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(l:ot the Bradford Reporter.)
THE UNION.
BY E. MASON.
Columbians, thy country saw f.reed?m anfold,
od pot gaind by purchase with silver or gold,
Bot blood of braye freemen was shed on the plain.
. Defending that Union we now should maintain;
Then cease this vile discord, our councils to mar,
3¢ upward ascending with with freedom’s bright
et cnsigns of Union bg ever unfurld, [star,
{.ve peace to our nation and peace 1o the world.

¢ gee"manarchs of Europe, their forces combine,
To put down Republics astreason and crime,
0 ‘et not Columbians forget'lhelr fair fame,
" ypd tallr of dividing onr Laion in twain;
“torb not the ashes of Bunker's hill height,
Where fow sleep in union, the good and the great,
Tske heed to their warning,take heed 10 their call—
«Un:ted you stand, bat divided you fall.”

stali porthward or southward to freedom grow eold,
\rd not warm'd by friendship, like patriots of old,
“spaspini of discord asarp reason’s place,

15¢ bring on our nation both shame and disgrace.
Farnd 1t ye freemen, forbid it ye brave,

1« each lend a hand. his Joud country to save,
Becolre 1k our félhcrs, thas fourth of July,

1: maintain our niod, or_fight 'till we die.

0'cease now this wrangling, this jargon and strife
gor Uiion ts dearer to freemen than Life,
n et not those miilions be now bath'd in tears
L:menting the sadpess that liberty waers;
3y act Nke our fathers who frecdom unfurl'd,
" Nt merel5 for sell, but the good of the world.
"¢ them he thy councils like councils above
Tsz: cometh.to freemen with purest of love.

“raUnon Le cacred as freedom’s first birth,

5. ~eedom foom slavery sent down upon carth,

. cest of biessings that heavenly plan {man. |
Ttz ~ahis of each State, and the ereat nights of
3eserve it ve freemen by pledging'your lives,

Be piedning vour fortunes, your honorg likewise,
P-nverve 1t unsullied from shore unto fhore,

Thosgh monarchs may tremble, let fréemen adore.

amm e s e

Esperiences  of a Medical Student :
OR THE VICTIM.

Some vears ago, myself and fellow.student wen
s Dawhish for the summer months. An accident
»anch we need notielate, and which was follow.
=i he 3 severe attack oft he pel-.nisy'. chained mé a
~aner 1o my room fur several weeks. My com.
_#wn, whose pame wae §t, Clare, was a young'
" za’of high spirits and lively temper ; and though
" mwraiiy kind and affectionate, escaped, as ofien
8 be could, from the restrain® of a sick ioom. 1In
e of his walhs, he chanced to encounter a yozng
" u'v. whom he lellin love with as the phrasc ie,
& fist sight. and those Seanty he dwelt upon with
iwarmth of ecihusiasm not a Little tantalizing o’
we. ke myself, who could not Seholl #. The |
"’ nowever, quitted Dawlish very suddenly;and
2 my fuend in ignorance of every other particu-
lar coucerning her than that her name was Smith,
wd her residence in Lender. So vague a direc-
_wnhe, however, resolved o follow up. We re.
med to town sooner than we otherwise would
- tave done, 1n order that the lover might commence
bamquiries. My friend ,was eorthy of ihe ro.
';::ILnaTr‘ne she bore—Mlelville S1. Clare—a name |
«a! was the delight ot all his bbarding-school cous- |
wt ahid the jest of all his sequiiniances in the
©nols. '

He was the scle son of Thomas St. Ciare, of !
¢ we Hall, end banker No.—Lombard street. An
tceenine man did the world account him, ¢ Very
" remarked the heade of the hiouses for whole-
saie budes, ¢ (hat the old man should insist upon
Y8 sn studying medicine and surgery, when every
one kaows that he.wilf inherit at least ten thousand
ayear” « Nothing io do with it,”" was the argo-
ment of the father; ¢ who can tefl what is to hap-
Pen to funded, or even landed property in Eng-
and?! The empiric disease takes in the world ;
ad in all s quarters, medical knowledge
713y be made the key to eompetence and wealth.”
" Waile quietly discussing in my own mind the
virious relzfive merits ‘between two modes of ope.
Rlcn for political aneurism, at my lodgingintéwn,
sme three weeks after my return from the country
*hills and raing, (some.ungallantly add, of thick
tkles also,) my studies were broken in; upon a
nessenger, who demanded upon my immediate
sampliance with the {grms of a note he beld in bis
fand. It ron. thos:

“Let me pray you to set off indtantly with the
bearer in mry carriage lo your distressed [riend.

. M. S1.CLare.”

On reaching the house, the blinds were down
d tte shutters closed ; while the muffled knocker l
despoke a note of ominous preparation.” ¢ How
e you,” | inquired, somewhat relieved by seeing
=y frrend up, and thongh wan looking, bearing no
Marks of severe iliness. ¢ I hope nott ing"has hap-
Sened ©? -

““Yee," the demjliesi arrow in 'lorlqﬂefﬂ quiver
%as beeti shot, and found jts mark. At three this
Tommg, my father’'s valet called on me to my
% master wes in convulsions  Suspecting it to be
irum of apoplexy, | despatched him ofl for
Lhercombie, and on reaching his room I formd my
tam venfied. Abercombie arrived. He opened
ﬂ;‘e temporal artery, and his senses returned, when
¥ unfortunate parent ineisted on inférming me
what arrangements he bad made ia my favor, re-
‘pecing the progerty ; and on my suggesting that
"8 books might previously require to be looked
“%%er, he interrupled me by saying it was nseless
“You are the son .ot a ruined man.” I stared,
" Yer, such have 1 been for the last twenty years!
*bave secured 10 you a thousand pounds to finish |
Your education, and that is all that calamity has left
e my power to bes:ow.”. For some moments |
¥aled 10 doubt his sanity. '

“What theq can be contained withih those 1wo
Massive chiests, 80 carefolly secured ¥’ ,
-“Old parchment copies of my morigages. Your

uae Las only changed in aspect; before you
ere in existence, the author of your being was a|

/4

-—

bave with difficulty been able toinvest in the funds
for your wants the paliff sum I menticned. May
you prosper betier than your father, and the brighi-
ness of your day make ip for the darkness of hjs
closing ecens. God’s blessing—." His head
sank on the pillow, aund falling into a comatose
state, e slepl fot four or five. honrs, when his
transition hrdm: time 1o eternity wys as as gentle as
it was unnoticed. . . .

“For my part, I merely remain liers tll the
last offices are performed. Al his afldirs . will be
committed lo the solicitors, then the fortune and
residence which [ looked forward to enjoying as
my own must be left to others.”

¢ Courage, my dear fellow,” said I, “there ja
no.space {00 great not fo allow of the sun’s rays en-

| livening t—neither is that heart In existence which

hope may not inherit.”

The fuperal was over, the mansions o/ the fath-
er relinquished, and St.Clare himself duly forgol-
len by his fiiends. The profession, which bhe be.
fore looked upon as optional in its pursuit, was now
1o become his means 6f existence ; and in orderto

took spacions rooms, which enabled us to live 1o-
gether, in——street, Borough, in the neighborhood
of our hosphtal.  One morning it 86 happened that 1
had eomething to detain me at home, and St. Clare
proceeded by himsell 1o his studies. ‘From the
brilliant complexion and handsome countenance of
a former day, his appearance had degenerated into
thie pale and consumplive Jook of one bout to fo}-
low the [:iend for whom his sable livery of wo was
worn.

‘“Give me joy, Dudley ‘- joy, T say; for life i«
bright once more " exclaimed Si. Clare, returning
late in the evening, while his fece was beaming
with gl.dness, -

“1 rejoici to hear it,” said I ¢ What has hap-
pened .’ ’

&t Clarg explained. Heo had met h’i,'s unforgot-
ten mistress of Dawlish. She had-introduzed him
lo her father, with whom she was walking,. snd
whom he fecognized as a H1r. Smith, an eccentric
and wealthy acquaintance of his' deceased paren‘s
Mr. Smuth .uvited him to dinner the nextddy. Fo
cut short my story, $t. Clare-soon received permis.
sion to pay his gddresses to the lady *hé bal so
long secrelly Joved ; and Mr. Smith, who fiad orig
inally beea in trnde, and was at once eawing and
generous, promired sixteen thousand pou‘?ih,dsto the
young couple, on the condidtion that St. Clare would
follow up his professon. The marriage was to be
concluded immediately afier St. Clare had passed
the' Cullege of Surgeons, which he expected to do
in gix mouths .

“ Dudley, | have an engagement to-day, and
shall not be at home until evening,” said . Clare.
returning frdm the hospital one morning; “tat as
we must Jissect the arteries of the neck somewhat
more minutely before we go np for examination.
1 wish you would get 2 sobject. 1 am told youean
have one within two days by applying to this man,”
giving me the card of an exhumer ig the Boroogh.

“ Very well,” [ returned, setting oft,

"« Which will you have, sir?’ asked a traffiéer
in human clay, whose lineaments bespoke the 1o-
tal absence of humaa feeling from his hear&—“ a
laJy or a jemman 1

“ Whichever youcan procure with least trouble,”
I replied. *“ When can you bring it to my lodg-
ings 17

¢ The Jay afizrto-morrow, sir.”

¢ Good! What is your price 7’

““ Why, eir, the market’s very high' just now,.as
there's a terrible rout about these things ; eo I
must have lwelve guineas.”

 Well, then, at-eleven the evening alter tomor-
row, | shall expect you.”’ ! o

The night passe:! on, no &t Llare appeared—the
next, s:ili he came nct—and eleven on the follow-
ing evening found him yet absent. ‘Surrounded
with books, bones, skutls and other requisites for
surgical study, midnight surprised me, when agen-
tle tap at the Joor put my reveries to flight.”’

“#Two men in the street, sir, wish lo see you
there

“Very well,” said 1, and reccilecting the ap-
pointment, I descended, and found ithe exhumer
and another. ;

“ We called you down, sir, to getihe woman out
of the way : because, you know, these things don’t
do to gossip about. Shall we take it up stairs 77,

“Yes, and I will follow behind. Make asa”liule
noise as possibe.” . ’

* “No, sir, trust u:s for that—we’re pretty weli uvsed
1o this sort of work. Jem, give the cignal ;" when
the party addressed, éepping into the street, gave.
a Jow whisile on hiz fingers, and something ad-
vanced with a dull rastling ncise, which proved 10
be a wheelbarrow containing ‘a sack. They Lad’
filled 1he guiter willh siraw, anid over this driven
the barrow. In'an instant two of them seized the
sack, and without making’ any more discarbance
than if they had beea walking up stairs, they car.
ried it into my apartmenl, and the vehicle it was
bronght in was rapidiy wheeled off. ]

H is nsnal for stidentsto carry on their dissec-
tions solely in tho theisre 16 which they belong—
but as there are many annoyances from the low
and coarse set tuo often mixed up in these places,
St. Clare ar:d mysell had determined to choose a
lodging where we could pursue this necessary, bal
revolting, part of the profession, in private. With-
.in my bed-room was a dressing closet, which, as it
“was well lighted, we devoted to this; prpose.—
Having carried in their burden and laid it down,
they returned to "the sitting-room, threugh which
was the orly commupication with the other.

“ Could’nt get ye'a jermmen, so:we brought yea
lady this iime,” s.id the man. ' _

“Very well. 1 hope the subject is a recent one,
because 1 may not be able to mak¢ use of the body
for two or three days. T

“ As to the time, she bad been ﬁ_nriec}, sir, that's
none 1o speak of!". while a grin of Jark expression
gathered around his mouth ; and though ignorant

»

“fggnr’! My credit alone has rupporicd me

-

.

pursue it with grealer comfort to odrselves, we |

of its meaning it made me recoil, from the sir of

revolting in expression. I went into the loset t6
take a glance at the subject, fesring that they might
attempt to deceive me. They had 1id it on the
table, and a linen cloth swarhed round ‘wab the
only covering. ' 1 drew aside the comer which con-
cealed the face, and started, for never till that in-
stant, had I seen aughi that came 20 near to my
ideal picture of female loveliness, even though the
last touches had been paintsd by the hand'of death.
As the %lighit of the “candle fell in the shrouded

Rembrandt wonld have loved to paial, and you, my_
reader,.to have looked on. Her hair was Joose
and motioniéss, while it3 whole length, which had
strayed over the neck and shoulders, nestled in a
bosom white as snow whose pure, warm tides
were now at rést forever! One thing struck me
as singular==her rich, dark Iressess tifl held within
them a thin, slizht comb. An oath of impatience
from the men I had left in the mext room drew nre
from my survey. .

“ Where did you get the subject, my men?? 1|
inquired, as I put the money into the mad's hand

# Oh, we hadn'titirom a town charch-yard, sir.
It came.up from the country; did’at it, Jem 1" '

#Yes,” veplied the mald .addressed, and both
moved quickly td depart, while I returned to gaze
on the keanteous object | had left, and which af.
forded me a pleasure, sd mixed op with all that was

figure before me, it composed the very scené thai |

horrid, thal] sincerely hope it willnever fall to my
lot to have a second experience of the same feel-
ing. ’ |

To me she was nothing, less than nothing; and |
though, from long habit, I had almost brought my-
self.to meet with indifference the objécts which'are
found on the dissecting table, 1 could not gaze‘ on
one 8o young, so very fair, wilhgl feeling the
springs of pity dissolve within me; "and tears, fust |
and many, fell on lips I refrained not from kissing,
notwithstanding mortality had set its seal wpon
them ; as yet—

Before deeny’s effacing finge rs
Had swept the Lics where beanty 'iongers.

Her eyes were tloged teneath the long lashes.—
1 lified one lid; the nrb beneath was large and blue,
but “soul was wanting there.” So great was the
impression het beanty made upon me, that, step-
ping into the next room, I took my materials, and
made a drawing of the 'placid and unconscious |
form so hushed and still. 1looked upon it at this
momen, and fancy recalls the deep and unaccoun-
fable emotions that shook the as I made it. It
maus!t have been an instinclive But to pro-
ceed : I saw but one finger in my, sleep—ithe love-
ly that felt so moist and cold agairst my facel—
where was 1?7 what light was glimmenng through
the windows? Tt was the ,break of day. Worn
with fatigue, | had fallsn’ asleep over my drawing.
while the candle had burned ount in the socket, and
my head was resting on the inariimate breast which
had been deprived 100 soon ol exisience 10 know
the pure joy of pillowing a feliow-heart it loved.—
1 arose, and retired to g sleepiess couch. In the
evening, while over my modicam of coflee, in
came 8t. Clare He appeared haggard and wild.
whilst ever now and then his eye would gaze on
vacancy, and closing, seemed to shut out some un.
pleasant thou:hts that haunted him in ideal reality

“Well, St. Clare, what has detained you 1"

 Death ! eaid D€, solemnly. ¢ The sole fe.
maining relative to whom Nature has given any
claim on my affections, is ro more. A mother’s
sister, and not a soul is left me ncw on earth to
‘love, save Emily and my friend. [ feel most un-
accountably oppressed—a dread sense of ill per-
vades me ; but jet me hope that ill is past.”

“Well, think of it no more,” 1 replied, and
changed the conversation. ‘I have procored a
female subject, beautiful and young; but I feel
more inclined to let it rest and rot amidst its fellow
clods ofclay, thau bare so 1air a borom 1o the knife.
Itis well that the living bold a pre-occupancy of
my heart, or such a beauteous form of death—"

“This note has just been leit for you, eir, from
Mr. 8mith; who requests an immediate answer,”
said my servant, entering. I read aloud its con-
tents:

“Though unknown (o you, sava by name and
the mention of another, I call upon you as the
friend of one who was my friend, to as<ist me in
unravelling this hornd mysiery . On Tuesday at
two, my deareat Emily went out with the intention
of returning =t fo Since that hour, 1 hate bLeen
unable to obtain the slightest information respect-
ing her. I havecalled in your abserce for St. Clare
twice ; he was unexpectedly out.  Surely ] have not
mistaken kim! He caonot have filled up the meas.
ure of mankind’s deceut, and abused the trust re
posed in him! Let me pray you, for the love of
Heaven ! to give me the least clue that you are
possessed of that may lead to her discovery.

I know not what [ have wrjiten, but you can un-
derstand is meaning. oure, L

. ‘Jours Smrtn.”

Starting from his eeat with an “air of a maniac,
§t. Clare abstractedly gazed on empty air, as if 1o
wait conviction. Too soon it came, and seizing a
lighth= dashed towards tho closet where he knew
the body was to be. For the first time a dark sus-
picion flashed npon me, and taking the other can-
dle I followed. The face had been again covered,
and 5t Clare, setting the light npon the table, stood
transfixed— just as we feel the pressure of some
night-mare dream—without the fower of drawing
his eyes away, or by dashing asice the veil, foend
tuis suspense of agony, in the c3riginly of desair.

Every muscle of his body shook, while his pale
lips could oaly mutter—¢ 1t must be so! it must
be €0!” cnd his finger, pointed 16 the shronded
corpse, silently bale me to disciose the truth. Mute,
motionless horro; prevaded me throughout: then,
springing from his trance, he tore away the lmen
from the features it concealed. One glance suffic-
ed. True, the last twenty-four hou ‘na‘d tobbed
them of much thaj was lovely, bot they were cast
in a mou'd of such sweet expression thatonceseen
was to bé remembared forever. .

Wit undescribable wilduess he flung himsell
upon the body, and embracing the pallid clay,,
seemed vainly trying to kiss it back to life. I
waiched his countenance till it became so pale,
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two. In an justant; froth the strained glare, of his
fited glance, his eyes relaxed, and a lifeless inani-
mate expression of nonentity socceeded theic for-
mer tension, while with his hand siill retaining the
hair of the deceased in his grasp, he sunk upon the
ground.

; Assistance wascalled, and from a state of insen.
sibillty be passed into one of depression.

Al cur efforts 16 disentangle the locks he had so
warthly loved, from his fingers werp in vain—the
lotks were, theretore, cut off froim the head —
Through all the anguilsh of bis soulhe never spoke.
The last wordsto which his lips gave utterance
wers these—* It must be 80, it must be s0.” For
hows he would stare at one object, and his look
was to me so full of horror anii reproach [ could not
mesl it. Suddenly he would tum to the hadir, and
fastening his lips wpon it, murmour some inarticulate
sounds, and weep with all the biuerness of infan.
line sorrow, .

The reader will remember it so chanced that |
never was introdoced to the herowe of iny tale ;
bot all doubt was now removed as to the identy of
the subjet for dissection with the unfortunate
Emily Smith. gHow she came by her death wasa
mystery that nothing seemed likely to unravel,

Not the elightest marks of violence counld be
found about her person. The arms were certainly
in an wnnatural position, being bent with the palms
upward, as i to support a weight ; and seemed 10
have been somewhat preased, bot this might be ac-
counted for by the packing the body. All besides
were the appearaace of quiescent death.

-She was opened, and not the slighest trace of
poison presenied ilself. Immediate search had
been made jor the men. They had absconded and
all apparent means of inquiry seemed hushed with
ihe victim of science in it its grave.

Some years passed : St Ciare was dead ; the father
of the unlortunate Emly wasno more. Foitane had
thriven with me, and bemng independent of practice,
1 had settled in the west end of London, and mar-
ried the object of my choice. [ was soon occupied
with the employments of my profession, and
amonges! the rest that of surgeon 1o the Dis-
pensary.

Seven years #fier my first tommencement | had
to altend 1o a poor man who was attacked with
inflammation ‘of the braw. The violence of the
disease bad been subdued, but son.e strange’wan-
derings of delirium still haunted him. Ina paroxysm
of this sort he one day exclaimed 1o me, as | was
feeling his pulse ; ¢ Cut it off ! Cut it off! it says so;
off with it!”  Paying no atientioo to this, I replac-
ed his arm within. the coverlid, bot dashing it out
he seized mine, and demanded—** Does it not say
if the right hand ofiend thee, cut it off !’

“Yes my man, but Fotrts is a useful member—
take my advice and keep it on "

“1 will not; il has offended me; aye, darmned
melo eternity. It is a murderous nght hand!"—
But 1 will not drag the reader throogh the incoher-
ent ravings of guilty delirium ; it suffices to say,
that after some considerable pains 1 elicited the
following story from him.

“ fU's just ten years to-morrow sinte ! was dis-
charged from four months' imprisoament in the
house of correction. I was then just twenty, In-
the same place 1 met a gang of resurrection men;
and they said what a jolly lile they led, plenty of

reat what they did,and if so be ixhow they could'nt
splithe'd tell 'em. 1Vell afier making me take an
ocath (I tremble now to think of it) that | wouldu"t|
tell, they let me into it. This was to kidnap all
the greenhorns, that didn’t know, their way about
town, and carry them 1o a house the gang had in
alley, near Blackfriars, where they were to be
snffocated, and 614 to yoa doctors for Catting up.
Well, it took a long time to bring my mind to such
a thing, but they persnaded me we were all des-
tined to go to beaven or hell, before we were born,
and that our actions had nothing 1o do with 2. So
I agreed, when the time came round, to enter the
gang. R ’

On the day we were let loose tkere were four of
us loilering near the coach stani in —— street. A
gentleman was walking up and down before an
inn, TooKing af kis watch every now and then, and
casting his eyes roond to see if a coach was com-
ing which he seemed 1o expect. Presently he
fmet scrne one who knowed him, and I saw him
take a letter and read i, and then say to the other,
1 can’t come this instant, because 1 expect a fnend
in hall an honr, and must wait for ber; bot stay,
Tcan write a note, amd pet her off, when he step-
ped inside thre inn, and came out in ten minutes,
with a note in bid band. QOune of &s had been a
servant in a catling-up honse in the lx;rnugb, and
knowed bim afore ; stepping op, he asked if he
‘could carry the note for him? The other was ina
Burry, and ead, yes, giving him half a crown to
take it iuto the borough, and then got into the coach
and drove oft. [nstead of going with it, he had
learsi’t to read and breiking thre note open, found
some one was coming to meet the gentleman by
half-past two. “ 'l tell ye what, my boys,” says
he, “here’s a fish come 10 our net withquot looking
for it, so we'll have her first” Shortly afler, np
comes the coach with a lady in it. meanwhile,
dne ol our gang had got another coach belonging |
to us for the purpese, which was in waitmg; sothe
viflain tells her the geatlerian bad been obliged to
go somewhere else, but he was an'old servant, and
if she would get into his coach, he would drive
ler to the hoose where the gentleman was waiting
to récéive her. She, never suspecting, got in, and |
was driven off to the slaugliter-house, as we called
.it. She entered by a back yard, and Irightened by
the dark), dirty way and lonely looking rooms, and
ot seeing him she expected, she attempted to run
off; but thal was of no use ; and taking hor to a
room for the purpose, in the middle ol the house, |
whereno one could hear her screaming, sha was
locked up for the night. Well, I was uncommon
siruck with her besulitul looks, and begged very
hard to iat her go—they s2id it would not do, be-
canse as how they would all be found out. 8o die

money and all that, when one of ’em told me the |

stead, and frightened at their threats, | agreed.

She was sleeping eoundly but crying too, they said,
when they took me up into the room above, and
with a drawn knife at my throat insisted on my
letting go the chain which was to smother her be-
neath, I did it! Oh, 1 did jt—hark | starting up,

fledcry? No,all is quiet! She is done for; iake
old raving manner once more.

The next day he was again lucid, and pulling
from his bosom an old purse, he said—:¢1 man-

of “ Emily on it
from a liule Spaniel which we sold.” \

scalpel forever.

| From the louisville Journalf)

8PRING.

BY J. R. BARRICK.

The winter winds and storms are past,
The surly blasts are blown, )

The voice of spring is heard at last,
In bhithe and joyous tone;

The little streams, from frost set free,
With gladdening mosic sing; ,

The south wind comes with songs of glee
To welcome in the Spring. ’

The heart of, earth its foliage wide
Unfoldslike snmmer's rose;

Through wood and stream a’quickening tide
Of life and beauty flows ;

The hght of May 1s on the sky,
Its sunshite on the wing,

While winter's shades and shadows fly
To welcome in the Spring. )

Thg flowers dre gem]y springing op
On hillside and on lawn,

Thg daisy and the buttercup

;» Breathe in the balm of morn;
he rills and brooks soft-answer make
To birds on soaring wing,

The mingling strains of natore wake
To weicome in the Spring.

I list me to the cheering song
JOf robin and the wren,

The mocking bird and jocund throng
Of warblers in the glen;

The winds and zephrys too rejoice,

. Whale every living thing *~ °

On esrth ootpours a grateful voice
To weléome in the Spring.

A Melting Siory;

One winter evening

a pound of fresh butter lrom the shelf, and con
cealed it in his hat.

off the thief with a facetious sort of torture, fo

old inguisition.
‘] say, Seth!"” said the-storekeeper, coming it

over his shoulders, and stamping the sncw off hi
leet.

his head, and the roll of butter m his hat, Bnxion
lo make s exit as soon as gb'aihl'q._
wouldn't hurt a fellow.”

was exceedingly anxious to be off, but the tempta

Seth by the shoulders and plarting him in a sea
close to the stove, where he Wwasin such a manne

ihe grocer stood belore him there was uo possibili

enough, the store keeper sat ‘down.

stuffed in as many sticks as the place would admit

as this.”
Seth already felt the butter setthing down close

& Not till you have had something warm, Seth
come, l've got a story lo tell you too; sit down

his eyoning” tormentor.
thief, aitempting to rise.

# Sit down—don’t be in such a plaguy hurry
retorted,

Lad;}litional hortor it fuug. over fealures already eo l,l

hers was only one shade of difference betweenthe

M

she mus! the next order they bad for a corpse.~

split, 1 must be guing,” eaid the persecuted chap.

That very mght came an order, and they swore 1
shoald have e killing of her, for being spooney.
enough to beg her lifs. [ swore | would tot do 1;
but they said if I didn’t they would send me in-

In the room where she slept was a bed, with a
sliding top to let down and smother the person who
was lying beneath, while the chain which letdown
was fastened in the room above. Théy had given
her a small lamp in order to look at her through a
hole, that they might see what she was about —
Afier locking the door iaside (for they left the key
there to keep her easy, while it was bolted on the
out) and looking to see there was no one’ in the
room, nor any other door she knelt by the bed-side,

id ber prayers and then laid down in her clothes,

is was at ten—they watched her till twelve.—

“ Jon’t you hear the rustling of the clothes? & sti-

her and sell her !’ and from that he feil into his

aged 16 get these things withont their knowledge.”
It contained a ring with a locked engraved ¢ E.§.”
and the silver plate of a dog’s-collar with tHe name
‘That,” he remarked, ‘came

{ had made a finished miniature from the rough }
drawing taken on the Srst evening af my seeing
Emily Smith. This had set in the lid of a snufi-
box, and anxious to see if he would recognise it, |
silent!y placed the snuff-box in his hanl. Hig
miad bot barely took time to comprehend and
know the face, when flinging it from him witha
loud cry, his spirit took its flight to final judgment ;
and I vowed from that day a renuuciation of the

a country storekeeper in the
Green Moantain Siate was about closing his door
for the night, and while standing in the snow out.
«ide, putting up the window shutlers, saw through
ihe glass a lounging, worthless fellow within. grab

The act was no sooner detecled than the revenge
was hit upon, and a ve:y few minvtes found Lie
Green Mountain storekeepsr at once indulging his
appetite. for fan to the fullest exient, and paying

whick he wcrld have gained 2 premicm from thed

and closing the door afier him, slapping his hand

Seth had his hand on the doot, and his hat upon
« [ say. Seth, sitdown; [ reckon now on sceh
an elernal night as this, a hLttle somethin’ warm
Seth felt very uncertain, he had the butler and
tion of somethicg warm sadly interfered with- his
resolution to go. This hesitation however, was
soon setiled by the right ownsr of the batter taking
comered in by the boxes and barrels, that while
ty of getting out, and right in this very place eure

« Seth, we'll have a litle warm Santa Cruz,”
said the grocer, as he opened the elove door, and

« without it you'd freeze going home such a night

to his hair; and he jumped up declaring he must

now, and Seth was again pushed into his seat by

- Oh! it's tu dacned hot here,” said. the i)ettyi
the grocer, pushing him back in his chair!’
But I've got the cows to fodder, and the wood 1d

« Bat ¥Ou mustn't tear ‘yoarself away, Setk, in
this mannér. Sit duwn, let the cows take care of
theniselves, and keep yourssif cool; you appear
to be a little filgety,” said the roguish grocer, with
a wicked leer. :

The next thing was the production of two smok-
ing glasses of hot rum toddy, . the very sight of
which, in Serh’s present sitnation, would have made
the hair stand erect upon his hezd, had it not beed
well oiled aad kept down by jhe balter..

« Sethi, "Il give you a toast, now, and you-can
butter it yourself,” said the grocer, with an air of
such consummiate s;i’mp'ﬁ?.:_ity,- that poor Seth be-
lieved himself unsuspecied. < Seth, here’s—here’s
a Christmas goose, well roasted, eh? 1 tell you,
it's the grealest eating in creation. And Seth don’t ’
ya= never use hog's fat, or common cooking liuuet‘
10 baists it with—come, take your batter=I mean
Seth, take your toddy.”

Poor Seth now begau to smoke_ as well as mel,
and. lus moath was heremelincaliy sealed up, as
though he had been born dumb. Streak after streak
ol the bulter came pouring from under his hat, and
bis handkerchie” was already soaked with the
greasy overflow. Talkingaway, as if nothing \\'?,
the matter, the grocer kept siuffing the wood iofo
the stove, while poor Seth sat bolt upright, with his
back against the counter, and his knees almost”
touching the red farnace before.t . .

“ Plaguey cold night, (xis,” said the grocer.—
.Why, Seth, you seem to perspire as if you were
warm! Why Jdon't you take your kg ofi! Hers,
let mo put your Lat away 1" .

“ No exclaimned poor Seih at lust, wih a spas-
modic effort so get his torgue lose, clapping both
hands upon his hat. ¢ No, I musi 2o ; letme oul;

T ain't well; let me go.” .

A grezsy cataract was new poasing down the
poor man’s face and neck and soaking into - bis
very bodts, so that he was literally in a bath ot
oil. ¢ .

¢ Well good night, Seth,”” said the humerous
Yermonter, “if yon will-go?’ apd adding, as he
ddrted oul of the door, #1 say, Setl, | teckor the
fun I've had out of you is worth a ninepeace, so I .
shan't charge you for that pewad of buller in your
hat.” . ’

Young Men.

——

What are you doing for the improvement of
your minds? Are you aware that you are on the
great railway of lime, ru:hing and whirling past
the station of youth? The world is all Lefore yeu
—il is yours~—God gives yon a lease™of it!—You
see the philosophers, the statesman, and the teacl.- -
ers of the present time—are there places 1o be fili-
el! What mean those telegraph posts ?gyul wires?
those cars and boats? those fast priniing presses !~
They are monuments of genius—the genius of men
now paksing away. Up—bestir yourselves, witha
fi‘m puipose and a stern resolve 'to penetrate sull
farther into the arena ot nature, and open lo hamaa
gwze mysteries unrevealed from the foundation of
the world. Prove the nobility of your nature, by
dezper divings into scientific research, by a hi sher
flight of genius, and by a wider range of thought.
Shall the mind o! the succeediug age be charged
with efleminacy or imbecility? These grestions
we cannot answer. Young men—their answer de-.
« pends upon you, We see what has been done in
| fifty years: we are staggered by the sight, and ex-
claim—how «light a prospecfol such a vision in
the fyture! Who are to be the men of enrinence
in the age beforeus?  Not yon who are lounging
there ou the sidewalks, or in the streets—not you
who are spending your time with boisterous com-
panious, repeating unmeaning gibes and senseless
jokes—not you who are wasting the midnight oil
ove: Eugene Sve and Pavl de'Kock —not yon who
frequent the bowling saloons and bar.rooms. No
—you must pass through a diflerent discipline; you
must bend down the nncivided energies of yourar-
dent souls’to te persevering, unremilting and la-
borious stuly. You must acquire an intimate and
thorough acquaintanice with the world, discover the
bidlen intricacies efhuman character, and acquaint .
yourselves'whh the operation of natoral laws. You
must bring truth fromﬁhgos 10 the golden sunlight
of order and system. , This has been the work of
the mighty minds ?{ihé last century.

Say you that you have no time for this? that
your hears arz thoge ¢f wil? thit the workshop,
the counter, ani the miil demand your time?!  So
they do—but that toil will indarate mind as well as
bady. [t is the Union of manual and mental toil,
that makes the iron men who grasp thg mighty
| things of tfie universe. You indulge, therj an idle
whim. The mind can be revolving weigbty things,
while the hands are in ‘motion. In your\leisure,
even if it be in the silent hours of night, feed the
immortal mind with food worihy of i, and the
hours of toil will be cheergd by the light of.intel.
lect. The mighty mind ol Frauklin gave binh to
sablime imaginings, even while at the compozitor’s
case, and the pressman’s lever. Learn to think—
thiuk deeply that you may aét.wisely. T

B ———
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T| ¢[ray Cully,” eried two Jisputiog darkeys, ap-

pealing for a decision 1o a sable umpiie, “ which
word is right, dy-zactly or de-zaetly 77

The sabie umpire reflected a moment, and then.,
with a loak of deep wisdom, saxd - “I can’t tell
pre-zacily .’

. Experimental Philoscphy is said to be asking a
young lady to marry you. Lookingindiflerentand
faying you were only in fun when she refuses yon'
i¢'nataral philosophy. Committing suicide under:
liXe circumstances, is moral philosophy.

1

r

We recenily heard a good slory of two’ pérsons’
engaged to fight a duel. After the first'fire, one of
the seconds proposed that they should sbake hands
1 and make up. The other second =aid that he saw
i no recessity for thay, for their hands had _been
shaking'aver sinzo they began. .

They are as fond pf titles in'the East as we ara
in the great West. Among his other high-spunding
titles, the King of Ava has that of ¢ Lord of Twen-
foar Umbrellas,” Thislooks as if he-had p:eparel
himsell for a long reign.

?




