, dismounted cannon,
brokep ammuaition, torn clothes, broken knapsacks,

b#}j@ﬁféfi_is; broken sabre scabbards, torn cartridge
boxes, dead Yankees in piles of four, five and a

dozen ; a cord of cannon rammers, ‘ropes, torn har-
ness, numerous graves—everything whieh is ever.

~ séen upon a fiercely contested and bloody field of

battle. “All over these 1500 acres of open land, the

- eonflict raged with a fierceness of which the evidence
- will long be apparent. Our forces carried the whole
- line of hills and. the .enemy’s defence. Numerous

wagon ways“for their retreating batteries are seen,

but it is evident 'they fell -into our ‘hands, for the
paths end at short distances in the woods, apd only

a few battery paths are seen on'the rocky slope, over

=

s .

whose suface down ifto a ravine and along the slope

of the hills behind, the Yankee dead are still putri-
fying in the light of a bright September stun.
~ Away far to the left of the opéning the graves of

. %
L
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our men become numerous. Fennessee has her reg-
iments marked on many. Oht it makes me sorrow

- in my Leart for my glorious fri¢nds and companions

‘who are placed there. A thousand Yankee dead—
some buried, many still lying in their bright blue
uqlfons{, where our rebel ballefs overtook them. =
- Going northward to the left of the roadivvay and
along the brow of the hill, where the tremendous
battery bad done such fearful ."exec_ution, we see
where the enemy’s right was turned towards his cen- R
tre, and through’ the defiles and ravines the fighting
must have been awful. In one little dell at the head
of a small ravine and directly opposite the old home
‘used by the Yankees as a hospital, situated at’ the
upper end of the opening, there are a large number
of our dead. South Carolina here has representa- .
tives from several of her noble regiments. A num-
be:f-_‘of graves of Mississippians are marked at varions
points in this vicinity, The place is-éaéily fouh&-:by- N
noticing the accurate points I am giving, On'both,
81‘des of thelraviﬂe_a.re evidehces of the terrible con-
flict which raged. This was the front of the enemy’s
centre. Hundreds of dead Yankees attest the close
character of the combat and the invincible efforts of

‘our troops. . Back of this point is the highest hill,

on which the Yankee centre was entrenched on all -
sides. . They had a large number of guns in battery..
on the bi*ow of the hill, and down its sllope}: t,h.éy
showered the storm of leaden and iron hail which
<ut lanes through the woods as though a tornado had
passed over it. Trees two fect thick: are cut off ;
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limbs are hangmg in all dlreetlons tons of metal—

balls, bombs, grape and slugs—a.re lying thick over
" the v,vhole wooded surface. Thousands of balls have
scarred every- tree, shrub and bush ; stones are torn
into fragments; oyer nearly a milei m length in front
of the battery, and -all around it within range, every
foot of the ground has been torn and ploughed with
shot and shell. On the right hand northern slope of
the hill a little farm was cleared, and near the crest
a thick peach orchard once stood; behind this is a
log house, the house of the proprietor, Mr. Snodgrass.
~ This - Snodgrass hill ‘was the proper centre of the
" enemy’s line,
‘the Chattanooga road there is a deep well, and to the
- right-of this are threg rows of breastworks made of

rails; logs and stones. The enemy used. the house as

a hospital. Around it are the marks of- war's destrue. .

tion. Death, in his most hornble, mangling “and

- disfiguring shape, was there on Sunday, and wagon .

loads of buried arms and legs and dead, attest the

fary and carnage of the demon of destruetion. The .

_ hospital iteelf was untouched; its flag was respected
by out forces on the centre and right.
was charged several times. Finally,- Breckenndges
troops assaulted across the point where the well is

seen, over the works, up thehill; through the orchard

“and amongst the trees, to the top of the hill, and here
are the evidences of their valor.

their progress and retreat.
* sue from this point until Monday, from what we.

At the foot of the hill fronting toward

The centre

Right where their |
noble and desperate courage carried them they have,
erected a-monument. It is composed of Kentucky'’s -
dead _Over the spot the roar- of-a hundred cannon

-
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 deafened the senses, 'J;‘be thin, pulverlzed earth and

the beaten ' round spots show the despair and obsti-.
nacy ofi the Yankee cannoniers. It was. from ' this”

- point, the Yankee centre broke and retreated i in con-
~sternation and panie, throwing away their guns,

aecoutrements—everythmg which might impede.
Our troops did not pur-

could learn.

The evidences of thelr disorder and retreat is shown
in the beaten woods. o 1t has the appearance fot miles
as though thousands and thousands of cattle and
horses had etampeded Along its course thousands
of guns and equlpments'were found. 'Our gleaning
parties and visitors have cleaned the ground so that -

not an artlcle of value or nse can now be found. It

is very much so, however, over the whole field. From
this hill we look down over a corn field and through

. the. woods where our right wing came on like a hur- -

ricane. Inthe field there is a large number of dead-

- Yankees, whose black and swollen bodies glistening -
in the sunlight, are not either pleasant to the eyes,

nor is the odor they emit a delightful perfume, except -
a8 an incense to our gra,tlﬁed soul that they are
destroyed ‘They are our ‘mortal - enemies ; that-is
Teason enough for our want of charity. - :
From this pomt we travelled Northeast and East
towards Ringgold and Graysv:lle Passmg over the
fla or slightly rolling ground between Snodgrass’
home and Kelly’s farm, the woods is literally torn .
into ‘shreds. Horses and dead Yankees are Iymg

-
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- - promiscuously about. The conflict all along the
- road, passing by Kelly’s house and a half mile on
either side, is ‘more terrible in appearance than any
other part of the field. The woods are thick and
the land nearly level, which explains the matter—
every 'shot on such ground showing more plainly
than on open ground. We found Mr. Kelly pack-

ing up his household..goods. Numerous déad Yan-

* kees and horses are scattered about his house. One

man had a leg amputated and apparently died under
the operafion. The leg was thrown across his body, .

and. there he lay, a most disgusting,’ yet extraordi-
nary.sight. Passing up the wood toward Chattanooga,
the evidences of the fight present horrors upon hor-

rors.- The ground is nearly level, and the road very .

. broad®with occasionally a field. As far‘as the eye
can gee on either side, and at some places a mile in
width, tha conflict was close, almost hand to hand.
All the destruction which can be imagined as attend-
ing the terrible carnage of a battle field, is" here in
all-its horror: The dustis thicker than we over saw it

o anywhere, and over all thé ‘woods for miles in length.

and width, there.is cast a mantle of impalpable dust
which makes the gray forest more- sad and melan-
choly:in the 'long slanting rays of the -setting sun,

~ We leave the Chattanooga road and turn to the right. .

An open; narrow space in ‘the woods, which seems to
have-been-cut out for an old read, and may have
" baen 'made a pasture field, atéracts our attention, We

rideralong ‘the aveuue; and on every side; thickly

B strewn, are the marks of the sharpshooters’ skill,

-

- woods are very . thick it trees ‘ahd: bush

P T
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- and the terrible zeﬁ‘egﬁs‘:bﬁ;ﬁﬁ?l} and grape from masked

battery. The loss was not alone, how AL
but the foe met his fate. - He has left’ the-dreadful
evidences in many: dead bodies; " In'the woods near

* the upper end of this opening, we saw one'of theblug -

habited dead, sitting with his back agaifist a log, his - -
arms on his knees,-and his. fingérs: dovg-tailed to-
: géthér;_ Apparently he had sat- down ‘de‘zlr-lbequt'ely;r |
“to die. The"wérm-é'_-Wpréf{iéaﬁﬁingon; him.:  His jaw
banging down "'hisi?-b‘jladk*anﬂ?gi—?s_t,gnli?g;bp_dy, which |
*had swollen: until it burss off ‘-hls'*‘;_(;i'gth.l&'n%,- ‘was one.
of the most horrible and gigggreeabge ‘sights we ever
witnessed. Close by, anothiér had crawled along a
log, and placing his baek against a bus®, and rgs?lpg .
his head on hié"@aﬁd; ';he elbowbent, the bod:y in a
réclining position, he had -.pu'lpl_gd ‘hiscap over hf&s eyes:
and given up his spirit from: the ‘ba._;tl,e:—'.ﬁeldl. Y;;e ;
. orossed Kelly's farm,- passing ‘_;from-yt}tq‘j,\hggse.ba? y
. doross thefield A series of breastworks ranged in line

on varions parts of ‘the field, but they seemt to have
| Eze?gf bu_t[zlittlé servica. ; :ﬁﬁ.the"baﬁk part of ‘the
field, W eeping eastward and sdgth of east, was a Ilarge‘
_and destructive battery. The worn places “Fherg
' each gan was placed indicate: t‘ha.t fc'epkpg;-;;mnge guns
were in battery there. The :d&a;d%x~ho_r:§§?_ﬂ_f iﬂeﬁ“i Y apkegs y
lying abou tell- how veng’efal» the assaultwas ‘a.r}rd how
- suceessful.:» But from the hill wzbeaae-slﬁpis;fi:)afte:)’; cast
its storm and: rain. of sbioty. andsbellﬁ,g_pd eamster' ‘
. and grape, the-evidlences. of &' feprifle ﬁ,@ﬁ alae‘ n'a]?hr_: )
" apparerit, Bere'than anywhefeelsd qnthmeand e

Moo
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':hmbs trunks and bfanches a8 they he cut off ang
m a"il directions; maderan abat;s through whic)

. ‘-Our farces rushed and. chirged o silence “the Ioud.

- 'fhroated voices of those death- deahng engines. W
*pass through the path of the ‘artillery. storm, and
“here and there are the graves of our fierce soldmre
‘On the seeond hill,” with trees and limbs lymg thick
about, evidences of’ the terrible. passion of man, the

" . graves of many brave Texans, 24th and others, ey

. | _calmly, marked by the carefal hands of friends ; back
_“of these are a number of Gedrglans Thence we tun
" to Phe left and follow the ‘Savannah road. At inter

vals the open woods show ‘signs of the conflict being|

more severe than in the’ tBlckly wooded spots. Tt
" along here, we are told, General Hood and his men
- made such terrible onset and slanghter. . They and
~ that portion of ‘our army ‘which '1dvanced from the
' Red Houss, and along the road to the right of the saw
'mlll did-execution “which is perfectly fearful. The
“carnage was awf‘ul every avenue has been swept 1

By a broad besom of destruction in the hands of
‘Battery paths are innumerable,  Here theyfiR

'Hecate
‘ ‘fﬂught therethey retreated, leaving dead horses, men,
" broken ¢aissons, piles of ammunition, rent, clothes and
uctien generally, -On Ol"iﬁopOinQ on the rise of 4

SO : ‘Hﬁlw ve 84w the body of alarge Newfoundland dog

&ehﬂy was ‘the pet'of some battery, and was
hitd following it up. Glbsé,byifhim we counted
“Hhirty-cigh ,&Bad Yankees, nearly. thirty dead horses

saw ‘more than a ton of shells, shot and canister, and

‘ol the broken and abandoned paraphernaha of af

-
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emmg battery, all thhm the space of e1ghty feet
gnare. The trees and bushes and undergrowth
werywhere evince the furious.enconnter and despe-
nte straggle: #hich had tr*msplred The ‘paths where !

wr batteries followed up, and at varioug points were = |

paced in position, are nuinerous, .and showed. they

vere worked ra,pldly, doing fearful. executmn Over., 3

his part of the field; about a mils from the saw mill,

fiere aré evidences of most d93pera.te and long contin-

wed fighting. The Jround is slightly rolling and rocky,
and the . chfmces for-open, fair: ﬁahtmg about equal
The Jeft wing of the enemy remsted our onset, there,
md sullenly, but certamlv, they gave way until they
vere doubled in their centre, and, on Sunday* mght

retreated back from: Snodgrass house toward Chatta~ .-

nooga. The ewdences of the. conﬂlet are more appa--
ent and numerous on the entire ﬁé’ld than on any .
hattle field we ever wsﬁ:ed ‘Al over it, breadth and-
kngth, the same terrible marks of desolation are v1§1-

ble. The fell spirit of destructmn Beems to.have. moted

in uncontrolled madness, farms. %n'e destroyed, houses
wre deserted—fields ‘are- waste—no beasts, no blrds,
ot even a buzzard, ean'be seen, anywhere
only signsof’ hf'e are the vxsltmg and occa810nafbury— :
ing parties. - . . S : - .

The whole country ﬁm: many mlles alb!out 18 com- ;
letely -deserted. - Theiry figlds: of. corn,; have, been .

mbsistence, The  antire. field of agagl
in length and fmm three- tao ﬁvamlLes

The -
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or requiréd, a8 tI’OphlESeOf war. Thousands of vis-

itors have ‘gleanéd and picked, until there are only

found 8 ﬁé’w torn. and broken articles of no value -

except hs souvgnirs. -Over all the extent of the- field

the marks of shot are visible o every tree. . We are

certain that not a' single tree has eseaped. All are
" carred with from one to handreds of marks, minnie,

:._grapnel’ gra})e, eanister, bombs, solid shet, grenades.

‘and - all' the rest-of the infernal ap-phances of war
 have clipped, cut; scarred, blast:ed scathed; torn and
_ broken "thie forest. :

e expended ‘over one and a half mtlhons of am-
- munition, and rearly nine thousand heavy ordnance
on the ﬁeld The gnemy musi have expended a
much greatep quanm;y, they havmg the advantage of
fixed positivns during the action, and the only won-

: der wrti\ us is;‘that' where not even a- single tree or

‘bush ‘escaped how.our men were saved.

The- évidences of the destyuctmn rained dn the

_ enemy, 4fid ‘that his Toss was very great, are plamlv'
‘exhibited on the field. Motwithstanding his boasts
and all‘the history" they ‘make, - the eharnel house
~_ their own corpses make, the stench which arises from
~ their ‘yet unbiriéd dead tells in phin and unmistak-
 able, thoughi "dresdful’ ‘prumbers, the. horrid carnival

of’ bload and the imimense saamﬁee they made. before |

“the valdr and brawryﬂof our Southarn. arms.’ .
Tﬁe."de:x& dodics of the: Yanlkees which yet rémain

uried: are. soaiﬁ%red ini large nombers on various

. parts of the field. Our burial parties had not entirely

buried our own dead after the lapse of ten days, but -

- it, and Ehousands continue to visit. o [{}{

. field, in which arms and legs were pile
: hmh and over the whole floor.. From Gordon’ smﬂls
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fwere rapldly doing the work. The appea.mnce the

Yankees present in their closely buttoned umforms
of Dblue, is pecuhar. ‘They have swollen to the. size
of mules, and in many instances: haw;\b‘urst their -

clothing. They are all glossy and black ds their own.

hearts or the glaomiest ebony Ethiopian whom in life
they pretended t6 love so well.” 1t may be some
consolation to theirsurviving comrades to know they -

"turn to that color for ‘which they are ﬁghmng, the

blacks on earth, black in death, black in hell.

The stench emitted over the field is- mtolerable.
Patrefaction and decay has poisoned the air for miles, -
yet like all.dreadful thingse. people become use‘d to

We noticed one large roont near the midgdle of the
five. foet

‘toward Chqttanooga, on either side of the road, is the

_best route for the visitor. The nearest. way -to get

t0 it from the W. & A. Railroad is from Graysyille
to the steam mill by way of Reed's bridge, and then -
up that broad road. OF goto Alexander’s bridge past
Gordon’s mills, and follow up the Chickamauga to the
left, crossing and. recrossing the.road-as: ounoslty ad-
viges. o the left -of the road; along.the hllls the '
most despemte and bloody work was made. .~ ,
From. Grftysvﬂle or' nggold the dls@nce is a.bout |

_ twelve mﬂes 0 {;h‘e ﬁeld Pl
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“THI END OF GREAT MEN.

’ BT " - - . \ﬂ ' N .
Happening to cast my eyes upon a printed page -
of miniature portraits, I perceived’ that the four per-

sonages  who-occupied the four most conspicnous -

places, were ‘Alexandor,, Hannibal, (;aasar and Bona-
parte: ;] had-seen the same unnu mb.ered times before,
but hever did the same sensations arise in my bosoms
as my mind. g]anced cvel;gtheu several b;atorles
Alexandet, after hawng climbed the dizzy he]gnhta
of his  ambition; and with his temples bound with
chaplets ‘dipped in the bluod of countless nations,
-Jooked down upon & conoguered world and wept that
there was ‘not aother-world for Inm to_conguer, set,
a city on fire, 'and died ii a seeng of debauch.
~ Hannibal, after hdving, to the astomshmeut and
consterfiation of Romae, passed the" Alps: after hav-
ing piit'to flight the armiss of this “ Mistress of the
world,™ andstripped.thres-bushels of golden rings

I _ from: the: ﬁngers of herslaughtéred kaights, ,;nd made

her yery foundations’ ¢quake, fled from hLis @ountry,

" being hated by those'who once exultingly united his .
name-with {hat. of ‘shair God and “ealled him. Hanni

Baal; ‘and died-at last. by poison asdmmlstere& by his.

: owx; h&nds unlamented' and unwept, in a forexgu
lan L S )

" Cuesar, after havmg eoaquered e:ght hundred Gltle& |

and dyeﬂjus garments in the blood of one million of
his foes; after having pursued to death the only rwal
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“he had on earth, was miserably assassmated by those
he eomsidered hls nearest friends, and in that very

place the attainment of whlch had been his greatest-
ambition. y ‘
Bonaparte, whose mandate kmgs and popes obeye& ’

| after having filled the earth with ‘the terror of his .
! name; after having. deluged Furope with tears and.’,,
‘olood and. clothed the world in sackeloth, clased hig -

days in lonely’ bamshment--—almost hterally emled,;{_. |
from the world, ‘yet where. he could sometimes $ee
his country’s flag waving over,the deep, but thch .

" would not, or could not, bring hlm aid, .

Thus those four men, who, from, the. peculmr situ-
ation of their portraits, seemed to stand as the repre-

sentatives of all those who the. wmld calls gredat— . -
- those four, who each in tury made the eartb tremble
to ita very centre by thelr simple tread sevemllyf o
dwd-——one by 1nLo*ncatwn, or; as some . suppose, by -

poison. mingled in his wine; one a suicide ; one mur-

. dered by hlS friends; and one a IOnely exﬂe,. .“ How',l.

are the mightv fallen pr

T U, o
A Caod

—————————— .,__.' e

ABSENCE OF MIND «——Lessmg, the ee];ebrated Ger- .
man poet, was remarkable for’. & frequent. absenee of
mind. Having rnissed money: atdifferent. times wighs

out being able to discover Wb&;tﬂ@k it, he d@terwmd’ L
to put the honesty of - his servant to the test andwlei’tf o
_a handful of gold upor ‘the. tzahle.,

 OF courte. yous counted:it,” said Qn@‘oif hié fmen s,

“ Counted it,” said Lessmg, rather embarmsséd?’* -

“ no, I forgot that.”.
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THE GREAT WALL OF CHINA

 'T'he most stupendous work of this country is the

great wall that divides it from Northern Tartary, It
is built exactly. upon - the same pian as the- wall of
" Pekin, being a mound of éarth cased on eithér side
with bnck or stone. The astoms’mng magnitude of
the fabric consists not' so much in the plan of the

- work as m the immense dlstance of ﬁfteen hundred ‘

" miles over which it is extended—over mountains of

‘two and three thousand feet; in hexght across dﬁep

vallies and deep rivers.

The ‘materials -of-all the dwellmg houses in Seot |
land and England, supposing them 10:amount to one i’

- ‘million eight'hundred thousand, and to average, on’

the' whole; two thotsand” cubic, feet. of masonry or

brick worls, are barely equivalent to the bulk, or
* solid contents-of the great wall of China.  Nor are
the. pro_]eotmg massy towers: of stone and brick inclu-

‘ded in this calculation. These alone, supposing them
to continue throughout at bowshot distance, were |

calculated to-contain as much masonry and brick
: work ag all-London:

- Togive anotheridea. of t.he roass. of matter n thls .

st(&pendous fabiie, it'may be observed that it is more
“than sufficient: 1o smmund the eircumference of the

earth on‘two-of its gx:ehtf!ewcles, with two walls, each
- six feet foet-high. andiawe thick. It is'to be under-

o stoo‘d hoWev’erq thm;“'m sthig’ ealculanon 18 included
the earthy part in tho middle of the wall '

THE SPIRIT OF UNREST,

THE SPIRIT OF | t'JNREST.

" To 111astrate the dlfﬁcu]ty of’ bemg contented w1th

- one’s lot, Dr, Franklin gave an apple to a little child.

This filling one hand, he gave it a second, which

. filled the other,  He then offered it a. third—larger,
‘roswr and more ‘beantiful than the other two, . Fail-

ing to hold a]l three it burst into tears. In'the prin-

ciple thus illustrited, we discover one of the strongest .
contributors to man’s. bappmesa ant unhappiness: in-

this hfe. ‘Discontented with dur present state, we are -

“ever seeking “ solid bliss’ by trying something new.”

Impeled by the i spirit of ‘“‘unresf,” man is constantly ‘
seeking for something beyond his present grasp, and

~ he who has experienced the joy ‘of the inventor or

disooverer can believe us when we say there is no
earthly Joy like that which a.scends in the glad “Hu.

“reka ” shout with which One- heralds: his trmmph

Men believe that in- earthly fame and glory is to be .
found the boon of happiness, yei when ‘these are

‘once attained, they: always. fail—with the false man,

because it is-not in his nature to be filled-—with-the
true man, beea.use those ﬁeebler ll ‘hts-are lost in the -
brighter ,glory whlch he experrences, the inward sat-

- isfaction of havmg t’ﬁken a step in advanceiof hig

age. . Appeahng 10’ hlm | oﬁgh the sentimrent— -
“ What man hqa.s dong,rman éan’ do,” thls spmt of

~ “unrest” reveald to him-the hlélden things beyond.
the bounds of presént knowledge, smd feacheés:tp the~

soul the grandeur, the behuty of creauon. 'This

-
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il unresting” in the present, once revealed a great

lidea to a man, and for twelve long years—years of
il disappointed. hope;bF failure” and accounted mad-
iiness—this man sought to embody his idea, and be.
[ihold now.in every dwelling the record of the labors
{land trivmph of Daguerre.. Men, féllow-men with you

land I, have. conguersd h1dden 1deas ‘and in-‘their

| Jabllant glee have lacked the means of proclalmmn‘

i their triumphs to. the world; and lo! greager. inven- :
] tions have given ! them pubhmty Steam cried, * Har-

| ness me down with youriron bands a.nd it was done
| :; The hghtmng laughed in hearse thunder notes at the

cbamed;o the cha.not of thought and now vies w1th “

I the speed of light in its haste to do man’s bidding.
BRIl The spirit of *uprest” o —the soul of progress, and
i the mspuamon of gemus-—mls well mgh invincible.

|l Let an idea byt once laugh in its face, and'no matter

| how vague, no matter how dimly seen far down the
| corridos.of the unattained, and it pursues that idea,
“ unhastmg, yet unrestmg, S : .
« O’er steep, through atra;ght rough, denle or rare,
And swims or smks or wa.des or creébs or flies,”
Il steady. in the pgrsult unml it uvertakes and drags it
| forth for the inspection of the world. Are there great

| ‘men living 2. ..Study them, and you will find their
{ spirit; united with mdustry and unwavermg perse-‘ "

| verance, at the bottom of all thetr success.. The joy

i of Hope lights thelr p@thW&X, antil it Becomes the’

i ; joy of the a,tta,med only to. hreék forﬁh again 'in

) first- born glory, to hght them once more - But not

'THE SPIRIT OF UNREST.

*

 thus alone has it blessed the world: It'js a favorité
pastime with many to bewail the devastation caused
by ambltlon, conquest, and that ‘insatiate grasping

for power” manifésted by the: world’s tyrants. ‘Are
they tyrants ?*  Who wotild’affirm ‘that Csar’s con-ijy

- quests did not more for the savage nations of the§
" North than the ‘preachers of peaceful civilization
. would have done for them to the present ? . Who
would declare that Napoleon, with.all his insatiate

ambltlon, then embodied spirit of *unrest,” did not
more for the progress; the hberty of Europe, than all
the peace associations the world ever.saw? Did

" he act from an ambition that was purely unuodly?
There are those who say be. dld and there are those

who are w1lhng to put faith in the good spirit, of his

_ heart, and say he.truly sought the good of his coun-

try and of Europe. Lethim swho would accomplish

“much, be carefuklest he be ready to 7estin the present,

The spirit of which we have spoken calls to us

‘ dally, ‘hourly, in the voice of daty, obligations. to
« God, our ®llows, and to self, commandmg us to res

not, but “seek that which is good.” If disobeyed,

it punishes; for who more miserable than he who is |

\mumnr torsit down qulet and inert, satisfied with the

attained, beholdmg no- good in the future, but ease,
inactivity and mglormusness He is happiest Who

rather than be tossed by this spirit as by an angry
sea, is w1lhng to work,.to keep in advance of its rest:

 less surging ;- for by that very spirit, which seems
- the tyrant of his life; he'is enabled to overcome—to

conquer for himself a kingdom.

-~
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A HmﬁLA;ﬂDER‘é LEsSON.—A Highland piper . =

having # scholar. to teach, disdained }6 .(I:raclzhhis
brain with the names semibreves; mipims, c.lt;ot et
“and quavers.- ‘‘ Here, Donasld,” sznd: _t_ye,_ ‘ tal1 Elyo?]r
pipes, lad, and gie s-a blast, So, verra ;w}felt a:ée,
~ indeed; but“What's a, sound, Donald, without sense.

GEMS..

X G E M S - &
. ' ‘ e
“Oh, man1 so prodigal of words; in deeds
. Oft wise and wary, lest thy brother worm

Should hang thereon his echo taudt of shame,
¥ow dar'st thou trifle with all-fearful thought ?
Beware dof thoughts; they whisgier to the ravers,
ow mute to thee, they prompt the dismond pen .
*Of the recording: atigpl. Coe )
o T Make them friends—
Those dread seed-planters of -eternity,
 Those sky-roporting heralds. Make them friends,’

You may blaw fofever wi-thdui; _:.rlgﬂ‘{mg a tune o't, 1f
1 dinna tell ye how the queer things orr_.:she pape:]:
" maun help ye, Ye see; Ehat‘_iblglsfellow, wi’ ahrgtzxu
op;an“facé,'(pointing t;o._asérmbrevg bet_wezn t1? j.vtz
" Tines.of a bar;) he moves .slpyvly “:_from that 1nle o
" this, while, yebeat ane }{\TI’ your fit, and %;e i\, anot.% |
~ blast;. if ‘now.ye put a leg to him, ye-ma 1:1 v;;ahis
him, and he'll run twice as fast; and if ye black his
face he'll rurr four times f?.st;er‘ th'an- thf: fel_lgw “:111
the white -face; but if aftef blgéqug ‘his: -face,- yell ] o o s Bt of S, i i s
bend his knee, or tie his, legs, he'll hop eight times . dtsvithering loss, “Thou who hast toil
" faster than the white faced chap that I showed you. 1 The figkle praise o pomerty,
| | fk | P Donald /*Come weigh it at the grave's brink, here with e,
~ first.. Now, whene'éer ye,blaw yer Plpe_zs," , *omo weigh it th graves
. remembef this, that the-tighter those‘f_el!ows legs _ztre , . , reighta dres
" tied the faster they’ll mun, and the guicker they're
" isure to danice. - : ~

_ o . Alas! how vain -

“The wreath that Fame would binﬁ"around ourtomb? -

. "The winds shall waste it, and the worms destroy,
While from its home of ‘bliss, the disrobed soul

ed to earn

-

_ lHath not meinory S't&_l'es wheifgoh- "t,o feed,
- - - When joy’s young harvést fails; as clings the bea
i — S @ i . 3 ‘ To the sweet Eﬁlyx of Rome smltt,en ﬂdwar K
| - LQME.
- 'Sing a sweet melodious measure, |,
b Waft qqdila%pingfelt}ys. around ;—
' Home=~ thieme repleté withi pleasure,
o ‘ﬁgiﬁeié"gﬁ';graﬁefulgtﬁemé rosound.
:qge;.i'éﬁgg%'ﬂoﬁ&ng alxiplé“ireasure !
g ﬁonfejﬁlt\hev’et“y“bimmg crowned ;
' ‘Home, pobpatual sonitcy of: plegsure ;
L Home! w 4ibble strain resound. .

R They who sit g
- ‘On gildsd throne, vWith rubied diadem,
‘Caparisoned and guarded round, tiil death
- Doth stretch them neath somé gorgeous cancpy,
Yet leave o foot prints in (e reslm of mind—
Call them not Kings-~they are biit erowned men,
Though time thy.youth is stesling, -
There's.still beyend bis agt, .~
' The wild-Bower wreath of feeling;
, ‘ * ‘The sunbeam of the hesart, .-
. ) . ‘ oo » i ' N ) .
. . :

e
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gY VALENTINE

0 some may thmk me crazy,
.And others deem me rash;
But truly I must doctor

. My famnng -young: mousfache L

Yea,: straLghtway 10 the barber
This moment I will fiy, -
. -And.tesh the bealing virtue_;
.Of patent whisker dye:

o -‘*,‘i;-"*,-“_ *®

‘As sure a3 I am Hving,
" The barker’s not a gua.ck

' l, Hes turned them from a yellow,:'

To [ bnght glossy black

O, now in wmmng beauty, v
... How gracefully they curl!

- P11 surely be admired
By every mtt.y gn-l

Deceltful gents, rememher
The ladies know yonr pains, :
That- bair is often given
"7 “More p‘lentxful than braina,
" " You'talk of patent blushes
. That ladies love to wear,
B Unéer colory false as fair.
 Now don’t my. dugk imagine,

Aq yon lmgnge &long the, st.ree't‘

That you gire, _just the fancy
Of every g-i*ﬂ'you meet,

wwm&“ﬁw 36 Tacking; .

- ‘.l‘o—ﬁfuy’lﬁl for thé skiesj—.
- You: hexﬁ%mns‘tget the- pamt.er
To dolor: up ym eyes, -

‘Q.

And all the wblle you're sailing » ‘

5

Ho'me sweet hoﬁﬁl tis a cherished apot,
'To every hea,rt held dear, ‘

o Round which fond mem Ty twmas a Wrenth

To bud and bloom each year

'Tis a precwus mme-—a pure ahrme—- -
A haven-bright; and fair;— -
How oft cur barks with shattered sail,

Return to anchor there, "
- . M “ﬁ

No matter where our. feet. may rove,
. The heart will fondly cling o
To the dear scenes that gllded oer L
Life’s joyous, —sunht spnng ‘

4 They come but once ina human llfe.

Then but to. pass ‘away,
Giving to all\a foretaste here
Of heaven's noonless day. "

Be that home a marble mannon, <
Or but a lowly cot

’ As turns the needle to its pole

will memory geek: the spot

Yes, through the mist- of circlthg yeara
Our thoughts by grief oppressell

- Wil wander bBack o'er smlles and t.ears S

‘To find that gol,den rest:

Our thu'stmg hearts by nakure seek
- A pure and- changeless stream.,

" A realm of bright ugfading light,..

Above, hfe 8 ﬁelde dragm o

A home of homes, not madh mth hands
Where love and peace'shall dwell; ‘

Whetesounds of dlseerd shall ne'er ause,
To break the magic. spell.
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 THE REVEILLE*

A& PARODY.,

" The rebel guns were hushed at lasts,
And o'er the field of .battle passed,
A lad who bofe not over nice,

A daibr with this gay device—
o ~ The Reveilte !

’ Iﬁs J)rowwas Bright, his.eye below: -
" Gleamed like & genr in virgin snow,
_ And like & strain from harp or lute,

.&:rose on hlgh his gay salate—
The Reveille I

By sm)wy tenfs Ho saw the hght

Of red’camp fires flash warm and bright;

Like the smiles from the fiery zone,

And from his lips escaped agroan—
Phe Reveille "

. Try ‘not the line;” the pwket sald
. “Mark yonder bones of ‘sainted dead;

That path with. msrtjrrs’ blood is dyed,™

Bm-. still that: childish vbiee rep}wd—- ,
e Tha Bevmlite !

. “O remaid,” saida ﬂwndiere
“ And seek repose,—you've noug;ht to fear
& tear sprang from his besming eye,
And y&t he- ansvmet:ed in reply— -
‘e Reveille!.

e Bewar& ‘Eﬁe Bushwhﬂbkerfa oruel sﬁ'o{:’
- Beware the ‘prisonér’s gloomy lot;”
- This was the senjey’s last g@md-mght
The lad replwd.fmz out of sight-—.
e ' The Revellle,L

-~ v

Y

tWt'ltl‘.mx for the first. nnmber of & pa.per called:* The Reveﬂle.“‘ :

- mHE COAT. OF MML.'

At early daWn, as ﬁ'om s tramp,

The Wweary scout returned to camp,

Leading his faithful; gaﬁant bay,

A voice broke o er the’ ‘misty way—
. The:Reveille I'

| A traveler stretched on 'the frozen ground
- In the freezing drms of. degth,was\ found,
Still grasping.in a hand.of ice, .
The dmly with the strange'deﬂce—;-
A The Revellle r '

There in the tw;l:ght. cold and gray,
In the long, dreary steep he lay, .
While through the morning’s.dreary: spell,
‘ Dropped a voiee like a acreaming shellw—
' The Reveille !

THE,COAT,QF MAIL,

Just before Napoleon set out for the cp urt of Bel-
gium he sent to-the cleverest artizan of his class in

Paris, and demanded - of him. whether he Would en:
gage to make a coat of mail, to0 be wom under the
ordinary dress, which shoudd be. absolutely bullet- - .

proof; and that if so; he mlght name hlS own price
for sucha work. - - :
'The. man engaged to make the desrred obJect i

" allowed proper time, and. he named elghteen thou-

sand francs as the price of. 1t Tha ‘bargain ‘was con-

cluded, and in due time:the work was prﬁduoed and

its maker honored: with 4 second auéhenc*e 'of the Em-
peror “Now? said "his~ Impenal mégesty, ¢ put it
The man dld s0. -t As; I am to stake my- life -
'NF o

/
-
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A gEM. ..

4

~

on its efficacy, you will, I suppose, have no objection
to do the same.” . And he took.a brace of pistols,
“and prepared to discharge one at-tho astonished arti-
- zan. There was no #etreating, -however, and half
dead with fear, he stoed the fire, and, to the infinite
credit of his work, with perfect impunity.- But the
«Emperor was not'content with one trial; he fired  the
second pistol at'the back of the trembling artizan,
and afterwards discharged a fowling-piece at another
part of him, with similar effect. “ Well,” gaid the
EBmperor,; “you havé producfad a capital work, un-

- . doubtedly; what is the price of it?7 - “Eighteerr

thousand francs  was named; as the agreed sum.”
“There is an order for them,” said .the Emperor
“and here is another for an equal amount for the

fright I have given you.”
A GEM.
The waves came dancing o’er the sen,
Ik bright and. glittering bands:;
Likeittle children wil‘d(l with glee, )
. They linked their dimpled hands—
:L‘h'e_y linked their hunds, but ere I ca_uéﬁt“"
Their sprinkled drops of dew, ‘
. Away the Tipplesflew, '
. The twilight kiéurs like birds flew by,
© Aslightly and as fies; |
- Ten'thousand stars were-im the sky, -
" Ten thgusand in; the sen; . . -
For every wave with dimple face,
~ \That leaped up in the air, -
- Had eaught w st in its.embrace; . S
And hell it theinbling there... - - [Selected.,

y

he stopped at a quiet in ‘ |
a small town.. He had never beeir there before, but
~ the house was comfortable; and the appearance of fhe

s i
-
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E

. TffEHUNGARLA HORSE-DE M:JER,‘}.

"' - FROM THE LIFE OF A ROBBER. ~
On the third night aftag' his departure ffom Vienna,.
: sitnated . in the suburbs of

b et

people about it respectsg&blei Having first attended
to his tired horse, he sai down to supper with his

‘host and family. Duribg the meal he was asked
. whence he came, and when 'he said from Vienna, all

- were ‘anxious o ‘know the news.. The dealer told -

them all e knew. -wThe‘._host‘kthen enquired'-_wliat

“business had carried him to Vienna. Hg told them
that he had been there to sell some of the best horses
that were ever taken to. that market. When,_he heard ~
.'thi's,\.the host cast a glance at one-of -the men of the -

~ family, who seeméd to be his son, which the dealer

scarcely observed then, but which he had reason to.

“recall afterwards. When-;supper_‘was finished the

fatigued traveller irequeSfedlt’o' be shown ' to his bed.

~The host himself took up a light, and condueted him
"across a little yard at the back of the house, toa de«

tached building, which contained two rooms tolerably
decent for an Hungarian botel. In:the inner of these
rooms was a bed, and here the host left -him to him-’
self. -Asthe dealer-threw off his jacket and loosened

the girdle around his waist where his morey was de: -

posited, he t]gl.ought he mlght a8 well.ébg ‘whether it .

. o.

w
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‘was all safe, Accordmgly, he drew out an old leath v

.ern purse. that contained his gold, and then a tattered
: pamhment pocket-book that enveloped the Austrian
‘bank. notes, and 1inding that both ‘were quite right,

- he laid them under the. boIster extmgmshe& the
~ light, and threw htmaelf ow the bed, thanking God
" and the saints that had.carried him. thus far home-
 ward in safety. _He had no niisgivings as to the peo-

Pl he hagd fa}}en among to: hinder his repose, and
the: poor dealer was.soon engoymg a profound and

happy sleep S

He mlgbt have been in this sta,te of beatltude an

| hour or two, when he was disturbed by a noise like
| that of an opening window, and by a sudden rush of
cool mght aire  On raising himself on the bed, the

_saw -peering through an open window—which was

almost immediately abowve. the bed—the. head and
: _shoulders of a man, who was ev1dently attemptmg
to make his i ingress-into the room that way. As the

‘terrlfted dealer look&d, the mtrudmg figure was with-- |

drawn, and he heard & rumbling. noise, and then the
.voicés of several men, as_ he- thought «close under
the window. - The. nost dreadful apprehensions, the
more hornble as they ‘were so sudden, now agitated
‘the traveﬂer, “who, rscarce]y knowmg what he did,
- but atterly - de,spaarmg ‘of presérving his life, threw
MmB&f under. the bed. He "had 'scarcely done so
‘when the hard hreathmg ofa man was heard at the
- open ‘window, and the next. moment a robust fellow

- dropped into the roou,:and, after’ staggering across

it, gmped his - way by the walls to 'the bed. Fear |

L . Q

of whleh he ha@ been: dlspossessed in 86 smgular a " ,
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had almost deprived the horse dea.ler of his senses,
. but yet he percewed that the. intruder; whoever he
- might be, was drunk, There was, however, slight

comfort in this, for he might bnly have swallowed

- wine to make him more desperate, and the. traveller
‘was convinced that he had heard the veices of other -
‘men witheut, who mlght climb into the room to as-

sist their brother-villain in case any resmtaﬁce might
be made. -His astonishment; howevery was great
and reviving when he heard'the fellow thfow off bis
jacket, on the floor, and - then toss himself upon the.
bed under which he lay. Terror, however, had
taken too fitm a hold of the traveller to-be Bhakeni..
off at once; his ideas were too much confused to per-

| mlt his'i 1magmmg any other. motive for ‘sueh-a mid-

mght intrusion on an unarmed man. with praperty
about him, save that of mbbery and ‘assassination;
and he lay quiet Where he was - ‘until he heard the

- fellow above him snormg with all the sonorousness .
'~ of a drunkard, Then, mdeed be would have- left
" his hiding plaee, and gone to rouse the people'i in the

inp, to get another- resting - place mstead’ of the bed

manner; but just as he eame to this resolution,- he
“heard the door of the outér room open——then stealthyu
steps across it—then, the’ door of the very room he
wis in was softly opene& and two men, one of whiém
was the host, and the other his son,: appeasred om thﬁ ¥
threshold

r
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- “There’is no feat of: +that,” satd the young: man,

' also in a whisper: “we are:two to one ; he has noth— '

inig but.a little " knife abont hlmvhe is dead asleep,
too! " Hear how he snores.” ’

- % Do my: blddmg,” #aid the - old man, sﬁernly,

o would “you have ' him wake -and rouse, the - ne}gh '

» borhoo& with his sereams ?7. ... Y
~As it wag, the horror-strleken dea.ler under the bed

" gould scaraely suppres‘s a shrigk, but he saw that the . -

“son left the light.in the outer room, and then, pulling
* the door partially after. them, to screen the rays of
 the' lamp from the beéd, he saw the two murderers
glide to the bedside, and. then heard a rustling mo-
~ tion a8 of arms descending on thebed-clothes, and a.
‘Hissing, and then ' .grating sound, that turned his
soul sick, for.he knew it came from Kknives or dag-
- gors penetrating to the Heart or vitals of a human
being Ijjce himself; apd -only a few inches-above his
- own bodys This was. followed by one sudden and
~ violent-start on- the bed; a.ccompamed by a moan.
Then'the hed; which was a Jow-one, was bent by an

inerease of ‘weight, cansed: by one or both of the

*\mur&erers throwing themselves upon t,- until -it

_pressed on ‘the body of thegtraveller, Then there

.Waa an-awful sxlence for s moment or two, and then-
 the host said : - :
“Heis ﬁmshed—-—l’:- have cut hlm across the throat ;
take. the money ; I saw him patitunder the bolster. »
“I have it—here _;t is,” sa1d the son, “ a purse and
8 pockgt book.” . . 7 .

The traveller v was then reheved from the welght

&
w o~
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whlch had oppressed him' mlmost to suﬁ'ocatlon and |

the assassms wha seemed to-tremble: as ﬂiey went,

ran ot of the room, took up the llght and disap~
peared from the apa,rtment . N¢' sooiler wére they
gone; than the poor dealer- crawled from under the -

" bed,-took one desperate leap,*and escaped through

the little ‘window by which -he. hadiseen - enter- the
unfortunate - wretch 'who ‘had: evidently been mur..

* dered in his stead.- ‘He ran withall his speed into
- the town, where he told his horrid story and mirac:
“ulous escape to the mght-watch The mght-watch )
. conducted him to the bufgomaster, who was soon

aroused from his sleep and made acquam»ed W1th all ‘
that had happened e oo RURT

- In less'than half an hour from the tlme ef ‘his ,
escape from it,"the horse-dealer was again at_themurs .
derer's inn, with the magistrate and & strong force of
the horror-smcken inhabitants, and . the night-watch,
who had run’thither in‘the greatest sileneé.

In the house, all seemed asstill as death;: but] as -
 the party . went round to the: ‘stables, i they- heard %
noise. Cautmmng the rest to surrougd the:inn and
the out-houses, ihe magistrate withthe travellet and

some half dozen armed men, ran to the.stable door. *

‘This they opened, and found withinrthi host and his
‘son dlggmg a grave. . The first figure that'met thé

eyes: of the taurderersewas that of the. traveller; The . .

«effeet of this on- theiriguilty. mmlsmas tob muchith
be borne; they shrieked, and threw Yhemdelireson
the ground and. thougb-theysrwere immediately: *séﬁzed |
by hard- grapphng hands of real flesh and&loed;“ﬁnd

f

-

— I
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-

heard the voices’ of the maglstrate and their friends

‘and nezghbors denouneing them as murderers, it was
' gome minutes ere they catild -believe that ‘the figure
‘of the trayeller that stood.among them was other

than a'spirit. It was the hardier villain, the father,
| who, ot hearing: the - ‘stranger's voice continuing in

conversation with.the magistrate, first gained suffi-
l‘clent cominand over himself to raise his face from
the earth, - Heé saw the stranger still pale and hag-

gard,but evidently wunhurt. ‘The maurderer's head
spum 1ound confusedly, but at length, nsing, he
said to those who heéld him—"

-# et me See that stranger- nearer let tne touch

him—only let me touch him P

- The poot horse dealer drew back in horror and

disgust.: . ‘
“You may satlefy him in thls » smd the maglstrate,
¢ he is unarmed and unnerved, and we are here to
‘prevent his doing you harm.”

- On this, the traveller lot the: host a,pproa,ch lnm' |

and pass his hand-over his person, which, When he
- 'had -done, theiv;llam exclaimed : '

T am no. murderer! Who sa.ys I am a ‘muy-

© derér?” | | .
- ¢#Phat shall we see anon, ” sa:zd thetra.vel]er, who

1ed the ‘way to the-. detached apartment, followed by
thé magistrate, by the two prisoners, and all the party .

. which had collected in- the etab‘le oi hearlr;g what
paseedﬁhere. SR -

- Botlr father and son: wallmd thﬁ eenmdemble con- -
ﬁdeiiee ingo the rOQm, but when they saw, by the

S
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‘iamps the mght-wa’och and others held over 11:, that“,l
there wvas a body, covered wuh blood, lymg upon
the bed, they cried out-— - ‘

“How is this1 Who is thls A5 and rushed together |

1o the bedside..

The lights were lowered ; thelr rays fell upon the'
:ghastly face and bleeding throat of a young man.
At the sight, the younger of the ‘murderers turned

~ his head, and . swooned in silence; bus the father, R

uttering a shriek so loud, so awful, that one of the
oternally damred alone maght equal its effects, t!;rew
himself on the bed, on the gashed and bloody body,

and murmured in his throat, *“ My son1 I havekilled -

my own son!” also found a temperaary relief from
the horrors of his situation in insensibility.- .
~ The mext minute the wretched hostess,. who was

'~ dnnocent of all that had passed and who was, with-

-out knowing it, the wife of a murderer—the mother

of a murderer, and-the mother of a- thurdered son— S
~of a son killed by a ‘brother and father—ran to the.

apartment -and would have increased ten-fold its

- already 1nsupporisa,ble horrors, by entering there, had
- she not been prevented by the honest towns- people. o

She had been roused from sleep by the noise made .
in the stable, and then by her husband’s shriek, and «
Was now herself, shr:ekmg and frau;tw, carned ba.ck .
into the inn by main force. "
The two murderers were forthwith bownd and car-
vied to the town jail, when, on the examination,

- which was made the next merning, it appeared from
~evidence that the , person ¢ murdered was the youngest

Y -
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" son of the landlord of the mn and a Person never
suspeeted of any crime moré serious than hahitual

_ drunKenness; that instead of being in bed &s his

‘father and brofher had belleved him, he had stolen
out ‘of the house and. joined a pa,rty of carougers in-

the town ; of these boon companions, all appeared'_

~in evrdence, and two of them deposed that the de-
- “cegsed, being exceedingly intoxieated, and dreading
- his father’s wrath, should he rouse the house in such
g state; and at that late hour; had said to them that

" he would get through the window into the little de-

tached’ apartment and. sleep there, as he had often
.done before, and: they two had accompanied.him,
and’ assisted: him' to. climb to the window. . The
. deceased had reached the window once, and, as they

thought, would have got safely through it, but drunk

‘and unsteady as he was, they had some dlfheulty in

~ inducing him to climb again; for, in the caprice of
his intoxication, he said he Would rather go and

gleep with one of his comradés. However, he had

at last effected his’ entrance, and they, his two' com-

radeés; had gone 10 their respective homes.

The Wretehed crlmma,ls were executed a few weeks ,
after the commission of the ‘crime.. They had con-

fessed everythzng, and restored to. the horse-dealer
the gold and the ) paper. money they had concealed,
and which had led them to do a deed so much more
atrocious than even they had eontempla.ted ’

t

* MUNCHAUSEN,

MuNCHAUSEN.'

- Mon ‘ami.. Would you believe 11; we met him.

 Yes Munchausen redivivus. Met hlm on the cars on
' the State road. He was dressed in quict sober'style,
~Had on a neck tie as Whlte as purlty is supposed to - g

be, (why 7)_and had a clerical countenance entirely
which forbid, at first sight, the presentatmn at him
of a bottle Of exquIte ) de vie; we. Iearned bet-
ter, However, afterward Dlseovered he was from

_ .Arkansas last, though a cosmopolite generally We.’
‘ 'modestly suggested the fact that the jrees in the Mis- -

sissippi valley grew to enormous height, some. that

" we had seen being ten feet in diameter.. Thls was

moderate, but we had struck his peelﬂlar forte.
 Ah!” said he, “ten_ feet, my dear sir- We make ,

houses in the holl.ows of the huge sycamores, in

Western Arkansas. We. have everything there on
a magmﬁeent scale. Why, my dear fellow, we built
a church in our plaee s0 high, that the people stand-
ing on'the street below, had to. yell very loud when

they read the inseription over - the belfry ; the painter
not being able to construct a ladder long enough,

. found himself obliged to. take hold of his breeches

seat and Jift himself up to paint_ the _spire.. . He fell
from the place one day, and the. distance was S0 great

“he passed into thin air, and’ nothing was left when

he reached the ground.” v . .
“Will you have a drmk?” L ..
“With all my pleasure Your good health "

a
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“You are rather a f-tst eommumty, T expect, out
" there. - The same gystem in: everything, eh 2"
 “Yes; sir. Our railroads are the slowest things
there.” The trains only run eighty miles an hour.
-They beat us in Eastern Europe. Why T saw trial

 trips of a'large engine thers once, that ran a hundred
miles an hour. The engineer was found dead on the »

box; the fast running had taken away his breath,
- and when we stopped we found severat small engines
in the fire box of our big one; we had picked the
little fellows up along the roa(i’ But we can beat®
the world for thieves in Arkansas, I had a cousin
who kept a saw mill, and once whilgt I was preach.

~ ing on that circuit, I became cogmzant of & cute trlck '

some thieves done
Cousin had some very fine walnut Togs at his mill,

and night after night they were stolen.” One mght .

“he set a watch of two men. They sat on a fine large
- log, and drank whisky and played cards by moon-
light, until ‘they fell asléep. Next morning, when
they iaked, they found that some thieves had driven

a wedge into one end of the log they had been asleep |

the 14z, leaving them sitting on the bark.

Th stream cousin lived on was-a thundergust
affair, and'it was only by bemg 8o crooked that it
. kept water in it at all. Why, within a mile from
 the mill it crossed itself four times; and at one place,
ran up hill some distance.™ -

- “We presume it nevertheless went dry. occasion--
.allyy” '

-upon{;nd with some oxen, had driven  away with
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“Ayel about a5 ‘dry as. 1 am on the present oéca-

sion. . Your good health, gents, haht hah!” |
At this moment he spled an acqua.lnta.nce with a

¢ Helloa, Jim | what are you doing now ?”

¢« QOh, I'm on a detail down here at Atlantar.” - 1
b What sort of detail have you got on ?” .
“VWhy, whar I gits lots to ‘eat and certain sure .
coffee to drink, and ’casional drinks when the doo-
tors don’t watch too close, or drink it themselves,
T’m a nussin’ in the ~——— Horsepittle.” -

-

" We retired with a sorrowful, lingering look at our
~ Munchausen. - - [Dr. L. E. Nagle, Surgeon 0. S. A."

, ) -
ESTRANGED. k
C By JOHN ‘G. SAXE.
Ah !;v#eu, we're wiser at last;
- The cliarming delusion is over; ,
Your dream of devotion is past,
And I—ani*no longer a lover.
Bui, darling, (allow me.the phrage, -
For simple civility’s sake,)
Don't think, in this calmést of lays
- I've any reproaches fo make. .

Ah, no!-—not a querulous worﬂ
* Shall-fall from iy paesmnless pen;’
The sharp little scolding you've heard,
I never shall utter gain, .
But; if in this final adxeu,
Too clully f’or even a kma;,
I venture a eomment or two, -
You surely won't take it amiss.

o¥




| SHADOW AND ‘sﬂnsﬂz«rcm

I’m thmkmg, oy dear, of the'day, '
- {Well, binbit is dertalaly queer, .
) Ami still'in g lower-like way,. - - -
. Ieall you “my *darling " and ‘{ng Y
“T'm ﬁlinking, I say, _of the time :
| Evowed you were charmingly clever,.
.And raved of* your beauty“m rhyme,
. And- promxaed to love you forever!. -

Ii‘orever 1—a. beautrfu*l phrase,
Suggestuve of heav*euly pleagure
‘That mlhom and millions of days = ~
" Were whoily unequa"l to measure!
" And yet; a8 we sadly have seen, °
.The case.is remarkably clear,”

: ’Tis a word thal; may-happer to mean:.
Bather less than a ‘ealendar year.
Yet I never have broken: my vow,

- .A.lthough T admit that I swore
' "o love you forever, and mow
~ Confess that I love you no more
For since you're n6 lottger the same,
~ (Heaven pardon and pity us hothy
To be loving you now, ¥ proclatm, '
Wq.!'é reﬁﬁy breakmg my “oath- r :

_SHABOW, ﬁNﬁ‘jS?UBSTKNGE;
Point me not to*th%@‘temple of beauty,

_ Whet‘e wwshlpers!‘heel at 4 shrina,,
‘Which remaing: bu; m ent to. dnzzler,

For 8 smile on. the ’Iips%tif @ sﬁa.tue, -
Mudefsmbythe chisel: of - o

- May enchant; but ’lﬂiﬂﬂl all of fta spléndor'
Rhere's nought but & ﬁola mar'bler heart..

. cmm;mxmé.

Bo may the magmal tn‘coim;ed avch,

‘Which rests on the brow of the storm,'
Awaken each sluribering sense, .

" “'With the- hiues of - its bemuful fém.-
But while we are gazing in won&er

On the Veams of this brilliant’ a.rray;'.

. The form.- of the: dream like ereatmn

Is melﬁing and fse}mg away

. Thus will all graces fave those: of the mmd,

Like the fiashes of the metoor’s hght =

: For s moment bewzldex' and blmd us, .

‘But the sooner to Vanish in night,

" OB then with theé pearls thit arc Tasting,

Be virtue and knowledge mmbined |
That our heavenly erown may be flashing,

. 'With the star-lit beauties of mind.

. -——-——.-h..n——il——;- "."

 COGTEATIONS.

©h, I would I were &.poet! .-
" T'd-weave. 4 net.of rlrymes, ‘
Angd in it T'would tangle -

A picture of the tings, .

-pd hang it inthe heavens,

. And bid the rationgview,

. 'Within this magic mitror, v 0 0 .
" Reflections-which are: tme. . i |
How pah-mt:c f&rme:s SN

Ourdnfait: nation, au} .
When for each pormd of proﬁuw, .

. 4 Just compensabion’s™ paid:

$nd menbehind the cougter” - *
Would be: ashamed t0 tbrlve,
For they only make enough
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'coai'mﬂons

To keep tliemsai:ves aIive 5
“And dashi about the city

"> Upon'that faney bay,
- Orit a Hvery cartiage, -

At forty slugs s day.
They take the best Havanna,

With now. and then a drigk,
They spout. upon the currency, .

- And tell you what  they think;—

If they but had the ) power )
' “They'd lead us through the' sea,

" They’d brmg &'brighter houe, -

And set the people free,-

.. .But have youn seen the Colonel,
- 7 With that hair upon his face —
With deuble row of huttons,

And forty yards-of lace?

: Oh, truly he’s & beanty] ‘

Besides he’s. very brave;
To Fashion or to Yankees, ,
He'll never be & s}a.ve

‘ _ A paragon of conrage

‘He'll shout the battle cry,"

*And prove to any barber; --

He's not afrmd to,_die.

- He pockets Hhis eammission,’

And promsnkdqs the street,

" 'To show his faney t,rappmgg ,

* And watch the Jadies feet,.

,_,‘ Tis’ thus these gallant. gentry

May reyel in the rear; .

f V_W]ule “bat the lmmbla pmfafe," -

Isn't furloughed onee 4 yeiir,

:‘Had ench ot¢ doniehis dut:y,

And gtrivet-to; dgzree,

_Our torn a-nd bleadmg

Hﬂd long B-g0 been free

-

THE SOLDIER'§ TRIALS.

&

| .THE SdLDiER’S TRIALS.

None save those Who have been ta,—ught by bitter
experience, can even‘iniagine the innumerable trials
and hardships that. color the soldier’s life. I could
not ac(;,arately describe them if T would ; words are
100 feeble to express half the truth. Could Ifind

: expressmns vivid edough to paint the fearful gnaw-

ings of hunger, the pangs-of a burning thirst, the -
fover's consuming fire, or the chilling horrors of the

 battle field—even then the liveliest conception would

be as far from the reglity, as is the electric from its '-

- dull imitation on canvass. I would not have you

think e despondmg : far from it.. God help me to
meet my duties cheerfully—help me to consider it
& privilege as well as a duty to “ Strlke for our altars

.and our fires.”

Yet I would have you fully appreclate the soldier’s
services; and to do this, you! should hear hissad fare-

-~ well, when, with tearful eye, he leaves his home and

heart-treasures, for the camp and the field ; 3 you should
be near, when, upon the rugged march, he sinks to the*
earth from exhaustion, and Wnthmg under the tor-

 tures of thirst, be would: sell his own right hand for a

cup of water; and think of hlm, when faint and weary
he is drawn up in ling of battlé! Wha’s secenes now
rise before his vision! Behind him are home and dear

. ones—béfore him may be wounds, 1mpnsonment“ or

death He falters for & moment, but is only for a
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moinent, the thought of grey-halred parents, of mfe

“and htt]e ones, and the dangers* to which they are

exposed, fills him- with courage. - With a prayer in

his heart and & shout on his hps, he bares his breast

“to the hailstorm 6f déath.” Look agam upon that
- scene after ‘this- fiery “shock is passed; 'Where now
-are ‘the Tariks' of brave men which moved in the
strife 7 They. are’ broken and shattered” like the

- “angry billows that Tash the’ roeky shore. Many of

- thém have sunk to rise ‘no more ‘they will be laid

coﬁnless and -shroudlesd in the ‘soldier's shallow

" -grave, far from home and fnends amid the shrieks

- jand grogns of” wounded comtades,” who sare stretched -

‘upon the crimson Soa Wrapped.m the dizst and smoke
of ‘the byttle plain, ~Such are soreé of the dangers
and trials-6f the brave defenders: of our soil. Oh
: remember, you who' are at home, llvmg in luxury

; remember, T'entreat you, the poor and needy. The’

.~ ’strongarms which would shield thet from Wwant, are
+ @ven now linked ‘together like bands of steel upon

our threnteéned border; for the protection of your well |

| ,A'ﬁllea cribs, a5 well,as their own humble possessmn&
~ The' providing hand hak been “withdrawn from the

"~ wife and heipless babes™ to- grasp the sword i in defence - |

j‘of our" ltberty, and’ it i your ‘sacred duty, to share
- with the sufféérs that whlch you hive saved by their
. sacrifices; and i you' g;ve, call hot that- ‘giving char,

ity for a.s G*od lweth 11; is but ‘thé d1seharge of a jusy

| debﬁ

b

LINES. - -

R -,LINES
WRITTEN IN ATLANTA ON THE g.PPROA.GH OF THE ENEMY

+

Hark! heard ye not those su}len guns,
"That throbbmg of the pulse of war"“
Now.again ¢ome the thunderings
Of Deatl's crimson battle-car, *
‘Onward rumbhng, with horrid dm
Along the gory, trembling plein, -~
Scattering curses, shrieks and grouns;
‘Oer a way paved with-victims slsin.
- . Upward surge the tides of . su]phuroué smoke,
To stainifie fields of virgin air,” © . 7
Like'the hot breath from the vexed throat -
Of some volcano's seething talr, © v
Again the cannon’s lurid smile - o
Ts ot play, with a savege gleam, N
Qler forest, cot: and city spire, T )
O’er towering mount-and gliding stream.’
G‘reorgmns rise! you vaunting- Norﬁhman
- Had rudely passed the outer ga.te, _
And now, his mongrel miniofis _
Pollute the proud old Empire Sﬁ&tg -
' ’Ma%rk hisred invading footsteps— =
" The ashes, the pall and the tomb
- And read ih characters of blood -
" Your own dismal: 1mpendtng doom’ o
. Yours, if now; youfail to-meet Ium
Face to face, with 'venging steel
To free again your natal”soil-
From the despot’s iron heel.
In the pride ot‘ Southern freembn
Rise and smite the greedy” Sla."Vé
Granting to each grovelling vandal
A welcome and a nameless grave,

iy
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MY HOME. -

. Dear is my home on the river’s
‘Wild adamant shore, )
And the wealth of dame na.tures
. Unlimited store. .
- Where the voieo of the water’s
- Perpetual ﬂow,
Like a strain of sad music
Floats up from bglow,
And the clouds as they hover
In fathomless space,
With a wing overshadows
- The mountainous place. -
Where the noté of the sea.-bxrds
Prophetical cry, ‘
© Like a spirit’of ewil
Inhabits the sky ;
And the boom of the blllow’s
Tempestuous surge,
Rolls away from the cliffs
Like afuneral dirge, .
- Till the earth and the: heavens
. Beem fraught wigh a charm,
That awakesin eac bosom. .
A bhssful alarm,
* O, "twas there that my-chilibood’s
. Bright hours went by;
It is there T would lugget
And there I'woirld die,

‘That the harp-strings of natures |

- Harmonious band,
May my lone grave .eqbwcle R
- With requising grand,”

WO W. F. HARRIS. -

TO W. F._HARRIS.

. My friend, I heard you wishing
That you could wield apen,
{1‘0 win thé admiration -
Of frail a.nd ficklé men.

~ A poel's soul you’d covet .
That you might catch t‘ne st):am.
"Which wafted ﬁowu’ftom*ages, _
Will like a. golden cham,,

St pave its way with' sﬁnﬁght
Throngh centuries yet. to come; . .
And light a living halo o
Around tlte poet’s tomb.

‘0,.envy not the being,
Who like yourself is’frail,

Y et may possess the power

" To lift the mystic veil

W here movethe Secrct Workmgs
uf every throbbing heart,

And awa.ke,rxf,é?haipﬁy“nﬁmbgrs
The minstrel's magic art.

'For finked with @}l the gples.sure,
Which poets glean from life, -

Comes a train of weary. hours, .
W ith pain. and sqrrow mfa.

Then gmeve not to be famous, o
“The gift m&y ne'er descend' o

- But you. ma,y'yet be. ({estined‘ R
To some more ‘glorious end . 0o

A false friend s 11ke a.shadow on'a dlal it appears
in fair weather, but vamahes -as -8oon! as a cloud

appréaches. .
P ’
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' TO MY BROTHERS INTHE ARMY.

=S .

Two brothers in the army,
Contonding for the right,
0 may the angels guard them’
This cheerless wint'ry night.
Long weary moaths have vanished,
. Since witha tear-dimmed oye,
They left us for the army,
And breathed a last good-bye.

How wildly in /gly dreaming
Has rung the battle-cry,

" . 'When troops were onward rushing.

To conquer or to die;

. And there among the foremost,
From morn tﬂl get of sun,

‘Was Charlie in the saddle,
Aud Amos by hla gun;

And agam, I've seen them sleepmg,
Tentless, on the frozen ground,
Or pacing in the foregt
The plekel;’s lonely round,
. Until the starry clock-work
Tts silent « conrse had run,
Then, .Oharlie’s in the saddle,
And bmther‘a by his gan.

They! ve fought, and- toxled nnd suﬁ‘ered,
-Like vet'ran men of yor
In battling with ihe billows,
. To gain the.promised shore.
_ Fresh laurels Fame is twining,
© Fordeeds of valor done; =
By Charlig in the saddle, ‘
And Amos by his gun,

L

>

MY TREASURES.

A mother’s choicest -blessing
Will welcome home. again,

.Her gallant sons who've acted

So v&gll the part of, men ;

" And hist'ry will exalt them,

For battles fought and-won,
By Charlie in: the s&ddle,[
And Amos by his gun. '

MY TREASURES.
Ina lonelj; sileﬁt ehilarch—yard,
. 'Where the river's sullen roar
Floats away in mourhfiil echoes,
Up and down the pebbly shore, .

‘Where ,the'ivy—‘mant:léd statue .
' 'With its gleamitg, snowy crest,
Throws & wierd and ghostly shadow
QO’er the cold and pulseless breast;
“Where the Court of Death i pending,
. And around his gloomy throne,
Are stored‘t!ié.seéds% of past decay; .
By his swift-winged angels sown.
There, I've oft in sminess wa.ndered,
Down thase lonely, silent ways,
Wholly lost in solemu musing,"
Through those dreamy autumn 'days,'

' Till, beside two humble ‘tombstones
I bave knelt in fervengprayer,
And have paid a tearful tribute
To my treasures hidden . there, -

One by one the fade& leaﬁets ,
 Oircled round each-voiceless home-—
" Each a sad, impressive warning
Of life's autumn days to'come. .

RS
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TELL ME "Eﬂ\ WINGED WINDS; s

‘Soon our ‘hopes and j Joys-will wither—.
. Dust to dist, muqt ¥e pur doom ;-
Soon we'll pass thiat dread tribunal,
' Andfbelaiﬁ‘wit ;;th& tombs* ‘

< N L

TELL ME YE WINGED WINDS.

' Tel‘l me, yo wmged" wmcIs
* That round my pathway roar
Do you not know some spot-
Where mortals weep no more
Sﬁme Ione and’ pieasant dally.
‘Some valley in the West,..
. Where, free fmm 1ol and pain,. -
~ The weary. soul may rest ?

The loud wind softened to a wlnsper low,
“And s:ghed.for pity as it answered “No {ir

Telr me, thou mighty deep,
- Whose billows round ‘e play,.
Enow'st thou: -some. favored spot,.
Some igland far away, -
. 'Where weary man-may find.
" Tho bliss for which he sighs, '
Where sorrow never lives
And'fnendshm neverdies ? -

The loud wayves, rolling in perpetual ﬂow, ‘ o
¢ Stopped for afwhﬂe, amlmghed to *answer, ¢ No ™

A.nd' thom, saranest moon, o
That w:th such’ hely face,
lost Jook Gpothe earth,
Asleep idaight's embrace,
+ Tell me; in alt}thy mund‘
Hasdt thou.rmt seen’ some spot
Where. m:ser%ﬂe MAD .o
Might find a happier, lott

W . .
. i i
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Tell me, my secret soul
0, tell me, Hope and Fmth
- Is there no restmgnplaoe
From sorrow, sirand death ?
Is there no happy spot. .
- Where mortals may be bl,qsaed
Where_gnef may find a balm, o .
And weariness a rest? o
- Faith, Hope and Love--—best boons to. mortals gwen,
" Waved theu- brxght wmgs, and whnspered, # Yes, in Heag,en P
oo Sdected.

. _ " .
AN OLp MAN WHO HAS SHOT SIXTY PERSONS .

At one point on the Tennessee river there‘s a pla.ce .

that has become a.terror to steamboat men, and in’

passing it they always fiud some. place to: secure

" themselves till-the boat passes. At this pomt an

old man, sixty odd year§ -of %ge, has made his head-
quarters a ‘long time, and the peculiax * ‘crack of his
gun' is. fa,mlliar to river-men, and-sends & thrill of
terror wherever it is heard He has a long heavy-
barreled gun, originally a squirrel rifle, which has -

been bored out three different times, until now the

lirgest thumb can easily be turned in’ the muzzle; ';

and the aim of the old man i3 one of deadly - cer
tainty. . The sentinel is always faithfully upon-his.

“watch, and his retreat has so far baffled-all to.catch.
" him, from the fact that he is.s¢* surrounded with

dense swamps -and deep ravines.  Well informed
river men estimate that this old man: has killed in
this way not less than sixty persons ; and yet he per-‘
forms his work with as* much eamestness ‘and v:gor.

‘Behind a.eloud the. HOoN. ¥ ithdrew in Woe;.
And a voice sweet, but sad, responded,. ¢ No ™™

as when he first commenced o [Selected
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* MAJ. GEN. PATRICK R. CLEBURNE.

“ Cleburne is dead,” ‘and ‘as we hear the words

_repeated, our eyes fill as we look back over the

associations that clust.er a.round ‘his name, and hig

noble heroism in the defense of his adopted land. *
-There was no officer in the army more universally

beloved for hls gallanttry and gentle bearing than he; -
and his loss will be deeply felt, not only by those

- with- whd’m he has been 80 long associated, but by
the ‘whole country, for his name and fame was as
; broad as our own sunny land. .
At the begmmng of the war he was engdged in
the practice of law in 'Helena, Arkansas, where he
- Jocated when he emigrated from Erin's Green Isle;
~and ‘when the-tocsin of war sounded, he was the first

to offer his services as a private in the Helena Rifles, .

-but his well known merits and qualifications’ were

" Tedognized, and he was selected to command. the

‘company ; and when the [Fifieenth Arkansas- Regi-
. ment was formed at Mound City, he was unanimously

| ~ elected ‘Colonel, and at Shiloh amid the storm of

> shot and 'shiell, he won his wreath and the lasting
friendship -of Gen “Hardee, who saw and recognized
his merits, and ha.s ever: smee remained h:s steadfast
friend.- ER

Well do we remember ‘his” WOldS when ﬁhe Wlly
- Joe Hooker attetnpted to seize Dug Gap near Dalton,
last Spring, “Tell G;leburne to' go, to go himself;

I ®
-
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e

" he must. be there " and the wﬂ& shout of his noble

Division, as. he rode like Sidney down the lines, and

“took ‘his place at their head; and pointed with. his |
. gleaming sword to the spot where “ Cerro.Gordo ™

Williams was struggling against the hosts, and his .
clear cry of * Forward men! P

But he is dead!" No more will his form be seen
where the battle rages thiekest, calm and grand of

“his own proud disregard of the leaden rain and irom

hail that fell around. him, yet ever mindful of those
he commanded, But in after years his grave will be
visited by those for whom he po*ure& out hls hfe-hlood
that they might be free. . - : :
Weep for the hero that is no more, save in the

rich' memories. of the. past, but whose fame. shall-
" endure wherever the deeds that ennoble men ina’

great cause, are spoken, -and_whose name will be

., perpetuated as a. . gynonym ~of all that is grept and . _
- good o T [Selected

.:“

FRANELIN'S TOAST —Long aﬂ;er Washmgton s~

victories over the French and Enghsh had made his -
name familiar over all Europe, Dr. Franklin chapced
to dine with the Englishs:and French. embassadors,
When the following toasts were. drunk ; S

.By the British efbassador--* Englanda the sun,
whose beams enlighten- and fruetlfy the remotest cm-
ners of the earth.,” - -~

The. French embassador, g,lowmg thh na.inonal
pride, drank-—France : the moon, whose mild, stea,dy,

' cheermg Yays are the delight 0f natlons,’,". L
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Dr. Eranklm then rose, and with ]:ns usua.l dlgm- -

E fied: sxmphclty, gaid — ¢ George Wa,shmgton the
B Joshua, V} o commanded the sun and moon to sta.nd
still and hey obeyed him.”

| FEMAIJE SOLDIERS,

The Central ears on Frlda.y mght brought down
to Richmond, airls named Mary Bell and ‘Mollie
Bell, who wi{@\dressed in soldier clotheq. They
\ cla.lm to be_cohsind and state. that before the war .
Beir uncle in south-western Virginia;
~ but abou "two -years -since; he left them and wens-
over to the Yankees, They then attired themselves
in.male apparel, and were admitted into a cavalry
company: a.ttar*hed to the Confederate service. A fow

months after their enlistment, they -encountered a

- foree of. “Yankees, were defeated. and captured with
the rest of the company ;- but subsequently, General
_ John H. Morgan ‘with remforcements overtook the
Yankees -who had them in- cha,rge ce‘usmg such a

precxpxtate retreat that they were compelled to.aban-

don their pnsoners. After three months™ gervice in
the. cavalry,ir they joined the Thlrty sixth' Virginia
.Infantry,,and have been with it up.to the present
time.. On one occasion Mollie killed three Yankees «
while on- picket, and on. her' veturn to the biigade,
. was promoted for gallantry to a corporaley. The
- corporal 'has. m1ssed but one battle,-—_:—that of Cedar

; FEMALE SOLDIERS

- 'Creek-—-s"he havmg’ been sent oﬂ' on duty at the t1me. o

Once she Wﬁ slightly Wounded..m the arm by a pleoe -
of shell.

From the time these girly entere& the servwe, up
to .the. fight ‘which took place between Early and-
Sheridan on the 19th instant, the secret of their. sex

. was only known to the Oapta.m of the company to
3Whmh they ‘belonged. At this battle he was taken

prisoner, and they findilig it necessary-to have some

_protector, confided their secret to the Lieutenant

commanding the company; but he did not kéep it-

two days before he reported it to Ggneral Early-
‘himself, who ordered them to be taken to Richmond.
In the. 1ntewlew with the General which ensuéd‘in
. consequence of the information 1mparted to him by
" said Lieutenant, Mollie s}ated that there were six
-other females in disguise in the army; but she

refused to tell who or where they me
These girls were known in the army by the nimes

~ of Tom Parker and Bob Morgan, and-were acknows
ledged by all thie soldiers with whom 'théy were

associated, to be valiant soldiers; ha.vmg never. been
known to straggle or shirk dutys -~ - .
As ‘they appeared in the ch:tef-of-pohco oﬁice on

Friday, rright, there was ‘nothing in their Jppearance - :

10 excolte@susplclon that they were other then what
they appeared to be, Confederate soldiers. “They- are.
modest in dex;ﬁeanor and were - always: known. ag

¢+ ‘quiet and orderly ‘mernbers of their command. -

he alias. Bob Morgan did mosi: of the talkl‘

.
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ment Mary, alzas Tom Pa.rker “was_ ta.czturn and
moody, but yet not altogether unmtereaing Mollie
says that Tom, as she called her cousin, was never

intended to be a soldier ; she i8 too modest and back-
- ward,’

They were "both commltted to Oastle Thunder to -

await further arrangementa for their welfare.
' Selected,

GATEWOOD THE REGULATOR

The reeltal of deeds of the onal men and the tories '-

of this section reminds one foreibly of the legends of

the partisan warfare of the Ca.rohnas in the old Tevs
~ olution. - . Cow |

The Francis Manon the great regu}ator, of this .

mountain region, is a man by the name of Gatewood.
To him the citizens declare they owe the safety of

their - lives' and . property. He is. called’ Captain, -
though he is not regularly commissioned in our army, - §
- mor are his men regularly enlisted. His sphers of = [

" operations extends from eighty to one hundred miles

between the Coosa and Lookout Mountain. He hag: - i

~ been opergting here ever since our army fell back
" Iast Spring. 'His band consists of Sixty or seventy
men tried and true. He Will admit no others. He
is'a terror to Yankee tories, and all evil- doers alike.
Bils headquartere are- at- Gaylesvide. A band of
Texan-deserters, known as - Oolbert's men, - are ‘his
most deadly foes. MecLemore's cove is the strong-

GATEWOOD, ’i‘HE REGULATOR. = 101

hold of. another large band. . The scdundrels make '
raids upon the loyal, taking from. them their cattle
. and horses, and every article of food, ‘destroy their

wlothing and ‘beds, sometimes applymg the torch to- -
their houses. ' In short, they commit every concelv- o
- able act of the most hernd vandalism.

The following will -serve as an ‘instance of theu: .
villainy, and of female heroism. Not: long since five
of Colbert’s ‘men went to the house of an old gen-
tleman by the namé of Bernard. His wife and three
~ grown daughters were with him. They told him to -
show them where his horses were concealed, or they
would kill him, His wife told them thejr should
neither have his horses nor kill him, and if they laid
their hands on them it would be at the peril of thelr '

- lives. Suiting the action to the word, she drew a

repeater, two of the daughters seized a shot gun.each, -

" ‘and one a rifle, which they had provided for such an

‘emergency—and it'is said they.are good shots. They
leveled thém, and ‘the villains quailed. -Still “they-

 sgid he must go.with them. - But she told them he |

.'should not go with them, and if they tried to- force
‘him away, they were dead Then. Wlthout attempt-
ing-to use force, they left. The brave Wwomen saved
thé old man and his horges. -~ e T

These raids sometimes occur two or three tlmes e

. week. When Gatewood knows of their doming; he

sends his-men ta forewarn the people that they. may
gecure their property.the best way they can. - If he

- hears of a band of sixty; he will not- hemtafte to at.
A tack them, if he has but twenty, and he r”ﬁ’rely faﬂs

f’
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t0. Tout. them He is a desperate ﬁghter. Out of

thirty-two Yankees, sent against him'at Lafdyette = |

~ Just-before our . approach he killed, ‘wounded and

captured: ‘sighteen; - ‘When he captures tories—who
are no better than highway ‘robbers—he metes out -
summary justice: to them. They and the Yankees

havé sworn: never ‘to take him alive.. Within the
Jast three weeks, -he succeeded in capturing - nine.
teen.. He hung every one of them between Lafayette

and Rock Spring Church, along the road about three

~ hundred yards apart. - Just before our- arrival, he

. Caught a most notorious scamp named John Burton, -

" He hung him, stating that he would hang any man,
woman or.child-in the same place, who cut the body

down... It was stlll ha,ngmg near Lafa,yette When we

passed. .

- It detracts much from Gapt Gatewood's. character‘ o

that he hlmself is a deserter from our cavalry. But
in Igavmg his. commaqd, he seems to have been actu-

ated.: by motives which induee few men to do so, viz:

‘the desire to be near the .enemy and free to satisfy
* his tevenge: I am told that when Wheeler passed

throngh-this.country. to- Join us, he had this guerrilla’

chief arrested, but released him on sccount of'a petis
tion of the citizens representing. the grea,t service he

" had done hiem, and ‘that he- told Gen, Wheeler that-

_ “the Yankées had brutally outraged and killed 3 sister
. of:his; and. 'he had sworn to bushwhack them aslong

“as he lived—that. they had sworn never to take him |
- alive, and he must fight:them on equal terms. Thirst

for vengdance has made him what he is.” He is said

A

FOOTPRINTS.

~

Lo

‘30be ‘a'Tennesseesn. These fact? have betn given
e’ by tmstworthy crtlzens of the regtozt through
, 'which he operates B

[&lected
FOOTPRINTS. |
- : . | o |

| It was only a footpmnt ma.de in. the soft snow at .
*whlch I paused to look, a tiny fob%prmt but it was °

: _:made by a “-’hOBIGSS, stockmgless little foot. I did
" nat know, had never seen its owner; -yet that mmple
“mark in the cold snow: told a touching story. Ah! .

it'spoke of a comfortless home, whose threshold the

‘sunlight of joy never crossed; of lonely hours and

bitter tears; of innooens - chxldho@d uncared for and
unloved; of a joyless past, a dark present and a -
dreary and blighted fature, . A dark pigture fadcy

‘had painted ; and after. all it was only a footprint ;

yet its language could not be: mistaken. ;- And:there
are other footprints too. t%at speak quite. g plamly«

.4 Footprints of Angels.” . Yes,.when.some loved one: 1
is gone; when, the. hands are fold@d and. thedeareyes. - . -

closed, and our treasure has faded, J‘rom our mght-—-g

8 . then how memory clings to- .each; loving . word and .

gentle.: deed; they. are: preemus footprinty. deft on
earth, and oh low dear they arel .. We. speak of our

1 lOVGd ones ag. 1n heaveny. yeﬁ all ﬂ,’l&t IIB LR thl& R

their footprinté——these: aarks on: their: hferpag];s are

. traced heavenward Eootpnntsl We are. all makag

Q
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* thern on tlhe sheréh of time. The a,ged and weary one
- whoiqirietly sinksto vestleaves. behind him the traces

of ‘hig piigrimage, and the small@st chlld never lays

. its little head begneath the sod until it has left its foot- |
“print. Yes, we are all leaving.them, so deeply graven

100, that the waves of oblivion can never quite oblit-

" erate them. Treac? carefu'lly, then, oh traveller on -

life's journey | Tet your footprints be found in the

_DArrow path, so that to those, who shall come after

you they“ may begmdmg footprmts

Footprmts that perhaps another o
Builing o’ef life sgolemn main,

. A forTor sd stiipwrecked brother,
 Seeing, shall take heart again. .

S T B - o . ‘[Se_lected. -

i

 BLINDWESS.

o nmt Inmem sﬁkenomr,c 8. &

TS | ; . . ' .

A lang time: agd ‘ap-intimate fﬂend was. threaq‘;ened '

rmﬁhw blindress. - Phie peryor of such "a misfortune;
 the hotroref such: é:vsaé éondition, was ever present
* - §6 Gast- ite ‘gloows overilife. - Whﬂsﬁ anxiously await-

- g thie - rebult dhd- suffering intense agony-of mind
" il Body, the' ﬁail@mg« deritences: weore written, Tts |

't Wﬁlh&igé oty Tings o memory‘ hkze o wexrdf echo
: ﬁ‘ﬁm‘t‘hesp‘ﬁﬁ “Worlﬂi:f EE

s g thinke & diop’ Sezéene; shuts: suts the bea,uteous |

‘thtéef sty and moon ‘sridr stars) and: every lovely
\ €h1ng T‘he bngh’lr-eyed Tris, whose heaven—pamﬁed

\ .

- BLINDNESS. R 195

bow shines in the rain drops and ghtters in the deep

‘hued aone that spans the- tearful cloud, and all-the

glorious ‘views which SParkle in the eye like dia-
monds "and priceless- gems; And- visions of beauty, -

 divinity and heaven, are lost to e, + .-

Oh! glorious light! Thou pristine work Of the
Almlghty mind ; now dear fo.me, because the world .
is dark, and hght only remaing -a dream within, me.’
My qoul revels in sensuous felicity, wheré the per-

- fumed, voiceless. eloguence of delicious flowers and

the fluttering leaf, and the mute mooh, and the laugh:
ing stars, are telling their tales of love and speaking
to the heart a glorious romance, that enchants like the

~-spell of beauty and the thrall of heavJens chomest
- loves and sweetest truths, - " 7 . IR

"How exquisitely cha,rmmg is tiis bmght and gio- -

rious inner world. I sit and listen to the-laughing

music in my own heart, whilst this more than heaven:

opens up the ‘dearest beauties of ea,rth and 1 1mag1na—; -

tion before my mental gaze. - o
The wind harp and its thousand echoes of the

| - pmes moa,mng chords mgh in- uniﬂon with : saddemng '

memories. Now the desp rolhng bursts-of orchéstral-

~sytnphonies anon, the swéet monotones. and fnglodies

of long forgotten songs, again;- ‘the straing ‘ave’ soffy -

“and on their downy' wings childhood-sports: adownv-
. ‘the mystic aisles and’ through the- enchantmg vistasy

which were-then so-green,:so- ‘varied; so colored; 5o
beautiful. But’ with that' wailing note, which Hokts

'away solemnly as. a daath kneﬁ there comes deepf
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d unutterable despalr I shudder mth horrer thaﬁ -8

“mantles the heart like a cold shroud.
-Oh.God! I'see but from-the dreary. tomb OhI
"—how I force away the sad view of the truth, yet it.
comes, unbidden comes, dark: and despalrlng, full of.
midnight gloon: and chaos.

Plty, oh! pxty me. I’m Mmdi bhndl

‘l
*
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" Mttt s

- GAET SPEKE’S ADVENTURE WITE A BOA CONSTRICTOR

®oxow Ay the earhest pesmble moment after

~ our. camp” had been pitched, a hunt was set afoot,. - N

Ca.ptam Grant, myself and some attendants, were
spon meking our way to ‘“the path.” There were
©ono animals: there when we. arrived, except a few hip-

‘otami; and ‘we were, therefore, obhged to awalt the- .

-coming of some more. palatablé game. Our patience,.
however, was: severe}y tasked ; and after a long delay

. we ‘were: a.,bbut to “bag” a hlpotamus when one of

our: attendants,’ pemhed in & tree about ‘a half mile
‘distant, began waving hig blankét. This was.a sig-
- mal -that’ game was: approaching.  We. 1mmedlate1y‘
drew mto cever, and awalted the cemmg of. the
latter, - :

' We were not fdelayed long, for presently 2 long
' e&l'umn@f animals, from the elephant tothe hoo-doo,
appeaxed inview, trottmg at.a good: :pace to the river.

Their ﬂanks were soon presented to us; and each

« -
L.

selectmg his object, fired. Me("oll shot. aﬁne young'
* buffalo dow, while. Cepta,m Gmﬁ‘b was equalty saes - .

" cessful with a hoo-doo; and several .8pears cast by
our attendants, stopped the career of one or two dlfe .
Jerent animals of the herd. - S

At this juncture, however t*mcurred an e: pected
adventure that finished. our sport, at least, fovthat
daty I had sprung forward, lmmedla,tely after ﬁrmg,
in order to obtain a.fair shot at a huge elephant that
I wanted to shoot on account of: his immense tugks.
I got the desired aim, and pulled the trigger-of my

- second barrel. At the moment of my doing soa wild = ]
‘ery of alarm, uttered by oneof the blacks, called. my

attention. -Glaneing rourd, my eye chanced to range
up into the foliage of ‘the tree beneath. which Gapt o
_Grant and myself had ‘lain for several hourgipre:
‘vious. . My feelings may. possxbiy be 1magmed R
beheld an enormous-bod constrictor, whose- hidesud
bead and neck projeeted some: distance into ‘view;
showed - that he' was about - to fnake & fatal spring.
His direction . was .certainly 4oward mey and, a8 he
" flashed from his position like % thunderbols;’ I Zave
myself up, for ere aid could reach mé; fold after fold
of the mouster would:have crushed my strong: framet
into a. quivering pulp.. -1 fell; seemingly-caught i &
whirlwind of. dast, and ES strange mdeserl%ablesscu;ﬁet
er_xsued‘ ' SO
"In the mxds‘t of ’ehwst ternble 43’[«1'1&9, I sudde«nl ; be;

* came conscious of a second victim, and even affer

the fime that had elapsed sinee:then; T still-recoliect
with what vividness the thought shot asross fny mmd
Q*

‘8 THRIDLIN(} RENCONTRE. - 197 o
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. that the second thLm Was Gapbam ‘Grrant, my noble O
. .companion. At last,after being: thus-whirléd about B
- foi-several:seconds, cach second seemed to be infer-

iuable, there ensued.a lull, a stillness of death, and

- LI ‘opened my. eyes, expecting to look upon those

unexplored landscapes ‘whieh are seen only in the

country beyond the tomb. Instead of that I saw -
“Captain Grant 1evelhng his rifle towards me, while

‘'standing. beside and- behind him, were the blacks, in
. every eencewable atutude of the most intense sus-

,' pense.

~and, him I had. unluckily placed myself -at the mo-
ment of firing upor: -the elephant A most singular
_ good fortune bad -attended me, however, for instead
" of:being crnehed into a mangled mass with the un-

- “fortunate cow,. my-left fore.arm had only been caught.
~ in between the -buffalo’s body and a single. fold of the

“oenstrictor. The limb laid just in front of the.shoul-

“der at. the root of thse neck,” and thus bad a soft bed .
“of flesh, “into: w’h;eh it was jamined, ‘as it were, by -
the immenss pressure of the serpent’s body, that was

like i iron.in; ‘hardness...As T. saw Grant about to shoot.
- a'terror took: possesamn of tne, for if he refrained, I

might possibly: escape; after the boa released his folds
from the dead cow.: - “But should he fire and strike

" the reptile, it would in- tts, convul’smns sersh or drag

me to pieced.. -

.. Even-ag:the zdea oame te .me- Ibeheld Grant pause,‘ o
He appeared to comprehend all He,could.see bow .

»

Ina morﬁent L comprehended all The hucre sor- 1§
| pent had struck a young buffalo cow, between Whleh,

b
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T was SItua,ted that IMwas et;ﬂ lving, and tha.t my

delivery -dependled on- the : will. of the: constrictorie . - |

We could.see avery line on each other's face, 50 close .
were we, and I would bave shouted or spoken, -or

-even whispered at him, had I dared. But the.boa's
';head was reared within a few feet of mine, and the

wink of an eyelid would- perhaps settle my doom;
80 I stared, stared, llke 2 dead man: at Gmnt and at”
the blacks.

Presently the serpent begen ve:e.'y gra,dually to o

_relax his:folds, and after retightening thein several.

times as the crushed buffalo dnivered; he unrwound

~one fold enmrely Then. he- paesed _Fhe next iron
like hand was loosed which héld 'me- prisoner ;. and

as I felt it unclasping, my heart stood still with hope

- and fear. Perhaps, upon being freed, the beriumbed

arm, uncontrolled by. my will;: mlght fall'upon the - ‘

‘eushion-like bed in whlch T l-ay Andsucha raishap

might bring the spare fold aroand the neck or chest;

“and then farewell to Nile. O, how hardly, how des-

perately I struggled to command myself! Iglanced
at Grant and saw him handling . ‘his rifle aumously

I glanced at the negroes,\and. they. were gazing, as
though petrified with asto}nshment I glanced at the

- serpent’s loathsome head and saw its brlght deadly
~ eyes watching:for -the least .sign ‘of life in its preye o |

Now then, the reptile loosened fits fold on iy drms ; a

‘hair’s breadth, and now, a little. more, until a half an.

inch of space separated my 3 arm from its mottled skm., _
I could have Whlpped out. my hand but dared ot
take the risk. | o | | | _—

s




i e a minute seemed . eternity. itself! Fhe second fold

%
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“Atoms of time dragged the‘?nselves into ages, and

was-removed entlrely, and the next one was easing,
. Should I dash away now, or wait a more favorable

_opportunity 7 T déecided upon the former; and, with

- lightning apeed I bounded away" toward Grant the,

erack of whose p:ece I heard at the same instant.”
For the first time in my life I was thoroughly over-

come; and sinking down, T ‘remained in & - semi- un-

eonsctous state for several mmutes.
 'When Ifully recovered, Grant and the overjoyed

negroes held me-up;anid pmnted out the boa,.who wad

still writhing-in his death agonies. I shuddered as I~
looked upon the effects of his_tremendous strangth.
“For yards around. where he lay, grass and bushes,

and sapplings, and in fact everything -except the

more fally grown trees, (were cut clean off, as though
they had been trimmed by an immense scythe. This

' monster, when measured, was fifty-oné feet two inches

~ ever authentlcally heard of. .

- and:ahalf in extreme length while around thethick-

est portmn of his body the girth was: nearly three
feet, thus proving, I'believe, to be the Iargest serpent
. " .S'elected

'4

A C[fRIOSITY.wTh& eichanted mounta.ln in Texas
ig an immense oval rock, three hundred feet high,

;sltuated about eighty: mﬂes north of Bastrop. Its
surface is pohshed and in sunshiné dazzles the be- -
_holder at a distance of three or four miles. = Those.
. who ascend it have to wéar-'moceasing, or stockin s,
" and, like those who went up to Mount Horeb, pulI
off their shoes ) -

’
*
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A LAMENT IN THE NORTHERN. LAND,

\\l . : . . ' a L V .
' & LAMENT IN THE NORTHERN LAND.

Speed syyi’ftly Nigﬁt ! wild Northern N ht
Whose feet the arctic islénds know, *

. “"'When stiffening breakers, sharp and Whlte

Gird the complaining shores of enow.
Send all thy winds to sweep the world,

And howl in mountain pasges far;
And hapg thy banners, red and cold

Ag'amst the shield of every gtar! -

" For what have I to do with morn,

. Or summer’s glory in the vales? -

" With the blithe ring of forest horn

Ot beckoning gleam of snowy sails?

: Art thou not gone, in whose blue eye

The fleeting summer- dawned to me 2"

. Gone like the echo of a sigh .- -

Beside the lond resounding sen |

©h, brief that time of geng and ﬂowers,

That blest through thée the Northern Iand”
1 pine amidst its lenfless bowers;,

And on the bleak and lonely strand.
The forest walls the starry bloom :

Which yet shall pave its shadowy floor;
But' down my spirit’s aisles of gloom

Thy love sha. | blossom never more.

) And never more ghall battled’ pmes

Their solemn triumph sound for me;
Nor morning fiinge the mountain lines,,
Nor sunset flush the hisary sea,

.- But night and winter fill the sky,

And load with frost the shivering air, -
Till every blast that hurries by
Chimeswilder with my awn despail,.

 The'leaden twilight, cold find long,

Iy slowly settling-o’er the wave;

= _ -No wandering blast awakes a song:

Tn naked bows above thy grave. . -
Th% frozéh air is still and. dark ,
he numb earth liesin icy rest. .
And all is dead, save this one. spark
Of burning grief within my breast]




I‘IHRWG Wi[TH 'I‘EE GALS . L e
B 'JEHE ROBE?%BWHI :
‘ L1fe (] darkened orb sha]l wheei n& more ‘ _ )
! SRIOIMEP-BAGKy . - - L ‘ ‘ Next goraema dasi‘ﬁn widotw, :
y:‘g‘ﬁ*’ wm*wintr y shors, - S , : - With-neither- waaminor brs’im* %
. With not a star to hght its track. S A . . . ‘Bhe thimks-not-of the! follow;-.
Speed\, swifter Night ! thy gloom and froat : - . K ' Butthe golid yuhmh shier wmf Wm .
Axg frge to apail and ravage Mm,’ o - ' : .. :Hegvios her, uisubpeeting. . - =
This last wild wpquiem for thelost = \ . : . ﬁd i Lor love she tell, .
! pmin thiy unh\eadmg wor. C . Belected: - . s ot very plaialy. - .
, W , PR o 1 - ' R er’swstaﬂwﬁngwiiththega!m

Pt piEe T S L ) Ne%t a;l si;}rhgha goodvil;oﬁnothiﬂg,
TN RITET o : o : S « With Madamé to-hetname;. -
FI‘IRTIN,G:- WITH THE GA‘LS.’ , ' . _ " - Comes Up 80 Very charmmg,
. _ - ‘ And thinks to win- the game.
. o o He woos her and he wins her,
Some W lﬁe m hﬁi?ﬂs of 8‘191'3': - -§ . Aud deepinlove he falls,
Others at duty's call - . N _ When alil alas1 she finds liels Juﬁt
Some write for p}aasure ogly, — R ‘ firting with the gals.
., . Andsome'don't write at all, - S : S ;
- Bomeloye fo g0 &-eorting Co . . . Other chaps may court their Pollys,
Their Katies and their Sals, S : ‘ : Their Mollys, and their Sals,
But gracious! nought's.so pleasant

S . : But as.for mey I'd rather go.
As ﬂn‘tmg w“h the gals. - - \ \ - . A flirting with-the-gala. , . ,‘

How charmm }mw delxghtf'ul, ' S ‘ R B I appeal. to you, kmd‘relader,. _
) When you, g;mh toguiz aﬁhme, . o s ‘ S:grely every: rdader. l:uows,, Coor
. Just to h#‘rY@ a sl:ght ﬂlrtatlon T ‘ . ‘ ~ Don'’t youi think. it’mmte a8 pleasanb,
It's rea]]_y yery fige; - R : A ‘ ' - .AS ﬂlrtmg Wlth tﬁﬁ be&ux. 3 co
Theraa nofhing gmas mpre pleasure,' I ) : . o NN :
As any fellow k nows, - . _ ‘ I L : :
ADA!, %ahaw! Jt’% t\gm .ad plaasant _ ' o o S . ‘ o
8 1rtmgw1t the eaux. e T oo
- \ . L S THE ROSE-BUSH..
* 8o thinks & handsome fellow, A . - B S T
5 He' curlg his moustache nice, ' B . & ' . ‘ . Lo
teps in amongst the ladies. - oo - ot
And charm;sg?hemm a tmé‘. T - I FRQM:THE GERM#I?T,’-OF‘W@WE
'With ndble air and: aspect, ' : I R i VTR
Avd very rich attire - - '« . - = : ‘ L

Thg? ‘:?éia?ml;lmcfor s:m: n;)blemag,a ‘ : ‘ 4 ' -A child aieeps under the rose-bush fa1r
r ¥ ‘country squire. - TEE . : o T

. ‘ g&; bi]ds swell out; aﬂ thmfb«Maya%z, e
He waos-4 tealttithi coquet Cl ~. C ' - SWeetly it rests, and-on.dream’ wing ﬂf
. And deepin’ Iovb e (%wg?e’ . ‘B . To play with the. tmgals of. Bmﬂ%
_ Tascorts her to the opem R T o ~ - And the yeats, gllde by,. A
And seesher tothe balls,. T 1. o
‘Whien she thinls ity Vimié to- Pop it, - v ‘ v A mmden stands- IW the rﬁﬁ&buﬂh&w)
" He tells Hewequnre and ﬂat A ' : - 'ThﬂrdBWfblaﬁﬁOmﬁg rfumethe.aisg, .
© Why, Miss) I'ni only ﬂmmg, . S ' o ‘%v]ra th love's Eﬁé’t‘i?i‘ dﬁﬁ’%bbmm—mm
e ‘ .. - With lov : e
There fsno hﬂrm in that. ] o . S 4 ‘ An 3 the yearé gh 3o by ap

S
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-WE HAVE NO WILLIE NOW.
A’mother kneels by the rose-bush faii,
Soft sigh the leaves.in the evening air;
Sorrowing thoughts, of -the past arise,
And tears of anguish bedim her eyes—

And the years glide by,

Naked and alone stands the rose-bush fair,
Whirled are theleaves in the Autumn air 2
Withered and dead they fall on the ground,
-And silently:cover the new-made mound-—
And the years glide by, - Selected,

WE HAVE NO WILLIE NOW.,

I hear the soft wind sighing
Through every bush and tree,
‘Where now dear Willie's lying,.
Away from love and me, :
"Tears from my eyes are starting,
And sprrow shades my brow,
‘Oh, weary was our parting,
We have no Willie now.

1see the pale moon shining

On Willie’s white head-stone;
The rose-bush ‘round it *twining,

Is here like nie—sglone,
“And just like me are weeping
~_ Those dew-drops from the bough;
So long has he been weeping-—

- "We have no Willie now!  °

R e e

oo

My heart is ever lonely,
My life is drear and sad,
"T'was his dear farewell only
That made my . spirit glad,
From morning until even,
Care rests upon my brow; - - g
He'’s gone—he’s gonie from me to heayen—
‘We have no Willie now | ' o -
. ' PRI “Belected
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