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; BY MISs ALH:: CARKY. .

l\ol the light orchc long, blue Bummer.
Nor the flowery huntress, Spriug,

Nor the ehitly and moaning W inter,.
Doth peace to m y bosom bring,

Like thchazy and red October,

When the, woods stand bare and brown,
Andinto the tap of the southland, -

The flowers arc blowing down,

When all nightleng, in the moonlight,
The boughe'of the roof tree chafe,

Aud the wind, like the wandering poet,
1s singing a mournful wail;

Xk all day through the eloud-armics, |
‘The sunbeams coquettiahly rove—

For theain my path first unfolded
The sweet passion-flower of love.

Withhosom as pale asthe sea-shell,
And roft ns the flax unspun,.: o |

And locks tike the nut-brown shadows
fahic Hght of the lunkcn sun,

Camoe the inkiden whosc wonderful bcnuly
Enthaated toy soul from pain,

And gladdcaed my heart, that can vever, i
No, never be happy again., |

For away from life's pain and passiom, \
And our Eden oflove, she tvaiit, !
Like n pale star fading sonly
*From the tmorning's golden tent.

I But oft, when the bosom of Autuinn

. 1 warm with the S8unamer beams,

We met in the pailid shadows,
That border the land of dreams,

For, sccing my waoe th'rough the spiendor

* That hovcrs ahout her above,

Khe puts from her forch tlic glory,
Aud listens again to my love,

4
|

' THE STUDENTS BRIDE.

A ROMANTIC TALE.
¥

)

From ¢he M:tropahlal

~ A year agot~n year ago; how will T make you
cnnfoss,” said Blanche; “cnn yott remembera )eur
agal?

“Perfectls,” réplied 'Fhe student.” |

“Tffxis very night?” “ !

“This very night. I remember it more perfectly’
because it was ty birthday,”

“What were yowduing? What were you sayii
“Nhat were you thinking?”
“Ding nothing. Ssying nothing,”
“Thinking” '

\
-

?

Glassware.lron, Nals, &c., No. 2, Pirming Mock, Ene, ba,
¥ \ e lghest priee mul for Counry Produce. i
J3. GUALDING.
MerenastT jiton, and Habit Makher.—sto e, Nn, 5 Reed" s Block,
mppmh ¢ the Bongell Blcek) Siate Street, Frie. o n
TIOWUWETMORE, !
T MTTORNEY AT L AW,
In Wailer's Otfice, on Seventh Sreet, Brie, Pa
HENRY CADWLELL,
Twrortrr, Jdbber, and Reland Dealer an bry Googls, (‘n,rcnl: ‘
Creehory, Glassware, Carpeuing, Handwate, lrm‘:,*\nl Nals,
Fiihes, &E, Fmpire Stores blxtL Streey, four duurs, Lelow

Brown's llu(rl Lo, P'a
JAlko—Anvaly, Viges, l!q slow 2, Axle Arnae, Springs, and a general
assgrtment|of tarhlle and € 'zmﬂ' eyl cngs.

SUOMERVIN SMIT t1,
Law and dudtice of the Peace, and Agc nt for
ne Mutaat Life In-arance Cow patty—~Oilice 3 duors
ahits store, Eee, Pa,

Wil KNOWIIOT T SOV,

Vatehes, Clocks, Looking Glasses, l‘nm\ Fortes

tannia Ware, Jewelrvy and a \uruu ofother Frucy

\‘n(onﬂ‘iw\hlhgs, fuur doors hielow lirown's lluu'l
ey

GEORGELTC ’gl ER,
v Lo, Glrard, Lrie Conniy, PP, Collections and
eex guended w0 with proagirss uud tirvateh,

WILSON LAIRD.

ATronuy ar ). \\\-—(rmcc over C. B, Wright's Store, with Mar
tay W hallbn, ¢y posite the Court Honse.

Collccuny andother profedsional hm:ucs attendedto wlihpromype-
ness awd dispatety,

BROWN'S HOTFEL,

e DacLeedrner of Siate street and the Puts: square
tn Western artd Southerustage otfice.

ATHORYRY A
the Key Sty
\ el | ol \Wr,

,

Dravrrsin
Latpe, fir
Arucles, K|
Slate s rec

ATTORNLY A
othier ring

ForMRAIYT
Etie, Easte

4 #3. A, CRAINT-

Witoreaare and 8&ail dealer i Groceries, Provisions, Wines,
Liguors, Cignrs, Naily, Detroit A, Buixcuit, Crackers, &e. &e.
Ceeapeile, Erte, P,

WL MOORE,
Deaven in Groceriea, Troviviony, \Vmov,l T, (‘nrdwt. Fruft,
~&¢., No 6, P'our l'wpu L] Ro“. ate vireet, lm.-

JOSIALL LOGG,
. Forwardingl& Commissron Merhaat, on the Pulldic Posk, castof
i Biate strect.
()onl. 8are, Plaster aud White Fish, conctantly for sale.

T T OH, wiILLIAME,

Erchange Broker.  euder in B

Rauvker and .ﬂ’(n of Exchange,

brafts, ccftiticates of De poarte, Gold nnd sitver cvin, &e., &e.
_ Ottied, 4 doors below Lrowu's totel, Brie, Pa. ¢
BENJAMIN T DEN 'lb()N

sBlock. Refor to Cluet Justice farker, Canthridye
»b: Hon. Richard Fletcher, 1 State st., Bostong tlon.
I‘crkmu 1114 Walnut s, I'hmd-l-mn Rlclmnl i".
5., 33 Wall stacet, New York., l‘or m;umcn'als,rc-
hce.

MARSHALL & V]N(,hx\l
A Lan—Officéup dairs in 'Amnm'uu all buitding,
g l‘r’bUmnulnr) s oflice, Lirte.

TMORRAY WHALLON,
ATT6LEwY aMp Covwrrion a7 fsaw—Ofliccover C. B, Wright's
+ shore, cutrance ove door “cn of Btate stroet, on the Dimino? d,

&rne,

f.aw Sch

seunel §f
uwbatl, |
e tothis

ATTORNEY AT Law, C Icuhnd“"ﬁho~0 ifice on \upcrior street,
in Au\'al:%

ATTORVFTR
north (f 1o

1. ROSENZWEIG & Co. -
Wooneearelanp Reratt Dearens iu Poreign and Domﬂslu‘ Dry
Goada, reddy mage Clothing, BuoG and gloes, &c., No, 1, Flem-
g Plock| Btave nr«x. Lr«-

L\ TIBBALS,
l);:;..zn in Nira Goode, Hq (.rowncn. Crockery, Hardware, &c.,
va. |

ircapade, £
JOUN ZIMMERLY,

Beacee frGraceries and Provisions of alt kinds, S1ate strect, three
(.omn lmﬂh of the Binmnoud, Erig,

SMITI{ JACKSOX,
D:u ERin Dr) Goods, Groeerics, Hanlward, Quecus l\’am.lec.
teon, Nails, &e., 121, Cheapside, Ene, Pa.

R WILL{AM RIBLET
Casiory Maker \J}Iho‘smr., and Ung nakcr. con\cr of Btate and
Ecventh streets, Linc .

~KELSO & LOOMIS,

Gexerat Forwmardug, 'roduce and Conunison Merehiants: dealers
sn coarse and fine salt, Coal, Pladter, Shingles, &e. Publie dock,
west side oy the bridge, Erie.

Cowind, Kerro, - W

WALKER®& COOK,
Gevxgar Forocarding, Camanisson and Praluce Merchants; See-
ond Ware-hiouse eust ofthe Pul}ie Bridge, Lirie.

G. L.OOMIS & Ca.
Dzarrme in Wiitelica, Sowelry, Silver, German Rilver, Mated and,
Aintanma Ware Cutiery, Mnllnr;innd Fancy Goods, Enl\:ul.‘tu

ucarl) opposite the l.ugm otet, fie
G, Looxm, 'l' M. )\u*rn

.

W. Looyia

‘CARTER &F BROTHER,
WWiroresaLr and Retail dealers in Druge, Mcvlmlms.!’nms Qile,
l);v strdl, Glass, &¢ . Now 6, Reed l)uu!c, }.r

TTTTUTTTIOEL JOIINSON,
Fwarse in Thedlogical, Miscellonpous, Sunday and Classienl
thl l}ooks.. Sationary, &c¢. Park Row, Fric,

; T JAMES LYTLE,
Pasntonanre Merchant ‘Taifor, on the puldic rqlmrc,
_wedof Stare street, Erie, ¢

| "D, 8. CLARK,
Wraoresat® axp retatt Dealer in Groceries, Provisions, Fhip
Unndlcn. Slone-ware, &e. &e., No, 5, Bonnll Block, Erie.

T

———

0. D. SPAFFORD. ™

Beater in Law, Medical, sehond Misccllanrots Baoks stationary, :

ink, &ke. Slnw *L., four doorx below the Publie rquare.

. PR, 0L ELL lO'l"l‘
Besident Dest; Officeand dwellingin Alic Bierhe Block, on the
Eastside of (he Public fquare, Eric. ‘Feeth inserted on Gold
Plate, from one 10 an entire sett. Cariolis teeth flled with pure
Gold, and restored 10 health and nsefulncss,  Teeth elvined
nuhmsumur-nu\ and Dentitice so as to lehve them orapclluanl
clearvess. ANl work warranted,

S, DICKERSO
rnmru‘mxn Serosov—Ofhice ot bis regdience on Sevenihstreet,
_opporits the Methodigt Church, Erie,

- JOIN I, BUR
Waotyeary avn Rerawdealer in Prugs,
Groceries, &9, No. 3, Reed House, Enic,,

‘ ] IIOBF RTS. ”U'\"I‘FR
\l. Caps and Furs of ai} dcscn;-uom \o 10, Park

Mm'hclncﬂ.nye Stufly,

Pravks ip Ha
Row *Erie,

Bm‘u SR WANT

y wornkhngood B Buiter _wanted

1n exchange for Cash or Goods. L. !Ul LERTON.
AR(»Llox of Bonnets, just received n.r Lxpress b
L June | g b l }l'l‘yl.ERTOV.
‘30 00 YARDS PRINTED OALM"OES al 3ciN per yd
vvvvv aud up by 1. FULLERTON.
Sl ATES S g00d aseorimentat the Hudwan tore.

AUFLS RELD.
i

«

‘} —alone in my .quiet chamber,

afolv dLarz'

“Yee, I was thinking. Nothing, dear Blanch,
conld be more vnlike my last birthi- dw than my pres-
ent. Tor a.moment I had gone buck to that jeyless
éxittence, when your voice recalled me to my pres:
eut happinees. 1 waealone in mvsohmry dwelling
Yoi do not know
what it is to have a home whick yeun enter without
welcome, and icave without regret, The tharities
of life warmed not for me, My chamber looks intg,
a burial ground.  The very grass feec's on themor~
tal part of the immortal. Nay, do not shodder.”

“] have nevér scen death,” said Blanche.

“And to me the dying and.the dead aro fami-
liar and daily things,” said 1he student. “Yet since
I know you, I confess that I cannot approach rheny
. with the same cnlm and undisturbed spm! that 1
was wont to carry.”

“¢Duy not mention them," exc!mmed ehe; “they nre
tut shadows over our hoappiness,”

* “Pictare me there in my dismal chamber.”
lamp burning—my books orcund me,
accumulating over ‘my monvieripte,. and my
mauuscripts  accumulating  too, for, he who
does not epesk his thoughts mpst write, them. 1
was always more lonely in the summer then in the
winter, because my fire is in some sense &8 compan-
ion, not for its comfort, but for its inecrutable origin,
its mysterious existence, and its mighty power.—
Well, dearest; there £at I until well ﬁigh overcome
by a sense of oppression, of suffucation, by the tor-
ment of e parched topgue, and heated brein.: O,
Blanche! beleave me that { rejoice tosee that smeoth
brow.unrufifed and unwrinkled by the toil of thonght.

"N{xy,” enid Blanche, *is not that 86 doubtful a
compliment thet § am ulmom bounden to let you see
it rufiled by o frown.” ¢

“Indced no.  Men srrive at hght vorelusibng
throvgh along train of wea rying argumeni=~women
by an instantandous and just convictivn. Andin-
decd, dear Blanche, the toil of the slave beneath the
torrid zone, witlethe lash at his back, is as no!lung
to the stretcliof mental lahor, which, through .the
whole of thatjlaet birthday, had I been taxing this
peor intellect to the uttermosts I lind searcely 1ast-
ed fuod, nor exchanged Wordowith any human being,
when the clack of the cathedral 'werned me of the
solemn and witching hour of night” .

“And then you weat to yeitr pillow to dreanﬂ" .

« did not.” -

“Then whither?”

“Ds not ask me.”

“] must know," g
wardness.

" #Ask_me some other questiony”

Yes, but first answer lhls. On.your allegiance.”

«I went to my dissecting room," he enid gravely
and sadly,

Blanehe ham@\snulched away the hand that he
was holding, and with an exclamation of horror turn-
ed away,

“I knew,” he said, t4hat T should shock and oﬂ'end
youj but now, dear Blanche, exerclse your reason.
Throughout the day 1had been pursuing a laborious
investigation, and went to illustrate ond prove the
truth of its msulls Balieve me that 1 could not

|
My
Dust

A
.
'

\

she answeted, with [;etty way-

1 lightly invade lhc sancity of the.dead, or approach it

with an irreverent hanl, It was because I felt the
Yinveteracy of death, that 1 strove to grapple with hs
strong hold/-—bocnuso Isaw the tears of the orphan
and tho Wifo that I had labored lhrpugh many days
and had mede it my companion through mamy nights
~for €0 [ hoped ta repel it in one of ita boldest forms
of approach. And now will my touch pollute your
hand® g * ,
Seeming'y Blanche did ot think sa, for she suffer-
ed him to retain it, .
“And the result)” asked ehe, .
#The result,* answered he, “Q
that I became sequainted with yo
sults were swallowed vp in that.”
“Shall F thank or chide you for that complimemt?
Do not ask me. To a certain extent lceagca to
think when T began to feel. The intellect and pas-

the result was
abd all other re-

ng?) proeperously with him.

with the lofiier spheres.

u!hph ot the expense of the other. - Man m)ghl be
wholly {ntellectual were it not'for woman, but she
makea-¢hains of our padsions Yo binlus down ¥
earth.”

“Anothet doubtful compliment,”

It wanted but a weak of 1he student's next birth-

.| day-=that next bmhdu) was! lb be his wedding day.

Blanche hud deferred it until then, Women have s
better tact at compliment thun men after all,

They were standing at an open window, a little
withdrawn from the festive group which wereassem-
bling, taking no share in the pastime , of the hout
and occasionally silent even to ench other. There
is a deep quietness which belongs not to, jl\)-

“You are silent?’ said Blanche. .

“Only because I feel the utter emptiness of words.”

"“Fill them with your thoughts.” A

“They may convey thoughts, but not feelings."”

“They have done for Eve and all her descendants,’
said Blanche, with a smile.

“Shall [ infer,” ssid he *that womben feel lessthan
men—-that your feelings are less intcnse than mine?”’

“Because I am too happy both i m the present und
future to be sad, and you are notso.”

#Sad, dear Blanche!"

%Ay, you cannot deny it. - And indecd when yob
oze-in thése silent moods, and I fookon you, snd your
eye sees me not, and I watch the gnthering lhuught
upon your brow, and tle gradual gloom that over-
shadows your countence, I say to mys If lhn.ymu
were never made fur the happinesa of this fuir world.”

“You make me sad_in reality, beecause I have the
fullest trust thut your happiness is implicated in
mine."”

. “Indeed I was not eelfish eaough to remember
that.” "

“And I wo$ eelfish 1o have forgoz it ‘even for this
little snatch of time,  Perhaps it may "be my own
indvidual fault; anl yot is it'not a 1w of our cofr-
mon nature always to be anticipating the fature than
enjoying the present? Come, dear Blanthe, we will
forget the future, (is it nut eurious to forget what’
ﬁas never been?) and be hupp} in the present,’”

“1 will not be happy now,” eaid Blanche,

“And why not?” )

*‘Becouse yon are leaving me for o week,”

“To return forevér,” SO

PR

The etudent had returned—all things had gone
He had made the final ar-
rangements for his expected bride—his relations hod
concurred in’ his views—evcry thing was hopeful
and happy.

Never to the Student’s eve had the sun sbom- 50
brightiy, nor ihe earth locked a0 goily, nor the world
appeared to be arrayed so invitingly, as on the Jast
day of hisreturn. Never had he felt such bugyaney >
of spmt as when he entcred the house where Blan-
che resided.

But sﬁ‘uduenlv n chnl came over him—what and’
wity was all this? "The house was darkened, the
domesti¢s moved stealthily agd/spoke not pbove]
their breaths, a dreary stillness, o mysterious awe
hung heavily over oll. The student staggered,
gasped for breath, asked why these thmgs were :o,
and was told thatesBlunche was dead !

They ted him Yo hrer chamber, and hLe saw her
agaids—saw her wan, white, motivnless, wrapt in
the éerements . of the grave—he faw the coffin and
the shroud—he was among the comptny of mourn-
ers, and heard the most awful of eurihly sounds, the
rnuimg of the littte handful of mean varth on the
last lenemcnt of the enrlhly !‘rume’

It was night when the Studem entered his lonely
chamber. The soil of dust was over his mourning
garments, but the quiét,"ﬁel!’-ﬁollec:ed mein betrayed
neither haste nor agitation; yet, notwithstanding
1his externn! placidness, there was an expression in
the depths of his eye and the compression of his
lipsthqt thilled the ‘heart of his solitary domestic,
who n?lei long watching and an enforced silence,
would zlndly have heard the sound of any humen
voice. ?ul words 0(‘ vomfort and offers of servnce
seéme alike intrusions on the Student, “My lnmp,
and-ldate me,” in deep sepuichral tones of the mas-
ter's voice, sént the man in sadness to his bed.

The student was alone—alenc in the true sense

| and meaning of the word—and that is not when we

are solitary jn bur dwellings, bat- when the world
holds not an object of whom our thoughts ¢an make
o companion.” It was the saddest and deepest hour
of night, yet that _hour so mouraful and eolitary to
*him, elsewhere rang with the tatousale of protracted
vevelry. His mind glanced for a moment over the

the wine floiving—the tharm of cheerful voices—
the ringing of merry laughter; but what werethese,
to him, except to force on him the contrast between
the festal apartment and his own dark chamber—
between the hearts overflowing with gladncss in all
its varied channels of jest and joy, and the deep des-
pairing hopelessness of his vwn soul! '

ofg is overl” said the Student, “this dream of
enrthly happiness, this delusion of human paseiuns
—ond it is well that ic should be so, for is not hap-
pide'%s another name for selfishness? Witness my-
self-<-have 1 not been loving, doting?~—and gr adu-
ally has all creation narrowed around me, until \he‘
great purposes of existence were lost or nearly so—
until the world, to my blind perception, held but my
treasure and myself! Ay, this is the happiness of
the world—the pleasure ‘of the passions—given to
all men—=the crowd, the lerd—they love and are
loved. It is the happincas of tho carth, earthly.
‘Phe passions chain us down To this lower world,
but, as the links loosen, the intellect connecla us
-,

“And yet 1 Joved her! loved her as a miscer does
his gold, as a spendthrit lis pleasure—ay, even a8
the pious love their God? Science seems goulless
drudgery while 1 listened to her voice, its gravest
speculations, its nobleet diecoveries, were dull and
stale in one cheerful word, to one glance of her

the ekies, and marks the broad d'live of demwarcation |
between tho sensual and tha| sage,

[ will'be calm however; dre not the faculties of |
ihe mind of higher lineage than the passions of the
heart, and shall lhey be slaves to its wild throb-
b.ngs?,

\

choly thmg whereby we measure life!—he loid it
before b m in the dl.n light of e laa p, bis eye fix>

ed vpon its movements, and his hond Preeaed upon
-his oWn henn. g

sions can never rule conjointly. The one.musy "“1

tae o1

i
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wirthful meeting—the board crowned with plentyem |

|

Tle Student 1aid his watch befuré him—melan- , to feturn, but must get hie goods packed vp.

A

titude is true nobleness. There stood the Student
cal% in his utter hopelessness, the dim light reflect-
ed on his featares, with his eye fixed on the silen

momento of time, the noble outline, of his figure ai

the intellectnal ‘cast of his head partly revealed.—

Who can tell, in the five ntinutea that ensued, wha
thoughts passed through thé chambers of his mind
==by what disciplino the body wzs brought into sub-
jection to the mental monarchy.

“I am celm,” said the Student, ‘‘calm enough to
tountihe pulse of dying infancy, 1am not yet be-
yond the pale of my own subjection. The tumults
of the bady belong solely o the tyranty of the pas.
passions, and I who have wothing 10 hope, can ha\'e
lile to fear,

“And now to my task.”

The student took the dim lamp, and passed from
the dark and gloomy chamber “into one more dark

and gloomy. Reader, follow not if death affrights .

three, for it was the chamber of desth.

Tho Student had sutrendered all humanh passions,
‘had immolated all human feelings——a stern pleasure
took their plnce4-he was diving into the deepest
mysteries of God's creation—the mysteries of the
humon frame—that frame so “fenrfully and wonder-
fully mude,”

Ay, thou my body, part and parcel of myself, poor,
and weak, und vain, and impotent, I am dizzy when
I think of what thou art; and 1hose powers of tho't
which are inhabiting within thee wonder at the
strange partnership! “When shall T know even as
T am known!™ -

Beavtifaily does light approximate with joy and
happiness, end truly is darkeess the sign and sym-
bol of woe. How undeceiving ia thejinstinct of
the chilll, who trembl¢s to be alone in tte.gloom of
the night-snight, theseason of evil ‘pi'%’ Tor sad-
neas, for sighing, Tor sorrow! The Student entered
the deep melancholy glopm of that lowly chamber
with o noiseless slep—thc preaence death a
greater mystery than that of living kings, tbough it
be but in 8 pessants dust, for the impress of the
Msker'a image lies legibly engraven there. ¢The
Student entered calm, composed, subdued, and with
the most perféct and ciear possession of afl his fac-
ulties~—but we—~Oh! we shudder to think tliere lay
o fair young girl, in the cerements ol'lhe gruve,
and that the Student stood tvith the long, sharp-

pointed instrument of glittering steel, exempt from-

all human.symathies, all human passions, and aspi-
ring to explore those mysteries which dccupied the
mind of thé Deity in the creation, with ¢ iofty pleas. |
ure that seemed superiur to all the happiness of this
World's-giadness,

ut stay;—what means this emotion of the hu-
man sympsthies, this softening of the heart, which
passes over the features of the stern antagonist, as

‘he stands with the glittering ateel suspended over

the form of that young girl? Docs he think of the

‘violated sanctity of death? doea he think of the sac:

riligions touch of thedespoilerof the grave of the
sister, the mother, the wife? does compunction and
the touch of human sympathies press around his
heart? No. e thinks of th2 dear one he has just
consigned to the grave—just such a fair hand had
Blanche placed within liis own when last they par-
ted? the vigor of his mind was gone, the shining
blade fell from his hand and shivered into fragments,
a mist gathered before his eyes—the strong man
shood like the veriest infant.

But now—is it the weakness of his vision, or is it
the fiction of his distempered brain?—did the white
hand movel—did the Taintest echo of 8 sigh strike
upon his ear?—did s0me low. breeze undulate those_
vestments of the gravel—or was it—could it be the
veriest, faintest breath of mortal Jife?

A moment and all the noble energles of the Stu.
dent’s mind returtied. He lifted the covering from
the fncc, raised lhe droopmg form, drew around her
his own dark mantle to hide the dismal cere- clothes,
and then, with long and patient care, and wi th more
than a mother’s {rembling tenderness over the couch
of her dying infan’, sought to win back the trem-
bling, the uncertain pulses -of life. Wiho can tell

the anguish of that hour, when, bat for the brief

brcsihing-ti:ncs of hope, despair must have para-
lyzed his exertions. But at lengih—oh joy'—the
blue eyes slowly opened, and, as they rested on him,
the pale lips relaxed intoa fulm. smile, and Blanche
lived!

| g

r of dogs reminds me of & capital
joke that occurrdd here, and one too of the ‘coulest
sort, & R -}.nmm sporting mun, one who
kept fast cabs, and bonsted on his shooting potvers,
had several very fine dogs, of which he was partic-
ularly fond, and nllnwed the largest liberty. Seated
onc day in one of the .hutels his dogs wander,

ed around, and at length begun to’ make very f{

miliar with a portly old gentlemen, who wes busily |

engaged reading. A moment passed, and the cane
of the corpulent one was applied with o light hand
to the back afthe canine.,. A tremendous yell called
S, to his feet, with words the entire reverse of
so(t upon his tongue.

“Who the d—1 struck my dog?”

1 did, sir.”

“You, did?*

“Yes, sir—I did.”

“What the h=1l did you strike hlm for?"

“Because he's mad!”

#Mad? He's no more mad thhn T am?”’

“olin’t mad?
any body tras to strike me so!”

The explusion that followed this icy repiy cannot
well be described; and S—— dog nn'd]ul', s00n
vamosed; but which was the maddest of the two it
woulll not bo easy to deseribes

Sactionalisnt.

. The Charleaton Marcury publishes o card headed
by Senator Bermwell, and several of the most influen

laughiog eye. QOne snateh of wild melody from he? | tial citizens of Beanfort, in that State, in which they
lip, one echo of her light foutstep, was cnough'to’ gslemnly pledge them=elves ‘“never to employ any
win me from that "noble phi nsuphy which mounts | conster ow ned by a citizen of the North, or manne!!

by a Northern crew, to takeany part of (their) pro-
duets to the city of Charleston or elsowhere.”

N

| €t A swindler put up at a hitel in Bulﬁmqre
and had an accomplice in Philadelphia to telegraph

hun that his wife was ill. He made arrangements

On
! returning to supper, another dispatch came that his
wife was dead! He took it badly, the landlord:pit-
fed htim, Joaned:him a considerable eum of moneyon
a.box of goods, and was—diddled!

I the ravings of despmr are sublime, surely for-

Well, by the Lord Iiwould be if

-

A t&m ‘FnoM A 8ALLOR'S 106,
_ From Chambers’ Edinburg Journal.

It was a dead calm—not a breath of air—tlie sails |
flapped agninst the masts; thé*helm had lost its pow-
er, the ship turned her head n——&} lere she liked.—
The heat was intense, so much #o that the chief
mate bad told the bratewain to keepthe watch below
found'it too warm to sleep, snd were tormented with
thirst,"which they could not gratify till the ‘water
was served out.  They had drauk all the previous
dny s allowance, and now that their scuttles were
dry, there was nothing left but ‘endurance. Bome
of the eenmen had congregated on the top-gallant
l'orecusne, where they gazed on the clear blue water
with Iongmg eyes.

“ow cool and clear it look«" said a tall, power
ful )qung scamen, “Idon’t think there are many
aharksiabout; what do you say for a bath, lads?’

“That for the sharks!" burst almost simultancous-
Iy fron thié parched lips of the grotrp; “we'll have a
jolly good bath when the second mate goes to din-
ner.” " In about half an hour the bell rang. The
boatswain look Ehargd of the detks some twenty
eoilors were now stripped, except a pairof light duck
trousers; among the rest was a tall, powerful, coas-
of-Africa nigger, of the nnme of Leigh; they used
to joke him and call him Sambo.

“You no awim to-day, Ned,” said he—addressing
me. “Pehred of sharky hey? Shark nebber bite
me. Suppose [ meet shark in water, | swim after
him—him runlikecdebbel.”

I was templed, and like thé rest, was soon ready.
Tn qnick succeraion we jumped off the apiriteail yrg
the black leading. We had scearcely been in the
water five minutesy, when some voice in-board cried
oat, “a shork! a shark?” Inon instant every one
of the swimmers came tumbling up the ship's sides,
half mad with fright—the gallant black amongst the
vest,. It was o false alarm. We felt angry with |
those who had laughed at us. In another moment
we were oll again in the water, the black and myself
swimming some distance from the ship. For two
suecessive voyages theré had bieen a sort of rivalry
between us; each fancied that he was the best-swim -
mer, and we were now testing our speed,

“Well done, Ned!” cried some of the sailars from
the forecastle.  Go» it, Sambo!” cried some others,
We were both straining our ntmost, excited by the
cheers of our respective partisans, Suddealy the
voice of the coatswain was herd shonting.

“A shark? a shurk!, Cume back. forGnd's sske!™

“hay eft, ané lower the cutter down,” then came
fainly on our ear. The race instantly coased. As
yet, we only half balfeved what we heard, our. recent
fright being still fresh in our memories

»Swim, Tor God's sake!” cried the caplum, \\})o
was nbw on deck; “he has not yet seen yon. The
boat if possible, svill get between yon and him,--
Strike ont, lads, for Gud's suke!”

My heart stoed stitly 1 felt weaker than a ¢hild
as 1 gazed with hotror st the doreal fin of a large
shhrk on the b&arbc)qrd gquarter.  Though in'the wa-
ter, the pérspiration dropped from e like rain:’

6 black was striking nuf like mad for the ship.

“Swim, Ned==swim!" cried séveral voices, ihey
never take black when they can get white,”

I,did ewin, and that desparately] the water Yoam:
ed past me. I anon breasted the black, but I could
not head hitr. We both strained every nerve to be
firat, \for we each fancied that the lazt man would
be taken, Yel we stardely seeted to move the
ship appéared as far as ever. from us:=\We were
both powerful swimmers, and boih swam the French
way, called ls brasar, ot hand over hand in English.
There was aomethma the matter with the bcm s
falley and they could not lower it, -

“lle sees yon now,” was shouted: “he is after
you.” Oh, the agony of what moment ! thought
of every thing at the same instant, at lcast sa it
seemod to me then,  Scenes long forgntten rushed
through my mind with the rapidity of lightaiag,
yet nll thls time I was striking out madly for the
ship.’ Each moment I fancied I could Teel the pi-

agony. We were now ten yards ffom the ship; fif-
ty ropés were thrown to us, but as if by mutsal in-
stinct, we swam for the same,

“Hurra! they ore savedl-sthey nré alohgsidel®
was shouted by the eager crew, We both grasped
the rope at the same instant a siight strugglo cusu-
ed; Thad the highest hold, Regardless of every
thing but aty own safety, I placed my feet on the
black’s thoulders, acrambléd up the side, and-full
ekhausted on the deck, The negro folluwed, roar-
ing with pain, for the shark had takén a‘my part of
his heel. Since thén, I Ravé never bathed ‘at een;
aor, [ believe, has Samnbo been ever again heéadd 10
assert that he would swim after a shark, if he thet
one {n the water.

Watts Street.

A Frenéhmat stopped a lad in the street io thake
some inguiries of his whereaboute,

“Mon fren, wat is ze'name of zis streot?”

sWell, who said "twep"t?*
Vhat you call zis street?”
f course we do!” .
ardonnez! I have not e nadte yuu call him."
4Yes, Watts you call it.”

WZiz street?”

“Watts slrect, old feller; nxid don't you go 6 make
me o' me.”

«Sacre! 1 ask you oric, two, tree several times
oftin, vill you tellto me ze name of ze street—eh?"

“Watts street, I told yer. Yerdrunk, aint y o

“Moan linle fren, vere you lif, ch?” 1

[ ad “The Tom-fooleries enacted j in Boston in hon-
or of Jenny Lind, aro thus “taken off " by the Bus-
ton Posts .

“Tne Reat Taixg!—We fiove hieard that & mu
sical amateur, being present in a room where-Jenny
Lind was the “murk of all nbservers,” saw a fly
alight upon her cheek. Jeony brushed it offy the
gentlemen's eve followed the dy till he' saw it alight
on a widow; thero he captared;it; and pouring from ;
his enufl-bog its contents, he put the fly thereinvais-
ed the hox to his lips,and then reverently p!uee it
in his besym. Tle buzz of that fly was adeeter
thun a flageolet.””

[

(
{

ing every day, if it is but o' single senténce. Ifyon
gain fifieen minutes a day, it will make iteelf felt
at the end of a year. Regulate your' thoughts
when not at study. A man is thinking even while
at work.. Why may he nét:be - thinking or gome-
thing that is ueeful!

Sasm

lot-fish touching me, and I almost screamed with |.

Guop Apvice.—Resolve to edge in a litile feud' '

BAR, in Advande,
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RISE oF SENA'L")R BUSK.
The tragedy of Nacogdoches, and the romantie
ingidents which led to the Texsn war of Independ-
erce, find their parallel only lin the Roman history
of Lucre:ia and the elder Brulus. Juan Costa was
a person of graat influence and bravery io the wild
forests, but he fell under the )depleasure of Banta
Aang, and his minion Pedras, the commandant of
Nacogdoches, was sentto orresthim. He arrested
the father at his sopper table, pttended by bis only -
daughter—a young girl of sulprising beauty and
intelligence. - He loaded him with chains and east
him into prison, notwilhstandiné her teats and en-
treaties. Finally he proposed to fres the father, if
the daughter would consent to|sacrafice her fano-
cence and honor. 8Bhe refscted the infamous propo-
sition with a blow in the face, when the armed
rufiian swore a horrible oath to] execate his will on
thét botli, and then  *, s o

"With dark eyes, tearless, glassy, fized as those of
a corpse, yet flashing e double \portion of luminons '
fire, she mounted a horsé and hurried away wildly
around the country. Sho halted at every house, no
matter svhether Mekican or AnJeﬂcan, and rehears-
ed in tonea of thrilling horror, her father's wrongs
snd herown. Al timid modesty, all weakness Fad
vanished from her tongue, utterly ¢onsumed by l'lfo
scorchmg thirst for revénge, She painted in pas-
sion’s fiery language, and with awful minuteness,
_the facts of the damning deed; she bared her virgin
‘bosom, and slhiowed the livid marks of the ravisher's
fingersamong the mazes of those azure veins, atong
the surface of (hat expanse of snow, now Bo poﬂuted
and soiléd, but before pure as the gleam of anan-
gel’s wing, :

And still, Wherever the beautiful thaid wandered,
a desfening yejl of wrath and vengeance rose np
sgainst the tyrants.  The people of both races and .
"all classas flew to arms, appomtmg a genersl rén-
dezvous for the 24th of June, at the residence of the
‘absent and now impridongd Juen Cosia,

It was theré“debated- by the people, as to the
‘mode of attack, and who should be their leader; but
nothing being agreed on, the whole assemblage did
fair to break epin confusion, when a tall and pow.
erfully built stranger, who hid just entered Texas
from the States, came forward and addressed the
multitade as followss '

%] atm o stranger, but T amalso a man; and fowe
my life, soul, body, Leaith, happiness—all—all to s

woman-~my mother? - And if I turn a deaf ear to
' the prayers of an innocent woman, nskmg m¥ aid
; against a villain, may both my motlier and my God
,curse me! I gofor one, and—should you all stay
behind—alone 1o fight Col. Pedras and his armed
ravishers o7 your wives and davghters!”

The specch was received with thrée tremendous
cheers, tnd then & general shout, that seemed to
shake the solid earth, utteredrihe firat peal of the
revolution. “We will go! Deathie the tyrants!
Freedom for Texar, snd the giant shall be our
leader!” ‘ .

And then for the first time, was heard inthe land
of the wild oak, a name destined to become an echo
fo the'pulsation of all Kesris—the name of Thdmas
1 J. Rusk,

The next day he led his rayw troops to the attack
of Nacogduches, and stormed every position against
immense odds, after un .aszault of four hours, the
carnage being drekdful on both sides; and fortn-
nately, amongr the slain, was the dead body of the
attrocious Ferdinénd ‘Pedras.

Such wastho debut of Rusk in Texas; énd from
that day his popularity has gone on steadily in-
creasing,.without even a transitory eclipse, or 5o
much as a'cloud to dim its splendor, ¥n vain, for
thrde years, Gen. Cos demunded his arrest. Mexico
had not suldiers enough o take bim, and in 1835 6
he assisted to chase the last of these out of the
country. - Afterwards he amassed a rorlune at the
"I‘eun bnr, and was chosen on? of the ﬁrat Sendtora
of the New State snnexed—a place which he may
hold for life, if he wills it.

Rusk is the only publicman in Texas that has
never engaged‘in a duel; and for this<Eibgle reason,
#a honorable o lumucll’—lxe never had a personal
cuemy inthe world, To csnclude, he is a Titan in
physical Torce, with the loving sonlofa happy child.
He is not d)s:mnunshed by eloquénce of speech, but
hiz langh is sometimes divine—the clear ring of & -
heart, sound to the very centre.

Girdling the Globe.

A writer in the London Merchant's )‘Iuga.mé,
1alk3 of & megnetic telegraph around the world as
awmong thiv ptobabilities. His remarks are aprépon
of the attempt to thread the channel between Dover
and Calais, by & submerged rdpe of wire. He-enys
that an electric telegraph to Calais is not: a lBlnz .
which wnll‘nup there. Itisa telegrnph to Vizdna,
to Moscow, to Constantinople; to Ispahdfijito Delhl,
to Calcutia—tb the remotest bounds, i ihorl, of -
Europe and Asin. A few "years dgo, people laugh-
ed when Lord Polmerpéton predictel at the South-
ampton meeting of tife: Dritish "Aseociatiot; that a
time might come when thé ‘diifl ster of the day, be- .
ing asked in Parliament whether it was trup that a
war had broken out in Indiz, would reply, “Wait an
instant till | Ielegraph the Governor-General, and [
\uH tell vou.” \What was thoughtbut a good joke _

1243, is rlow, in 1850; In the course of being ac-

. any sccomplishied, and ere a few years more, is

likely to teke its placé amongst the sober realities
of the age.  Nor 16 the old world slone need our
viewsof the illiicidte proprress of e'ectro-telegrdphing -
be confined; for, since 1he Enghshthannel as beerl
crossed, the crassing of the Irish must {ollow; as but

a matter of courde;] and Ireland once reached, there

lies But a cotiple of thousand miles of water or so

between the old world and lhc new. The old and

new world being thus united, we should then see

the dream ¢f the poet even more than realized; the

earth “girdled round about"—not in “forly min-

utes,” butin' & thonsandth part of the time—a-sin-
gle beat of the clock, What would sil other tri-

nmphs of Rman genius be to this.

Time dnd distance utterly annihilated throughont
the bounds of the planet which we inhabit! A tri-
tumph only (0 be transeonded whea the planets shal .
themselves begin to relegraph one another—~which
is one of the very few things which, ‘in this age of
| art-miracléz, one would venture wubout hesitation
10 say-will never happbn.

Taxixo Ong’s PART.—A gentleman uf some no-
toriety 4t the west of the tawn, was the other day
met by a friend who toid. him he had just’lefi w-
person who spoke very contemptaously of hime
#DY me2~=what did he say!”

*\Why He said you were uvor Kead and eare in
dept, that you paid nobpdv and as for your word, it
“tbasn’f worth abutton.”

#“Aad what,” replied the other, “did you say to
this?’

"Wh). rejoined the friend, warmly, I said it -
7o a! . R




