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BY ELIZABETH O, DARDER.

My father's growing old; hia eye
T.ooks dimly an the page, |

'The tocka that round his foreticad fie
Ace silvered o'cs by nge;

MY heart has Jearnad too well, the tale
Which other }ps havetold, T

His yenry and strenght begip 10 fail~
“My fother's groving old.”” |

T! ¢y teht me, in my youthful years
Heled meby his side, ”
And atrove to calyi my childish fears,
By erring sicps to guide.
Batyears, with alt their neenes of change
Aboave us bath have rolled,
1 1 now must guide kis faliering steps— |
. -'Myfa:hcr'g growiag old,”

When sunsct's rosy glow departs,
Wiih voices:full of mirth,

Qur household band with Joyous hearts
Wil gather round the hearth.

They look upon his irembiing form,
Hie pallid face behold, }

And turnaway withehastened tones—
“Myfather's growing old!"

And when each tuneful voice we ralse,
1u nongs of long ago,"” '

His voice which mingies in our lays

R tremulous and jow,

1t used to seent n ¢larions tone,
Ko musicat and bold,

Bul weaket, fainter bas itgrown!—
My father's groving otd."

‘The same fond smile he used to wear
B1ill wreaths his pale lips now,
Buttime withlines of nge and care
Has traced his placid brow,
But yet amid the tapse of years
His kears has not grown eold,
Though voice nnd footste; & [»l:u*nl()' ell—
My father's growing old™

My father: thou dtls( strive to share
My Joya and caliv sy fears,
And now thy chilif, with grawsus cute,
1n thy dechining yeaes,
8hals scoth thy path, and brilhter sconcs
Ny Faith aud Hope unfold;
And love thee with'a holier Inve
Sincethou art growing gld.”— Message Bird.

Chuee - FHigeellany.
WEATHERFOLD,

.
A LEGEND OF TIIE CREEK WAR.
N AP PR

.

(From the New Yi)rk "Titnes.)

Sryerat. historigns, in narrating the évents of our se-
cond war with Great Britain, have expressed surprise
that the grand attempt to gain  possession of New Or.
leans was not mads sooner. Bulip truth the attempt wns
being made tivo entire years earlienthan the dats usu-
ally ziven in history.  With the declaration of war itself,
the Court of St. James organized a masterly, but inowt
infamously cruel schqme of combinntions to grasp the

“Creseent City** —the, commercial erown and nyilitnre
Fey of the Micuimaippt ¥alloy: aud with the organizavon

they also began the execution of their plas, of which tho
Landing of the mighty “armament at Bien “Venn, on the
34 of Decembor, nud the assault on the glorivas Bth of
Junvary, were not the first, but only the last and least
bloody steps. .

The primary and most importaut movement wus to
exeito tho south-western Indians to hostility agninst the
Union, 80 as 1o cccupy tho unerring riflemen of the cir-
cuimjacent states, and thns leavo the ewmporinm of the
west, in o mannor totally defenceless. Accordingly, in
1812, an English trader, named Elliot, accompanicd hy
a chief of tha northorn teibe. of Pottawatanies—the fac-
famod Tecamseh—visited the Alahama savages, aad by
menns of large bribes paid down jo British gold, und de-,
lusivo promises of plunder and extended domain, these
pmissaries finally succeeded in cementing the formidabie
Creek confederacy, actually comprising ton thousand of
the bravest warriors, aud directed by ihe unparalieled
wosius of Weatherford, oue of the nost remarkable pro-
digies that ever nppeared in tho annals of mavkind,

1.iké the nncjont Gauls, the Crecks of that period might
be considerrd under three divisions. One of these in-
habited the Alabama, tho other the Coosa, and the third
the Tallapoosa. The two lattar sivets are the upper and
1nain forks of the Alabama.  The section of the Coosa
was much the strongost, and strotched westward beyond
the Totnbigbee. o

The neighboring scttlemonts saw the ominous clond
gathering, but could conceive no means of shélter from
its terrora, or aafety from scemingly inevitablo destrac-
tion. An afomporaryrelief théy flew into amall forts.
What, then delayed the dreadful blow? What chained
for atime the lightninge of the storin, all ready to sweep
the whole west with a besom of fire? The great gen-
oralship of Weathorford was unquestionable.  Why, then
did not l\m‘lndinn'“nnni\m\, who aticrwards almost pro-
ved o mateh for the genius of Jackson—poar his tén
‘thqusand desperato warriors at oncé jn a resistloss tor-
rentof suin over the Misdissippi teeritory, befora the
Amoerican-governmeut could even issuo n single order?
Had ho dono 80, New Orleans, in all human prohabilitys

would now be of tho British Empire. |That such a dark

cloud should go 6n accumulating and biackening, with.
out bursting, even for months, presents 3 mystery which
the sagacity of no historinn has hither@ boen able
to solve. Little didtho many minds mooting thys dark
siddls dream that it involved a secrot of nalure’s own
thrilling vomance, as strange as it was unapenksbly
mournfal.  As the present writer was travelling Instsum-
mer through Alabama, he learnt the following solution
from o old farmer of Horse-shoo Bond, ol whoss house
§a chanced to atop ovornight. 1t ‘agraes so perfectly

with the well known character of Weatherford as to de-

" monstrate its own truth o priori, very nearly to the ex-

elusion of every other posaible supposition.

Fort Mimme was siluated in o vort forrest, near the

forka of the Tombigboe, on the left hank of the biack
Warrior.-~A quadrangular wall of cnormons pine logs,

and protected’at the four corners by four strongy bloek-
houses, it might have been deomed recuro against nny
Itwas impregnahle to other
nrms, if properly gnnrded. Ita garrison numbered two
hundred and soventy-five of whom noarly one half con-

forco destitute of artillery.

sisted of women sud children, having left their owu
homes for this unfortunate asylum.

1t wne bright nogn-day the 30th of August, 1813, and
Poit Mimms had not yel experienced an alarm,
althnugh it had now boen manned for two foisg months.
The scouts had reported no signs of Indisns for severa

weekspast, and honco a {atal feeling of accurity had

possessed alinost every ane, There wag dnahoarf with-

In, however, throbbing fearful forebodings.
Seated on

aaxioty of hor soul. . ’

-

*Whataily my fair flower, Lucy Dean, ta-duyl—Has
shie scon 8 ghosl, or been dreaming sbout Fadians?* ask+
#d o fino Juohing youny officer, who had just ontered the

hut. ~
“Oh! eho thinke et wo

“MY TATHER'SE GROWING OLD:"

woaden etoal, in the company of some
duzen oihers of both sexcs, a. boautifa} young gis) wes
ecen, whosq pala and jraublod featurea uttestod tho keen

¢ .
will all be ac‘al(_m] befors

on the cheek of an ovening clond.

the light of the harem.”
Lucy turned deadly palo at this sally of wit; but sh
darkenod the smile playing round the eircle by sudden}

—

edJike an unearthly warning.
Cluiborn when e parted with Mujor Boasloy?”

g

an enemyt

comumnander confidently,
“Oh! theu, you do not know: the wondorful.art o

ina voics of despair.

suw 1n the cane, near the river.”

ley, smioothing the golden locks uf the child.

tus head like u bivd.’?

*ludians!" shouted Buasley, loaping out of the doo.
their chitdren, and flying wildly to the blockhouse.

“Indinns!” resounded from all parts of the fort, as the
srousud soldiers grasped their guus.

Bui the alarn came too late, T'wo hundrod painted

e person, alreudy oceupied the large gate, which was

litoralls bristli ith Briti : iad by obon
inl‘crugl l'ol‘iun"flm,ot. by ll:\sé‘u%‘e\;’2?l?-'.5“&[ﬂ:?-d-g‘éourl

cver dovoid of humanity as tlie demoninc ministsy of
Laeer humself, '

A wremeunduous contest ensued. The Americans, an-
imted by the example of Mujor Beusley, strovo to push
their enemies-from the gate. The Crogke, inspired to
frenzy by the numpet-tongue of Weatherford, struggled
to muintain (hcir ground. The weapons oinployed by
the frout ranks of combutant were swords, koives, toma-
hawke, and bayonets. Those behind, who could not got
within striking distance, on account of the throng fight-
ing bofore them, resorted] to the giﬂa and musket. Aftor
fifteen winutes of fearful slaughter, the savoges entered
the fort, uét till every officer of the garrison was dead,’
and il the soldiors slain or mortally wounded. .One
might have surcly supposed- tho trinmph’ of the In-
dinus thea complete. No Joubt they thought sathem-
selves, us they raised a wild and desfening vell of infu-
rinte jny.'\'_]}m n hundred more were destined 'to bite the
dust ere the evening sun should gild the green pino tops
of tha western wouds.  They had murdered all the he-
roes. What then? 'They had that doy to leurn, if they
kew it not previously, that despair could always mould

erac ol Anboinem mnenne =n = 1 . o~y
}i‘ﬁﬁ‘l‘{"ufé' mnajcslic form of the great chief, Weatherfoud,

rembled,  He heard the voice of Lucy Dean giving or-
ders and enconraging the females in the b\’uck-ho“ses to
resist to tho kst extremity.  Linmediately every angle of
the fort roared with exploding rifies tonched off by the
Lands of the wives and sisters of 1ho slain; and fifty in-

dinus fell to rice no more. | - .
A conflict, siilf more terridle than tho first followed

which way, finally terminated when the enciny ficed tha
stronghalds,.and, with a single exception, all the women
and children perishod in the, flames.

«Come down, Lucy; you‘shall not be harmed; Oh!
come down,” criod the chiel of the Creeks, imploringly,
a5 ho raw the red blaze mounting over the house where
he bad distinguished her voice. But his words were
drowned in the shouts of his own Indians, and in the’
chricks of mothers and their babes, burning nwsy in the
agonies of tht wost torluri g of all deaths,

“Five thousand dollars,’ exclaimned the frantic chief,
«to the mat who breaks open the iron-bound door!”’ and
goon the shutter started from itd hingos, boneath o hail
of blows from rocks, hamumers, and batehets, Weathor-
ford cucWoss with hia sword from the friends who would
hiave detained him, and disappenred in-the burning
building, Afler sowe ten minutes the chief issned forth
from tha flames, his face blackencd, his hair crisped: and
tiia clothes on fire, but hearing in his arme the fainting
form of Lmcy Dean—that procious bardeu, Tor whom he

.| would have plunged, without shrinking, into fathomlons

hell itself. Ol miraculous light of love, thou art, In
truth, the only ray that ever reaches this dark dungeon of
a world which beams above all tho stars; and thow, bright
essonce of celestinl ether, such s, the angels bredthe,
itis God gives the even o the hirdest and savugest
bearts; pure s dmir. free as rain-drops, and swect as‘ the
cteawm of Olympinli noggar,

. That even'ng the Creok commander, with one Jivi-
gion of his urmy, set out for his own plantation on the
Alabamnriver ‘The render nocds scarcely to bo infoym-
d that the Leautiful young orphan was carrjod nl‘g_ng

with them. N ',

Five days after the massacre of Fort Mimms, a man
and wom_;m might have been scen conversing in;Jthe
porch of u fine frame houso, overlooking the Alsbama.
The woman was seated and appeared to bo weeping.—

The nian was standing, and gosticislated with much aa-

speech. - The world could uot have “offered to the vr{ew
& nobler-gpecimen of human organization  Tall in pere
BON, sln\ighl, and admirably proportidned in figure, with
every member cast in clussic mouid; bis black eve, lively
quick and piercingi his nose prominont, thin, and elo-
gont, us i cut with ascalpturc’s chisel; and all his fen-
tures harmoniously orranged, like some masterpiece oft
divine music, the whale man might be pranounced
matchless in tnaterial pecfection.  All wha have pernsed
Clariborn’s **Notes of the War in the Bouth,” will re-
cognize in our porirait the dreadfl Creek holf-breed
chtef, Weathorford.

wYander is iy farns, and Gty slaves,' said the chief,

T, T e s ST T T

4 Major Montgomery left us
this morning,”” cried ono of the maideus, laughing.—
Lucy’s aval faco colored with swoeoter erimson than ever

*No, that is not i1, said a merry mad romy, srching
a pair of pretty black eys brows into & comical expres.:
sion. **She is afraid her old beau, Sultan Weathorford,
will pay het another viai, and she objectato being made

addressing the officer, in tones 4o soloma that thoy seem-
“What said General

*:To respect an enemy, and propare to meoet him, is
the only inethed to ensaro auccess,”” answered the officer.
-] *Then look ot yonder open gate, and-thoss Jittle chil-
dren rauning out ride of the fort,” exclaimed 1he young
gitl, with o slight shadder. **Is that proparation to meet

My wpies carae in not an liour ago, and gsaared mo
that there are no Creeks within filty usiles,” replied tho

Weatheyford, sud we shall a) porish! sighed Lucy Dean

‘Just at that moment a small boy rushed into the room,
with looks of wonder depicted on his countenance crying
outiengerly—+*Oh! sister Lucy. you can’t guess what §

*Whatdid you see, my woa?’’ enquired "Major Beas-

I saw a negro with straight- hair, and his face alf
over stmined with pohe berries, and ho had feathers ia

imation, as if engaged in the delivery of na elaquent

Rt tvw it mn iyt

“What is
iety.

nty country, and bid your warriors
cent women and childron.”

“*Nover!* replied Weatlierford, in accents of unalter-
able determination. «Your anful déception misled me
ouco, It cannot do 5o again. Six months ago you en-
coursged me to hopo, provided | should not take part in
the waras o confederate of Brimsin, Did yvou make
good thatimplied pledge? Let your conscionce answer,
But for iy faolinh reliance ob your word, I should now
bo mastor of the whole Mississippi tetritory.*”

**Thon never speak 10 mo again of love,' rotorted
Lucy Doan, bitterly.

“Very well,” answored the other sadly, *Ard now
listen to my fixod resolution. I shall nevor harm you,

conso 1o murder jnno-

[:]
¥

without the sight of your sweet face. You have. your
guard—threo bravo men aud the giirl Lyola, They shal
attend you slways, aud you shall rrave) with my army.—
You shall ho within hearing of my batles, 1 shall soo
you every day, but will nover speak to you more—-nao, not
one syllable—unless you get on vour knees and pray to
me as your G?d,’ Thus we two will live in o sirange
and terriblo wedlock; and when you dio, I will dia also,
and woe shall be baried in the same grave.” And ths
chief called the savago guard, who bore off Lucy, woep-
ing. to her apartinent, .

Wetherford was troe to his fearfal promise. The
wretched girl was in the rear during every succeeding
ongagement—nnd was earried away by her dusky atten-
Qun(s in the van of evory flight.  How awful must havo

¢

lhraugh the thick brushiwoad, and the greenmantled pools
wero changed to crimson with both A merican and Indian
gore. . o

At the Tallushatches, where Gonoral Coffee comman-

work was wrapped in sheeted fire from the brown muzzles
; i m alfl a5} e - : 3
ot a7 Ve woueh o Nl i ratals, afulbn g arssresto |
edin water! Where the heroic Creeks refised guarter, and

three hundred corpses wore food for the wolf and raven!
At easauguined Tallidoga, when the imnjiilfta} Jackson
in person, forming his army in pasullélograms, pursucd
eloven hundred savages, with the sharp points of lovelled
bayonets, through a line tmore than a mile long, whilo
they slowly retreatod, and wore cut to pieces, fighting all
the whilo with the same lnsane fury of friends. ot
At the Hullibeo Town, where Gon. White with the
East Tonnesses militia, ‘eclipsed the glory of the regulars.
Avthe Tellapoosa, the 14th of January, 1814, when
Weathorford, for a time, scemed more than a mateh for
Jackson, and tho plain, for couutless acres, wos loaded
with the carcasses of dead men und their horses.-

At the South Fork, where Gen. Floyed cammanded

and for four hours tho fadisns battled with the despera-

tion of fanatics,

Attho **Bleody Defile,”* when sven Curroll’s celebrated
riflemen (that afterwards mowed down the flower of Pack-
enham’s army, at Now Orleans,) stricken with terror,
fled in utter dismay, and, but for the incredilila couraga
1 Bhise hEmnRRERaf ANt oir el rmiated.

And, finally, atfifty other different points, where the |
dauutless daring of Weatherford prompted bhim to hurl
definnce in the grim face of death.

At all these Lucy Dean was within hoaring of the
clangor, kept by her unchanged guard; and still, every
day,lthe‘grout chief would foast his eyes with a melanchol-
ly gaze ou ber fading heixut;‘,‘ and yot nover nddressf:d
her again! :

Never did the sun of sixly conturies shino on braver
soldiors thun the Creek Indians, and never were bravre
men led to battle by a niore consummate’ goneral than
Weatherford. But nature’s heroism was forced at lost o
yield to equal conrage, sided by the mngic‘iuf factics, us
swift as lightning and unerring as geometry.

Jackson moved with his entire force, to ashault the lines
of Weatheiford, entrenched in a- bend of the Tallapodsa
callod, from its singular shapo the **Horse-shoe.”” As
tho position in frout was stormed, the Indians wrned for
sheltor to their (own,&in the rear. Butlo! no town was
visible—no! onimpencirable sea of rollin;& smoko, sur-
monated by pillars of soaring fire.  During the ohstinpto
cngagemeut, tho Chiorokee allies of the Alnericaus had
swam the river, kindled the dry huts, nﬁld cut off all
chanco of retroat. From lho first moment of attack,
foromost amongat the self-uppointed *forlorn iope™ who
ascended the periloas wall, was tho accomplished Major
Montgomery,of Virginia—(ibe copitol of Allnbnmu apeaks

prged him to rush through the blazing village, to rescue
from tho flames the women und chiidren. ‘Suddenly he
met un American girl, flying wildly forwards, She wos
50 pale, and hier foaturers wero 8o digtorled by terror, thot
fre 6id not know hor until she eank l‘uinl’m%‘mlo his arma.
«+Qh, Luoy! my own Lucy!” was all the astonished
officor could murmar, kissing her cloy cold £hecks. Then
como o quick flash and a sharp roar, aud Major Mon}-
gomery lny on .the ground o corpes. Whathetford, in
1 pussing, hotly parsucd by e scoro'of Chérofiees, had fired
npistol ot Luey Dean, which took effect’ m the heart of
her cliosen lover. K
"T'he Creek chief himself appoared o hear 5 charmed
life. [Without a wound umidstallthe carnage, he distan-
"cod tho swifiest racors, aud phinging into the river,
through a sain of hissing bullets, esenped to ghe further
shoro and was lost in the lofty forest. My iuformaut was
near the point where Weniherford fonght st the storming
of hiis lines, and heard him exclaim in tones of terribje
despuir—+"God's cuyse he on England eternally, for tho
death of nn)"nulion!"
Notp.—Luey Dean resides in the townof Rlontgomery, Alahmun,
and is the wife of a respectable merchant, aud mother of seversl
promising children,

Ax Unsrarreror Motuxe.—The mother of a rising
family was visited by a Christian friend. Considerations
drawn from time and clornity, from heaven and hell,
failed to rench hor conscience, which seemed to bo en-
cased in nu(riple shield of ndamant, until, as hs ross to
depnrt, he exclaimed. *«Well, wndam, If vou,a mother,

poimting his finger in tho direction of a ferlile»plu’n‘lmlon;
o] huve boundiess woulih; | sm winning glorys | om
assured of u goneral’s conmission soon, fram the groat- {
st nation on the eatth; aud, when New Orloans and

Louisiana are conquered, §shall be & British Governor:

) 1 and al} shall bo yours, if you will ehara my fortune, as
you nlrondy posscss my heart undivided.”  Wonther-

ford pnused for an answor in vain, and then comin‘md—"
»L havo toved you for years. I hate woood you olmost

without hope. For your snke I have renonnced sensual
indulgence, nnd lived absiemiously ns & monk. 1 have

1] given you every possible progf of tenderness. The fore
tuns of war threw you into my power, aud although 'my
passivon 818 srdent ss tho snn of summer, } have never
even brpathed in Your enr an imwmodest wish., Oh! be
just, be gonerous, denrest Lucy; st loast bo maréifpl to
one who has done and endyred so much on your se-

count.” - - o
The desp carncstness of tho speaker atlength appear-

‘ed to produca its. effect on the youag girl.. Bhe raised
hor pale faco aud tearful eyes, and rematked mourofolly
~You say sob Jove 'mo} then give 11¢ ond” ndre’ ovl:
dence, and Y :‘pn; think better of your propogal.”

%o indifferont to tho welfare of your chuldren, agd do npt
pray for them, who will?” Tho rightkey was louched:
«Very trae,’ said aho, her oyes filling with tears; »if
vthers:prove mousters, what can bo expscted from oth-
ersT By. her request ho was detnined to address the
throne of grace, on bohall of her family. ssRemumbor
my children,” sho ‘said; *#and oh, remember their un-
fuithful mother.” :

thousand mailes from that city, who, haviag been out on

could be tery

farty-ocight hourst:

ho can-be famud;™? . .~ T

N

SATURDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 20, 1849,

“4Break off your i;)oody alliance with the enemios of

ar suffer you to be harmod; but [ cannot and will not live |

been her omotious amidst the horrors of a dozen fierco |
combats! At Eceanachacu, “the Holy Town,” environ-:
“Hudinus! fudions!” screumed the women, gathering | €9 10 its dismal swamps, when General Claiborn charged

Eaplendid hall 28 though he had dropped ints some sn-

spurned it themselves when proferred by theit focs, till

Ou the morning of the 28th of march, 1814, General "

his name to all time.) Afier tho routo, ‘!ﬂa bumanity |-

37 The Bangor Mercury tolls of a jally husband not s

n “bit of & spres,” was saluted by his belter half. on his
return, with—+Oh, yon hard-hearted wretch!’ Tbo
husband meekly roplied thet he: didu’t think his beart
» hird, for he'd heon goaking it for he Tast

Rurort.—~The Boston Post retorts upon samas Vsmart™
fellow {d tha following maaner; *The porson who sent
us & -copy of ‘the Boston Fost, with *Jack Ass® writton
upon the margin, is segquestod to inform us atwhst atgm " )

Pl o Panmen beart ke those of rest lifer -'( :

e .

TED CAPTIVE.
BY W. GILMORE viMMs,

The Caprive eroueld in his dungeon,
On the foor the sunbeam lay:
e erept the length of hin fetter, - !
But the sunbeam fiitted away.
**Aht thus hath the eruel fortyne
Bl mock’d me,'* the Capsive saidi
“Bhe caing with her sunahine stniling,
Buc ere § could clasp her, fled.”

The Captive alept on hie dungeon,
. And a vision of visions spelld N

The sense of his sleeping sortow,
o The fairest lie ever beheld; '

A maid at the door si00d smiling,

And she sald—+Come hither to me;"
From his wrist his fetters erumbled,
" And lia feet and bis sout were free,

But with dawn the maiden vapish'd
And ol by tho Capyve stopd,

The form of the savage headsinan,
With his axe slill dripplog blood.

“Ab! now, indved,’ saidihe Captive,
“The sense of the dream 1 soe;

The maid was the anget of Merey
And 'tis Mercy that sets me free,”

THE WIFE'S FATE.

—rr——

BY JAMES RERsy,

**Here, here, yet stay: do not say that it came from
me. 1give it to her, but yet I carae her.

And with this speech was flung to, with pussionate vee
hemence, the parlor door of ons of the noblest mansions
in London, The individual wha stood withon!, was a
short set man abeut forty voars of agé, of dark comblax—
{on, and shabily clothed. He gazed about him in the

chunted temple; and was only awakened from his T

by the liveried menial politely requesting him o vcloar.”
The poor man left the house, but tightly clotched his

treasure, ll the light falling from a neighboring gas lamp

warrors, 'hq(xded by the barbarously brave Weatherford -ded, and every tres became a brestwork, and every brest- | allowed him 1o count the amount,

'} wronged him," said he, **I wronged him. Five
guinics! "twill last a lonz time. iftbe. smdbtbreragnt
ta heaven, "twill make her passage oasier, though nsver
bring her back to life.”’ .

So on he strode through the atreets of the metropolis.
He passed np the Strand and Fleet strect.  There was
the busy throng, the living tide of human life pressing
on, thoughtless and careless. Thore was business in ali
fts activity, overy thing to atiract or delay, but the way-
farer thought of bat one, wnd that was emeee "+~
In tho castern auburba of the city, in an upper room of
one of the meanest huts of the neighborhood, on a hnm-
blo yet neat bed, lay n.youngand benutiful fomale. She
could scarcely bo twenty two years old, yotdenth had pres-
esd a cloar stamp upon her lavely features, She lay np-
parently near cxpiration, while every thing sroond the
room gave the appearance of desolate poverly.

Thers was an upology for a fire on a chesrless hearth,
where a few sticks of wood soat forth at once Jight aud a
slight warmth.  An old lady was kneeling by the bed,
and hor cyes never wundesed from tho palo fentores of
the dying girl.. Every motion of the. putient’s lip wus
noticed, with an anxioty and care that, if aught human
copld do it, would huve Llusied to the dying ous the
tooan e rowrn€t C Ppuc asncuy B @ SN stvenuevIe
voice. ;

*Not vet, was the reply. )

“God forgive me,” snid tho patient, **for wishing to
lingerin this cold aud critel world; but, oh! if 1 could
boar with mo his forgiveness. *Tis haed to die catraug-
od from those wo love; but,” she added, and asoft smile
slolq over her face, **there is no sorrow thero.!’

At this moment the sound of ascondiug foolsteps weors
heard, and presently the stranger wo have noticed ia the
commencoment of our tale, entered. New lifo socined
te hz‘ve entored the heart of the sick girl for she started
frou the couch and gazed fixedly and wildly ot the stran-
get whom tho old lady weleomed us Robort,

“You have seen huu—you. havo," shrioked sl}c.
+For the great God's snko, tell mo, have you scen
hiin?"*

Both eutroated tier to be calm, and from his pocket
Robert drow tho money bo had received.

oI have sgen hiim,' enid he, **and here are the fruits.”
«Ho hude mio nat to fet you know that it came from
him." .

o Kind! kind!’" said the poor girl, weepings **he wol*d
not fot mae fool the favor, . My poor father, and I shall
bear thy blessing and thy pardon to the grave.” .

But, boholding tho serious aspect of Robort, she still
pressed him for the story of tho interview. **Go on! he
gave it to yon, told you to kecp the author unknown, snd
sent mo=—his blossing.’* N i
sstlis curses!® said Robert, and he burst into tedre. -

A wild and alinost superhuman shriek rang throogh
that shattered dwelling, and that humble bed bore a
corpsel—that lust eruelty had broken the feeblo threads
of life. T '

Yes, dicdl—died as thousands die;unnoticed, we had
almost suid unknown; thousands, whose lifo's moraing
dawned amid smiles and caresses, and the bright foiry
dronm'q of life, 'mid thoe joyoys wejcome of relatiyes nnd
the foud flattery of the interested. Who ehall onvy't e
high estate of the rich? it is a lofty precipice, snd the
fall will be' more deadly and dangerous.

" The ngmo of the girl who thus closed n bittor life ‘of
destinyation and sorrow was Lucy, ouce the admired and
nlmass idoljzed danghier of Sir Ralph Fishar,  When the
bud of lovely youth burst into’womnanhood, she was *the
admired of el admirers.”” Thousands kpelt at the shrine
of her beauty. Among them was one, unkpown to tho
princeley throng. . Ho hud inet her at the bull, he won
her attongion; and for weoks he visited her, not indeed in
his own, but an assumod character. She dared to love
him, and kpowing her father’s dispoailion-=to -watry
him. . ‘

Aftor their union, Sir Ralph Fisher was made acequain-
ted with the circumstances. is pride was roused—his
prond ambilious achemnea were levoled (o the dust, and in
the bitterness of his hoart, Lear-like, be breathad aut

curses on bis duughter. R '

wSooner wonld I cast her fortuoe to the beggar, or
bury it ig the ocean, than ene farthing should grace that
girl!” anid ho, and ho shyt hishsart up Ifom al) compas-
sion, : .

Tho rosult wos as inight bs expected. The husband

of Lucy was a man who *lived by his wits; s heariless,
soulless villian, who was cantent to live on the sulferings
aud losses of others.”” ‘The gaming table and eyery haun
of vice was his favorite resart, -and thoro ravelled and
| sposted in the pollution of his sopl. Oh! then did lb;

i at had byoyed up thas yopug gitls min
?:i:ﬁ:i;:%:’i;ho\:et Bzr'hnsb:,ndolzn s’fn,nqhhw
desolats an |
fier fathar’s houss, only 10 ho ropulsed with scorn _and
hatred; and then hittar waut and disoase gauwad at her
henrtstrings, and a wild blast awept aver the summer af
P ope persan to wham. abe d%ml apply, it

“Fhere s but.ono |
Wag an puli lm%nt; of l;?ra.me‘{_'a [am,slgané d mﬁéii‘;
fo tho humbls dwelling we hiave descrigad, bl

ﬂb‘:nt?ﬂ’\lt:b 'l‘:l' m had faded l‘mmg her cheek, .the lustre

f %, and the.cariker wares was bisy ‘wilh her
h?-'?u‘t‘r'i:.:{" Tho caaso of hor distrest, w#tgq all hopes

of enriching himsélf were fled, hed fomke#’het—— vas

one none xaow Whither—~and the eyea of the, poor
5..:9~ clgsed by the very hands which ﬁn’t bt? horlnlaat
qal«g{u: aetiob can ereats no sorrows whic} un}'eh,j!js
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broken-hearted, she turoed her footsteps to .

A TEAR, in. Advanco.

PRAIRIE LIFE, A TALE or
Althongh niugh has ’bus;;/rmcu on pr;

eft undescribed.  Poor Ruxten, wha diod
and whose highly cotertaining and
vHeenes in the Far West," in euriched
story and scenc which, no douht, to the
East, secm like fales from the: Arabian
i+ 80 much osiginatity obopl the manner
the trapper and frantiersman, that ‘ope
their peculiar language or mode of exy
solves, os well as their singular costume, | They arp, in
fuct, as distinet und mdrked a class as sailors, and have
‘as many odd and quaint sayings, S

Ttis genorally the commission of crime| -some disap-
pointment in life, ur anntive Jovs of advontura agd peril,
that makes theso mon desert the somforts bf civilized so-
ciety foy the wilds and hannts of the red mjan. We can
imugine the tersible renction wiich takeh place when
the storm of passion or wrock of dirappaintdd hopes sweep
over the sensitive soul, and loavas o desolation—a ruin
of the formerman, Itiswisfortunes likd thess which
scorch and dry up the finest feelings—~somd moral wrong
o Injustice committed by others toward thém, in roveng-
ing which they have been compelled to feake their homes
and become exiles ju tho Far West.

A etory ls told of an oxtraordinury meetihg, and an act
of revouge said tv have taken place mapy loug years
ago, on tho fork of tho Pawnee. A party |of four, who
had been roving for many years in tho Wedt, ellstrangers
to ench othor, were ous day accidantally thiown together,
when a strange and bloody acons ensued.| These men
proseuted a striking contrast in feature. [The youagest
was delicately made, with long, fight hair gnd blue eyes;
his exposure had given him a rich, hrown fomplegion.
He was of the mediua statoe, nud made fdr strength and
‘agilfity. There was a durk void over his [4stures, which
told that with him the light of hope had ghno out, - He
wos traveling on a mnle, with his rifle in. his gnn leathor
at the how of his saddls, when he overtodk & man on
foot, with B @un ase Lis =k i a ueep, Wide sear on his
right cheok. As day was drawing to a cloje, they pro-
poned to camp, and brought up ot the head|of tho fork of
the Pawnee. Shortly afior they had canipdd, a mon was
qean reconnoitering them with a rifle in his hand, and
haviag satisfied himself that tha sign was| friendly, he
came moodily into the camp, and after lopking sternly
at tho two mion, was nsked by Scar Cheek to *‘coms to
the ground.” Ho was a stout, muscularj man, much
older than the other two, with a desp, habitual scowl,
long black, matted hair, and very uunprepossossing fen-
tares. Same camimon-place romarks were made, but
no questions wero asked by either party.
It wae aear twilight when. the young man, who had
gathered somo lguff':xlo chips to make a fire |to 2ook with,
suddenly porcoived w man approaching thein on a mule;
he came nteadily and fearlessly on to the camp, and, cos-
ting a look ut the (hreo, said, #Took .ye-for Indians;”
thon glancing at the deer-skin dress of ths |trio, he ob.
servoed, *Old loathers—same.time out, ch?’?! The man
was about fifty years ofd, and his gray haim contrasted
strangely with his dark, bronzed features, upon <hich
caro and misfortuiie were strongoly '“““,Ef‘d'

w - vy
only haif ciad by the miserable abs—- <+~ - ‘
oK ?om e AW, - {nuayas,)ne raplied, throwing down

a bundle of ofterskins. - After uusaddliug jand ataking
out his mule, he Vronght himself to the gropnd, and tak-
ing his rifle looked ut the priming and shaking the pow-
der in the pan, he ndded a few. more graing to it; then
placing a pleco of thin dry skin over it to Koep it from
the damp, he shut the pan.  Tho group watbhed the old
trapper, who scemed not to mnolice them, whils Scar
Cheek became intercsted snd showed s ‘cortain uncasi-
neas. Mo lacked towards hia own rifle, pnd oneo or
twino Jousoned the pistals in his belt ns if thoy incommod-
od him. Tho young and the stout man with the scow)
exchanged glances, but no word passed. . 8d far no ques-
tion had been asked as 1o who the other was; what little
conversation passed was very laconic, and pot a smile
wrostlicd the Jip of sy one ofthem.

The little supper was eaten in silence, oich mat stem-
fag to b wrapt 1a his own thoughts. 1t was agresd that
the wutch should ba divided equally nmopg the fours
each man standing on guard two hours—the] old" trapper
taking the first watch, the yonng won noat, and -Scar
Cheek and he with tho scow! following.
Jt was a bright mooulight night, and over| that barren
wild wasta of prairic not o sennd was heardjas the threp
lay sleoping on their blaukets. Tho - old trapper paced
up and down, rau his eyes around the wild wasts before
him, and then would stop and mutter to himgelf, *1t can.
not be,” ho enid hall nlond, “but the time gud that acar
may have disgnised him. That boy, - teo+-it’s strange
1 feel drawn tawards him; then that villsin with his
scow!,” and the muscles of the old trapper's face worked
convulsively, which, the moon-beams falling npon, dis-
closed traces of a by-gone vefinement, |The frapper
noisclessly appronched the slesping men wpd, knooling
down, gazed intently upon the features of egch eand sean -
ned them deeply. Walking off, ie mattorpd 1o himself
sgain, eaying—1t shali bo,”” and then judgiog by tho
stars thst his waich was np, he approached the young
raan and woks hiw, prexsing his finger updn his lip to
command silonce at the time,.and motioned him to fol-
tow. Thoy walked off some distance, whep the trapper
taking the vegug man liy tho shonlder, turnpd his faco to
the moonlight, aud, after gnzing at it wistflly, whisper-
ed in his ear **Are you Porry Ward1” The young mog
ataried wildiy, but the trupper prevouted his voply by-
naying “Encugh, enaugh.””  Ho thon told (him that he
was fiis yncle, aud that 1he mau with the pear was tho
wurderer of his father; and that hie with the scowl 'had
convicted fiim (thetrapper) of forgery by bis false oath.
The blood deserted the lips of the young l?an. and’ his
vyes glared and dilated almost from their [sockets. He
squeezed hie yucle’s houd, and then, with 8 meaning
{ance as he looked to his rifle, moved towgrds the camp.
o, no!"* said the ofd (rapper, “not in cold bleod; give
them a chance.” They cautiously retprned to the
campp and foqud both the mew ina deepaleep. Theun-
cle and .tiophow staad aver ‘them. Hpay Chook was
breathing hard, when he suddenly cried ouf, *I did not
murder Perry Ward?’?  *Liac!"" said the {rapper in ‘a
vaicy of thunder, aud the two men started and bounded
to theirfeet. **Red skine about?” asked thoy in a vaics.
+No, worss than red skins,” said the trapper, **Harry
Ward is abont!"* and seizing his kuifs ho glunged it in
Scar Cheek’s heait. *Then taks that,” kaid he with
the scowl, and, raising his rifle the (rapper al! 8 corpae,
With & boynd snd & wild cry the youug mau jumped at
the murderer of hig uncle, and with his kaifo gave bhim
soveral fatal wounds. . ‘Fhie struggle was & foarfal one,
howovet, ,'nd the yonng msn had slso T ived soveral
bad cots, when bis sdversary folt fram the joes of blood
and soon after expired. Thus ended this sirangs meet-
(ings and thas wers father aid unle revénged.

at 8t. Louis
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- Mazminosy.—When & young tpdnnm* in Hollapd
o¢ Gefmany goes & doditting, the-firt qnutiyu the young
worman aaks of Hird (s=-90At6 yan gble to pay thé charg-
cal”. 19343 10 English, sro youahle o keop
it would provent; if the.-young. ‘'womsn .of |all couptries
would ‘stick toAhe wisdom dfshat question! ° *"Marrings
Lit‘ not e of musbiroorms, but of gyod round: cakes.* is
ade dlthe pithy sdyings by which oge aice
odthepame prudence”” ¢ T
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REVENGE

‘ hirle life, many
a wild sdventure, and yet many a wildor §cono has been

valuable work,
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GOOD MEANS TO BAD ENDS.

theso aro tho precautions you should tako:w-Fasten a

foul air from escapiag in the njght; and of coursein the
nightsesson neves haye a door or window qpon. Use
no per{om;ed zine in paselfivg; enpecially avoid Jt ia
small bed-roosas.  So you will ‘geta room full of bad
alr. Butin the same roon thers is & bed, worse, and
worst: yaur; abject is 1o havo tho worst air possible.—
Suffocating machines.aro wade by every upholaterer;
attach one 1%» your bed; itis un apparatus of poles,
and curtaias By drawing jour curtsins around you bos
fore you sloep,.vou insurs to yoursell & condensed
body of foul air aver your person. The poison vepor-

any thick giaterial. . There being transpiration theongt,’
tha skin, it|would nut be a bad iden 10 see whélhet this
caanot be iu sowe way hindored. The popular method
will do very|well; smother the flesh as much as possible
in feathers. | A wanderipg princess, in some fairy tale,
cumne 1o a kings house. The king's wite,) with the cure
osity and acqteness proper to her xex, wished 19 wacortain
whethor their guest was truly bora a bfiuces!!. aud ag
the same tinie found ont how to solve the guestion, She
put three pcus on the vounglady's palliasse, and over
them a‘jarg : feather-bed, aud then another, then anoth-
or—in faet, fifteen feathor-beds,
princess looked pule, snd in answer 1o inquiries how she
had passed the night, said tint ahs had been ux;ab!e ‘to
sleep at gll, !#cnuse the bed hadlumps o . Tbe'king';
wife kuow. then, thyt thejr gyast showed her géod breed.
Ing. Take this high-boru lady for a model, The feath -
ers getain all' hoat sbaut your “body, ond stifle the skig
80 far c?‘uclu:’dly that you awake iu the moxnintp’sns-
ded by a sends of Ianguor, which mast bs very agrees:
ble 10 8 porson who bas it in his miud to be unh:uhh).'.
In orderto keep a check upon exhallgtion ahagy vour
head {which otherwise might have too mugh the "n'y of

nature, j pul dn & stout, tloasiy-waoven nightcan - Pan.
wiop with mﬂu- liead quder the bed clothes. Take no

rest an a hair inattrers; it is elastic and pleasant, certaig-
Iy, but it doed not encase tho body, and therefore, ).'ou
ran g jisk or hot awaking fanguid. Never wish when
you go te bcd| you are not) going to see apyhody, ppd
theraforo therp is na use nl washing. In fthe moming
wet np more skin than you absolutely must—~that ia te
83y, 1 mofe than your uelghbors will see during the
day—the (ace (and hiunds. o rauch yoy may do with
lalernbly gaod|will, since it is the other part of the gur-
face af the bady more covered and more impaded jn tho
full dischargo of its functions, which hasrather the more
need of ablutiby. [t is thurofore fortauate that yog can
lodve that othﬁtr partunwoshed.  Five minutes of spong,
ing and rubbing over the whole hody in the morning -
would tond o |invigorats the system, and wauld ‘send
you with a cheerful glow to the day*s business or plea-
sure. Avoid 8t by all menus,.If you desire ¢ be un.
healthy. '

Do not fargat that alihough you must ynfortonately ap. .
pl¥ water to your face, you can find warrnt jn cuxtom to
excuse you from sunoying it with soap; and tor the wate

rain o e
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which the hair covers.  Nover wash it sail it olog it
with oil or lard —~3ither of which will guswor yoyr pur.
pote, as aithar will kosp out air as well as water, and
promota the growth of a thick morion of seurf. Loard in -
the bed-room i called beat's grease. In connection with
its virlues in promnoting growth of huir, there is o 1a)o
which I bzliove to bo no fiction; pat iho old and profane
jost of the man who'rabbed a deal box with itoves night
and found a hair runk io the morning. It Is said that
the first advonturer who advertised benr’s.gresso for sale,
eppended to tho landation of its cfficacy & .nota bene,
wint gentlomen afier applying it ehould wash the palma
of thair hands, utherwise the huir would sproit thence
slso. I admirs that speculator, grimly satiric at the ox-
pense both.of hinself dnd of his customers. ffe jested
at his own preteusions. and derlured, Ly au oblijus hiat,
that hio did not Took for friends among the serupulously
clean. Of course, as you do not-cleanss your bady daij-
Iy, 80 you will not show favor to your fect. Keep up o
due distinetion between the upper aud lower mombars.— |
When a German prince was told confidently that he had
dirty handa, he repliod with the liveliness of conscions '
triumph, “Ab, do vou callthat dirty?  You slioald sep
my toes!”  Some prapls wasl' them ouca in overy
month, that will do very woll; or once 8 year, it matters
litls which, lIu what washing vou find yourself ngable
to omit, use only the finest towels, those which inflict
the least § iction on the skin. Having” mnado these ar-
rungeents for yoursel’, take caro that they are” adhered
to, 8o fur ax may bo couvenient, thronghout yoeur house- -
hold. Ilero and there, put numerons sleepers into singls
tdame; this ie n gaod thing for childreu, when you ree
quire to hlanch theay, and render them dolicats, but you
must tahe caro not to carry this oo fur, otherwise you will
ronder them pasty, pot-bellicd, and deformed. It was
this pructice-which was 30 succassful at Tooting in thin-
niug the population. By all eans let abuby have foul
air, nat ouly Ny the yse of suffucatigg apparatus, hod by -
causing it to sloep where thero are four or five others in
u well-closad:room. 8o much is due (o the maintenance
of o-if 6rthodax rate of infant woriadity. .

With'g, ligtle thought and observation thers will be sug-
gested 10'yon movy more contrivapces for the securing
of unhealthincas in bed-roams. Aa Englishman's castle
has n_great many. fortifications agninst the entrance of
mere bedily vigor. . In two or thres fatore papers 1 will
endeavor to poinit out a few other precautions against
health jn the home, sclecting chiefly thoss of whieh\ the
mosl imid person can avait himself, without incurring
any risk of being thought ecceutrie. !

. Krerixo vp wirh 7HE Pasuion.~**Ma, aui 1 go|and
hoar the negro sercnaders to-night?”

“No, my doar, I cupnot thirsk of Jelting yon gotoany
sach performancos.**

““Why, Ma, every body goes to hear them, they sing
such cainic sougs, and tell all sorts of funuf stories; vou
can't help jaughing sl the time, 1do wish you wonéd tet
me go.”’

#You tnust not urge me, Charles, for I eannet throw
away my money en fellows who go aboat diczu’im’i as
nogroes, singing rilly songs that have no good tondensy,
and tolling mare silly storios that are not ealculated to
‘improve the mind, but ratherto do hurt  And mere than
this, | do not bolivve that any of e helter class of soci-
oty visit the concerts.”

**Indeed, ma, thon you are graatly mistaken, forl heard
Judge Brown's bays say that they wers there with their
father and gisters, and 1 saw b.lj" Jones, my Bubbath-
school teacher, go in lust eveuing: and was in the store
to-day whers they sell tickets, and the minister of the
Brook siyest Chuich came snd parchassd threo o7 fours te
‘take his family,"” :

©Are you siure what you say, Charley!™

+Yes, my: and Mr. Smith remarked when he sold the
tickets, that the concerts wete attended by very fashien-

ablo andisnces.”* R
" a'Well, that slters the case some; yoit may:go land.te |
your sielor Angelica to dross for the “conoart, Q@;,\.m

ACCUIMPAD,
meallu}:l{our church to-pight.
the fashion:” - o gl

\Father,” said ¢ sparting yooth'to b asyersd ‘parent
“\;lr""?w wilt. IK'W'S.'- -0 Wall, svall, " wae tis
¢ oplr, “ming saur wenk, sad then you'lif be

bapiop:
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wo's bite you,»
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chimney-board agoinst the fire-place, so ns to prevent

rings

Next morning the -

: 1 bolisve there.is nothug. Sovd v
o ehurd W T ey o
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If you wWantto haveq thoroughly unhealthy bed-roem,

bath yog will fiad to be most sfficient whon it is made of -
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