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\ These arethe gardens of the desert, these
The unshorn fields, boundiess and - beautiful,
For which the speech.of England has no name—

* The prairies. ['behold themn for the:fimt, -
And wy heart swells, while the dilated sight
Tskesin'the Encireling vastness. Lo! they stret
Tn airy undalation, far away, G

" JAs if the ocean)in his gentlest rwell,

. ‘Stood still, with alt his rounded billows fix'd,
And motienless forever.—Motionless t—
No. they are all unchain'd again.  The clouds

- Sweep over »Yﬁi:h the shadows, and, bong:a}ﬁ,

ch

‘s The sarface rolls and- fluctuates to the oye;
Dark hollows seem to glide along and chase
The sunny ridzes.  Breezes of the South!

Who toss the golden and the flame.like flowers,
And pass the prairie-hawk, that poised, on high,
Flaps his broad wings, yet moves not—ye have
V played T e
Among the palms of Mexico and vines
Of Texas, and have crisp'd the limpid brooks
" That-from the fountain of Sonora glide -
Into the calm Pacific—have ye tanned
A nobler or alovlier scenethhn this?™ - -
Man hath no part in all this glorious work: .
The hand that built the firmament hath heaved
| And smoothed their verdant awelis, and sown
; their slopes . L s
With herbage, planted them with island groves,
_ And hedged them in with forests.  Fitting Soor
" For this magnificent temple of the sky—

- ".4Vith flowers whose glory a4 whose multitude

1
i

~» The solitude of centaries untold

;

\

" Rival the constellations ! The great heavens
- Seem to stoop down upon the scene in love,—

A nearer vault, and of « tenderer blue,. .
Than that which beads sbove the eustern hills,

As o'er the verdant waste 1 guide my steed,
. Among the high, rank grass that -sweeps his'
i sides, :
The hollow beating of his footsteps seems
- A sacrilegious sound. I think of those .
- Upon whose rest he tramples.  Arc they here—
The dead-of other days 2—and did the dust
Of these fair solitudes once stir with 1ife
And burn with passion 2* Let the mighty mounds
That overlook the rivagrs, or that rise
In the dim forest, erowded with old oaks,
Answer. A race that long had'pass'd away, -
" Built them :—a disciplived und populous race
Heap'd with lobg teil, the-carth, while yet the
T © Greek ] ] .
Was hewing the Pentelicus to forms
Of symmetry, and- rearing on its rock _
The glittering Parthenon. These ample fields
Nourish’d their harvests; here their herds were
: fed . r ’
- When haply by their stalls«the bisonlowdq,
"And bowed his maned shoulder to the yoke.
All day this desert murmur'd with their toils,
Till twilight blush'd.and lovers walked and woo'd
In a forpotten langusge, and old tunes, -
From-irstraments of unremember'd form,
Gave the soft winds s voice. . The red man‘came-
The roaming huntér-tribes, warlike and fierce,
And the mound-builders vanished from the earth.

Has settlod where they dwelt, ~The prairie-wolf
“Hants in their meadpws, and his.fresh-dug den!
Yawns by iny path:" The gopher mines thp
ground o ) B :
AVhere stood their swarming cities. AN is gone=
All—save the piles of earth that hold their bones—
The platﬁ;rms where they worshipp'd unknown
The bm?rier;s which they builded from the soil
“To keep The foe at bay—tiil o’er the walls
« The wild beleaguerers, broke, and one by one,
The strongholds of the
T Ileapfd‘ ’ S
. With corpses. 'The brown valtare of the 'wood

- Flock'd to-those vast, anrover'd sepulehres,

- And sat ‘uunscared and silent, at their feast.
Haply some solitary fugitive, ’
Lurking in marsh and forest, till the sense

., Of desolation und of fear became- .

- Bitterer than de:ith, yigldéd Eimsélf to.die,
--Man’s better nature triumphed, Kindly words
~ Welecomed and soothed him ; the rude congner-

ers o - g
Seated the captive with their chiefs; he chose
A bride among their maidens, at length -~
Seer'd to forget—yet neer forzot—the wife.
Of his first love, and her sweet little ones, '
- Batcher'd amid shrieks, with all his ruce,

0

~Thus change the forms of being.  Thaus,_ arise
Races ‘of living things, glorious in strength, -
And perixh, as the quickenieg breath of God -
. Fills them, or is withdrawn. The red man $00—
- Hef It The blooming wilds he ranged wo long,
Afd nearer to the Rocky Moantains: sought
, A wider hunting-ground. The beaver builds
: No Jonger by these streams, but far away
On waters whose blue surfice ne’er gave back
The white man's face—among Missouri's springs
And pools whose issnes sweil the Orefron,
He rears his Jittle Venice. In these piains
. The bison feeds no more. Twice twenty leagues
. Beyond'remotest smoke of hunter's camp,

- _ Roams the.majestic brute, in herds that shake

» The earth. with thundering st

s

/

v

eps—yet here ]
© meet . B .
His ancient footprints stamped beside the pool.

il this great solitude is quick with life, =
Myriads of insects, as gandy as the flowers
They flutter over, gentle. quadrupeds, \
And birds, that scarce -have learned the fear of

man, o S
Are here, and sliding reptiles of the ground,.” -
Startling beautifully. The graceful deer
Bounds to the woods at my approach. * The bee

-A more.adventurous colonist than mnn,
With whom he eaine across the eastern deep,
Fills the savannas with his murmurings, - -
And hides his sweets, as in the golden age,
Within the hollow oak, . I listen long v
To his domestic hom, and think I henr
The sound of that advencing multitude
Which soon shall fill these deserts.” F
ground R S
Comes up the laugh of children, the soft voice -
“ Of maidens, and the sweét and soleran hyma.
Of Sabbath wossliippers. The low bf herds
.~ Blends with the rustling of the heavy - grain
Over the dark-brown furrows. All at once
‘A fresher wind sweeps by, and breuks iy dream,
And I am in the wilderness alone, -
———-——

*
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. Kxow. Notmixg' Derrsrrioxs.— Foot-
prints of Sam”™—the know nothing riots in

Cincinnati. . . .
.. % Americansmust rule America”—Destroy-
ing ballot boxesand defying civil authorﬁt)'f%-
vide Cincinnatielection. - - - 7

’ “ Sons “of A,Se‘i;enty Six"—~Firing cannon
. loaded with brick bats at del‘eucélés\gomeh’
and children. . | R
“Purity of the ba"ot.qu”-—Destroyiu@i!q
where the anti-know nothings are likely to

havea majority. .

A Harp Stmseer For  Licarsixe.—With

& view of testing otr readers, powers of credu-

-;zy, we clip the following from the Boston-
ost s . . EEL O

. “ While' Mrs. Dauforth of Warren, Penunsyl-

vania wasengaged in bousework, a lightuing

stroke descended upon her, burning the hair

from the crown of her head to the _back of

- her neck, melting ker kair pins, and proceed-

10g'down her-body—leaving 1ts mark as- it

- went—until it passed through the - floor.—

frange to say, the lady is rapidly recovering.

3

, Wioprictors.

| running slwiﬁly out to sen.

tfrawned the deadly carronades, and a long

i pekred op ber decks; the anchor was heaved

| watching for.some wapected prize. Suddénly

plain were forced and |

1 his battery open
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~ From Peterson’s, Magazine.
hase off the Guinca Const. -

DY CHARLES J. PETERSON,

Tig{sky  was - without a cldud, and the
nooasdyy sun, pouring vertieally downward,
Ailled the mtmosphereas with the breath of a
furades.  Not a zephyr ripplid the arassy
surfaie of the bay. A few birds ' wheelod la-
zily overhead, or settled slowly in flocks on
the white stfand of the beach: | The broad
expanse of the deep was unwhitened by a sol-

|
i
1

i

|

Titarvisail.  Thelow man-grove shores streteh- |

ing avound three-quarters of the horizon, and -

ithe White surface odtside. the inlet on thd wess |
" terngaboard, formed a picture as monoto-

nous as could beqdmagzined. The stiffeds roar
of thé distant breskers was “the ‘only “sound
that broké the stilluess of the scine, Aldeep
eppresyive silence hung over sea and sky'.
Close.into a paint of the shore; and i not
inore than two fathoms water, Iy a dwrk rh-
kish schooner, swinging by a single “anelior
with the tide, which now, at a half ebh
The inlet
its seabourd .of breakers, could just beiseen |
abaft the main chains of the schiooner, fur
away on the western horizon. A hoh uniu-
lating haze waved in e distagee; thy e
glowed like wolten lead;-and only the slug-
gish ripple of the tide against the schoaner's
bows broke on the silenceof that sultry ion:
"A heautiful craft was that schooner. ’ She
was painted of & deep black, unrelieved by a
single line of white; her inould was cledr and
sharp'; her bows tapereil off like a knife 3 ber
tall, whip-stalk masts rdked gallantly back-’
ward; aud her yards, sails, and tigaing, be-
tokened the highest distipline in her crew.—
Her high bulwarks, surmonnted by'a mopkey
rail running aft, coneealed much of her Jeck,
but enongh was seeu to:show by i< extieme
whiteness,and thie burnidh of her brass maount-
ings, that she was no commor merchantinen ;
while the two ports on either side, from which

|

i

l
i
i

swivel gt mounted. amidships, warned one
 that she was not ynused to conflict.  Yet no
siggns of life were discernable ahout her,

" It was some three hours after the “weridi-
an, when a glight ripple rufflad the surface of
the bay, and as it come down toward the
schooner, & score of men, as it by magic; ap-

up, and catted”; and the fore-~heet and jib
hoisted away.  As her bow caught the breczd
she fell off before the wind j ber mainsail and
topsails were set: and in'léss than ‘a quarter [
of anjhour she ‘was sweeping down the inlet |
like a sea-fuw] on .the wing. Before sun-
down her white sajl conld just be scen upon
the western seabodrd, appearing and disap-
pearing amid the spray, as she rose and fell
on the horizon, ;. | ) .
~ During the whole of that day an American
frizate was lying becalmed, hull dowun, in the
offing. But,when the gratstul breezs reach- !
ed ber from the shore, bier sails were sheeted ¢
hame, and she began to lay off and on, as if;

i

a hoarse yoite hailed from her foreyard, :
“ A sail—broad on the weather bow.” |

L \_th:t"si._be'r rig?” hastily. excliimed: the
officer of the deck, as the crew of the frigute”
swarmed onithe -deck, and covered her sides
at the sig’n:ﬂ‘ Tl |
. “A forp-dnd-uft topsail and flying jib—-"
- +=8he's'the craft we've béen looking for, Mr.
- Weldon,? said the eaptuin; drawing. a long
breath, a5 he took the glass from his eve, af-
ter a profracted gaze, ** her mould, her vig lier
conduct, everything speaks it.  We've got
‘hernow? @ ’ T
| % She's thig worst slaver on the ¢oast,” an-
swered the Ue!"einz%:gnd' as ofien boast-
-¢d that she defied G, 2 :

{ In a'fow minutes every stitgh “of canvass
was spread that ¢ould draw’ and befgre long
the frigate began to overbaul the schovper— |
The latter evidently: persisted in her design*
of getting 10 seajund. for this: purpose was
standing boldly :liérnis' the track of the m:m-‘
of-war, notwjthstanding the risk-it involved,
doubtless tristing to her reputation for speed
ita make gogd heéresgape.  Pereciving ilis,
the captain/when the frigate came within
tong cannoid ringe, ordered 4 fire to be Qpeu-
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éd‘?)n her, & ; . }
74 We've @t ‘away her fore-top-sail-—~sce
how she falls off,” exclaimed :the licutani, s
the bLail from the man-of-war wlizzed thro'
the echooner's rigging. "+ "~ :
»¥ + Bear away a point or two,” quarter-mas-
ter—let drive thgre with your forward guns”
& Ay—ay;] Hir 7 answered the gunuer, as
ed ‘on-the flying clipper.
s of breathless sucpense pass-
i frigate’s shot told.  The
tne wis directly abead,about:
}ight across our track. If
d the: chances of ber eapture,
destroyed, foruight was com-

A few.anihute
ed. None of th
schooner, meanti
a ‘mile off, lying
she_could suceee
would be almost

ing on. A single glance satisfied the captain:
thatto_circumvgnt her required immediate;
action. -

“Port’ your helm——port—-a—port,” he
thundefed, springing upon a gun carriage,
and holding on Uiy a rope, as he leatied over
to catch a betteriview of the chase, @ freep hér:
away thére now-steady--steady.” »
. *She begins - find she's entrapped,” saidj
‘thie first lieutenagt, after a few. minuté's trial
hag satisfied all Yhat she could not pass across]
the frizate's bows in safety, “nree she wears,,
she’s lufliaglinioithe wind's eve”

# And by St Géorge, tlie will make her
port again, and leave us to cut her out with
-Gur boats, unless we are quick, starboard,
quartermaster, ha—ard,” and as the giant
vessel came up into the wind, her huge sails
‘flapped. heavily against the masts « momeat,:
and then -as she fell off on-the other tack.
they filled again; driving her through the
swells with sueh force, that-the spray flew al-
most to the fore:top. )
. The scene was now oue of absorbing
est. The low coast,presénting its white, san-
dy. béach in front, and “the thick groves of
tropical plants-farther back from the shore,
lay a league or.two.up on the weather bow ;.
while the surface ofthe soa between the frig-
ate and the breakers was white with the foam
and ripples. : Taward this coast the schooner |
was now stretching under every rag of can-
vass that would draw, and such was the ex-
cellence of her mould and rig, that she could
fay several p{ointg nearce to,t?x,e wind than the’
frigatg, and still gain rapidly upon. her: 1.
800D became, evident that she would make
the inlet, though the man-of-war would fa]]’
somie points to-the lceward. " In an ipstant

. 14 broadside, my boy

i
i
i
}
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iship stagger again.
“schooner, tottersd’an

t

"and shapely masts™

¥ up to- the disman

i she otfered ‘no_nf.:ist:x

sand the poor wreteh

!
i
]
i
| b
s the enptain dissolve

1 with edthusiasm, gn.

i specting the fate of

vgnterx e!

ter-master, let her vome
¢ thiere, and now give her
k, fire high and dou’t hit
hall? -
@ the gallant frizate fell
wind just as shepresented
flying schooner a storm
b sides that inade the old
. The foremost—of the
1 went overboard, dreag-
amper iuto the deepi-
at once, atd l}\xe ‘uext
L following its predeceés-
1, the late rakish craft
the waters,

sung vut the man at the

] * Bear away, qua
| round-a hit, all read

Lthe pior wretches in

. Quick as lightnin
off from hiwr course,
Jdier Lroadside to the
of fire burst from he

ging with itall its ]
The shiver pavel off
instant the mainmos
sor with,a loud eras
rolléd a wreek upon
“Ten and & Lalf)™
Clintns, .
* Sready then, ste
as you ean, quarter-
.+ Eight, soven and
the man with the le:
T shaals fast, bu
?‘Six and by haldll
*We mast haul o
your helm; around a
erews, for we shall b
The shrill whistle
ed- through the ship
el the beats were §
took their stations, a
little fleet-pullod ap
disabied schooner.
protracted into the
was already settling
when'the boats Teff v
of the schooner's Lul
strht of, low and Jda
inupon the ianl,
ashnpeless mnss of =
like a white Jine.in
not a star was seen.
thick masses overhea
wild ain] ragaed fron
minutes as te dark:
vanished in the gluo
the sehooner died fJ

idy ¢ run her in as close
uster,” said the captain,
a balf) seven,” sung onut
d. at azmany casts,
bosteady, steady)”

ixg five

1.7 <aid the captain“port
I pipe away the boat's
ve to cut her out,”

of the boatswain shrick-
the crews wére mtister:
owered away 3 the men
1l with a loud eheer the
dly awiy afier the now

ba the face of the deep
e fiicate. The outline
could just be caught
k upon the waters, cluse
.

undow, the surf painted
he foreground,  Abose
The clouds were in
1, - and
1 the horizon.  In a few
e inerensed, the edast
n. Then the outling of
intly away, -and one by

one the boats were last in the alecurity, un-’,
Pl notbing wis peredptible from the decks of |

the fiizate, except theeomb of the sea for a
fow fathoms aronnd hier, and her otn tall

. wering above until lost
in the deep darkness bverhiead.

Mboments passed :\\j\‘:\)‘,‘\\vhiclx grew ‘almost
into hours, and vet the same pitehy darkness
continmed: . Nothirg had been heard of the
boats. Often were the eves of the crew turn-

el toward the quarter wherd the schooder lay ,

but ndt a rocket rosd, nor musket tlashid up-
on the night as a sighal of her Loat’s success.
All was sileat as the prave. The wash of the
swell acaipst the frigate™s bows, and the low
melancholy wail of the wind were the- only
sounds breaking on the deep stillness of the
night. ]

* There they gn,
shouted a dozen voie
as a rocket shot up i

1.

ke signal, thé stanal;
ps on the quarter-deck,
o the air and arcling
gracefully ovér, bursl into a dozenstars, and
then fell in a showerjof sparkies to the sea.
By the wild; umearthiy light fung for an in-
stant overmthe scene,
be observed, formed jn line, sweeping steadi-
led “sehooner, )
another instant all again was dark.

A few moments ofthrilling excitement en-
sued. * Eagerly the frigate’s cew, waited for
the soumds of the fray.
yet no musketry raty

¢ Jed, no ‘guns roared npon
the night.  What ¢

uld be thecause 7 ITad
nee ? " Each man luoked
surprise written on his
L once, a vivid, Liinding
atmosphere as if by ™a
Hre incthe direction: of
' into” the heaven: amil
L <ky. sea and “hore was
- Jistinetnes<; a confus-
‘i darting upward from
t roar followed as of
s the frigate quivered
the truck :-and then a

at his veighbor with
countenance. All a
light filled the whold
‘magic a stream of
the schooner shot uj
then, for one instant
reveaied with terrih}
ed mass might be =se
the deck of the slave
the: Archangel’s truy
“from the kelson to ]
darkuness, as sudden
mentary flash, and @
peared swimming be
upon the seene. ~ Th
lences - ~

~+'God grant the'd
the captain, © they

.o .
HEPEIH

fore the aching eyos; fell

mts are safe,” ejaculated
hiave blown
D vl N /

< up ! , ‘
rd was borror-struck, T

7

- Every man-on b t
was Jong bufore the

and it might have ¢

the reminining boats
the relief of the suth
alive,” ’ .o -
Never sped & barde qnicker over .the wa-
ters, than that seiit By the frizate on this er-
rand of mercy.  Thd men bent to their oars
svon reached the spot
e had ocenrred..

the bow, what -is that
1 7 said the officer at

rers if any yet remained

where the catastropl

“ Forward: there ag
shadowy object abea
the hehn, :
- *Roat ahoy 1.5l
ply, and dircety the frizate’s launch appear-

v
H

cheers, the new-conjers hasiily inquired re-
heir-other comprades nnd
that the boats of the
1; for'that, by some mis-
f the siaver-had explod-
et a sufficient distance
heir' safety. * The poir
t however, a< well as the
I {ost in that lérrigg: €x-

leatut, 1o their relief]
frigate were all =aves
take, the magazine d
ed while they were
from her to eusure ¢
wretelies in her hold
Shaver's crew, were
plosion . .

The launeh had
searching over the s
Wiad -been. Lest seen,
‘gers, and a more aw
aut said, he had hever witnessed.  Her hull
had already sunk, bjit fragments of the wreck
‘—humaa bodies tora to pieces, scorched to
cinder, -disfigured; in
and blackened inithe most frightful manaer,
coveted the sea ig the vicinity. KEven while
be spoke, a_hideops lcorps floated by, its dis-
torted ﬁlce_lo'okin'

r
1]

wt where the schooner

 gloom. L

*Thre other boats sgon joined the barge from
the frigate, and every exertion was made to
discover if any hutipn beings of the slaver's
ill-fated burdeniwere alive. 'But though
<hattered timbers mﬁi mangled bodies were
found: floating on;every hand, not a mao, wo-
wan, or child,” yat living, was picked up.—
After a'search of ‘nenrly two hours, the crews
of the boats returne
the frigate. :
. The vext morsing the search was resumed,
but in vain. Far along the coast floated the
wreck of the ‘schqouer and the disfignred
bodies of the slaver, with here and there a
human being of a lighter skin, but no one

the

<1

H

captain’s determination was taken, ©

<y
7

)

3 g

was ever rescued alive from his watery grave,

The porsuit Lad been
twilight, and  darkness |

CFar away lay the codst, |

were: gathering !

the frigate’s bums\might :

But in’

- Minutes passed away, || -

md as.awful asthat mo- |
.which vvefything ap-;

bre- was a moment of si-! -
themselves |

sensatian passed away,:
mtinued longer, had not |
the spell by ordering -
to be manned, and goto

t aeross the night in re- !

. e < o v . . i
ed in sight.  Greeting her with three betrty !

Iready been engiged “in

for  her ill-fated passen-
ful spectacle, her licuten-

utilated, bloated; scarred,,

alinost firnd-like in -@hd :

with heavy hearts to.

S

i

¢ enn'a, Ehursha
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| u the Morn-
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i
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BY C. H.{PREUSs, ’
N i

e

It was a beaotiful jexclamation of a d_i-ing
child—as the red rays. of tho supset atccamed on
, himi“through the \\'ind'rv—-“ gnod Lye, Papa!

g ceat ] . e .y 1y d '
1 zood bye! Mama has cothe far tne to-night-..don't
Pery Papal We'll all meét aguin in the marsine ?
rery Papal We ¢t aguin in the morujpg!
i ——and the heart of that futher grew lighter under
Iits burden, for- something assured him that this
“little angel wentto the bosom of him who said,
i Suffer little children th come unto me, for of
j such is the kingdum of Heaven”

!

? Ob wild is the tempest and dark is the night,
' But roon will the day-break be'dawning;
i Then the fiiendships of voro

J Shail blassom onee jmore,

i And we'll all meet again in‘the morning!
; ! :

{

! Art thou donmed in a far distant region to roam

To meet the'edld gaze of the wtranger; -~ -,

Das’t thou yearn for the;smiles of the loved one
"7 at home, ’ ¢ ' :

While th i pray’st

God {o shield them from dan.
i N )

T O R

gery, 2 i . .

Al the night of the Waters iay shadow my

torm, . P . R

“Yet soon will the day-bréak be dawning;
.- And thou'll srinyle énce more

With the loved oned on shore—

“Fo1 we'll all mcet xgain in the morning !

Dos’t thou miss the swe
wite, . 1. ‘
i Whase music bronght baja te thy sorrow; . .
; Did'st thou sce her decline in the sunset of life,
¢ Nor felt one bright hopefor the morrow,
" Oh.cheer up. dear l)rnlhu'sf the nizht may be dark
: Yet soon will the day briak de dawning; ©
- Ofall ties bereft. -1 -
" One hape is still lefl—
Pe Wt all meet again inthe morning
t . °

3 . - .
¢t voice of a fond loving
1 \

;
’

i

. Art thou” wearied, Oh Pilgrim on life’s desert
T, waste: o : T
: Dos’t thou sigh for the ghade of the wildwood;
i Have the world's choicedt fruits proved bitter to
) taste, . 1 ’ !
. And mocked "all the drdams of thy childhood
Ou! cheer up poor Pilgrim_ faint. not on the,
way, b oL S
Fur soan will the day-briak be dawning! - |
Then the dremns which have fled .
Shall rise from the dead—-
1% And all wiil be bright in the morning !”
\ B .

'

{ Oh! Servant of Christ! tuo heavy the
. Hax thy trust in‘the Master been shaken; :
{ In doubt and in darkness thy faith bas been lost,
! And thou criest,* My Gad, 't forsaken,” - -

i But cheer up, dear brotixcr “the night cannbt
last, ) )

" And soon will theday hrfkak be dawning;
{ Then the trials of carth ! : .
i We have borne from ot birth,

FWill all be made right il the morning.

cross,

From t}},ei \\*n"crqu' Magnzine.:
The Bmye;{f of Faith.

Sunshine never, never failing,

Lizhts the blest ahd gladsame day,
When the prayer of fmth prevailing, ° .
. Chasea every doubt away, :
Till each shadow, dark and dreary,

3

Rising to the uppér sky,
Ounly points the weak ahd weary:
To a better hotme, on high!

And the eve will spirkle brightly”
With new hopesithat filt the heart,

. Till the visions blessing nightly,
Seem of heaven a glorious part';

Till tho flowers that blossom gaily
Oa thie everlasting hilla,

- Shall their perfume Wwaft as daily,
chc?ming all life's'cup of ills!

H . . 1 M
* For the sins that rise like mountains
May. be banished by such prayer, -
Till agefin love's golden fountains
" FlasH like diamonds on the air, .
And eagh spirit-cloulling sorrow
Ownd its ever conquering power,
‘Tl a comina happier hour,
Of a ¢oming happier hair.

b

v

Then bé ours such_fiith in praying,
Fur it woves the arm of Gog, -
Far a heaven fuundytion laying
"« Where nones fuel sin's tyeant rod !/
And'in answer naw!and ever, .
- Grace sufficient for the day,
Shoil dphold us that we never
Faint along the hpavenly way!.
, ~ EDWARD ASHTON. ,
el .
v. [From the Flag'of Our Union.]
DON GARCIA PEREZ:
©Or The Resdned Pledge.
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BY HARRIET ‘I.A..,DA\'I:'O.\'.
. i ‘.

SrAxpixe at the wingow of a ‘lofty eastle
overlooking.the plains¢f Granada, were two
i Spanish maidens, Inez aud Zerfea, daughters
1 of Don Pedro Savedra.i - Very beautiful were
{ both, and Incg, the eldist; would have been
‘1 called the fairest, wasit uot for the want ‘of
| something gentlein her face - which Zerfea
tpossessed. - Wheén the large black eyes of In-
Loz gazed full on you, there ‘wasa’ fierceness
di~coverable in their dépths wholly- startling
tand unfeminine.  The gaze of both- girls was
| fixed intently on the plains of Granada be-
“ neath and beyond theny, which were dotted
with the white tents of, Ferdivaod’s army.—
Out from the castle gite rode two knights
und their esquires, Zerfea was leaning against
the stope casemeat, bug Inez stood within the.
shadow of thewall. | . L
“See I exclahned “the lovely Zerfea, and
lier eves leoked soft and ‘bright, /¢ See, Inez

xeems as if he wonld fain wave yout one more
fareweil. - Will you onily comyp forward and
givehim one more token?” . .. -

“Cense ebild)”. petulantly’ replied Inez,
drawing stifl farthicr {m"ck into the shadow. -

* Sister, please give fiim one more farewell,
Remember that be goes forth to no. tilt or
tournament, but 1o battle. He is your be-

trothed,” urged young, Zerfea, o
Ier sister’s only mpi,_v was, to quickly and
ather rudely draw Zérfea back from the win-
“ Have you uo_sense, Zerfea! Know you
ot be might thisk-it {was me. gazing after
him soanxiously 7 |1 : >
bavé him think so, if lie would be happicr,”
and Zerfea. would have"lifreed herself- from her
sistet’s grasp, and resuined her station at. the
window. v
“You had m 3
trothed than I, vou take such a deep interest
in his happiness,” snceted the haughty Inex.
. She kuew not the bitter pang her careless
that Zerfea loved Don! Garcia and- watched
him with a throbbing heart depart forjthe bat-
tle fiekd. Keepiog the ‘same position, they.
ride on. . Before reaching the plains the
kuights were obligadto pass through a strip
of fdgest.

dow to ler side. . ||
& b
41 care notif he did: Gladly would I-
? 4
uchbelter have been his - be-
.words gavé her gentle sister.  She knew ‘not.
both watched the braye.Don Garcia Perez
 ward, their aruer gl§_tidring fq the sum, -

Toez!

1 9

1 the wood- hasdashed a band ‘of Moors.”

i} dead companions. .

H-elosing his visut and benling gracefully the-

| It . must be on tt
« once.”

‘| in a stern voice:

Don Garcia Perez is looking apward, and |

allantly tha little party rode on-1{

otrning,: FMap |

4
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tursing away, when an exclamation of terror |
durst from Zerfun. o
“ Gireat God preserve him ! Inez, Tuez, from 4
!
With terror-dilated eves, Zerfea streched |
herselt forwand, Quickly Inez retarded to |
the window, and With, Leating Ktarts they :
watched the nnéqual frav, seven Moors against |
four Christian "knizhts.  Don Garcia turned
-calinly to his esquires who bore his helmot at
his saddle-bow, for the day was warm nad he
cared not to hurden his horse with the heavy
steel till needful.  Quietly he placed it on his
head,closed his visor,atid awaited the approsich
of the enemy. Ounward at full- spéed, lances
in rest, enme the Moors, =~
“0,Inez heis lost 7 excloimed Zerfea, for
-at the'charge ofthe Moors, DonGarcia’s com-
panion kright and esquire wheeled their hor-
ses and fled. At the first charge, Don Gar-
ciii’s trusty servant fell, and he was Yelt alone
to battle against the seven Moors, -Again.
and again they  charged, and at leach
encounter a howo fled riderless into the'wood
or acrost the plain.  One Moor alene remain
ed. " Each lacked his steed, paunsed, then with
the speed of the wind rushed upon the oth-.
er.” X cloud of dust hid the encounter from
the ansious eyes of the two maidens. “When
thatthad cleared away Don Garein Perez was.
riding slowly towards the castle, and o Moor-
was seen.  As the castle gate closed behind
Lim, the ¢irls saw, another band of Moors
ride to the scene of the fray, and finding no
enemy, they bore back to their camp their

. Voo

The ring-of an armed heel wus "héard on
* - N

the stone stairs, and Zerfon sprang forward,

] C W N Y .

opened the door and admitted Don - Garcia

Perez.  All stained-‘and dented was his breast-

plate, <o lrilliant this morning. . Donns Inoz

rose hanghtily, for her eagle eve had -deteet-

ed that which turned. her joy to anger.” Un-

fure the b
thus: = | : S
1 returned, dear Inez, for a lanee, and

aughty maiden, Don Garein spoke
i) haet _ 3

i .
1

.I‘,

i| could not rotusn to the Datthe-field without

one mote lock at you,” . .
Wholly unheeding his remark, Tnez,
flashing eyes sajd:. SR
* Louk to your helmet, si
dy’s pledge is there”’ ; ,
Quickly his helmet was unbarred.and re-
moved.  That morning it had been ornamii-
ted with a white sill searf, embroidered with
silver, his Tady's pledae, '
“1 knew not, dear Inez;I

.
with
r Knight, no ila-

imd lost it. :In

another,” said Don Gareix, §is he replaced his

casque. A : . -
“Worthy of another-!"; excluimed ‘Inez
scornfully. I wive no other while that is

in the hands of Mdorish knights. T givenot
wy pledge so lglitjy.”. _ ’ *

 Inez, said ‘Don Garcid; sally, ¢ rather
would I have:died than lost your pledge.—
ie field. I will go for it at

“Spare vourself the trouble, sir knight.—-
The dead Moors hase’been borue off by their
comrades. You should have -told -me, Don
Garcia Derez, ‘that the crescent would have
been more fitly enibroidered-on it than the
cross,” speered Tnez. -

Don Garcin's eyes flashe

d fire, as: he 'said
\ Lo N )

i “I will get me a fresh lance, and into the
very camp of the Moors will I ride, and bring
you back your pledge, or die.” Do

Zerfea then stepped forward ; .

- ¥ 8ister forbid such an act. ‘Bravely Don
Garcia foiight, though deserted and alope—
fouglt singly with seven’ Moors.. Give“him
the scarf you wear, and . bid him to batlle
with that pledge.” . : :

S Hush, silly ehild. - Think vou I Lilieve
in the love of him who leaves his lady’s Tove:
token” with_an enciny i : .

* Iiez, you are cruel. - Yes, cruel “as the

1 fuir Canegunde who'threw her gloveinto the

-arenabefore the lions” and. bayde her knignt
bring it;het; and if you persist in withhold:
ing all token of your love fromm Don Gareia,
like her, you deserve to lose him” |

- Thus'spoke the timid. Zerfea, and-her| eyes
flashed with “something “Jike scorn, as she
gazed on hier cruel sistgg, . ' ‘

o o . A,
“Say no more, Zerféa,  You know nothjne

: about such things, The pledge was ‘mine,

and Don:Gareiasho
er than that” . o
- % Avnd hie will; Donua Toez:” and without
deigning another look or word, Don - Garcia
strode from the room, each ringing -footstep
striking like a death knell upon the. aching
beart of Zeifea, T
"« O sisfer,-what have you done! " Call him
back! e will meet ¢ertain- death ! said
Zerfea, weeping bitterly.
Inez vose and telling her sister- she was a
silly ¢hild with no pride,.she left her. - With
tearful eyes Zerfoa watched Don Garcia,!as
he rode across the plain. . With @ beating
heart she saw him approach the ‘wood iin
which slie feared the Moors were still turking.
To her great relief he passed in safetv, and
unmolested, sped on his way to Ferdinand's
camwp. After following with eager eyés till
 be reached thit in safety, Zerfea turned “from
the window. . S o
The next day the sun shon¢in undazzlnd
splendor upon a scene of eagnage ind strife.
Christian knights and Infidel Moors mét. All
. . . ¥
that day the maidens gazed upou_that drepd
battle-tield. | The contlict was teo” far ‘off to
enable them to distinguish forms, but the din
wus de;(t'«_-ning'.~ Tnez and Zerfen wore ‘maiils
of honor to Queen Isabelln, but this day,.the
queen preferred to remain alone in her. own

1 apartments.  The evening sh:ades had shrouy-

ed the bloody ficld, and all strife was ended ;
the arms ofSpain were victorious. TheKing'
Ferdinand and his consort now, desired the
‘preseuce of Inez and Zorfea, Inezwent-calin
-and unimoved, but Zerfea Wwas oppressed byia

{dread of she knew wot what. ’ Ferdinand

playfully rallied Inez upon the unequalléd.
bravery of Dou Garcia Perez, and her checks
glowed and her eyessparkled as she listened
for slic felt he was'all het own! A message
was brouglit by a page that Don Gareia crni-
ved admission.” Ferdinand ‘gave orders to
have himdyimitted. Don Garcia;“was just
A and-with bared héad but blood-
ented armor, he entered.. Grace-:

before Lis king sud qiieen; he

fully koeelify

thus explained his errand. .~ | | .
““ Your pardon, sire, for thus - diturbing

your repose, but I had a word to say to Dop-

na Inez, which I wished her 1o hear in “your

‘presence.  Hava I your permiwion: to pro<

céed " . C L. . [
king gava his consent. © Rising, ‘Dggn‘,

The ki

Garoia coufronted bisJady Inez * -

ENCE, ATD MORAEITY.

with citlier pretended or real inditference,was 1

‘Tshecame aad placéd her band in Don’|Gar:

battle by deeds.I will make'inyself worthy of | _

{edged his way down the littld strect: mnch

uld have lost his lif rath- 1.

Py

S

—

““Lady here is your plédge. redeemed.—
Take it back, for I value noplonger the fierce-
love;and pride that required the: redemption-
of.it] fhough lost by na want of warlike cour-
aga prskil” : o .

. Bending slightly before Inez he presented
lier {he scari, no'longer white and pure, but
staired with plood and rent in saveral places.
Ine;% seized the scarf, and. regardless. of the |
presente of her sovereigns, tore it in pieces
and thtef\ them on the floor,, exclaiming” in
Litter Seorn.: st ' o \j,‘ B

* AsTtore that searfand cast it-frem, mo,
so would T tear ny heart out, and tramplp,
it in;the dust, did.’ it contain one spark o
lovefor you, Don Garcin oD
* Ferdinand and Isaballa looked onfin utter
amazement, and harriedly demanded an’ e%-
planation.. Ina few words Doa Gareia Yel
ted the events of the previous day, with
which our readers.are already dcquainted.é:
Very stern was the glance of Isabelia as it
fell on the proud and cruel Inez. = : .

¢ Ingz, child, sho said, sofry are we to hear
of thy unreasonable und erwel behaviour.—
We had hopgd better of child brought under
our care. Well it isfor thee that God has
permitted the noble Perez to return to us—,
Go 1o thy chawmber, child, tell thy Leads and-
pray Lumbly to be forgiven thy unchristian
act.y o S o
With a low. bow but firm step, and haugh-
ty air, the unrepentant Inez left the hall,
+~ When'she bad gone, the king turned to
Don Gareia s’ - ~'. L

“ Well Last thou fought and bravely. We
knew niot that thy lady was s¢ crael. Hast
thoa no bdon to crave, by grauting . which,
we may show how valued thow art % ¢ *

Bowing low before hissavereigns, Don Gar-
cia spoke 3 P&? .

* One priceless gift I asl” Gladly would.
I woo the gentle Zerfea o7 fyecli? T - )

“ What says my pretty child 2 Tlas shé a
heart free, and will she give he? band to Don
Gareia Perezsthe bravest, truest knight - of
Spain 7 asked the king; and. on. hisi face!
were a swile, for in that way he ladly wopld
reward his most valued kiight. Zerfea] 'was.
very pale, but her dark eyes looked soft) and -
briglit; as leaving her station beside theiuech,

i
ela’s, and both knelt for a - Llesing. .~
they rose, Ferdinand demanded the ti:u‘\
the knight who deserted Don Gakeia jil 1
need. ISR S : CouTE
- Anything else, sire, but that, -and T
obey. - Il¢ is sufliciéntly puaished already:

i .
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NEGE!T l\' LONDOX.
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BY cu,uul-;s'mcx;txsj.'

The streets of Loudon, 1o be beheld i the
very height of their glory, must be seen bn.a
dark, dull, murky winter's nipht, when' there
is just eaough wolsture stealing down fo make
the pavement greasy, without cleaning it of
any of its. inpurities, and when the héavy,
Jazy imidst which hangs over every olject
makeés thegas Janips look brighter and -the
b[illi&mtl_{' lighted shops more spiendid from
the contrast they present. B
" Every.body who is indoors omsuch a night
s thiy seems disposed to makd himzeli as
snug and comfortable as possible.  In the
large and betler streéts, dining room and par-
lor ‘curtains 'are,c)pSc{y drawn, kitchen fires
blaze brightly up, and’ savory s:enli)s of hot
dinners sulute the nerstrils of - the huugry
way farer.. Tu the suburbs, the muffin ‘boy

more_slowly than he iz wont to dos  Mrs.:
Sprightly, No. 1, has no. sooner opened -her
street door and seréamed out - % muttine”
with all her’might than Mes; Walker of No.
5, puts-her” héad out of - the, parlor window
and seredims “ mufiing” too and Mrs, Walks
er has seureely govthe words out of her 1ips,”
than Mrs. Hasty, over the: wiv, Jets loose

Master, Hasty, whodarts 'down tlie stréet

with a velocity. which- nothing Lut buttered -
wuflins i the perspective could possibly. ins

spire, and drags the Vov back by minin force.
- At thisiioment Mis.. WalkePsees her hus-
band coming ddwn the streel, and. he'must
be:in walit of his tea; poor man, after-his dir-
tyrwalk from the docks, she ruus across the

street, wmufiin in hand. Mrs. Hasty does (b

same, and after ‘a few” complimentary wo‘l&
with Mrs; Walker, they all pop into their re-

spective honses; :

Thesticet 90" the vicinit ¥.of Mursh- Gate,
atid Victpria Thedrre presents an appearance
of dirt pmd’ discomfort on such ‘a night—
waich the greup who Joung about them tend
to diminith.. Even the litthe block-tin temple,
sacred td the * baked "tartus,” surmounted’
by aslendid design in variegated lamps, fooks
less gay than usaal, and as to the kidney pie
stand, it glory has quite departed, for “the 1
cundle on the transpareit lamp, embelished
with characters, his been blown ot fifty
times,—do' the kidhey pie merchant, tired  of
| rubning L:Ac}:\\‘a‘rd_s and forwards to the next
wing-vault to get o light, has given up ip dis-
pair the idea of iHumination, and the only
sign of his whereabouts are . the glittering
sparks, which in’ regular trmin whirl down
the street as he 6p(-us his pactable oven, to
hand hot kidney pies to his customers.——
Meat, fish, oysters and fruit venders, lingrer
hopelessly in the kennel; in vain endeavor. to
attract customers, and the ragged boys, who

stand erowded. in littlt knots in some projéct-
-ing doariway.” - Here .they amuse. theraselves
with theatrical converse, arising out -of flic
halfpriga visit to'-the Victoria, udmire.the
territic jeombat, which iy nightly “encored,
and expatiate on the inimitable-manner in
which Bill Willow can’come the double mon-:
key. ' ’ . " ‘. " ) .

Itis nearly eleven o'clock; and -the cold
“thin rainjwhich has beeq drizzling so long, is
beginning to pour down-in good earnest-'
the baked tatur man has departed; the kidoey:
pie man. has just taken his ware house on his
arm, with the same object, and. the ragged
boys bave dispersef.  The constant clatter of
clogs.cn thepavement and rustling of wibrel-
Ias as the wind Blows them against the win-
dows, . bdar. testitmony ‘to the inclemency of
the night, and the police man, w’i.th his oil
skin' capé buttoned closely round him, seems;
as he liold his bat on his, liéad, ‘and turns
‘to “avoid ithe gnst of wind and rain’which
drixes agninst liiin at the street corner, to be

prospecs. beforé Lim.

* The Little chandler
bell behind * the, door, whase - melancholy
tinkline has been rexulated by the demand
for qutters of suzar and half ounces of tan,
ia shutting up.  The crowds which have been
-passing incessantly to and fro during the day..

B o _'.’filqlnmief 12

‘nant of ‘her own seanty; shawl is carefully
‘wrapped, his been attempling to. sing some

‘of pipes and purl. :The: half price pi
2 1box fre

usually disport themselves -about the streets, |

her destiny shaped 4 - O, how ‘man

 which exposed

very fa from. co»ngr;\.tululirng himself.on the |«

s shop, with Lhé’créékéd :

'ed the s

 Punke 22
of shouting a

nd | quarrelling,  which jssups
froma the low public houses is almost the on-, -
ly sound- that breaks the ‘melancholly still-".
ness. - T T

The ‘wrétched, woman - with .the infantin
her arms, around whose merge form the rem-

ma
popular ballad, in the hope of wringing’a
a few pencp-from the passer-by, but in vajn.
The tears full fthick and. fast down “her pale .
face,” the ¢4 is coldand hangry, aud iy -~
low half-stifled” wailing tadds to the misery
of ité wrefched mother,;” How very..few.of -
those who |pass such a miserable ‘creature .as
this, think{of - the anguish of heart, the sink-.
ing of soul and spirit, iwhich. the effort to -
sing produces! What| mockery! - Disease, - ;-
negiect and stdrvation faintly ardculatingthe - -
words 'of somo joyous ditty “that perbaps bas
enfivened. your hours of feasting and merri:.
ment,.. - P } i
- Oné o’clock. Partiésireturning home from .
the ditfurent theatres foot in through the/mund-
dy streets; cabs; hackney coaches, earriages
and omnibusses; roll swifly by.  Watdrmen, -
with dim, dirfy lanterns in their hands and |
large’ breast plates updn their breasts who |
Lave been shouting and; rushing “for- the last. - .
two hoars, retire 1o their Watering ,Vbot_n:wk,;tof" _
solace themselves with the creature. co_m_fortg L

- ana;
quenters of the tﬁ'e,ntres,‘tl_:{bng.iib the' - i
voricus bouses of refrdshivent ; and® ghops, . © L_
‘Kidney, . rablits, oysters, stout, cigars{ . and: . - |
“ goes” innumerable, are served up imidst &~ -
noise .and confusion of running, inifé& clat-
tering and waiters chattering—perfectly. in<

‘

-tdiscribable. The more. nbsical -portion of .

tlie playgoing commuuity botake’ thenisjeh_res
-to' some harmonic meeling, and as a matter
of "curiosity, I will-follow them hither for &
few moments.  In. a lofty room of spacions
dimensions, sit some-80 or 100 guests, knock-
ing little pewter measures on'the tables and |
hiamering with their knives, as if they were .
so many trutik makors. . They-are applauding

a -glee which has' just 'Leen executed by the
‘heatre’s “ professional gentlemen,™ at. the-top
of the. corner table, dne of thein is_in the
chair—*a little pompous man, with-his bald-

1 head just coming from the collar of his green

oat.” Thei other two are seated on’ either

sside of him—thestout man'with a ¢émall voice,
“{and.the thin faced, dark manin black. The
| littie man ‘in_the - ghair is.amofig the most
;| pmusing personnges. . Sueh’ condescendin

grandeur and such a voice, “bass.” I Lelieve

jyou. e can go down lower than Any other -

man, so low, sometimés, that” you ean’ hardly

- Fhear, “so he doss.”  Then to licarim groan-

ing away, lower and lower dosn, till hé can't.
gret back agzin, is the most delightful thing
in-the world. Tt is quite impossible to wit- .
ness unmoved, the pathos, the impressive so-~ .,
lempity -with which he pours; fouirth his squl” -
in “Nin Art's in the. Ighlands” or the i
' “Brave Ol Hoak” The stbut.man is also -
‘addicted to sentimentality, and warbles;* Fly, . |
fly from the world, my Emily, with: ix')e,”§ or. .
some such song, with lady-likp sweetness and - |
must sedpctive. tone imaginable; Scepes
such as these are céntinued till 3 of 4.in ﬂ‘ﬁ' O
morning, and even' while they close, fresh™ '
ones ¢pen_ to the ipq’uis‘iﬁ“‘e spectator.: -But
as a deseiiption- of all " of ithem!. however
slight, wotld " require- i volume, I'must here .
make my bow and drop the curtain, - tE
n L. Sy . . ﬁn ! .
: Have Yon a Daughter. :
 Then how:great fhust be the" responsibjl-®
ity ? " Can you look on- that i fragile form—
see the outbeariiig of that artless spirit, and.
not shudder to think of the Jdangers that sar-

1round her? A child of Eve, frail, and fallen

at best, 1ong before her heart has been sober- & .
ed by experiénce, or learned any cold lessons -
of this world’s relfishness.  She'is céilled'upor) =
ta take steps-that must tell-ou_the brightness
or binckness ofther destiny., ~ Asshefirst steps
forth upon life’s stage; how her:bounding -
spijit Sends forth.its aspirations in holy’ von- .
fiidence of hope'and love. . With hier “bosom
unsteeled o the facinating -influcnde of flat- ©
tery. and folly, as she leoks out on Jife in its . B
rainbow coloring, how beautiful it appears to
her. *>8he thinks.not of deception—she ‘sus; 4
pects no Mollowness, but believes the reality
will provewhat'the subface appears, .=« !
Poor child, How little does she kpow of the | -
dark, withering, shides of human- ‘depravity .|
whose blighting\inflyence she may soon feel ! |
How. little ‘does sho think™ of the’ decdiver,
with his bland smile'and unforgiving spirit!

Yet through all t}zes&z\'\mrjes, these- hidden -

v

firés that he aléng her untrodden path; she i
must'pass unscatbed-—nnsoiled. L L7
' One false step and she'is 1ained 3 her Hap-. | -

piness gone. ~Gold cannot gild. it,[ tears of |7 |
bitterest anguish cannot wash away thestain, |
Let the -tribdge of wealth be laid- at|her ¢
fpet—let pleasure breathe her soft ‘melody :
aréund her—let every other.joy, like gems of |
i g, 'sparkle around her -, path, _andiyet | .

nornii
'a cloud is o her brow, a blight on' her char-
acter; she fecly that hér glory is -departed—="
tlb:xg hers is a wiserable lot. ~ Aro her jmpra.’
dent acts'of childhood ever forgotten? " iAre
these follies ovet which man woul smile,and | -
feel a Kind of pride, éver overlooked orforgot- | .~
ten when committed by a girl¥'* He may re- |

L 10

'

|

i
i

- form’with honor, bug the very nameof reform - - ; ‘

it-n woman isdisgrace. The summit of fm- | -
oral excellence.and influence; the  world’s
admirationand esteernmay bo gnined by hine
over whose youth mirked-by dissipation and
protligacy, the veil of forgeifulniss has been
thrown. . But jicor woinen, ieglected and un- ;.
cultivated as fhe'is, must prosent”'to an ex- |
acting world alifs—ficin’childhood np—un- -
tinged, unsullied by asingle stain. = -
This; then, on which woman’s happiness de- |
»remls, ‘which can fiing gladness uround. her-.-
ife, or wring -anguish trom her heart——muat’
be devided by berselfy long before: matyrity -
has given her strength or. experience,” “Wha,
-then is responsible for the 'manver it which
her character'is formed, her -mind. racalded
| tale of
woe, how niany a Jifd of lingering”agzony of |
crushed hopes, of cald riyless despair,. mighit |
have been prevented; had'a fither's time and
attention, so often expended on: frifles, been
directed to- that [ frail’ and” delicate flower,

to;the rude blasts und scorch-
ing s, must bloom -unsullied or dedpised.
. ~An Enormions Eronaut, ~ .
" A ldts Fronch Journal relates - the . follow
ing story,. whichwil be ses is French 4
aver, besides being immensely. funnys v}
- While :Mons, -Gedard- was. flling an ifn--

mense balloon in the camp de Ma
pectators. by seading

v mpidly dwindling uwdy, and-the noise!
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-ﬂ%"u're of a* man;: the perfeit ‘resemblance o
M. Thiers, without the speotacles.
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