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o Biegraphical Sketch,

o Jdle, careless child! I put my finger

. sunshine and clear starlight; and her

The gifted writer who ‘hasrwc;n such

. \ : . ;
"2 wide and 'beanliful reputation around 3
the domestic héarth-stones of this coun- |
" -try; under-the name of Gracr. GREEN-

- woob, was born in Pompey, a guiet,
. . . - A ]
sgricnlural town in' Onondaga coun'y,

myself,~I had seenfairer women than

| my motlier. I felt that iyhat shé eaid

was teither moré nor less :fén an insult;
ond when. she went out4d seg about

over her words, growing more and more
out of humor, till- my naughty ‘Heart
became so hot and big.with anger, that
it almost choked me. -At;last,’l bit my

up:my mind. 1o ‘something great. Be-
Ifore I let you kaow. what ‘this was, [
i nivsttell you thhs the Onondaga tribe

miles from us. Evéry few months, par-

and mats to sell. * A company of: five or
. 3 NS i N
six had been to our house that very

N. Y. Her family nome was, Sara G. : morhiﬁg, and Iknew that l‘heyibad their

.Clarke, which, by her martiage with ;

- Mr. Leander K. Lippincott, of Philndel- |
phia, in Qctober last, is again changed ; !
but the appeliation by which she will be !
best known in the history of American |
literature, is that under which she made ]
her oarliest appearauce in the fiold of |

. authorship, and:attracted a multitude of :
apprecialive and admiring readers.

" The firgt years-of her childliood were';
spent with hér parents, und a large |
family of brothers and sisters, in u|
-pleasunt rural home in her native place, !
Here she acquired that face-to-face fa- |
‘miliarity with nature, that wild passion :

- for out-door sports and exercises which ;

“made herasort of Die Veraon at an !

- early age, und which, if we may judge'

: {rom ";her writings, the experience of |
meturer life has never quite taken out

“of her heart.

B

%one but a genuine;
. .-country-girl, with-eye and soul alive to |

" all the enchaniments of woods, and )
waters, and verdant ficlds, could have !
IR TN - . !
given.the living description of Beauty |
- which we find in one of her published
. lettets.
Grace, * is no fragile, rouged, and pow-
dered ball-room belle ; but a wild, blogm- '

ing, vigc‘:lrouvs ay iph of the mountans,
a bounding, sﬁ?@ng anine, amid |
green dells -and dashirig water-falle.—

Her eye flashes not back the glaring
brilliagcy " of the “gay saloon, but warm "

“ Beauty,” says the jocund!

i

“vaice is not 1uned 10 the haip and guitar,
- but sings with the wild bird'and laughs °
with the rivalet. 1Icbe hersell was no!
_ luxurious " habitant of asmarble palace,

with silken couches and velvet garpets, - o, smoking gravely butssilently 5 wwhile "whoop, and come and &calp

encamﬁmem
mile distant,
and had quite a liking.fot them, never

in our woonds, about half o

thinking of being afraid of them, as they!

always seemed kind and peaceable.

“To them I resolved to go in my
trouble.
baskets, to fish, and to shoot with the
bow and arrow.: They wou!d not malkc
me study, nor wear bonnets, and they
-would nover find" fault“with my dark
complexion. * I ‘remember 'to this’ day
how softly and slyly I slid outol the
fléuso( that evening. 1 never sfop‘ped
once, nor looked ‘ijoqnd, but: ran swifily
tll I reached the woods. -T did not
know which way to go to find tlie eni
campment, but. ivnndere_n'i about in the
gathering darkness, till I'saw o light
glimmering through the irees at ‘some
distance. T made fny way through the
bushes and bramliles, and after a - while
came upen’ my copper-colpred {riends.
[a a very pretty placef?é’vn -in"a hol-
low, they had built them some wigwams

. with maple saplings, covered with hem-

lock boughs.. There werc in (he group
two Indians, tivo S(j}zé.n's. and a boy'atout
{ourtenn years old.” But I must ‘not_fpr-
get the baby, .or rather pappoose, who
way lying in a sort of cradle, made of a

hung frem a branch of a tree by picers
of wild grape-vine. ‘The young.squaw,
its mother, was swinging it back’ and

forth, now far-into the dark shadows of L

the pine and hemlock, ‘now out inte the

warnF fire-light, and chanting tothe child }

some Ih;iinn hillaby. :The mensdtona

blame' for being dark,—I dih\nm make

supper, and left. ‘me "nlone, 1 brooded:

lip and looked very stemn, for I'had mdde

of Indians bad their ‘village not many-

ties of:them came about with bdskets:

- These T knew very well,

They would teach me.to weave.

cotash, on ‘his'-hand. He ‘growled out
like & dog, and struck her “across the,
-face with his spoon. T thought that skie
‘showed-a Christinn spjrit, for- she hung
her-head and"did ngiy" any’thing.” I

had heard :of - whit¥~Wives béhaving

worge, ot - oo W
‘«When" supper waxsover,. thie boy
came -and Ipid—46®n at' my feet, and.

talked wi
~woods; He eaid he: pitied the poor
 white people. for being shut up in houses:
1all-iheir_dqy's.5 *For hig pant, hg} should
'die" of such ‘a-dull life, he knew he.
‘ghould.” He promised'to tedch e how
‘to shool- with "the bow ‘and drrow, ita
-snare patridges  and rabbits, - and |'hafn,y~
‘6thor things.- He - said “he’ was- afraid
T+was almost-spoiled by living in the
'house and going to. school,  but he
'hoped that, if they took me away and’
{'gave me a new- name, and "dredsed ‘me.
{ properly, they might ‘make something of
‘mie yet, " Then I asked’ him "ivhat he

. | wascalled, hoping ihat, hie had Fome_

grand Indiag name, like Uncas.:or'Mian-,
tonimo, or Tushmalahah ;- but he said it
was Peter. He'was a plensant fellow,

......

and while he was talking “141!‘} me I did
not care about. my home, but felt- very.
brave and squaw-like, and began ta think
about the-fine belt of warnpum, and the
head-Uress of gay feathers, and the " red
leggings, and the. yellow moccasins  was
going to‘buy mys:lf with 1he. baskets I
{ was going to lean to weave. But-when
he left me, and I went back to the wig-
wam and sal- down on the hemlock

Lkeep home out of my mind. 1 ihought.
| first of my mother, how she wonld mjss
! the fitde brown face at the su"pper-tuble,
and on the pillow, by the fair face of my
blpe-eyed sister:: - I lhough_‘ of iny young
brother, Albert, crying himself ‘1o sleep,
because T, was lost. 1 ‘thought of my
‘father - and brothers searching through
the orchard rnd barn, and going with
j lights to look in the mill-siream. * Again
{ & thougnt of "my.mother, how, when'she
i feared I was drowned, she would cpy
. bitterly, and be very sorry for what she

! large, hollow picee of bark, which was | had 'said -about my dark . complexion.

! 'Then I-thought*of miyself, how I must
! sleep on the hard ground, with "npthing
_but ‘hemlock boughs. for. covering, nnd-
no body to tuck mo:wp. What il it
should _storm before morning, and the

liigh tree ‘above me should be struck:by
L‘li‘gh‘u'xihg!f What -if. the old Indian
: should not be a tame savage alter.all; but.
i'shonld take a fancy 10 set up the ‘war-

but feclined benenth the shades and 1ne Loy 'lay on “the ground,, pldyingfmi&mc of the night!

-danced amid the dews and moviog splen- "lazily with a great }'PUOWEi)ound, which |

dors of the sacred moun;rius of the gods,
“The Muses and Graceg/were all young-
ladies of rural propensitics and miost

unfefined hab;}s.’rj\ : :
A little incident of her childhood 15 ™

U

looked medn and starved, like all Indian
dogs. The-old 2quaw was cooking the
supper in a_large iran pot, over a.fire
built among a pile of stones. . .
: s .3 SN 5
“ Tor some time, [ did unot dare to go

«The bell in' the village church -rang
i for nine,* ‘T'his was the bolr for evening
s devotions at home. I 'looked tound to.
{ seeif my rew friends were prepating
fffor “worship. - But the ©ld. Indian was

_~ already fast asleep, and’ as for the

me about living it ‘the|.

boughs by myself, somehow I couldn™t |

P, )
e i;n the

—

L 1 n
tbilgl\yomqp‘g‘!‘ifa first opened upon e ;
Dol s a'romauce, not.as a fairy. dreri,
10t 85 a golden heritage of  beatly pad’
of pleasure; but as a sphere, of. Inbor,
and care, and endurance; an “existence
‘of many efforts and few “suceesses; of
eager and; great-aspirations, and slow hnd
partial realizaijons, . Life has thus jfar
" been to.me severely earnest, profoundly .
real, and ‘my days'of tomantic pleastires
‘and ideul visions ate’yet-to. come.” '}
In 18483, she’ renioved, ‘with- her pa-
rents. to New-Brighton, Pa., where she’
has since resided until- ber marridge,
although’spending a veey_considerable
portion - of her time in Washinpton,
Philadelphia, and- other. eastern cttjes.
Soon after-her removal to New-Brighton, -
she commenced her eareer as an anilior-
ess. "Het first ‘productions, under the
signature of “ Grace Greenwoud,”, were-
contributed 10 .the  Neéw- York Mirror,
then under the editorial care of George
-P. Marris and N.'P. Willis. - The _bril-
liant ll_!erur.y:_fnme of both these, genile-
men did nat make themindifferent to the
promise:of \rising.aenius. ~ They at once
discerned thesterling merit of their cont
Jributer, reached forth 10 her (he hand
of fr_iendly welcoine; spoke those words’
~of kindly" encouragement which are so
grateful and precions to'the heatt of the’
timid aspirant, and ‘challenged for her’
writings the public favors;which they
have since enjoyed in no stinted measure.
In the. recollections of ihese emingnt
men, we are sure there can ‘be but few
brighter passages than the éffective sym-
pathy which, on this occasion, they have
accorded to the first modest, eflorts of
youthful genius, i T
, Among the pasticdl pieces. which at-
fracted the greatest share of ddiniration,
may be reckoned the * Ariadne,” the.
* Horseback Ride,” and * Pygmalion.”
These were succeeded by varions com-
posivians in prose; swhich at_once at-
taced notice, piqued chriosity,. and
ade the name of *Grace Greenwood”
a prime favorite among the numeious
popular contributors to the widely-cireu-
latéd .magazioes of the day. In!:con-
Bection with ‘other literary labors, she
_was the editer of *The Lady’s Book™
“foria year: Her first volume, entitled
% Gregéntveod-Leaves,” was. brought out
AN IRAN, by Misbnar: Rand & Ticlda -af
-Bogton, It consists. of a collection of
tales, sketches, and letters, showing the
genial powers and exuberant vivacity: of
the} writet' 1o singular advantage. ‘In
1851, she published 2 volume of ¢ Po-
ems,”” and an admirable. juvenile story-;
book, ealled « History of My DPéts,”” . A
second. serjes .of # Greenwood Lecves”
was issued the following yesr, and also-
another juvenile ‘work, called «Recol-.
lections of my Childhood.” Eacli of-
these excellent works for- the perusal of |
young' people (though wot without o’
‘charm 1o readers of every age) has been
received with cordial delight ‘as ell’in
| England as iz our own country.
" " Infthe spring of 1832, Girtce ,was
-enabled to carry .inta effeot ‘2 long-cher-
1shed desire to visit Europe. She passed

T T Ly AU v o eiaates
percaded by the genuine spirit of qosiry.
Her poetry is the inévitable uiterniice of
‘v highly‘itnaginative natyre. * The latter
is ‘usually more carefully- elaborated, but
both are frec, impulsive, often- careering
wildly in impelueusihights. but always
with the ‘impress ‘of 'purity end a gen-,
eruus purpose.. Iu heér’freesi siraing,
she sings as the wild bird sings. The
bobolisk in ‘a .clover field- isnotmore

L=

- merry. than she is in her mood. of fnlic

ayety. ' At other times; her song gushes

But this is never :her habitwal state.
Her temperament . is $00 .genial, tdo vi-’|
~vacious, too full of love for all created
things, to find. conlent even in the dain-
‘tiest” mweelness' of rapt nfelincholy.—
:Her healthy “spirit alway
-under the excitement.of precidus human
sympathies, -and of trust {n the ¢ dear
Got,” of whom mortal tongue can say’
Titile but that he'is Love, “

ture is tevealed evéry “where”

objects, ~ Every flower thati blooms,
every ammal that sports in the open air,
evéry [resh plant of spring, every sweet’
sympathy within her sdul,’ and %ﬁi@es
the flueat-melody -of her verse.” But fer
chiefest strength is in the warm glow of
her aflections, Herein she exhibits the
true glory and joy'of a 'sincere’ woman.
Helr. thoughits “ever cling to the old do-
mestiq fireside "as thé heaven of her
youthful imsgination, , ‘The _ paternal
g’eu;nlislone isib,uv/ﬂd]acob'g ladder of
her ‘memory, peopled with angels, and
opéning the passage 16" brighter worlds.
She loves her parenls, “her brothers and
sisters, with a love that can find no ex-
pression for its exuberant tenderness but’
in the impassioned language of ppetry.
Her kindly spirit is begttifully blended
with the sentiment of réverenge in spite
.of occasional audpcions salfies™on the
“detection of falsepess and po! § pre-
tense. : With the lively instinct of genius,
she worships its presence in others.
Free from litérary rivalry, she is ever

ready to do fjustice Lo genuine claims,

thdse whom -n ess - generous—fsture

—~-14 bnve chuaned as compelitors in
the race’for fame. . : -
Itis not to be deaied that she some-
‘limes’ gives offense :to - excellent people,
who mistake her frankaess of manner:for
a .want of feminine -réserve, and her
‘sarcastic pleaSantries on social and -pub-
lichumbags for a surperfluous wicked-

| mess “of teriiper “that. delights in the

wholedale slaaghter- of the  innocents.
-But all this is due’'to the want of -the
eatly Irsinjog which,_inculcates -hypac-
Fisy ag a virwe, and Yyjiters away. gll
robust, : ngtutal ‘feeling in thé mincing
plirases g‘f polished apathy. ' " Grace
. Greenwood has  been - faithful to the
dréams, of- har..childhood,- and in this
fidelity lies the|secret of her success.

In the maturity of noble womanhood,

about fificen months.in England, Scot-

its choicest specimens in

by:Jhe stght of

land, Ireland, TFranee; Ttaly, and the iachicved": Inspired with the lafiy’ dem _ s
‘Tyfol. gratifying her native love %of art_Lccratic: sentiment. -of - the; age,- looking ;aod spentn quarter 10 sce tlie’ Sizmese

her'genius is daubiless destined 1o still
higher (ridmpis than she hag yet

t_u’pou the ¢ourse of Humuf\ily“u"ith the

; younger one, I feared ‘that & man who.. he;gallerics of the Old World, ‘gaih‘q%tdml piety of feeling which.ﬁuds"{o’od

o ; . N s inddlged id ‘beating his. wife with a,
related in one of her juvenile worksy _fo)@ard i, but at jast I went upto the old< wooden spodn would hardly betikely to !

which shows the precocious developaient squaw, and looking up- into hér good-  lendin family prayers.” Upon the whole,

aad suggestions of aforeign land, form-
i Ingidn acquaiitance with séveral of the

resh maierials for poetry in the scenery

‘of that spirit-of enterprise and remance humored face, said,; * 1 aim come 'to live
which seems to be ingrained in her-nat- wilh":you, and l;i-'“'" 10'make baskets, for
aral temperament.  On 2 certain! occa- - don't like my home.’ She did not say
: sion; it appears_ that the young.madeap ;qny thivg to me, but made: come excli-
. had called forth the displeflsuretof her mn:iioh in -her own language, and the

‘e . . P . : Ll . . . H . N
aflectionate. mother, by indulging in 2 oihers came_crowding round. - Ttie Loy -
wild equestrian performance whick had 1 laughed, shook e by the hand, and said ;
nearly. ended in broken bones. “It [iyveas g brave girl;. but the old. Indian ;:

* happened,” says Grace; «that T had on  grinned horribly and laid his  handl ‘on
lhatldhy a'nice new dress, Whith I had 1y forehead, saying., * What a.préty
sadly soiled by my full from th§ pony ;5 head to sealp?” 1 screamed and-hid my

- eo that when I réached home mySglber facé i the young spuaw's :blue cloth
was greatly  displeased. 1 suppog@, I iekift. She spoke, soothingly, end. told

" made o very odd appearance. L/wis'menotto be afraid,: for nobody " wou'd |

swinging my bonnet in my hand, ‘for 11 hurt me.  8he then took me to her wig-
had'a natural dislike to any coveriog for i wam, where I sat down and tried to niake
the head. My .thick, dark hair had | my<elf at home.. Bat somehoiw 1 didn't
become unbraided and was blawing over | feel quite comfortable. Afier b while,
my eyes. I was never very fair in com-"The, old squaw ‘wok of"the  pot,_and

plexion, and my face, neck, and arms | called us ta tupper. This was succotash, |

had becom« completely browned by that
summei’s exposure. My mother took | with eall pork. We ali'sat down on the
me by the ‘shoulder; sct.me down in a { ground near the fire, and ate oat of great
chair, not very gently, and looked at me | woaden bow!s, with wooden' spooris;
with 4 teal fron . on her sweet face. ' :
She told me irr plain terms that I was an

that is, a dish of cornand beaps, cooked

3

of Ehe pine. But 1did p_ot‘s’ay so then,
—by no fmeans;—but ate a.great,desl
‘mofe than' L:wanted, and pretended-to
relish it, for fear they wauld think me
ill-bred. “I would %ot have liad them.
know biat what I thought their supper
served up in Lhe very best style, and by.
perfectly polits -and genteel: pedple,: I
wag a “little” shocked, however, by one’
imtident during the meal. ' While the
young squaw was helpiog her - husband
for the third or fourth time, she acei-:
dentally drepped a little of the: hot suc-

it one corner of my mouth; and swung
my foot back and forth.  She said-I was
a. gréat. romp !, I pouted my lip, and
drew-down my black eyebrows. .She
said I was moye like 8 wild young squaw
than a white girl! Now this was teo
‘much ; ‘it wag what ‘T called * twitting
upon facts 37 afd "twas not the first time
that the ‘delicate question of my complex-
ion had beza touched upon without due

N

~!

i I concluded | was among rather a heath- | most: autactivé celebritis in literature,
i enish set. Then I thought- .again ‘of | and enlivening the social citcles in-Eng-

: home, and doubted. whether: they weuld™! Jand in which she was warmly received

which I must say tasted rather 100 strong .

: have any family worship that night, with
{one Jamb of the flock gone ‘astray, 1
" thougtit of all their grief and tears, till
1 felt my: heart would bigst- with sorsow
and repentance, for I {dared nol cry
' aloud.: L :

“ 8uddenly; I heatd‘a fimiliar sound’
at a litde distance,—it was Carlo’s bark !
Nearer and nearer it camé: then |
‘heard steps coming fast threygh the
‘cruckling brushwood ; then linlé Carlo
sprang out of thedark into the fire-lizht,
:and leaped upon me, licking my hands

with joy. 'Ile. was- followed by cne,of
my .elder brotiers;, and by my mother !:
To hér I'tan. .1 dared not lodk -in. her
cyes, but hid my face in”ber bogom,
‘sobbing out, *O mother, forgive ne !
forgive me " She pressed me to her
heart, and bent ‘down and kissed me
very. tenderly, and when she did so,:
felt'Llie tédesion her dear cheek. :

- * I need hardly say thatI never again
undertook 1o make an Onondaga. squaw.
of mysell, though my mather always
held that I was dark enpugh ta be.gne,
and T suppose the world would sii{ bear
ber qut in\her opinion.” o

parents rewoved tothe city of Rochester,
where she enjoyed the excellent edica-
tional advaniages of that place; "and
gained her first experiepce of the gocial-
fifé 1o svhich :Pg has remained enthusi-
astically duacked, ‘Writing severai years
after, Grace pays a feeling of tnbute 10
the temparary residence of her: earlier
years. Rochester,”, “she, says,. « was
for some years my well-beloved Lome ;
hére it was tljat‘l',sp'em‘ awy:few. school-
days’ véceived my urifle of book-kpowl-
cdge; for much learning hds never yet

b e
" While she was, still a schcol.gizl, Ber|. ‘

i by ‘the resistless attractions of her wit,
1 piqinancy, otiginality, and Young Ameri-

+.canifréedom from the smiooth petrifactions.

{ of . European society. She réturned
“from her: transatlantic’ tonr i ‘August
';;Inslf, and has since prepared a 'record of
: hetitravels, entitléd « Haps and Mishaps
+6f ‘a. Tour in’ Europe,” which ‘will soon

didted, will ‘possess as great an interest
[for the public in general, as any of her
i previous works. With her acuteness of
observation and’ never-failing " flow of
spirits, she is singularly adajied to give
-a Jiving, daguerrcotype elteich..of her
imp:res:siohs, and has doubiless embodied
in ‘H‘his, prgdqc‘uou a_series: .o;f salient
comments tn life and sociéty, as it passed
ﬂbflo:‘d- R T ) .
- Iti October, 1853,'she commenced the
pubticaiion of »'I'he Liule Pilgrim,” &
monthly juvenileissued, in ,Philadelphia
by Mr.., Lippidcotf, “which ‘bids ‘Eir 1o
prave as greal a'favorite, with the ‘young
reirders as the, ‘colléction of stofies here-
red ‘{8t their entertainment, |
In the wrilings -of Grace ‘Greénwood
e discover the perpetial “inflience of
hér personal eharacter, There are scarce-
ly any.authors whosé productions are.so.
muiqb the'expréssion of their own indi-
v‘id}u’_qlit;,._; :Free Trom the. trammels. of
aritficial lii.erzﬁy'las‘lg;lﬁckno\vlédgiﬁg no.
allegiance 1o the “absuid  resirictions of
thé%;sc’h_déls,' lbyat 16 ikie sponianegus
,inéEim‘tibﬂs of nature, she dips her. pén
'inther ttoe wdmin's hedrl, apd hogdies
fo’l‘iﬁ‘thbéé frest, béalltirdl, and yigorous
créhtions, which 'are ‘ever ihe friit of
cbm;emiﬁnul'l‘réiﬁirjg,b'l,',df,.ﬁ‘i_gilid,,égﬁgi;l‘)f’:

made mé ‘mad:.)%']bhe.’ It was here

ing_ imitation,” Her prose writ
NEPESTRONIESSOR ST S o

}
1 ]

be issued in Boston, by *Ticknor, Reed :
& Fields.  This volume, it may be pre- !

undet her quick ‘and penetraring eyo !

e | eigoore”,

best, she will yet aid the approach .of
the era which. has irarely been better
described than in: her own. glowing

to wail. it is a joy to know that, amd

bruised heart a sweet “hope, holy -and
indestructible, .that *the day of her ve-
demption draweth nigh.’ : The day; fore-
told by the fire-touched lips of proghets;
‘thé day whose coming was hailed by th
_martyrs in -hosannas that rang throuph
their prison walls and went up amid the
flomes, . The day of the [ulfilment of
‘the angels’ song ; the day of the eguality
taught by Jesus in the temple, on the

—Plirenclogical Journal,

E
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A [xquiring Mixp.—The folloix:ing.

of ‘the stories 67 children relited
Knickarbocker: . . .

was engaged -in the -inanufacture of a

doso:s - : )
" «Mother,” gaid- he; daes the Lord see
everything 1", :
 %Yes,mysom!"

f'. :A,l s
#then L guess he'll lnugh when he sees
this steol 1, e
it vsranar ot ar R
. AN InTENSE, NATIVE ANBRICAN.—
"The inost decided;case ..of . pativism. we
have noticed is.that.of o person in Bos-
ton, wha on being - asked to. attend;the
 Pilgrim, Ball.. a1, Plymouth, on the 224
inst., repliedy- that vhe was, not going
fﬂqy,,m’}jgs .to.attend a. celebration in

nonqr ,of. the, arrival,of a.gurcel of for-
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forth “in plinve melodies, Tike t_he_‘
sweet, sad watblings of thenightingdale. | iore 'c's;'qb‘lithgd. by judicial investigation’

breeze of Heaven, touches thé cords of |

rand has fonnd her.chopen friends/ajnong .-

Yery whire-and nlways hopes for the !

words: « While it is ours to labor and .

her degradation, her sorrow, and her
¢rime, Earth-sti'l cherishes. deep in-her :

mount, and by.the way-side; the day of |
Peace, nad rest, and-the freedon of Ged.”” |

anecdote which a iriend related 10 us as
*an actual occurrence, smacks samewhat

by the
R o .
. A stripling- some ‘eight years of age,
stool, which on account of n disparity in :

the length "of 1hé;legs, Fefuséd 1o stand © .

up. After froitless éfforts to- muke it écrnss-bﬁﬁminn!iéb’."“\'éﬁr"o&‘"‘wﬂﬂ“ﬁ" :

“Well,"t repli ,’.='lhez;youngahopef‘u‘lr,"

.I-‘ :‘.’.1 577-,‘- NS ﬁR ::34:‘."_ —
T Avomgliero,
Dec. 1, 'we .find iho. tallowing account
of the martyrdom of air Améyfean boyr—
a youth. of . whom ‘our nation may bo

itell a ltez . - L

A case of moral-heroism, exceedipg
that,imputed-10 Knud .Iverson, occuried
in_Marquette cougly, in this.State, a’
licle over u"ye':{r ago, the facts of ﬁlﬁph

who presided;st the trial.: .
- A beautifal, fair-haired, blue-syed boy

and wére relgted to uy by Judge Larabes

: . about nine years.of age, was inken from )
rebounds , .

the Orphan: Asplum:in Milwaukée, and
adopted by & respectable’ farmer, of.Mar-
queute, .n: profdssor of religion and> &
mewber .of, the Baptixt persuasion. ~ A

~Her familiarity . with- the external na- girl, ;o little older than the'boy; was:dlso
i - her | ol intn - e ST
writings. . She rejoicesin all natural fdeP ed into the family.- Soon- sfter

i these children wero . installed: in'-Theie

- new home the boy " distoverpd criminal
' conduct on the ‘part” of his navy myibpr:
. which he mentioned to the litdle girl, and
it thereby came, to 1™ ‘woman ; ehe in-.

faction of hér hushand, and insisted that,
: the boy should bd whipped unti! ho con-
fessed the falsehood. =~ °. 7 7%
The man—pdor weak bigot—impelled
by a sense of religicus duty, proceeded
10 the task nssigned bim, 'by ‘prochring
a bundle of rods, stripping ttie child na.
ked, and suspending him by . a cord to -
the rafiers of the house, and whipping’
him at intervala: for .over two hours, (ill
. the bloort ran through the, floor, making
a pool upon’ the :floor below § stopping

getting no other reply than'~Pa, I 1old

the truth=~T cagnot telb-e e ;™ the, wo-

;man all. {he_time urging Mim to ‘do his’
: duty.’ . The "poor litile hero, at length
" released from histortpre, threw his arms’
! arannd tho ucGl C_)'l bis lormenmi leSj.‘d
| nim and said, “Pa, [ am eo cold,” and
- died.; It nppeated ip evidence upop the
| trig o7 this man and womag for murder,
that the child did telt thg sruth and suf-
: fered death by slow torture rather than
“tell a lie, "The age of heroism and of

/ mothers ‘cease. to- instill’ holy “precepts -
‘into the winds of (heir " infant offspring,
- The man and woman who murdeéred this
| angel-child “are now in the penitentinry
+at Wapun, to which they were sentenced
for-10 years. Ceet
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_Jepepian seEs, THE T'wins.—~After

v

. dickering some time with>the . long.feg- :

i ged doorkegper, Jedédiah Howmespnu up

- Tyviss.. Looking atthe .curious. pair
; for some time, Jod busted— -, .

“How long hev .you Afellows been'in
thatare kind of hitch 2 .~ . . o
v “Forty-two years,” was Eng's re,:ply.
. “Duteltt  Geuin?kind o' used to it,
i Lcalkilate, nin't.ye?” . W

i

+We ought to.be,”- said they.: < -
L eYes, I vow you- ought, You fellets
-belong to the came chu:c'h-,,-?spgcry‘du
ido b7, B - R .. L
. ~4Yes, indeed,” said Glangy - - b
; «Want to know ! *Well, T swan §#ou
inre hitched queer,-said" Jedl; “mindtely
.examining ihe Jigatute] “Oné of yeou.
ifellers dies, "tother feller'i be in a puck-
ier, I reckou. - s T

L. “Would be bad,” said Chang. -

“into swim 2 -
- +Somelimes,’” said they,

Ve

in tilence, Jed - ngain bustes— ;55
*Look here, 8’ pose one on yeou:fellers
{ gol into a scrape, and was abeout 1o ba_
-put.in jail, how'd you manage that 1"
i »0," says Eng, “I'd go Chang’s baift*’
And Jededith having finished , his
i giving a fresh™" ot/ of examinérs roém o
. put the Twing through R similar conris -
of spromts. .. . . .. i T
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- The Fagitive' Law dn’t, \appear. ta
Work satisfadtorily, eitber northlor south..

| The Wheeling; Zimea:sayst -+ The fery

master at Qelmil gaysj__bnz at. Jeast. 900
Tugive slaves had crossed at that point
into Canada duririg the psst year. ~Itis:
#lso estimated that s‘oﬁle% tad érassed
overat Cleveland. If thesd ‘siatemienta
are correct, not less than -2000 slavesof
a, market_value “of $2,000,000; ' Liave
passed jnte Canady within |he past year
— the firuit of the fugitive slaye law,”

)

t martyrdom Jwill not have pusved till

Afler gazing at them a few.moniénts °

“0 yes, could do that, by hoky v’ ..
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In the'Madiasn (Ind.) Daily Argus,

proud—who _died'bei:_létibo‘ he. would not. '

‘dignaiitly denied the story, 1o the satis- .’ °

only to fest and inferregate  the, boy and . -

“Doni drink uothin® [ gucss—cvergo .
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