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CHAPTER 1.
THE ROUSH ASHLERS., -

CoNreyts ol Crapren Finsr—COharaeter of the threo
Brothera Ferihe—Larlhguale of 3812—Heponfanee and
Reformatione— 1o wnio him that strivith itk his
Meker—Thou host (rusivd in thy aickedness—Thoy
Aeest aeeid wopn socth pee— I hold the oy of the Lod
cometl, el bothonitl asiall o fever awger,to lay the
land desilate, and Te shall testroy he sianers thervef
sut of i,
¥orvy years ago and the three hrothers,

Charles, Timothy aud Bariholomew Seribe,

*baidents of I eounty, Missouri, were the

sarror of their onemies, snd. the sorrevwe of their
vlends. .

Prophets, there were nol & few, who de-

wnneed the whole three as the subjects of
ome future slip-noose and cart-tail; prophets,

0o, who staled thelr entive 'ropulation «s

prophets upon the correetness of their judg-
ment in thismatter. Ttmust be acknowledged,
however, that all such conjecturcs were ad-
vanced under the strietest veik of scercey ; for
woe 1o the prophet if either of the Seribes got
wind of his predietion.

These men, as we havo said, were the terror
of their enemies, and their enemics constituted
the whale race of hmman kind.

Meothars trembled for their virgin daughters
avhen ihe Brothers Serihie addreszed (hem,
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Fathors picked (heir flints or sharpened
their blades when the Brothers puid a visit to
their dwellings. : Lo

Men, fearing to act individually, united in
bands and acled in eoucert, when one of the
Brothers msulted them. “

The regions round about Bethany mourned
for the cxploits of the desperadoes; exploits
that involved lust, covetonsness and revenges
and men ground their teelh fogether st t]:%(
gound, and prayed to the God of Vengeanddy
that the day of Vengeance might come. i

Waa there not ample cause for this prayer?
Why did that pale-faced waiden droop like o
stricken lily, al her father’s fire-side, the gray-
haired old” Miuister; and grow weaker and
more pale-fuced, duy by day, until the spnken
eye and lily-white cheek were laid togaiher
wnder the coffin-tid, and consigned to “%The
house of all living ¥ Why halted that strong-
limbed hunter “upon his thigh” and crawled
painfully upon erutehos in the mansion of his
miotlier, widowed and stricken, until the fever
of the wound and the poison of the fead, wors

ried the life from his tortured frame, leavin
desolation to thal masston and tothat widowe
heart? Whose hand was it that applied the
brand to that store-hause, filled with merchan-
dise, and reduced the two young and enter-
rising merchants, in a short hour, fo poverty 2
%Vhose strong arm opened the lungs of the
county Sheniff and made bim a tife-long in-
valid?  But ours is no Newgate calender an
we forbear a further calalogue. -

TRIANGLE. &

On the sixteenth day of Jannary, 5812, these
three men were engaged, each, in a seheme as
disbelical as a heart, glowing with the figmes
of anticipated hell, could conceive.

-Charles had been busy for scvoral weeks
arranging the seduction of Jane Fngles, the
eouniry beauty, engaged i marriage o one
Peter Harmer, an cnemy to Charles. Having
swotn destruction to Harmer, Charles Taid
Biege to tho heart of Lis botrothed, as the most
effectial means of doing him an injury, being
determined, so soon as he had acconiplished
he:r rain, and thus pierced her lover's heart
wgth the keenest anguish, to provoke a quarrel
with Peter and puf the man tadeath. The threat
had been recorded, and many o stronger man
than Peter Harmer had filt how Charles ful-
filled such delerminations.

Jane lived with her widowed wmother, and
had no protector. Therefore she could not
prevent Uharles” visils, however unwelcome,
tl}(}ug'h her heart snnk within her, whenever
his fierce countenance gleamed in b her
maother’s door, and she reckoned the conse-

aences if her lover should eall at such iime.
he absonted herself as froquently as the con-
dition of her pour hed—rid?lcn mather would
Justify, and when she was compoelled to sib in
the sume apartment with lier evil visifer and to
endure his honied speech, (for Charles had all
the art {hat-js es<ential to Lis cruel trade,) she
answered him ss respeelfully as she could
vet as distantly as she dared. ,

But when the villain proposed (hat which
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shoild Blister man’s fongue lu pronounce in
woman’s hearing, which should rend man’s
heart thai would eoueeive it for woman’s ruin,
she spurned the vile proposition with » disgust
and contempt that stung i to the quick.

And when with an casy hypocrisy he
changed his manser of atfack, and pwith all
the gentleness he could assume at a mo-
nent’s notice, he professed regret for his words
and a purer passion, and even offered Lier mar-
riage, the cutraged givl conld net conceal her
oathing, but spoke langnage of secorn that
aroused {he very demon withia him.  From
that yuonent he determined to use forec.  He-
penge will kecp ; and Charles conld abide his
time, though at the cost of the jeers of his
associates who had heard of Lis attempt and
of its failure. ‘

On the sixteenth of January, then, Jane had
Teft Lier wnother’s house to visit a neighboting
family, a mile or two distant.  Iler path was
throwgh o dense thicket of hazel, bound ag
with cords, by strong vines; a path lonesome
and ravely trod, save by the foot of Beast and
bird.  Hut the countty beauly had so fre-
quently traversed those woed paths, n the
bolduness of a frontier life, that no thought of
fear cntered her Lreast.  She was, therefore,
taken oltogether by surpeise when, at a sud-
den turning in the path, the targe form of
Charles Serile sprung upon her, his faee 1it
up with a iocking swile and his cyes flery
with lust. Tt was bnf o momentary task for
the strong man to bind the niaiden's hands, to
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smobher her despairing sereams with his hand-
kerchief, and then—thete was none but God
and his angels to preserve poer Jame.
Timothy, the sccond grother, was, that
morning, accomplishing the will of Saten ina
different sphere. For several months he had
been negotiating with a party of counterfoit-
ers, who coveted the advantages of his house
and influence to carty oub their plans. The
negotiation had been brought to aclose. They
had removed their machinery to his dwelling
after entering inte 2 compact with him, where-
by Ite bound himself to becoms a full partici-
pator in their operations, That morning, the
sizteenth day of January, 5812, all had been
made ready fo commence the coining. The
farnace had been set zglow, The massive
gerew, ‘duly olled and polished, stood ‘like
some giaut of mischief prepared for its work,
The dies and clippers, fashioned with a
skill that would bavé insured fame and for-
{zne to its possessor, had i been exercised
in an honest calling, were st in due place;
sentinels were stationed af appropriafe dis-
tances to guard against the approach of any 3
the signal wag made to begin. ~ The foils had
been woven around him with so much inge-
nuity that Fimothy Seribe was this day to
commence the career of a counterfeiter.
. Bartholomew, the youngest brother, the darl-
ing of his mother, Who, for grief at her darl-
ing's vices, had sunk into an untimely grave,
was engaged that day in & scheme of robbery
and-murder. He had been involved in a horse
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vace the weekk before which had ecost him a
thourand dotlars by its loss, This unexpeetad
disaster was the resuli, as he had every rea-
son to suppose, of frand an the part of his
opponents. True, seeh a thing is bul a part
of the unpablished cade of liorse vacing, yet,
uone take it more to Lieart, when they happen,
to suffer by its practicsl operation, than pro-
fessional jockies themselves.  Bartholomew
experienced this in his own person ; and, being
the very man fo right his own wrongs, he
vowed to have restoration of the spoils and
bloody revenge for the fraud.

Uunder his aceustamed stolidity of face,
Bariholomew hid his intentions, He professed
ta belicve that the mateh had heen fairly played
out, and paid the money to his opponents with
no appearance of discantent,

But he marked each coin with a drop of bleod,
and get hinsell vigorously to recover it.

He proposed a second rgce, in which still
larger stakes should be invested. This heing
promptli accepted, he invited the parties to
meet ab his house an the sizteenth day of Jan-
uary, that they might armrange the preliniua-
rics. There Bartholomew had prepared a
draught of death! Taking the eare of the
breakfast into his own hands, ke had mixed
such portions of the deadliest drugs with the
food end drink to be spread before them, as
to insure death fo every taster, Vengeance
halts not at cost.  His favorite dog, that had
cost hitn more money than any man has a right
to invest in such property, was unhesitatingly
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saerificed in the experiment which tested the
strength of the poison.

All then was ready. The parties had ac-
tively discussed time, smount and distance,
and compromised the figures upon each, The
umpires had shaken hands over the seftle-
ment. All was ready. Old Sheba, the cook,
had set out the table and spread the cloth,
The opening of the kitchen door had admitted a
cloud of appetising vapor, The servants had
placed the food in the dishes. What a feast
to the Skeleton King, who stood grinning by
wiih upraised dart, preparing to follow up the
venomed dishes witll1j his deadliest stroke!

It was nine o'clock in the morzing. The
sun, that day, had risen clear upon the hills
and praities of Missouti, and brought the
promise of o fair day.

Buddenly i4 grew dark, not as the darkness
of an eclipse, bul with = choling, damp fog,
such as hangs densely at night in the noisome
marsh, Mysterlous sights and sounds accom-
panied the gloom. Lavge birds, of epecies un-
known te the revelers, flew down with horrid
sereams into the yard and settled in very be-

© wilderment upon the door-step, tame ‘with

terror. .

The servants, on the path from Lkitchen to
parlor, with the well-filled, death-charged
dishes, dropped them scalding to the floor and
fled, The sportsmen rushed to the doors and
windows, leaving their bags of gold and sil-
ver unguarded upon the table.

The ravisher pansed in that lenely hazel

1%
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thicket, his infernal deed yet unaceomplished.
- The counterfeiters threw down their Iadles
heavy with the molten metal, leaving the
moulds unfilled.

And then the great earthquake of 5812 burst,
with unexanipled fury, upon the land! Then
the birds fcll in myriads to the ground. Trees
dashed their heavy tops against each other like
heavy wheat, then toppled in mighfy winrews
to the earth. Houses of wood and houses of
atone were alike renb from top to bottom.
Then the turbid Mississippi, parent of waters,
became hewildered on his long journey of twe
thousand miles, lost his way, turned madly in
his course and *“sought the north,” that re-
gion of cold and darkness, Then amidst the
general groan of nature, districts were sub-
merged ; ponds beeame lakes; hills were de-
graded, and the strengih of pent-up fires
became awfully manifest by the rending of
innumerable strata from the very gore of the
ca s
. The counterfeiters forsook the falling house
and returned no more. Their comrade, Timo-
thy Scribe, vowing repentance amid that wreck
of nature, fulfilled his vow in gratitude to
God, who had kept him alive while so many
perished, and_thenceforth reformed his ways.

Charles unbound the maiden’s hands; re-
moved the handlkerchief from her mouth, and
the twain knelt there together, the innocent
with the guilty,while the thankful woman
prayed for both,

Bartholomew rushed mad!y from the seene
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of his intended guill ; roamed abroad with the
fires of hell in his eonscience ; sought death on
every hand where death was so busy, but
found it not.

There iy & providence directs our ends, He
“that, will bring rightcougness to the plum-
et "had a furiher use for these Brolhers, blood-
stained and abandored as they were, and He
placed his broad shicld of protection over
them, that they might werk his divine will in
due time.




CUAPTER I1.
THE PERFECT ASHLERS,
Covrantd or Ciseren Hecoxn—Degeription of *The Tri-
angle—The Perfect A\z-‘.]jil!!rs. a discovered in ihe
pood-wishing and yreod-duing Brothers Beribe—A sor-
mon opencl—The corpse and juquest—The Breken

Tosgera, and how it i ncknowledged—Let the wioked

Jursale his way and the warighteous man ks thoughts;

el Bt fim velurn b0 Bhe Lovd aowd e will kove mercy

ithip i and to any fod for he will wdnmdandly par-
dotmm Behold b good and how pleasant i 35 for breth-
von £ ekl Cueflier in wenity,

In the prosperons Cownmonwealth of M
thore is a portion of territory that we beg leave
to introduce to our readers under (he title of
“The Triangle.” The name results from its
tapographical peculiarilies, as may be seen
from the description Tollowing.

Tlowing towards this region from the North-
East,as the Jordan lews past the elay-grounds
of Suceoth, is the Bawbah river, noted for the
cane brokes that skirt fis bauks, and ihe
abundant wuscle-fish that hnbed themsclves
for a liveliliood in ifs sandas.

From the North-West, as fhe Tyrian worl-
men journied towards derusalem, cones the
Menolee, searcely a river, being less than {wo
cubits in depth when summer suns are hot,
yel larger, for all that, than half the water-
coutses of Canaan.  The angle of intersee
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tion, formed by these two streams, is exactly
sixty degrees, ns the field-notes of the original
surveys, preserved in the General Land Office,
accurately show.

The-conutry, for three miles up both rivers,
is low and choked with caune. In ancient
times it was subjeet to mighty inundations, as
may yot be seen by the marks twenty fect up

‘the cottonwood, birch and gum 'trees, that rise

loftily ont of the thickets; scars engraved by
the floating logs as they hurried down ihe
eurrent towards the Guif.  But none of the

preseut scttlers can recolleet such a fuvial

event.

Ab the termination of the cane-brake, the
hills set in. At first they are mere inclina-
tions that afford the true ugriculhm]al slope for
drainage; then they becone steep; with ont-
erops of hacd, white c¢lay; then preeipitous,
presenting beds of gravel mixed with various
fossil remainsg precious in the sight of the
geologist and i1 the sight of no other, Finally
they run up into a ridge that we will denomi-
nate the “Ridge of Mounds” Tor here is
one of the most maguificent displays of aho-
riginal skill in the erection of forts and tumuli
that we have any where beheld. It is odds
if we shall not be tenapted to sketeh them ere
our volne is complete. To Frecmasons, as
the preservers of anclent traditions, and the
conservators of ancient remains, it is ledt to
develop the great lessons taught in these
mightiest of hieroglyphics, and we would not
aveld our share of the responsibilily,
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Pasaing this water-shed, noythwardly, the

hilly lands slowly deeline and terminaté in g
largo and elevated praivie, hordered by the hed
of & slough, which may e traced clear across
from river toviver. Itis casy to see that this
slough, or ent-off, was made Tong since Ly the
waters of the Bawbah, swollen info gpeed and
secking a nearer route to their place of desti-
nation.  Although it is now useless for that
wrpose, yet every rain supplies it and keeps
%L fult, and ﬁshegof all k?l?ds rejoice in 1Ii)s
wilers, and do there increase and multiply to
their heart’s content,

It is this arrangement of water courses (viz:
the Bawbali, the Menolee and Roblin Bayou,)
that constitufes The Triangle, of which the
tonger sides are eacl about nine miles in
length, the shortest about six.

The Trizngle presents muny desirable places
of residence, ag mny readity be eonjectured
trom our brief deseription; and if " human
beings, ws at present constitituted, could. be
vordens to live at peace with each other, there
is no section that offors greater inducements
for a liome. But contentment has had no resi-
dence on earth sinee the craftsmen returned
t Tyre. No altar of saeritice has been ercetod
to contentment Liere, and it will he found in
the progress of our tale, that The Triangle is
no execption to the general confrast that pee-
feet nature presents with imperfeet humanity,

In the more eligible paris of The Triangle,
are loeated the flirce Brothers Seribe, whese
unpropitions corynencentenl we sketehed o
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our first chapter. They are old men now ; the
youngest having nanbered his {hree score

ears, and tlhie fire of youth has long sinee
urned out within them. Bub they are by all
odds the most prominent citizens of The Tri-
augle, as they Were the culiest and for several
years the ouly settlers after the Indians took
iheiv national journey towards the setting sun.

Charles is t}m proprictor of the snog coun-
try store in the village of Seribeville, which
lies on the lower side of the high-land praitie,
close to Roblin Bayou. Timothy claims the
proprietorship of the forry on Bawbah river,
where the mail route towards the Btate capital
crosses that gtream. The active duties of the
ferry boab, Lowever, rest in & grizely-headed
servant, Liis owu residence being a mile or two
intand. Bartholomew has & tan-yard on the
edge of the canc-brake, about half way be-
{\een the two rivers, and ig rather the weakth-
jest of the three, His fine spring, which
gushes out from the hil, is a delight to eye
and sense, and attracts much company during
the hot season, which just now has been too
hard upon the wet weather fountains and
careless water-branches of the country, far and
near. And now we will introduce them into
the active scencs of our narrative.

One of the hottest days of the month of
August is drawing to its decline, and the
old man Bartholomew, who has been taking
his daily sies @ has jusyrabbed his eyes half
open, and fitled his ample pipe, of which
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- o arithmotio can measure the capacity,
when his lazy routine is interrupted by the
noise of the riding of n furious gehu in the
ghape of anegro Loy upon amule, At first
view, which is taken at a considerable dis-
tance, it seems as though the brute will not
be able fo move his limbs fast cnough to
sustain his cquilibrium. You ean readily
number the lashes he receives from his ri-
der hy the pendvlam-like motion of his
toil acknowledging each blow. The gueer
cat-step of the species, is quite lost in the
headlong gait with which he eomes down the
steop hill, - Should he be fortunate enough
to find the bottom in safety, his eharacter
for & mountainousy region would be estale
lished forever.

Mr. Seribe summons his wife, o fine sile
ver-haired damo of fifiyfive, who wears her
glasses with the uir of une to whom they
are & ond natare, she confirms his opinion
hy hersy “Fhat the nigger is Sehuyler’s

Jim!7? D'.I.s:n_v reeoguising him throtgh the’

aforesnid glusses Dy the hald pateh on his
Iend.

Ax Schayler’s Jim anproaches nearer, he
pleasantly exhibits, what some poet has
deseribed as *“ 1The mingling of a smile and
tear.” . C

Tue syier {any body hat a poet wonld
term it grin; weasured, it would oecupy
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one-sizth part of an lintered Apprentice’s
Chuage) the smilo is the eestatic grimace of
obedience with which he has executed his
master’s orders, “'fo ride fastas the mew-
el can o’ Poor mowcl! how little that
master thonght of the bunreh of briers un-
der thy tail or the incli-thick sapling about
thy flanks, by which cudgel thy colored tor-
menter has contrived, unprecodented cx-
ploit, to accomplish the four miles from gato
to gate in twonty minutes|

Tur TEAR is ROt so clenrly marked as the
smile; yet there are manifest tokens of
terrorin the stammer of the boy as he en-
deavors lastily to deliver his moessags;
how Marser George drownded in de ribher,
and how he tole tHd Marser to send him to
Marser Seribes to come right ober andheip
him inkwish de body;” o commixiure of
lawinl pronouns with unlawful idiomatics
that would drive any grammarian oxcept
Kirkham, into a madman or a fool,
i By the ald of the elever dame with tho
spectacles, who takes gehu by the ears and
interrogatos him with an aouteness invalu-
able to a lawyer In o large criminal prae-
tico, the skein is unraveled and found to
imply “that » dead body has been discover-
ed in Bawlah river; and that Mr, Obion,
the corenar, desives Mr. Bartholomew
Seribes to come over and serve on jhe jury
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of inquest; for which purpose he had re-
quested Me, Sehyler to send his black boy
Jim quick as possible.”

SBuch a moessage is notto bo disregarded.
With that admiration for the horrible, so
universal in remote country settlements, an
admiration that induces {femalo people to
ride forty miles to o hanging, Mr, Seribe
mounts his horse, kept saddled all day un-
der the shed before the door, as becomes
Southorn mentleman, and rides off ak n brisk
gait, loaving the nogro to lead his exbaust-
ed brute back at a speed ridiculously dis-
propertioned to the rate of his approach.

A short distance from home, Darthole-
maw overtakes the Rev, Mr. Tubal, cirenit
r'ider thas year, for all the preaching sta-
tions in the Triangle. The pair are ingi-
mitely acquainted; have seen each other
three thnes boefore gince Dreakfust; meet
almost as often as they eab; yet you see
them now -stop and shake bands, and M,
Beribo slackeas his pace one-half Lo corress
pond with thatof the aged minister,  * Be-
hold how good and haw pleasani &e.”

“And how iy it with you this evening,
Brother Tubal ? inguires the friendly Sexibe,
““how’s your Dronkectus 1%

*“ Mending alittle, Brother Bart, Lut enly
a little, T eouldn’t preach this evening ak
my three o’clock appoiniment; only ex-
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horted an hour or 8o aud disnissed.  But
Y getting on protty well with the dis-
course,  Giob through the sesond general
division and noted down seme ideas for the
thivd, 1t seems to me Brother Bart that
Mount Moeriab ix the most farrous spot upon
carth. 1 only wish we could prove the tra-
dition of the Jewish ral:bins true, that the
Avk rested theve after the Deluge, instead
of Ararvet: then tie chain of sacred cvents
woutld be complete.’”

The suhjecs mentioned above, hy the old
prem;!uir is, “The Temple upon Moriah?
About a month since he was deputed hy the
Masonie Lodge, U, D, in the gounty town,
to prepare a Discourse for John FEvangel-
ist’s day upon that head. b is understood
that the thing ks to be published for exten-
sive vireulation ; hence the sare the old eir-
cait vider is hostowing on it.

Hea goes on io tell his Brother Sexibe how
that he hins arvanged the lieads of his topic
a4 fullows: “ The purpose; the time; the .
lace; the preparation; the plan:  the for-
niture: the amn of wisdom; the arm of
strength ; The arm of beanty; the subordi-
nates; the Inb.rers; the grand summons ;
the procession; the dedication; and the
divine approval.”  Upon this badis he has
made progress, as ho says to the fifth head ;
and thus our cnthusiastic Mason displays
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his subject in that coplous form of notes
facetiously stylod extempore preaching.

TITE TEMILE ON MOUNT MORTAIL,
Texr.— Al Slanon dideemieed fo badled an hiwss_for
e name of the Lord, awld an house for his hingdon.”
dChron. 41
L. Puorrose.—Show the prevalent idols-
tries of that age—oress and debasing—
there was no Deity of peace—and no Tom-
e of peace.  The Temple was built Frst,
To symbolize the grand promise made by
God to Adam. Second. To make Jehovah
known as a (od of wmerey and peace-—
therefore the Temple must be bmilt by Jo-
hoval's people only: must be constructoed
under chargo of & man raised up for that
express purposg;  must b more m)e!iy azid
architecturally splendid than any other ed-
ifice ; must he built npon a draught or plan
furnished by the Floly Ghost: mnst have
all its parts symbolical.  Third. To furnish
the chosen seod a gathering peace,  Fourth,
To estallish permanent monuments of Je-
hovak's favor. Filth. To Le the nnitist
point of asecret, mornl assoviation designed
to inenleate the principles of peace throucel.
out the world,
1L Towe—AL ML 2000988 yoars after
coming outof the childeos of Tiracl from
Bigypt.  Ist. Atime of general pence, 24,
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A {ime of the highest glory of architecture.
3ds A timo of the cminence of the Jewish
nation.,  4th. A time of the fullness of va-
ricus propheeies and promises.

1BL Prace—lst. Saered to thie memory
of pure faith—Abraham. 2d. Sdered to
the memory of repentance—David,  3d.
Propheticaliy boly.,  4th. Convenient of ac-
vass—oonsplenons——defensible.

1V. Prevanarions.—1. David’s dosire—
rvefused—~God’s approbation—gave him pat-
tern of the work——Paxvid propared 3000 tal-
lents gold, 7000 silver, and much building
stone. 2. People gave—D5000 talenis gold,
10,000 silver, 18,000 brass, 100,000 irom,—
3. God’s hatred of war delayed the worl,

V. Pian—Difficulty of description—
why?—onter wall 45 by 912 fect; gates 18
by 36; poriieo south, three aislos Y0 by 90,
45 by 90; poreh east, pillars; Courts first,’
second and third ; temiple proper 60, 30, 20;
ganotum one third; eharubim 30.

VI. Tz Fursitoas.—Gold 140,000 vos-
solg; silver 1,240,000; priest’s garments
sitk 10,000; singers’ vestments 2,000,000 ;
rurapets 200,000 and 40,000 other instru-
ments, :

The reading of this, aloud to Bartholomew
Seribe occupies the remaioder of the ride
and brings the pair to the river.

It is & fow hundred yards below the forry-
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boat, on the Bawbal, at o place where the
hanks are so sloping that one ean walk dovwn
to the water’s edge, that the corpsc is lying.
A negro whose attaek of “* yaller junders”
incapacitates him from lahor kas strolled
four or five miles dawn Lere to fish and was
the first to see the body, (living notiee af
the forry, the idlers, aleays hanging in
swarms around such a place, have spread
the report so briskly that although it was
high twelve before the corpse was fiest dis-
covered, the orowd that alrondy covers the
banks, ahd numbers more than o hundred
individuals, has come in from o cirewit of
five miles round, so swiltly does intelligence
of this sort fly abroad. : 7

The scene that opened to the fratersal
pait as they ride up is anbuating.  The
Corener, Mi, Obion, was & short, puwsy
man, with an almost unintelligible stam-
mer, whose fubny attempts {o expross his
meaning, half by Lis tongue and half by his
gestures, vory umnasonically given, v not
at all expedite the dutics of his office. A
lively debate between one physician of “lhe
regnlar practice” und two steam doctors.
who are present, relutive to the wmanner in
which Tobelin affects the human gystem, is
Hstened to with delighted attention, by one-
half of the sompany . while the ether portion
spoculate with intense varnestnoss, unoant-
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ing in some cases to insulting language and
gross, as to “ who tho drowned individual
mout be.” The balance of opinion lies
somewhere batween Dutch Dick the jewelry
pediar, and Sam O'Rhaffersy the Irish well-
digger, both of whom have heen missing
sinee the last public speaking at Beribeville;
thougl the names of Sam Winslow, Ol Shee-
vers and varions others nob unknown tofame
are mentioned in the same connexion,

The corpse is in that condition which
renders humanity disgusting to behold.—
The skull pecled of its hairy integuments ;
the exposed gnms grinning and frightful;
the gkin slipping {from the flesh, and the
flesh cleaving from tha bone; these and the
insafferablo steneh arising from them, pre-
sent the image of God in such a point of
view, that the hoart of the observer heeornes
sickened and he furns away upable to en-
dure the sight.

As Mr. Tabel and his friend retire up the
bank, after a silent survey of the remeins,
the former points with his long forve-finger,
which has clinched many o theologieal nail
in his forty year's practice, to the cloud of
buzzards wheeling their solomn eiveles over-
head, cireles of which the poor body on the
river's edge cons{ibutes the center, and ve-
marks: A decent bed it is, {hat mother
earth offers us.  Of ail the dispositions that
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cant e made of the insensible corpse, that
of exposing it upon a seaffold to be wasted
Ly the elements, or to fill the muw of carvi
on birds as is done in some pagan lands iz
the most revolting, and contrary to the
renius of Freemasonry. Many a man dying
is distressed at the thought of what shall be
done with his body, Many a poor ontoast
has refused to go to the hospital, where his
last wants would bo provided for, unwilling
that Lis body should fall to the surgeon and
his dissceting table, The daughter of Aaron
Burr displayed in her letters, yot on record,
un intense nnxiety npon thig subject almost
morbid.  Buat it 3 a principle of our nature
that eorresponds with our love of home,—
This poor ciay temement which we have just
witnessed, rachked and weather-boaten ag it
is, ite paint and adornments all washed off,
its binding piecos looscned from thebr mor-
tices, was tho home from carliest childhood
of an immortal heing, Its inmate wzﬁ at-
tached to it wish all the affeetiors of his na-
ture. For the respect we . hear those affece
tiong, then, my Brother, let us remove it
henee for more decent interment.”  And to
all this his Masonic brother cheerfully con-
sents, :

By this time Mr. Obion has sclected his

jury and is.ready for business. They con~

sigt of Mr. Bartholomew Seribe, Rov. Mr.
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Tubal, Boling Schuyler, Joshua Longstreet,
and his brother Abram, Billy Cockle the
hunter, and his partner Sawney Lynn, and
five persons from the prairie villaze whe
have been summoned upon the inquest by
proozss of law, .

The Constable, Jacob Mitty, who came in
to help the Coroner of his own free will and
aocord, enters his protest against empannel-
fing the two hunters, on the score that they
are half-breeds, and ‘““not eligible to the
franchize,” but this is promptly overraled
by Mr. Obion, who deolares in hig eXeroct-
sting form of spesch that “Billy Cockle
and Sammy Lynn knows a dead man from
# live one, as well a3 any voter in the Pre.
cinet, and that is all he wants,”

"T'his being the decision, the jary is sworn
i, and they form a half eireie, but with
avarted faces, round the corpse, and pro-
ceird to moke an inquest.

Thoe bedy proves to be that of 2 man about
twenty-five years of age. It scems to have
Jain, it the water & weok or more. e wiw
o tall pereon, well-formed with the excep-
tion of tle left foot, which as Dr. Stokes,
she *“*regular,” points aut, is slightly crook-
ed. The elothing is considembl{ finer than
country wear, the shirt having o linen front,
and the pantaloons a tailor’s cut.  No signs
of ‘arioleéwe upon the body are ohservable
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by any of the jury. The two steam-doctors
»1ve 10 their opinion ‘“died by accident
from drowning,” hefore any thing to the
contrary has been observed. Now tis is
just what Dr, Stokes has waited for all the
time. The standing feud hetween him and
the steamers is snch as to legalize every op-
portunity of mutual attack. Ile has re-
uested from the beginning that his rivals’
testimony shall be taken first, Ilis keon

rofessional eye, trained in one of the best
&edical Schools at the East, detected at a
glance the distortion of the lower jaw, and
the general expression of countenance, that
denote a fractured skull as the probable
cause of death. And now, having conviet
ed the steamers of ignorance, he raises the
head in his hands as coolly as if it were a
mineral specimen he is exhibiting, and
points out to the astonished jury a fracture
on the back of the skull near 1ts intersee-
tion with the neck.

The wound 1s deep but narrow; and made
apparently with the claw of a hammer, or
some such weapon. The delighted physi-
cian takes this oceasien to inflict o long sur-
gical discussion upon his audience, whieh,
however, we cheerfully spare our readers,
in which there was an equal portion of eu-
logium upori Aés gohool and aspersion upon
all othaps,
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The julR' thus enlightened render a unan-

imoys verdict of, “ Perished Ly a blow from
gome metal tool, to the jury umknown,”
and the two 8 eamers retive in disgrace.

This business being conciuded, the twelve
are dismisscd by the Coroner, and prep -
raticns coramence for the burial, But now
to the pencral surprise, a proposition is
made by Mr. Bartholomew Scriba, seconded
by Rev. Mr. Tubal, that 2%ey will take upon
themaelves all the trouble and expense of
the interment. While the Coroner 1s endea~
voring in his slow way, to pump those pen-
tlemen a3 to the motives for such a charita-
ble uffer, & couple of persons ride up whom
v;re must introduce before we go any fun-
thar. :

The elder oceuptes the whole width of his
light gig, and is apparently a martyr to
rheumatism. e 15 more than sevénty
years of age, quite bald and toothless. But
neither his number of days, nor his painfut
disease, nor his defective dental arrange-
ments can counter-balance the native buoy-
ane~ of his character. | He jests as he rides,
and jests at every thing, He forms odd
conceits ; deaws the most unhenrd-of com-
parisons; and is his own loudest laugher
ai all.  The elliptic aprings that break the
jolta of the wood-path over which he is
riding, are tried to thelr utmost tension as
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the fat old man shakes his sides at his own
upronrions wit,

1lis eompanion is a gentleman admirably
adapted to sot off, by way of foil, this queer
fellow. He ig actally 2 few years younger
but looks a dozen or so older. The idea
expressed in his countenance is that of
general philanthropy. A mild smile has
stamped itself upon his lips, and on the
corners of his mouth, that will no doubt he
there, when nothing but the grave-worm
shall behold it. Vet there is nothing in t:is
to tempt one tn lightness. It is not the
smile of wit but the smile of love. Thers
is a gravity about the man; a thoughtful
seriousness, as though the shadows of the
coming world had crept in upon him; that
instan anecusly represses all thoughts of
jocularity in your mind, You would guess
the man to be a Minister or at least, an ac-
tive lay member of some evangelical churclt.
The latter supposition would hit the mark.

"These two men are no others than Charles
and Timothy Scribe, whose unpropitions
youth was so plainly exhibited in our first
chapter, Yes, here is the Seducer by the
side of the Counterfeiter; both by the grace
of God saved to the world for philanthropy
and usefulness! Shall it be said, after
comparing the two stages of their life, thatr
any rough ashlar is a hopelese block? Has
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uot the Creator loft all his quarry pleces in
an unfinished state, that we as co-workers
with Him in the preparation of the mate-
rials, may entitle ourselves fo a share of the
honors of the construction! It isin aceord-
ance with this analogy that we place in the
hands of our E. A. P., a measuring stick

and an implement for the first rude shaping

of His blocks.

The awful phenomenon, witnessed forty .

years before by these three Brothers, chang-
ed their whole turn of thought and aection.
iratiinde to God awakened them to a new
existence. From bsing aggressors in ovil,
they hogan to make atonement for the past,
and to shape themselves to be useful for the
fature. But there was a frightful out-layer
of “vices and superfluities,” to he removed.
These, which in themselves are mero incras-
tations {doos not the statue which enchants

- the world, lie within the bloek! is the sta-

tuary’s part anything more than the lapi-
«dary’s!) these superfluities had bhecomo by
long habit so intimately attached to the
living soul within, as fo be almost a rending
of flesh from spirit to strike them off’

But the Brothers were »ex ; men of that
class of which, in olden time, heroes were
made. Yetnot the heroes of bow and spear
alone.  Not the men of power of arm only.
¢ He that is slow to anger iy beffer than the

e e

e A

i1 e eliphis
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mighty ; he that ruleth his spirit is betler
than he that taketh a city,’”” These men
set about the work with a mind tu maks it
u life-timee wvocation, They impoverished
themselves to restore four-fold, Zaccheus-
like, fur the wrongs they had done to man-
kind.

Unfortunately much of their evil vwas ir-
reparable,  The grave held many of the
victins of their cruelty,  But to the sorrow-
ing survivors they dispensed sympathy and
material aid, They boaght forgiveness for
the coin of kindness. The stroug-limbed
hunter, * halting upon his thigh™ on account
of the bullet of Timothy; the mnaiden whose
lily-white check aud sunken eye were tell-
{ales of the depravity of Charles:’ these and
auch as these eould not be recalled, lazurus-
like, to come forth from their graves. -But
the sérigcken widow, mother of the one, and
the gray-haived minister, father of the other
were half eonsoled for their losses in the
child-like devotion of the Brothers who sup-

lied their temporal wants with a hounti-
ful hand, and made easy their jonrney to
the grave, 'The Sheriff, an invalid from the
cold blade of Bartholumew was established
28 an inmate in the hospitakle mansion of
the Brothers, and his fumily provided for at
his death.

And as for the couniry beauty, whose
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honor had been preserved by tho very hand
of God, in the great devastation, her marri-
age to her betrothed was consummated under
tho auspiess of the three Brothers; her bed-
ridden mother was made comfortable by a
lihera! ineome ; and the wedded pair were
pregented with a handwome farm for their
vutget in life.

Thns a good work did these Entered Ap-
Ql'entices m moral Masonry accomplish.—
Many yaars were required for the task.—
Their ample means were scattered as the
cloud-waters are thunder-shaken upon the

hills, Many 2 pang did selfishness and -

the remuins of their corrupt nature give
then, ag they east off one by one, these vigea
and suporfluities of life. Many a time ware
thoy tempted to turn back, leaving the plow
in the furrew.  Many a partial halting in
ths Dusert, and hankerings for the flesh-pots
of Egypt ealied their attention to their spirit-
ual weakness and set them upon seeking
untn the souree of strength for strength.
That Souvee of streugth was the twin-

. power of Religion and Freemusonry ! Reli-

gion as the theory (best of all theories ! only
sure guide to peace and happFinessI the most
precious of divine gifts!); Freemasonry o
the practical development of the theory: its
systematized farm; its aneient, acceptable,
simphified body !

T e S A
R -
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Within a twelve-month after the earth-
quake whose voiee spuke so fearfully 1o
their souls, the three Brothers had become
members of a Masonic-lodge. Tt was amidst
much doubting and trepidation that the
Masonie featernity cast suffrages in iheir
favor; but with & prayer for divine guild-
ance they elected and initiated and instruct-
ed them in the first dogree.  And fhe divine
approval followed the act, The lessons
tbey bad already received from the pulpit,
(for all three were now seckers fur relizion,
and members of an active working chn?ﬁh:)
rh‘ecame clearer under the light of Masonry.
The tasks enjoined by the Sacred Bouk, of
which they were already ath.ntive readers
bgcamg euster under the aid of Masom-y.-m:
The alms advised for their future life wore
th(: same both in religion and masonry,

They did not make a rapid progress in
»equiring the degrees, They wore content-
ed o work with'the guage and pavel for
reveral vears, for it accorded both with the
advice of prudent mon ench as Lived in those
days, and the dictates of their uwn eun-
seiences,

But in process of time thoir Rough Ash-
lura began to present an appearance charm.
ing to « Mason’s eye. Al the surfaces ap-
peared Deaatifully polished ; the angles ar-
tistically developed. There was such an
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exuet eoincidence between the blocks under
their hands, and the designs upon the Tres-
tle Board of their Master-builder, as to de-
clare their fitness to advance farther within
the Temple. The fraternity understood it
and governed themselves accordingly.—
They promptly clevated the three Brothers
tn the second step in Masonry and placed
the plumb, square and level in their hands.

These trying instruments being applied
to their minds soon approved them fit for
the Master’s use. Then they were horne in
triumph by skilful hends to the Temple
walls, placed in conspicuons stations there, .
and so well had the quarry work been per-
formed that Uitle was left for the trowel to
cover or conceal!

Thus the Brothers Scribe came through

~ the Necdle's Kye, divested of pride; strip-

ped of wealth; and wanting in all that pam-
pers the heart or feeds the corrupt nature
of man. Then their gold was pure id the
cutimation of their brethren. Humble and
meek ; their minds at rest under the ensy
yoke of the Redeemer; with a sense of sin
pardoned and retribation rendered to their
ntmost ability ; they were claimed on the
one hand by the Church as npright pillars,
on the other hand by the Lodge as binding
blocks. May the Grand Architect in whose

charge are hoth Church and Lodge always
iy
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have an abundance of such to his own honor
and glory, Amen. So mote it he. In o
world noisy with ““sounding brass and fink-
ling cymbals” let such mon have their
place. :

_The two eldor Brothers ride up to the
river bank as we have seen. and ask an ex-
planation of the objcets before them. A
hundred tongues clamor in reply, and as if
1t were the most remarkable incident of the
'day, ench adds for o sequel, “* That Parson
Tubal and their brother Bart. is gwine to
bury the body on their own hook [” “Oh
let the Coroner tend to that, Bart;” suggests
tha laughing philosopher, and his brother
Timothy approved the advice, on the ground
that there might bo danger of contagion from
the putrid corpse,

To answer this and give g snitahle reason
for the step resolved upon, the new comers
aro drawn aside for a conference at low
breath, and it has the singular offect to
change the duett of philanthropy into a
quartette. In other words, the four now
concur in the seheme as freely as the two
have previously done, and they immediate-
ly 8ot about executing it. To dissolve the
crowd is not very difficult. The laughing
brother has enly to hint that Col. Brodnax’
famous Jack, Calico, is to pasa the forry in
a few minutes on his way to the villags;  the
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campany hreaks up as if Uy enchantment,
the grand effort being merely to reach the
croseing first, .

The dispersion being successfully aceom-
nlished, and Oharles having blazed upon
the retreating multitade a perfect mitraille
of joles, the fonr friends go together to the
COTPSC.

Por that dend body bas been invested
with new intorest since the jurystood arqund
it with their averted fuces. )

That semblance of humanity, putrid and
Broken ag it is, and cast by its unknown
murdercr into the water-depths as & useless
thing, has Leeome sudden ¥ a thing of price,
Hven as we have seen in these latier days,
a tand of mountsins and recks, a land diffi-
enlt of approach and more difficult to ad-
mire, suldenly become an objeet of attrac-
#ion, o magnet of immigration from threo
quarters of the world, so it was with this
forforn ‘and loathsom. ecadaver. Suspen-
ded around its neck, and well-nigh hid-
den in the rufiles of the shirt, the eyes of
Bartholomew .Seribe have beheld a medal,
marked with divers embloms of great mean-
ine tothe initiste, while all other eyes saw
anly the fatsl wound throngh which life had

leaked out. . . ‘

‘Agnin that broised head is raised, hus all

gently now, and tenderly ; itis to enable the
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examiners to slip the ribbom off the neck
and withdvaw that medal. And more than
one hand is raised toa tearful eye, as Mr.
Tubal reads aloud the motto worked in red
beads u%on the silken slip; “Is your henrt,
ol my Brother, as my heart? then Jet us
make a sovenant together!”

The medal is a small one, fashioned of
mold, in the shape of aKeystone. We should
have sald it wos once in thut shape, but the
Tower half of it has been broken off, No
artist’s haed huas done this; the odges ave
rough and jageed, as though it lad heen of
fdcted hastily and awkwardly. There have
heen fwo coneentrie cireles upon une side of
the medal and a number of letters engraved
without any apparent order beiween them.
Of these letters only five are upon the fran.
ment, to wit: X 8 LT W,; and inthe con-
tracted space within the inner eircle, the
upper part of what appesars to have been an
Urn, for the handles can still be traced out.
Upon the opposite side is o vaviety of em-
blematic characters, such as may be seen
upon the Tracing Board of every well-fur-
nished Lodge, )

This discovery it is which has stamped
the ingot value upon these remains. Noons
would be likely to wear such 3 signet saving
“him that hath receired 1t;” and Mr. Bay-
thotemew Beribe did at first sight maks to

he Coroner his philanthropie offer.
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1i is dusk Leforo the matter of the burial
i« arranged Detween the fourt and then
calling o couple of negrocs from the ferry-
louse, 1o wateh the corpse till morning, the
fianid of Brothers separates.




CHAPTER II1.
THE HAILING SIGR.

Coxroxts ar Cavewsn Tomoe--A dving Brother,
s3teanger in o slranyge lend "—Visdble ropreseatation
ot istress——Ermpethy st duanl
Qi that [ hodd i e anilidessiess o Lo lgini-pliveg of wuy

Faring weetione Witk shall 1ol wvieen Gl pisetlt ap? ol

cetbersr Foe pisitofle vt sEadl Ve qwer Biw 2—-Sueely £ laien

that Jt el i wadl adith Hhese Uit foer Gk wokich fearcs

Gefure Him.

Tarre is confosion, dismay, in the gilded
eabin of the five steamer which, freighted
with ity hundreds of passengers, is heading
the mighty current of {he Mississippt.

Women are there crowded wildly in their
apartments, and whispering, with frightened
looks, concerning the preat calamity.

The ofticers of the boat, from the pilet at
bis airy post, to the sweaty engineer mmidst

hiz marchinery, have abandened, for the time,

their unholy hardikood of speeck, and their
voiees are low and gontle——ore so than you
ccould believe did you not hear them—while
they deseant to any lstener upon the fmmi-
- nent danger,

Even the greedy stewards, whosze avidity
for perquisites is Emof against all ordinary
sensations.of fear, hare hnddled together into
the pantries, ox, if ordered away by anthority,

~ clustered in knots of four or Ave, to confer

" brother shall meet him ever more |
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upon the same topic. Tur Cnonsra, scourge
of Asia, traveller around the earth, tervor of
humaunity, has come‘suddenl}y upon them,
even “asa thief in the night.”

Stretehed upon a mattress on the floor of the
cabin, appears a ghastly objeet ; a man in the
last stages of the disesse. Nature has few

_ rights that exhibit humanity in so humilisting

a point of view as this. Thereis such & prema-

" ture exhibition of that ghastliness which the

gl’ﬂ.’:!t change stamps \?0]1 the CDl‘PSG——S\!Ch a2
lossof the beauty and dignity of manhood, that
itis not strange, this general terror on the coun-
tenance of the bystanders. The cholera, how-
ever it may have been slighted in the distance,
has vindicated ifs claims to respect here,
amidet these travelers vpon business or plea-
sure, and they take no pains o conceal it.
The sufferer is a man unknown {o them all,
save that thero is a record of his name-—-Jr.
Rainford~--upon the clerk’s register. He is
traveling from a distant conntry, it afterwards
appears, to mect, by appointment, a beloved
brother, who awaits his coming, ” But, ah | ne
Hig sum-
mons ig come, and there is no delay. The at-
tack bas been very sudden and frighifully vi-
olent; @ few hours having brought him to the
dark chasm that separates the land of dreams
from the land of reality. He has had no op-
portunity to advise with any one; ne time
even to send a parting message to those who

~form the subject of his thoughts. With his

affairs thus unsettled, with no relative or friend
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nigh him, he must take that fearful leap, and
none shall ever say how passed the traveler
from the scene of action.

Nearer and nearer draws the King of Ter-
rors. Acate pains coniract the bogy of the
unforfunate, so doon to become his vietim.
His face is filled with bitter, agonized 1eeling.
He looks up with & longing, speaking gaze,
a8 though Ee would catch some answering ex-

resgion from the many faces that bend over

im. Alas for sympathy! Sufferer, look
kigher ! there is not one on all this dead level
ta care for you now |

Yet, the awful seourge, amidst its enormous
ravages, has done one good deed—it haa put
one masonie ¢laim fo a test never before af-
forded mws. Wherein our Institution has de-
clared, even since the dispersion of the T'em-
ple Builders, that we will aid and assist dis-
tressed brothers, this hideous demon, striking
down the strongest and the brightest, from the
eastern shores of Asia to the western shores of
Ameriea, has put our declaration to its utmost
proof, and tested its entire sincerity.

Perhaps, in that fearful hour, My, Rainford
may hear voices and see faces, to others allun-
heard, unseen. His hands wander to and fro
in the paroxysms of his attack. They express
he rovings of his mind, indicated as plainly
hy his countenance ; both will scon be fixed
in the decency of death.

But, lol-a shade of peculiar meaning flits
now over his face! Again he looks up—for
the resolution, whafever it may be, has
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strengthened  lbn—and, they, with 4 rapid
pesture, ke males signs with kis hands. Once
understood, that sign iv always recognized
wherever beheld.

His hauds, shaking Ike an aspen leaf, fall
powerless to his vide again-—but the signal has
been made, and there are Freemasons wWho have
seen it. Can they forget to obey such a
solemn summons 2 Ak, never! A brother,
in the whirl of life, in {he embarrassments of
this mortal state, may become negligent con-
cerning many important duties enjoined by his
Order, He may do many things which Free-
niagonry has taught him ought not to be done,
and through Lis evil, a reproach may fall
upon the Institution, but never can he resiai,
never did a man resist that mute gestuye, the
vreid hailing sign of distress! QOh, ie eannot
ng¢gleet that, while virtue lingers within his
breast!

At onee, the spuce around that lowly bed is
cleared of the unsympathizing erowd, and
then the band of brothers takes charge of the
dying man. Vain, indeed, are all t;heir efforts
to effeet o cure—death is not thus to be de-
frawded of his prey—but they may do nmueh
ta rob him of his terrors,

BSoon that longing eye becomes softened inlo
a beaming look of gratitude. The Dlitter, ag-
onized expression is no more ssen upon his
Sace , but in its stend shine resignation and
relief. Me contrives to whisper his name ; his
residence ; the names of two dear friends, a
mother and n brother : his wishes in regard fo
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each ; and the disposition of s jpro
) 5 ; erty
He sends kind worda of fareweil to thiempboth,

words that will be treasured up in the inner

chambers of the recipients’ hearts i
life shatl last. ! o as dong @

Everything that he asks for is cavefully no-
ted down and witnessed with legal aceuracy. |
But now, time is hecoming seanty on hiz |

hands. His work has been done; he mus!
prepare to meet his God.

He 18 not alone in this last, great work.
How solemnly through that cabin resounds
the voice of him who is dispensing the word
of God ! How cvery head is bared with zev-
erence—how every heart respouds to the truth
ful passage, appropristely selected : «Then
shall the dust return te the carth as it was, and
the spirit unto God whe gave it ! ’

The seripture-reading 1s followed by prayer
from a religious brother of the company. I in
not such & petition as we should expeef to hear
e drawn words: ook sentopen e

quent sentences in i,

But, it is & heart-druon petition, and has sin- !
cerify ab ifs foundation. 1f goes up amidst |

sobs and tears, for the speaker is thinking of
those far away, who wi.l} never more hail the
coming of thedyiug man ; it calls out respon-
8ive tears from many an answering eye. From
the friphtened crowd in the ladies’ cabin, one
by one comes lightly in, and each fair head
bows itself in unison ; for where the voice of
prayer is heard, wowan has always her proper
place, ‘
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from the selfish group in the pantry come
forth young aud old to kneel, perbaps for the
first time since they left their mothers’ kuee,
and to acknowledge the force of prayer.

Tude men, sunburné and weather-worn,
from the deck below, come in and takew parl,
unguestioned, in the solemn exercize.

Louder and louder swells the voice of the
petition. 1t has risen to a piteh of trinmph.
Al oppression of heart or spsech has been e
moved in the boldness of the priestly effice.
Words, burning and thrilling in the very ma-
jesty of man reconciled to God through a pow-
erful Redeemer, leap glowingly forth, The
towly death bed is atl forgotten. The frienda
who will look long and vainly for the return-
ing wanderer, fade from memory ; their image
is replaced by the image of vietory, Allthings
are wrapped up and blended in one fladsumv
hope. © The soul of our brother is departing
to its heavenly rest.”

Should we lower our eyes fo the connte-

nance of the dying man, we should be aston-.

ished at the change that is visible there. He
is toking his departure on the flood-tide of
conguest, His checks are burning ; hin eyes
gparkling; his strength hus returned to him.
Almost we expeet to hear him shout: “Oh,
Death, where is thy sting | Oh, Grave, where
is thy victory ! ” Death stands aghast while
his firm hand relaxes not its hold.” And still
the prayer goes on, and still the cabin rings
with words that have n power to enter within
the gatesof heaven. A spell has come over

o ik i

i
o
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the whole auditory, bowed down and absorh.
ed in wondering attention ; ** Thou, Oh God,
knowest our down-sitting and our up-rising,
and understandest our thoughts afar oﬁ‘_
Shield and defend us from the evil intentions
of our enemies, and support us under the tri-
als and afflictions we are destined to endure
while traveling through this vale of tears.
Man that is born of 4 woman is_of few days
and full of tronble. He cometh forth as a
flower and is cut down ; he fleeth also as a
shadow and continueth not. Secing his days
are determined, the number of his months is
with thee, thon hast appointed his bounds
that he eannot pass ; furn from him that he
may rest till he shall accomplish hisday. For
there is hope of a tree if it be eut down, that
it will sprout again, and the tender branch
thereof will not cease. Put man dieth and
wasteth away; yea maun giveth up the ghost
#nd where is he?  As the waters fail from the
sea, and the flood decayeth and drieth up, so
man lieth down and riseth not up until the
Leavens shall beno more.  Yet, Oh Lord, have
compassion upon the children of thy erea-
tion ; administer them comfart in fime of
irouble, and save them with an evertasting sal-
vation, Somoteit be. Amen.”

And here the death-struggle, moderated by
the trinniph of the spirit within, censes. The
last hopeful *“ gazing up into heaven ™ is fixed
by the hand of death into an unchanging
smile ; the soul has ascended its last round re-
joicing ; and when the spell-bound auditory
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“pige, {hey cun see that the vietory has been
-:{r%?x, and one mare has gone fu from the labor
“of earth to the refreshment of heaven.
)f];!ut the influence of that Grand Hailing
,Bign ends not here.  Th- ra follows a series of
fraternal acts, in whicl. the noble contention,
tor, Yather, emulation, was, of who hest could
:work and best agree. There was a decent in-
‘terment of the brother’s remains, during which
. the stenmer waited patiently at the landing ;
‘for the commander was limself a Freemason,
s mest of is generons eraft are ; and the sor-
rowing group watked to the grave-yard to de-
osite: their hollowed dust. Aund a worthy
rother—we shall know more of him as our
tale progresses—offers himself to convey the ti-
dings to afflicted friends. And these thinga
beizz accomplished, in their proper order,
and %ha ateamer resuming her headlong courss
northoward, there was no topic discussed in
those broad sxloons so suggestive and full of
wondering thought, as the'sign made by that

dying man.

i A L i e MR S ST




CHAPTER 1V.
THE EPRIG OF ACACIA,

CoNreNTd nF CHARTER. ForRTH~—DBurinl ground fu The
Trisngle. A midnight intruder, Feeret harist of &
Brother Mason.

And if the King Sennacherid had gain opy, £ buvied
them privify, and the hoies were woi found,  VWeep nol
Jor the dead, neither bemoan him ; hut weep sore for him
that goath cway; for ke shall return ao were nor see bis
native eouniry.

There is no enterprise more popularin these
latter times, than the improvement and deco-
ration of cemeteries.

But this enterprise has not extended South-

ward. Those who remoember New-England
burial grounds, as they were twenty years ago,

bleak and cheerless "as the phantoms with
which imagination had peopled them, aveided
a5 well by day as night, where the dead slep,
s neglected as though they were hidden in
some hideous coffin-gshop, can figure to their
minds what the traveler will find a Southern
burying-ground to be.
he site, selected in necordance with abo-
riginal traditions that ron far back into an-
cient Freemasonry, is upon some highland
ridge,
A worm-fence, crooked as the ways of evil
men, which, from its heing always in the
damp shade, falis to speedy voltennesa, enclo-
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ssew the place ; but when mischievous enttle,
tor thonghtless negroes, throw it down, or the
‘falling trees crush » pannel of it here or there,

‘‘no repairs .are granted; the hogs burrow 1u

the fresh hillocks ; eaftle push over the tempo-.
rary pens in gearch of a rare bite; the frail
:grave-siones-arve shattered in frolicksome kick ;
and then, the grave-yard, like its sister grave-
‘yards through the South, becomez a thing of
seorn and abhorrence.

Sueh is the grave-yard in The Triangle,
& the reader will find by accompanying us to
the spot. It stands upon the eastern edge of
the prairie, just within the skisting timber,
and” about three miles from the ferry, on the
Bawbah, This piece of mechanism was once
a gate, an axe-and-auvger gate, built by con-

traet, without a nail. The green timber
ielding to the first pressure, the gate has
ong since fallen beyond the hope of resurrec-
tion. This is less matter, however, for the
whole enclosure has rolted down during the
ten years since it was erected, and now the
- wealeest Hmb can leap if.
This cavity on the right, as we enter, marks
‘the grave of one of the earlier founders of
Seribeville.  Perhaps he deserved a better
burial ; for he was ever kind o the poor, and
ruined his estate, and impoverished his
widow and orphans by geing seenrity for the
debts of others. Inceed there was a2 popular
manifestation at his death, but it exhausted it- -
self in erecting a cheap (})Iank paling, rotten
snd shattered now, and ordertng o pair of
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grave-stones, withont advancing the funds to
pa{ for them, ‘ ’
ittle children lie yonder, four in number,
the whole family circie of a once fond mother,
who, at their death, vowed to make a weekly
visit to their graves ; but a new marriage, and
a fickle mind, rendered even the mother un-
faithful ; and now, in the smiles of a second
group, she has becore oblivieus of the de-
arted. And these little white grave-stones
ave all fallen inward, and will soon be cev-
ered up.

Thig hread stone, rent in twain and lying
like a hearth-stone, to be trodden upon, is
marked by the pen of steel, with the name of
one who died at the early age of seventeen,
vernambered yet as the sccomplished betle and
the indefatigable philanthropist of The Tri-
angle. During the preat epidemie, when
commiftees, physicians, and the boldest mex
fled, Miss Prie dad not, but statd to visit, re-
lieve, comfors, and pray. Is there not another
world where such deeds are more correctly
appreciated T We will revereutly raise the
fragment of her grave-stone, prop it upon 1KY
support, and, with a sigh, pass on.

Egm lies an old man, a land speeulator,—
a man of his fifiy theusand,~who died last
year while on & journsy to The Triangle, in
which he had thomsands of acres, lying un-
tilted. None eared for him living, nong mourn
him dead. Yet it has been whispeted around
that it was as litfle as the heirs could do in
acknowledgment of the rich inheritance he
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Tefl them, t erect a pair of grayo-stonus
Buckletyshuck’s ]1(510.. BI%L i_h:_;;m}t;;g ilcj
done it, nor is this ]imn even eonstrocted ot:
rails, It is only piled up with the wind-
strewed boughs and half rotten fragments
Well, it is a fitling lesson for all such! bat,
W1,1[}ht-.hey‘zakc it to heart? No. . '
This corner, which bas been appeopr
to the slaves, the hard-working so%zén()ofljg(?:liﬁ
age, who secured their first good rest by dy-
ing, is the saddest of all.~ In those ytha:gp
graves, ranged closely side by side, there is a
tale which we must not fail to toll. Their
?ﬁngn&s, B;ho lie in sueh elose E;mximity in
eir death, experienced in their 13 ar differ
en&vicissitudeg. m thelr ifo far differ
. Une, our foot rests over him now, w
in the highlands of 0ld Seofia. He ?;:w}) ?l?;
mountain paths, and brushed the early dew

- from the heather. His lungs inhaled the rari-

fied air of that storn and sober land, Hi

to manhood, to wield the broadsworg. ;TZ
to sport, fhe lartan with the stoutest of his
clan.  Then poverty entered the cotfage of his
father, and he went abroad to scek for suste-
nance. He enlistedin one of the bagpipe
rvegiments of the Peninsula, followed the re-
freating footsteps of Napoleon, even to Water-
loo, and there struek a blow with the bravest
Then to young America he wandered ; for, by
this time, both of his parents were dead ’aﬁg
his betrothed had faithlessly given her 'hand
to another. He had heard of our fruitful soil
and 01:‘1;' free laws, and felt willing to cast in
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his lob with the sons of the open hand and the
rank heart. .
ir%he, ehe lies just beyond the }«hglﬁande}'r
and the briar-roots strile 'dq“'nr oven to his
coffin-lid, was a son of Virginia. The Old ]?U‘
winion, from hor goil prolifie of grenl, hemlts,
never senh up i ﬁm{li sample of the gentle-
n by nature, than this.
m%ne:-—-—a hickory tree,‘dead, worm-eaten a];ld\
foul, has fallen aeross }um,-—\\'aﬁi reared 111'1: cfi
thickets of Afkica, a negro. (AlpL}lred an ‘
enslaved, e underwent a eareer of Elal’dilﬁllpln'
in the middle passage; passed success_wel‘}
from the decks of the slave vessel to a phate,
a privateer, & man-cf-war, apd. a merchmtﬁ-
man ; wasrold to a West India coffce pia'n g
tion, to the rice fens of the Savannah, and,
lastly, to be a cotton wagoner furtherlw:est.‘.
And here they lie fogether—no d.ls’gmctmjn
of length, or Lreadth, or depth, existing bLi
tween the sialwart Highlander, the polished
Virginian, ot the toil-hardened ]uthm{). .
Why should any distinction be made, seeiny

that in their lives they had all bowed hefore

'
the same tyrsnnical master, Infemperance.

sehen cach had surrendered the talents to him §
entrusted by his Cieator, and ke honorary f

grade by which mankind had marked him,
and entored with open eyes npanthis common
and degraded level ! .

The stouflimbed conqueror of Napoleon
had goné paling and shricking to his grave
~eeing visions and hearing sounds known 1.
nope  save the vietims fo the  dennkand’-
saadness,

TRLANGLI..

The son of the OId Dowinion had murdered
his bosom friend whlle enrnged with dreink ;
destroyed the peace of his wife; beggared hix
children ; forfeited his political station; and
died z stranger, an ouleast and zlono.

The negro had suffored the most of the three,
having gained for himself various aeute dis-
eases that tortared him by day and night, and
embittered his temper, until the man became
hatefal as a fiend.

The negro fell druik in the road, and was
crushed by his own wagon-wheel, They
brought him here with little ceremony, and
interred him at smail expense. -

The Beotchman hung himself on a low,
brushy oak, hard hy. e had strolled {o this
place in his madness, and becoming enawored
with the quiet of its graves, he gought, death
Lurricdly, and found it. They laid him by
the negro’s side, and calmly their bones manl-
der together.

The Virginian perished in a drunken brawl,
Few inquired inte the matter, for {here were
but few interested, All entreaties, all cfforts
to_ reform him had Deen exlinusted, and the
vile heart had been left &0 work out ity own
destruction,  All that the world cared for was,
to hide the bleeding, mangled remains, soon
as might bo. And so they did; for an the
game slorny evening in which his soul went,
forth, they Dbrought him hither upon a cart
drawn by oxen, and by the Highlanders side
they buried him,

Heve, then, in (he grave-vard of The Tri-:
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angle, was ferminated ihe wild romance of
three lives, of which the gist is @ three graves
filled by Brothers of one kindred vice—Intem-
perence. Woll did the wise King place Tex-
rreraxce ab the head of his column of virtues,

In this lonely and uualtractive spot our
readers must suppose themselves to be stand-

ing, tie evening of the day subsequent to the |

Coroner’s Ingulest, described in the second
chapter.  The day has been tong and distres-
singly sultry, On the horizon, on every side,
flashes the ‘mysterious “ heat lighining,” de
ceitful as a hypoerite’s smile, The dews are
late in falling to-night, and one might with
reason suppose Lhat the sharp and rapid ery of
the whipporwill, perched upon yonder rail
heap, s an impatient exclamation at the de-
lay. A concert of multiplied sounds from the

L .
wings and throats of inscets, forms a happy
confrast with the whisper of the evening
breeze, sighing in the sedge-grass helow, or

the onk boughs above. The bat is wheeling
his eceentric courses, now here, now there, iu
pursuit of his prey; and the slow, solenm

flight of somerhing thai is passing over us, .
teils us of onc whose dismal hoot makes this |

place more

nig‘ht.

Suddenly the concert of insects is hushed.
The complaining whipPorwill ceases to sound,
The owl, risivg heavily from his perck, flics
away. 'The siep of a man is heard ; there is

yet light enough 1o trace the outlines of his

dismal through the live-long

form and clothing—and verily he is not suchaf

FRIAXGLL.

visiter as we should huve looked for heve at
any dme,

His dress is cut neilher fur wisdom nor
beauty, yet, pgl‘adventuz‘e, for _strength,  His
outer garment is of boekskin, shaped into the
ensy xnd convenient pattern, styled a hunting
fi!ll!'t, and filled with Innumdcrable pockets,
There are pockets in the skirts, in the sides
in the breasts ; the collar is but onelarge sack,
into which many objects may be thrust, The
lining is eonstrueted on the same utilitarian
plan. The man himself is apparently forty
or forky-five years of age, not more than five
feet in ]3mg;hr,, and sbueh bent, as if accustom-
ed to view errefully the ground on which he
stands.  His cap is of oil-cloth, converiently
arranged to drop a wide roof, when needed,
over nmeck and ghoulders, protecting them
frotn rain, 1 right hand 1ifes o Leavy staff,
50 heavy as to {urfeil any advantage in the
way of support, whick, however, his elastic
step repudiates, His left supports a kind of
knapseack, fifled, as it turns ont, with books
und hand instroments, e wears moceasing
mstead of shoes, and fringed and beaded leg-
gins, worked by Indian hands. N

As this queer objeet comes up the grass.
grown path that divides the gmve—yaﬁd, he
matters to himself some words that seem to
form part of .4 deseription in natural history :
“Quadrupeds ; Cerous Virginianus, feeding
ag the night gets cool and the gramina moist ;
(:ams.lupus, frequent aronund such o place ;
likewise, Canis mulpus ; Felis vafu, loo timid
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e permit appioach ;. Preegor fofer, muvst fre-
yuent, but no curiosiiy ;7 and much wmore to
llhc sane wang of purpose,

By this fime the wysterious visiter has
reached the three praves, and deliberately seats
ing himgelf inthe one appropriated to the ne-
ura, leans back against the fallen trunk of the
hickory, snd lights o soert of pocket-lantern
that has been stowed awav in one of his thou-
saud-nncd-ous pocketz.  This enables him to
read to himsell certain entries in a pocket-
journad, which hie tukes from the crown of his
cap. They appear to beof such 2 east asthis:
s Catenipora vecharoides and Pentusnerus oblon-
sus associated, characterize the upper part of
the Uaradee Hmestone ; Conrad, ;7 dee,
connected, one would suppese from the enot-
iaoug words, with geology amd its cognate
bravches.

He arranges the Light so o8 to be visible to
ue one but hinsedf. A8 lie stis, half-buried in
that sunken grave, itis uo wonder that the in-
sects and whippoorwill lose sight of him, or
that even the owl flaps its big wings overhead
again, rjoicing thatthe intrader haz departed.

ANl furiher “cause of adarm (o them cenges
for & long hour, The rabbit stexds fearlessly
through the enclosure, springing lightly over
the pgraves and cropping fthe blades at will.
The deer comes limidly through the bushes,
and takes lis course inta the praivie {o feed.
The raccoon and fox sneak oul of {(heir hiding
places in the thick bushes ovthe hollow trunk,
and search Tur their proy among the sleeping
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birds or the ~lupid museles.  Geeasionnlly a -
heavier ste]r is "heard in the dircetion of the
ranebrake that indicates the monarehs of the
forest to be abroad ; the sullen bear or the fo-
rocious panther,  And winding nimbly here
and there through the grmss, uow moist with
dew, aud  cooling  fast under its infu.
ence, come serpents of all Lues, Labits and
maguitudes.  They sport with {heir own spe-
cies like littte Jambs,” They suck 1he dew cn.
serly from the bending bliles, and absorb it
nLah every pore of their Jithe forms. Thev
mike trails across every dnaty path, as though
aocune bad been dragred here and (liero.
Phey twist themselves arownd ench Lush, and
sader cach log, and nto eaeh Lollow, thoss
it lesnnkes, trecsnakes, blacksnukes, cloppe.;':
smakes, green snakes, striped sunkes, cotton-
!llOLili!lH, and gthers, numed from any peenliar-
ot form or hue,  And il the slratge vis-
sy bwrns the ghemin of Tis Hinte lantorn 1{115;':
Flis pocket-hoolk, and notes down, with many
awaebbreviation, the =igns aud sounds of (155
Jdark hour, )

A=t s noeturnal Lilwril

: Y wnd iy steri-
wus emPloyinent, & sound is beded inharmoni-
“us with the voices of night. Down the ave-
mue towsids the edge of the prajie the

sketeher sees, over the Lrink of the HegTo's
wrave, a flash of arlificial lght lilko his owh :
mnd, suddenty, as the firsh Lo of human
voices that saluled his rara cepses, he hears
the following lines, sung in a suhdued but
wulemn manter, adnitably adeyted ta the tiine
plaee, ind acrasion ' '




LUFLOIN wHE

PUNERAL SONG OF TITE BROTIHES
lear Diuy Bome ; bis bed i made
In the stiiloesw i the shade:
bay hos paried, night nas come—
Bear the brother to his hone—-
Beay Lim home.
Bear him home, o more to rogm—
Homr the tived pilgrice heme,
Forward ! sl his tils ave oep:
Honte, where jowrneying is uvo more —
flear hin: home
Lay him down-—his hed i here
sSeas the deml wre resting near:
Brnlhers they their Teother own,
Loy ihe wanderer Contly down—
Lay biny dosn,
Lay Lifm Jewas et natare spread
Rfarey enirlains a'vr tle doud,
Iay hie dowvn s Iof angel eyes
Yiew bl hitdby frong tne skics —
Lay Libip dowe.

Marching slowly as they sing, tar end of
the third verse brings themn to & gpot abont
twenty yards {rom the thres graves, aml
theve they halt.

They consist, as the sketehar ean see, of
for meen, one very corpilont, all of them
aged. Each bears a toreh made of the
sealy strips feomn the lrickory, which are
highly inflammalble, and each has 5 haod
wn the rude bier that contains a coffin,

It is with diffienlty that the borden is
curried.  Age has not heen sparing of its
wdirmities o thase Fonr men, and wore
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than once the bier iz made to rest upon the
ground awhile, that the porters may reco-
ver strength. ‘

At lnst they pause for a longer period,
for they are at an open grave now, and
this shattered temple, the pocr remains of
the drowned man found near the ferry, is to
be laid with its brothers and sisters of the
worm. The terches are trimmed that they
may shed more light; each off the aged
bearers strengthens his eyes with specta-
cles ; and the following question, read from
the volumes over which they lean, startles
the eehoes of that old graveyard :

“What man 18 he that liveth and shall
not see death? shall he deliver his soul from
the grave?™ ]

Isit a voice from another world that
vises from the very graves beneath their
feet and responds: “Man walketh in o vain
shadow he heapeth up riches and cannot
tell who shall gather them 17

The torches tremble in the hands of
those aged men, and one of them, a min-
ister ofg God, calls out in a voice heavy
with emotion: “Whoever thon art that
cometh thus to mock us in our ancient cer-
emonics, sirow thyself, whether thou be of
the living or of the dead!” )

- Even while he spoke, the form of a man
rose, ag it were out of the ground, in the
*
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divection of the three graves, and came
towards them. Its volece was not the volce
of u foe, but cheerfal and brotherly ; and
it suid, in a language the four could well
comprehend: “I am one that has been
east as rubbish ou$ of King Solomon’s
temple. Fourtoen days was 1 hidden
whare wisdom could not contrive nor
strength execute my release. Yot I live
again. 1 come in'obedience to the mystic
enll to aid in the burial of abrother.”” And
ns he spoke, he drew from the little knap-
sack in his hand, a well-worn book, opened
it ot a well-worn page, and continued the
funeral service at o point where {he first
speaker had left it: “When ke dieth he
ghall carry nothing away; his glory shall
not descend after him.” .

«Naked he came into the world, and
naked he must return.”

“Tha Lord gave andthe Lord hath taken
awny; blessed be the name of the Lord.”

“Let us live and die like the righteous,
that our last end may be like his.”

“@God iz our God forever and ever; he
will be our guide even unto death.”

“Almighty Father, into thy hands we
leave, with humble submission, the soul of
our deceased hrother.”

“The will of God is accomplished. So
mote it he, Amen!’” ¥ # * *
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“ May we be teve and fithful, snd may
we live and die in loye.”

8o niote it be.”

*May we profess what is good, and al-

- ways act agreeably to our profession.’”

“So mote it be.”
“ May the Lord bless us and prosper us,

and may all our good intentions be crownsd
with success,”

“8o mote it e’

“Glory he to God in the highest; on
earth peace! good will towards men!”’

8o mote it be, now, henceforth and for-
evermore, Amen,’?

Intermingled with these impressive words,
are sundry gestures and ceremonies even
more Impressive than words. And then
the coflin is fowered to its final place, with
the utmost strength of the gray-haired bro-
thers who had borne it therve. "A portion of
earth is thrown upon it by means of imple-
vients previously deposited hard by, and
then the minister, who had officiated in the
procession, took his place in the west of-
the grave, and spoke

“This lambskin . 'This em-
blem I now deposit in the grave of our de-
censed brother. By this we are reminde
—~———.  This evergreen —. . By
this we are reminded 7

Slowly, now, bat with earnestnesa and
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ardor, a cirealar march 1 commenced,
of which the half-opened grave is the cen-
ter. As the various individuals who com-
pose the procession, pass its western gide,
each throws in it u sprig of holly, breught
for that purposs, the corpulent man shought-
fully dividing his and sharing it fraternally
with the stranger, who, it is needless to re-
wmark, has heen received into full fellow-
ship, and assigned o conspicuous place in
the ceremony, a3 beeomes ope who has 8o
- well proved hix elaim. The proeession
having passed three times around the grave,
leaving it upen lhe ripht, a halt is pro-
claimed, and the aged Minister, from the
fullness of his heart, breathes a prayer.
Many = sigh svswers and extends that pe-
tton.  More than one tear goes to swell the
dew-drops on the sedge-grass beneath their
feat, as the speaker rofers to absent, per-
haps waiting finends, who will listen long
and vainly for the returning foet of one
thus consigned to a returnless grave, Then,
in the preseribed words of the Brotherhood
lie conecludes: “ Most glorions Godl au-
thor of all goed, and giver of all merey !
pour down thy blessings upon us and
strengthen our solemn engagements with
the ties of sincere affection! May the pre-
sent instance of mortality remind us of our
approaching fate, and draw our attention
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towards Thee, the oniy refuge in time of
need ! that when the awful moment shall
arrive, and we are ubout to quit this transi-
tery secne, the enlivening prospact of thy
mercy, thraugh the Redeemer, may dispel
the ploom of death; and after our depart-
ure hence in peace and in thy favor, may
we he received ivto thine everlasting king-
domy, to enjuy, in union with the souls of
our departed friends, the just reward of u
picus wnd virtuous life,  Amen.”’
The ecoremonies conclude with the re-
waining verses of the funeinl hymni ;
Al not yet fhr owr e bed
Whiere the faithiul Pilgvine's lnid !
Migrimas ween! wrain in go
Threngh Tife's wesriness am) woe!
Ahy not yet!
Soon il come D A€ faithfat here,
Soow the end of ol our care.
Strangors heve, we seck n home,
Friemds aned Befior. @n He toah!
Boon Ttwil eome!
Lot us po. swl on our way,
Faithful journey, teithfal pray
Through the sunshine, through ihe wmew,
Boldly, brother pilatims, gol
Let uy pol

And now the grave is closed never ngain
to be stirred unlil the dust shall acknow.-
edge the Archangel’s trump. This duty
performed, the mysteriows visitor introducns
himzelf as o Noturalist, who had walked
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down to the graveyard to spend an hoor or
B0, a8 1 converdient place to stndy the hab-
its of ecortain nocturnal feedera, and thus
become an unintentional intrader upen the
mystic burial,  “No introder, Brother!”,
eagerly respond the whole four.  The elder,
Charles Soribe, speaking for the rest, in-
vites the Naturalist, name yeb unknown, to
their respective dwellings, so long as his
voeation dotained him in The Triangle,

“Our homes are but conunon, Brother!
and vur wages of labor seureely up to the
Fellow Crafts of King Bolomon! but, freely
we have received,——freely we will give thee !
make our homes yours, Brother, and the
heartiness of  1he welcoma  will make
smends  {for the poverty of the cheer!”
Aud so sald they ali.

“ My name, Brothers,” responds the Nat-
uralist, “is Giesler. My residonce i3 as
long a¢ the Kast is {from the West, and
broad from North to South. Tho spe-
ctal objects of my visit to The Triangle.
(a8 you so aptly name this loeality, seeing
that the ancient Led cuts off a large see-
tion and incloses o trigenal tract—bat
that’s immaterial ;) my business, oz I was
going on % say, is fourfold—to make @ col-
lection of the Unio and Anadonta of thesa
watery ; to inspect the contents of the ter-
tiary strata of the praivie formations,
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(svhich T have reuson to believe ave vich in
Paleontological * speeimens—some  things

~ - relative to the Claibornoe cuterop need con-

firmation—Dbut that’s immaterial ;) to make
o plat of the ancient monuments upon the
ridges above us—{a subject badly needed—
the Swedes, yea, even the Russians, far sur-
pass us in this department—but that’s jm-
material ;) and to study the phenomena of
the nocturnals; (the last memorandum
promised to Le more to the point on the
Ves but that's immaterial.) 1
feel, Brothers, that I have come among you
at o good time. Luw ¢ fenebris: I give or
take. That's the word of my vocation.
(Too much give in this country, it mnst be
admitted—hut that's immaterial.) If my
electricity in relation to yours be negative,
show vour liberalify ! if not, receive mine!
That's the password for me}”’ .
AL this was said with a volubility which.

mocks desoription. Xach scntence was ac-
companied with a jerk similar to the one

_#0 gonspicuous in a jay-bird when uttering
his peculiar sonnds,  But for all that there
way such an air of sinecerity in all that he
said, and he had so much the appearance
of a well-bred gentleman, that the four
who had so freely extended him their hos-
pitality, felt sure they had secured a valua-
ble companion.
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So, with some mutual introductions and
explanations, s to the sireumstances of the

resent moeting, it wos agreed that Mr.
(Ijieslet' shoald accompany Charles home
that night, his dwelling being nearest, and
that the party would mature a plan within
a day or two, whereby the fourfold objects
of his visit to The Triangle might be for-
warded. And then the funcral Lodge was
closed.

Lest the veader should think that we are
treating him less frankly than the Brothers
trented Mr. Gleslor, we will inform him
that the population of The Triangle was
darkly anti-masonic. By this we do not

imply that the principles of Freemasonry

were more than commonly unpopular.
True, the corrupt, unregencerate heart of
man, everywhere, spurns the four-twist cord
of Temperance, Fortitude, Prudence, and
Justice, and refuses the tenets of Brothorly
Love, Relief, and Truth. But, in The Tr-
angle were many wlose hearts had been
changed by the influences of the Ifoly
Spirit; meny who were professors, worthily
walking in the paths marked out by reve-
lation. 'T'hese, while they adhercd to the
principles and tenets of Freemasonry, (but
under another name,) sivove against that
manner of teaching them which has lain
at the basisof the unelent Association for
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wwenty-eivht conturies and upward. Yer
we would not imply that seeret commmi-
cations i chureh and political and domes.
tic associntions were wholly unfashinnable
in The Triangle,  All the political partios,
all the religivus sects, and every family
sivela had their aveana from which #e pro-
Jite were cavefully exeluded.  What then
id they oppose in Preemasonrs ? the name,
awd the naie nlone, ’

Al this name, to s many persons pre-
eions aad -reverod, met, in The® Triangte,
all that eontomely whieh the world onee
east upon Him who was the personitiention
of justice, truth and merey. fu vain the
attachied Lour, the throe Brothors Seribe and
the Rev, Mr. Tobal, cave it to be under-
stood that Hey were alliliated Freamasons.
[n vain_their walk and conversation, popa-
fuely wlthont veproach, were shaped with

aulditiofial cantivn, that the enemy might

find no eecnsion to stab  the Eostitution
through them, its voturies. In vain thov
distributed tha hooks of the Brotherhood
among those who would read them. Pre-

Jrdice had shaped o mouster, and named it

Preemasonry—uor conld the popular mind
he disabused,

The nocturnal Lariel lad taken place
agreealily to the svcagostion of Barthole-
mew, who, anxions to beztow fraternal ves-
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pret wpnn thuse remabns, whicl they bud
0 muels veason o believe wors the remains
of & brother, anld dreading the opposttion
with which a public buriat woald Do met,
plapned the arangements which we have
deseribed, and which were so pleasanily di-
versitiod by the intension of the travelling
Naturalist,

UHAPTER V.
THE ALL-BEEIFG EYE.
CoxeRYs 00 CHAPERr Biert—The  fvest danger  wod
5 Frelitn Frevuasomry. .
ol I8 Byl st D e Hint eddE wpen fla ;e
{veppean fidim i e Foowhdll fiee oy s

]

e S iy id when s e ly votviicdty i Bopd.

The eabin of Widow Raintord stands on
the exlrame Western edge of the piarie, with-
in half & mile of 1he Menoleo river. The
widow has resided there with her four younger
children for several years—in faet, cver gince,

by the death of her husband, she was com-
pelled to lowve her fine inansion at the State
Capital, and bury herself here in The Prian-
gte, where there are few {o mark the painful
cantrast in her fortunc.

Very Little is known concerning her by the
pevple of The T'rinngle, thougl, seoth to say,
thin 1s for no fault of 1heirs ; for wore half the
noring that has heen expended apon unfortu-
nate visilers devoted to searching for Artesian,
wells, that county would exeel France itself
inthat peculiar style of perforatious. Fhe igno-
rance reforred to s more the result of the Wid-
ow’s want of communicativencss on thesubject,
oy her tael at changing the conversation when
it inclined tno much fowards hev persoal af-
fatrs. Due thing, however, i+ generally on-
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dorstood, thal the three Brothers Seribe were
agguainted with her in former duys, but there,
amnehow, I3 a coolness belween them now, su
thal no sociabilities of any sort pass,

The Widow, though poor, does not seem to
suffer for the neeessitivs of life, The small
])&tch of fruitful land enclosed at the side of
ver cabin, affords her an ample supply of the
coarser kind of fowl, and she always has
raeans at her conimand topay the negroes who
cultivate it during their hours of freedon.
Homeliow or other, {oo, there is always a slock
of eoffec and sugar, a half barrel of mackerel,
a supply of flour, and varivus olhex things,
luxurica to the people of the neighborhood,
which render it quite a pleasure for them
to step in ab leisure woments and  visit
her. How these things are procured, the
keenest Dawk of 2 goasip hag not yel been
able to discover.

The village school ot Seribeville, though
superior to those of the surrounding settle-
ments, has no temptations for Widew Rainford.
She prefers instructing her own echildren,
though it imposes upon her an additional
Lurden that she is poorly able, in her feeble
state of healtl, to bear,  She has taught them
the clements of knowledge, and is congratu-
lating ‘herself and them {hat they are now
better ablé o feach one ancther, when our
stury finds her.

The afiernvon is cooler and more agreeable
than the latitude usnally permitsin Septem-
Lber. The Widow and ﬁer ittle folles cow-
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mence.a long-projected walk o the river. The
two older children, liave been promised a
rorop in search of antumn flowers for their
herbariums ; the others arc roude joyful in the
anlicipation of a fishing party ; so it is with
a glee thal makes the V&dow's heart hound
wilh joy that the little band hurries down the
road towards the river. Fhe open woods that
skirt the prairie arc soon pusse({, and the party
enters the thiekets of hazol and sumach which
form the entrance to the river bottem. Some
objeet of interest has oceupied the attention of
the children for a moment, and they have
dropped a little ways behind, The road, at
first a wagon-way, has been so frequently
tapped by by-paths and bridle-routes, that
the track they are now pursuing is little more
than & footpath, the tall bushes meeting in
wany places averhead and shading it like an
arbor.  Across the path had fallen a large tree,
which, with the usnal want of ecenomy in The
P'riangle, instead of being removed, lias been
suffered to remain, and the way accommoda-
ted to run around it. )

 Itis just at this spot that the Widow, hav-
ing made the short turn around the tree-top,
finds herself face to face with a large panther.
The animal seems to have been pursuing his
way through the thicket without any partic-
utar regard fo objects coming down the road,
bat ﬁndg:'ng the intruder ia 011Ty a woman, and

mging by that instinet common % many
ste of prely, that there will be no defence,

he puuses, lashes his lail, and crouches as if
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preparing te leap. What u moweut fo the
woman’s heart! Already she cun hear the
metry voices of her children, as they run on
to overtake her, and she lmows that every
step is to certuin doom. Their gleesos vor-
ces scem to inspire the mnimal with new fe-
rocity. His eyes glare, like diamoends, vpon
the unfortunate mother. His huge mouth
opens involuntarily ag if in hideous auticipa-
tlon of the feast before um. Shall he be per-
mitted to take all to his death-foast ¥

The Widow gains her prosence of mind at
the thought, Let not the reader donbt what
follows ; for there arc moments in our lives
when the immortal parb within us sets justan-
taneously, as though flesh and sense, thos:
dead weights upon the spirit, swere already
cast off.  She calls alond to the group she
dares not look upon, feeling certain if for an
iustant the beast wore released from the power
of her eye, the fatal spring would be made—
and with a voice stea(%' and commanding, as
though it related 1o gorue houschold affair, she
said; “Agatha, stop, my daughter!” The
well-trained eLild pansed without an insfanl’s
hesitation—Take little Henry in your arms,
Agatha, and go back to the lonse, fast as you
can. He wust have his eiber clothes on. The
briers will spoil his new suit. Let the other
children go with you—T] will be there pre-
sently

What joy to the anxious woman to know,
Ly the retreating footsteps of her children,
that her prders are oheyed ! [f anything can
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impart eomfort in this awful moment, it is that
her darlings have obeyed her commands with-
out & murmur, and saved their lives by their
obedience. They are all gome, now; the
echoes of theiv feet: have died upon her ear.
Their prattling voices, nover so musical as
now, that she may neve rhoar them again, cease
toawaken her anxiety for their safety, and her
nni:(_r anxiety hencefortl is for herselt alone.

Novelists rarely paint death-scenes as they
are. Even Cooper, who is ealled the mouth-
piece of nature, seems never to have watehed
the departnre of the soul ; or, if hehad seen it,
has never described it truthfully. Even in that
scene which somie may congider the original
of this—the escape of a woman from a
panther, in The Pioneers—there appears to be
no evidence in the actions of his hevoine that
she felt a single anxiety for her spiritual con-
dition ; a single compunciion for errors of
heart, word or deed ; a single doubt as to her
reception at the dreadful Bar, before which
she was so shortly to stand! Ts this real na-
ture? Then the Heriptures are false, and our
faith is vain!

The Widow Rainford feels all that uawil-
lingness to die which is a poertion of human
nature. She lias been trained under gospel
teachings, and full well she knows that the
All-geeing  Liye has marked wmmumbered
errors in her ways, There is, therefore, no
fond and false dependence in her own merits
to strengthen her against this dreadful hour.
No prayer for merey, ns though the Bivine




V2 LIFE IN THE

Judge saw sufficient cxpiation i hor sudden
death for the transgression of Hig laws. But
her dependence ig in the merits of a righteous
Sacrifice s and her prayer, through Him, goes
plen.singly, we may su[pose, into the Divine
Har. The woman is thus strengthened in
heart, and enabled to say in the very spirit of
bumilify and faith, Thy will, Oh God, be
done !

All this, which has cost us a page or two
in description, passed during the motion of
the minute band over three degrees. The
monster has not taken his glitterin§ eyes once
from his prey. His long, flexible tail has’
swung to and fro with cruel earnestness, He
has but waited for some movement on the part
of the woman to end the scene. That move-
ment is now in progregs. The widow can no
longer keep her siraining eyes upon his. Her
knees bend involuntarily and weet the ground. -
Bhe throws ler hands prayerfully up, as if to
signatize her readiness for the atiack, and then
her eves close, and all 1s over,

- Al is over=~-butonly tomark the commence-
ment of a miraculous presevvation. The ex-
hausted woman falls to the carth in & swoon
as Mr. Glesler, the individual of the pockets
and the pocket diary, the grave ard and the
burial, springs from_ behind the fallen log,
where he has all the time lay ensconsed, and,
intercepting the panther in his wvery leap,
breaks forth into a yell, of which the original
he learned far in the north-west, among the
Pawnee Loups. The shrifl sound terrifiesthe

" oieaply. From a tin-cu

73
beast, as well it may. He dro hi
Qaﬁ:y;,‘anﬂ parily turhl; agif todgrﬂgés. 4 (:ant 3;5’
bold naturabiat is not disposed to let himt off &6
, in his hand, which"
contalne some fiery ﬂui£ used il?atig) ‘t‘t{qﬁ
rations of epecimens in Natural I-Iistnp' "‘%@
dashes a portion right . on the antliei";ﬁa'd’ ;
The pain is excruciating. With n screatn,
that adds speed to the far-retreating: footsteps
of the children, he passes his paws rapidly
I{;\I’:‘l.a 21;: T:cllpl; thaf(:i ngwbobtlxlrns with insuifera-
" ounds in i IeturT
na'lznore. 5 the thicket to returm
., To our readers who have obse -
voteduess of the Professor to natg:ldpggiodqi
eng in general, it will not- appear incrediﬁ%é‘
that the man of science should be found thers
atsuch a time. The real explanation isndt
&0 easy to believe, But, if he tells the trull—
and how can we doubt o man whose wholy
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- life has been spent in the search of facte-—hs
- had several days before set a bait ;ad?f,? n%?:

safetida and several other odoriferous pums,
in that spot, and preparing himself sa.gfssclar(liﬁJI
nest theve, wader the vines that hid the phosy
trate log, had lain quiet, day and night, %o
mark the habits of sueh animals a8 ha Eédii
vttracted to the spot. To judge from ‘the
crowded state of his diary, his scheme had
bean eminently suqoessf?i; Raccoons, opios:
aims, minka, and other quadrupeda, (Hut'

undér namet far different, and fak fore i
ol kg?‘"{?i%xwe,)m‘ fiMen into the sty
el 35t Bas, Tatlad e daliibos o
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fume, and then and there, over-tempted by
the intoxicating draught, had displayed those
gecreta of nasure which the naturalist so ea-
gerly sought after. How well ia Temperance
Flaccd at the head of Masoniv virtues. Neg-
ecting this, the others are paralyzed, and the
standard tenets become obsvlete. |

It is a characteristic of all naturalists to be
kind, The Professor only secks for phenom-
ena ; and when the various denizens of the
cane-brake had yielded up those signals and
sounds peculiar to their Freemasonry, and ho
had clandestinely recorded them in his book,
as aforesaid, he made no sacrifice of their
lives, but let them depart in peace,

The approach of the panther was an even!
g0 unexpected, so very far beyond his atmost,
hopes, that, naturalist-like, he had rather per-
mitted the widow to approach to a dangerous
proximity, than, by ‘giving her warning, to
alarm the brute, hut when the woment of
danger really arrived, and he saw the fatal
spring abont to be made, he sacrificed & mag-
nificent display of nature, an uan‘alleled op-
portunity to deseribe a panther’s leap—and
interposed his own form, as we have seen, bo-
tween the brute and his vietim,

1t must be confessed that it is with a shade
of regret at his loss, mingled with a louk of
ardent admiration after the flying animal, that
the Professor now turns to the prostrate
woman. It is not so much out of his line
to attend to the sick as it might appear; for

Mr. Gieuler took a thorough medical course in

'
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his younger da
¥3, and was nolted { i
zia;ff%?s nn]; ]glé;pax:l p%ysio!ogy. Maoclil hc:? tfe;
0 1ced physician might have b
seen in the manner of his g Ttion o they
of h Itention to
::;eslisgthfc;;n;;;:sor ITB! it Iolng until his Stl}clﬁ%
faca s hen froncose: lehco or raturns to her
horehe. i oY 4 shudder passes over
) ation of returnin )
Eciovsness ; and then she o F eyen
1 i pens he
X;trl;;;};? ‘Siezkgacy ﬂfi a true gent]em;n?ytﬁ;
; raws his arm from h
Boon as he sees her able to gusta Solf s
e b ottt & sustain herself, and
\ inform ler of the ci
cumstances conneciod with hi 2 the
8 prese
;Em;;n'?ttzssu{e herhof perfeet ig,tfetyni{'i‘?)gf;r}:e
attempt on the part of the panther,
thEr!rlxge]ﬁ%Eefl I%Er)l rielpslyf; but,has l?er wfi' fix
E n hig face, the color i
e‘eepeins'; she rises up and utters ?;el:iils{g
Jaculation, « Dr. Giesler ¥ to which he a
ﬁ}\ﬁ:‘: w;t:;h fa lgffognitiou prompt as hey owﬁ-
"B, Rainford I’ and the mutual 1
Pleased air of surpris 2 Soleboa
thii-:lineetiﬂg of hurg-mc, tell how welecowe is
A¢ naturalist pathers up hig k
:ﬁne, apd.elther articles of scj:?entiﬁc ggpsz{:’k,
in; é;::lr J;)lm a?pi aud walk Logether—g-%a lf‘
nestly of the - X id-
ows’s dwelli't};g. the past—towards the Wid.
carcely have they disappe
; ard, w
:ggt?gnogfctrl‘lash}ng bushes islhrjeard f'l'oﬂf1 :l?e tdhi.ﬁ
[ the river ; and with a bound searea]y
:ﬁelleil_ in lightness by the panther him:;ﬁ‘e}a
ng-limbed Indian springs into the ]:a.th.




78 LIFE IN THE

i weary our readers with a eata.
}geu‘zlg} 1111?; weagn apparel, seein ths.tdt;q(,ﬁ
hi%es of animals, however shaped or :
orated, will be 1eathe='§;111. 's]iult;) ‘1)11; Elil‘ee;ggé-
tenance of the savage there s ok o R
ment, singulerty mingled with & 3 o] ected:
ness of some great grief. iis hand wie v

ose blade flashes in the few sun
?:;h:}:’a?;mggle here and there _tlargt}g}l the
apaw saplings. Tvery muscle in his rta:mp
Eeems to be in the most I]lte&lsp sp?te;;}.;) :fe:f?é
{8 iz partly opened, a81 )
i&vﬁ?ﬁi lfnlzlian};rel he heard a few minutes
before. i .
comesto the suddenturn in the path,
hiﬁr};%;icad eye catehes the traces of those
who have heen there so recently—the vﬁ:
man, the panther, and the rescuer. >
newspaper report could make the cu-m_m:s
stances so clear to him as the i‘ooh-pxﬁp
that remain. But there is still sometun}ll%
jnexplicable in that yell. Too we b
knows it to hethe Dacolah war-whoop, 1o
has heard it ringing in many 2 pran];e
fight, whero savage horsemen, borne}:l y
gavage hovses, sbr‘uggled for each off _erﬁt
lives., He heard it on that deletul mgh
when the last of his sons went down at the
spear’s point to yield up areeking trophy for
tﬁe wigwam of the foeman. Just cm;a;,
¢hen, hed he for recogmizing the oo o
But whose throat utterad it? It vwas n
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the pale-faced women. No luugs of pan-
ther could imitate such n yell. Wag it
from the pale-faced man who has stepped
“between them and robbed the monster of
his vietim? The Indian, after 0. moment's
treflaction, hid his hatchet in a dense mat of
vines, and followed rapidly after the foote
steps of the puir.

There has heen ample debate among Ma-
sons upon the abstract question: Have the
Tedians a_Freemasonry peewliar to them-
selves? Some very odd and widely differ-
ent conclusivns have been arrived “at from
the self-eame premises,  We will not weary
our readers with a detail of the arguments ;
but, for the purpose had in view in the
construction of this volume, beg leave tu
lay it down in the form of an ahstraet,

The question, What is Freemasonry ? s
one by no meany cloar to the minds of the
eraft. Scme of the very men whose names
and initials are familiar to us in connection
with Masonic Debates and Masonie Fssays,
seemn never to have settled that inguiry
clearly, even to their own minds. Befove

we can take up Indian Freemasonry, we -
should eertainly be able to expound our
own. -

Now, there ave three different definitions
of Froemasonry ; 1st. It is said to he a
system of morals, 2d. A system of mutual
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relief. 8. A system of hidden knowledge.
In the first sense it can searcoly be main-
tained that the Indians possess Freema-
conry. Their secret code, if they have
any, does not appewr to render them more
kind to strangers, more gentlo to enemies,
ot more devoted to God, than they would
e withont it.  In this view their Masonry
is no more to thora than fthe Roman Cath-
olic form of worship, whick i would be
idle to say rendera its votaries more moral
or religious.  In flis seuse the Pagan mye-
tories were nod allied to Freemasonry any
more thun are oar various collegn fraterni-
ties, or other pavtial fmitations of Freemn-
sonry, so fashionable at the present day.
By the second  definition, we think that
the {ndiane pussessed and do possess o form
of fraternity even more puwerful than that
enlled Freemusonry.,  The various symbols
peculiar to each tribe, to eack charncter of
warrior or chicf, &c., admit of buione inter-
pretation respectively, and to that one each
initiate was resolutely Lound.  To bring off
the wounded at the hazavd of your own life;
to rescue the corpses of the dead from mu-
tilation, while there wus a greater proba-
Lility of doing so than of losing your own
life; to deftnd a brother when attacked;
and, in ell things, fo prefer cne of your
own tribe to all others. These were ostab-
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lished rules in this system of Masonry;
rules whose violation brought down scorn:
degradation, sud even death, upon the of
fander,

Iustances of this sort of fraternal aid
make up every authentic skeich of lndian
hstory. The native ferocity of tho savage
was restroined towards his own peopﬁz
though atlowed an almostunchocked eourse
of wroag toward all others ; hence theftaand
adulteries, in the Indian sense of the word
—that is, to the injury of omo of their own
Ii'llsc—rau‘ely cccurred ; but when chey dig,
shey were punished wity unparalielled re-
verity. Mo pursue this division {urther,
we give the following authentic sketeh
which has been move olaborately wrought
eatinan aeticle written by the author, some
yeary sluge, fur a New Orleans jeurnal,

Ameng o parly of Indinns of a tribe that
resided in the lower part of Mississippi, an
mstance occurred of n man, in & it of in-
texieation murdering his own sister. Br
the laws of Indian Freemasomry, this of
fence was punishable with death st the
hand of the neavest of kin, which was, of
course, the brother of the survivor. Thae
murderer submissively bowed to this lex
talionis, hut requested permission to visit a
spring well-known to his tribe in o distant
part of the Slate, and fo dic thae. The
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tribe consented, ab the suggestion of the ex:
ecutioner, and 1t is on reeord from the pen
of o white man who asccompanied them a
considerable purt of the journey, that the
two brothers travelled fogether withvut in-
terchanging a word of conversation the
whole distance. Being att .cked on the
way by o hostile party, their lives were
saved by referring to @ symbol, marked in
Tndian paint, upon the breast of the mur-
derer, whose import— Doomed to death by
the hand of justice, as & gnerifice to the
manes of the departed,”’—seemed to be per-
feetly understood by all. Arrived at the
spring in question, the twain dug a grave
enst and west, by means of stone hatcheis
brought for that purpose; one of them,
taking = last look at the sun jnst sitting.
sang & death-song, and knelt resignedly at
its foot: the other, borrowing the w ite
man’s gun, shot his brother through the
head, and, burying him hastily, departed.”

The student cannot fail torecoguiss muoch
thatis purely masonic in this incident, of
which there ate manv similar enes in Indian
history. '

Tn the third sense there cun be no doabt
bui the Indians possessed Freemasonry, yet
+we are free to admit that our information ia
too scanty to offer gartieulars. For had we
heen initiated into Indian mysteries-which
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w2 have not—we would of ¢
Libited from disclosing theixﬁum"&’g; %1;1138
hue not been thought of by Masonic Es-
sayists in tracing up the snbject, is truly a
wonder. Suppose an Euglish travellor to
visit Amoriean Lodges for the purpose of
marking diserepancies, if any there be, from
the ancient work as known in Eur,ope———
could wo expect him to note them down in
his book of travela? Not to consume
space with such a clincher of an argument
-we must helieve honest historinne, who de.
clare that the Indian mysteries are appa-
rently ancient, and when properlty inve§§~
gatad, remarkably profound, considering
the uneducated character of their recipi
ents ; that, under a veil of ceremonies dis-
guised in many an uncouth symbol, is «
systam of religion far beyond the knowledge '
of those who hold it ; that much caution is -
exercised in selecting persons through
whom it is to be tramsmitted; and that
meetings for practice and lecture are held
in places obscure and carefully tylod.
. Bafore leuving the subject of Indian
resmagonry, we would add that itis wot -
to be expected that the symbols of their
mysteries should be architectural like oure
seeing that architecture, as a science, is ut.
torly unknown amongst them, If the sm-

blems gg rudely painted upou the bodies,
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weapons, and wigwams of the savages, bear
any resemblance to those handed down to
us by tradition from King Sclomon, their
rimary meaning must certainly be lost.
E'Vbat secondary explanations have taken
their place, the suthor does not know; and
thogewho have the knowledge did not so v
celve it, and cannot thus impart it
It ig related by Jamblichus, {see note to
Oliver's Landmarks, vol. 1., Moore's edi-
tion,] that o Freemason, traveling on foot,
lost his way in a desert, and arriving ex-
hausted atan irm, foll seriously indispesed.
When at the point of death, unable to re-
compense the care and kindness with which
he bad been treated, he traced some sym-
bolic marks with a trembling hand, cn a
tablet, which he directed to be exposed to
view on a public road. A long time after,
chance brought to these remote places a

disciplo of Pythagoras, whe, being inform- :

od by tho enigmatical characters ho sow
before him, of the misfortunes of the first

traveler, awgsed, paid the inkeeper the ex- .

penses he had been at, with interest, and
then continued his journey. It is this sort
of Freemasonry that abounds among the
Ipdigns.

CHAPTER V1.

THE BLIPPER.,
CONTENTS 0F . CHAPTER SIXTH,- Soribeville,

Scribe’s store. Touy Bright, M el
Delogute and the Slipper. - adam Yeast, The

My heart &g inditi i
bassgriﬂr is [iealtk?tm.gfr{ea t‘i!;otdﬂz[l[fft);; r‘;é'fzg?s{; ! tfg:d
speaketh uprighly, shall dwel on high.

Thera are so many things worthy of ob-
servation at Seriheville, that it is surprising
the place has not heen noticed befors,
The roads that intersect The Triangle st
this place, lead, 45 the various signs denote
to four different county towns. The sign:
boards are marked with a hot jren, and
badly marked nat that, 7% Helenis 28 mds
was the original legend on one of them ;

_but frolicksome wagoners have added the

h}mdreds_ﬁgure, and it now reads 128-——g
discouraging pieec of unews, traly, to the
Jjaded traveler at tho close of o summer’s
day. The figures on the other three sign-
boards have all been changed or obliterated,
in the same spirit, probably, that actunted
the ancients to burn up the Alexandrine
hblr{'n'y. To Smithville, reads § mithoihl,
the inverted § being universal in Southern
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symbolics. 1t is at Seribeville that Charles
oribe has his store, the place itsclf having
been nemed after him. Charles, while he
ig one of the lightest hearted, is one of the
most hospitable men south of fifty-four,
forty. The following incident illustrates
both of theso aminble traits in his char-
acter : .
Time of day, near sundown, Charles in
his store door, fille np the space from side
to side. He is vmoking through a stemn aa
long 88 a chibouque’s—so long that it re-
minds us of those stars astronomers dream
of, whose rays are millions of years coming
to the earth, being hewildered on the way
as much as the astronomers themselves
who have described them. A traveler
rides up, saddlebags and legains; dusty
and wilted ; makes a vain cffort to read tha
sign-board ; then turns and calls out: )
* Halloo, Mister 17« Halloo, yowrself "
“How far on to Dimsby?” *If you ge
thirty milde, you'll be jest fuur the other
gide[# ¢ Creels in the way?” * If they
aint, it's eause they've run dry sin’ (since)
yesterday I’ “Bridged?”  “If they’rja
bridged, they’ve been done sin’ dinner!”
* Is this the road 7"’ {pointin% southward.)
“If you take that road, you'll never get to
Dimsby.” ¢ Can I get to stay all night with
you, then ¥ * If you ean’t, it's what nobody
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sver said before of my father’s son!” And
down comes the traveler; his horse is
promptly relieved of its galling load, and
soon man and brate are made comfortahla
in their respective quarters, .

Sueh a call is an every day’s oceurrence
with Charles, He has a reputation for
whole-heartedness, and, like all sueh repu-
talions, it is a costly ono. Every morning,
after a hearty supper, » feathery bed, and
a hounteous breakfast, some departing
traveler, offering to pay his bill, is aston-
ished to hear: “My only charge, sir, is,
come again wer! {ime you pass!” This
seeraf the more astounding to men of the
world, because Scribeyille, as we have said,
is 2 public place—enough o t© make the
mogt generons landiord Thardhearted, We
have known familiesthat were models of
Christian benevolence while they lived in
retived places, who kept upen doors to-the
weary and the distrossed, and divided their
geing Iiberally in charity as God prospered
them ; but, 10 sooner did Satan prompt
them to remove fo a public road and fake
travelers, (as it i8'too correctly styled,) than
their whole course of life is changed. They
becoms more stringent than alom. The
distressed object is expected to move on.
Extortion is the mainspring, and to make
money the chief end of their man.
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Not so with Charles Scribe, He feels
that he would be justified in the sight of
man in makingg & publican’s charge ; nev-
ertheless he will not do it, but always de-
clares that he is well repaid in adding to
the stoek of human happiness.

The store presents o misccllaneous ns-
sortment, adapted to every department of
eountry trade—dry-goods, groeeries, hoard-
ware, drugs, and suidries, There are no
coznters in the room, those mute and sad
avidences of man’s want of confidence in
Lis  fellow wann; those bavriers bebween

overty and ahundance, too frequently
Fcnce behind which the hardhearied dealer
may extort whatever superior knowledge
enables him to wrest from the ignovant
poor. Charles Seribe necds no such bar
rier. Ilis prineiple is that others may be
honest a3 well as himself, and if ths rule
docs not always sork well for his interests,
it has no more exceptions than to general
rules are usual.

IIis elerk, an old man, Iike himself, and
almost as corpulent, wears a little, loosely-
hung head, round and disproportioned, like
tive ball on o gate-post. IHis lower limhbs
are so obese that when their load is depos-
ited on a ‘chair, they naturally assume an
angle of seventy or eighty degrees, That
clork’s locks are a fortune. The face is
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deep-pitted with small-pox, like the mark-
ings on the earapax of a crab, (vide Silli-
wan’s Journal.) The forehead is corruga-

" ted like the shoulders of a plongh-horse, or

the knees of a camel. The teeth are too
many by half, and crowd one another in
incessant strife. The short, red neck is so
like fresh Leoef, that, looking atit, we feel a
horrid temptation to cut it across from ear
to ear. To explain this peculiarity in his
conformation, he declares, “that when »
boy his mammy made him tote so much
water on his head, it squshed the neck
ghort1”7 And his voice ig tuned to the pe-
culiar base of a bumble-hee, as you hear it
in a June meadow,

This edd-looking clerk—Tony Bright, by
namz—is just now waiting on a venerable

-dame, who has come from her home to bar-

ter home-made cloth for “kalimy, kaliker,
and shoes.” Ttis a great business in The
Friangle, to get store-goods in this way,—
though the merchant necessarily gets the
larger end of the hargain. A pairof socks
that will take a woman’s leisura hours for
two weeke, carding, spinning, and knitting,
are only valoed at two yards of czlico that
gost the merchant twelve cents s yard.
However, this is none of Tony’s business,
and he goes on to meesure out *tho kal-
emmPetbo old woman’s husband is sick,
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ang calomel is ihe hercic; he selects the
shoes, (numbper nine is her standard } and
then, after waddling to the door to empty
hia mouth of tobaccojuice, rolls round to
the “kalliker” department, which is the
centre of fomale atiraction in all country
stores. How the woman's eyes glisten as
the gay prints are unfolded before her!
How well she likes this pattern until she
seer that one!

“Jlow happy sho nilght be with either,
Waere tother dear ¢haemer away!”

In her admiration, time passes insensibly.
She is like a stranger in a magnificent pic-
tura gallery. This is her pleture gallery,
and Tony finds timo to examine the post-
office letters for one customer, to weigh out
some sugar for anothor, then, lighting his
pipe, to stand complacently before her,
whilo her soul imbibes all the glories of the
Lowell prints,

At last, with a feminine sigh that she raunst
content herself with so Qittle, when so
much remains to be enjoyoed, shedesigna‘es
the piece, (o large yellow parrot being ils
attraction, with black wings and scarlet
hend,} end lets him measure it Yei,
fickle to the last, this danghter of Eve,
stops him as th: sclssors are open for the
preliminary snip, and falls covetously upon
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thut big pold siar with the delovely sprig.
Then turning pradently awsay to resist fur-
ther temptation, she permits Tony to tearit
off and tic it up, exhorting him, however,
w0 " throw in thread—good strong thread-—
none of thay no-count auction truck Susan
Weems got, without halfa-dozen needle-
fulls on 2 spool.”

The saddlebags are then packed and laid
upon the old mare’s hack. The old mare
itself is led up to the horse-block, and
the good woman, remembering that she has
several miles to ride, and afterwards to get
supper for the fanily, hastens to mount.
But just at this moment, the traveler who
wag inguiring the distance to Dimsby rides
up, a8 we have gsecn, and after some such
queer sort of confah recovded a little way
back, alights from his horse, and takes his
meat in the portico of Charles Seribe's
dwvelling, next doeor tu the store-house.

. There is nothing very pecatior in the young

man's appearance, but the old lady—Mys,
Yesst is her cognomen-—Iives off the main
road a-piece, and anything in Adaw’s form
ie interesting to her, She gazes om his
fresh and youthful face with evident admi-
ration ; eriticizes the cut of his garments
in on under tene to Tony, who is holding
her hridle as though he sxpected to Lwld it
for n weel ; estimates the height and value
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of the chesnui gelding as corrcetly as if it
was her born coelt; and then recol ects tl_mtw
ghe has forgotien \)nrt of her m-mn?.’r‘l"hm}‘
we will record in her owa words: ’lhcy.s
a chap boardin’ with us got a visn’ on iy
anele, sont for sume Injun intment. T tel]ed‘
him broised ekler bark and ereum was
shooperar to ey thing clse, but Faﬂ'wum
have nothin® bus the Tujun.  Tle knows
*hout as mach ‘boutintmentas a hog knoews
“bout his granny ' “And who's that, Aunt_
Yeast 7 1 didn’t know thero was an;y-,})ug}
cut your way but your owi pm)lﬂe,’b‘u;
quires Tony, *Oh, he come thar "bou
two weeks back, and axed me sonld ’]5
board him awhile. T telled him we didn'’s

ke in stranpers, commonly——hut seein’s
Yow Christopher bad done poue down to
the New Orleans, he mought stay tetl he
coine buok, if be could put up with our
farr. Then his ancle gotso bad he eouldn’s

leave, and he's thae yet, Iore's the guus
ter he sent for the intment.” )

Tony returns to the store for the niment,
and the inguisitive old woman pursnes éller
investigations eoncerning the traveler. She
ohserves that the joculur sort of hospitality
which Charles Seribe did ab first indulge

in, has run into something by far more so- ¢

sinl. In fact, the corpulent landlord has
;aid aside his astron~mical pipe, and drawn

- 1o cateh it
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his ehair burd by the strauger. The pair
is communicating in a fone s0 low that
even the sharp-set cara of Mrs. Yeast fails
She can woe. however, that Mr.
Beribe is mueh excited with something the
traveler sald; and she observes Lim rveach
out his hand convalsively and grasp the
one which the stranger has offered him.

But the éntient has now heen brought,
and the woman finding no further excusa
for her delay, rides slowly off, lingering at
every stumbie, like Lot's wifo, nor is it un-
#il the Iast turn of the road hides that eol,
shady porch from her eyes, that she con-
senty £0tum them from 1he scone swhich
has so greatly intercsted Ler,

Lest our readers should smitate the oxam-
ple of Mehiable Yeast, and turn their
aeads back, while we are endeavoring to
point them forward, we will explain [i\lem
that the traveler, whose communications to
Lhartes Seriba have implanted such o sud-
den attachment in his breast, is the iden-
tieal genlleman delegated by the Masonie
hrethren of the Mississippl steamer, in pur
suence of the dying wislies of him whose
fate wo recorded in ihe third chapter, I3
is timo that wo give a moro oxplicit stato-
ment of the whole buginess,

Danicl Rainford, the cholern viotim, was
on his way te the village of Dimshy to meet
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his brother Henry, by sn appeintment

made several months before. Called away
so suddenly from the plans and labors of
life, he hag found in the active sympathy of

his Masonic brethren, & means for complet- .
ing the work which otherwise his death
Amongst the last

had rendered imperfect. }
wishes communicated to the fraternal cirelo
around him he said: “'Uake this package,

place it in my brother's hands and teil him |

the circumstances relative to my sudden
dsath, Take this medal from wny neck,

buat not wntil my spirit departs, and say to
Henry that by this token he is to persevere—
tell him fo persevere—he will understand
you—bid him persevere for the honor of his

mother and the welfare of her orphan chil
dren.”

Mr. Hewlett, the traveler now before us,
who was taking his annual excurston to the

northward for parposes of heaith and plea |
vare, readily -nccepied this mission, and

récelving the medal and package, landed o
the first town, and made traveling prepara
tions for a saddle journey to Dimsby, a dis
wnee of more than two bundred miles.
This has been sately accomplished as fay o
The Triangle, as we have seen-—and hete,
by weeting with the hospitable merchant,
he is shocked to learn the intelligence that
the person whom hie had come so far tomea,
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i probably the same that a few nights
hefore was buried in the prairio graveyard,

Servants are despatched forthwith to the
residences of Timothy and Bartholomew
Scribe and Parson Tubal, and upon their
arival o long private conforence is held
relative to the matter. The broken frag-
ment taken from the drowned corpse being
fitted to o similar piece produced by Mr.
Hewlett, they are found ‘exactly to corres-
pond, making it in reality “a Tessera.”
The lower half, hesides exhibiting a variety
of emblems beautifully engraved, containg
the remaining part of the literal cirenit,
ag follows: 8. g T.; every point of the
hroken edge fitting into the upper ploce
with precision. The proof is, of ecourse,
complete, and the brothers now contem-
plate their work with self-approval.

Bub the feeling of self-approval is soon
lost in the reflection of the unfortunate
widow, deprived, at one full stroke, of her
two gons. Although but listle sociability
nas heen exchanged between that tady and
the party now consulting relative to her af-
fairs, yot there ha salways existed a tender
fesling of sympathy in their breasts tow-
ardy her, which has not exhausted itwelf in
words. Many a secret kindness have they
Farformed towards her. Many an hour's
abor have their servants done for hey bw-
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yond the stipulated service for which she

aid them. Many a welcome addition io
Eer humble wardrobe and hmwbler kitehen
has been made by thom in o manner that
gave her no clue to the rend donora, And

now that they have learned this painful in. |

telfigence, they feel that the donble duty
devolves upon them to communicate ths
news, and to dispense comfort to the gurel
VOIS, .

It may appear strangs that the identif-
eation of the drowned man had not talken

laca sooner. The truth is, however, the

rothery Liad ngver sesnthe two young moh,
or even knew, heyend mere rveport that
Mrg. Rainford had absent children. Theso

gons had not visited their mother since her
removal to The PTriangle; and, in the gen-
aral gossip coneerning her former condition,
and the cause of her misfortuncs, nothing

has ever beon said of then. Many inqui-
ries have been made in the country towns
adjacent, but up to this timo n{)_advice of
& missing person has been gained. Wa

did not think it neecssary to mention thas.

tha corouer’s inquest brought to light no
document or token of any sort that would
%ive the name or business of tho decensed.

is pockers ware ontirely empty, the linen
was defaced so as to destroy any name
or initials that might have Lieen on it, and
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the hat way missing, The ugly gash upen
tho hack of the skull, hvought to view by
the skill of Dr. Btokes, was indeed a mark
of death, and the slight deformity of foot
had not been unnoticed-—but ns to any cvi-
dences of life, they were all erased.

All night the five men sat in the upper
rooms of Charles Seribe’s storehouse and
discussed this affair. There began to np-
pear & mystery in it.  That thero was
eomothing marked nnd peculiar in the por
gosea for which the two brothers, now both

ead, wore to have met at Dimsby (not
nearer the residence of their mothar than
thirty miles) had already come out in the
dying words recorded by Brother Tlewletr,
The message fo perverere, so emphatically
uttered and reiterated in his last breath was
2 striking proof of this. The singalar eir-
cumstance, now invested with prime inte-
rest, in eonnection with the others—of the

“erasnre of the initials on the linen of the

drowned man, only increased the wmystery,
to which must be added the protracted ab-
sence of the young men from 'Phe Triangle,
ever sinca the widew had been o resident
there.

The plan adopted, just as the cock blaw
hig morning clarion, was te sdvertise a re-
ward for tho murderer—Ffor which purpose,
and to defray the other necessary cxpenses
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of this inguisition for bleod, Mr. Hewlett
deposited one hundred dollars es hig share
of the outlay—to lay aside the packnge for
a short time, in hopes the result might be a
successful one, but if not, to hand 1t to the
widew unopened. The coming day heing
the election of State and county officers, it
was agreed upon to attempt nothing until
- pfter that cvent was over. Timothy Seribe
was appointed execulive and treasurer in
tha entire plan, and the parties separated
with & fraternal grasp, and s Masonie
pledge to spare neither exertions nor ex-
pense to see this woman righted and the
murderer of her son hrought to justice,
There was a general regret at the ah-
sance of Professor Giesler from this confer-
enco. A dozen messengers had been sent
out to the north and to the east, to the
gouth and to the west, but no definite tid-
ings of him had been procured. Oune per-
gson had seen him cleaning and refitting the
bones of Mr. Schyler's wmowel, which, we
must necessarily add here, never did re-
cover from Johuw's lferal execution of his
master’s orders, detailed in the second chap-
ter. Another had folched a bag of mus-
¢ls shells for him from the Menolee river;
another hed skun a big snake for him that
morning, and was lovking for him to come
avler 1t: snothor Aserd him hallooing in
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the wncuth of the snake’s den u

the rid
where thera was a remarkakble 6(.350; m::gt-hg:;-

===, bt & quire of paper would fai
contain a single day’s }:-egord of his i;i;;;vfe?
me:;;s. It is enough to say thet no one
;:}c]m tell where he was just #hen, and for
g e very sufficient renson that he wag sit.
ting that very hour in Widow Rainford’s
welling, surrounded by her lttle ones, to
whom ho wes dispensing jests and stories
gfnh & gusto that would have inevitahly
15graced him in the sight of Scientific A4
roctutions wherever established.

5




CHAPTER Vil
ND THE SIXIR
THE SIXTH HOUR A
DAY OF THE WEEK.
Spepyti—A cheerful party et the
Oo?\?ﬁrv: ﬁfﬁgﬁiﬁfiﬂ A plensant surprise. ;
oy se thay are cast down, conyforted
ua%:vd?fzf “u?nfii-’l?’ffm T!‘.;agse ?ffen was our mouth filled

ith singt When He
1 or, and owx Longue with singing. ?
?&?ﬁtzzgg‘.ﬁs?wke g thera con make trouble?  Avise ye

and départ, for this ig not your vest. )
Thera is a cheerful party at thehWIciwivg
Reinford’s to-night. T uaggg'fesssgar iea: ﬁas
i napsack, cane, H
tlg:eﬁlsa s];at l;n the ccutre of the passghlge thla,df
separates fhe cabins; has placed . {f :v 4
friend, the Widow, on his right hand ; dn::l e
a little happy form on each knes; ani die
tributed the ather children, like cﬁw‘]z)-p }ielm:
around his feet. For an ol ] ﬁ:ac '
Mr. Giesler is mighlty knO“:&th:)%nsig’s eh\ngg’
and means of reaching a N
be lgo, when he too
May be he learned thal, ati ; When ke took
his course of physiology at :el arig schools !
By mutual consent of the on! yd A lpescape
izant of the event, the wonderfu
‘lzmongsnll)een concesled from the chﬂdren.‘ﬁdug
all Agatha’s inquiries why they c;)u Bo
talee their promued trip to the river,
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Widow only gives vague replies.  True, theye
18 more than a nsnal baleness upon her chepls,
for the inyminent danger from which she has
bheen resoned is foo recent not to have left some
fraces ; there also may be noticed a tremor in
her speech-—no sign of cowardice, either; hnt
either of thege things casts a shadow  over
the domestie joy of the oceasion, If the chil-
dren perceive any change in their mother, it
only seems that hier manuer is more intenae,
and a shade more affectionate than usual.
“And now, my dear madam ! daughter of
my old and {ried friend, the Judge! Iclaim of
you an unreserved history of your affairs sinea
you left the Qapital, :mcfywllat you ave doing
in this strange, out-of-the-way "Triangle(it
ntight easily be rendered aceessible—one short
plack roac{a branch to the main rosd, and
the thing’s accomplished—byt that's imma.
terial.) “Why havn't you let your friends
know of your necessities ? And, strangest of
all, where are your adulp sons, that they aye
ot contributing to your necessities and those
of your lycmngm‘ ehildren?  (Lven tho sava.
ges, with a fine instinet, the clenrest evidence
of their common humaznity thay remaing to
them, are devated with touching disinterest-
edness to their aged parents—but that's jm.
matefial.) 1 sought you diligently when [
returned to the eity from my Rocky Mountain
tour. I made more enquiries concerning you
than I would have done for fragments of the
Zevglodon, ¢ Strange incident, yesterdaye
W & cabin resting on six vertobrm of that
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fossil animal, asthough nature hed d_emgnfec%
them for underpinning=—but that's 1m]n;a. ¢
vial.) 1 really have & right to think harslld }ac-
you, my dear friend, for treating your Io dae
quaintance so cavaliezly, and for 0“? H
not cancel the dekﬁ of !}'1@11_&15}1}:}1), unless yo
now afull eonfession, '

mell‘gs :L?f this the Widow assents, but S“g%i:et?
that affer the children retive will be a ster
time : that there is much they ought ndo to
%ear, and something they must not lil!mtt o
the best, their happiness at his sociable af es-
tions would be checked. The meessmt' ?n'
gents to her suggestion, and the short Sf,p e -
ber evening passes swiftly on, amidst lang

ter and songs from the young, and smiles from -

e old. . .
t]'I.Agatha, an amiable and prom ising girl cg'
twelve, yielding to the Trofessor's t'iaqdues0 7
sings her favorite song-—a Masonic melody
ber father’s, lang syne

HOURS OF PRATSE. .
Morn, the morn, sweet morn ia springing—
Eust his sign appeaps— i

Da{?sﬂ?\%d snugsj and fragrance flinging

On the now robe pature wenrs, -
Forth from slumber—forth nnd meet him!

Who too dead fo Jove nnd light!
Forth, anil as you stand to greet bim,

Praise to 1iim who giveth night! o

ths noon, high noon Is glowing—
N(ﬁanihe -Routh rich glories burn;
Baams intenss from kHeaven aro ﬂo\flng-—
Mortal eye niust droop and turn:
Forth and meet Dim! whils the chorus
Of the groves I newhers hoeare.
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Kneul 1w Him who vondeth o'er ua,
Prafse with beart and willing word.

Eve, the ove, still eva iz woeping—
In the West sho dies LAy
Every winged one i3 sleepiny;
They'va no life but open day:
Forth atd meet her! I2, gha Jends va
Thrice ten thourand brillinnts hight
Olory to his nema whe rends us

Such night-Jewels from tho sky.

Denth. palz death, to all iz cortnin——
Fremn the zrave his voiee comes up;

* Fearlees pnsa my gloomy curtain ;
Fiud within, eterna) hepe "

Forth and meet hin, ve whose duty
o the Lord of Life'ia piven—

He wili lothe death’s garh with hensity-~
He will give a path to Henven.

These beautifn} sentiments, never more
beautiful than when joined to Mozart’s more
beautiful air by the sweet voice of the child,
called out a song from the old baehelor, who,
not to be behind the times, clenred his throat,
hoarse with many a night’s watching under
the stars, and volunteered 2 Masonic hallad,
strikingly adapted to his audience, It Aeas
milabout’a green grave, a widow weeping over
it, and aband of orphan children mingling
their tears with hers. It eould searcely bo
expected that such mournful ideas, stttined
to the pathetie air of Blue-Eyed Mary, would
add to the hilarity of that family graup.

Thie poetieal effurt of the Professor's had
been written in his youth, and for ene who
had long fullowed her lamented hushand to
the land of pence. But there never was s
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rupturing of Mazonie ties by death, but what
some tender heart of woman or orphan child
cluimed fraterna) sympathy, and wged upon
1he brothevhood of kindness to make their
rofessions  practical. ‘The Widow had
eaned Dor head upon her pale thin hand, but
von eould see that she applied the sentinent
o her own condition, The older child put
on o clond of painful thoughtupon ber bloom-
ing face. The others, too young to under-
gtand the sorrewe of which he sung, could
only look at their mother with childish aston-
ighment, and wonder what had ‘so suddenly
cut short their glee.
1t was just at this moment, and while Mr.
Giesler was almost regretting that he had not
selected something wore cheerful, that there
was heard, just outside the Httle ynrd that
surrounded the dwellmg, n yeil that cordled
the blood of the yuung hearers. 1i combined
ali that was horfilble in faney, with all that
was painful intheutterance. Made vp (as sav-
age yells always ure) of the Liarsher nofes of
the forest, the croak of the raven, the hoot of
the cat ow!, the panther’s seream, and vatious
other dismal sounds, it was reudered infense
and ear-piercing by the singular manacr in
which it wus given, that is, by clapping the
Land rapidly sgainst the mouth, Every tibe
kas its peculiar war-whoeop, tantamoenut to
Masonic passwords; or, more popularly, to
the national bugle ealls of cavalty, by means
of which a party may be recognized even in
the din of battle. er ths confusion of refreat.

URIANGLE.

This unexpected sound brought o
sWeting scream from the chi}d%en, \L'Irgaguhﬂgt\'-
ried to group themselves around thelr mother,
#8 if to claim that protection which is com.
soensurate with 2 mother's love. Mr, Giasler
of all the party, scemed unmoved, He only
drew out his tablets, and commenced writing
with the muttered exclamations: ¢ Pawnee
Loup~good imitation—teo much of the eat-
bird, thpugh-——-but. that's immaterial,"-—and
lhen deliberately walked down to the gate ta

- weleome the new-comer.

hed a0 easily yecognized thegoll of the Natu.
valist, when he se opportunely headed offatt]:ci
Y_antheg, and who had followed the party s,
little distance off, to the house. Ho had stood
in the shelter of & large poplar during the
supper hour aud the domestic events that fol-
lowed, His pleasure at the music had been
that of his race. He had reeognived the voice
of Mr. Giesler as that of an old acquaintance
and when the last song was ended, he sound.
ed the dreadful ¢all of the Pawuee Loups te
ehallenge recognition, seeing that he had him.
se%{l‘ taught that singular war-cry to the Natu-
{;?e;s;, Years ago, far in the regions of the

Mr, Giesler led the old Warrior in
hquse, and introducing him to Mrs, Ratigfg}r];
with the brevity peculiar to Indian habits,
grqceeded to explain the cirenmstances of their

rit acquaintance: 1 was engaced,” said
be, *in studving the habits of the Buffely ;

It was the aged Savage,%}gose sherp eara
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likewise investigating the tumuli said 1o
abound on our western borders—~{a huge mis.
take—very vare in number and insignificant in
size and contents—but that’s immaterial}=at
the same time I was not negligent of the Lin.'
nean craft, for whose use nature has done so
much in the prairie development. One mom-
ing 1 was penetrating a dense cluster of su-
mae, which grows to & gigantic size in that
quarter—(Ritus glabra~-leaves used for dying

morogeo——heware of R. fozicodendron--but |

that’s immaterial )—and had paused for a mo-
ment to wmeasure one of the stems—(nearly
iwelve inches in diameter—what would Gray
say to that i—but that’s immaterial)—when
& dash was made upon me by a grizzly bear.
Somebody had wounded it with an arrow--
(shaft througl and through the hesrt—most
remarkable  circumstance-— arterial  blood
pamping through the orifice like a gush of
Croton water—btt that's immaterjalj~~and it
had endeavored to eseape by hiding in 2
thicket which none but a wounded bear or =
live naturalist would seek. Ihad nrorecoursu
but to climb f tree, and there was but one
tree near enough to clinb. Unfortunately
that was the thorny locust—( Gleditsckia trin-
cantha—a remarkable specimen of nature’s
armature—thorns thorny—perfect waste of
spinal development—but that's immaterial)=—
and I was horribly wounded by -the spikes,
endeavoring tomountit. However, I got high
enough to escape the bear. Ho settled him-
self ot the base of the triecanthe, and stood

YTHRIAKGLE.

watch over me three days and ni rlits before I
got relief—{Fine iilus{ration of hunger a?nd
thirst—food comparitively wnimportant, but
water keenly desiderated—but that's immate-
rial.}—A¢ last, this clever Indian—Wehawha
is his native name—approached in answer to
my cries, killed the bear, accomplished the
morg diffieelt uadertiking of lowering me
from the triccantha, bore me on his back to -
food and drink—in fact, saved my life, I pre-
sented him with my valuable prairie herba-
“lum as & small token of gratitude, and Il
warrant be has got it yet.”
o t{Egmt’Ioln:_han h_elinﬁg. qxﬁestioned on this inter-
ic, smiled in hi
- igd ; pic, i3 mournful way, and
* Yery goed——squaw burn um leaves—Wae-
hawba make squaw fill um more—w-up‘(}:fﬁ
squaw Al um—up full, full.” '
Mr. Giesler's astonishment ab this suw-
toary made of replenishing a herbarium, may
raadily be imagined, and it will not disparage
the character of the warm-hearted Naturalist
in the rga,der’s esteen, to learn that, for a little
time, his natural sweetness of temper was
slightly acidified by the discovery. But he
only growled to himself in & parenthesis i—
Just the way with all of them ; when will
the world learn the trae value of things -
and the df:loud passed by g3 rapidly as it had

1 .
While the hospitable Widew i
2 hasty meal for the Indian, a cna‘ﬁiir};;eﬁ?;ﬁ%

the O ',_;J:taw tongne, was austained hetween .
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him and the Professor, which seemed to inte-
veat the latter greatly. He examined various
devices drawn in red streaks upon the Indian's
arms, breast, and face, and took accurate
copies of them in his pocket volume. The
history which the Indian communieated was
truly ‘romantie, and will not be misplaced
here.

It appears that in former days, his tribe,
a section of the great Choctaw nation, had
possessed all the rergiun of country which now
comprehends The Triangle, and the eontigu-
ous counties ; that they Fiad been dispossessed
in accordance with some one of the numerous
treaties by which the whites ]‘)lundered the
poor Indians, under the semblance of law,
and sent Westward, Weehawba was the old-
est son of the head chief, and of right inher-
ited the whoie authority vested in that poten-
tate. But he had heenTeared up underall the
disheartening influences of broken power,

rinding pnvert{, and the wasting grief of
Eeholding his trihe dwindle away, one by one,
until his immediate family stood almost alone,
His sons had all fallen in the strife incident to
their warlike dispositions, and he had no com-
panion, in his old age, but his wife, aged and
stricken like himself. A fow weeks befure,

he had exFerienced, he said, a remarkable
1

dream. This was: “To lay aside sll his
weapons of war ; to journey on foot and alone ;
and go and lie down one dey and night by the
Peaca Bpring of the Sweei Watera!" "The
place known by this titlo, was & fountain

TRIANGLE.

once very famous among the Indians s a .
tral ground,—a place gat which allu disgggd
ceasgd. and enemies, however implacable or
emﬁg}:x&%umet, andlparted ug brothers,
] one sweh sanctuary is know
Jﬁmwz existed among the Indiax}lrs,——a,nd ?hti:
fact it is, amongst others, whicl seems to con-
nect that strange people with the Hebrews
who likewise possessed their Cities of Ref uge:
and the Freemasons, who have Lodgea'
lypical of the great Temple, into which no
workman was allowed to wing an iron tonl
and no soldier a weapon of ofence or defence.
But the sauetuary of “T'e Pezce Spring
Easthe most noted of all nautra) grounds in
'i; e Indian tervitory, 15 protection was
oundless and undisputed. A warrior, though
he might be the avenger of his father's b]ODg['l
ar his mother’s dishonor, paused when he
came in sight of that hallowed ravine, or the
tall trees,” covered with painted gymbols
whick embowered it ; laid z{nwn his Bow and
spear, with superstitious reverence, and then
the fend was closed. It was as if the retreat.
ing party had passed the boundary of life to
;hﬁn ‘:f'?".ge whe&'e the wrath of man eould not
(155 im Vi 2 L]
enier. s and mortal vengeance Ecc)uld not
{any a tradition, intensely interesting, i
eomnected with the Peace-8 ri‘;g otf?l;%:lgi’e;
Waters, some of which. we Ea,ve preserved for’
the future entertainment of our readers.
Weehawbe's dream had all the foree of a
divine command, to the old man's heact. It
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had been a palpable vision ; for he had seen
n thing, shapeless but awful, that zeersed
clothed in a white cloud, and spoke with sueh
a dignity as none of his medicine-men could
assume. And this phantom had opened its
mouth Lo say: “Go, warrior, upon thy last
journey ! Bend thy steps to the haunted wia-
ters of the Peace-Bpring! Rest thy weary
bones thers from one sunvising to the next, and
thine eyes shall be opened in the Spirit Land,
where all is peace | The chief had obeyed
the midnight call, and he was here, within a
few hours’ journey of the sacred fountain,
prepared totry its truth.

Food was then spread before him, and he
was invited to partake. 'To the surprise of
his entertainer he deymuryed :  Lest fhe Great
Spirit of his fathers shonld be wrathful that
he ate of anything nob consecrated.” This
he explained by drawing from his pouch a
handful of dried venison, which had been
consecrated in a full meeting of the Medicine-
men, ere he commenced his pilgrimage ; and
remarking, in his sententious manwer : “*Great
Spirit this give! Great Spirit this take!
Grest S{Ph'it me plense, me have—good ! ™
Such a fine sense of reverence to Deity was
murked by the Professor with great delight.

Nevertheless, by explaining the manuer
adopted by worshippers to seeure a divine
blessing upon their ewrrent meals, and pro-
nouncing an audible Grace over the food now
apread hefore them, he was able to avercome
the servple and induce the Indian to partake,

TRIANGLE.

When this agreeable duty was per
the Professor hiad but little t)rr'rmbletg l;‘:;;?(ﬂ:
kim to delay his jowrney over the hills till
r.hq morrow, and to accept the shelter of the
Widow's roof for the night; he first giving
proof by the family prayer, in which ke took
the lend, that the dwelling was 2 conseerafed
one, ﬁt for the most pious devotee to secupy.
By this time the little ones petitioned for leave
to ratire. When their merry little lips had
boen duly kissed, and the kind good-night in-
terchanged, the old chief was stowed away in
& gnug corner, he utterly refusing any such
aceornmodation ag bed or blanket—and Mra.
Rainford eutered upon her promissd histovy,
which we will give, as nearly as possible, in
her own words:

“*Much of my husband’s history was fm.
parted to you before his death. "You know
that h1§ fm_her died at sea, and that the docu-
ments iz his possession, which secured him in
his nmﬁle property, wers surreptitiously con-
cealed by some unknown person. Te recover
those papers, my husband devoted himself
with untiring industry. He offered large re-
wards, even to half the value of his inhei-
tance. He feed the most emirent counsel to
advige him, from yearto year, of every turn in
his affaire.  He kept several men in his pay,
at high prices, instrueted to wateh the heir at
law, and seeif, by any overt act, he betokened,
hia posgession of the coveted documents, My
husband had no fears that any serious steps
wenld be taken in his own lifetinee ; but he
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trembled ‘when he thought of hia children
and their friendless mother. It was this
subjeet, indeed, that shortened his life, and

ave his enemies oceasion tosay that hismind,
in his later years, was impunired. -

“Qur oldest sons were trained to canferd
against this calamity. From the age of twelve
yeurs they were instructed in the legal profes-
Bion, under the eare of cminent lawyers. DBe-
fore their father’s death they had acquired
much skill in this calling—not so much with
B view to practice it ina general way, asto be

ualified ta meet the lawsnits that he clearly
foresaw would be brought againat us upen
the first announcement of his death. There
svere many opportunities for Mr. Rainford te
couceal large amounts of the princely estate
his father had leftkim. Propo-itions to turn
it into cash ; to settle it in the, form of annui-
ties upon his famnily ; to transfer the title to
trastees ; and other schemes were recommuend-
ed to him by his iutimate friends : but much
as 1y hasband loved usall, aud full of pain.
fal autigipations of our pnssible fate a3 he
war, e would tal'"a 1o evasive steps—all
ghould be open and konorable, he said, both
before God and man,  And so he died.

' No sonner wes he laid in his prave-yes,
even befure the coffin was barne from our sor«
rowing home, suits of all kinds were brought
against us in weight and number almost un.

recedented, These were pustained by an un-

imited profusion of monev; snd the courts,
having nothing from our side but verbsl testi-

S £
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memy, were constrained to efect ug, ae, indeed,
we felt convinced from the first they would.
‘We departed from our splendid home, owing
no debta, refusing every person’s offer to lozn
or present us with mouey, and relying upon
-God and our own exertions to kesp the wolf
from our dwelling. My sons, after sotfling
me, at my own request, in this cut-of the-wa
sput, selected for the very reason that it wes
out of the way, left me to pursue the search
for which their father had trained them. They
went to seek for the papers so mysterionaly
shstracted, so frandulently obtained.

" Until within a few days I bave heard from
them at least cnce = month, and many a pra-
sent of money, food and clothing, has come to
me through their attention and libevality,
Unfortunate youths | I fear they deny thent-
selves to pamper me ; and were it not that I
know their affectionate hearts, and how much
happier they are at the thoughts of our happi-
ness than ab any merely (fersonal enjoymcut, I
would forbid it. Would you believe it-—they
have even made a mystery of the way they
gend their presents,  Sontetimes we find 3
barrel of flour lyiug inside of the gate at day..
light. Sometimes a package of dry-goods,
justsuch as I should have selected, meets our
eyes. Indeed there is no end to the comforts
of this sort we have received.”

While the Widow pauged to wipe away the
tears that had followed spontancously at thesa
tecollections, Mr. Glesler recalled whes he had
beard of the generosity of the Brothers Scribe,
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and found no difficulty in tracing out the mys-
tery of these donations. Without stating his
zuspicions, however, he merely inguired :

“Have you npever called upon the Seribes
to advise or assist you 7 The neighboraspeak
warmly of their wisdom and generosity,”

“ No! my husband knew too well the char-
acter of these men. He wad reared in the
sgme county with them, and knew them to
be most desperate, hardened villains in their
youth, I remember that the elder brother,
Charles, called at our house a few months be-
fore my husband’s death, and that he refused
even to talke his proffored hand. True,
generzl report is favorable concerning their
Improvement in orals ; but my husband was
8 jndge of human nature, and le would not
trust thern, Therefore I have refused all inti.
magy, and even communication with them,
wore than a distant courtesy.”

Again the Professor was called upon to ad-
mire the deep-rooted generosity of men whose
benefactions wero not prevented, even by the
searn of theirrecipients More and more light
broke in upon him. He asked :

“Were you expecting your sons st home,
shortly %

+ There has been an agreement, between the
two,” replied the Widow, “to meet at stated
periods—but not here, To confess the {ruth,
there seems & disinelination on their part to
witness the great contrast batween our present

of living aund the sbundance to
which we had been accustomed—-znd they

liave only returned to make me 3 single visit
since they leftme. I canscarcely blame them
for it, though it has cost e considerable pain.
Not that there is any pride at the foundation of
it. 8o far from it, 1 believe they would cheer-

Aelly labor with me and cultivate my liitle |

field, did I ask it. But their fathers dyin
requeet, and the purpose for which he reared
them, dgree with their feelings T have hinted
at. They are to Jeave no stone unturned to
recover those precious documents—and I ean-
not advise them to anything that would shake
their filial affection.’”

Much more in praise of these devoted youth
did the foud mother communicate to her old
fifend., All the details were {rausferred, ac-
cording to his custom, tothe pages of his diary,
for he began to see that a clue tothis affair was
opening in the discovery of the body below
the ferry, a few days before. Her description
of the young man Henry, his age, height, and
the distortion of his foot, exactly corresponded
with the notes he had taken from information
given him by various persons who had seen
the corpse; and, with that sharpness he had
gained from long expesjence of men, he saw
that there must be some secret reason to ae-
count for the manner in which the Brothers
Scribe had conducted themselves towarda the
Widow Rainford.
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THE COWAN.

CONTDNTY ©OF CEAPTER ¥iguTe,—Tha
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A wicked man taketh o gift ovt af the boson T
the ways of Judgmeitt, | An ungodly man diggeth up od
and 15t N fine theve 12 asoburning fire.  Frul ghall omme
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to put it off; and denclation shetl come wpme thee suddendy
sehich thor shall nat ko,

The politieal campaign is ended, and the
political warriors are gathered together, to-
day, to share the spoils of political victory,
ar chew the cud of political defeat.  Wan-
doring candidates. whoee rostloss wing has
led them into every man’s enclosure, in
search of o saffrape: men of “:Y'('eu and
childven, whose children :n;d'-, wives have
beeu fatherless npd husbondiess fur many
mouna, exme bomt iast night o il wives
end children as muck good news us I
man told his. The incorroptible freemen
of The Triangle have left their dwellinps
singe eamdie-?ight—-—bl’eaki‘ast—wan.d met,
with one accord, at their respective pre-
cinots, to cast votes thot may elect a Goves
nor and musf elect o Constable.

. goods never roled so lgaw,

TRIANGY):.

The constabuiary at Scribeville bas Leen
contestod with unprecedented severity ; not
more than a vote or two will suffice to turn
tho 'seele, Men hold their breath when
they think of Stubblefiald and Hangdeg,
whose respective friends have sworn that
their eandidate shall be clected, or—thay'il
find out why,

The county offices are sought after with
an avidity pecaliar fo cortain loenlitics in
freedor’s realm.  Fpr County Clerk there
are five ‘applicants, hesides Orget, the pre-
sent ineumbent. For Sherill the struggle
ig awful.  There is every human probabil-
ity that at least ten ont of the twelve com-
petitors for that lucrative station will gain
1t, if the asseverations of {he most respect-
able citizens of the comily may he eredited.
For Qirenit Clark, Uabel siauds nione, ne-
body venturing o hack-throw with him.
For Comuty Trustee, everyluody v Dinmby,
the eounty seat, is runningnnd cution
v, nor were sach
rates over offered for ndftey ard home-mado
socks hefore.

To give un idew of the ebundance of can.
didates, we record the declarstion of Pro-
fessor Gieslor, that during his sojourn in
The Triangle, he oceasionally got bewildered
amongst the hy-paths and no-pathg-that in-
tersovt. that mathematical regian, but his
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patience was never over-tried; for, stop
whera le would, and sit down for o few
minutes where he might, one of those busy
gentlanen in search of an office, would spy
him out and ast him straight agoiu.

"The Statistical Soctety of the connty es
timated that year thay there were consumed
1,890 barrels of corn, 3,304 1bs. bacon, 8LY

bushels of turnips, 18,693 heads of ecab-t

bage, 47 encks of coffee, 2.3-7 barrels of
sngar, and gocdness knows how much

boans, fudder, and molasses, in feeding the ;

traveling eandidates. One tight-fisted ful.
low, it is reported, got his whole erop hoel
gratis Ly those philanthropie gents who
called on hile ot the rate of twenty a day,

and tock a couple of rows apiece ay the
price of his support.

A famous displey of qualifications had
been made sll arvund. Hangdog proved
that he had been in the last war, (o teams-
ter,) and had lost a leg, {wagon run over it,

his enemies said, when he was drunk,)
swhich fact wouldhave given him invalug
e ndvautages in stumping it, only that
Stubblefield, his competitor, was minus an
eye, popped out in the Black Hawk War
by the premature bursting of a cap. The
big greon pateh of the one, 80 well matehed
the rough whiteoalt support of the other, as
to puzzle the unbribable in their choice,

. Amongst the twelve eandidates for
Sheriff was found cvery description of phy-
sieal defeet and misfortune ever brought to
_bewr upon human sympathiss,  Certain
“we are that King Solomon would not have
: admitted one of them amongss his Fellow
. Crafta; nor would the Lolge at Dimshy, if
- they had any regard for the Ancient ILund.

marks. Plogge had s white swelling in

bis knee; Hupge in his hand; Qupgge v his
foot; Mlugge in all three; Fourhe got his
eotton-gin burnt last winter; Pourhe suf
i fered shockingly from the squirrels ; Courhe
7#‘1‘01-11 the bears. The other five were equally
fortified with good reasons why they should
he elected-—and it must have been fright.
fully difficult for voters to decide. )
Very littlo bribery had been employed in
, the eanvas, though it was whispered (the
| thing was too delicate for an open charge}
t that Col. Phellokraffte did use his influence
tamong the Masons to have his Brother
: Bowadze elected Clerk. Probably it was n
“slander, at least Captain Geeakin said it
was, gnd everybody admits that e ought
10 know,

There was one instance of corruption
which came to light, so gross, that we
shiould hesitate to name if, did not our duty
as chronicler demand the exposure. Mr.
Triptolemus A. Standish, cendidata for the
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same office, finding a poor widower siek
down upon TFallacity creek, with several
little children unattended, ragged and hun-
gry, had the meanness, wreteh that he was,
to send him a bribe of a load of corn and
meat, and three full suits of children's
clothes. This wvile act was duly heralded
by one of his opponents, Btinges, who let

it be distincily understood, whevever he.

went, that nobody ever should catch Aim
doing such a thing; and, truth to say, no-
body over did. We grieve to add that

Standish was a Freemason—-pnd still more,
that he wos elected by an immense mujor-
ity. This eshibits & lamentable state of
public morals; for it was cleariy proven on

<lection day, that he had beea puilty of
many such ncts, even hefore he lLeonme o
candidate at all.

The faled day—the biennial election }
day, however--hns come at last; and at )’
Soribeville have gathered all the voters of |
tha$ precinet, and many of the candidates. |

The dyspeptic tuylor Thinne haa left both
goose and shears: the shoemaher has for-
saken his awl to come. The concourse is
like the unassorted gquarry blocks—thore
ara sinners, aaints, preachers, farmers,
loafare, juveniles, seniles—overy class in
The Triangle is reprasented by & full dele
gation. Bob, Scammony's doggery has

THIARGLE.

hasn swept out and rapienished with o fail
barral of whisky, *Jackass brand,” wnd
Bol. himself wears a clean shirt in honor
of the day. Bob’s wife has haked thvee
hundred ** grangers,” of which the sole

© ingregfunces are, Hour, molasses, and watar.
+ Visions of nightmare and midnight horrors

hover over the heap.
Arcient Abe, the free migger, the best

. hand at & barbacwe in all The Trianglo,

is husy at ks trenches, where hang eight of
the likeliest shotes aver coveted by bear or
“painter,’” From the vapor that has hov-
gred over the apot sinee daylight, there is &
glorious prospect of good eating to be real-
ized thers sbout the hour of high twelve.
At nine o'elock, precisely, the inspectors
or judges, previcusly selected by the
Sheriflf, open the poles by proclamation
with the Gallie three. No one, howaver,
seems anxious to avail himeself of & free
man’s privilege, and. for the first hour,
there is only one vote cast, that of Mr.
Wobblepen, whose wife’s eondition de-
mands that he should hurry home fmmes
Futly, Hor must we overlook old Henny
Kineade, who is led up by his seven sonsto
ongl; his suﬁ'm%e for Hangdog, on the prin-
ciple that i they showld wait till the hon-
orad gentleman gets drunk, {a deviation
frowm reotitude which the patrisrch is some-
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times guilty of,) he would be sure to cast it
for Stubblefield, if only tospite them. The
game pure motives nctuate 'Squire Ulysses
Brown, who sacrifices himeelf, likewise, on
the altar of patriotism.

The second hour, things become more
agroeable, A fight or two ocours that
changes the blue to scarlet. Two of the
candidates ride full split to Talley’s pre-
cinet, acvoss Bawhoh river, to put down a
falss Tepors floating there, of which the
first intimation has just reached their auri-
cles, But, alas! they find upon their arri-
val that the report itself was faise, and all
they have for their pains is a ekinfull of
Lones shaken sorsly by the ride.

Old Ma’am Bagsby, wifo of one of the
combatants, has just come in on the old
grey mare (the better horse, by half,) to
take him home, and doctor up his lacerated
ear, shamefully bitten off by Christopher
Yenst, in » slight-of-hand acquired in his
late trip to the New Orleans. As Mrs. lﬁl
goes out, she meets Mra. Yeaat horself, o

ug this lady also rides a grey mare, and as
Ler son has also a bitten ear, it is hardly to
be expected that the Indies will be cordiel.
In point of foct they are not; and Mrs.
Bagshy’s mare happening to run its head,
stona blind as it 1s, against Mra. Yeast's
foet, corny and tender as they are, she takes
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the thing as a challenge, and the twain dis- -
mount in an instant.  The delizht of the
great unwashed may be imagined as the
pair pitch into each other like grey-headed
tabbies spitting over ahone, The hushang
and son coming to their relief, the original
eombat is renewed, and two more lnce?n.ted
earg are added to the chapter of accidents,
with other jobs snithle to ceculist, dentist
and body-surgeon. '
_But all pleasures of this sort are tran-
sient.  The females are separated by the
strength of Charles Scribe and his rollick-
ing clevk, Tony Bright; and then the prey
mares resume their respective burdens, and
the‘women go out of town to mend up.
Several votes are polled during this see-
ond_hour, especially those of tha various
candidates, who all vote for themselves,
and five young men, just come of age, who
seem  afraid * they may die before they
got & change, Ip wag clear that peoplo
were holding back for some cause or other ;
and as » kind of aperient, Mr. Orget, who
wag present, proffered a speech. The
gpoech was a good one enougly, so the audi-
enee said ; and surely they ought to know,
fuoe they had heard it often enough hefore—
yes, and read it, too, several of them had,
in the Columbian Orator. But good and
sound {;w the effort certainly was, it did not
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meet the approbagion of all 5 and, prescubly.
Mr. M. Webbingly, one of his opponents,
(instigated by J. . Brewer, his particular
friond,) arose to answer it. Somehow Mr.
Webbingly’s memory was at fault; for at
the very outget, he begun to combat an idea
not at oll lke unything contained in the
speech. The erowd cheered him, while Or-
et vainly endeavored to point out the mie-
take. Delighted at the energetic manner
with which Webbingly demolished his own
straw-man, they hurried away to liquor at
his expense, and the thing was done.  Or-
get, finding that all was up with him st
Seribeville, mounted his mewel and rode off
to another preeinet.

At meridinn, Ancient Ale sends word
round the grounds, by way of three or four
little Abe’s, that “the harbaecue i3 ready,

plense gemmen, and, for two bitts a head, |

gemmen con foed scrumptiously.” The
rush is fremenjus. Sharp-set by their early
breakfast, and an over-free use of the
¢ Jackass brand,”” the company eat as
though eating to them would never more be
permitted. ‘The eight shotes fly into pieces
at every joint, like glass-snakes.® The pa-
triarch carved until his muscular powers

“Phe Glasssnske is n gueer Jittle serpent, fo hastily

put together thet it fiies into thirty-nlae pieces when
Lapped with a sliek “—Vior Pro¥ Cinsiiw.
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fhiled, then the growd earved fur themselves,
And, oh, shades of the kitchen, how thev
did earve! what unskilfal eutting! whit
savagiforous tearing! what ferocious pull-
ing ' what carniverons biting! New ideas
of stomachic oapacity fill the mind of old
Dz, Noetiss, who vows to write an essay for
the Medical Journal, that very night
wherein he will demonstrate that the oiti.
zens of The Triangle are furnished with the
fifth stoinach of the ecamel. Corn-hread
and fat shote being at last disposed of, the
hoart of the Ethiopian is made merry by a
shower of silver quarters; and then the
crowd returns to the “Jackass brand”
aforesald, which has now heeome doubly
necessary to their comfort,

Then the polls become thronged in seri-
ous earnest, and voting commences. The
clorks can scarcely keep up with the appli-
cants, Old Parson MacWhertor, one of the
ingpectors, gets shockingly insulted by sev-
eral of the voters for being so slow. Young
Oliver Swett takes a lawful oath that he is
twenty-one, though his daddy’s household
bible doclares only twonty. ™ As Swett is
one of Btubbiefield’s adherents, the act
arouses the patriotism of Rube Mann, who
vows “ Iz Jin take a swar if Ol Swett kin”
——and @ swar he does take, instanter, to
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vote fuor IHangdog—thus out-venoming
the venom. ) )

The afternoon passes rapidly away, and
at four o’clock the proclamation is made
that the polls are closed. As all are avx-
fous to learu the result, the elerks immedi-
ately commence counting out. Bets to an
enormons extent are indulged in pending
the same. Ishbosheth Matleck invests a dol-
lar at a single clip on Stubblefield. Ior-
rifer Winters goes it to the extent of nine-
teen coonsking on Hapgdog, -SBome are
found go wild as to propose s bet on anybedy
vh any ferms—or, a8 the jovial fellow from
Dimshy remarks: *From what, by what,
on what, to what, with what you will1?”
Fight after fight oceurs, principally around
the ¢ Jackass brand,” and dearest friends
dissolve partnership without an apology.
Oue case of pistoling is recorded, but as
there was no hullet in the barrel, nothing
could eome out of it save smoke and wad-
ding. Knives are brandished in abundance,
but they are generally Barlows, and conse-
guently harmless. So, as it turns out, ne-
body is muek hurt. |

ow comes the announcement—

¢ Stuhblefield has forty-nine votes.”

“IIurra! hurraoh!”—cheers rend the fir-
mament—* the victory is ours: ”
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* Hangdog kas—" henrts coase to beat—
eyelids forget to wink—the current of life
stands still—"* has ffty and is
clected [11 "

S0 ends 1he hiennial election; and the
resulf, really as unimportant, in ¢ social or
moral point of view, as children’s squabbles
cver 2 fistful of marbles, i3 recsived b
both parties without a partiele of opposi-
tion. "The disappointed candidates merely
announce themselves as in for the next eon-
test; the elected omes proceed to qualify
themselves for their respective duties, and
The Triangle resumes its working-day as-
pect as before.

It was shortly after the rush to the bar-
bacue-ground, and while the party were fu-
rioualy devouaring each his two bitte’ worth
of pork and pone bread, that a man was
observed standing near the horse-rack in
front of Charles Soribe's store. e was a
total stranger to each of the social party,
to wit: the three Scribes, Parson Tubal,
and Mr. (iesler, who had just risen up
from a family dinner at Charles Seribe’s,
and wero picking their teeth in his portico ;
and their attention was called to him by his
sickly, sallow cast of face, that denoted
continued i1l health, ‘

Mr. Tubal, at the snggestion of the com-
pany, walked ont to him, and courtecusly
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invited him o portake with them, as there
were yet ample vemuing of the dinner ; ot
the same time apologizing for not asking
Lim to the first.  But the reverend gentle-
man was shocked to Lear o retuen, *that
he (the stranger) didn’t eat of any man’s
leavings; and didn’t thank any man for
troubling hihmself with his (the stranger's}
business 1"

Reporting thisto the rest of his compary,
Charles, whose good nitnre was not casily
shaken, only smiled at sach o want of
gratitude for bis proffered hospitality ;
Bartholomew, rewembering the ill-promise
of his own youth, charitably suggested that
he was probably drunk; but the Professor,
who had been scrutinizing the man with
considerable interest, whispered:

“ITush! hush! keep an eye on that man !
1 have something on foot that will unmask
him, if you will watch him closely”

The person whose rudoness was so
marked, was a young man of not mors than
threg-and-twenty, burnt and branded with
dissipation. His oyes were blood-shot by
the use of stimulants, His slight form,
graceful once, and active, was slouched and
bent ag though the boney, softened by the
furnace-fires within, conld net uphold the
slight weights that hung vpon them, Ner
was it enly the offorts of Intemperance that
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this ruined figrnre exhibited; there were
traces of sensuality, of Lestial luat in 1hat
once handsome fiuce that told & histery our

e could not write nor our renders read.
Ve have not seen many sach in all owr di-
versified lifee. Thoy ave they who overstep the
e of separation hetween faunanity aild
the brute o and it i3 well for our world that
the ovesreling Power crushes thom frowm
hefore His face as we would brush an an-
noyance from ours, ere their life of evil bo-
comes too deeply involved with lives of in-
noccence and purity. His manner of speecl,
as we have seen, (thongh onr record omits
his oaths,} was shockingly blagphemous and
repulsive.  His lips were yellow with the
stain of tobaeco-juice, which he voided in
inordinate guantities on all sides. His
dress was of a fimer texiure, and it was het-
ter made than corresporded with his
general appearance.  Although tohacce-
stuined mnd very slovenly, it wua a suit of
coatly eloth, whose equ:\l was varely seen
in the Triangle; certainly no cne of the
littls party of Masons was so well dressod ;
and his hat and bootd matched them well,
He held o double-barrelled gun, of which
one side was rifle-bored, the other smooth :
and if the appearance of his left breast
counted for anything, there was o bowie-
knife of large size there, to fullow up the
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work which tha ball might chance to leave
undana,

While the party was acting according t
the Naturalist’s suggestions, the old clerk,
Tony Bright, came past the ptranger, on
bis way to his own dinner, and as a kind
of answer to the inquiring looks of the
eompany, he exelaimed:

“It's the man who's hesn boarding
down at da’am Yeast’s the last two weeks.
Nobody scems to know his bueiness in
The Triangle. For my part, if T was to
guess, I'd say he’d killed somebody, and
was hidiug out! Little use of Aés hiding!
tlell has already fewnd him out, if his
luoks count for anything!”

And the elerk passed through the por-
tico with this sententions verdict dropping
from his mouth,

The stranger still stoed leaning ngeinst
the hovse-rack, with one eye bearing upon
the party in the portico, the other taking
in thie whole seene at the barbacue grounds,
Nothing eseapod his observation. Every
passer-by, on his way from the feast to the
polls, stood the guantlet of those bloodshot
organs. Every word spolien seemed to be
heard by the stranger, even before it way
caught by the person to whom it was ad-
dressed. To the good-humored smile and
nod with which his stern glances were oo-

i
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casionally acknowledged, e made no roply
save & scowl thet changed the smile to an
answering frown, and, in one or two of the
instances, brought the good-humored party
to & halt, as though such a challenge were
not to be passed unanswered. If so, a bet-
ter look at the double-barrelled gun and
that full broast, satisfied the offended party,
and he resumed hig walk. All this time it
wae remarked by our party in the portico
that he never ceased to observe their'move-
ments, even the slightest; and that his
hand was all the time in suspicions prox-
imity to the locks of his gun, as if await-
ing soma signal. :

At lagt he pathered up his Iank form, and
with an indolent step, walked down towards
the barbacue tables, now nearly deserted,
and entered into eonversation with Ancient
Abe. Upon his departure, all turned, hy
unapimous consent, to the Professor, and
asked an explanation of his former remark,

“1 was dissecting a serpent,” replied that
intelligent gentleman, *some two days
sinece—(n rare reptile—five foet—head and
fourteen inches back jet black—lght grey
on nose and a spot twelve inches back—
then came ring an inch Yroud of groy—
then four inches grayish black-—then light
gray, again, alternately—tail sharp—~tongue
c\‘zmedrmpidly--eyes with red eireles yound

H* .
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~but that's immaterial)-—and the sun be-
ing somewhat too warm—{truth to say, my
business was not over-savory at the best,
sacing that T had killed the reptile three
days before, and the bugzzards had found it
—but that's immaterial}-—and had drawn
myself under the shade of a roek—(“ the
shadow of a great rook in a weary land”—
how expressive the prophet there l—but
that’s immaterial}—and begun in the usual
manner, at the third pair of nerves—(I
wish I had my notes here. There was a
civcumsiance conpected with the jonction
~—but that's immaterial.}) Sitting pretty
well up the side of the hill, near the lower
outerop of the Pliocene sirata—(magnifi-
cent cancers there! nautilus nine inches
across! remins of sauriens rich, rich—hut
that's immaterial—and the whole imbedded
in a regular pipe-clay—very remarkable)—
when who should I see buf this same ba-
barous-locking fellow walking towards me.
That he had seen mie T thought certain—
and supposing he merely wanted to ask me
4 question or o, and having the head of
the serpent in my mouth, as I passed my
scalpel down his fourth pair of nerves—
{the bifurcation remarkably evident—equal
to the ramifieations of the live oak, quercus
virens—but that’s immaterial)—I felt that
the interests of science would suffer if 1 de-

v TRIANGLE, 131

loyed my dissection any longer,” Ha scemed
to bs lame, snd stopped once or twice as if
to rub his ancle with his hand.—(Nature’s
own remedy, by the way——and the best for
all rheumatio aflections ; even & pig knows
that, as everybody can see—but that's im-
material.) As he walked, he seemed to
be looking around him, as though suspi-
olous of being observed. In that particu-
lar trait he resembled the raecoon nearly.
It was this, indeed, that in a manner fasei-
nated me, and caused me io fix my eyes
tpon him, thinking of the racceon mmunla-
tion, thongh the snake was more worthy of
my observation at that time. He came
withie a score of yards—near enough, in-
deed, to smell the serpent; and drove off
the buzzards that were walting the results
of my dissection.—(Inieresting birds, those,
-wtheir habits heve not been half investi-
gated—they are rich .in phenomena; it ia
yeot one of the most important of the vex-
ata questiones in Natural History, whether
their scent or sight be the stronger. Tho
gacred writer Job inclines to the latter
opinion-—see the passage, “Thereis a path
which the vulture’s eye hath not seen,”—
for vulture, read buzzard—but that’s imma-
terial.} Seeing the buzzards, T say, and
smelling the snake, be started, turned pale
with a jook of conscions gnilt, if T ever
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saw guilt en the human countenance, and
snatched a pistol from his poeket. The
thought came over me that he was deranged.
1 had made the subjeet of mental aliéng-
tion n study-—(it is 8 topic that better
amerits the attention of a medical stndent
than many of those that are connected with
the usual sehool-course~but that’s imma-
terial}—and was delighted to witnessa case
tls free to aet.  But, {0 my regret, ho re.
turned his weapon fo its place of conceal-
ment, and, with some dehiberation, though
with manifest trepidation, he remarked:

“Can I never get that corpse from my
mind! Faugh! emell and sight! buszsards
and carrion!—d—n the fool who would
mind it1?”

And then went off en & hobbling trot
down the hill, while I totally ruined the
most interesting portion of the snake’s jav,
in my astonishment. Itis with shame I
acknowledge it—for naturalists should be
Frooi: againgt surprise—(as Prof, Urness
facetionsly observed when he found that,
instead of putting the end of his cane inio
the turtle’s mouth it was the end of his
finger—but that’s immaterial.) I must
confess, on second thoughts, that I enter-
tained seme suspicion, and doe yet harbor it
against that young man, connecting his un-
guarded and truly remarkable exclamation

1
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with your diseovery, in ihc Bawhoh viver,
of n corpse that had heen evidently
misuseld.” _

The Professor’s ramarks, though so com-
plicated on paper, and scooped Into paren-
theses, were very intelligille to the enr. He .
had o habit, whilo conversing, of giving
way to himself in an underione, a8 though
he were treating himself to n private philo-
gophical disconrse; but these morsels were
not 60 necessarily a partof bisconversation
as that the hearer nced be confused by
them: Through the driftof his speech, his
gompany easily caught the idea, and cor-
dially assented to it, that in the absence of
any othér ohject of snspicion, this young
man should be watched, with & view to as-
certain his connection, if any, with the
death of young Rainford. The Irofessor
was requested to attend to this duty, and to
find =some excuss for ealling upon him at
Mis. Yeast’s, where it was understood he

- was hoarding—a task which that eccentric

gentleman the more readily undertook, as
he had promised that good ladyto assist her
in hunting up some sarsaparilla, a vine she
greatly eherished for its blood-purifying
properties, though she was unable o recog-
rize itiin astate of natare.

Mr. Giesler took this occasion to speak
of his recognition of Mrs., Rainford as an




[ LIFE IN THE

old mequaintance, and gave to the company
—aunder the sealof sceresy—the highly im-
portant particularsshe had imparted to him
the evening hefore-—merely omitting her
expressad opinion in regard fo tho three
Brothers. A long conversation followed,
and many details were settled for future
action.  Mutnal promises wore made,

sealed by many a hand-grasp and brotherly -

word, to see the Mason's widow righted,
the Mason’s mother avepged of her adver-
saries. And then the party listened to
Bro. Tubel’s Masonic Address, from the
point at which. we left it in our sgcond
chapter. We cannot find it in our heart to
deprive our readers of this Masonie treat—
and so here it is:

VII. Tee Fouvoer.—Ll. God promised
David that Solomon should build. 2. King
of unmatched wisdom; aptness in teach-
ing; knowledge of n.en; piety; wenlth;
o willing people, & time of peace, and a
time of plenty.

VIIL Tue Ary og Srrezvgrn.— Phoeni-
¢ianan history—greatest satlors and build-

ers—their seeret associations; {‘riendshig'

between K 8 and H T; loan of monay an
mei. .

I1X. Tag Arx oF Beavry.—Difficulty of
finding & general manager ; successful dis-
covery ; deseribe JT A D,
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X. Tre ScpoapiwaTes.—3,600- over-
seerg—Adoniram ; Zabud; Ahishah.

XI. Tur Lanoregrs.—80,000--70,000-—
30,000—all foreigners except the last.

XII. Toe Gramo Sumwons.—Seven
vears six monthe, Command sent forth to
chiefs—obeyed ; invitation to people—ac-

. cepted ; ambassadors to all nations; im-

mense compony. .
X111, Procession.—From Palace on Zio:
to South Gate. :
%1V. Drpicarion.—DBrazen seaffold ; bles-
sing the people; prayer—seven parts.
¥, Drvine APrrovaAL—Cloud and
fire ; dismission of people; vision by night.
Application of the whole.




CHAPTER 1X.

CoxreNts  oF CoAPTER NINTH.— Mrs, Yeasf and ler

houeeitold. Her guest. Dr. @iesier and his paychol-
ogy. Startling developments.

There f5 one Gad; there i none ofher bul he; andio
tave him with all the hear?, and with olf the wnderstand-
iteg, oattf with oll the soul, and with oll the strength, and
te love his netghbor as kimscf, is more than ol whole burat
offerings and sacrifices. They vewed My Holy Spirit:

erefore he toas Qurned Lo be halr enamy, and he _J‘g:zgm
cgainst

The family of Mrs. Yeast consists of her
husband, her son Christopher, and & counple of

rand-children, the elandestine offspring of &

eceased danghter, Wehave put her husband
at the head of her deiendauts, for the old man
was socrippled with rhenmatism, and imbecile
in mind from inordinate whisky-drinking, that
he was only able at best toerawl out of a
pleasant morning, and hoe an hour or two in
the garden, the vest of his aid consisting in
keeping house for the old woman when she
rode to town, holding her thread when she
spooled, counting the clicks of her reeling ap-
paratus, and acting as a broad target gener-
ally for her splenetic explosions, Her sen
Christopher rendered a little help in va.
rious ways, besides working as deck-hand two
or three trips & year on some of the New Or-
leans trading boats.  Bot the young man was
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wetting 50 gquarrelsome, having inkerited so
much of his tather's disposilion for dvink, that,
what with her trips to town to bring him home,
and the heavy cost of his potations, and the
mani suits of clothes torn to pleces in his
blackguard fights, people said she would ba
better quit of him. Ingood scoth, Mrs. Yeast
had a hard row to hoe in the vineyard of human
life. But few hearts could have stood up under
her burdens and sustained themselves as well
asshe did. Mrs, Yeast isa fairtype of aclass
of women with which we have familiarized
ourselves in many a half hour's call at the
rude {rontier cabins from Wisconsin to Texas ;
a elass that however their language and untu-
tored manners may incline the casual observer
1o a smile, will not fail to increase his admi-
ration for genuine female charaeter.

Let us eye her & moment, Having no ad-
vantages in the way of literary cultivation—
unable even to read that Bible, which, forits
mysterious influences, and its Family Record,
isplaced in the most honorsble part of her
dwelling ; having no mental resources in the
long dull days, or the longer, duller nights ;
enjoying only the snatched companionship of a
neighbor as burdened and as poorly informed
az herzelf ; cursed with & drunken, stupid
husband, and anr unpromising som, this
* daughter of Dan” ke]pt her houss decently ;
supported those who should have supported
her ; and even had a name abyoad as & healer
of varipus complaints, and a kind thoughrude
friend to the distressed, It was indeed won-
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detful how much that woman did perform,
The turkey-hunter, pasting her cabin un the
way tothe feeding-grounds, hours before day-
light, saw her door open and her lavd lamp
bluzing, and her red Hannel dress flitting to
and fro, as she prepured the early breakfast for
her family, The still-hunter, perching him-
self upon his lofty stand by the deer-lick, to
wait the moon’s rising, that he might sight his
game, Baw the gleams of her lamp shining
through the broad erevices of her cabin at an
hour closely verging upon midnight, Both
might say of her as Su}jumun says of *the
good wife,” “her candle goeth not out by
night.”" By day she spun the wool and eot-
ton, wove the comse cloth and coverlids for
which her grandmother before her had been
famous, and, however hurried or harrassed she
might be, kept her house, rude and mean
though it was, always clean swept and whole-
some. By night, while her brute of a huas-
band snored off the effects of his drink, she
bent over the knitting, and the strong wool
socks grew swifily under her hunds.

All the caves of tho dairy, of the poulizy-
yard, often of the con-fleld and gariten, de-
volved upon her, and each reccived good ate
tention, She had always some boasted pro-
duct, such as an ugexampled cobbage, the
earliest brood of chickens, ot a famous yield
of milk, to exhibit to a neighboring dame, poor
and hard-pressed as herself. There was much
monotony in her life, but no tediousness—ior
there was alwayvs sowe humble ebject of desire
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in advanece, soipe handsonie paltern al the
store, of a butter looking-glass, i new coat for

" her som, pink.coloved shoes for her grand-

daughters—gomething or other that kept her
mind pleasantly awake, und served asa suffi-
elent aim. In brief, our” Grand Master has
not imperfectly descrilbed such a woman as

~this in Proverbs, xxxi.

It was towards the cabin of Mrs. Yeast that
Professor (Hesler might have been seen ap-
proaching the day after the clection. He had
already scraped an ucquaintaunee with that
busy dame, as, indeed, he had with every
other dame, busy or not busy, in The Triangle.
1t was no part of that learned gentleman’s
theory to slight the practical wisdom of the
common paople. On the eontrary he labored
to cultivate their good will, and to draw from
them that knowledge, scanty, perhaps, butthe
more valuable, which their peenliar habiis en-
abled them to collect and communicate.

Was there arunaway negro captured in the
canebrake, and deposited for safe-keeping in
the county jail? Mr. Giesler visited Lim
with such aesiduous attention and kindness
that he soon opened his heart and mouth, and
gave to the greedy uaturalist that store of facts
relative to the fanna and flora of the swamps,
which none knew so well.

Waa there an old woman famous for reliev-
ing the reomatty; (rheumatizsm) curing cancers,
healing toothache, or reducing out-of-the-way
swellings ? the Professor was at her cabinin a
jiffy, with a werld of similarlore, and by out-
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niystifying the pood lady, it was ndds but
what he had all her eyclopedia in his note-
book in an hour,

Hia aequaintance with Mrs. Yeast had been
on thig wise. In common with most courtry
people, she placed an extravagant estimate on
the sanitive properties of sarsaparilla, but, un-

fortunately, was not able to recognize it in the

forest where it grew. Now, our Naturalist
would have recognized jt. or any other herb,
shrub or tree,in the land, the darkest night
ever known, and he made this fact the key fo
unlock what little reat information on the sub-
ject of country medicines she possessed. In
a single hour’s walk with the ol&jlady heshow-
ed hier sarsaparillaencughto de-globularizeand
de-oxygenize all the biood in her body., He
pointed out various other roots and warls,
(herbs,) whose merits in fattening or reducing,
sharpening or blunting, inclining up or inclin-
ing down, are desirable toall dabblers in the
healing art.

Now, it was a notorious fact that Mrs.
Yeast was at open warfare with Dr. Stokes,
“the regular;” for had he not openly and
gcornfully disparaged her knowledge of med-
ical facts, and laughed at her infallible re-
eeipts, decried her faith in lunar influences,
more precious to her than her faith in the
Bible, and unfeelingly advised her to stick to
her own trade, and let the doctors stiek to
theirs! Therefore, when, by the botanical
skill of Mr. Giesler, she was brought to the
knowledge of the fumous unicern-root, the all-
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potent dack-root, the sang-reot, (ginseng,) and
olt! best of all, the mueh coveted sarsaparilla,
the good woman felt herself on the eve of a
trivzaph fhat should put * regularism ™ under
the sod all {hrough The Triangle. It was no
wonder, therefore, that she, sot her best chair,
unoerenioniously tipping her foolish husband
out of it, and smoothed her pray hairs to a
perfect glossness, with a dab of lard, when the
loud barking of the dogs announced the Pro- -
fessor’s coming.

The prospect of Mrs, Yeast's residence, as
anroag]J:ed from the South, was not romantic.
Tirst, there was » large gate to open, which,
like all large gates constructed +without the
sound of axe, haminer, or other metal tool,
swagged fearfully at the end and dragged
painfully at the hinges. Then there was a
very offensive stable-deor and stable-yard to

as3, with sufficient free ammonia floating over
it to fertilize a Sahara. A pair of bars came
next, rather easier to climb than to let down,
and lastly, a gauntlet of dogs. When the
cabin was fairly in view, it presented the ap-
pearance of one low room, constructed in the
usual cabin style of logs overlapping ot the
ends, with the chimney made of sficks and
mud, set upon the outside. The floor, of pun-
cheoons, or split logs, -but washed and awept
clean as apalace. No window-—for the door
is only kept closed at night, and does notlight
enter there? The whole eight or nine feet
high. o

atering in, vou see a roowm sixteen feet
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aquare, so ingeniously filled, yeb so spuciously
empty, that we inerease our admiration at the
human power of adaptation, There are two
full-grown beds upon full grown bedsteads.
There is a trundie-bed, besides, for the chil-
dren,—but this, through the daytime, is con-
cealed under one of the fuil-grown aforesaid.
There is a bureau, whicl, tradition says, is
the first one ever made in the State—and
judgivg from externals, tradition lieth not.
There 15 a lawful sized table, six chairs, anda
Bible-stand. There is a cupboard, which
contains all the earthenware of the family.
The kitchen wealth is heaped up in one eor-
ner, and this little room, wihch s city house-
wife would searcely find roomy enongh for her

reserves, actually serves for a bed-room,
Eibchen, dining-room, parler, and nutsery, be-
sides holding the spinning-wheel, reel, and
other implements of her profession,

1t was here, stretched upon one of the heds,
and groaning in the chilliest stage of the egur,
{ague,) that the 1ylos.mg man lay who had been
observed near the horserack the day before,
and whosa broken condition we endeavored to
describe. :

There is a complaint, rarely prevailing in
the elder States—but when a stray cage ve-
eurs, they call it by some grand name, and

reat is the fuss they make over it. In the
gouth and West we style it the chills, and take

it p8 watake ecorn hread, §uite ag a matter of

course. From (eorgis to
to New Mexicn, in all thickly-wooded coun-

ebraska, from Qhio -
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tries, near all streatns, around all marshy dis-
{ricts, this annoyance is looked for as we look
for the whip-poor-wills, onee a year. We be-
come amusmﬁly aceustomed to it. Caroline
Encb declined marrying her present partner,
the Rev, Mr. Polyhystor, on a Thureday, be-
cause it was her ekill day. Rev. Jabez Ilooter,
in making his stated appointments, always
added, ¢ Provided providence permite, and it
don’t come on my chill day!” Gen. Sway-
nish, stum%ing Lis distriet for Congress, in
making out his route for & month ahead, omif-
ted all the odd days, (the 1's, 3's,%s, 7’5, 9’s,
dre.,) becavse they were his chill days., Fi-
naliy, Dick Tweedle, hung for burning his
neighbor’s house, declared %}is comfort on the
seaffold, *that he was bound to swing before

s eleven,. while his chill didn’t come on till

one ! ”

We have a chunky little son who had a
spell of chill for three months, They affected
him exactly at 9 a. ., {his mother possibly
uet the clock by them,) when he would lie be-
fore the fire for an hour, and shiver Heneath
hyperborenn ¢old ; then to the farther corner
of the room and drink ice-water and parch
with tropical heat for an howr—then sit.smi-
lingly by our side, happily perspiring for an
fiour-——then to play again until day after to-
morrew. His' appetite, sprightliness and
good-nature were not the least impaired by
these periodical assaults, snd our family got
a0 aceustomed to them at last, that the other
children would leave their various projects vn-
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finished *titl Als chill is off.”*  Sucha gqueer
thing is the ague.

Many times have we geen the farmer hiteh
his plough-nag to the fence, throw himself out
in the shiade and sheke awey Lis tertian—then

o on with his work, Callingonce at a school-
ﬁouse, we found the demine lying upon a
beneh swenting off hisattack, (he was a Yan-
kee, and persisted in calling it the egur,}
while his patient flock were performing the
tasks sllotted to them for the eighty-seven
tninutes his indisposition would require.

It is a singular fact that the hotter the wea-
{her, the more the patient suffers in the cold
stage. For this reason, when Erastus Andrews
took one in January, ke prayed that his next
raight be deferred i1l August ; but when his
prayer was granted, the stubborn feilow peti-
tioned for January again }

There is something more than nineteen hun-
dred remedies for the chills, each of whieh
(save sulph. quin.) is equally useless. The
most reasonzble cne of the whole (always sav-
ing the sulph, quin. aforesaid) is that so suc-
cessfully pursaed by Mrs, Yeast. “ Bore a
hole in the head of your walking-stick ; put

in a spoonful (two, if the chills come every
day) of rozum (rosin}; plug it keerfully up
with white wax made by the king beo; eat
nothing ; don’t move about much; keep the
stick ollers (alwaya} in your left hand, and

ow’ll break the drotted complaint to wonst.”
The idea resembles one recorded in that verita-
ble chronicle, ike Arabian Nights.
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The calalogiue of remedies comprises
atandards as cobwebs, whisky,p dogwsc}nlac(ﬂ
cherry, poplar, (Liriodendron tulipifera, Dr.
Giesler culls it—but that's inunaterial,) French
brandy, boneset, and the like, hevond all enu-
meration.  But the only veliable one isthe sul-

'hq,te'of quinia, eomnicnly called quinine.
T'his s the basis of Sappingtow’s pills, ouce
so fameus, but which, og( iy enough, lost their
fame so soon as the propriefor, having become
rich enough, promulged the ingredients of the
nostrum. Quinine in pills and quinine in
flaids is the vemedy, and this will usuali
change the periodicity of the complaint forthi-
with.  So highly is the drug estimated by the
faculty, that it was once declared by = face-
tions Leeturer: “If you conceal a drachm of
sulph. quin, in the knot-hole of a tree, during
u tempest, the shake wiil be entirely checked '

A regular chill may be thus deseribed. You
get up late, and feel that the voealists sing
well who advise us “ to wait » little longer,”
You _feel no appetite, nevertheless consume &
third more than commmon. Having ne hunger
to appease, you have no fulness that cautions
you to stop. The coffee is execrable, as bad
a8 though rhubarb wasin it. For this you
seold your wife, and rail savagely at the cook ;
and when they persist in declating tle con-

voction of an excellent flavor, you turn from
them horror-struck at their mendacity, Hav-
ing a prose sketeh to write for Graham, you sit
down to if, but get little beyond the caption

and wonder whether you were drunk the dax
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hefore, thal the subject flashed so elearly upon
vour mind. Laying Graham by, you conelude
tofinish your prize poem ; but are astonished
at the insipidity of 1fs sentimenis and the stu-
pidity of its plan. After dashing out every
good figare in it, you tosa it into your drawer,
and take up that fummy thing for the Yankee
Blade, that so tickled your fancy last week.
But the pen, ink_and paper will not work out
anything funny by themselves, and that you
toss into the five. o '
Al} the time you ave yawning incessantly .
your feet and hands get cold as krout; yous
Hnger nails represent benevolence, and taking
2 look in the glass, you wonder to see how
jaded and rummy is the face that was sv
looming only yesterday. 1t is plain enough
now, that you sa$ up too }ate last mght, and
you resolve to siu no more in thet partieular. _
The nigget boy will not keep your fire burn-
ing, spite of all'your bawling, and you deter-
mine to flog him vigorously after dinner. Wife
now suggerts, but "humbly, that you are going
to have o chill. Remembering her falsehood
concerning the coffee, you vouchsafe no reply.
Every mintte or two you hiteh nearer the fire,
until, by half-past eleven, you have advanced,
glacier-like, fairly to the bricks ; your extend-
ol legs resembling a Fellow Craft’s second iin-
plement; your bagk bowed forward ,hk_e the
most significant part of u Past Master’s jewel.
You double your thumbs tightly into the palncéa
of your hands, roar to Simeon for more wood,
andd wonder why vou don’t get warn.
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Presently sumething cold, like a sgriug-eel,
stavts from ke region of your stomach, erawls
hastily up the inside of your backbone, und
nestles itself cosily in the left ventricle of
your heart.  ¥You acknowledge its activity by
an involuntary shudder, and take the last
hiteh, overwhelming the andirons and over-
shadowing the fire in the effort. Another eel,
and you demand your cloak, Ancther, and
another, and another—your storeach has cer-
tainly resolved itself ‘into an ecl-trap—and
now your affectionate rib takes couvrage to de-
clare that you must have a chill, and suggests
thebed. You growl—at first negatively, then
change yeur mind, and turn in, though the
blankets are sheet-iron, and the sheets ice-
cokes. Pile on the bed-clothes, now. Hes

up the counterpanes, quilts, and ali the com-
fortables that the wit of woman has devissd to
increase the happiness of the marriage-bed.
Blessings now be to the dear heart that has for-
given all the coffes insult—and suugging her
soft, warm cheek to yours, fives hersel qui-
etly by yourside, while the polar blast blows
by. May her own coming hour of woman’s

ﬁeril be lightened by angels’ aid, gentle as
er own., ’

Dinner is prepared in the kitchen, for the
emell of food is o stench in your nostrils. Nev-
ertheless, the thoughiful one lays aside a cov-
ered portion for you, though you insist vpon it
that your last morse! in this World has already
been eaten. The clock now aunounces one,~—
end thongh even yet fey eald, you fecl appres.
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sed with the weight of clothing, and have it,
picce by piece, removed. The sign is favera-
ble. 'The chills are departing, and then the
fever will gel, in. It setsin wiﬁn{a ve{:lgeanlcs'i.
1tin ou cry for water, water,—the cold-
E;) Wa%érj.r Brinry it in buckets, barrels, hiogs-
heads, oceans, %ash it upen the fm'qheud.
Let the tortured wreteh 11 himself with it and
find relief. . .
And now your kead“begins {o wonder. You
talk to your wife of Mary T ,of whon
she never heard befors, and of the hejlrt-ache
she gave you long years lang syne. Yo com-
mence A new ronance, in which Graham, the
Yankee Blade, and the novelist James, per-
form prominent parts. You say many thmgs
which better have been unsaid ; and make di-
vers developments, whieh, if the good little

woman could by anﬂrlpossibility be made-lo

believe them, might blow wp a breeze between
you twain worse than the chill itgelf. .

" But the fever is soon off,~—you cease to drink
water ; to talk of Mary T— ; o confuse
the magazines ; to make developmenta. You
zo to sleep, and after a few real_mu:sselmcn
ﬁreams, wake up bathed in perspiration, and
Lungry as a bear. Bup don’t fret yoursell an
instant. The covered plate is hot and veady.
The very right part of the turkey is on it, and
us coffee is s{il[j detestable, there is a cap of
tea that-would lempt a Mandarin, Al’sright,
now. Simeon ig forgiven and forgotten. Prose
and postry and facetiee are alike easy,—and
bofore bedtime vou mail a package to the mag-
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anines that will bring back an X, at the
smallest.

The first glance that Profussor Giesler took
round Mrs, Yeast's czbin, opened to his mind
the whole state of the case.” Upnn one of the
beds was the suspieious individual whom he
had come to see, in the last of his * chill
stage.” IHis forretty eyes glared vound the
oo, fixed upon notﬁing, but fiery with gen-
eral wrath., ~On the opposite bed Tay Christo-
pher Yeonst, whene dalitaged ears and bruised
face could only be guessed at, nnder the ma-
trix of flanuel rags in which they were con-
cealed, like some queer fogsil of which only a
streak or two is visible. A general smell; in
whicl boneset, vinegar, camphor, and pare-
gori¢ were pleasantly combined, mingled with
the fumes of coffee that old man Yeast was
pavching, and left no corner of the cabin unim.
ﬁreguated with their perfumes. The dame

arself, had been, that very morning, engaged
in dying some cotton yarn blue. If her coru-
lean arms were any lust of the merits of the
diug, then it was an excellent quality of in.
digo she had beon using. A few splotches
that had settled upon Ler face, gave ber the
aspeet of ane po\u’&}r—hm‘nﬁ by some dreadful
explosion.  She was now occupied with the
kenitting, and threw the wires zbout ina style
that oceasioned some doubts in her visiter’s
mind ag to the merits of the stocking-frame in-
vention, of which somnuch has heen said.

That the Natwralist had called expressly for

the purpose of diseussing simples with Mis,
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Yenst, seered so well understood by all the
compuny, that they gave him uo salutation
whatever, This was the more fortunate for
his plans, as it enabled him miplace his chair
in a position that gave him a full view of (he
sick man’s face, even while he kepi wp the
conversation with the eager old lady. Itcom-
menced with the history of Christopher’s ear.
She told him what she bad done; what she
expected to have to do ; why she had done it ;
and why she expected to have fo do it
Charmed with his attention, for the Professor
had the gift of looking the most intense look,
while in reality his thoughts were far distant,
she rattled her tongue in tune with her knitting
wires for a full hour, and went over all the
topics of aceidents, medicaments, and super.
stitious ohservances, like a very I'roissart.
Mr. Geisler was not the least bored.

. All this fime the young man was in fra-
siti hetween the cold stage and the hot.
The heated bricks were kicked from his
feat. Blanket after blanket was hurled
aside with oaths that weighed a pound
each, Then the scorched frame lay in-
vested only in such garments as decency
demanded. Then began the tossings, the

violent agitntion of his limbs, the heavy in--

spiration of breath that suncunced the fe-
ver stage. Kis cyes assumed o pecaliar
wildness, startling in every fever patient,
frightful in one like this. The lips moved
—tha shvewd Naturalist was waiting for
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Uis—and  broken whispers Legan to be
heard. Then My, Giesler changed his po-
sition to the head of the bed, and fakine
the young wan’s hand in his, as if to mark
the action of the pulse, listened cagerly for
words.

There is bat une topie that, snidst the
ravings of such a4 fever, remains ever unre-
vepled. Al that erime has treasnred up for
the judgment bar of God; all that avarice
has coneocted ; all that covetousness bas
desired ; all that ambition has steiven for;
all that the modesty of true love, or that
the immodesty of licentionsness has hidden ;
all these, und more, may be discovered
through the deor left open by the flight of
the tyler, Reason, from his post, All the
seerets so valued, so guarded, may be read
by the cavesdropper and the cowan—all
but one: the sceret of Freemasonry, Thix
alone is placed in the Sancium Sanctorion
of the spirit’s temnple, and no lapse of rea-
son or light of tyler frow his post, can ex-
pose it to wh Inguisitive world,  Verily,
this is wondrous strange, '

Mr. Geisler did not loag listen unre-
warded. The whispers from those lips,
now searlet with fever, hegan to assume g
formm. Words pregnant with meaning uni-
ted to uther words, verifying the worst sus-
picione of the Naturalist and his friends.
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e entered them all on his tablets, while
the tedious old woman descanted upon the
topies which formed the delight of her life,
doubly voluble now that she enjoyed su
rood a listener, and, like all tedious per-
sons, ndifferent a3 to reseiving any replies.

Another hour, the sick man had fallen

away into gleep, and Mr, Geisler was seat-

ed in a denge thicket of papaw hushes, pe-
rusing and eorrecting the following memo-
randa, as he had taken them down from
the sick man’s mouth:

D nation to my soul! ke made the
sign. after A frusk him! What's the
odds ? the odds ie nothing! Up and down
s QYW N il¢ ar-ms plash—splash-—and then
that d——d buzzard! where did the black
surse come from 8o soon ! All's righg !—
packet safe!  Butthatd d sign '—what
for did he make that?  Oh, the hell in my
heart! leyeby and hercon—-so help wme
God! But I didn’t see it soon enough -
How did I know hc was oneof ue? Up
and down—«lown-—down! ‘That deviliﬁi}
huzzarl was watching vs from the word go !
Thut T will not strike—sivell. what has that
to do with it? Ten thousand dollars—ten
tireusmud—ifive thousand dollers a blow !
H——1, hiow ¢heap! And then ihat cuvsed
aign! If he had only made it a little
sooaer! Up and dewn~down—dawn-—and
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then that infernal black buzzard! Am 1T
in hell, that's it’s 50 hut here! Ten thous-
and, and only one to kill! Better job than
plucking at poker—all but the buzzard!”
® % ¥ And muaeh, very much mors, of
the same sort. '




CHATPTER X,

CONTEMPLATING THE GLORIOUS WORK-
MANSHIP OF GOD.

Coxrents or (Harnrr ToniH~—A day in bhe woods, The

Weapon of Death.

J& came fo poss when they were <n the Jield that Cain
pose wp agoinst Abd Ry brother and sep him, dAwd
Tooh said to Amasa, Art thots i et my brother 7 And
Jool tool:_Ameea by W beerd with fhe wiyht hond to kiss
Hiw, Bul Amesa tagk: no heed o the sword that was i
Joal's heond 5 so dee smnte lim Eherewith Tn the Jfth vib,
onid shord vt his beavels fo the geownd, ond styuek v udk
e und e dived,

ANl who would shape their spiritnal
works by rutes of wisdom, strength and
Wreauty, musthave regard to divine patterns,
In the works of nature, God has spread
sut before us every combination of beauti-
{ul lines, strong bands, and wise designs.
This iz the trestieboard of nafure, as distin-
guished from revelation, In ancient days,
aur brethren valued it above all price, Tt
was made one of the great vmployments

) B
and enjoyments of their Sabbath days that
" they found delightful leisure to contemplate
it. We, in these lattor timeg, toco much
neglect the nafwral in our contemplation of
the spiritual,  Not gyl in the great dayv of
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the Lord when “the earth shall ho burnt
up with fervent heat.”” The islands are
nwot yet fled away; the mountaing are yet
fonnd. The Creator has spread this won-
drous display befors us, and it is not for us
to turn aside and refuse to look upon it.

To contemplate the gloricns workman-
ship of God, and to adore the Great Crea-
tor, has been the tife of Professor Glesler.
In his eye, tho finest horologe hears no
somparison with the coarsest shell. Tg
hitn, all this Divine Trestlehoard teems
with beauty, No desert is barren; no plain
is golitary; no mountain top is desolate.
e has mado friends of the brute, and com-
panions of inanimate things. He has found
the wmark of the Divine Workman upon ev-
erything—astars, rocks, clouds, hones, lights,
lenves, everything—and he believes that
what God has thus marked is good—good-—
good.

The learned gentleman has not escaped
ridicule in pursuing thus earnestly his ob-
servations of pature. Somatimes, among
the stolid Northerners, he has been consid-
ered & knsve; sometimes, by the impulsive
Southerners, a fool. Men who  desire

wealth for indolence sake, and men who

desire it for wealth’s sake, alike despise the
man who desires only wisdom for jts own
spke.  Yet, in all lands, thero is & chosen
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few who respect his motives and imitate his
pursaits, Most assuredly those who do not,
have no claim to the mystic lore which first
turned the mind of this Naturalist to the
study of nature. For none can know the
real seerets of TFreemasonry who would
seornt & student of Jehovah’s Trestieboard.
Noue ore masters of their seeond degree, or
worthy even to stand within the mrddle
chamber of the Temple, who do not wish to
lecome acquainted with Him who out of
chaos brought a world, and out of darkness
evolved light.

The day succeeding the event recorded
in our last chapter Lad been set apart hy
this enthusiastic brother for a search amidst
the sand-bars of the Bawbah river. TPro-
fessor Giesler is one of those who have
been inflamed by the singular TUnio fover
that has possessed all Naturalists for the
Yast ten years.  1le had previously suffered
somewhat {rom the ravages of fhe spider
Jever ; the seaweed epidemic ; the musiodon
sehewe; the cryptogamous fushion; and
other fancies of different timesy but now,
happily recovered from these, his main de-
votion ig b0 Zeugloduns nnd to Unios, and
an oecasional flivtation at Indian mounds
and upheaval theovies. 'Po-day, his desive,
a3 we have said,is Inips; and, as the Baw-
bihis ae fatmous for Uaios ns Baltimoers
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Bay tor oysters, his zeal, peradventure,
will not go vnrewarded. Would the reader
like to spend o day ia the woods with him ?

Aeross the littte praivie, through the mus-
endines, swmacs, haze! thickets, and in‘o
the canebrake. A mile of that, guided by
a pockef-compass, without which a sprpent
could scarcely wind itself in safety, and
hare is tho river. We strike it near the
little eabin oceuricd by the grizzly-headed
slave Juniper, who keeps the ferry. 'There
is something of a erewd at Juniper’s—in-
deed, who ever saw Juniper’s withoui a
crowd ?—the little Junipers alone number
fifteen~—{or Juniper has been putting up a
beef to be “shot for,” and all the idle hu-
manity of The Triangle are ameng the
marksmen. Juniper's beef would scarcely
command $@10e. 10 the New York market,
That style of meat is varely displayed on
the Fulton strest stolls, Bat it is soch
beef as in *‘ the beef month,” (September,)
when last yenr’s bacon is low, and next
year’s pork is thin, the Southerners eat,
And Juniper bas driven it into a little pen
made on parpose, (an enclosure cousideras
biy higher than it is broad,) and estimating
it to weigh three hundred pounds, he puts
itup ““to be shot for,” forty chanees ata
guarter dollar a shot. And Mp. Glesler
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stops, with his memorandum-hook open, to
see the thing dene,

Jacob Mitty, ex-constabla, tears his hair
with anguish, after wasting his daollar’s
worth of chances, and breaks the law anent
blasphemy. Christopher Yeast would have
done better, but the matrix of flannel rags
around his faco and mutilated ears, con-
fuses hin, and his bulleta fly wide., Sum.
O’ Rhafierty, who did »ef turk out to he the
drowned man, hits nothing, uniess it be the
bosem of his mother carth, although he in-
vests ten feel of woll-digging, at twenty
cents a toot, in the chances. Boling Schuy-
ler’s shot is beaten by Billy Cockle’s, who
has done nothing from year's end to year's
end but hunt the woods, and Billy’s is
beaton by his pertner, Sawney Lynn’s.
Greatly to the amusement of the crowd,
Professor Giesler then puts in a quarier,
borrows = rifle gun and prepares to try his
hand. lie lays nside his heavy staff, which
contains a portable havometer, and hig oil-

skin enp, which represents an umbrella. -

He divests his pockets of some birds-nests,
sumac heads, a large snake dead, o ditto
alive, and other such trifles, and, without a
second sight, draws trigger, drives the
center, and wing Juniper’s beef. Again is
the lnw anent blasphemy broken, this time
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iy the whole erowd, 'The Nuturalist,
whispering @ fow words in Juniper’s ears,
-—we may as well tell what they were:
“ Buteher the heef and take it to Widow
Tainford ; and here’s a dollar for your
trouble,”—and joining in the general
Inugh at Boling SBehayler, who has broken
his  gun-stock in his roge, walks on to the
sandbars, and leaves the prrty to their vex-
ation.  Very great it was, {"Hud againgt
the mass! and if mind wins, the mass de-
elares the event only fortuitens! of course.

The sandlars commence at the lower side
of a sharp turn in-the river, and run out
some two-thirds of the way into the stream
—ihere meeting the rapid current, they
Tend Dack g0 ag to skirt and bound it for the
gpace of half o mile. A single glance
proves that there 1s abundance of the Unio
{known to raceoons and other werminf un-
der the name of muscles) all about. Their
shells, of every variety of color—Dblack,
dark purple, searles, pink, viclet, down io
bleached white, erackle heneath our feet as
we walk along the bar. Their gaping
mouths, yawning to catch any mote of eat-
able matter as it floats by, betray them as
far outin the streain as the eye can pene-
trate. Itisa very large family of Unios.
They are hers, too, in al} the multiplied
forms that have enabled ecientific conchel-
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ogists to elassify them ; from an oval, round
8 an egeg, to a compressed, flat as a ragor-
fish. Burrowed familiarly among them,
too, we shall ind their half brothers, the
Anadonte, their cousins the Paluding,
Physee, and othars, whose names ‘ara far
more formidable than their appearance.

But wo arve detaining the Professor from
his researchos,  See, he has doffed his mooe-
casing, and is slready planted knee-deep in
the soft mud that imbeds the shells. His
armsg, bared to the shoulders, are already
reeking with slime. His busy fingers are
engagad up-rooting the bivalves, Wo o
any one of them that is very flat, or peeu-
liarly large, ox remarkably small, or mon-
strously broken, or extravagantly round, or
gtrangely anything, for its doom is sealed ;
it is pitched ashore, its fishy body to go to
the raccoons, whase tracks, like children’s
hands, overlap one another all along the
bar, its sholly covering to the wallet, thenee
to be transferred, in due time, to somse
American or Foreign Museum, the lnst
ok, maybe, in its eatalogue of fresh water
sonchologia.  Wo niay patiently seat our-
selves here on the sandbar, and wateh this
old Naturalist riding his hobby, for he will
not speedily tive.

1t is as pood as a treat to see his delight,
his almost raptave, when he makes any
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new acquisition. 1 is better than a treat
w watch themovements of his countenance
while that *“water-mogassin ' anake comes
writhing and floating and pesping arcund
his legs, as though they were rome grand
enrinsities. Sad day for the Professor,
should said moeassin take offence at sard
eariosities, and strike them with his teoth,
All the rarsaparilia in the canchrake wonld
searcely cubmateh the venom treasured now
nt the Toots of those polished fangs.  Bar,
Lest of all it is, when the learned gentle-
man, opening a miserably rough, rageed,
and wo-begone muscle, whose umbones
{that's the term, sir,) are ground to the
guick, from its extensive perigrinations, ex-
treets therefrom a whitish ohject, no larges
than a pex, which he immediately nutes
down in his memorandum-book as “ a peen-
liarly fine and shapely peart” The joy
that beams through his eve, nt that instant,
iz beyond expression. He puts the pecu-
iarly fine and shapely pearl into his mouth
instanter, and polishes it on his tongue; he
examines it, cspecially a slight speck on
ene side of it, with his pocket mieraseope ;
he weighs it with bis pocket seales ; he
brughes off the slight speck on one side of
1t with hig pocket fite; and he measures it
with his pocket eallipers. Naturally, his
glance 15 intn the mud areund his foef for
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another such,  Holding the peewliarly tiue
amd  shapely pewrl befwesan his lips, he
again plunges his army into the she, but
this time o dark, heavy-looking body, not at
alf like » Unio, i9 browght up. Tt iy whas
wagoners call w coupling-pin, made of iron,
a mere bolt with @ head, weighing in all
seme four pounds, 1t is not rusty 5 does
not seem to have lain therelong ; and is al-
together a gueer thing to be dumesticated
in a jeint housshold of Univs and Ana-
dontas,

Professor Geisler evidently thinks as we
do rbout the coupling-pin——for he shifts it
from end to end, onee or twice, somewhat
listlessly, then, with a puzz ed look, turns
to to s 1t ashove, Bubere it leaves his hand
his eye eatches sumething that is sticking
wrider the rudely shaped head of it—soaic-
thing that looks like, and veally is, @ tock
of human bair! Then the listless look
changes like lightning to one of intense
meaning sod herror, His lips open, (the

cpeeuliarly fine and shapely pesr] falling ir-

revocably into the mud at bis feet,) and he
staggers o pace forward, as thoug. this
coupling-pin had been used upon hiny, as
it was used a few weeks before for the mar-
der of Ienry Rainford!

All further search for specimens closes
fur that duv. His woeassins are hastily
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denned; he shoniders Lis heavy watlet and
takes his way back to the nearest house,
That way leads hin past the forry-house,
whare the crowd, siill disgnsted at fheir
lovine failure, linger. The ill-nature nat-
urally resulting from their defeat, (and that
defeat, as Boling Sehuyler correctly re-
marks, “by a piddling spake-skuuner, in-
stead of aright-up-and-down rifleshooter™)
has ran inte an exaspersted stateof foeling,
through a misunderstanding that originally
sprung up between Christopher Yeast ani
somebody else, but has Ly this time extend-
ed to the entire crowd. The lawful way
of settling such things in The Triangle, is
by a fight, and a fight of a promiscuous and
dangerous character has just been com-
mencad as the Professor comes up. Too
much accustomed to such practical amuse-
ments to mind it much, the good man eou-
fires his philanthropy to picking ous some
of the fifteen Jittle Junipers who are heing
trodden, like fut tonds, vnder foot in the
inplee——and that heing nocomplished, i3 in-
chined to pasr ol

Just then, however, his attention 1s colled
to aw individual who has come out of Juni-
por’s cabin, and is gazing, like himself,
upon the sceme. [t 1s the stranger whom
Le left the day before in * the sweating
stage” of the ¢hills aud fever—and be has
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his doulde-barrtlnd eun, insepnralle com-
paion, in his baad. His face is yellow
and pinched up, as thongh anoiher chils
were coming on him-—but his eye glares
with ail its nenal fire, Tt fairly Hushes ns
he retarns the glance of the Natoralist, mnd
to his polite nod of reengnition, he veuch-
rafes no other answor than that hlazing stare.
By this time the most interesting portion
of the fight iz endod. The couples are
slowly rising, shaking off the dies frem
their torn garments, or scooping the same
Arom their beclouded eyes—all but Chria.
topher and his opponent.

vouth, having practiend the New Orleans
feat of eatehing your adversary by the

lower lip, has made the red leaves of the
black gum which lie areund, far redder by
the blood that followed his bite.  All this
was well enongh while it could be sustained.
But the lip at last gave away, and Christo.
pher, from heing topmost in  the sirife,
tound himsel underneath. Than he felt
hix arms pininned to the ground, while the
big drops from that lacerated lip plashed
beavity into hig fuce, But this was uoth-
ing,  Ile next felt hie bair violently bwisted
atthe temples, and he knew that his wrath-
ful adversary was preparing to put out his
eyes.  He understood the whole thing 3 he
bad seen it donn | he had helped to do it ;

That hopeful -
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how that the congueror poinls hiy strong
thumbs, and places them at the inner angle
of his enemy’s eyes; how that a leverage
is seeured by meany of those hair-locks;
luye that one mighty pressure, scientifically
upplied, loosens the crgang of vislon from
their attaehment, and blinds the man for-
ever|

Already the thumbs were pointed, the
watrix of rags and plasters being torn off,
and in one moroe seeond, the wretched youth
Liad been stone-blind,  Already the excru-
tiating pain was cansing him to yell like »
burnt creatuve, when his mother’s guest, -
who had coolly walched the whole proceed-
ing until that instant, sprung wpon his con-
querer,nnd, ata single kick, hurled him far
aside. Therc is no clause in frontier law
more religiougly maintained than that
which forbids any interference with amuso-
ments of this sort, Muoch dudgeon was
consequently felt and exhibited towards ihe
stranger, and some propositions were made
to renew the fight, so s to make him thoe
general object of attack., Dut to these be
answered by such a display of pistols as o
spare the company farther trouble, and
then taking the crest-fallen Christopher by
tho arm, he left the company. o

Our Naturalist, pondering apon this dis-
play of audaciiy, and more than ever con-
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vineed tiat the young man was tha real
murderer of Henry Rainford, continued his
course towards the house of the proprietor
of the forry,

Buf his day’s adventures were not yves
ended.  Before we reccunt them, we must
veturn for & moment 0 the Indian chicf,
Weehawha,

1t will be recollected that the old man
had left his distant home in the West, in-
fluenced by a singular visivn, to re-visit the
land of ‘his childhood, and to He down from
one suarise to another sunrise by the
Peace-Spring of the Sweet Waters, I
had laid axide all his weapons of war, re-
serving only the Indispensable hatchet, asa
weapon of domestic use; hehad journeyed
on foot and alone, and arrived, as we hava
seen, in The Triangle, several days Defors,
Mzde a welcome puest at the Widow Rain-
ford’s, threugh the introduction of Profes.
sor Geisler, he had not hesitated to remgin
daring the time that he was detained hy a
severe attack of rheumatism, and no atten-
tien was spared on the part of his kind
Lostess to restore him to eage. ~This morn-
ing he had felt strong enough to commence
preparations to obey the stered command—
and Mk, Geisler meets him on his way to
the river, Taking no foodor drink of any
kind, e rors down the hank and hmmorese
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his body three times beneath its elear wa-
ters, accompanying each plunge with many
a so.emn prayer, and many a mystic sign,
e washes his biankst, his moeassms,‘and
every portion of his Indian apparel. Then
he 1eturns to the side of his old friend, who
has been sitting on the bapk, sketehing the
strange scenc in his memorandum-hook,—
and propogos o bid him an eternal faveweli.
For the old man feels that the hour of his
death draws near. The great fatigue of his
long journoy, the weakness incident to his
morning fast, and all the intimations with
which approsching death furnishes it vie-
tims, conspire to spread the gloom of the
grave npon his face. Yet, as he solemaly
wrasps the liand of the sympathising Natu-
ralist, and points upwards to *the beloved
Hunting Grounds’” of his poople, that ten-
der-hearted man strives o give him new
courage. ' .

* Nay, nay, good Brother, there Is no
cause for this despondeney.  You will finish
your visit to the Peace-Spring—{how much
Jike * the six cities of refuge” which were
included in the sight-and-forty cities, with
thelr suburbs, which were allotted by Mo-
ses tothe Levites—Dbut that’s immaterial)—
and you will go back again to the buflale
range—(thinuing out, though, almost as
fagt az the Tndians themselves—Dhat that's
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immaterial j—and ehail have many a good
" excursion with you when I get through
with the Zeuglodons here. Cheer up, Bro-
ther!  The Great Spirit looks for the great
warrior to have a groat heart !

“In preat heart Wechawba Jive—in
great heart Weclhinwba hiere eome—in great
heart Wechawla ready to die-—in great
heart!”

With flashing eye and swelling breast
the old warzior answered the Professor’s in-
ginnation of cowardive.

¢ No little heart Weebawbu, Great
Spirit know et !

*The Great Spirit vxpects the great heasrt
to do great things! Not to bang the head
and sigh like a childless wmothor—hut o

show the young braves that the vld trunk
gets harder and firmer ns its branches fall
away.—{That's true ¢nly of a few species
-~but that's immaterial. }—Answer that to

mo, Brother, if you can:’

But the fire has left the vmeriov’s eye,
and his head has fallen ugain upon hix
Lreast,

“ When the Great Spicit touch ihe mighiy
onk with fire, it die. Great thingg not can
do, when strength not have. Wechawha
have great heart, but his arm is squaw’s
arm!”

“Buaf the man whois the woest weeful to
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his race is not the man of strongest arm or
greatest power. It is the man of wisdom-,
the grey-haired one, who sits in our pre-
gonae while others stand, and tells ug things
of the past times. Weebawba, your peo-
ple need many such meu as that, (o, and
be the grey-haired wise man &0 your
people.” '

A melancholy shake of the head i the
only reply.

*“Weehnsvba, tell me what is this that fa
iodged upon the end of this tron bolgl

And the Naturalist drew out thecoupling-
pin which had been so curiously brought

‘to light from the mud of the Bahwah river,

and extended it towards the Indian.

A glight glance, a slight examination,
with taste and smell, and then came the
sententious reply—“White man’a blood ;
white man’s hair ; white man’s brains 1?’

Thus confirmed in his own belief, Profes-
sor (Hesler then enquired: < This hair,
this brairs, this blood, came from 2 man
who spent his life in righting the wrongs
of his widowed mother. Iis murderer is
still at large, and not far from us. Will
not Weshawba join us with the Indinn eye
and the Indian foot to follow up the man of
bleod P* :

e Wgahawh&'is tha servaut of the Great
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Spirit. Indian eye and Iudian foot Lelong
to Great Spirit.” -

Then rising, as if no longer to be hin-
devod from his sacred resolve, he takes once
moro the hand of the Naturalist, and rais
ing his cye for an instant to heaven, as if
invoking a blessing upon his head, moves
slowly away. We shall have no further
oeeasion, at present, to follow his move-
ments.

Professor Geisler meets no more obstruc-
tion until he reaches the house of Timothy
Heribe, to whieh ho was addressing his
steps when ho encountered the devoted
chief. Timothy is at home. Ha is always
at home, except when enlled AWAY On some
errand of kindness. He siis at home wait-
ing until the messenger shall come-—three-
seore yeary have not Tong to wait—and call
him to exchange this dwelling for the nar-
rower one of the grave. Timothy Seribe
waits, as_we have said, hut ke waits pa-
tiontly, He is not solicitons to depart; iy
not aa Paul, who longsd for the “far bet-
tex” state to which he was inclining. There
was much for him yet to live for, sitting as
he did, day aftor duy, with that mild smile
stumped upon his lips, and that thenghtful
seriousness, not incongruously joined to
the smile of love. and waiting for the sume-

TRIANGLE. 171

moner. Though his wife has pnssed befora
him to the goudly land, she lad left behind
her o band of youth worthy of his best
care. And Thumothy Seribe has devoted
himself to their traiving, having the quick-

“sands of his own evil youth fo warn him,

and the experience of his better life to guide
him thersin., He lhad succecded in the
holy enterprise, and lived to sec cach sen
and daughter honorably settled in society,
and, like himself, a worshipper at the foot
of thacrgl, And day by doy they como
to the homestead on some affectionate
errand, %o bring him, it may be, only a
loving message, or some more solid token,
some little gift from a favorite grandehild ;
or to ask for advice in some small perplex-
ity not difficult for the experienced old man
to unravel ;. and all this makes the good
father think himeclf atill useful as & mem-
her of society, and still willing -to wait,
though the summeoner shall overlook him
yet another twelvemonth,

Pimothy, then, iz at home, and prepared
to welcome hig Brother Goisgler, ng oniy the
aged ean welcome cach other. TE was a
long time before the two hands unlocked
which were iuterwoven at the gate; it was
not until they had walked side by side up
the gravelled path, between the rows of the
China-tres, and taken chaivs together in the
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passage, that Timothy Seribe could consent
to release that brotherly gripe,

How muny there are, lying in graveyards
from Maine to Texas, with whom we have
thus interlocked that strong hand-gripe.
How many * # *

The gentle heart of Timothy was fully
aroused at the startling news his friend
communicated t him; and he at once
agreed to the Professor’s suggestion to call
in the other three, who had interested them-
selves in the affair of the murder. A few

hours more, and they were thers in solewn
cansultation, those five, and a plan for the
speedy capture of the murderer was matu-
red hofore the party sepavated,

CHAPTER XI.

ENTERING THE SANCTUM SANCTORUM.:
CoxTENTS oF CHaPTER ELEVENIH—AR Indiun Sacrifice,

Phere iz no tan that halh power over the spivit o ve-
tin the spivit; ncither hathc he power v the doy of
deh s oqeed there vs wo diselorge in thal woer. I it How
reaidy to be affered, wd e Lime of iy departure s ol
et

We are about to describe a remarksble To-
cality, and to relate a remarkable ineident.

‘What analogy may exist between the Ie-
brew citiee of Refuge and the Neutral
grounds of the Aborigines, we are not prepar-
cd to explain. Professor Geisler, who hag” de-
voted much attention to thia subieet, was
called upon for his written views, and in re-
Sgonsse, forwarded the accompanying sheet.
We cannot see, however, that his opinion de-
cides the guestion either way. To tell the
truth, we have not been able lo discover that
they have any .direct hearing upon it what-
ever, unless it may be the last fow sentences.
But here is the letter to show for itsclf:

“After the decisive defeat at Hafursford, the
var{quished party fled to Teetand. Coming in
sight of the new land, their chief ordered the
gatred columns, these which had supporied
thd roofs of their dwellings, the Jachin and’

'
\
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Boaz of their domestic temples, tobe ¢ast inio
the sea.  Whichever tray these pillars floated,
the vessels of the exiles followed them, and
where they wore dashed ashore the firat settle-
monts were made.  Even so the Israelites, be-
fore, followed their pillar of fire and eloud.
Awmong the Seandinavians no person was ever
allowed to carry aweapon into the temple ; that
murder, vivleuce, and impiety might never
enter the sacred enclosure. He that should
commit an outrage there was regarded as the
worst of eriminals, and hunted as an outcast
from the country. * # TItisa queer thonght
that the spread of Asiatic cholera has afforded
us the first opportunity, since Solomon’s day,
tu teat the reality of our favorite expression,
all around the globe. Tn regard to the charac-
ter of Masonic government, it is quite Athe-

nian. Passive obedience to tle existing rule
is made toagres with stated democratic elee-
tions ; this, indeed, is the only thing that sep-
arates democracy from unarchy. The Masons
choose their rulers ; having chosen, they obey

them. * * Oneof the religious jucorpord-
tions of France thus divide their time: eight
hours are seb apart for sleep ; twelve for laber ;
four fu'r re]lg;uu.a- exereiges, meals, toilet, and
recreation. * # Thay wrong Freemasonry
who suppose that the great aréhiteet of King
Bolomon’s temple is an abstraction, a mere
persenification of duty or resolution, He is a
real man, a finely conceived and subtly execu-
ted chavacter, = * Tyom what seiree the
itea of Nentral grounds= originated, unless it
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be tradition based upon revelation, caunot bg
known. We are not to suppose that the abo-
rigines were Wwiser or more pious than other
men; yet the inspired son of David was the
first person of whom history nobifies us to
otiginate « airictly Neutral ground, In the’
dedication prayer, the sixth clause, he peti-
tioned for “the stranger coming from a far
country” to pray in God’s house. The ve-
quest 15 that Jehovah would do _necording to
all that the stranger should call for, Now
this - is » clear intimation that no violence
could or would be ailowed upon asy whe
should go up to the Sanctuary. ~Thismust he
the original of all neutral grounds.”

This is the Professor's rambling reply lo
any inquiry.

The Peace-Spring of the Sweet Waters, as
the Indians styled'it, in their fanciful las-
;ﬁmge, gushes out from the northern sideof the

idge of Mounds referred to in an early cha‘p—
ter. The cleft in the hill-side, which is the
orifice of the spring, is hidden in s dense
growth of the black alder, swamp willow, and
other water-loving shrubs, wiich have sn
struggled to get the first drink of the pure
fluid, as to forn an impenetrable thicket at
the hill’s edge. Becoming thinner as the ele-
ment trickles more thinly through them, it
makes room ata distance of fifty feet from the
cleft for the loveliest basin of water that ever
mirrored the form of Indian maid or man.
The bowl is perieetly round, larger than Solo-
won’s byazen laver or molten sea, (1. Kings.
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vil. 23,) having < flowers of lilies ¥ far more
beantiful than his, and worked by the hand
of an Architeet far move skillfal, ~

‘The bottom of this fountain is a plidlering
bed of white sand, spurkling with scales of
mica, Which, when the meridian sun stiikes
its rays down upon them, de so brilliantly
throw back its beams as to bring thoughts of
gold and gems, mayhap cast long before into
that bubbling fount. A fow small, very small
fishes have somehow found their way to the
basin, and ihey add animal life to the other
haauties of the spot.

The ravine down which the spring branch
flows, is a haunt worthy of sketcher a®
well as naturalist.  Tts sides present all the
strata, rick in fossiliferous remains, which are
represented by that extensive geological form-
ation. Fragments of all the monaters that
walked, or crept, or swam through the ancient
ucean which once rolled over this whole ve-
gion ; teeth of the shark ; vertebrre and feeth
of the yoke-tooth monster, the mighty Zeu-
glodon ; jet-black and glittering scales of the
Elates of the rare and remarkable Myodon ;

uge shells of the bivalve Gryphea, and ali the
fossil array of Pectens, Dentalin, Pleurotema,
&e., that serve to identify peculiar strata, are
here so abundantly diffused as to whiten the
very matrix of clay that eonfajns them.

But the sketcher will warm wp with delight
53 he notes the ancient growth, the mighty
monarcha of the wood, whose leaves have
ucver shuddered =t the soundlof ax, hammer,
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or mefal {ool. 'T'his deep ravine is the very
Sanctum Sanclorum of nature.

And this is the famous Neutral ground of
oiden time. 1t was hers that the dishonored
maiden, violated by unmauly, eruel forec, for-
gave her undoer ; and her undoer voluntarily

lighted to her his savage faith to redeem her
rom all her dishozor by making her his
wife,

It +was here that the feeble remnant of {he
Menolce tribe, reduced by war to seven fam-
ilieg, gathered that remnant together, and un-
der the shelter of this sanciuary, plead with
the other tribes for their lives and for their
homes ; aud the great nattons that had over-
powered them, here heard their plea kindly,
considered it generously here, in Grand Coun-
cil assembled, and granted them here air, wa-
ter and earth., ’

It was here that the Pipe of Peace had sent
up its grateful odor to the Peace-God day and-
night. These forest denizens - gathered the
clouds of perfume within their mighty braach-
s, while t,f\e ground at their feet was stirred to
open %ra,vcs for the burial of the war-hatchet;
and this little stream flowed more gladly by,
as it ran between the bands of strong-limbed
warriors, late mct in bloody strife, now joined
in lasting amity.

Tt was here that the murderer, red with the
crimsen of the midnight slaughter of mother
and babes, teok refuge, nor durst his pursuer,
frantic with grief for all he had loved on earth,

Bw
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harbor hik revenge a mwoment Ionger than his
foot passed the sacred barrier.

Ii-was here that the robber found refape
when the hand of justice was about to be laid
upoen him ; the spy, when his crafty and dan-
gerous_character was about o be discovered ;
the traitor, when his treason was about to be
expiated with his life.

hat seenes have these tall trees witnessed
during the eenturies of their existence ] What
generations had passed under their branches
up to the hour when the white man came, and
swept away the tribes, as, in a morning walk,
one would brush the foggy webs from before
his face,

On the hillabove, these silent mounds peered
over the solid bastions, that told of wondrous
wisdom and sirength in the unknown
builders.

In the ravine below, the medals of geologi-
¢al epochs, of which they are the only traces,
whitened in the sus and rain. -

And at their feet, sending up through every
Fore,_t];e rateful moistare which wag their
ife, boiled and flowed the Peace-Spring of the
Bweet Waters,as yet it boils and flows, &¢
long it will boil and flow when coming gener-
ations shall oceupy onwr places.

Tn the'd.ays referred to, these trunks were
coYered, itis said, by symbolic re resentations,
painted with the single color of theaberigines,
vermilion red. These emhblems, long ago ef-
faced, were the universal language of the
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tribes.  Inscribed by the hand of the venera.
ted head-chief, or the mysterious medicine
wan, and deelaved ta be that lore which had
come down unchanged from remotest times ;
these emblems were regaided with all that
reverence with which the Jews gazed upon
the ineffable characters in the mitre of their
High Priest; a revercnce which actusted the
heart of an Alexander to spave their eity for
;.}}c sake of Him whose title glittered before
him,

The sun was coming up, that September
morning, as Weelwwha, the old chief, stood
upon the Hill of Mounds, and looked down
upon the alder thicket and the willow clump
which pointed out the locality of the Peace-

Bpring. He had lain all night at the foot of

the principal mound which towered above the
athereleven, like some exalted Joseph amidst
his humbler brothers. The stars of that
cloudless night had passed over him, as they
were wonbto %0 inthe far West,whic Ithad been
his Home for s many yeors, and the warrior
had marked them, one by one, as a man will
sean all the beloved objeets upon which he
feels he is gazing for the last, last time. As
they culminated over bim, and looked down
with their steady gaze zpon him, then moving
majestically on, made room for {le others, they
seemed like some company of mourning chil-
dren passing the bedside of a venerated sire,
who is taking his last look of earth,and would
fain catch each well-rememhered eyve onee
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niore, ere it elose forever. Not for an instant
bad the otd man slept,

The sun was coming up, as we have said,
His heralda were announcing him in light and
song, a8 the doomed one walked to the top of
that central mound to take a2 survey of the
scene.  And it was worthy of his last gaze.
Before him, miles in the distance, bevond {he
dense forest, was spread out the little prairie,
with its village and its graveyard ; and then
the deep bayou, which could be traced by its
ragged growth of cypress; and then the in-
terminable forest again. On his left, the Men-
olee river wound hither and thither, like soma
lost thing ; on his right, the Bawbal.

And there was no spot in all that forest,
Prairie or river, but was a part of the old
chiel’s memory. Yor here his boyhood had
been passed.  Here he had struck the game.
Here he had speared the fish: Younder bend,
in that erratic water-course, was the scene of s
greatest yoathful feat—the kiliing of his first

bear ; the scar was yet wpon his arm, whiek, —

4 bleeding, vgly push, he had so trin mphantly
displayed before the eyes of his warrtor sire.
Upon that range of hills, so far in the north
that his blunted sight couid scarcely distia-
guish if, was the place of his loolout the night
before the great battle fought with' the white
man, worst enemy of his race. There had
gleamed the watch-fire, which, had ii; heen
ouly nnswered—had not treason stepped in to
snateh the victory from their hands—hal
given the vietory to his peaple.
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Looking out upen this_goodly scenc, he re-
membered the words of the vision : ¢ Go, war-
rior, upon thy last journey ! bend thy steps to
the haunted waters of the FPeace-Spring ! rest
1y weary bones there from one sun-rising to
the next, und thine eyes shallbe opened in the
Spirit Land, where oll iz pence.”  He remem-
bered these injanetions, and prepared to obey

I,

LhHe walked down the tall mound, and Le-
tween the rows of the eleven, and over tllne
carthen rampart and through the trench, still
sharply complete, and down tfo the water-
spring. o

P]—Iegimbibed a single draft from its Timpid
store ; then gothering up his limbs, like one
who has done his journey and would rest, took
up his last vepose.

P’I‘here thrm?gh the day Wechawba watched.
The graceful tawn, i11::;1;_\\'@:111@(1 from its dam,
stepped lightly to his side and drank, ere its
sengitive organs discovered Ris presence.
“Founding away at the first glance, it siood
for aloug while gazing at him ; then, obsery-
ing no movementson his part, browsed awhile,
yet watchfully, in the Tavine, and then de-
parted.  TThe Dirds made no note of his pre-
sence. They sipped at that brim, bedecked
with flowers of tilies” by the hand of the
Master Workman above, and hopped here and
there at his very feet, all unconcerned.

Al day Weehawba watched. Weakened
by the want of food—for he had partaken of
ne nourishment, save that single draught of
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water, fur thiriy-six hours—woakened by the
want of sleep during lwe weary nights. no
wonder that the veteran’s mind beganto wan.
der. No wonder he began to see strangs
things. No wonder his ears begau to be 52
luted with strange sounds,

Long trains of chicfs and medicine-men Le-
ganto come up that sacred ravine, to pass sol-
emnl{ by that spring, giving him a long and
awful stare as they went past, then disappear-

ed in the alder thicket ab his head. The tops
of the ravine began 1o Le peopled with men
and women. Some brandished WeNnpons - as
though they would join in strife.” Ofhers
pointed eagerly down to the Peace-Spring ; at
which the combatanis threw away their war-
like implements and embraced, v(}rey-haired

medicine-men seated themselves ardund the
foot of that largest oak, covered, as of yore,
with vermilion staing, in emblematic devices,
and there they smoked the ealumet kindly to-
gether, Groups of Indian maidens, but far
more beautif'ul than the fairest maidens of his
race, came tnp})ing and singing their songs of
good cheer as they surrounded the spring.
All dafr Weehawba watched, and his vigil
was well repaid, Friends, whom he had
not looked to gee again in this world, came
and gozed smilingly wpon him, then disap-
peared.  The very youth whohad gone down
in his presence, under the Pawnee spear, stood
at hig feet, his dark locks renewed above his
forehead, and his eagle eye glittering asof old,
and seemed as thongh he would fain press.
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his old father's hand again., And there
was not one, in all the multitude that haunted
the ravine that day, not one enemy or evil-
wisher to the dying chief. Every face, how-
ever solemmm, or even awful its expression
might be, wore a look of gladness; evary ges-
ture that had reference to himself, was one of
welecome, The songs were all of Peace—of
Peage—of perpetzal Peace—of unbroken
Peace—of that Peace which is the result of
¥raternity—that only Peace whieh can endure.

The old man was happy. Weak and dying
as he was, the hours marked by that eireling
sun as it stroggled into the ravize from the
Hast, and from E’he South, and from the West,
and then left the world to gloow again, were
his beat hours. He felt tlrat these thinps were
real, It wag fit that this place should be
haunted to one like him. But to find that the
residents of the coming werld were all his
friends, and that his reception to the blessed
Hunting Grounds, wonld ke one of universal
welcome—this was a joy that he could scareely
have anticipated.

And now the still and solemn night came
onagain. The stars, which could ook down
upon those silent mounds, could not peretrate
the forest growth to behold the form of ‘Wee-
hawba; but as they passed by they seemed to
whisper {o one another : ** Gone forever.” The
night breeze could not enter that deep glen :
there was not sufficient breath to stir the
scanty locks of the dead Indian, .

The old chief was dead, The setting of the
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sun had marked the termination of his 3
and sorrowful life. His day and bz-cathll(lj:lfs
parted forever. The spring hubbled and
trickled over its brim, ornamented with the
flowers of lilies, drooping under the chilly
trlght, and its eurrent still made low music as
it struggled out of the ravine—but there was
noTl«l)lngera.lbeatiug heartby its side. .
ose solemn eyes still glared '
there was none to gluse t,her{::n. Thgl‘;;;?:fil?&
%Ollled the phantom throng that hastened, as
happy youth will Lasten to some beloved p}’ay-
round, to show him all its capacities—all its
eautmes—-all its glories—and the clay tene-
;:3%1{ bg;z‘ ;}?‘0?%0.1;:50(1‘ What further occasion
And thus perished the last warrior i
tribe. Born ‘the heir of all this gr;act’.l lgién_s
of prairie, florest, and river—-driven by injus-
tice to a distant country—eonstrained to' de-
vote hig life to a precarions pursuit for subsis-
tance—Wechawba had come thus back to
spend his last day by the favorite spot of his

)x??.ﬂlfs,_thﬂ TPence-Bpring of the Sweet

CHAPTER XIi.

THE ERROBS OF BIGOTRY AND SUPER-
STITION. ’

CoNTENTS OF CHAPTER PWELFRE—A dsy st Sevibeville.

Magistrates’ Court.

I & man wolling iuthe spivit and fulselaod da lie,
sarthg T will prophesy wnto thee of wine and of stroag
Ak he gholl even be Die propfeel af' this prople. L'here
i 0 generabion el ciepaddl their fother aad doth nof bless
it amothor.  Theve v geaprafiog whose deth are ag
stords, and their fow-toeth ay hndves, lu devour the por

Frain off the caedle, e the Reedy frow autong me.

Life in the The Vrisngie is o rude, un-
polished thing, ag the veader has doubiless
discovered. The general defect in all sueh
frontier settiements, ia, the want of perma-
nent associations. It is this poverty of soci-
oty whieh renders n residence in guch n
place an wndesirable thing,  Where allare
strangers to each other, there is little or no
inducement for individusls to make sacri-
fices on the altar of sociability or even mo-
ratitv.  The human mind takes its stamp,
for the most part, from surrounding associ-
ations.  The family, which, inother States,
has been neted for ite decent and crderly
walk, its Sabhath-keeping, snd general
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moral tune, being removed to the lawlese
frontier, will too often be found to shake
off, oue by one, the esonventional shackles
that socicty has thrown avouml it—the re-
straints of morality-—and finally the re
gairentents of  rehigion iteell, The rom-
edy for this is simply to remain in o lamd
where God is worshipped and moral-
ity practiced; if not, then go to the wilder-
ness, as our ancient brothron did, ¢ Dands,
and earry your soviety with you. '

Many instances exist within our knowi-
edge, of emigration by companias that bore
their domestic allars, theiv pulpit, their
school privileges, and thelr Masonic Lodge,
with them.  Thus ** the wilderness and (he
solitary place was made glad for them, aud
the desert hlessomed as the rose.”

But jin The Triangle there was nono of
thig, exeept the single ingtance of the Seribe
{amily, All the other settlers had straggled
hither, one Ly one, as birds of passage will
210D to feed gnd rest for u day on their long
migrations ; and settled on rented plucca?,
or made scanty clearings for themselves,
intending only to make a crop or two, and
then meve further West, |

What could be expected of such a popu-
latlor} as that? Where the horse-thief,
the bigmnist, the red-handed murderer, had
ax good a nane in his neighborhond as the
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zrey-haired philanthropist! where none ex-
pected to abide later than the next Christ-
mas, and no debts could be contracted save
ab the risk of your debtor absconding the
first moonlight night. : .

Buat why has not the influcnce of the
{hres Brothers been more cflicient, in pro-
moting gosd and restraining evil? Why
Lias not the preaching of the zealous Bro-
ther Tubal accomplished more? Is there
no  enopuragement, then, for men gast
amidet sueh associations ws these, to be
atoral and philanthropic?

Doubitless the infucnee of those four nen
has been as great, and hes accomplished as
nuch as the ifluence of any four men can
he and do in a population of fuur hundred
families, made up of such heterogenecus
materials as those we have described. To
know how much that is, note the history of
LElisha the prophict, aud learn how little ong
or two can do to stay the fleod of evil
Muelt {ndividual vies they may restrain;
much individual virtue they may avouse
into astion; but e meass sets the fashion,
and fashion controls the world, We shall
sce, horeadter, how this low type of morals
in Tha Triangle was exalted.

Wo will introduce Scribeville again to
cur readers. The occasion is Magistrates’
Conrt—a day that calls out everyhady in
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The Prisngle, whether ha has any husiness
there o not. The amount of jurisprudence
that devoives upon the Mapistrates is not
muleh; it iv enly to adjudicate menied
clatms not uxeoeding forty-two dollars; to
eommit all offenders ageinst the law for
trial ; to report overseers of reads for neg-
toet of duty; and a fow other charges still
more trivial, The executive officer of the
Magistrates’ Court, is Constable Ilangdos,
whose trinmphant eleetion we ware proud
to record in a former ehapter of this his-
tory.  The Magisirates themselves are
Squires Gilbert and Bushoover, whose peeu-

liar qualifications for the office will be het-

ter understood further on,

In a country where everybody that has
legs bestrides the saddle, the talk is neces-
sarily murh of horses. And it wili be
found, on inquiry, that yonder knot of men
wha are gesticulating as though they were
k:l]gng musquiioes, ave gesticulating on the
subiect of kerses ; that yonder Yankee, who
has taken the longjawed fellow nside, and
whittles while he whispers to him, is whit-
tling out & korse-frade ; that the eight pairs
of copporas-dyed breeches that huve just
disappeared in Bob Seammony’s grocery,
envelop eight furmy whose lingual members
are wagging on tha suhject of forses; that
the whele string of placards, tacked by
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wooden pegs to the sign-post yonder, relate
to strayed and stolen hovses; and that five
of the warrants for debt in Constable Hang-
dog’s hat, which are returnable to this
court, were issued for debis incurred in
hopse-trading, and have been satisfied, if
patisfied ab all, by legal levies upon horse
property. Tt might really be made out that
the otd days of the Centaurs have been re-
vived, and that half~horse, half-man, is the
resent character of the Triangle popu-
ation.

Here ot the rack is the horse wealth of
the land. Stained with the mud of the
Roblin bayou; splashed with the waters of
the Bawbah and the Menolee rivers ; pow-
dored with the dust of the hilly lands; they
stand here in hdf, tired, uneasy rows, and
here they will stand until sunget, sans
shade, sans drink, sans everything, No se-
cret' do they make of their discontented
feelings; no attempts to conciliate each
other’s seteom, or soften the hardness of
ench other’s lot, by grateful secinlities. On
the conirary, every opportunity to lacerate
each other’s ears 1s thoughtfully acknowl-
edged ; likewise to kick; likewise to erowd.
Thero is such a close analogy between all
this and the aetions of unshaped -human
ereatures in Tike difficnlties, as to prove that
civilization affects even the brutes.
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The room oecapied for the Magistrates’
Court, is the school-room, vacated for the
oeengion. Thoere is & considerable nitempt

at dignity in the manner which the two-

Squires assume when they order their offi-
wer to open wourt, True, there might be
something more in the way of personal ap-
pearance. For instance, if Squire Bus-
hioover’s wife had not mislaid the comb so
that his official head hed'not failed to receive
ite monthly disentanglement this morning,
the head would certainly look better. If
Squire Gillert would lay aside his Dblack
pipe for the oceasion, or procure one not
quite so Llzck, or use milder tobacco, or
fs;ia'xt. Yess horizontally and more perpendic-
ularly, all or any of thess changes would
be marked as improvements in his manners.
But it i3 not g0, and there’s the end of itf.
After all, why shouid they put on airs, see-
ing that their constituency would not ap-
preciate the changs !

The first cases cailed were the five horge-
warrants, from the hat of Constable Hang.
dog.  These were readily disposed of, and
o call wade for something more. Then
was offered for trial the complaint of Shook
vs. Limber, for assuult and battery. As
Col, Pause {of the law firm of Panse &
Think} had come over special from Dimshy
to proscente {hie ease, it was rossonsliy
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considered to be worth hearing, It seems
that Timber had gone’ to Shook’s dweiling,
armed with concealed pistols and a cow

hide, and thers, in the passage, had deba-
ted an old out-standing difficalty with him,
Nat heing satigfied witl' that, he invited
Shook to walk out to the gate with him and
talk it over stillfarther. The latter, taking
up his little boy in his arms to stop Lis
clamor, had accompanied him; and there,
to his surprise, he was brutally assailed
with the coneealad cowhide in the cowardly
fellow’s hand, Enecumbered with the child,
e had received a blow or two on his hands
befure he could place his burden upon the
ground, and ene savera lagh over the neck
while in the act of stooping.

Buch an assault merited theseverest pyu-
ighment; the friendsof the aggrieved party,
a school-teather of quiet habits, in feoble
health, hal feed the erack lawyer to come
over and prosecute it. As wsusl in eases
of this kind, the court oheyed the dictum
of the digtinguished counsel, and pat’ the
unforfunate "Limher under such heavy hail
bonds a8 to overwhelm him ab once,

The fight betwcen Jernigan and Dolla-
hite, which hud been marked on the trestle.
board—~we beg pardon, the doeket—for
several sessions of the court, wos stiil fur-
ther postponed, in consequenee of the eon
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stuble's inability to serve the warrant, I
seems that Dollahite, whose bump of secre-
tiveness equalled his swelling of combat-
ivensss, had retired to the canebreak imme-
diately after the fight, and as no constable
“could be expected to explore that labyrinth,
the warrant for his apprehension had besn
regularly returned in the constable’s hat,

with the endorsement, no! found, The’

proposition of Reube Bawl to “run him
down with nigger dogs,”” was summarily
rejected, and Dollahite was left quietly to
the canebrake for another month,

QOakley, & famous horse-thief, had heen
caught the evening before, and way in cus-
tody awaiting his trial. This case was cal-

culated to arouse all the indignation of The

Triangle. To attack a sick man encum-
bored with a child in his arms was un-
manly; but i steal / Aorse—horrendum!
the affair was quite of another complexion.
Oakley was o bull-necked fellow, with a
lacksmith’s arm, and that queer sort of
Saturday logk wubout him that showed
plainly enough how his life had been spent.
The rogue had been in the penitentiary two
or three times already, for horse-stealing.
It wag a passion with Oakley, as it is with
sverybody reised in his country, to own a
good horse. But Oakley was too dall to
trade for the good horse, and too lazy to
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worl for one, so he adopted the unly alter-
aative, and grabbed for one. It was his
practice, as soont ng his texm of imprigon-
ment expived, to go straight back to hisold
nuighhorhood; and select the hest nag lsft,
and make that the sabject of his next dep-
vedafion. This was thethird he had run out
of The Trizngle, and 1t waz carrying the
thing, s Sguire Bushoover said, “a leetle
too d d fur!” ‘ g
As Ifangdeg opened ithe door of tha
stable that had Doen used for n o fem.
Jail, and led out the culprit for trial, any-
hody accustomed to mobg could see that
Qakley was in a faiv way to be lynched.
Tive kegs of tar and Mrs. Yeast’s Tast sold
hag of feathers had been purchased lo make
a guit of clothes for the horse fancier. A
rail, twe or three rails, in fact, had besa
provided—and such raila! such kesp-odred
railal  so splintery! such cross-grained
wood ! such obstinate fibres !—one wos con-
pelled to admire the patienes of the man
who split them. But there they were in

_ readiness, and there were ropes and an old

broom, and otler appliances, for the work
that lay before tho Lodge—no, the mob,
Oakley saw at 2 glance that he wasin 2
bad way. He had always yather admired
the penitentiary than otherwiso—his senss
~F juatéce approved the focking np, the ligh
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work, and the good feeding—but thiy Jemm--
He casayed to potition the lenders of the
niwoh, and his language according to Pro-
fossor Geisler's note-book was this: “ Now,
geviplin, there’s the law ! eff you don’t let
we alone, you better! there's the law, end
whoffore’s the use of law, eff ‘taint kept,
gemplin 17 The enquiry, we regret to re-
cord, fell {o the ground nnanswered. Per-
haps the leaders wers staggered by the
logic ; perhaps they thought Oakley’s the-
wry like many other persons’ theories, was
hetter than his practice. At any rate, they
proceeded to tie his legs together; and his
}mnds Lehind him; then to shear off his
hair—~that hair which eventhe penitentiary
parber lLad spared amidst all his miafor
tunes—and this was the ancient prepars-
tion for the degree he was about to take.
‘fha ceremonies essential to n genuine tar.
und-feathering were serupulously performed
vegording to the ancient landmarks, Tar,
warm, but not too hot—{overmuch heat,
saye Prof. Geisler, who had witnessed many
amusemants of this sort, causes it to drip
off, and then there’s a loss—Dbut that's im-
material}—was laid thickly on him, com-
mencing with the shaven scalp, but hu-
manely sparing the eyes and mouth, and
extending to the very soles of his feet.
This afforded the proper ground for the
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feathiers, whick were Iaid ou with much ar-
tistic skill and precision—that duty heing
completed, the favored individeal was
mounted upon that saddle of splinters, and
m:}de to ride the spineof that eross-grained
sl It was a cheorful, 2 merry, & happy
procession, that eseortedhim post the dram-
shop, past the school-house, where court
adjourned for five minutes to witnpss
the scene, and down to Roblin Bayou,
into  which the horse-fancier was io-
continently vitched, to scramble out the
best way ho could, Al this afforded a stri-
king comment upon the sufferer’s own
words: * Whoifore’s the use of law, emyp-
lin, eff “taint kept?” and gave Professor
Geisler & good page and a half to his mema-
oranda, The crowd then returned to the
epurt-room, happy in the consclousness of
having pevformed their judicial funciions
inthe best possible manner. -

While they are listening to an elaborate
article concerning hog-marks, in which the
the technicalities of “a center-bit in the
vight year,” “swallow-fork and double-
crop in the left year,” and such like are
profusely intermingled, let us go up to the
post-cfice a while, and look st that litie
knot of travelers who have just come up.
They nre Burtholomew and Timothy Seribe
and Parson Tubal. The srrangement of the

)
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day before may as well be slated now, that
the reader may not be confused with the
gormewhat crowded iucidents thut follow.

It has heen dotermined on, and the par-
ties have met o carey oub the plan, to take
sdhvantage of the gathering of people atthe
Magistrates’ Court, and to organize the
posse comifafns to arrest the supposed mur-
derer.  Several intimate friends of the par-
ties have Leen lot into the sceret, and their
hearty ec-operation engaged in npdvance.
The storekecper,. Charles Scribe, will go De-
fore the Magistrates and swear oat ¢ war-
rant; the Sherill and three spectal deputiod
have come from Dimsby to the edge of the
prairie, and are already in waiting to aid in
the arrest; for it Is eonsidered an affair of
vital imporvtance fo espture ihe . fellow
alive.

We trust {hat oar readers have been able,
from the Lints so profusely thrown out here
and there as we came along {ogether, to an-
ticipate those fnefsy that the ruffian whois
guest ot Mrs, Yeast's, having committed a
single murder, and therehy secared a valu-
able package of documents, lias heen lying
in wait ever since for Daniel Rainford, of
whoae dececase by cholera, he has not heen
apprised. A gingle victim does not answer
the double purpose for which he has heen
rployed ; nor dees the package, important

i
i
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as ib may prave to bis emplovers, sontain
all the doeaments whish he has baea in-
formed arve cn their way to the Widow's
dwelling.

This being presupposed, tlie carrent of
our story 1s all regular, and the reader will
understand what the follow iz deing all this
time in the vicinity of Seribeville, and what
are the chanees to take him Ly surprise.

The knot of eonlveres adjourned to tha
retived roowm over the store, and as their
first duty, tuke upa lctice vecelved that
mowning from the noble-henried Tlewistt,
11 wlhich he said: © My hoart misgives e
that I did net couhibuie my share to the
uutlay that may become necessary in right-
ing thabt poor widew. I, thevelure, with
much shame and regret, enclose o check
for o trifle move—({the trifle was twe hufe
dred dollars)—and there is a seore of 3a-
sons here who say they willinvest fifiy doi
lars apicce, if' necessary, to see the thing
eut, We bavs further concinded that you
will meed more legal ability than your
eounty affords, and have fued Judge Wing-
ton to go down and consulb with yourselves
and the Widew, after vou think proper o
apprise her of the dsath of her two sone.
The Judge will arrive within a day or two
fullowing the receipt of this letler,  Heisa
Gratier, and of the right stamp.”

4%
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Such letlers ure nob sus\peuded from
every bush; and after the Naturalist had
read it alowd, each membher of the com-
pany took it u{] and peruscd it for himself,
Bug it spoke the same way to =1l of them.
- There wuas the map of that hig hearbin it ;
and there was the womey, The whole
gheet was Llotted somewhat hoforo it had
gone round the cirele; then Prof. (eisler
filed it nway with thres pins on the middle
leafl of his sasmorandum-houk, and there it
remaing to thig day.

A message from Tony Bright, the jolly
futclerk: * Widow Rainford wants tospeak
with Prof. Gelslor,’—-and down goes the
ehell-hunter to sce the lady. It was only
that she might communisate to him her sore
disappeintment that she had not hoard in
a0 long time fromHenry and Daniel, “They
wrots me fequently and regalarly,” said
the; “they suffered nothing to interfere
with that duty. 1 am distressed beyond
measure ab this loug silence”” The pro-

feasor asly her permission to withdraw for ]

& fow minutes for veflection, and returns to
the Brothers in the loft. e tells them of
her d.istress, and askea if this v not a fitting
};ime and place to inform her of her proat
vgad .

A solemn silence follows the inguiry;
thep, in that cirele of aged men, every head

#

t
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i3 bowed “upow the hreast, and every eye
mofstenced with teavs. - The perplexity can-
not he overcome by any ordinary wit; but
then Timothy Scribe, in his deep grave
voice, and with his most engaging smile,
pnggests: * Whea the wisdom of man is
avartried, dear Brothren, it was the opin-
ion of our first Grand Master, that there is
an inexhaustible fund in prayor. Let os
pray!”

The fraternal petition is led by Timothy
himself, a glant in prayer—and being end-
ed, the group arvose with more wisdam,
Their duty is plain to them now. Tho poov
Widow mustno longer be kept in ignorance.
The information, traly, is heart-rending to
communiente, yet the Divine Ifusband of
the Widow will sustain her to hear i5, and
fraternal sympathy, such as those five mon
will tender her, will soften its harshest por-
tion, Timothy Seribe shall be the mouth-
piece of the eompany—and the Widow,
this hour, shall be taken into their full
confidence. |

8o the company adjourncd to the huck
parlor of Charlas Seribe's dwelling; and
the liouse Deing carefully purged of oll
eowans and eavesdroppers, and tyled ab
every avenue, the Professor was despatched
to the store, to invite Mes, Rainford in to
the conference. What argaments he urged
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to overcome the seruples expressed in liez
hurried words, “That she had 1o commu-
nication with the Scribe {family,” we do not
know. Tor reasons best known te himsel,
he neglected to entor them in the g)lethoric
memorandum-book, from which the most
interesting, item of thiz veritable history
wre extracied. But be they what thoy may,
he anceeeded in his efforts, aml jn a fow
minufes led the good Idy, hut closely
veiled, intn the reom. The vompany rose
st hor entrance.  Rev. Mr. Tubel took par
hand respeetfully, and ereorted Ler to w
chair,

Iz hua Leen u soures of vegret to us, over:

since we eynstenced the compilation of this
work, that the entrics in the memorandum-
book are so scanty and so illegible in refor-
ence Lo this intoresting weenc. Had it beeu
watching the habits of a mink, or skinning
e snake, the Professor would have rasped
the point of his pencil to the quick but
what he weuld have noted all the details
with the exsctest precision. Why he wag
so deficient here we do not so well under-
stand. Ile comnmenced to stonegraph the
affair, Deoiphering a bunch of twirls that
none but a phonographer would ever fdnd
cf (3aeiphering, we read the headiny of the

age: “Dotatls, of tae scens  bLolween
Vidow Rainford ond the fue Masoniv
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Brothers, coneerning the death of her twe
sons and the recovery of her large for-
tune ;” but after & page or so, the lines he-
come blotted as if something overhead
leaked updn them, as probably 1t did, and
then the twirls get more and more compli-
cated, and at last run into one inextricable,
unimaginable flourish, which the Professor
explainsg to mean, “wliimus!’ or, in come
mon language, ‘ dead up I

Thig serious hiatus in the materials from
which we have heen drawihg so profusely,
would have thrown us, naunticelly speaking,
on our beam-ends, had we not, by consult-
ing the joint and several recollectionsof the
fiva Brothers, together with the Widow
herself, supplied such of the missing links
a8 were most essential to the narrative.
By this means we can vouch for it, that Tim.
othy Scribe proceeded in the following
strain :

Ile commenced by speaking of a family
of Brothers-three in number, they were—
who. lived, five-and-thirty years ago, in a
wild portion of Misouri, How they had
heen debarred the advantages of religious
and moral training, and left, at the age of
manhood, to the indulgenee of their evil
nassions; without the balanes of o good
home-nurfuring in CGod’s truth; and still
maore gnfnrtunatﬁly. without that induce-

=
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ment to honest industry and enterprise
which restricted means would have given
them. How their course became evil both
before God and man. How virgin inno-
cence and manly strength were sacrificed of
their vicious purswits. HMow the plans
they had formed and the desires thay had
entertained were working a fearful eourse
of results to the injury of society and the
damnation of their own souls. How their
schomes wers suddenly frustrated, and
their vorrupt desires changed by an inter-
ventionof God in an earthguake, which way
to them a practical refutation of their
nthelsm that they never forgot. How they
sought for pardon of God and man for
their misdeeds. How they finally gained
Eeace of mind which no changes of time

ad ever shaken; which they humbly
trusted never wounld be shaken, though
death, with all his terrors, should make
the attempt.”

A sghort pause, and the astonished woman
heard him further say :

“This reformation, zo difficult, was not
to be aceomplighed in a day, nor by any
single effort. Years passed during the war
between the new man and the old; and ev-
ery aid was brought into reguisition before
the victory could be achieved. Arcongst
the allies, the most powerful of 2!t was tgnt
of Freemasonry.
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Another pause, and the Widow, throwing
seide lier veil, guzed with undisguised iu-
terest upon the agad speaker.

“The moral teachings of Freemasonry
proved to be such as were most needed by
men situated as these three brothers found
themselves; and the fraternal relationship
into which Freemasonry placed them, was
the principal means of their restoration to
the confidence of seciety which had been
80 sorely shaken by the lawlessness of their
acts. Their Brethren of the mystic eircle
were the first to express faith in their pen-
itence, us they wore the first to welcome
them back to society. Many of the mass,
many good men snd women, too, and somes
of their own Order of Brothers, refused to

- credit the changs in their lives, atiributing

that to hypocricy, which, as God the Judge
well knaw, was attributable to grace alone.
Amongst these latter were Judge Radnford
and his wife.” '

The Widow cast down her eyes at this
gentle rebuke, but made no reply.

“There was everything to admire in
Judge Rainford, bat one: he had no faith
in the renovation of human character.
Firm in the consclousness of his own lntep-
Tity, he could not Jook with any allowance
upon moral delingneney, or admit the pro-
babitity of moral improvement. Coming




A4 LIFE IN THE

in contact, in the way of business, with the
thrae Brothers of whom I have speken, he
gave them sternly to understand that he
should hold himsclf aloof from any inti-
macy with them, and, as far as lay within
his power, shat them out frora the circle in
which he and his family moved. The Bro-
thers, with chastened spirits, thereupon re-
signed thergelves to his dietation, and with-
draw to the solitude of their now homes,
shich they had made for themselves in the
forest. Then misfortunes came upon the
proud man.  The close of his life was em.
bittered with sad thoughts relative to the
orphans and the widow he was to leave be-
hind him to the cold charities of the world.
¥ may he that in those last days there
passed over his mind o sense of the injus-
tice he had done to those three Masonic
Brothers—7iis Masonie Brothers—and that
this s an ingredient in the bitter cup.”

The Widow hid her face again within her
veil—but not until heavy, blinding tears
were visible to the group. Being hidden,
the bursting sobs told that the fountain of
grief was unsealed under t'e pointed words
of T'unothy.

“The Judge died, and, as he had fore-
soen, left o legacy of litigation and poverty
tn his heirs. His mons departed, to male
thair own way in the world ¢ the Widow
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and her little ones hid her poverty and dis-
tress in the same distant region to which
the Brothers long hefore had borne their
shama and reproach. Tlie young men did
what they conld for their mother’s conifort;
but their little could not have sustained the
family in food and raiment, nobly as it was
vielded from their cwn seanty earnings.
Other help, however, was at hand.”

The veil was removed, now, and cask
aside; and the lady, with swelling breast,
anticipated whatwas to follow,

¢ Then, dear lady, those Brothers blossed
G that they were able to veturn good for
evil. Then, out of the bountiful store
which the gracicus Father had given them,
they from time to time gladly yield-
ed, though in secreey, a portion to the dis-
tressed widow of their Brother Mason,”
The grateful woman arose, and would have
thrown herself at the good man’s feet, but
that o golermu look and a warning gesture
from the Naturalist restraimed her, and
brought her again, all tremblingly, now,
and with fearful forcbodings, .to her seat.
The solemn look was bt a reflection of the
ona that had fixed iteelf upon Timothy's
{ace, upon the face of every one present, as
ghe saw in her hureled glance around the
circte. }4 was several minutes before the
voire way resumed, ‘Tho apoaker moved
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his chair su as to face Lers, and tovk her
hand in his, cold s very ice.

“There came to The Triangle o young
man, eldest gon of his mother, and she s
widow. Ie had succeeded in the olject to
which his young life bud been devoted. e
had recovered documents of preas valuc
which would restoro his mothor’s fortune,
wrongfully snatched from her, He was on
his way to meet his brother, and the twain
had contemplated a glad surprise for their
beloved parent, Buta stronger arm inter-
posed, ond the young man is with his Gog ””

Well thtat you took her hand, royal-hegpt-
ed Timothy ! Well that you had “prepared
that OL{B of cold water, thoughtful Natural-
ist! ell that you were antieipating the
results of this grent shock, benevolent au-
ditors! Tor awhile it consigned to insen-
gibility the over-tried maother, and drew up-
om your utmost kindness to restore her, #
* TH o % w ® OB R % K F A
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“Then these thres Brothers, and two
vther Brother Masons, better than those—
men who had no weight of youthful guilt to

roan over—entered into o covenant to he-
riend that widow, and to be as fathers to
her children. They have not regretted that
covenant to this day; they met this mown-
ing to confer upon the best means of re.
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maining possession of the papess lost in the

death of that young man.” -
Then, to the pala and weeping mother he

told the whole story of the murder; and of

- the burial of the body; and of the reasons

they had for auspicion as to the murderer.
By this time Timothy was exhausied.
Threc-score years necessarily wesken the
most solid structure. Tho old man was
compelled to ask his Brother Geisler to
complete the sorrowful tate. ‘

We will not unnecessarily spin out our
history, noy consume owr reader’s thme by
ghowing how that heresved one endured
the intelligence of the loss of her second
son. Suffice that she heard it and lived.
There is s0 much in sympathy—thera was
g0 much in such sympathy as thoso Brother
Masons had io give her, that bereavements
almost became hlessings under it.- She
iistened and wept; but her weeping was
not turbulent; for that good philosopher
went on to tell what had been done for her;
g}l that had been projected ; all the hopeful
incidents of her younger sow’s death; and
he so ingemiously mingled his sad news
with the most joyful intelligence, that by
tho time his half hour was ended, her mind
had been rendeied incapable of locking
steadfastly at the dark side of the icture,
and she bad almost breught herself to be-
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lieve that the sacrifics of her sons way a
hecessary step to the better fortune that lay
hefore her and her family.

The conforence in that hack parlor was
broken up by a tremendous uproar, which,
commencing down by Scammony’s grocery,
800N extended throughout the village,

The causs of the tumult will be given i
the next ehapter, e given in

CITAPTER XIIL

THE B0AD T0 JOPFA. .
cuved o Oavemn o - The mugdsy, the
tight and poreull. :

heir theont s oon e Sopnb dores ancih Vo L tongues
ey Turea s dbezit s Do patsen af oot $s ander thedr
Hpa e Whioge sl 18 Sulluf cnvsing and bittarnerss y thede

Jeet, ace sl to shod Llead, Destrnetion and misery ore

i Sieds Witiga t i Hhe gy ol pator e Hiel ot Mo,
Fhawe fy i et yf Gued Btore U e eyes

¢
Magistrates’ Court had finished ifs dockat,

and adjeurned,  Llewellyn, the road over-
reer, had received his walking papers for con-
tihued neglect of duty, and some other person,
egnally inefieiont, had been appointed in hiy
stead ; two fights had grown ont of that, Va.
1ious warrants have been issyed, returnable to
the next court, for notes given in horse trades,
end these have gone toreplenish the consta-
ble’s hat. Col. Pause (of the Law_firm of
Pouse & Think) has departed for Dimsby,
carefully pocketing his firss instalment of
fees for his efilcient aid in Shooly ve. Limber,
and leaving behind him a profound appreci-
ation of his ability as a barister. There ia
vome falk of running him for Cirenit Judge
b the next clection, and if they do, his votein-
The Triungle will he handsome. Al the
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Shaok interest will go for him © tooth sud toe-
nail ;” while ail the Limber interest will as
erdently goagainsthim. Thisfea delightiul
eonmientary upen the modern practice of
throwing high judicial offices into the popular
ferment. A message hins Dbeen received from
ithat daring séamp, Dollahite, dated from the
heart of the canebrake, to the effvet that unless
the magisivates pledge themselves fo drop
further proccedings against him, he will way-
lay them en their vead home, and *lick then
botk like smaoke 1 Furthermore, he will stay
in the canchrake “"tillwl’sblue, and won'l
never come out! and throw his wife and or-
phivg childring on the county for suppert!”
ab these belldrercut intimaiiunsg, Squire Gil-
bert glances knowingly at his rife-gun in one
corner, and Bquire Bushart at kis in the ofher

corner, and the twain pass the thing off s a
eapital joke. Oukley has drawn himself out
of the ey press kuees that bestud Itoblin Bayou

from end to end, and by the assistance of
muscle sholls, and sherds of old Indian crock-
ery, that lie all over The Triangle, has scraped
off his fenthery wear as far as he can reach it,
and feely, as he suys, “a Leap better” The
zood huwor of a meb, especially such 2 mob
ag mobbed him, ig goon restored. One of them
gathers up the clothes of which he had been
no summarily divested, and, the rest concnr-
ring, soon rid him of his defilements, put on
his garments, ply his willing throat with li-
quor, and vestore him to full fellowship
amongst them.  We shonld he doing the grate.
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¢ ful creaturc sud injustice, if we neglected to

add that ke stole the best horse in The Tri-

angle, that night, and has never been heard of
siuce.
While these cvents are transpiring, an ae-

- cession of two members to the crowd, to wit :

Christopher Yeast and lLis mother’s fierce
euest, Barnard Leigh, has been made. The
former yides iu wpon his mother’s grey mave
and his re-bandaged face and bloodshot efes
standing out, as it were, on pegs like a bootle's,
the result of his gouging frolic of the day he-
fure, cause him tolock additionally ugly. He
wonld come to Magisirates” Court, though his
old mother tried Lard to keep him al home.

The latter is in all respects the same charae-
ter whom we introduced to our readers on elec-
tion day., The brand which whisky aud li-
centinusness have stamped upen his hrow, is
still therew-can all the power of man, can the
soft hand of woman, can eventhe gentle infiu-
ences of the Spirit cfface that mark of Cain?
Can that slouched form, softened by the fur-
nace~fres of lust, ever regain its vigor? or
those trembling nervey their stiffvess? His
double-barrelled gun is still in his hand, and
his breasts that protrude even beyond a wao-
man’s, betoken a store of the engines of death
concealed there, in the form of blade and bar-
rel, charged and sharpened for use.

There is no blariphemy to say of Bernard
Leigh that his dey of grace is ended. Bernard
Leigh has passed the barrier set as the lest
wall around eacl human roul, and heneeforth
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Le walke and aets for kimsell,  Tho Power
that feeds the young lons will feed him, but
he must work out all spiritual problems now
for himself, Dut why do wesay so?  Bernard
Leigh is not alone®™ No! there in ome to
whom Le may well say, Hust thou fonud me,
oh, mive Lnemy! one for whom he lives, and

tans, and aets'! one to whose borning home
his miserable soul is fast hustening!  Hernard
Leich aets no wore for Limeelf, but for the
Prirec of Hvil, 1o whowu he is but the veriost
slave !

You wenld have thoughi so, good readurs,
had you seen the glaring eves, hud you heapd
the langnage, hot from the regions of the
damned, with whick that young man addressed
hia companion as they sl'njljpud {o hiteh their
horses togetherat the fack that morning, Some
trifling aliercation had arison between them as
they came inlo the village, and Leigh was in &
perfect fury of rage ab a remark the lhalf
dranken Christopher ad uitered.  He hitehed
hishorse, a powerful animal, o subject of fire-
zide conversation in The Triangle for the Inst
week or two, and walked to his companion as
if to demand an explanation. Deterred b
acrowd of Christoplier’s friends, who had al.
ready gathered round him in antieipation of a
fight, he turned and walked off somo twenty

aces a3 if to leave him.  Possibly all might
have cuded well botween them yet, had not
the tipsy fool, urged on by & juischieflov.
ing friend, bawled after him that he was o
hetry ot camward, and-—an epifhetl nat fo be re
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orded in these pages,  Then the human tiger

::aused, and, f}fr fa:m instant, refused to ook
arovnd ! Conld he have killed that young
maxn without turning=—-could he, clairvoyant-
like, have sentall the desives of his heart into
the hearh of Christophier Yeart, as he sab
crowing and deriding him on that old prey
mare, he would have done it-——he would have
dong it unhesiatingly, The hangers on_ab
Bob Scannmony’s grocery who were right be-
fore Zibu, as he stood, saw that well enough—-
and stupid as they were with rotten whisky,
they felt that somcthing was Lo happen that
must result in erimson Blood.

Autinsiant the young man thus wavered,
and his whole systém shook like one ina palsy.
Then, swinging en a pivel, he threw up his
gun, cocking the rifle-barre] at the same mo-
tion, and allhhis irresolution, all his palsy gone
at onee, hurled the lead, point blank 2t his
reviler's heart. Point blank the lead struck
and entered, and passing clear  through,
plashed into the brain of the mischief-lover
who stood beyond ! .

Wildly theowing up his arms to beaven—
glas? that man should ever extend his arms
towards the Throne of Merey when it is too
late t~and uitering but the words, “Oh, Mam-
my ! the first epithet in the rade bm'c!errlan"
giage he had ever learned, Chrmﬂzopher Yoast
foll to the ground stone dead—-while the blind-
old mare stood as quietly and carelessly as
thongh it were onlv a zack of corn thaf alid
fram her back '
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~ dvrequires but o small exereise of the fancy
to imagine the uproar thatfollowed. Though
Bernard Leigh stood alone, having o aequain-
tance or friend in the company, yet the very
fact of his having cowmmitted a'violation of the
laws, guined Lim some friends; and it was
searcely an instant before there was a geperal
fight amongst those immediately surrounding
the two bodies. This was good fortune to the
murderer, for it gave him time to reload his
gun, throw his saddle-bags upon his horse,
and mount. But now the two magistrates had
come up, aud they were well-armed and. reso-
lute men. Hangdop was on the spot, and to
do the man justice, though his name is got eu-
Ehomous, nor such as we would have gelected
had we beon ab the christening of his grand-
father, Hangdog was as brave & fellow as the
next man.  The whole party of Masons had

algo come forward ; and Charles Seribe, learn-

ing the cause of the confugion, more from sight

than from sound, pressed up in Eerson, his
d i

big jolly form parting the crow e a forty-
two pounder, to arrest the murderer, The
fight was soon over—for everybody who hap-
pened to be underneath, halloeg enough as
soon as they eould do it honorsbly ; and then
the general sentiment concentrated upon Leigh,
The uproar if possible had increased. Ko-
body who has never heard it, can imagine how
,loud a hundred men, half maddened with 1i-
quor, can shout,  Col. Pause, (of the law firm
of Pause & Think,) who had got half way to
the feiry, heard it, and believing there was
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money in it, turned hastily back towards
Seribeville, Mrs. Yeast, who was spooling
yarn on shuelk spools, heard i3, and knowing
Christopher’s propensities forliquor and fight-
ing, divined, with a mother’s instinct, his dan-
ger, and ran without bonnet or shoes towards
Seribeville, The Sheriff and his three special
deputies, who wers lying perdw in the edge of
the prairio, heard it, and instantly started at a
hand-gatlop towards the village.

The rush made towards the murderer soon
moderated ; for Leigh drew a six-shoater from
his bosom, and aiming itat Charles Seribe’s
head, deliberately drew the trigger. Fortu-
nately morely the cap exploded, and life was
gpared ; but'the suddenness of the act, and
the imminency of his danger, caused the phi-
lanthrepist to give back for a moment, end
this set tone to the valor of the crowd. They
quailed, as well they might, while that despe-
rado, with his feeth sef firmly as though he
would never unlock them, a six-shooter in
egeh hand, his double-barrelled gun on the
saddle-bow before him, and death in every
glance of his eve, Tode slowly through the
crowd, Wherever a hostile motion was made
towards him by blade or barrel, thither he
levelled those black tubes, deadly as the gates
of death, and his ferocious glare deepened as
ﬁne by oneevery form slunlk away from before

im.

Thus he passed through the viliage, uordid
eny one date draw a trigger upon him until
Le'had gone outof the street. Then & shower
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of bullets whistled in his rear.  The spell be-
ing removed, a simultanecus rush was made
to the Lorse-rack, and aloud cgll for pursmit.
But the audacicus fellow only waved his hand
scornfully behind him, and then put his good
steed to his metile.

But his adventureg were not yet ended. A
short distance from the village -i’le met the four
officers, who secing a person thus avmed rid-
ing furicusly away with_ that tremendous ulrjh
roar bekind him, mburally conceived it to be
their duty to stop hini.  They therefore
promptly drewstheiuselves across the road to
intercept his passage. Now the eondilion of
affairs was this:  They had halted at a light

rail bridge across i diteli, which iutersected
the road, and all four had planted themselves
firmly there, supposing, very reasonably, that

the fugitive would noi atterpt to leap the
ditch. But they reckoned nothing wpon the
akill of the best rider everraised in Kentucky.
And they reckoned volhing wpon the agility of
the best” colt ever begotten from the loing of
TLeander. Coming down the lane at this furi-
ousrate, Leigh made as though he designed to
attempt the Bridge, until he was within o sin-
gle leap of it, then twming, with a masterly
curve, to the left, sprung elear over the diteh.
The Sheriff happened {o be on the side at
which he was to pase, and being himself 2
feariess rider, reined his horse suddeniy
around and threw his arms over the young
man’s neck as he went by, He was of course
Aragged from hiz saddle, and borne off dan-
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giing agains( ke side of his opponent’s horse,
urged now ab a most furious speed.

‘he peene that followed, though brief, was
intensely exciting. To preserve himself from
helng Hulled out of his own seat; Leigh was
compélled to throw his budy so far from the
]per endicelar that his saddle-girts cracked
oudly under the fension. This inclination
gave the bold officer an opportunity to fix one
foot in the stivrup leathers, and now there wag.
nochanece to shake him off. The two-barrelled
gun fell tothe ground in the struggle; the
costly six-shooters followed ; and thus Leigh
was almogt disarmed, with his deadly incubus
arotind his neck. The sound of Torsemen
thundering in his vear came cleatly to his.
ears, and told him too surely what his doom
would be if overiaken. Mre. Yeast, who met.
him at that ingtant, as she camo hunying in
on her motherly errand, describes his face ag
being quite black under the pressure of the
Sheriff’s arma, and declares that streams of
fire wers shot from both his eyes | ‘

Berpard Leigh was not Jong in deciding,
what he shounld do. A few des)perate atrug”
les, to cenvince himself that he could not
reak that dreadful gripe, and then he drew
his hegvy bowie-knife snd stabbed the offi-
. ¢erin the back. Butstriking as he did in the
dark, he could not hit the heart. He with-
drew the blade, and thrust again and again;
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|| now.breaking iis point upon the spine; now

foreing it throngh 4 rib ; now sinking it toits,

(. fullest extent in the cavity of the body ; anon

10
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siriking at the airin his aimless blows. But
the uugortunnte Sheriff only clung the more
firmly. He groaned heavily st each thrusi,
and yielded up hia best bload in the perform-
ance of duty, but hie fingers clinched the
tighter, and his arms hugged more closely, so
long a8 he had any life, The three deputies
game up to where a broad red treil like @ scor-
1ot ribbon, began to appear, and there sick &t
heart, young and inexperienced as they were,
sat down by that peol of gore and wept like
boys. )
The kot sireams poured over everything,

They deluged the arms and legs of the mur. -

derer.  Phey flowed down the saddle skirta,
They made the horse’s flanks to smoke as =
slaughter house. At last the powers of life
began lo fail. The Sheriff's embrace was
loosened, just in time to save Leigh from
strangulation. Then his fingers began to un-
clinch, and then, with a strong thrust, Leigh
+was able to push bim off. But, as if resolved
to heunt him even in death, the corpse hung
Ly the foot in the stiyrap leather, and he was
compelled to cut it loose before he could feal
himself catirely safe. . .

The greadfal works then was finished, and
the young man was free. Free, with fhat
heart of evil upon which three more murdera
bad heen laid over the many laid there be
fore. Free, with pursuit far behind, and his
goott steed under him, and only & hundred
miles between’him and safety.

The maction of his mind was so grest st
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finding himself loosened from that awful bur-
den which had hung so like a millstone about
his neck, that as he met Col. Pause, {of the
Law firm of Pause & Think,) and fled by him
lite & blood-painted phantom, he acinally
shauted aloud in the exhileration of his spit-
its, {xutting the worthy barrister into great
bodily fear, and adding wings to the flight of
his own brave horse,

The boasted, son of Leander, pride of the
blue-grass counties of vld Kentue y, needed
no such stimules as that to bring but his ut-
most powers. Every apring that he made upon
that firm road seemed to increase hia self-con-
fidence, He tossed his head gaily to and fro;
shamped proudly at his bit; and even threw
back his fine ears in answer 1o the encourag-
ing words of his master, a1l the time continu»
ing the pace that had won many a four-mile
hest, before he fell into the hands of his pre.
sent owner. This killing pace soon brought
him to the edge of the cane, and through i,
East the cabin_of old Juniper, to the forry.

oat. As usaal, that convenient bark was on
the other gide of the stream—whoever knew 2
ferry-boat that wasn't—and Juniper had gone
to hunt muscadines in the thicket—who ever
knew a ferryman that hadu’t! The plan for
iravelers nob particularly straitened for
time, at the Bawhah ferry,’is to blow & edw.
horn, hung conveniently to & papaw saplin
hard by, and itis said that the sound thereo
never fails to eall vp the ferryman when he is
nob out of hearing. This plan, for professions!
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buglemern and {rombane players, is capital ;
the horn, to them, being almost azeasy az a G
Flat trumpet without any keys—hut for ordi-
nary lungsitis illy adapted.

Hard or soft, the murderer had no time_ to
wait for it—but, with o cuyse ot all ferries, fer-
rymen and delays in general, he dashed his
horge into the stream and ordered him to swim
it. The proud son of Leander made no hesi-
tation to obey his master’s wishes, He tock
the water boldly, and risin%)gailan tly from his
first submersion, began to breast the current
as he would have undertaken to breast the
current of the Amazon on the same incéptive,

But Providence at last was wearied at the
villain’s career. The better sorbof angels had
become jealoua of such a succession of good
fortune to one o totally uudeserving; abd a
poriion of Bernnrd Leigh’s punizhment was
now tobe meted out to him. "He had redched
the middle of the stream, and was selecting
a landing place at a point fo which the eur-
rént was bearing him, when suddenly his no-
ble horse stopped, threw up his fine head with
= movement of a%ony, gave one scream such
aa the species wi
distress, and then sunk in the deep water to
rise no more. He lLiad africk thetop of asharp
pointed snag,~pest of the southern watérs—
the point had penetrated to his vitals, and
caised sn instantaneous gusperision of all his
powers. "The man-killer was hurled back-
wardd ints tha streaim, from which hé only i
caped with.theloss of kis heavy knifé ahd.all

1 only utter when in mortal

FRIANGLIY, 291

the ‘confents of his saddle-bags. Drippin
s.n_d half-drowned, he found l?imself Epfef'
minutes afterwards upon the same side of the
rfver he had just left; and in this condition
we can afford to leave him for the remainder
of this cha}xtar.
- Tt is well said in 2d Samnel, xx:12, that
when Amasa wallowed in blood in the midat
of the highway, the peaple, as they came up,
al} stood atili, and would not pass the uncov-
ered corpse. The same thing was observed
when one of Napoleon's heroi¢ Matshals was
slain in the very fever of victery ; his soldiers
one and all refused to go on until the body was
removed from the road, and covered up out of
theit sight, As the foremost of the pursuers
tolowing that long searlet ribbon of blood,
which trailed through the duat, came to whete
the faithful Sheriff Iny, they stopped with one
ageard, dismonnted and gathered round the
body. Others, as they came up, imitated tlie
example-=and thus it was, that within & quar-
ter of an hour the hundred men so recently
congregated at Seribeville had all met again
at this place. They had werely dragged the
corpsus of Christopher and hig fellow-sufferer
intothe doorway of the grocery, and then with
one accord jeined in the pursnit of their mur-
derer, .

There was no want, of orators to ‘stimulafe
ths popular franzy to madiess, but theia was
great nded of some otje to direct It into a ugeful
ciannel. Such frothy speeches as the one
made by Col. Pause, {of the law firm of Psude
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& Think,) ave worse than useless, when some-
thing decided is to be done by the mnultitude.
The Golomel soon found it 0 ; for kis auditors
elileft him when they diseovered that instead
of afew manly seniences, sdvisory and in-
structive, he was laanching oub into an ora-
tlon on the powers of man and the rights of
republics.  Then Professor Geisler came for-
ward and begged their attention. He had
been conferving with the three Scribes and
Bro, Tubal, as they came hastily: down the
road together,—and the five had eskotched out
a planof pursuit.  This it was that he wished
to explain.

Furonce in his life, it is said, the Natnralist
neglected parenthetical sentences. For the
first and last time in his life e secmed obliv-
tous of snakes, shells and stones—for he
talked right straight on, and his words struck
home, every one of them, to the hearts of his
hearers.

We must tell the reader a seorethere: The
unfortunate Sheviff, (Wileox is the uame by
which his three sons are registered on the
books of the Masonic Cullege they are now at-
tending,) was a Freemason, a member of the
Ludge U, D. at Dimsby ; aud the mesasage sent
him the day before, to come with an unnsual
number of deputies, aud arrest the reputed
murderer, was made mote than usually urgent
by the masenics with which it was mingled.
This wilt fuily accouns for thie interest which
the five Brother Masons now tookin his denth,
and for their subsequent action in the
premises. :
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The Nataralist, aawe have intiimafed, made
o powerful speech. He told the whole story,
though in langunge condensed ss Butlel's
Analogy, the whole story of Widow Raine
ford aud her murdered son; of the strong pro-
bability that this wreteh who had just elain
three men before their very eves, was his muz-
derer, and had the imporfant decumentsin his
ossession, which, with the documents in the
1wnds of Daniel Rainford st the time of his
death, would substantiate the Widow's legal
tights, and pul her in the enjoyment af
her fortaue; of ihe duty which lay befora
them, the peuple of The Triangle, to organize
gome effieient system of pursult; not & mere
impulse whieh would wear out in a dayor
two, but one that should continue days, weeks,
months, and years, if necessary—at any pains,
at any expense, wntil the villein was brougls
to punishment and the paperstaken from him,
Fha opportunity to spenk s word for Free-
masonry was ot to be lost. The population
vf The Triangle had been abominably anti.
masonie, ever since it was setbled. The Lodge
T. D. as Dimssby. though out of the immediate
influence of thatsection, had met much dppo
sition from that quarter ; and Sheriff Wileox,
the last election, had felt the sting of anti-
masonry in its being brought to bear against
his own eanvassing for re-election to office.
So fine an oceasion to choke down gr{ijudice,
we say, was not to be neglected ; and the Nat-
urelist, standing upon the ten rail fence which
bordered the Jane, spoke boldly coveerning it,
in this wige:
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“ Freemasonry it was, good people, which
vaused the hearts of these three citizens, to in-
clize so kindly and favorably to this distressed
Widow, though she herself refused ta ac-
knowledge them as friends. Bhe was a Ma.
son’s Widow,—and a Mason’s worthy Widow
has inalienable claims upon the kindness of
Freemasons wherever she may be found.

“ Freewmasonry it was which first pave the
chta to the veal name and purpuse of youn
Henry Rainfird, after he had been murdere
and cast into the river. He was a Mason's
son——and a Mason’s worthy son has inalienable
claims upon the kindness of Freemasons
wherever he may go.

“ Freemasonry it was, gond people, which

‘gave fiiends to the dying hour of Daniel

‘Rainford, vietim to cholera, and eaused che
of the noblest suns of earth to take charge of
hia papers and to {ulfil his dying requests,
even to the coming to this distant place and
appropriating three hundred doilars of his
own funds towards {he defection of this mis-
chief-maker who has just rode red-handed
through our migdss,

“ F%ecmasomy it was which brought hither
thiz unfortunate Brother, victim to his fidelity,
and iplaced him in the way of & eruel, sudden
death.

* And Freemasonry it is which now causes
me to declare to you that while this arm ean
‘move I will not cease the pursuitof this homi-
cide, nor will I rest in bed or ¢at at board un-
til ke is captured. For myself, T declare it!
Who will join me.”
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Four aged men standing by loudly declare
their acguiescence, to-wit: the three Seribes
and the Preacher. Then, with one volce the
multitude join in the declaration, and handa
are grasped over it throughout the crowd, The
plan proposed by Prof. G., was, to select ten
of the best horsemen to start at once on the
frail ; others to follow more leisurely. It is
done, and the chosen parly gallops off, With-
in three hours, and be};ra the inguest has been
completed over the Bheriff’s remamns, one te-

warns with the welcome intelligence that the =~

murdererer has lost his horse attempting to
swim the river, and hag returned into the in-
terior of the country. Pariiesof allsizes, and
with all kinds of facilities are immediately -
organized to beat the canebrake, and capture
him before he can leave The Triangle.  The
propoaition of Reube Bowle, “to ron him
down with nigger dogs,” is eagerly accepted,
&nd Reuhbe finds himself at once elavated to &
postof honor. Night comes on by the time
the last company is organized, and then the
village of Scribeville is left to the eolitude of
the women and children, who keep vigil all
night long, sleepless at the thought of three
bloody corpses so near them unburied.

Poor Mrs. Yeast! she is sitting upon the
floor there by the side of herlast child, She
has been told” that his dying words, his only
wordas as he passed the grest barrier of hu.
man life, were, OF Mammy—and she knows
ithat poor Christopher thought of her even then.
Ths diaconaolate creature says nothing to any

1=
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ona. She Answers ho ¢uestiona. Bhe takes
no food. #he only fondles that poor lifeless

- head in her lup—oh, how heavy is the head of
the sleeping and of the dead—and lets her
fingers play lightly through his hair as they
used to play, when this dead man was a little
boy athier knee. The live-long night passes
by, but she makes nonote of thelapeeof time.
Itis her last child—her last! What has she
to live for, now ?

CHAPTER XIV.

bemprreny

RETURNING T0 THE INTERIOR OF THE
COUNTRY.

LoxreNTE 0F CrAarTse FOURTEENTH.—Foot-worn, hungry,
#nd thirsty, Tha cleft in the rocks., The exesu-
tioners of divine vengeance.

Hold thy t‘ongl;er: Jor we may wnolf moke mention of
the name :a{’ the d. T will make thes g fervor,, and
thow shall be no more; though thow be sought for, yet shalt
thou never be found again, saith the Lovd God,  Behold 1
hutve smitien my hand ab thy dishonest gain, wh'th thou
hast made, and at thy blood wihich kag beent in the midst
of thes.

Dripping and half drowned, the homicide
ezhansted with the excitement of the day,
and his efforts to ¢lear himself from his
Eerishin horee, erept slowly up the river

ank and sat down by the edge of thetane-
brake. His situstion was sufficiently dis-
tressing, and there was no part of it but
what he keenly felt and appreciated. He
knew that hy this time the population of
The Triangle was up like a swarm of
bornets insulted in their nest. He knew
that fleet horses sud expert riders were on
his trail, and only wondered that he had
not heeyd thewn ere this, He Boew that
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the desth of the Sherif put him outef the
ﬁnle of mercy should he be taken alive.

ut he would nof be taken alive] this broad
blade should end his destiny before the
hand of man should ever belaid upon kém !
This brosd blade—death and hell, @ 72
gone! feeling in his hosom for the kuifs
that should serve him as a friend in that
anticipated event, o springs wildly to bis
feet .0 find that in his struggles with the
dying horse he s dropped the weapon,
and stands now wnarmed !

Unarmed! the man whose bosom has

been for years an armory of dreadful

weanond, to be left without o single one.
Unarmed! the man whose hand was against
every man—herve, in the riangle, nlune,
with the memory of four victims wpon his
conscience, and naarmed [ it was f4is that
bianched the villain’s face as he stood under
that tatl eanc, and cursed the dey in which
Iie was born,

But now nature began to dvoop, and his
vital powers to weaken, under the tertian
agug which had so long maintained its
hold upon his system. The chill eonse-

uent ugon his submersion, aggravating
the attack, he began to fresze in the firat or
cold stage of thit ingidicus disesse. Iiis
fingers blue and shrunken—his nose and
cars pinched and icy to the feol—hiz feet
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heavy nnd eramped; his stomach o pet-
work of wires, sending to his heart inces-
sant telegrams of eold, still colder, coldast,
coldest, coldest—poor wretch! Even his
rude old hostess. sitting by the heavy head
of her lagt child, might have pitied him
then, Even the uunfed dogs of Reube
Bowl. hed they suddenly come upon that
shivering form, and seen him prostrate
there with his hopeless eye and frozen faco
turned upwand, might have stepped in com-
misseration, and fGrborne to tear his flesh,
then.,

His chill was a long and » irying one.
8o long that the foremost of hia pursuers
pussed down  to the forrv-beat within a
iundred yards of him, While looking up
the Lody of his horse, they came still
tearer, 2o near that their horses suorted in
terror for some strange objoet near; and,
had she party not taken it for granted,
while riding up and down the bank, that
he was on the other side, they had infalli-
bly detected him. Sotrying, that he sobbed
and wept like a child uader it; and becames
su careless of life, that had the eowpany
come upon him, Lie would not have thrast
forth hand ov foot ngainst them, Pub the
pursuit passed by, t e})arty crossing ' the
river to look for his trail on the other. side,
and failing to discover it thare, returniog
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t0 the ferry-house to srrange their plans
and send a mossenger back fo Scribsville
with the news,

The long and trying chill wore off at
Iast, and wis succeeded in due course of the
disease by the fever. Then might have
been seen the spoctacle of & deranged man
walking at random through the dense
thicket ; now tearing his garments {rom his
limbg with the gree . briar ; now stumbling
heedlessly into some trap of aravine; anon
striking his face against a projecting limb
atil the ragged skin hung from it loosely
ps the bark on the syeamore; and, amidst
ali, throwing his arma wildly about, and
whooping like some wild Indian, until the
solemn woods echoed as if the time of sav-
nge life. .

It was far in the night before his fever
Ieft him. But to his wandering hrain
night was as the day. Ile struggiod hither
wnd thither, as openings in the thicket were
presented to him. nor ever stopped fura
moment, And as he went, the Master
whom he had so faithfully served, put it
into his heart to conceive that he was ful-
lowing closely after Daniel Rainford; that
the crooked stick he carried in his hand
was the coupling-pin with which he had
wurdered Heory, his Masonic brother; and
that the other thousands whick wers to re-
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ward him_for the double slaughter, were
waiting his coll, and elinking impatiently
in their canvas bag. Furthermore, he was
promf)ted to say, greatly to the delight of
the ¥jends who listened, how dearly he
loved to kill and to take possession; how
heartily he hated all eanting hypoerites who
pretended to be better than their neighhers ;
and many other things that were really in
his heart but would not have come out so
freely but that the fever had again dashed
away all the barriers between the world
and his most secret thoughts.

The obstinate runaway, Dollahite, had
prepared for himself an encampment in
the canchbrake, and was at that very time
gitting cosily Ly the flre eating the food
which the eldestof his “orphing childring”’
had brought to him. Dollahite was not the
miserable man ong would have sepposed,—
A path had been marked from hig eabin to
the camyp, by which the older boys, and even
the goodwife at times, could come and min-
ister to his wants. By that they had
blrought him ample food, and clothes and
bedding; and what his soul coveted more
than anything else, whisky; and by the
aid of these prime necessaries, the vagrant
was, in point of fact, doing well. e was
gitting, a8 wo have remarked, by the fire,
kept burning at the month of hiscamp, and
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nodding, wnder the joint influence of
whisky and fatigue, when his contemyplatad
ropose, and indeed the whole tenor of hia
life, wers suddenly broken in upon by the
appearance of 8 ghost, llaving never seen
s ghost ourself, we ars at a loss to commu-
wicate to the reader a rveliable description
of the thing in a civilized longuege. We
are driven Dby necessity, therefore, to use
Dollahite’s own words, or omit the scene
altogether. We prefer the former :

T was peercht on a log by the fire,
thinkin’ p’r’aps 't was “bout time o turnin,
when I was right smart skeert by heerin’
somefen crackin’ through the cane. Know-
in’t thar was right sinart o paisder aboat, 1

cotched up old Bughitter, snd primed her
g0's to be ready, The dodrotted thing,
however, was no painter at all, nur nothin’

o’ that stripe kidney.
that of the Lluest sorf, *T looked sumfen
like o humon, Had a right smart haird,
bat the deddarndest physomy ever a human
wore. Its right band had a chunk in’t
bout’s long’es a hammer, and ’t went
thiser way and thater way all the time,
{imitating.) It badu’t no clothes on hard.
1y, end what thar was was right emar tore
up. As this hiesnur of a picter come
inter the openin’, it didn’t seem to seo me
o wuest, but sorter stopt to look at the

It was a fond, and
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fire. I reckin, mebbe, the fire put it in mind
uf helldive, cuten which the kritter, ssems
like, had jest crawled, Then it hollerd—
and of all the dod-darndest yells that thing
give I sever hieevd,  Arter hollerin’ o bit,
it seemed to mend a little and got right
peert. I eouldn’t quite see from whera [
sot, but seemd like as ef it larfed right
smart. Then it seen me, and erackt it's
heels together wunst ov twyst, and come at
me.  Brimstone! hom the kritter smelt, I
was eenyinost skeert Ly this thme, and
stidder poppin” its doddarned eye out with
old Buglitter, I keeled over back of the
log, and when I got up the fant was gong [

This lueid description is fhought by
wome to be imperfeet.  Those who vigited
Dullahite’s camp the next duy, declare that
his rifle stuck was broke in two, his jug
empty, and everything in a state of de-
rangement.  One thing is certain; however,
that the vagrant got home somehow next
morning, without hat, shoes, or senge, and,
03 soon us he recovered from abe effects of
his bruises and terror, gave himself up to
the constable, and hore his punishinent af-
terwards like o man.

8o, like a disembedied thing, Bernard
Loigh passed through the heart of that
canebrake; but when his fever wore off,
and he began to tuke note of time nnd
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place/ he paosed in his wwd career, and, in
the giate of exhaustion to which he had wi-
vivéd, feli it to Le a blessed thing that he
might lie down and sleep. Tlis rest wus
unbroles until day—until the scund of
gunshots here and there through the cane-
Lrake, and the barking of Jmmumeralle
dogs, and the showls of ek, wld him that
he was elogely pursued, and just fly for hiy
lite,

Hungry and weak as ihe yonng man was,
this knowledze puve him both wit and
wings, The very crisls at which his atfaire
had arrived was of a natuve to inspive suek
% heart as his with courage and viger
There is & boldness of thought in the immi-
nent peril into which that class of despe-
radoes no often find themselves thrown, that
oftentiiney Dafiles the most dstermined pur-
suit, and erewne the wisest scheme of vap-
ture with disappointinent aud mortitieution,
It was not the tivst tine, nor the filtletl,
that Bernard Leigh had becun the munk of
popular pursait.  Thore were ot few
crimes i the calendur which he had not
committed.

ward upon the young and skillful Lurgler,
or the heartless murderer, or the violater of
fernale purity, or the imgenious counter-
felter—~nnd bands of officers and daripg eit-

More than onge had the Exee-
utives of the different States placed o re- |
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szens had more than onee been organized to
follow and caprure hin dead or alive. But
they bad mever suceceded in tnking him
vet~—and should they noew ?. Should these

ackwoodsmen, green aud inexpsrienced,
succeed, where the hest-skifled poIice of the
cities had fnifed? Ne, noa!

There are many resourees to one acous-
tomed to the wouds, which would never
gceur to a citizen of tho town, Even the
fox and rabbit are our iustrueturs in wood-
land lore. The wild deer ecan bafile the
sharpest pursuit.  The stupid bear, the
cat-like panther, and other animals whoge
instinet iz sharpemed by the necessity of
continual vigilance, have a thousand shifte
ab an oxtremity,~—and frowm all these Ber-
nard Leigh had taken lossona, Well did
he practice them that day. Every feing,
every dunblo which is known to the savage,
was put into requisition by him.  He swam
down the river's current; he waded in the
water deep enough to hide his tracks; he
passed frem the canedunds Lo the hills and
from the hills to the cane-lands again; he
shod Iis fest with sandals of bak ; he Le-
took himself to where herds of catile were
treading up the ground, and confounding
all footmarks, * * The reader would
be wenried with tha catalogue of resources
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posscssed sy those who have servad an ap-
prenticeship en the seavage border,

By these means the murderer finally baf
fled his pursuers. Long before the day
was closed, ha had supplied himself with
food at ons eahin, ralnent at another, their
proprietors being abseat on the ebase—and
what he most desired, @ strong cutlass, rem-
nant of some obl Indian éampaign, by
whiech he could defond himself if attacked.
Thase pursuers, as they met in groups from
time to time, acknowledgod that they had
found their match, and paid ynwilling com-
plinienta to his ekill, Bt they had drawn
& net-work of sentinels all around The
Triangle, and made arrangements to beat

both baunks of the rivers with dogs, fowr
timeog o day, to be sure that the murdercr

wasd still amoogst them, Towards this
thoy hal received large acecessions from tho
sottleaents for ten miles around, Alrendy
there woere more than o thouswnd men in
the pursuit, stimulated by the offer of tho
five Masons: “ Fiftcen hundred dollars to
the man who brings him in alivel” Al
ready & corps had heen organizZed at Dims-

by to tuke vengeance fur the marder of their |

Bheriff. Already 2 messenger was on his
way to the sent of government, to secure a
proclamation from the Rxeeutive adding
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ziother five hundred dollars to the roward,
Ab, Bernard Leigh, your resources will ail
be needed to eseape from this imminent
danger! Shrewd and experienced as you
ara, that will be a kappy howr witich be-
holds you n hundred miloes from this spot,
Yetthe homicide, a8 we have said, baffied:
all his pursuers, alded by the fnestinstinet
of their dogs. ¥le siept soundly the see-
ond night, not one hundred yards from
Mra. Yeast’s dwelling. 1o had coms back
to that place to secure pessession of an im-
ortant package of papers, laid for safe-
eeping in the archives of that old oak;
and had he felt one gleam of pity for hu-
man distress, he weuld have remained
awgle to hear that hereft mother, as she
groaned Ly herlonely fiveside, her Ingtchild
now buried in the garden with the other
four-—her stupid hoshand drunk upon the
bed—he would have heard her groans, for
he wag near enough; and he would have
caught her despairing words, rude Dbut
heart-rending: .
*Oh! my poor boy ! honey sweet Chris-
topher! what is thar for me to live for
now| " :
Eaut the monster slept soundly until & fow.

. houra before day-—then Passing along in

lain sight of the mourner’s lamplight, #nd.

~in sight of the freshly made monnd in the
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garden, he struck hack into the sanehrake
1o try n new plan,

He tried it, but this time he failed. It
was to launch a heavy log in the river, énd
clinging to the uppor end, to float down un.
geen by the sentinels on the banks. e
succeeded ab first; for although many bul-
lets were shot, more in jest than emrnest,
Rt the iog, none struck him ; butas the sun
came up hefound he should be discovered,
80, with considerable difieulty he mande the
shove again,

. The populativn at Beribaville had by this
time ronewed it usnal pavauits, ‘Che Sher-
iff’s corpee had heen sont to his family at

Dimsby, and buried with Mascnic honora.
The bodies of Christopher ¥oast und his
salicions adviser, who had jusily auffered
fur his fatal intermeddling, were also in-
terred, and the event of their death mads

on era for future dates. The grocery had
been re-opened, and was rejoicing in rather
more than its usual patronage, seeing that
pariies stavting out upon the bunt, and par
ties returning from the hunt, alike drew
their nourishment from that source. Honrly
sesaions of Mugistrates’ Court were held in
view of the anticipated capture of Leigh,
and to that place as the proper head.quar-
tera, reporte were made of the progress of
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the chase, It will he worth our while to
cll there a few winates,

The fab man ehatting so familiarly with
Squire Gilbert is Charles Seribe, though his
lack of slecp for two nights hos disfignred
him, espoeinlly about the eyes. Charles
has dono yeoman-service in the pursuit, and
icis fortunate for his futuro health that he
gprained an ancls-joint Lefore daylight, and
waa thereby temyporarily ineapucitated for
further locomotion. But sprained aneles
and proteaeted watchings can never chock
his flow of spirits, or stop the genial onv-
rent of his jokos, painful as they are to the
tired mideitf of Syuire Gilbort. The half
dozen snoring so loudly on the floor, are
tha party just in from the ferry. 'They re-

ort that the fugitive took water awhile be-
Fore day, but didn't cross the river. The

arty Just coming in is the company from
R/Iendenhall's Ford, on the Menolee, They
report no tidings from the West, and with
the word join the sleeping detachment on
the flogr, The party just geing out con-
sists of Constable Hongdog, Thinne, the
tatlor,” and three othors who have been or-
deved by authority, to take their stand on
the Hill of Mounds, and wateh out for
what they shall see. Finally, the yellow.
painted carryall just vow driving upto the
iavern, contains the well-known nigger-
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catcher, Muriver, and his dogs, from the
adjoining county, which, *if they don’tron
a man down, nobody can’t!”  Mrs. Rain-
ford and her family are at Charles Seribe’s
house, where they will be likely to remain
for a congiderable time, seeing that by some
necident her cabin took fire on the fay she
had the conference with the five Mnsons,
and was totally destroyed, furniture and
pil.  One would almost be tempted to be-
lieve, from the looks of the Brothers when
they heard of it, that they were glad in-
stead of sorry for ler misfortune. And
guch is the aspect of things this moming mt
Seribeville. -

Wa must beg the reader’s indulgence heve
while wo copy an extract from the minute:
book of the United States surveyors, made
while se¢ctionizing The Triangle, some
twenty years ago. The gentleman whao
wrote it Is now u distinguished geologist,
and his reports nre considered peculiarly
reliable.

“I had often found spots before where
the serpent tribe house up during winter,
but never what is called 8 Suukey’ %enuntii
now. Troe, I had heard astonishing ae-
eounty of them from Indians and others,

but had always set down as apocryphal the.
statemients of their coming in by tens of

thousands at the commencement of wintar,
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ani hiding up in the deep fissures of the
limestone ¢liffs, and laying aside all enmi-
ties while thus housed together. 'The
Bnakes’ Den, as I found it, was on the
sovth-east side of a large collection of
mounds dezoribed in these notes, in a mura}
face of rock #ifty foet high, I came very
unexpectedly on the spot this morning,
(March 15,} and as my orders were t make
notes of everything which would end to
establigh lines and corners, paid speeial at-
tention to the locality. As I approached
the place I had started one or two large
snekes, and could distinetly hear the whire
of their rattles; but left them, as I always
do, to the chainmen, Going further on, the
course heing through a hazle thicket, 1 he-
gan to think, from the frequent rustlings
under foot, that snakes were uncommonly
abundant there; and though T rarely
trouble myself about sueh thiggs, it strue

. me a8 80 unusual, that I stopped, fixed my

compass on the Jecob’s staff, and looked
around to learn the cause. The sight was
truly a shocking one. Just before me, in a
thicket, as far as I could see, the ground
was literally paved with enakes,” They
wera of all the species found on dry land:
bull-snakes, copper-heads, rattlesnakes,
glase-snakes, blue-racers, green-snakes, tren
oF striﬁed-sn&keﬁ, black-snakes, and Imany




249 LIFE 1N 711K

others that I wag not so familiar with. In
numbers the rattlers greatly predominated,
a8 the quantities of dry buttons rattling
around me denoted. The day being very
warm for the season, the serpents generaily
were extended at full length upon the
ground, apparently enjoying the warmth.
Ag the chainmen came up I cautioned thom
of the danger of getting their hands bitten,
and told them to count their pins and hals
awhile by the com{‘xa.ss, while I went for-
ward tc explore. The Snakeg’ Tlen wag 4
few steps to the left of the direction we had
been pursuing, and as I parted the bushes
and walked towards it, the reptiles became
thicker and thicker untilthey were in knots,
in heaps—ineredible as it will appear—in
Treaps o thick that I conid scarcely hnd
safe places for my steps. Arriving ab the
"foot of the limestons bluff in which they
had been wintering, Ilooked up and saw
them erawling in and out until my stomach
sickened. Every orevice in that shelly
limestone was packed full of smakes, as
high up as I could see, And the stench,
whieh from o single snake is plainly per-
ceivable, so sulphurous, pungent, and nau-
geous, came up as nearly to suffocate me. I
have since wondered why 1 did mot faing
and fall amidst the disgnsting groups.”

o this vivid aceount we might add =&
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learned ome {rom Prof, Gaisler, who had
almost nniuralized himself in a snakes’ den,
8o pure was his affection for thespecies, But
our readers will nob thank us for detaining
them. Our ondy object in hringing it in al
all is to aceount for is eonneetion with
the seene that follows. :
Bernard Leigh spent that day in vain at-
tempts to cross the river unobserved.  He
liad contrived to secure a stray horse in the
hottom, and by means of 2 grape-vine hai-
ter, rendered him sufficitntly doctle to carry
him acress The Triangle in two or throe di-
regtions, Bub he found every point so
elosely guarded, and ke ran such narrow

“risks in the effort, that be thought it best

fowards the close of the.evening to leave
the horse and mount to the top of the hill,
which we have all along designated as the
Hill of Mounds, and spend the night in
that elevated spot. The seouts, who had
oceupied it during the day, had taken their
departure just before he approached, and
he saw thet he should be uninteirupted.
'The sun was going down ag he stood on
that bighest mound and looked aver The
Triangls, By this time tho villain, with all
his wounds and bruises and difficulties, be-
gan to take courage. It was clear that he

was more than a matelr for his pursuers,
and he counted on their remitting their vig-
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ilnnce in snother day or two, and giving
him an epportunity to slip out at some un-
guarded corner.  Oh, how he would langh
at the bafled crowd when next he sat fo
drink wine with his boon eompanions, a
hundred miles away? Over hiz scorred
face n =milo passed at the thought, and ho
threw limself on the ground to rest and
hug this hope to his besom.

Tho sun went down hot wnd suliry, but
left clouds, lvavy banks, to gather Liehind
ie. The clouds, dry and wind-tossed, met
together in the upper atmosphere for no
goud. They joined their forces and ar.
ranged their plans for o heavy storm, Bo-
fore midnight the plune were put into exo-
ention. To the detriment of the old oak
trees, costing them many a limb; to the

" dore twisting of many & sapling; to the
terror of beast, and bird, and man—-a hur-
ricane swepb over The Triangle. The old
rotten enclosures in the prairie grave-ysrd
fell down before it as if glad ang merry to
make obeisance before the storm-god. The
full cotton boles, ripe, whits, and heavy, on
the plantations, shed their linty store upon
the dusty field. Cattle ran home in their
fright, or herded iogether in some littlo
opening, and pushed furiously and fought
each other for the centra! place. Bernavd
Leigh, who had taken his first nap on the
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gpot saered to the lnat watching of the old
chiief Weehawha, arose at the war of ele-
metts and seught o shelteving place, Even
his dazing soul was daunted beforo that an-
gry plave sbove him, and that mighty rivh
of winds below. 1o songht shelter around
the low bloff' which he had noticed as he
eame up the hill, and fivding o considera-
ble oponing in the form of a eave, eutered.
Tho air was hot and snffocating, and le
imagined that there was an wnpleasant odor
in it, which madehim congh--hut spurning
the thought as a mere fancy, he drow to the
extremity of the opening, and glad to find
it weil stoved with drifted Ioaves, lay down
and again fell asleep,

The young man dreamed. e thought
he was in o vagt hall it up with Leillinot
lamps, and musieal with o full band of in-
stroments,  'orms were dancing arcuud
him to that musie ; but, strange {o say, he
could not make out their shapes, One was
aeting as mastor of ceremonies, and he
heard himself introduced to different per-
sons, whose nameg he could not distinetly
hear, He tovk their hands politely to shulke
thew, but they werde singularly small and
riund, and when he wonld pross them in
hig, they withdrew from his grasp.  Aston-
ished at this, he endeavored muove sarnestly
to eatch their features, but could see nuth-
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ing only two bright points, keen and bean-
tiful, which stood them in the place of eyes.
Then he turned to his conductor to make
inquiry, and to his surprisc it was no other
than Christopher Yeast, who In the most
good humered manner threw an arin about
bis neck, embraced and kissed him. Bat
his breath was exceadingly fostid, and the
congh whicl follow: d it awoke himn,

Horror upon horrors, where was he! The
thunder bellowed awfnily, and the storm
atill raged outside the cave, hut what was
eoing on within!  What was this that had
wound imself aronnd hie neck, and was
sending dinmond sparks inte his very
goul!l ~ What hissing asounds were these
which echoed and re-echoep from all parts
ot the cave, soeimed to eall ten thomsand
sleeping forms invo life!

Bernard bLeigh wis lying amidss the rep-
tiles, from which he was never to eseape
alive] No! though he tore the king ser-
pent from around his neck; though he
dashed & handred froin Lis body ; though
he trampled them under his fost like a mad-

man, till he wuas  voary with death, Le

shou d never leave them slive.  They were
resulved upon that,  And so they poured
inupon'him from every erevice, until the
cave itsell was crowded with serpents.
They hung in festouns from the wall and
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struck hix face, his lips, his checks, his
eyes.  They erept up hus legs und hid them-
selves within his garments. 'They stung
him until there was no pain in their keen
fangs.  No pain—Dhut yet death! Iorror-
stricken, blind, distracted, tho young man
staggered wildly about, then fell prone
upon the writhing heaps, The murderer
now wid theirs. Ten fhousand tougues
and rattles, and sparkling eyes gave ex-
pression to the joy of vietory. Aund when,
the next morning, a party of pursuers, led
by a trasty dog, came to that cave and
looked cautiously im, there wae little sem-
hlanes of humanity-—little save a black,
bloated, and putrid mess of carrion!




CHAPTER XV

PRE-EMINENCE IN VIRTUE, AND KNOWL-
EDGE IN THE ROYAL ART.

ConTewss oF CHAPTER FIFTEENTH,—St. dohn's Day nt
Dimsby, The pighl of grief.

Lhis day shall be unfo you jor a wmemorial, and yr
shall Beep it throughout oy genevations,  dnd it shall

come fo poss, when your chitdren shotl ey undn yoo,,

What mean you by s service? thut ye shall sey. N is the
sacrifiveg of the Loed's Pussover, whe poswd eoer the
Aarses of the chitdven of Fgupl when e smote the Eyiyp-
Hiuns onud deliverad cus hovsss.

The confreres at Dimshy and vieinity, had
long anticipated their December festival with
profound interest. We have given intima-
tions of their plan ; how they detailed Bro.
Tubal to prepare au elaborate discourse upon
King Solomon’s Temple ; how he had put to-
gelher a piece of frame-work for the speech
a8 strong as the Tawple itself ; and how lib-
eral they all were in” their donationa of mo-
ney to do honor to the gceasion. With the
reader's permission, we will now transport
ourselves in all our usefulness and beauty, to
that lively little connty town ealled Dimsby,
on the morning of $t. John the Evangelist's
day, and inunortalize the place and 168 pea
ple, by bringing them into public notice,
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Dimsby, to use the vernacular of the eiti-
zens, ' was cut ont fora right smart place.”
The originai proprietors having what phre-
nologists call sanguine temperaments, and
heing unwilling to restrict the expansive en-
ergies of their prospeective purposes, laid off
no less than two miles square into towan lots,
and fearlessly put them ap for sale. Itis an
amiable '\vea{uess in our national character,
to be conguered with names. That cemic
writer, Shakspears, who said that a rese by
any other title would smell equally well,
knew nothing about our folks ; for here was
a tract of land that wouldn’t bring two dol-
Iars an acre, if you cslled it #nimproved, but
staked out into lots, and mmed Dimshy, every
hundred feet of it sold ten! Shakspeare,
indeed! ’

The twe miles square, however, was not
compactly built.vp.  How could it be, seeing
that there were only two hundred families in
the whole town! DBut such as it was, the
houses were neat and pretty, several of them
being painted, and a few having brick
chimnies projecting at a part where you
could see them—that is, on the outside, where
all such adoruments ought to b placed. But
it was the Court-House which constituted the
pride of Dimaby and the county thereto ap-

ertaining. This magnificent edifice was of

rick, two steries high. and if measured in

inehes and tenths, very wide. Having been

bmily by confract, and the gromud being @

pleasant mixture of elay and gypsum, one
[ Bl
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corner, this St. John's day, is a foot orse
lower than the others; it always is after a
heavy rain—beeause, as Professor Geisler has
discovered, the erystalized gypsum dissolves
and lets it down ; but, a short season of dry
weather elevates it again, even higher than
hefore, so there is nothing lost in the end.
What signifies & few cracks in the wail and
pl]askering, to such a happy arrangement as
that!

it is here at Dimsby that every body and
his wife have met to celebrate St. John's day,
or rather see it done by the Masons, Itis the
firat oceasion of the sort that has ever ocenr-
red in all that section, and great is Lhe popu-
lar excitement to see how the Masons will do
it. Thete has been a very indistinet idea
floating through the popular mind ag to Ma-
sonry i general, and St. John’s Day Festi-
vals in particular. It is thought by some,
and they have not been backward in promul-
ging their belief, that the Masons, on these
semmi-annual occasions, make a point to di-
vulge their most treasured secrets. This ex-
pectation has breught up handreds te the cel-
ebration. Others have been deladed, through
their North Carolina traditions, that the enly
thing the Brothers can raise 15 the devil! thay
they enter their Lodges for that purpose ; pass
through their diabolical incantations; and
raise Ancient Harry incontinently. A great
many who have served his Satanie Majesty
all their lives without ever seeing him, have
come up this morning expressly to do it.
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Another large reinforcement has -“becn made
by the promise of a good dinner. A barba-
oue has been announced, ample, publie, and
free, and nothing buy death or the doctor can
restrain our Southern people from a barbacue.
Dmp]])ing further badivage, we are happy
to say that fhe greaf majority of those who
{ill Dimsby to overfiowing to-day, are men
and woemen who really desire to be enlight-
ened on the subject of Freemasonry. The
have lived 21l their days on the borders,
wwhere the Institution is but little known ;
they have inherited g bad opinion both of jts
motives and its members; yet they have re-
cently seen the hostmen in their ranks pass-
ing the Tyler, submitting to the ancient rules
of initiation, then becoming forthwith the
most enthasiastic friends to 1he Institntion ;
now they want something definite and ex.
Flanatar ¥ from an authorized source, and thay
1ave oome hiere to-day to get it. They say sit

dux ; we hope to add, ez fuit,

Tt has been thought proper to grace the cer-

; emonies of the day by alarge attendance from

neighboring Lodges. Officers of dignity in
the Grand Lodge are on the spot ; and what
is a striking foken of Masonic popularity in
this State, the grev-hairved Governor, who
“has thoaght it an honor $o have his name
earolled among the fraternity, and has been a
patron of the craft” from his first entrance
into manhood. His benevolent visage matches
well his grey hairs, His unbounded popu
larity through all this region malkes his pre-
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sence peculiarly desirable onsuch an oceasion
as this.

Gnly one row takes place the whole morn-
ing. The reager Wih recoliect how much
fighting and lawlessness we were compelled
to notice in our deseription of Heribeville.
The marked contrast here is the resultof a
happy thought on the part of the Masons to
buy up the liquor-shops for twenty-four hours,
and Jock their doors! It isa fact, and the
entry on the Secretary’s books will show, that
seveuty-five doilars was paid that day by that
noble-hearted set of Magons, a8 an offering
on the altar of Temperance! The row re-
ferred tois the very excusable ene made hy
one hundred and fifty men, secking through-
out the town for a dram of whisky, and find-
none.  Forbunately, Greene the drugelst, has
a small keg of Stoughton bitters, to which
gall and wormwood were a pleassnt drivk ;
and as there is really nothing else to titillate
their nerves with, they titillate them with
that, and the substitute is hepatically to their
advantage.

Promivent in the crowd this morning are
ihe three Brothers Beribe and Prof. Geister,
The latter ]}n.s hecome, by odds, the most pop-
wlar man in the county, He has =quinted

up every lree and dewn, every snake-hole

within twenty miles. SBarsaparilla root and
the genus Unto are nearty exterminated under
his vigotous efforts ; and if the Botanic doe-

tors don't purge everything in-death with the '

smmenee quantities of Tnicorn and Black-
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reot which he has sharpened their wits to
divcover, it will be a matter of congratulation
i0 the next census-takera. It is astonishing
what animpetus the Professor lhas given. to
home doctering by his labors in this depart-
ment.’

The Professor, as we remarked, has become
popular, Tt has cven been hinted that if he
wiil consent to have his name-run for the Le-
gislatbure on the Comptroller guestion, he will
veceive the support of < Maay Voters.” But
we think he will deeline the honor—at least
until ihereis acomplete elassification of Natu-
ral Higtory, Be that as it may, heis Jooked on
with a, jealous eye by seversl office-seekens,
and prineipally by that respectable barrister,
Col. Lemuel Pause, of the law firm of Pause
& Think. -

Aa for the Brothers Seribe, they could be
clected Presidents, if they woutd accept it.
For the report of their benevolence to the
Widow Rainferd, and their exertions to effec-
tuate the caplure of their sou’s murderer, has
got into all the papers ; gone the rounds of
creation in the forme of editorials and cor-
respondence ; come back againiu the shape
of eircular letters of approval from sabor-
dinate Ledges; been distributed to the .
number of ten editions in a highly-wreught
steamboat and railroad pamphler, by Rg-
bert N. Alexander, “Authot of the Rational
Ringleader, and various  other high-pressure
tales ;' and finally given to these prophets
what prophets never had before, viz : honor
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in their own conatry. They are all on hand
to-day: Timothy, with that loving sniile on
his face, which, if you raise his coffin Lid
years hence, you will still find there ; Charles,
a trife fatter and somewhat merrier than he
was three moniths ago; Bartholomew, with
his astronomicsl pipe fresh filled in honor of
the oceasion. ()]1? it i4 good even to look
upon such men.  What a pity that the longe-
vity of Methuselah is obsolcte.

And is not yonder individual who is talk-
ing to the old Governor, our friend Hewlatt ¢
It is even so. The invitation to come and
honor their meeting on this day, though it in-
volved moch labor and expense, sccarded sa
well with the fiiendghip which had sprane
up between hin and the five Masons in The
Trinngle, that he coulll not refuse it. So he
is here with his heart taned to the samne piteh
with the hearts of his companions.

There iz an anthem of fraternal feeling,
whose grand and heavenly notes have been
pealing sinee the day King Solomon ar-
ranged its matehless harmony, Thousands
and tens of thousands who are making their
aolemn mareh towards the boundary of time,
know the music, ard unite in concord with it.
They seize the echo as it rolls back to them
from the millions who have gone beyond our
straining sight, into the shadows of the un-
known world ; they teach the key-note and
the piteh to thoss who are to follow them;
and thus friendship’s music is never ajlent;
its secrets never lost; the air will neover
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cease to vibrabe with it until time shall be ny
longer. .Many of those who claim to be Ma-
sons may have never learned the pitch of Ma-
song’ music. They may get skill to handle
the instruments ; they may give utterance to
some kind of a tune; but the true key-note of
King Bolomon and his suceessors they receive
not.  And why? Because there never was a
tagte for such music in their souls! there
never wag a capacity to a&agreciate such ye-
fined ideas! their ears had become blunted to
the soand of celestial hanmonies, and only
won by the rude imitations which men with-
out Wisdom, Strength or Beauty, have given
forth to the world as fraternal musiec.

Brother Hewlett is none of these. The
key-note of world-wide philanthyopy had
been found and struck in his soul before Ma
sonry ever applied her shaping (not creating)
implements to it; and the consequence was,
that wlen his notes were fried in the grand
hamony of the Spns of Peace und Benevo-
lence, they fitted, note for note, without a dis-
cord or g jar; they will fit equally weil some
day, in the higher music which Lis soul will
hesr in heaven.

The procession marched from the Ladge-
room to the Mefjhodist Church, in good order.
The music is adapted to the oecasion. Itis
ne Lthiopian melody, or flippant air light as
chaff—no! but solid old marches, such as
would have delighted the ears of Iiandel him-
self.,

Arrived there, the services commence by a
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prayer from Timothy Seribe, whose amazing
skill in that depavbment can only be account-
ed for by his incessant practice. Then the
white-haired Governor gives a short, address
to the effect that all this pains he and others
have taken to come here to Dimsby to-day,
is, that they, the citizens, may be imstrueted
on the subf'ect. of Masonry. That the Rev.
Bro. Tubal, Grand Orator pra tem., has pre-
pared a discourse upon Masonry, with express
reference to their wants, to-wit: that by in-
vestigating the time and cireumstances of its
origin, the talents and piety of its founder,
and the wonderful stability with which it has
been fixed in the hearts of men for fwenty-
cight centuries, they might better understand
what masonry iy, He throws aut one thought
which, to owr mind, is a novel one. He says

that inthe erowd then sitting beforehim thare

are perhapg one hundred Muson-blocks. Thia
he explains by comparing them to a certain
quarry of building stone, in an adjeining
¢ounty, of whick, perhaps, one bloek in
twenty is sound—and when trimmed, hewed
and squared, is a perfect stone, without a
flaw or defect, oriron-stain, or erack, or weak
place, or crevice, ornodule in it. He says,
furthermore, that what Masonry wants is
gound blocks, and she is determined to have
them or nono at all. Heve a fellow in buck-
skin, who has brought his liguor with him, in
him, bawle out, “ Don’t you never get no
others, Governor ' Not in the least confused
hy the inquiry, the old maw replies, ©Our
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workmen all work by the same §unge. They
are si} obligated in the smme solemn manner
fo take mo blocks into the temple but seund
ones, If they vielate their engagement, we

- cast both blocks and workmen out, soon as

we can find out who and what they are !

The Governor coneludes this interesting
thought with advising every one of his hear-
ers to examine himself well before puiting
Lis character to the Masonic guage, wielded
by the skillfu? hands of the Dimsby Masons.
tireat chieering follows his remarks, and Buck-
skin is incontinently hustled out of the
honse. .

Then comes the address of the Rev, €.
Tubal, We have enquired of our publisher
whether he will consent to insert this admira-
ble production, provided we will extricate it
from the stenographie twirls in Prof Geisler's
memorandem book. Iis veply is, ©that Ma-
sonic addresses ave a drug in the market.”
Not being versed in the drug husiness, we
wre slow to see how u discourse on King Sol-
omon’s Temple, that occupied only four hours
and a quarber in the delivery, and sueceeded
in removing the anti-masonic scruples of a
hundred good citizens, can have any copnee-
tion with that line of trade. We expostuia-
ted with the publisher aforesaid. We fold
him that the crdinary run of Masonic ad-
dresses wore no more like €. Tubal's dis-
eourse on King Solomon’s” Temple, than the
ordinary run of Masenie tales are like this of
onrs,  We agsured him that Tubal had pre-

peme H
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ved, spite of that South Careling writer, thai
Solomon was & Mason, and the father of Ma-
sowry ; 1hat Masonry was only to be studied
withi reference to Bible history, and net by
the mere dictom of modern suthors. St he
refuses to insert.the discourse, and the reader
musi laok 1o him, not to us, for the defeet,

The trinmph is complete ; so is the barba-
cue. Hy four p’clock the assembly disperses,
each to his respective home, and froi that
time till this, one move subject of conversation
is added to the five which from time fmmemo-
rial have made up the fire side talk of that
people. .

Dimsby Lodge, T, D, held a méctiug that
night—eand, ol | suel & meeting as it was!
The Tyler, on being questioned concerning
it, affirins that the fee?
was o0 inteuse, and the language of theLodge
room so affecting, 1hat he couldn’t keep the
door shut, nor himself outside of it! We are
happy to add that no accident occurred in
conseqluence of his neglect.

We have examined ihe Trofessor's memo-
randum book, to see if any notes velative (o
this delectable cceasion were inserted by him.
We find a few headiugs of subjects, und once
or twice he comnenced {wirling, but Cham-
pollion himself never had a key to such hier-
oglthics aa they are. His hard must have
trembled, or else he was too much erowded,
to write-—the lafter, probably, sceing that
theye were two hundred Masonsin a room
thirty-five by thirty.

ing of brotheily love

TRIANULE.

Amongst the pleasaut sayings of the night,
we are told that Hewlett made a speech, in
which, from his own experience, he guve va-
rious facts that have never been taken down
before, We think we shall violata no pledge
to malke a note of them : '

“1 had the pleasure, several years since, of
making the acquaintance of the famons Afri-
cen traveler, who informed me that his Arab
purchaser, Sidi Hemet, was a Mason ; and
that it was the cireumstance of his (Riley’s)
making signs -and symbolic marks on the
gand, iu his presence, that induced him to in-
vest all the money he had in the world on the
faith of Riley’s representations that the Eng-
lishmen at Mogadore would purchase him and
his companions when they arived {here.
Furthermore, that Mr. Wilishire, the Tnglish
consul, was a Freemason, and that when Ri-
ley wrote hine @ letter from the desert, he cov-
ered the margin of it with the emblems of
Masonry, by means of which the recognition
was made. .

“Apy person reading the preface to Riley's
Narrative, and examining the cuts, will be
gonvineed fhat he attributes his escape to {he
influence of Masonry.”

This traveled brother, Hewlett, also gave
an incident cennceted with the early settle-
ment: of Kentueky :

“One of the setflers who had moved from
Maryland, marked his horses and eattle with
the figure of the square and compass. Strange
Lo 8ay, while the stoek of his neighbors was
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disaf)peuz'ing every night under the hands of
the Indian marauders, not a hoof of his was
missing, This being continued for some
time, exeited the suspieion of his neighbaors,
who took him into custody as 2 confaderate
with the savages, and brought lhim to trial.
Pnwilling to admit that he had used a Ma-
sonic marlk for such a purpose, he submitted
to considerable obloquy, until his wife ae-
knowledged the fact to those interested, and
obtained his relense. After the war was end-
ed, the Indian leaders admitted that they had
paid respect to the emblems, and forbidden
Lh{;irleeu-riurs injuring anything thus made

oly 1’

Various sketches, pathoefie and mausing,
were given of the Anti-masonic war of 15920
t. 18386,
said :

“Against Freemusonry a war of extermina-
tion was deelared and prosecuted with as
much zeal and bitlerness as if heaven had no
other fue, man no other fiend, and perdition
no other ally wo potent and dangerous! ™

He gave an extract from that distinguished
Mason, 4. R. Chandler:

“The good have sought to imitate our soci-
ety to dogood ; the bas its secresy to doevil ;
the persecuted have forged coufraternal links
which ihey hoped would be permanent ; but
all have been mistaken in the durability of
their gystemns; for an unknown ingredient is
wanting.”’

Other speeches were made duving the even-

1n the words of Bro. lerron, he
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ing, among which was one frum the old Gov-
ernor, of a comic sort.

He said that many years age, at his firet
setting out in political life, he.was canvassing
adark anti-masonie distriet in Georgia, for
the Legistature, Among others, he called
upon. a Squire Bird, an’ infiuential citizen in
lis precinet, and solicited his suffrage. The
Squire declared he wouldn’t vote for any Ma-
son unless he would tell him some ol the se-
crets ! After much expostulation, the candi-
date at last comsented ou condition that the
Squire would take a tersific oath, such as he ‘
would dictate, Lo keep the thing forever con-
cealed in his own breast. Of course there
was no objection fo that, No persons are so
willing Lo make engagements of this sort as
those whe are teasing you to break your own
most dole mn pledges ; and the Squire readily
consented and took the oath. Well the jolre-
loving candidate then went on to say thai one
of the greatest secrcfs in Masonryis the mode
of preparing candidates, which is done by ty-
ing a cord made of greased leather to their
right toes, and thereby dragging them ihree -
times around the room}

Next morning the Governor doparted to pur-
sue his journey, but having cccasion to come
through the sanie section on his return home,
he was amused to find that in spite of the
terrific oath, and in spite of the faith with
which Squire Bird had drank in the account
of Masonic ceremonies,—he had told the
whols to his wife! she had told it to her con-




262 LIFE IN THE

fidential friend ; and it had gone around the
county as a veritable exposition of the mys-
teries of Freemasonry ! “Thix little inefdent,
trifling as it might appear, had taught him,
the Governor fiﬂi&, how little confidence could
be placed in the diseretion of that class of hu-
manity.”

It was low twelve before the convoeation
broke up. Many friendships were formed
and -sealed there which will defy death itself
to sever. TPor, if there be permitted, within
the precints of the eternal world, 4ny remen-
brance of happy scenes in thig, suell reminis-
cences as these will be transplanted to heaven
to bloom in perpetual green. A Hberal dona-
tion was made to the charity fund ; amongst
the rest the three hundred dollars which Bro.
Hewlett had given towards the defection of

Bernard Leigh, and which he now resolutel
deelared he would never roceive back ; a bnn{
note from the old Governor, whose denoming-
tion is best represented by the Roman symbal

“07; and a collection of coins from the mass
of brothors present, which, if the value of the
gifts were stamped by the sontiments of the
rivers, would have been gold doubloons at
the very least.

And then they parted. Daylight witnessed
their own homes, ne more to meet as z whole
in any subordinate Lodge, But when the Sy-
PAEME Fraxn Lonar i3 opened on kigh, and
the eye of the Surkrms Graxp Masrrr cast
towards the entrance to see who will come in
to approach the Bast, and clahn, through the
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merit of their Redeemer, a seat there, we may
safely hope that many of these Masonie Bro-
thers will meet again. So mote it be. So
mote it be, . .

The influence of this Masonic Festival, fol-
lowing so closely upon the developments of
Masonry in the discovery of the murderer of
young Rainford, was happy beyond all expee-
tation, It gave just such an impulse to the
outsiders and just such a cantion to the insi-
ders, a8 was needed to sustain a proper bal-
anee between the twa. .

It was on the sixteenth of the succeeding
January that the three Brothers Seribe met
together at the house of the three Brothers
Seribe meb together at the house of Bartholo-
mew to keep a holy fast, known among them-
selves as the Night of Grief. Punctually for
thirty-six ycars those men had deyoiec the‘
anniversary of ihe dreadful earthquake of
1812 to meditation, fasting and prayer, on ae-
connt of the immense evils of their younger

days.

l'?t‘hen they recalied to one another the acts
of eruelty, seduction, and murder which the
had comimitted. Then they challenged eac
other to point eut any acts of retribution
which might yet be mado, which had not yet
been made. Then they asked if their hearts
had been sufficiently humble; if they had
sufficiently displayed the results of the savin
change which the spirit of grace had worke:
in them ; and wherein a chunge could he sug-
gested for the hetter, they pletiged Themselvey
sach o the other to adopt it. .
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It was theiy practice to meet a little before
sundown, and occupy several hours in this
mutual examination. This being done they
laid ount their plans of benevolence for the
coming year, and made & record .of them. A
fixed part of their income and such standing
objects of charity, were the items of the re-
cord. These being agreed upon, a few hours
of meditation brought their minds to a pro-
per state for prayer. Then they knelt to-
gether, those three aged mien, and, Timothy
as the mouth-piece of the band, supplicated
the forgiveness of God for their evi[l) yoars,
and his blessing for the short remainder of
their pilgrimage, Dn'yligg;t. found them thus
cngagﬁd, and then their Night of Grief was
ended. But the influence of these meet ags,

thirty-six years continued, did not end so.

Through the succeeding twelve-month there
was & straight line drawn from which those
men but little deviated. Alang ¢hat straight
line wns a succession of self-sacrifices, of
alms-givings, of instant prayer, of active ef-
forts te teach Glory to God in the highest, on
rarrs PEacE; good will towards men. All
through that twelve-month there was a refer-
ence to the trial of the Night of Grief, and to
the record which, with impartial justice and
strictness each made of his own course, to be
read when next they should ineet in that sol-
emn assembly, )

It was only by this meihod that the eon-
taminating influences of . their evil youth
could be worn off. Let none deride these
lowly-minded men for theuss efforis, or seorn

TRIANGLE. 265

them for their weakness, The frue Mason is
the poor in spirit, and theirs is the kingdom
of heaven.”  The practice of Masonic wvir-
tues, while 1t sirengthens the moral powers,
tends to humble the heart; and none ses theiv
own defects 5o clearly as those who have la-
hored longest and most faithfally to have
those defects removed. Let none whe read
thia tale say that these is no danger, and no

ermanent evil attaches to an evil youth.
}}'he seed then gown has embittered the whole
life of these three Brothers—and until the
god is laid above their heads, they can nevet
cense to mourn for the vices of their earlier
days.

1




CHAPTER XVTI.
THE URN, THE SPRIG, AND THE OPEN
BOOR.

£oNTRNTS OF CgAPIER SixteRNri—'The conclusion of
the whole matter,

The curse of the llord i tn the house of the wicked : but
hia Dlesseth 3he habitalion of the just. Mappy is the mon
that findeth wisdom, and the wman that getteth undershand-
ing. Length af tI:gs 1§ ¢ her right Mand, and in her
Uiyt hand viches and Aonor.  Her woys are ways nf pleas.
antness and all her paths are peace. I Evow that my Re-
deermer Uiveth, and that he sholl gtand at the lddter day
upon theearth,

Our drama must be wonnd up., This
sketch of human life, as human hfe is ex-
hibited in a few of its less-known phases,
and in an undescribed region, haa been suf
ficiently extended ; and most Inartistically
have we exposed the moral of it before we
camo within sight of the end. All the se-
crets of our tale have somehow slipped
from usg; and here in the last chapter,
where should legitimately be & ke‘y; anda de-
nouement to the whole story, we have noth-
ing to offer but what the reader #nows al-
ready—nothing at all. Looking over ouy
sheet of thoughts, we find that we havq
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dealt so liberally with the reader in the
preceding chapters, a8 to leave nothing but

~worter for this. The whole blunder re-

minds us of an error committed by some
Brother Masons who are ealled upon to Le
Masters of Tpdges. 'They make their first
and second degrees so interesting and so
important as to blunt the edge of the rest,
and at the last, when the best work should
be done, there is no vitality left. This is
vur fault; we candidly admit it ; and now
it will but little interest our patient read-
ers, who have come along with ns throagh
our chapters, to be told that a Masonic

[odge was established in The Triangle be-.

fore another twelve-month—for he has au-
ticipated that ; that Prof, Geisler remained
in that part of the tertiary formation until
it was nccomplished—he has anticipated
that ; that Mrs, Yeast hag lost her stupid
husband befure three months expired--{he
fell into the fire while spooling her yarn for
her one duy, and burnt up his head and her
reeling machine)—for he has anticipated
that; and that Bob Scammony’s grocery was
dried up most effectually by the enited in-
fluence of the Maaonic, reagious, and fem-
perance movements around him-—for he
hag anticipated tha?, also. Theresre a few
details, howover, which the reader does nal
know, thanks to aur diseretion: and - with

e
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them wo will make as graceful an exit as
we mﬂ.y.

The result of tho various Masonic char-
ities and kindnesses recorded in the last
chapter, was to make Freemasonry fashion-
able in The Triangle. It was not long
- until the demand for a Lodge of their own
became so pressing as to induce-the Grand
Master to issue a ﬁispensaﬁion appointing
* Brother . Tubal to be first Magter; Bro-
ther Charles Boribe to be first Senior War-
den; and Brother Bartholomew Scribe to
be first Junior Warden,” of Triangle Lodge,
7. D. The brethren from Dimsby came
»ver in large numbors to help constitnte it,
and it wag in that apartment over Charles
Seribe’s store, which had been the scene of

g0 many fraternal meetings already, that -

the gound of the gavel was firat heard.
Tony. Bright and Dr. Stokes were mado by
dizpensation st the first meeting, and thoy
proved good rocks in the foundation of the
new Lodge.

The Bible, cushion, curtains, aprons, and
regalia, which had been procured fresh and
new from New Orleans, were the gifis of
Mrs, Rainford, whose restoration to her
large property, and removal to the seat
of government have also bLeen anticipated
by thereader. i

The thick and handsome rag carpet
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which ecovered the floor, and muffled all
sounds of footsteps, was prosented by Mrs.
Yeast, whose hands had woven it for the
purpose. {We may as well add here that
thia good lady is nominally house keeper
for Charles Scribe, now; but in reality she
employs most of her time in gathering
sarsa\?arilla. and persuading people to drink
it. Several have done so with considerable
benefit—the majority decline.)

'T'he first thing that Dr. Stokes did, after
he was raised, was to put in the petitions
(recommended by himself) of Drs. Pill and
Grim, Botanies of the Thompsonien sort.
‘Those who thought they kmew the Doctor
best, imagined he did this thing just to
have a chance to black-ball thore.” But on
the contrary, it was for the exptess purpose
of giving them a brotherly greeting on the
platform of Freemasonry! And the thres
doctors, who had been so at swords’ points
a8 not to speak to each other for months,
gob to be, ns Mr. Dellahite emphatieally
said, “thick as thieves!” visiting each
other’s patients, and, most incredible of all,
tuking each other’s piils, The consequen
ces were, that Messrs, Pill and Grim mixed
calomel with their black-root, Dr. Stokes
combined lobelia with his ipecac, and ns
the patients were therehy puked and parged
beyond all precedent, it is supposed ihnd




210 LIFE IN TRRE

evarybody was satisfied. It ¢s said that
“The Eclectic Systom” of Madicine origi-
nated in this trifling oceurrence!

As the eraftsmen in ancient times assoui-
ated themselves to erect churches and found
chapels, which they made shrines of arf us
wcll) as of piely, so with the young and
zealous craftsmen of Triangle Lodge; their
first labor in the new association was the
erection of the neatest building ever known
in that country. ‘Fhe duily view thereof
ot the people around to improving their
own rade cabing, and it is wonderful how
much better their log houges looked swhen
whitewashed and furnished with glass win-
dows and plank doors, than before.

The closing of Bob Scammony’'s grocery
was the signal of departure for a lar{;c
number of the citizens of The Triang
They had staid in one place nearly two
yoars alroady, a thing unprecedented for
them, but their hegira was undoubtedly has-
tened by that untoward cireumstance.
They moved on, and cn, and on-—always
further West; and wherever the Maine
Law is not in foree, you can always find
them. By their fruits you will know them.
Thaoy are cracked metal-stained, and flawy
blocks, every way unfit for the speculative
Temple of Froemasonry.

Seammony himself found an oligible sit- ¢

TBIANGLE. ) 271

uation to unite hi..self in partuership with
a Dutch pedlar, who had o place somewhere
down the river; but he had senrcely got
gettled comforfably. and makieg a little
meoney, before e took the chills, the Duteh-
man took che capital, and both have got
them yet. .

Dollahite has never heen drunk since he
saw that ghost. 'The fright operated as a
genuine resalt of * spirit-rappings* 4o him.,
Yet he says that it wasn’t so much the sight
of the thing that sheert him, nor the way he
keeled over that log when it made at him
it was that, “steader poppin’ the thing's
doddarn’d eye out with old Bughitter when
it fust oum up. he shoulder gin back so like
a doddarn'd puke, that he hadn’s felt like
& right smart somebody never soncel” Wa
are happy to add he has now joined the
church and quit swearing.

Hangdog, the constable, is not doing so
well.  Public opinion attributes the aevil

. conduct of Bernnrd Leigh to his pusillani-

mous course on the day of the thres mur-
ders. It matters nothing that the unhappy
officer reiterates the plain faet that he was »
hundred yards off when tha guarrel ELtook
place, and that he tried his boest to arrestthe
murderer after the shot was fired. The vo-
ters, stimulated by Bill Ellyfunt, who wants
to he constable bimself, can enly under-
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stand that the lww requires its officers to do
so-and £0, and says nothing about can't.
Mr. Hangdog will assuredly be beaten next
election ; his-only comfort 18 his conscience
—-ard that’s not much.

Reube Bowl has gone with his dogs to
Florida, to teach them to hunt Indians. The
“nigger business’” got so poor in The Tri-
angle, after Masonry begnn, it dida’t pay
atail; und Reube was compelled te do same-
thing with his dogs or go to work, The
latter alternative was notto be thonghtof
for an instant—hence his departare.

Old Juniper stilt kesps the ferry, aided
by the fifteen young Jenipers, who help
him manage the boat. Many i the dime
the old follow gots for showing the place
where Bernard Leigh, the murderer, sprung
into the Bawhah; the snag on which his
noble horse perished ; and the large Tones
which lie bleached and orambling on the
sand-bar below; for an extra dime he will
imitate the dying horse’s seream. The fer-
ry-host s still on the other side of the river,
ag you will find if you ever approach it at
either bank, and there is the 1mpracticable
cowhorn still dangling from that papaw
bush, as if to deride. your utmost efforts to
hlow it.  Spare yoar lungs the trial.

Fhe body of Bernard- Leigh was never
buried, - s death, so inexprossibly shock-
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ing, seamad, andiatill seems to the people of
The Trinngle, s o judgment sent from
God. 8o, when they had dragged the pu-
trid masa to the mouth of the cave, and the
intrepid Naturalist had secured the impor-
tant package of documénts which lay within
its garments, it was agroed, on 2ll hands, to
thrust it back into the vault, and close the
mouth with large stones.  And so they did;
and every apring and autumn, as the ser-
ent tribe lcave or return to their ancient
horme, they orawl over his evil form to
whose last dance their king serpent was
master of ceremonies.  And there let it lie.
Iu his day of probation he  preferred the
Serpent to the Cross; now that the day of
retribution has come, what injustice is
there in giving the Serpent his own? And
if any fair form shall shudder at the reci-
tal -of such a death and such a burial, let
the gentle ane gek hevself, if in the balance
of justice the transgressor deserved any
better ? )
But while the corpse of the young and
evil one lies thus entombed, a very differ-
ent burial was aceorded to the remaina of
old Weehawba, He was found lying by
the Sweet Peace-Spring, with those eyes
that had looked their last upon his lost her-

_ itage. fixed in golemn stillnesa above. Ba-

ride him lay a laree doo. No one knew
ja-
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whence it came or whither it wad going. 1t
was of a strange form, and in manners
singularly wild and unsoeial. "When the
party that discovered his body came up,
the ‘animal howled pitecusly, seized the
corpse by the arm and attempted to drag
it off. Failing in this, and failing to ter-
rify them by growling and showing fight,
it darted away so swiftly as to convince
some of the beholders that it was nothing
substantial. They believe to this day, at
least Dollahite does, that it was “a dog
sperrit;” slthough Prof. Giesler recogmized
the breed at onge by their description, as
the half-dog, half-wolf, which is cwned in
such great mumbers by our western tribes ;
and snggested that the creature had proba-
bly followed his Muster's trail to the spot.
By the cordisl assent of the proprietor
of the land, a grave was dug in the top of
the highest mound of the twelve, {ever since
that period known as the Old Chief's
Mound,) and there they laid Weehawha,
wrapped in his blanket just as he died.
Appropriate resting-place, old warrior | It
is fit for thy bones to repose om the spot
where thy first breath was drawn! Llie
here, great soul, all undisturbed ; the mur-
muring melody of the Sweet Pence-Spring
still brooding around thee; and when, in
the future, the white tman shall make his
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pilgrin 1oe to & seene so fanous in the an-
nals of thy people, this grave-stone, with
the single word “Weemawsa” engraved
apon 1t, shall tell kim where thoun
sleepest!

But why have we not spoken of Timothy
Scribe in connexion with the establishment
of the new Lodge? And how could such
important changes ocenr in The Triangle
without his aid? : :

. Let us walk this evening, as Prof. GHesler
ia walking, towards the old grave-yard in
the edge of the prairie—and there we shall
find him! The eweet smile, the gentle
voice arve fixed and still, for the ripe old
Magon is resting here. His last Night of
Grief is ended. His joy came like David's,.
with the morning. Ltke a shock of corn
fully ripe, he submitted to death’s sickle,
and the harvest of his virtues has heen
gathered for the Divine Iusbandman above.
The Lord gave, the Lord hath tuken away ;
blessed be the name of the Lord! ‘

His grave was dug according to his own
vecorded injunctions, by the side of her
who had walked side by side with him ina
lnlgrimage of thirty years. They were
ovely in_their lives; in their deaths they

are not divided. Over the apot ix n slab
conteining nothing but his name and hers,
and & mark which seems to the uninformed
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aye only a five-pointed star. It was & fa-
vorite emblem with Timothy; and he uaed
to say to those who understood such things,
that 1t was recorded opposite his name in!
the books of the Mark Master’s Lodge
wherein he was advaneed ; and that he
wished all the blocks which he should
ever furnigh towards building tha Temple of
Speculative Masonry, to be marked with
that symbol. It is an emblem pregnant
with a,{i holy remembrances, with all heav-
enly aspirations ; and ’tis no wonder the
man of prayer loved it to the last.

Here, then, as by Timothy's grave we
stand, the thoughtful Professor approaches
us. lie points out that the whole sur-
roundings are beautified and wmade new.
That the grave-yard is enclessd with a
strong plank fence, its gate being peculinrly
substantial and Mason-like. The resting
place of the belle and philanthropist is
covered with myrtles and roses; the frag.
mentary grave-stone replaced by a better
one, and the whole made to honor one well
worthy of our respeet,

‘We see, indeed, that the dead multitude
have all been romembered, not as things for
the worm and forgetfulness, but for the last
trampet and the resurrection-day. I'reema-
sonry has been true fo her mission in this,
that she has taken in chargoe these outgasts,

l
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&nd is preserving them against the day
when they will he wanted for a grant and
noble purpose.

The tear for frieuds departed,

The lovely and true-hearted,

Cast midat the rubbish of the silent grave—

Is changed 1o smiles of pleasare,

By trusting that our treasure

A glorious resurrection-day anadl have, )

¥Freemagonry has placed her symbol ovexr
the gate of this nceropolis., Her sign is
suggestive of her declaration: T kuow
that my Redecemer liveth!” We will not
dispute her claim, but with one more look
and one mors sigh at the grave of the Ri-
pened Sheaf, wo will say to one another
that af last the erring, repentant, chastened
spirit has found repose.

We have concluded our history of life
in The Triangle. At its commencement
we Jaid two prominent objects hefore our
mind, to-wit: to exhibit the influence of
Masonry upon brethren isolatgd by dis-
tance from a Lodge; and to poidt out the
effocts of establishing the Masonic Order
amongst suach a population as that of The
Triangle. We would not be understood
to say that oll Masons are ke Brothers
Soribe, Tubal, and -Giesler; or that all
Lodges cxort such an influence as 'Wri-
angle Lodge. Alas! we too well know
that it iz not so.
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Subordinate to our prineipal scheme, we
were anxious to point to our Masonie
brethren what an auxiliary is Freemasonry
to the Holy Spirit in reforming the charaec-
ter and clanging the hearts of men. Yet
we wonld not bring the vieious nor the
eriminal indiseriminately into the Masonie
fold ; neither would we admit «ll reforined
crinvincls to eompanionship, A diserimi-
nation exeeedingly nice and eritical is ne-
cessary ; one for which, alas! all minds are
not competent, And hLerein have many
greab ervors been committed, the results of
.which sting us here and there,

And now let us inquire what will make
'Pl'izmgle Lodgc permanently prosporous
and useful? -

When, in the rapid flight of time, it
present members fall away into the praves
already yswning for us all (the spade is a
permancnt symbol on our trestle-board :)
when the novelty o1 the subject woars off ;
when the fruits of mistakes, always to be
anticipated in human affairs become visible
to clog and embarrass Lodge action, what
will enabie the coming generation to resist
them and sustain their organization as it is
to-day ?

These guestions, oh, Brethren who are
reading our eonclading words, apply equal-
Iy well to your Endge and to ours
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Masonry is supported by three pringipal
pillars: Wisdom, Strength, and Beauty.

If Triangle Lodge seeks to swell her
numbers irrespective of mental and moral
qualifications, Wisdom being absent in their
labors, there will be no Beauty. Wisdom
and Beauty being absent, there will 'be no
strength, and Triangle Lodge will go

n.

dogn the other hand, though the nicest dis-
erimination be exercised in the selection of
waterial for her mystic Temple, and the
highest exercise of Wisdom displayed in
the shaping of the blocks, if only Brotherly
Love "be absenty there will be no Temple
built, and T'riangle Lodge will go down.

Yes, though all tve Wisdom and Strength
in the universe wers embraced within her
membership ; though the quarry of human-
ity were exhaustod for ite perfect blocks,
those blocks con never be cemented, those
walls ean never be bound together without
the fraternal spirit which makes genuine
Freemasonry to be an inimitablething—and
Triangle Lodge will go down, as many an-
other, onee ns promising, as zealons, as
she is now, has gone down before her.

But if there be love in the Lodge! if that
charity whieh never faileth, is not easily
provoked and thinketh no evil be there,
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though her number may hoe less than a
score, though they may have to work as
our ancient brethren did, with sword in the
left hand, and trowel in the right, yet Tri-
Axore Lonee wint srann! her work will
bear the Master Overseer’s scrutiny ! her
metal will remain intact when wood, hay,
stubble shail be conswmed ; and hor num-
bers will do geod on earth ay the light and
agthesalt!

Lord of all wisdom und yrace! grant
Lhat onr brethren here and everywhere may.
be tmbued with the spivit of true wisdom fo
vecoghize those who are adapted o the moral
work of the Instilution. Give us an emana-
tion of FLove Divine, that we may cherish the
good of one another, so thal those who are
admitled throwgl our guorded portals, may
find themselves ealled upon {0 banish ail
selfisnness, oll wncharitaubleness, all jealovsy
Jrom their hearts, and thus our Lodges be
yound the abodes of harmony and  peace,
Mey 1we be woven together as links in one in-
dissoluble chain af brotherly love. May we
put our trust in God, and find ouwr trust fo
be well founded. May we rest all our hopes
of elernul happiness <n the Strong One of
Jsrael, the Lion of the Tribe of Judal who
shall prevail {o raise our dead bodies from
their graves.  And in the morning of the

#
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resurrection may we be jound amongst those
whe shall be accg?led as worthy of heavenly
Life. AMEN.

0 MOIE IT BE,




A3 The following song was writien to iHustrate the
touching incidents recorded in Life in the Triangle,
chapter xi.:

THE PEACE-SPEING OF THE SWEET
. WATERS.
Evoning wag fading round the aweet l‘en.ce-ﬁpmaw
Favt by the shadow-haunted doll,
And stillness, soft stillness, with her drooping wing,
Sweet waters, where ye fell,
The Spiritof the Spring that hour
Hadl suli]nd on ail arpund ;
And speltls of peace wore gpeils of power
'Fo silence every scund.
Srasons roll, their beauties fade
Nations in the dust are Iald;
History’a page with blood i wet;
Bt the Sweet Peace-Spring it Rowath vet.

Darker the palt of woleman evening grew; {ture'sart,
Tiushed wns the pulse of natore, hushed waa na-
When slowly came hither one of swarthy hue—
A warrior, Lowed in heart!
A father, but of offspring slaip—-
A chief, of triles decayed—
These aged hills, these foresls geeon,
Hud nnee his power obeyed.
Haasons roll, their beauties finde;
Nations 1z the dust are laid;
Hiatory’s page with biood is wet:
Rut the Bwpel Peaca-Lpring is Snwing yof,




284 SONG,

“Dreaming, n Spirit whispered in mine ear—-
“Yount of the living water, fount for which T s]p; i
“ Thy spirdl, I knew it, bade me journey here,
“ Bweet wators, fiere to dic!
“ That Spirit Bids me slumber now ;
“1 feel p soleran thrifl-
“ These aged limbs T gladly how,
“ (dront Spirtt, do thy willt”
Feasons roll, their honutier ndo;
- Nationg in the dast nre jaid;
History's page with blood ig wet;
But the Sweet Peace-Spring 1 floweth yot,

Mnraing the pall and solemn stillness broke: [bnpe
{led on their golden journey, plad the sunbeass
But never, ¢l nover, from his sinwher woke,
That warrior in the dust!
The red man's raes s endnd now ;
“i'is found, the Huanted Shore!
And penee i3 mingled with thy flaw,
Bweat waters, avermoya!
Seasons roll, their beagties fadg—
Nations in the dust are laid—
Uistory's pege with Blood ix wet;
But the Sweet Peave-Spring it flowalh yet.




