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s Foul deeds will nge, i
carth o'ctwuehn them to men's eyes.” .
NNAKSPEARE

oL
1o yraveler who 1258 ses, during the summer or
. lis of the year throogh the States of
on Sat hie west of the Ohio river,~Indiana
'. s 10 pamcular—\\xll ofien pause in his
Lv & feelinas of irrepressible admiration,
~,; the ten thousand beauties which
-“Ld.l wrongh those regions with an
yteral. hand.  The majestic moun-
.- te hieavens on its cloudy top, does
(o8l fus astouishing eye, and the
dang trom a dizzy height, and
;o whiching depths below, then
.epward showers, forms no part of
wrof thew quet scenes,  But the wide
' wp e, love! s some waveless lake, from
. ¢ 4} e grass =prings op with a luxuri-
_wahwied n any viher part of our country,
1 ¢ beautifnl gieen is besprinkled with
i manads of flowers, ravishing the
. ecievelinessand tilling the air with
res—atr], azwin, onr either side of these
»v b anas, slan ling arrayed © like host to
« edly lorests, whose silence has not
:'.sen by the voice of man, and throngh:
s recesses the dear stalk in herds,
ess ¢f primeval naitre—these are
« ~cenes that call forth a passing tnbule
.4 every beholder.  Such is their
- buorwhen winter “ has taken angiily
Lertance, noteven the painter’s pencil
i3 a 10t couception of the bleakness and

.

.t the change. Then those exlensive
Lea covered with the infinitely diversified-
- ruie. become one white unvaried
s the vislas of the naked trees nothing
. @i ce but spow ; and if from the chilly
L.« o oeatll, the wearied eye looks up o
ekl heavy clouls, driven along upon
< seem surcharzed to bursting, with the
g i element, ltwasduring the lauer sea-
. be wewent of our story took place.
i e muddle of December, some ten or
evezm a0, telore 1llinois was admitted a
a2 a0 tie Cuion, on the allernoon of a day
b, cen wucommonly mild, and dusing the
; 2ot whwh there had occurred a light fall of
w0 penons were seen riding along one
wmetse prainies in a northern direction—
et seeed advancing in years, and was
v the usu el habiliments of the coontry.—
sty maty of the skin of an oter, and a
et blae linseywoolsey covered his
+ v lescending 1o lhie knees, and trimmed
wow'en fnage. 1 was fastened round the
a2l of a buckskin, to which was al-
jevlel a boliet-puuch made of the some ma-
& tis feet were covered with buck
- ceus and teagins of stout cloth were wrap-
ez, wnes tound los legs, fastened above
reeand a2 the ancles with sttings of green
Tue horse he bestrode was so emall that
s vetalincststrigaled on the ground, and
et zan whizh is denominated
< Twe ol man’s haur fell in fong and un-
< ccks beneath his cap, and was white with
‘U many winters: while the sallowness
3w gave proot of a long residence
o ativated parts of the country, where
beete veretable decay, and the stagnation
e ol water, produce perennial agues.
Jeesi Wi man, dressed accord-
v fasliion of the cities of the
L biaht blue eyes evinced that
ftum the effects of climate.—
uina spinted horse, and carried
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mind [ told you.

=g Lult resting on Lis toe—a heavy-
wangton,” said the elder per-
t e dno mote ha' lovked to see one of
i 7 about wi’ you a rale Kentuek
Lathou_ it 1'd be riding myselt
3 L ddntsee it in your bands, |
fhotawedr that w's Jun Buckhorn's.”?

EE e correctly, Mr. Silversight,”

S !

s paysctan—*4 | believe you kuow
: ¢ m s part ol the territory.”!
"itwe Landind a power of ‘em in my

“and there ain”
“ewta alwixst Sangamo and the Mussis-
-+ h.ow the valley on. 1 reckon,
“Hiuie scems 1o you butaclumsy sort
i bul w's bivoght down a smar
C el fost and last. - That lock’s a rale
" ¥ tere i ta troer bore—except mine,
- .. the setlement to get a new sight
Sl tis and Major Marham’s, 1
“reeyewhy and mine o leetle over
S hepiund. Jun bas used my  bul-
M Len we ve been oul hiunting lO"elher "
. "f’m wed with the worth of the gun,"
= Uares 1y vinglon, but stepping into lhc
s g, | henrd hin lan-ent that
t" “ed a chance of sending it out to Jimmy
) 'l"a’ mlendug to come this way, offered
s ol it myself. In this wilderness
‘“”’\N sand ready to do such lide of-
b, M. Silverside.”

g wublkndl) meant, doclor, and Jim
- ituus glad 1o get his piece again,” said
C=bat my wonderment i is, and 1 don’t
';;':eb) i, how that tigker would trust
ey ml 45 that "ere with a Yankee doctor.
e—~I can't bide seeing a good rifle

*tand that don’t know the vally on it.”
;‘" 3‘;}":"0n resizned the weapon with a
i ‘“"l]lil'i for he had been some time
e‘ NM):'; patily vudersiood the love whicle
eels for o piece of the character

“e v map,

-
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of that he had been carrying—h_a knew, though %he

{ old man’s manners were rongh, ‘there was ‘nothing

like roughness in his heart, Indeed tbe very per-
son who was loth to trusl his young companion
wilh-2 gun intrinsically worth but a trifle,” would,
nevenheless, as we shall presently see, have nn.
hesitatipgly placed in his charge, withoet witness
or receipt, an. uncounted or unlimited amoun{ of

-{ money. The term Yankee, which we have heard

him applying in rather u contemptuons manner,

was then, and for years afier, used indiscriminate.-

ly in relerence to all such as emigrated from the
States east of the Allegheny mountains. Haxding
the rifle across his horse to the old hunter, Charles
Rivington observed—

“J am glad you have offered to take it, Mr.
Silversight, for ‘thete appears a storm coming 'up,
and as [ wnsh to reach Mr. Wentworth’s to-night, 1
can make the distance shorter, by crossing through
the timber into the other prairie, before I get to
Buckhorn’s.”?

“Will you be going into town to-morrow, Doctor?”
asked Silversight.

] will.? |

“ Well, then, you ean do me a good lum-—hei‘e »
said the old man, handing a litde leather bag, “is
fifieen dollars in specie ; and the rest four hundred
and eighly-five in Shawneetown paper, is wrapped
in* this Lit of a rag. 1 want you to pay itinto the
land office, to clear out old Richly's land ; I was
going totake it in; bnt you’'ll do jist as well, and

save me a long nde 7

The physician promised o attend to \he business,
and they kept on together, conversing about such
subjecla as the nature of the scens suggested, untit
they reached the place where the path, dividing,
parsucd oppesite directions,

“This is my nearest way, % ‘dhieve™ saa
Charles.

#It is,” answered the man—“ this fiesh

xracl that we noticed a while ago, lies on my
route—so ['ll push my nag a liule, soon’s 1 load
this rifle, and it may so be, that I’ll over take com-
pany. Ductor, look here, and you’ll know how an
old hunter loads his piece—it may sland you in
hand some day—I put on a double patch, because
my bullets are a leetle smaller than Jim’s, you
There,” said he, as he shoved
the ball 10 its place, and carefully, poured some
priming into the pan, * it's done in quick time by

&hem what have slept, year in and out, with red

ndians on every side df.'em. Good night to ye,

doctor——you needn’t lift the sartificates—the regis-
ter may as well keep 'em till old Richly goes in
himsel{.” ,

So saying, the two travelers parte], each urging
bis horse o greater speed, and night threatened
shortly to set in dark and stormy. The old hunter,
acknowledging to himself in mental soliloguy, that
the doctor was a “right nice and cute young
fellow, considering he was raised among Yankees,”
rode Lrirkly along the palh, He had proceeded
about tour or five miles furiher on his way, when
he petceived that the track he before observ%:d
wrned aside, towaids a litle point of limber that
put out inio the prairie. ¢ So 50, said he ¢ Sldy-
mush has been out among the deer to-day ; [ was
in hopes ‘twas sorme one going up lo lie head we-
ters,” and he kept racking along the road, when dJi-
rectly, the report of a musket'was heard reverberat-
ing through the night, and the old man,. writhing
and mortally wounded, fe!l trom his horse, which
scared by the occurrence, ran wildly over the prai-
rie. A form .was seen, a few minutes afier, cau-
tiously approaching the place, fearful that his vic-
tin should not yet be dead ; butapparently satisfied
in this particular, by his motionless silence, he ad-
vanced, and proceeded immediately to examinethe
pockets of the deceased.

« Damnation !’ muttered he al length, when a
fruitless search was finished, * the old curmudggon
bas nt got the money ater-all ; and ’'ve put a ﬁ)ul-
let through his head for nothing. 1'm sure ] helard
him say, in Brown's tavern, Jown inthe setiemént,
that old Richly give it 1o him to cany ; well, "it's
his own fauly for telling a bragging lie about it, and
ihe gray-headed scoundrel won't never jeer me
agin, lor usiug a smooth bore, betore a whole cpm-
pay of Kenlucky squatters. [t carried true.enopgh
to du his business. I'm sorry 1 dropped that flask,
any bow, but this powder horn will make some
amends,” grumbled the wreich, as he tore the ar-
tifle he spoke of trom the breast where it had hung
for for:y years, “ What the devil have we here?”
said he aguin, as he siruck his footagainstibe nfle
that the murdered man had dropped ; ¢ ho, ho,”
discharging it into the uir, it the worst comds to
the worst, they’!l think lis piece went oft by acei-
dent and shot him. But there’s no danger—it 'will
snow before dajlight, and cover the uail, and the
prairie wolves will finish the job.”

Thus mutlering, the roffian remounted theanimal
-he held by the bridle, and trolted acmss the pratrie,
nearly at right angles with the path along which the
enfortunate Luuter had been traveling. ~

It was in a log house, larger, and of rather more
com [ortable construction, than was usually seen in
that wilJerness couniry, basides a fire thal sent 1
broad and crackling Aame halt way up the ¢éapa-
cious chimney, that there wus seated, on the eveu-
ing of this atrocious marder, in addition o i:8 otdi-
nary inmates, the young physician from whom we
lately parted.  His grealcoa, “hat and overalls were
laid aside ; aud L was conversing with that agreea-
ble buovancy and pleased expression ol couulennnco
which denoted that he was happy i the eaciety
areind him. Opposite, and busily employed in
knitting, sat a beaviifol girl of eighteen. From her
“work, whith geemed 1u engross an unurual portion
of her aliention, ghe every uow oad then would
send a turtive glunwe (o the guest, thus tejling, in
the silent language of e, the tale she never pould
have found words to wiler. We say she was beau-
tiful ; and of a complexion 80 Chvir that
The cloquenl blood spoke through ber Ch'-dhml so distmieily
Thatono Ifx*x’u;hl alimost say of her, her very body the gy
~—If langhing blue eyes, lighted up by m "“""-ce
and glossy “auburn rmnluls, jceth white 83 the
snow around her faher’s dwelling nnd a ycmq.

[
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which, though not tall, was well formed and grace-
fal; it all these traitg combined constijute a claym to
the epithat, it certainly belonged 1o her. She was
modestly attired in 8 dress of no cosly material ;
und the litde feet that peeped from undemeath it
were clothed'in whité stockings of her awir fabrica-
tion, and in shoes of 100 coarse a texiure ever to
.have been purchased from the shelves of a fash-
ionable city mechanic. Yet that samé form had
been arrayed in neher apparel, and had been fol-
lowed by glances of waimer admiration than ever
perhaps fell o the share of those who are ready to
condemn her on account of her garb,

Catharine Wentworth was the daoghter (at the
time of our tory the only one,) of 3 genileman
who had formerly been a wealthy merchant in the
ity of New York, but whom misfortunes in busi-
ness had suddenly belallen, and stripped of all his
[’ortune While surrounded by affluence he had
been regarded as remarkably meek and affable;
but became proud and unsociable in adversity; and
nol caring o remain among scenes that continually
brought to mind the sad change in his condition, he
emigrated, with his whole tamily, to the wilds of
Iltinois. He was actuated in part, no doubt, by a

higher and better moiive. At that time he was the
father of another daughter. Louisa, older than Ca-
tharine, was fast falling a victim to ihat disease
which comes over the human form like avtumn
aver the earth, imparting’to it additional graces, but
too truly whispering that the winter of death i3 nigh.
The medical attendant of the family, perhaps to fa.
vor the design which he kne~ Mr. Wentwonh en-
tertained, intimated that a change of climate was
their only hope. It it were right in us to detain the
reader, and we possessed the power of exhibiting
in themuelancholy sweetness ol reality, the progress
o nat interesting female to the grave, till at length
she lay down in her aueauated loveliness to awakea
in heaven—all who have hearts would moisten the
relation with a tear. But we will nol—we can-
noti— Beucnih the rrmne turf ahe lies,

And swectest wilditowers degas the sod ;

Her sininless soul hnth sought the skies,
To dweh forcver with its God.

: How strangely does the human mind accommo-
date itself to any situation ; the man who had spent
his life Litherto in a sumptuous mansion, surround.
ed by all thoge elegancies and means of enjoyment,
which, in a large city, are always to be procured by
fortune, now exper.cnced, in a log cabin, divided
into but fur apartmeuts, and those of the roughezt
kind, a degrea ol happiness that he had never
known before. And weil he might be happy, for
he was rich—not in money—but in a better, a more
enduring Kind of wealth. His wife, two hardy and
active sons, and the remaining daughter, Cathaiine,
were all around him, smiling in contentment and
ruddy in healih, e can only estimaie our condi-
tion in this life by comparison with others, and his
plantation was as large and 38 well culuvated, bis
crops abundunt, his stock as good as any of the set-
tlers on that prairie.  1le had st:ll a bener source of
Louisa’s death, the quiet of the coun-
try, and the natural wish of every active mind 1o
cieate 10 iaell modes of employmeut, had Jed him
more [requenily to read and search the Scriptures
than he had found leisure to do befure; and this
wus altended, as it ulways is, with the ha}.piest re-
sult, a knowledae and love ot him ¢ whom to know
15 lnfe eterual.”  Bot we are digressing.

The family ot Mr. Wentworth, with the addition
of Charles Rivington, (whom,indeed, we migh' al-
most speak of as one uf-iis members, for, on the
coming New Year's day he was lo receiva the hand
of “their saucy Kate,” as the happy parents fondly
termed her,) were gathered roand the fire-side, con-
vessing freely on eveiy topic that presented itself,
when a light tap was heard at the door, and Mr.
Rumley the deputy sherif of the ecounty, ectered
the apartment. He apologized for his intrusion, by
saying that having bueiness to attend to a1 a cabin
farther up the prairie, which detained him longer
than he expected, he should notbs able, on accoun,
of the darkness of the mght, to return to town vaul
the following mowing; he iherelore hoped he
mizht be accommodated wih a bed. Bis request
was of course readily complied with.

He was a tall dark person, dressed much in the
manner of the unfortunate hunter, except that his
legzins were of buckskin. He had lost an eye,
when a young man, in a scuffe wih an Indian,
two of whom spruug upon him from an ambush;
this with a deep scar on his foreliead, received ina
tavern brawl at New Oleans two orthree years be-
fore, and the wrinkles that age, nr more likely his
manner of life had ploughed, gave to bis counte.
nance a siuister and. dizagreeable evpression. At
this lime the haggard appearance of his face was
increased, cither from having bken a long while
exposed 10 the cold, or from.some Jalent sickness
working on bim, for his lip quivered and was of a
bloodless hue, and he was remnarkably pale.~
Charles Rivington; who ofien met him in his rides,
was the first to nolice the chinnge from his usual ap-
peﬂlﬂlch

“ You look pale and fatigued, Mr. Romley; 1
hore you are not unwell.  ~

t No, sit—thal is—yes 1 do leel a litfle sickish,
anl should be glad togo to bed, if it iscouveasent,”

answered Mr. Rumley.
# Perhaps there is something that wo can do for

you sir 7 gaid the maternal Mrs. Wentworth.
= #No, ma’am, I thaok ye. 1 reckon a good
night's sleep will be best for me ; its whatcures ail
my ailings.””  And in compliance with liis wish, the
guest was eliown lo his apartment.
One by one the diflerent members of -this peaoe.
ful family eought their pillows, till soon Charles
Rivinglon and the blushing Catharine were lett sole
occupanis of the room. Bul though ulone, they
were not lonely ; he had many an iuteresting tale
4o whisper into the maiden's ear, (for jt was almost’
a week siuce they had met!) audsbe, ihough some.
thing of a chatterbox, when none but ber mother
| and brothers were present, on this occeasion betray-
"ed o wondertul aptituda for listeming.
glided rapidly away ; and the gray moming was
nlready advancing, when the happy young man,
™]-:nting a good-night kiss upon bher cheek, teft

consolation :

T
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her to thoss sweat dreama which slomber bestowd
only on the young and iunveent,

Tt was late in the afiernoon of the following dly,
ihat Charles Rivington, being teturned to lhe town
where he resided, was seated in his office, employ-
ed in counting a roll ot notes, a pile ol dollars lying
at the same time on the table before him, when’
three men abruptly entéred the apartment.

“ You are our prisoner ! cried the foremost of
the party. ¢ By heaven ! Jim, look there; thera's
the very money itselL 1 can swearto lhal pouch.”
And here he seized our hero by the collar.

“ Stand back sir, and lay hold of me at your per-
il,” returned Charles Rivington, sternly; as, sha-
king the man trum him, he gave him' a blow that
sent him 1o the other side of the office. ¢ What
is it you have losay ?and il {am to be-made 8
prisoner, produce your warrant.”

% You may as well submit quietly, Doctor Riv-
ington,” said auother of the party, who was a con-
stable. ‘ You perhaps can explain everything ;
bot yoo maust come before Sqaire Lawton. This is
my authority, (showing a paper,) and it is only
necessary to say thal suspicion rests spon. you, as
the murderer of old Silversight, who was found shot

through the head on the road this morning.”

‘15 it possible ! poor old mari, has he really
beenkilled? When I partel with him last night,
he was not only well but seemed in excellent spir*
its,” saul the doctor.

““ He parted’ from him Iast night ; mark that
Buckhorn ;” eaid the one who had Jﬂsl received a
severe repulse from our hero, and whose name was
Carlock. ¢ He left hum in exceltent spirits ! mark
what the villain says.”?

 There need be no jeering about it,” replied
Buckhorn. ¢ Doctor Rivington, you tended me
in my bad lever last spring, and-agin when I had
*he ch.lls in the fall and you stuck by me truer
than any friend I’ve had since my old mother died,
except this ere rifle, and 1'm monsitous somy.1
found it where I did. It may be so, that you’ve
got a clear conscience yet ; bot thongh whetheror
no, though old Silversightand me has haated tc-
gether many and many’s the day, you shall have
fair play any how, Jam me il you shan’t. Thal
‘ere money looks bad ; if it had beena fair figh,
we moughi a-hushed it up, somehow or nother.”

Our hero, while Buckhorn was speaking, had
time to reflect that if Silversight was indeed dead,
circumstances would reafly authorize this arrest.—
The rifle which he was koown to have carried
with bim {rom town, had been found it sgems be-
side the murdered body. The money that the un-
fortunate man had entrusted to him was discover-
el in his possession ; and how could it be proved
for what purposg it had'been given 10 him? As
these thoughts run rapidly through his mmd be
tarned to e officer and obrerved.

“ Mr., Pike, [ yield myself your prisoner. 1 per-
ceive there are some circumstances thal cause sus-
picion to rest on me. I must rely for a while npon
the character which, 1 trust, I have acquired sinco
my residerce among you, for honor and fair deal.
ing, until [ shall either prove my innocence or
heaven places in the hands of Justice the rea! per-
petrator of the deed.”

So saying, he gathered ¢p the money from the
table, and deparied with the officer dnd his com:
panions to the house of Mr. Lawion, who, being ‘a
Justice of the Peace, had issued a warrant for his
apprehension.”

¢ 1 have always been glad to see you heretofore,
Dr. Rivinglon,’” said the magisuate, politely, on
the appearance ol that persun before him, ¢ and
should bs so now, were it ot that you are charged
with a crime, which, if proved, will call down the
soverest vengeance of the law. 1 hope and believe,
however tha you can eslablish your innocence.——
Where were you, eir, on the afiernoon of yester-
day 7" .

* | went out to visit some patients, meaning!'a
conlinue my ride as far asMr. Buckhom’s, and took
his rifle with me from the gunsmuh’s with the in-
tention of slopping and leaving’it ; but [ met with
ald Mr. Silversight at the cross roads, swho was
going up from the new setlements, and he offered
to take charge of it, | gave itto him. We parted
at the lork, and { crossed overto Mr. \Wentworth’s.”

« Did Mr. Silversight continue on his journey,
having Jim Buckhotm rifle with him 77 asked the
Justice,

“ Yes sir ; but before we separated he gave me
this money,” handing the notes and specie to the
magistrate, * requesting me to pay It inlo the land
office 1o day to clear out Mr. Richly’s land. He
said there were §500 in all, and I was counting it
when arrested.”

¢ There is a o3t unlortunate coincideace of cnr-
cumstances agamst you, Doctor. The man is
founsd murdered, the rifle which you were known
to have carried lying near him, and you Brriive in
town the next day, With the money of the Jeceased
in your possession. The poor old man’s horse go-
ing home wi:hout his rider excites alarm ; Buck-
hoin and Carlock, with other neighbots, sét ou'l up-
on the track ; they fiud the murdered victim, stark
and bloody, lying on the snow, which was scaice-
ly whiter than his aged head ; they divide—some
bearing the body back, while ihe others lollow on
the trail ; it leads them to Mr. Wentworth" s, where
you ncknov«led"ed you passed ihe, night ; they
there inguite what person had made the lrucks
which they had followed and were dnswered it was
you ; they continue od their trail until they arrive
iu town ; they make affidavit of these facis, and
procars a warrant for your. arrest, when, lo com-
plete the chain of evidence, you ara found counling
the spoils of e murdered man. Now, sir, what
answer can you make to these appalling circum-
stances 77

“ They are appalling indeed, sir;” said our be-
10, “ and | ran 0nly reply tothem—| am innocent.
1t the poor man was murdered, the one who did it
must certainly have lelt tracks; and | fear they
have fallen upon his trail and laken it for mine.—
But it ia in my power (o prové that I had no weap-
ons with me, except that unlucky iifle, and  the
gunsmith will lesmy tba: he "aw me no balls with
ll ”

8aid Syuire Lawlon; ¢ for { was loath lo hase $ you
apprehended, except on an application backed by
such proot as conld nat'be rejected.  He states tha
vhen he gave you the gun, the locks had been re-
paired and polished, and that vince that time it has-
certainly been discharged. | am sorry 1o do it eir,
bat my doty compels me to tommit yoo ”

It is needlexs 10 dwell longer on this examina.
tion. Our hero was committed for trial;.and o
sirong werd the proofs ailduced against: hum, that
the worthy magistrate and indeed the whole ueigh-
borhood, conld scarce hesitate to believe him guil-
ty. When the sun arose that moming, Charles
Rivington was one of the happiest of men. Lov.
ing and beloved, his businesé increasing, His name
respected, and thie time vapidly approaching which
was 10 bind him to Catharine 1 the tender relation-
ship of marnage, he lookedback tpon the glorious
orb as it burst up through the eastern heaven with
dn eye of almost kindred brightiness. How chang.
ed the scene at s setting! Its last rays fell upon
him through the iron.guarded window of a prison
Yel, could we examine into the soul of that young
man as he lay in one of the emall and noirome
apasunenty, on a bed of straw that had been spread
fora former inmate, we should find, pechaps, though
surrounded by the grealest danger—the danger of
dying an ignominous death, and of having a blat
lefi forever on his memory-~he wagstill serene and
happy. Aad why was this? He had a compan-
ion 1 that Jseary place, whose acquaintance had
been sought in the hours of prosperity, and who
now, in the datkness of trauble, would-not depart—
a companion that can cheer us amid (he revilings
of the world, ¢an plerce through the barsof a‘dun.
geon, aud whisper to the desponding spiris, ¢ Bless-
ed are lhey that mourn, for they shall be comfort-
ed‘”

Charles Rivington was one of the too sma)l num.
ber of young mes who are not ashamed to b rali-
gious ; ‘““ and verily he had bisreward.”? The mere
wosldling similasly situated, would have been loud
in impecations or dumb in agony ; but be, upborne
by conscious innocence, and kaowing that not a
sparrow falls to the ground withoul the will of our
Heavenly Fatuer, humbled himself in prayer before
that being ¢ who is mighty to save unto the wtter-
most,” and he arose from the exercizes with those
tranquilized and mvwomod feelings whith ate its

invariable result. .

Nearly two years had elapsed sinco our heto em-
igrated to that weslern region. He was the young-
est, and, at the lime of our narrative, the only son
of a widowe: mother, who fiad been doomed to fol-
low successively to the grave, a husband, a lovely
datghter, her eldest born, and two fine and healihy
‘boys. Sick of the scene where death bad made
suck havoe, and crashed so many fragrant buds of
promise, she consented 10 accompany her sole re-
maining child to a place where the newness of the
country seemed to hold forth greater prospect of
success, than was afforded to a young practitioner
amoug the overstccked population of & city. Hith-
ertlo their expecialions had been amply realized.—
He who temmpers the wind to the shorn lamb, pro-
vided for the wounded heart of the Christian wid-
ow, 8 baim of sweetost efficacy. Her son was
euch a child as mothers pray for; he strove by re-
doubled filial attenfions to supply the place of the
losl ones to his pareut: and her eye seldom rested
on his manly lorm, that they did not become tva-
tery, from the overfuliness of gratified maternal
jove. Theit family misfortiines had rendered his
mind uncommonly ductile ; and it ‘was she who
planted there those seeds of rightecusness, which,
as we bave seen, sprang up and brought forth good
fruit.

On the afternoon of the son’s commitment, she
was silling in the pailas of the pleasant litile house
which they occupied, when Judy, the lrish girl,
who had lived long in the family, remaining with
them through all their trouble, came tunning almosl
breathless, mto the aparimeat.

t Och, Mistress, and tl.e Lord bless you,” she
cried, as soon as she was able to speak, ‘“ and pre-
sarve your old heart from breaking—but I’s got bad
news for ye.”?

¢ How ofien Juidy, must 1 repeat toyou” said
the pious old lady, interrupting her, #that il is ex-
tremely wrong 1o use the name of your Muker so
familiarly on all occosions? “The Lord will not
hold him guililess who taketh his name in vain 77

t Botheration, ma'am, but I's no time 10 tend to
thal noWam

# Judy " interrupted Mrs. Riviogton again, ¢ how
can you speak so—

¥ Ma'am, will you please to hear me,”. mared
out the serva..t, at fength (ully restored to her voice
‘% are you agoing to set here and Iel them murder
Mr:Charles?” )

t Charles! gsacions Pronderce," ejnculated the.
mother, catching the alarm of the menial, * what
is the matter—surely nothing evil has happened to
hlm” »o

0N nothing at all, at afl, mnsinss,” responded
Judy, striving tospeak me!), that she might not
100 suddenly shock . the trembling’ pareut; ‘then,

i my poor dear young waster’s in prison.”

« |y prison ! exclaimed the astonished mother,
turning quickly (o .the weping gisl and grasp-
ing her arm, “ July,” sait she; with the earnest.
usss of agonized apprehension, ¢ tell me the whole
truth—yeu have seen me bLear calamity beforew
what does this mean 2" ) )

t Ah, madam. Jist be qiiel,” returned the anx-
10us servant; ¥ it's only one them drunken hunters
what’s kilt himself, and the blackguards want's io

as they call it, and,that’s jist the whole of it.” ~

¢ My boy accused of murder ! my honorable, my.
pious boy. Fdtber of mercies ™ said the paleand
agitated mather, sinking on her knees, it this
withered heart is doomed lo receive another wound,
if my last easlhly prop is to be tora from me, oh, do
thou give me sirength 10 bear this greatest of afflic.

tiens, and enable we to eay, thy will, oot miue be

{

fdone.” She arose with renewed composuie, and
)

« Y The gnnemith has already been before .me,”.

unable to control her leelings, she sobbed out, |

lay it to paor Mr. Charles, because he's a Yankee, ! '

taming o her maid, “get my hatand shawl, July,”
enid shig; ¢ 1 wri #1340 it I 1o worse ; thisis but &,
passing cloud ; lor he .ié innoediit ‘Gnd hiw innoe ¢
cence will aoon be. fiaphieat,;..1 feated fest he -
might be'sick, or throwa from Ius horse, but the,
Lord be praised, vitio hath ot itied £is servint be-
yond her strength.” Py,

Such wasthe language of the exemplary Mrs, °
Rivington, as she. walked- out: that evemng, witlt
the fritention of visiting her son in prison, We will .
nol accomprny her3 their meaung wessuchas will
be antivipated from their enlightened and pious
characters ; and though the good woman Was alacroe
ed by the slren"!h .f the circamstances PRATE
againtt her beloved boy, yet not for a mament was
her faith i twe justice of the J1mighty eo shoken,
a3 o permit a fear that the guililess would sofler.—
But leaving them mutually stiiving to stenzhen and
encousage each other, we will ask of our resder to
accompany us iblo the kut.hen of Dr. Riviaglonls
house, whither Judy immediately retorued on lho
departare of her mistress.

" tShe's a noble-hearted woman, |hal’a what she
is,” said the gitl, whose sdmiration was exciled
by the Christian fismness she had seen exhibited j
% ghe's Jist the right sost of a thither for soch swa:t
young genillman as he is ;and you Jemmy,” (‘srn.
lug to Buckhom, who sat with a sotrowing coun-
tenance in a comer,)  ye're a pretty blackguard,
ar'nt ye, to ba going to give information ’gainst &
man what yoo know niver did harm in bis bor
days. Al! gilalong with yo~{'m fairly sick of
ye 1 2]

“Bat, Sndy, when we found the .tifle laying by
the dead body,” answerad the disiressed young
man, ‘[ very naturally said to Carlock, that that
was the best lijal we could have; lor | know’d old
Bilveraight had been down in the new seitlement,
and so, says I, the man who got this ‘gre rifle ltom
Dril’s, mdst be ihe murderer; but it P'd a-know'd
it was the Doctor took it out, miss-fire but U'd a-beld,
my peace, if I never could shoot buck again i
told it. T hardly b'lieve he killed the old tellow,
now.” )

¢ Now ’pon my honor ye'te a great Jool,” wapon
ded the indignant Judy ; « you bardly b’heve it,da
you? [tell you what, Jimmy Buckhomn, the man
s comes a sparking 10 me, if [ eet ever so muchr
by bim, sbonld never get my conseut, if he was the
means of puiting the dear young gentleman inta
limbo, till he contrived wags and means 1o’ get him
clear again. You don’t bl'iexs ha'sguilty ! Arrah
now, Jimmy, I'se told you afors 1's a sort of Lking
for you—but I'd sconer b'lieve you had mundéréd
the poor old vagabond, in cold blood, than that Mr.
Charles did it, if he was ever sq provoked.” ;

Buckhom _rase from his seat when the fluent
and handsoms liish gicl bad fimshed her speech,
aad taking her hand, ¢ Judy,” said he, * my nagis
tired down—bui I'li.git Bob Millar’s—1’ll go down
and eeethe Doctor at the jail. winder, and find
which way hé went out the head walers—then Ul
follow up his trail frors lown, and see where he
tat off 10 old Wentworth's lor its eartain he slept
there—and it may turn out the villins tiail and his
ure two diflerent anes. 1f 5o be that’s the truth, I’
kedp on the sceut il § £ad out who the rail rafPan
is—and there’s no time to be loxt, for it.may come
up lo snow, and that will §1l.up the. trocks to short
arler. SoJudy give me your band, sud there,™
continued he, kissing the blushing girls lips, ¢ thera
{1l find out who tha acemp is, or, in case thal's
impossible, if Bocior Rlvington daesnl’ gil clear it
shall be his owa fasll” .. '

A heavy fall of snow did nnfonunately occar that
night, leaving the prausies as white and smooth as
unwrillen paper, and consequently deprived onr
cdlumiated hero of the most obvious, and appaseat-
iylof evory mode .of substantiating his snnocence.
His confidence however, in the Divine prolection
was undiminished, and nightly from the silence of.
hia cell, went up the inauditle aspirations.of asoal:
that frmly reliad on the gondness and justice of
its prayer hea i g Father. Nor did those pious oris.
ons ascend unsccompanied through the wtill vault
of mightto the Almighty’s ear. The aged mother's
eantrite heait was poured ovt in an agoay of prayer,
the paren's of his affianced bride kneit of en betore,
the shaone of Heaven for the wellare of their slan-
dered boy, as in their affection they called him,
and the blue eyes of Catharine wept tears of sop-,
plications and her.pare and iunoceat heart, hitheio
untouched by sorrow, except on the occa- i of her
sister’s death, now con iivally eent unworded and.
unutterable appeals to her Creator for her lover'y
life. In the meanwhile week afier week rolled by
and the day appeinted for trial at lenght anived.

CONCLUDED NEXT WEKK.
. c e

0;‘;— Tabe philosophy, says Plato, consisls morg
in fidelity, constancy, justice, siutesil§, and in (o
love of our duty, than a great capacity,

| ———

0 He wiio has forfeited his g g,ood fauh hlsnolb
ing else lo, lose. All the other possessions of lhll
world are cémparanvel) of linle value when welgh-
ed sgaiust ouar inlegrity and honor.

‘(&= Ywans are the sum of honrs,  Vain is it at
wide intervals to say, “1'll rave this year,” il ai,
each narrow interval you do not say, “1'll save
this hour.”

————— s s .
&7 Tuav Stale of lile is moat happy, wherein,
superfinities are not required, and uecessarics aP
uol wailing. -
P DU~
€% Tue triumphs of ttuth are the most glosious,
chiefly because they are the most bloodiess of ail
victuries, deriving theic highest lusise [rom the pum.
ber of saved, not of the slain,
-—————.———
0:"}' Reat, fidelity may be rave, but it exukq in
the heail. Tney ouly deny ils worth and power
who nevgr loveda fiiend, or labored 0 make a

L.izud happy.

R

. s o
Do good W your friends; 10 keep lhun—lo }qd
euemics, {0 gain them, .




