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Poetical.

with as excellent o piece of acting as she hnd
herselfl performed. It is true she succeeded in
keeping the sttention of Stephen rivetted on

- BLIRD BOY AT PLAY.

. DY ELIZA COOX.
v b ‘
,The blirid boy’s buen at play, mother,
1, “And merry gomes wo liad
e led him on our way, mother,
And every step was glad.
‘but whun we found a starry flower,
") And pralsed its varied hue,
' A'tgar camo trembling down his cheek,
Just like 4 drop of dew.

{Ve took him to tho mill, mother,
. Whero falling waters made
A rainbow o’cr the rill, mother,
.-As golden sun-rays played ;
ut when we shouted at tho scene,
And hailed the clear blue sky,
- Hg stood:quite still upon-the bank,
Aud breathed a long, long sigh.

{70 nsked him iwhy ho wept, mother,
Wheno’r ne found the spots

Whare perivinkle crepl, mother,

 Q'er wild forget-me-nota;

' sAh mo {2 he ‘said, while tears ran down

As fast a8 summer showers,

¢i¢ brbocause [ cannot sce
The sunshine and the flowers.”

Oh! {hat poor sfghtless boy, mother,
Has taught me I am blessed,

For I can ook with Joy, mother,
On all I love tho best;

And when I see the dancing stream,
And daisies red and white,

I kneel upon the medow sod,
And thunk my God for sight.

HASTE NOT—-REST NOT.

BY GOETH.
Without haste! without rest!
Bind the motto to thy brest!
Boor it with thee as o spoll,
8tcrin or sunshine, guard it well,
Heed not fluwers that round thee bloom,
Bear it onward to the tomb!

Has'e not—Ict no thoughtless decd
Mar tor ¢’er the epirit apeed ;
Ponder well and know the right,
Qaward then with all thy wight!
Haste not—ycars can uc'er atone
¥or one reckluss action done.

Rest not—1ife is swecping by,

Do and dare before you die;
Something mighty and sublime
Leave behind to conjquer time.
Glorious ’tis to Jeave fur aye,

When these furms have passed away.

Haste not ! Rest not! calmly wait,
Meckly bear the storms of fute.
Duty be thy polar guide—

Do the right whate’er betide!
Haste nol— rest not—conflicts past,
God shall crown thy work at last. |

__ Qe Cale.

DUELING.

A STORY OF NEW YORK.

BY MATHEW 0. FIELD.

CHAPTER I

Not long after the last war with England. an
unpleasant occurrence took place one evening
in the theatre in Now York.  Charles Perey. a
young American, with his betrothdd bride,
Cornelin Nerille, and Steph:n Perey, his elder
Yrother, sat in onc of the curtained boxes near
the stage, being attracted by the name of a
néw star from %ng\nntl in Shakspeare's lovely
creation of ‘Rosalind.” British officers were
st.1i lounging about the city, on thar way ci-
ther to or from Canada, or waiting to complete
arrangements for departure by sca to England
and they haunted the public places with an oy
tentat sua_display of proud bearing, sceking,
in this unworthy way, to wound the vanity of
t' 0 :e they could not connuer in any nobler con.
tention. The houty and insolent spirit that

" had marked the conduct of theseofficers during
al! their in crcourse with the Awmericans, was
“.about this time betrayed more unreservedly
han ever, and their bitter chagrin at the re.
ult of the war manifested itsell in petty at-
¢mpty at annoyance in cvery way they could
- 18gvise of  offering it to their “successful oppo-
ts. They were disappointed at the terini-

fon of their residence abroad, vexed at the
mph of the Amcricans, enroged at the fall-
lory of Brittania upon the high seas, and
glbred with & goawing and restless spleen,
ikt rendered thuir actions everything the oppo-
4famiable. The haughty bearg toward
éricans, fostered during the war a8 much
by despotic policy as  domincering inclination,

& thing too deeply rooted to be suddenty
vnorphosed into more geatle behavior, even

Hy'sd important a change in rclative position
s€’had then taken place between them and their
Iate foes. In short, they were reckless and
without curb ; the younger ofticers, cspeciaily,
giving full reign to their volatile humor, and

- often plunging headlong into nctions that, in

wiser momenta, they themselves regretted.

" Carnclia Neville hiad been long an enthusing-

. $ic admirer of Shukspeare, though only now
commencing her acquaintance with stage rep
resentations.  Her favorite, the brillinnt come
dy of *As You Like It," #o full of immartal
* sontiments ag will as clegant wit, graceful
layfulness, as well a8 harmonious embodiment
charaoter, was the play of the evening ; and
delighted girl, with rapt enjoyment, laved
revolled among. the musical ripples of
.. Her dark eyc hent its Jight, through o
ning tear, that she never Sought to dash
“Kon tho . wanderer Orlando, and his
tend Adam ; while the next moment her
Inugh gushed out at the drollery of
tone, or her eloquent exclamations were
.\ 8ympathetio comment upon the
UnCrous sadnesa’ of Jaques, Rust af-

ber W tmer, (T serration among” themsclves,
M%d rown the party inte unrestrained

I H
lrlu:: ; El'n which Miss Neville Joined with »

adont, caught from theger
nero
of her fat] er’d Geat, upor\gthn IXl‘llgS:l:.
oflicer, in the livery of the King, lean.
m.the next box, ‘drew agide the dra-
v 20d stared impudently at the the lady,—
fiss HNevillo, without turming her eyes, was

ug of. the rude action, '
tact which is an amia

and with that
ble refinement :f

the mex, gave no token of her knowled
hmvﬁ_dﬂho fiery, temper of the two l')sr%lhs-’:
and she'could prevent their obscrva .

ton of frhat. if scen by them, would inevitn.
bly pridlues rome serfous consequonces.  She
Aruw! Ehidr attention-instantly to the stago.and
Jaighe snewe with heartier fieedom than ever,
rattlingqlt jocose remarks upon costume, ges.
tutd or “Whatever clse caught her eve, with
o lquant asit was irresistable.  The
xed into the box for many moments :
ctting the drapery full. and retiring,
eville thought, without having been
tho Percys. Poor girl! she never
that Chiarles Peroy wag going thro'

e

the passing scéne, and-apparently the mind of
Oharles, also ; but the quick eye of the lover
had seen all, while no clouding of the sunshine
upon his brow betrayed thé burning indigna-
tion suddenly alive within his heart. .
*Beautiful! benutiful ' said Charles Percy
+0, how the transcendent eloquence of that pas-
sage, Cornelia, triumphs even over the tame
and soulless manner of the actor! Tho dolt!
He bas been dropping gems from his tongue,
and docs not know it. .
«T'ongues in trees, books in the running brooks,
Sermons in stones, and good in overything.’
How touching and how true the thought!
how 510\\'ing and natural the form of expres-
sion! how euphonions the lines! continued
Charles. after repenting them ; ‘and yet how
inconceivably vapid and dull is thoe actor who
stands befure us. the mouth-picce of guch mu-
sic of the brain I’

*Tn just such tones you may hear a thread-
and-needle inerchant counting up his charges,”
rveplied the langhing girl ; -tave, two-and-six-
pence : sowing 6ilk, one shilling : satin, five
shillings ;' ncedles, two-pence; just six-and-
eight-pence, madam !

Charles Inughed again, seemingly in the
lightest mood in the world, and quite innocent
of the knowledge that anytling had taken
place, till after trifling in agay wny s little
longer, he suddenly seemed to discover some-
thing of interest to him in the lobby opposite.
At this moment & boisterons merriment was
heared in the box near them. A burning
crimgon flashed awd passed rapidly over the
face of Charles Percy.

‘Stephen. is not that Harry Longworth,
standing near that lobby door to the right ¥
asked Charles of his hrother.
‘Um ? which? O, I see.
replied Stephen.

“If Miss  Neville will excnse me, T havea
communication of some importance to make o
him." said Charles, with a calm smile upon his
hand=ome face

“Will you oblige us hy going 2’ said Stephen
Percy : *T have a communication mysclf to
make to this fair ladv.’

‘Pray, go. sir,’ said the Indy, with mocking
entrenty. -
“GGo " repented Stephen : allow me to rolicit
you in the imperative mood to get out!” and
raising from his seat, he nushed his brother
out of the box. *Go on. Mr. Jaques,” said he
soln rocn, ar he resumed his seat. '
Charles Perey hurried arund the lobby to
his friend. ‘Lentwarth. come with me! ox.1
claimed Charles, in an emphatic whisper, |
snatching the gen'leman he addessed by the
arn. and hurrying him toward the box where
the rude strang-rs wore,

A moment more. and the two young Awmeri-
cansg stond in the box aliuded to. in the pres-
ence of five officers in British uniform. who re-
mained seated. Charles Percy having calmly
closed the door behind him.

‘A picee of ungentlemaniy rudeness has been
committed in this box.’ raid Percy. in firm and
impressive nceents.  *The lady in the next box
is one to whom U have the honor of standing in
the retation of protector, nnd—'

‘Pon my soul, my dear fllow, I envy you !
said one of the officers.

*You cannot tritle with me sir!” returned
Percy, quickly. but etill ealmly. thougha
dnngerous light shot from his eveas he apoke.
*Can’t sav we know you, Mister I’ drawled
another of the officers.

‘Yon shafl know me, sir !’ replied Percy.—
‘Gentlesuan.’ continued he, “for T hold you, as
officers of the English army, entitled to be so
considered, T ask to be informed who drew the
curtains (rown that box, and impudently stared
for some moments at a lady with whom he is
unacquainted ?*

At this, onc of theofficers whn had not be-.
fore spoken. rose to his feet. exhibiting, in the
action, evident indications of excessive convi-
vislity. *Sir.’ said he, ‘you may do me the
honot to address yourself to me.’

*Then. sir, 83 tny presence cannot be over
agreeable here, and as your condnet has com-
pelled me to leave pleasanter society, you may
state. as bricfly 08 you plense, exactly what
you mcant by that demeanor to which. you
must understand, I take most positive excep-
tion.’

Another officer here rose, and seemed about
to commence some violent out-break, when he
who had nvowed humself ss the offender, laid
his hand sternly on his friend's shoulder, nnd
declared. in o thick voice, that it was his afs
fair. 8ir,” snid he to Perey, with all the ab
surd dignity of a tipsyman. ‘youare, if I am
not misiaken, o ' Ife was very near
saying rebel, but stammered an instant. and
finished tho interrogatory with—‘an Awneri-
can ?' -

‘Long live the Union, nnd God bless my
country !* gaid Chailes Perey, with an enthu-
siasm of tone that he scorned to yestram.
‘Well, sir, T must allow that you yet bear
very strong similitude to a pentlumnn.  As
you intimate that you arein o hurry, and as
we can mast unanimously grant you leave of
absence, I suppose you desire my card 1
*That. or an unequivoenl apology, sir.”

*The first is the most convenient, Mister A-
mierican,’ said the officer, handing his card
which Percy immediately took, putting his
own into the Englishman’s hand ot the same
moment. *Good night !* said the British offi-

Yes, that's Harry,’

cr.
b Perey and Longworth Vowed and left the
0X.

CIRAPTER I

Tho nuptials of Charles Percy and Cornelin
Nevillo bnd been agreed upon with great joy,
not only by thedestined bride and groom, but
by their two familics, and their whole circle of
relntions and friends.  ‘The approaching union
of the young couplescemed to present o broad
and manifest contradiction of the old poct’s ay-
sertion, that 'the courso of truo love never did
run smnoothe,’ for never did two hearts twine
1wore fondly and firmly avound cachrother, and
never did the world secin more free from any
obstacles to the happiness that true love sigh-
ed for. Alag! how bhind arowe to thestu-
pendous changes the turning of an hour glass
may wenve in tho frail tissues of our destiny !
Wonderful ns the mechanism of the oye, deli.
cate ns the fabrication of beautiful spots upon
the win¥ of a butterfly, is the microscopic mul-
titudo of undreamed of events that movo the
hearts of men and the destinics of nations in
the ?ulck passing of a single moment !

'Tho mornlug aRer the incident at the thea-
tre, related in our first chapter, Charles Pere
way called upon by Col, Stanford, a young offl-
cer in His Mujeaty's serviee, whose family rank
;“ home apd high reputation iy the army went
\'lu\(l m hand to confer upon him honor.  He
w ;"' necompanied by two friends, two of those
;V.li’ \I‘L'rv in the box ‘tho cvening before, and
LIIL held in highand. the challenga sent to him

8L morning Ly yoimg, Percy. In tho frank
Spirit o n brave soldier, and with the graceful

f:?:\el ﬁ:l;n?: 'gt':ltlemnq! Col. Stanford addressed his

ly sttend me, or I would have rejoiced that
you shonld sce them here also, to hear me most
sincerély declare my regret for the occurrence
of Iast evening. I, will not ask you to spare
me the humiliating.confession that imprudence
had rendered me for o time forgetful of respect
for mysclf and others,for o man’s shame should
bein committing an error, and not in its ac-
knowledgewent. I bebaved uncorteously, sir,
to the annoyance of alady and yourself.—
Through you, permit me to solicit” from that
lady her gentle pardon, and-et nte entreat you,
sir, to accord me henceforth what I 8o idly for-
feited ina foolish moment, the estimation of &
gentleman,’

The siinlight of & noble soul roseand spread
liko the lovlicst hue of morning orver the clas-
sic brow of Charles Peroy: quick in forgive-
niess ns in anger, he stepped forward,extending
his hand to Stanford.

And did the cloud here vanish from the ethe-
real blue, which threatened to lower so darkly
over the long holiday life that rosy Love seem-
od praparing for Charles and Cornelia? Was
such the lofty spirit actuating British officers
|in revolutionnry. times? Alas! the cloud did
1but fade awny thinly, to gather again with
lightning in its breast of darkness, and hurl
more fatally its bolt of wild destruction. One
superior roul will most often cast glory upon
others of meaner mould around, than those
others will honorably emulate the excellence
that lights them into notice. The story will
show.

‘A moment, sir, before you give your hand,’
said Col. Stanford. It may matter little. but
I feel a desire to bo open as the day with you,
and therefore am impelled to explain, that my
brother officers do not sanction the course that,
in opposition to their sentiments, I have adop-
ted in this affair. Two of them. in fact. have
refused to be present hereat all, and the gen-
tlemen with me attended reluctantly at my re-
quest.  You will believe, &ir, thal nothing but
an immovenble conviction of justice and pro-
priety in what I do, could induce .me to act so
dircetly against the wishes of my companions
in arma.’

*Col. Stanford,’ said Perey, ‘T have no quar.
rel and I seck none with your friends. Your
brave and honorable conduct has made me ra-
ther a petitioner for regard than a seeker after
redress, and I can rejoice more in taking your
hand. as a friend than your life 08 an offender.
Furthermore, sir, let me avow that in soliciting
& deadly wmeeting with you. I yiclded only to
the exaction of & custom which in heart and
reason I can never acknowledge.’

The hand of the voung American was geized
by the young English officer. and the pledge of
friendship was exchanged with equal warmth ;
snon after which the interview terminated :
' Stanford departing with bis two friends, who
bowed stifily to Percyv ns  they left, without
having uttered a syllable.

Six manths_had nearly rolled away. and the
nppointed bridal day of Percy and” Miss Ne-
ville was appronching. when one day a lotter,
post-marked  ‘Montreal,' and directed to
‘Charles Percy,’ was put into his hands. Tt
was from 8tanford—demanding. entreating.
imploring. that the fatal merting they once
avoided should now take place! Let those
who can, imagine the wonder, horror: and con-
s'ernation of Uharles Percy! Stanford wrote
that he was preparing ‘ta follow his letter in-
stantly to Now York. His lifehad been wrotch-
cd, he said; he had -been- flighted, cut. con-
temptuously treated by his brother offioers:
society shunned him hke a thing of disease.—
A brand was  upon him: the finger of scorn
pointed after him, and the shallow foplings of
the day stared through their eve-glasses at the
officer who hed disgraced the British vniform,
and basely apologized 1o an American! o mis.
crable Yankoe rebel ! Even his family in En.
gland had, in corrcspondence, betrayed too
pluinly, what in pity those once kind ones cn-
deavored nwkwardly to conceal, their crucland
blood-freezing estrangement.  Stanford wrote
in phrenzy. Explanation or argument with
his sncering persecutors was in vain. for the
would cither not listen to him.or hear him wit
a cold look and no reply. He- confessed that
he trgmbled for his sanity, yet half felt the
loss of reason would ba relief from present hor-
ror of midd.  Growing wilder, he owned that
all his miseries clamored now around onc haun-
ting idea; he had lost friends, country, home.
regard, affection: he was despised. spurned.
down-trodden. & sohtary wretch, who could
not raise his eyes without mecting contempt
from the proud. and more (lrgrndinﬁ pity from
the mean; and the young New-Yorker, Charles
Yercy,was the eause.

Col. Stanford had Jeft New York theday af-
ter his noble reconciliation with Percy, and had
remained in Canaaa the whole of this intermin.
Three days after his letter_had been rveceived.
be arrived himsclf inNew York, and instantly
despatched a cold and formal challenge to the
wan for whom his heart yearned, and whom
society sentenced him to hunt into the grave as
his bitterest cnemy ! Percy received the hos-
tilo message, and went at once to see his chal-
lenger in person.  He thought the calm influ-
ence of humanity and reason, and the teaching
of s higher philosophy, might be brought to
hear upon the excited mind of poor Stanford :
but bis generous attempt Wwas fruiless. Stan-
ford would not scec him. He wrote ta the un.
happy officer; his letter eame Lack unopened.
Every conccivable mcthod was tricd by Perocy
to change the aspect of this extraordinary po-
sition into which Stanford had forced him, un.

I

.der him up a bleeding sacrifice upon the grave

anguish, and saw the freezing character of the
unnatural smile”  Hé had still refused and de-
Inyed the mecting until’ the very day before that
appointed for his nrrriage, when reflection in'
regard to Stanford came upen him more seri- !
ously than evers; and he flew from racking
thoughts to the hasty resolution of nccepting :
at once the challenge, that an end might h«:‘|
put in any way to so dreadful a dilemmna, rath-
cr than carry with bim. the serpent of bitter
anxiety into the paradise of Cornelia's arms.

The preliminaries “being arranged, the see-
onds stepped aside, and the usual words wero
spoken: Peroy never raised his weapon, but
stood mutely \vith}hnt same sorrowful, and,as
it proved, prophetic gaze fixed upon the ghastly
face of his transformed friend, until n” dozen
echoes answered the report of a pistol ; and he
fell with the ice-bolt of denth in his heart, to be
catried home on his bridalday a corpse !

Shall we paint here the shricking Cornelia,
in her summer wreaths and wedding robes 7—
No. We will anly pause to mention the terri-
ble oath of Stephen Percy. He had heard that
Stanford was driven to this unjust and desper-
ateact chicfly by the violénturgingof oneman in
Canudan : an officer who,, with relentless cruel-
ty, insisted upon the blood of young Percy.

Stephen knelt by his brother’s corpse, sol- |
emnly forgave the madman Stanford.and stern- |
1y swore if ever he met @hi! other officer,to ren-
of Charles. .

Poor Stanford ! Peroy diel without a groan:
but oh ! how wild and desolate the fate left for ;
hig demented murde er.

Let us hurry over eighteen months.and learn
the startling sequel of this story.

CORCLUSTION.

. “Percy, T'm sorry you're come,” cxcla‘med
Lester Depeyster, & wealthy bon rirant, taSte-!
phen Perey, as the latter entered one evening !
the principal apartment of a hotel in ancient
Gotham. It was late in the evening. and De-
peyster sat at the head of a dining-table. upon
which now appeared only decanters and bottles
of wine, glasses, and such accompaniments as
are usually left with guests disposed for n tong
sitting after dinner. It had been a birth day
or some other festival, with Lester Depeyster.
and the dinner had been of his giving. A num-
ber of his congenial friends hnd been invited,
and Stephen Percy was among them, Other
engagements had prevented the attendance of
Percy in time for dinner. and he but sought
the hotel in the evening to tender congratals-
tions to his ¢companion from boyhood, on the
happiness of the occasion. and in plass of gen
crous wine, fuvoked n long continuance of
friendship, prosperity, and enjoymwent. Some
of the guests had afready taken their departure,
while some of those remaining began to give
warm evidence of having done full honor to the
hogpitality of the host, Several young mien
were disputing loudly and carnestly at the low-
er end of the table, with one who was srguing
and waintaining his point alone with great de-
termination. ‘The hour of ceremony was past,
and Percy, without engaging much attention,
passed in with a general bow to the company
to a scat beside Depeygger, - . .
- *You-nre sorey-I’1n come?* -aaid’ -Stephen in
a tone expressing at once astonishment and in-
quiry ; *did I misunderstand you 1°

*No, no;' replicd Depeyster, that's what I
said ; I am very sorry you're come: but no
matter; you're hero now. Come, et me fifl
for you.’

*The wine will hardly taste well without an
explanation of that,’ said Percy, in a marked
and deliberate manner,

‘Not mnow, not now,' returned Depeyster :
‘but come: it is perhaps no ma'tr; now I
cannot explain ; any other time I will.  Steph-
en Percy, here's *Privateers and Merchantmen
in the Battery-hollov ' When you and [ ean'.
drink that together, let us never more shake
hands.’

An enthusiastic smile broke out instantly on
tho fuces of the two frionds, and®their hands
Joined in a strong grasp as they tossed off the
wine,

The clreular <hollos,”” about threo fact deep,
and somu two hundred yards in circumference,
then, and uutdl some fifteen or wenty years
since, occupyiugone section of the Battery, was
a famous pluy -ground of the boys of New York.
Many a youag heart ached, and many en old
one sighed, when the wiso worthies of Gotham,
those potent. grave, reverend and turtle-fed gen-
tiemen of the City iall, sent a detachment of
town-carts to haul brick-bats and building.rub-
bish, saw-dust and oyster-sholls, wnd monu.
menta erected to oblivions street inspectors, and
all tho other vilo superfluitics of the streots, and
to «dump” them into that beautiful green hol-
low, It was an agrarian measure, alike hateful
to rich and poor among the juveniles. Norwas
the risen goneration much opposed to them in
scutiment, for that same sporting-ground of the
ho{,s hagd been tho courting promenado of their
tathers and wothers, and evory sssoclation of
early mirth and dawning love, mnde the spot
sacred to sffection with young and old. The
city leglalators of that puriod may shake In thelr
shoes oven now, when they learn that there was
a dosperate consplrucy on foot, and bold-splrit.
ed delegotes with «shinlng morning faces,’ uc.
tually went from school to achool agitating o
general insuniection of the boys, to duck the
aldormen in the Qolleet for tilling up the hollow

! illewill, sir, and addressing you ns a gentleman,
., I must request you to return before the com-
peny, and retract the assertion you have just
made.”?

¢ A very modest request, alr,’” said ghe stran-
ger, xith o provoking smile; ¢ and should I be
80 unreasonable as to refuse, perhaps you will
challenge me 72

¢« You shall neither {nsult my friend, sir, nor
laugh at me,”’ said Percy, sternly.

¢ Yes,” sald the stranger, taking it from his
pocket; ¢ your name is Percy, I gee; Porey 18
8 good name ; and you seem to be of the Hot.
spur family, too. You want to quarrel 7

¢ I want ond will bave justice done toa brave
and honorable man, blr, and am ready to lose
my own life rather than suffer any slanderous
tongus to take from him oue particle of his
glorious reputation. The® assertion you made
WaE —

¢ Thero, that’ll do; it can all be very hand.
souiely arranged without any uselesa expendi-
ture of epithet, worthy sir, Allow me to ask
you, do you riso early 2"

«If I do not, sir, I can chango a custom to
sult occasion.’?

«Then I think we can agres; and without
making any noisc about the matter; you just
bring a friend and meet me somewhere gquietly,
as so0n after day-break as you please, to-mor-
oW morning.”?

«I’ll accommodate you, sir,”” said Percy;
sand your humeor jumps very well with my own.
'l have a boat ready, and we will take n aail
or a row to Govarnor’s Islund.*

¢ 8ir, I bonor you for the suggestion. I'm
told a morning trip to that lovely spot is truly
enchating. Now, never mind exchanging cards,
but lot us go back, arm in arm, if you’li sllow
me; and wo must tako wine Logether, just for
the sport of thruwing these gaping young coun-
trymen of yours off the scent of what’s In the
wind.”

And in this manner the two engaged duolists
returned to the dining tablo, apparantly upon
the pleasantest terms that could spring from the
natural contact of gental dispositions.

The next morning a light bont, with a single
sail swelling roundly to a Juno brecze, swept
out frum the Battery-beach, over the sportive
whitecaps of the bay towards Governor’s [sland.
Two men guided the little veasel, while four
others, of more refined appenrance, with their
forehoads bared to the refreshing air from the
ocean, sat in easy conversation, their minds {r-
resistibly aftuned to composure by the mellow
beauty of such a morning before sunrise.

o A lovely, a very lovely bay {7’ snid the young
stranger, whose name yet remained untold. as it
was unasked., tMr. Perey, I hava locked with
delight upon the bays of Naples and of Dublin,
and were I an American, I would swear this of
New York is the most beantiful bay in the
world. I will not deny, sir, that it may be early
asyociations, together with the other enchant-
ments of country and home, (80 scldom analyzed
while we are so happy in them without exami-
nation,) which cause me to love the shores and
waves of Dublin bay better than any other waves

From the Dayton (0.) Empire.

ENOW-NOTHING CORBRSPOXDENCE,
Enirors Eupire :—Enclosed you will find a
correspondence between Council No. 42, of K.
N’s. and mysclf, in the form of charges prefer-
red against me, and my reply, which you will
do me the favor “to publish. I request this
from ths fact that members of the order have
orted amongst oufsiders that f have been ex-
pelled; who, not knowing the reasons, ma;
‘attribute it to causcs that do ggt exist; there:
fore I think in justice to myself the whole mat-
ter should be laid before the publie, that they
may judge of the facts for themselves,
That I sm now an oufsider, I think there
can be but little doubt.
Respectfully yours.
J. A, WaLTERS.
Dayton March 2nd, 1855,
Doctor J. A. Walters
Dear sic
you are requested
to meet at the Dayton Council hall. No. 42. to
answer to charges conferred against you, on
%iog;hy evening March 5th 55 at 7 O'clock

ag follows, Charge, 1st.

for having sent spurivus
tickets into the Country

specification

for having crais.d the Name of Samuel C. Em-
ley nnd insirting the name of Jonathan Kinney
with the intention of deceving the members of
this order

Charge second
of riolating his obligation in Flee-
tionearing against the ticket nominated by this
order
specifieation
Pursuading a member of this order to vote for
S. G. Cain who is not o member of this order
saying it would be no violation of his Obliga-
gation that if' it would their would be thou-
sands that would violate them that he would
not give a Dam for the whale consern that it
was nothing but & Whig snake.
Charge third
Conspiring with . C. Troumbour
and others ngainst this order.
D. CarroLr, Secratary

Davroy, March 5th, 1855.
To the Presudent and members of the Dayton
Council No. 42:

GeNTLEMEN :—Yours of the 224 inst., se-
cured by a green wafer, citing me to appear
before your distinguished body and answer cer-
tain charges there prefered against me, was re-
ceived. DBusiness, and other engagewments of
more consequence, render it impossible for me
to appear at this time ; and as principles found.
ed upon the immutable laws al?right and jus-
tice, may prevent me from appearing before

tion'for a8
know: ol
~Shall-we then stalts évery thing thit is” niedd
and deatito up, to posterity and’ the oild, 3o
the ' mandates “and .infamy .of -8 .-secret
political oath-bound conclave ? - The.uprisin
of pure patriotisi, love of liberty, and true Ae
merican principles, say never! . Shall we.who,
stand o proudly in adyance of the rest” of tho
world in civil sud re‘ligi(ms liberty, be nowpies
pared to retrogide and take! to our: geteroufl
‘embrace cven worse oppression than: thet .p,gz
sevolutionary fthers Jaid down their lives
expel 1 Well might. we be called .¢*degenerate
s0ns of noblesires,” univorthy the boon 50 dear-.
Iyevurchused. e
Nhy should we fesr ‘thoge who seek’ opf’
shores beeause they love liberty more thad op-:
pression, or oor institutions better than’their,
own ?_ I call upon history to bear me, witness;
when I say, that e have pever had Au associh.,
tion of foreign-born citi oppose the govs
ernment, or ta mé:

gréat s tyranny as’ the world'éve

Z%n'h'to

ke sides wilh the enemy ib -
of war? Would to God we could say thesams;
of some of our American born citizens! .. .
And why should we fear our catholie ¢itis,
zeng, scarcely one to twenty of our nuinber ¥—
And oven were they five times us numerous;:
would there be any just ground for alarin 34
Have they not shown a3 much patriotism end,
devotion to our institutions upon the field abd
in the councils of the nation as any other class

Y lof our citizens 7 -What new light has suddenly.

ugrun upon our afirighted -visions, that. we_
should fear this handfull of Catholics are about’.
to raize and take this country 7 If we believs
this, we are Know-Nothings in truth, end- -
should carry the title in blazing lettcrs around
our necks all our lives. ™
Gentlemen : In conclusion I would say, that’

1 have, X kuow, many personal fricnds of bothi :
pulitical partics in the order—honorable men; -
who joined out of curiosity, ora mistaken ng.
tion of its principles; someof whom I knos,
will never visit n-lodge again. Others willlesve
the carcass 03 ‘Soon s they discover its real:
rottenness, and the character of the propelling,
power, as rats do a Binking ship. . All now,
that holds'the infamy together, is the strong
desire of its lcaders for offlce, and their appeals”
to the religious prejudices of its members. = -
I have now given you somc of my. views of
the order, upon general principles, a8 well a8 .
bricf reply to the charges, and leave you at. il
erty to expel me, or draw black lines around *
my name. But I should preter that you would *
beach the whole thing from your books with
oxalic acid, that there may no traces lefy
that [ ever was o member.  One thing more?
Whatever 1 may think of the binding charac.
ter of the obligation, yet I fecl in honor bound; -
not to reveal tho names of those I know to be
wembers of the order.
Respeetfully yot:’rs

A, WALTERS.

Dead Snbscribers,

The story below has been going the rounds
of the press for several years; and as it can lose
nothing by being old, we givo it for the benefit
of non paying patrous, in the hope that the
will save us the trouble of publishing th
obijtuaries, by making immediate payment:

A long winded subscriber to & newspaper,
after repeated dunnings, pmmiscd that the _blll .
should be paid by a certain day if he was alive.
The day passed over and no money reached the,
office. Inthe n xt number, thereaft:.r of the
newspaper, the editor inscrted among the
deaths a notice of his subscriber’s departure
from this life. Pretty soon after the announce- -
ment, the subject of it nppearcd to the editor—
not with n pale and ghastly codftenance usii-;
ally nscrlbcg iti did he waitto

to apparitions, nor
be spaken to, but broke silence.

. Nael
“What sir, ¢id you wmean publishing my -

and shores in the world ; for, sir, I am on Irish.
man; but were I born here on your Indian Ts-
land of Mannahattan, T would not change it for
any other spot {n Christendom.’”

The volatile young Irishman, actusally in de-
fiance of the solemn business before him, broke
into n song, and the cloquent words of ** Erin
go Bragh,” were given to the breeze that went
sweeping by, =~ - -

Stephen Perey was o man of iron nerve and
dendly skill with the pistol ; ahd o strange sen-
sation of weakness stolo into his lion feart, ns
b listened to this extraordinary cxposition of
seutimcnt and cool recklessnesy in -the. same
breath. It wwas nothing akin to fear, which
struck him, but rather a sadness, 8 regret for
the act he was about to engage in, as ho listen-
od to his opponent’s singing :

«Burted nnd cold, when my boart atills its

motion,
Green bo thy fields, swecteat islo of thn
ocoan,

And thy harp-striking bards sing aloud with

devotion,

Erin ma vourneen, Erin go bragh 1

They were soon on the island, and a few mo-
ments sufficed them for preliminavies. The
word war given ; they fired ; and the ball of
Stephen Percy dashed through the forehead of
his adversary, who fell dead without n groan.

All bad been secret, so little was to be pain-
ed. so much diffienity to be feared from expo-
sure, that the scconds agreed to convey the
body to the city and have it interred privately,
which was donc, and the unbappy fate of that
ill-directed young cuthusiast was probably

you'at-any time in future, T have thought prop-
er, in justice to mysclf, as well as you, to lay
before you n written communication, embody-
ing = reply to the charges, 08 well as my posit-
fon in regard to the order ; and there rest the
watter {or your nction.

You charge 1st, That “T crased the pame of
8. C. Emley and inserted that of JonathianKen-
ney, with a view to deceive the order.” That

¥ mado the alteration is true, but that I did it
to deccive, is false.

You charge 2d, That I *persusded a member
of the order to vote fur S. G. Cain, who is nota
member, sgying'it would not be a violation of
his obligation.”” A number of Democrats, of
the order, expressed to me a desire to vote for
certain persons on the Democratic ticket, pro-
vided they could do so without violating their
obligation. I told them, I believe invariably,
that they were bound by that eath or obliga-
tion no further than it was supported by the
Coustitution of the United States, and that of
the Stateof Ohio ; and further, that they could
vote for any person out of the order, if they be-
lieved his election would subserve the Ameri-
cnn interest more than that of the candidate of
the order.  For the corrcctuess of this opinion,
I refer you to the obligation itself.

As regards the closing part of the 2d charge,
that [ had said, that T **considered the whole
concern a Whig snake.” T might have said so,
but I consider such language cntirely too mild
to fully express the identity of the fact.

You charge 3d, That I **had conspired with
W. C. Troumbour and others against the or-

never known to hig friends.

Not long after, Percy happening in company
with his friecnd Lester Depeyster, snid thaught-
lessly, ‘Lester, why did you say that cvening
I took wine with vou and your friends, that
you were “sorry I had come ¢”  You promised
to explain.’

I will, T will ;* reptied Depeyster.  “You re-
member that Arery young fellow from Cnnada,
who was 50 noisy at the table? A strange
character ; very impetuons and violent 7 By
tho way, [ havonot scen him since, and nobody
knows what has become of him !

T remember,’ said Perey.

der,” which charge is false. T conspired with
no one; whatever I have said for or apninst.
has been said openly. That [ have said but
little for the order. I most readily ncknowledge
—to have ncted otherwise would have been do-
ing violence to my conscience—something 1 val-
ug auch more highly than sceret political mid-
night conspiracics agninst conscience and liber-
ty.

Gentlemen, when T first joined your order. T
supposed the object of the assaciation was in-
tended mercly as o temporary expedient to
check the dishonorable means frequently re-

death ! X L.
*Why, sir,] mean what T mean when I pub-
lish the death of any person, viz:-to lét the
world know that he ig dead.”

‘But I am not dead.’

*Not dead; then itis your own fault, for
ou told me you would positively pay your bill
y such o day if you lived to that fime. The:

day passed, the bill'la not pfid, Btid you posi.
tively must bedead; for I would not bolievs
you would forfeit your word,’ . o
*Oh, no, I sce that you have got round ire, -
Mr. Editor; but mly no more about it—here's.
the money. And harkee my wag, you’ll con-
tradict my death next week 1°

'0, certainly, sir, just to pleaso you ; tho’

upon my word, I can’t help thinking you were
dend at the time specified and you havs come
back to pay this bill on account of oar friend-"
ship for me.’

Beautifal.

I. cannot bo that carth is man's abiding
place. It canaot be that our life is cast up by
occan of cternity to float upon its waves and
sink into nothingness. Else why is it that tho
glorious aspirations which leap like angels from
the temple of our hearts are forover wandering
nbout unsatisfied ¥ Why is it that the rain-
bow and tho clouds cowme over with » beauty
that ig not of carth, and pass off to leave us ui
musc on their faded loveliness?  Why is it tha
the stars, who hold festival around "the mid-
night throne, arcset above the graspof our
himited faculties, forever mocking us with their
unappronchable glory 1 And finally, why iait
that the bright forms of human beauty are pro-
sented to our view and taken from us, leaving
the thousand streams of our aflections to flow’,
back in Alpine torrenta?  We are born for %
higher destiny than that of carth. There is-a
realm where nainbows never fade, where the,

stars will be yut before un like islots thiat sland- -

ber ou the ocean, and where the beings that
pass before ug like shadows, will atay in our
posscssion forever.

sorted to, on the part of politicians to obtain

“Well, the woment before you entered the

Chayles.’

fn the Battery! Had thoro been such o tacllity
a3 a fountaln in the Park then, therg wonld have
been a christening of the Cornmeon Council to a
certainty; and posterity wou!d have been left in

ti}, finding cverything clsc fail, hic at length
flally refused the challenge, Tt was soon clear
that this would not avert the danger; for Stau-
ford threatened desperate vengeance, in some
way, if he was not mot in the manner desired,
swearing that, as lifo was only agony to him
without it, hia life should be dovoted to the
achicvement of thia only object; and he would

ursue Peroy, unceasingly, until the opposi.
ion of their persons, ig fair.conflict, was grant.

ed. P . i
So persccutod. Charles Peroy, at length, yeo
luctently and with n heavy heart, consented to
yicld tho uchappy man his wish: and thoy mct
one morning ipanied helr 13,
among the villecleds and then seldom trodden
solitudes of ' Hoboken, It was tho first time
Perey had scen Stanford since their reconcilia-
tiog. +Heavens! what.a chango! His fine
form had dwigdled t0 a skeleton; his checks
had fullen in, and his oycs {;hrcd wildly, and
with singular lusture from their decp soclceta,
With nsick sensation at the heart, Rercy saw
at n'glance that such-s man was no longer to
be moved by words of expostulation. Onco
only. catching. the stern snd . strange gaze .of
Stanford upon him he advanced a step, making

Bosacaslon of ono original reason for sldermen
olng 8o proverbially Aotfow hendeg.

Tt was to this delightful play-ground which
Depoyater aluded in hla toast, calling to Per-
¢Y’s memory alao a papular game in which they
had ofton participated togotbor, and perhaps
not yet forgotten in Now Yorlk, known under
tho cognomination of ¢ Privateors and Merch-
antmen.’”

An honr pasacd away rapidly and morrily, ns
hours genorally do when old friends got togoth-
er undey such clrcumstances; and the disput-
ants at the other ond of the tablo, who'had been
less noisy fora timo, again grew heated; the
ono who was most prominent bofure, now spoak.
{ng with open anger and violenco.

«TWho s that ’? inquired Stephen Percy of
Dopeyster.

“es Ho was an officer in the British army,'? re-
plied the host; « a dang time-atatloned in Cana.
da, and, just now arylved hero on a visit to this
city alone, having resigned his commission. He
18 a brave follow and generous hearted too, but
Quixotic and wild in sentiment. Ho has boen
at loggoerhends twith our young countrymen
there, ovor stnge ho sat down, and I fear it will
ond io s sarious quarre yet.”

These words wero hardly more than uttered,
whon tho gentloman spoken of, ralsing his vofco
still highor, said t§ ono scated opposito :

an_imploring gesture; but tho half-crazed
Britigh offlcer amiled ag he turned away, and
the sport of ‘s triumphaut devil was in his
smile.

Benenth the serenity of carly day. the nspnl
reparptions for human nlnughtcr in nn honora-
Elo way. acecording to thenewest refinements
of the }:\nhmn, went on: and Percy took his
agition ieally. with his mclancholy eyo
ixedd vpon Stahford, all in sorrow and pity.and
with.a, middenly-formed presentiment. of evil
sinking deeply and, heavily in his heart. It
would gcein that he'lind nbver wholly given up
the hope of some wild tertnination to this most |

\

*Mr. Peroy, two'of ' the gentieinen.
. P Y - v
with mo in {he thtatre lm;t.g mc‘:nmcn oy

) y
me uow.  Tho other two could not convenient-

y otfur, untjl e ntet Stanford on the'
, marked tho'terrible ravages of mental |

ground

« BIr, yon nevertwas woro mistaken in your
11fo, for T tell you, Gommodore Rodgers is empha-
tically a ccwopd 1777

Stephen Perey lient forward and darted o
plerafng ginnco atf tha apeaker: then slowly
omptled Nls glass fand whilo Depeyster was
turning to convorad with nnother, ho tonched a
walter on the shoulder and lett the reom.  The
waiter fallowed i,

««Tako this carfd to that gontleman who fa
sposking loud, and say that 1 deslre a aingle
moment’s conversation with him,” said Perey,
and tha waitor rotirned into tho dining-room.

« Onmmoadoro Rodgers 18 my friend, sir,”
aaid Stephon Porey, ug the person ho sont for
appoarod; ¢ ho is now absont at sea,  Without

cjaculated

itghen Perey.
Tt vemai

shly to be added, that the unfor-

tunate Stanford, having rcturned to Canada nently preparced to institute a govertiment free | intoxicate

room, he had been hoasting that it was himaelf [ and its principles, as they are being devel
who had awnkened cxcitement ngainst that | from day to day, involv
Col. Stanford in Candda.and his threats.sncers | welfare and liberty of this country. than many
and argumentshad driven that officerat length, | of you generally suppose. The framers of our
back to Now York to shoot your brother |go

‘Heaven and carth! how strango !’ mentally governments—had studied wel

forcign votes; but how sadly bave I been de-
cieved. This question of Know-Nothingism
oped
cg more of the future

vertnent were men who had bitterly experi-
enced the great tyranny and in{'usticc of other

1 those funda.
uental principles of human right and cquality
80 neeessary to happiness, and wero pre-emi-

A SNAKE BreaxinNe A Man's Rips.——A most
heart-rending transaction occurred at Madison,
1ud., on Tuesdny last, to & gentleman named
McDonald. e was admiring a beautiful col-
lection of every description of reptiles on exhis!
bition there.  He foolishly attempted to hans
divn large snake, shich said snake cojled
around his body, and, with his entire strcnﬁth,
succeeded in breaking three of Mr. McDonald's’
ribg.— Lowstille Dem.

‘Pomp was you cver drunk!’ ‘No: I was

5 :mhh m)-dcnt spirits once, and dat's

with reason shattered forever, and being trans- ! from civil and roligious intolerance—a gosern. | ‘nufl for dis darkey. De Lord bress you, Coene*
ferred by his by his relatives to n lunatic asy- | inent that should receive theapplause of all juat | er, my head felt as if it was an out house; - all.

Iuin fn England, bo there died about the same
timo that the young Irishman was shot on Gor-
ernor's Island.

There was a kind old maiden Iady buried &
very short tire since in & Now York church-
yard ; and there now renoses tho dust of one
named fn this story.as Cornelia Neville.

Ax Eotror’s ExperieNoe.-~Gco. D. Pren-
tice, of tho' Louisville Journal, was recently
honored with n public dinner at Memphis. In
response to o complitnentary toast, he made a
yery neat speech, of which the following is an
extract ! :

J have written some bitter things of men
who have since passed away from the earth.and
whose mieniories I'rovere, and on whose graves
T could shed tears of sorrow and regret,  Ahl
whon I look tack through the twenty-six years
of my cditorial life, and think how many I
onao denounced who afterwards became in
personal frieuds, or proved themselves their
country’s friends, and how many I once eulo-

ized “and toiled for who have sinco turned
their hands ruthlessly and causelessly against
mo—when I refleot how the most arduous nand
devoted serviees are forgotten by those to
whom they oro rendered, and how often tho
deepent political injuries are wognanimously
forgiven by those to whom they are done—and
when I remember how many of my political
friends have striven to crush me,and how many
Democrats hiave gathered around mo aa a band
of brothers in tho days of my personal peril—1
should bo guilty of an ontrage an-my own con-
sciente, and on overy fecling and impulse of my
hourt, if I wero not to weed out from my na.
ture the partisnn bitterness that once flourish-
ed there."’ .

men and become o burning light of liberty to
the world—a government the juatico of whose
principies should make the very thrones of Eu-
rope tremble, and **become the fond hope of the
oppressed of every clime.” How havo they
sicceeded ¥ The aunals of ancient and modern
history present no account of any government
rising in power, nmnbers and influenco Hke
this.” Qur institutions giving greater freedom
and security to its peoplo than that of any oth-
er, nttraoted tho attention, confidence and sym-
pathy of the democratio masses of other coun-
tries, who sought our shores by thousands,
periling lilo and fortune, that they might es-
cape tyranny and ‘oppression, and onjoy civil
and religious liberty,  We extended to them a
hearly 'welcome—gove them thesame privilegea
wq enjoyed—mada them our friends, and they
havo proved trug to gur wisdom and generosi-
t{, by defending our institutions, shoulder to
shoulder with the American born citizen upon
every battle-fleld, from the Revolution fo the
presont time, and nevor an Aruold was found |,
amongst them.
Shall wo now labor to check this mighty cur-
rent of liberty and prosperity in our coantry,
by proscribing men simply on account of the
accldent of birth and form of ieligion, thus
creating out of friends envimies in our very
midst T And shall we becoma the willing tools
of & set uf designing political demagogues.who
would subyert every principle of onr govern-
ment—let lnose-the wild pasiions ‘of religions
bigotry and intolorance—drenchi our country in
blood, and entail upon our children clernal sla~
vcr%. that they might obtain place and powert
'ako from our inatitutions the Yiberty there
guardntced to religion and emigration, and yon
rob tho government of the great seoret of our
prosperity and happincss, and lay the founda.,

all over London with acan in her hand
cure 6 pint of the milk of buman kindness, hag
been more successful in getting a little jam out
of the jar of a door.
flngers,

de niggers in de world appeared to be splitting .
wood in jL.’ .

=7 Hood could never believe that undcrti'k-“
crs felt for the poor.  If they do. how comes it
that they are slways screwing then down.

7 True friendship 18 » plantof slow:

growth and must undergo and withatand the,

shocks of adversit

Yy, before it is entitled to the
appetlation. o Y

17~ The industrious young ladywho walked
“to prov

Bho got the jam'on be ~
%

DerivimoN.—Warreu, (as Billy Lackaday)
8¢ Lthe Muscum, having spoken of *‘an ‘og &l;log
and being asked whaton ‘o is, replied: **Bless
you, an ‘og is o pig's papa !’ :

7~ Indolence and indecision of wind,tho
not in thansclves viees, frequently prepare
way to much exquisite misery. .

. 7™ The fellow who broke looss, has gone
into partnership with the one’ that *broke the
news,” nud they soticipate doing » smashing
business. T oka

7 A ool 0 gl wation s Ve o wad 6
o top of a wmonmmnent—overything s ptiri
small to him, and he nppmscrsymn\lgto »’:mrji
body. | : -

(7 Ne
80 ho had

- PR
man cin avdid his own!company s
bettor ;make it s good as posgible.




