. tial taevery well regulated character, is cer-

+ I appea] to parents who are daily sending

~

- thoughts ! Can they it day after dav, week

© exercise pure emotions!  As well yod might.

. ~and weeful, but pwity in thought, feefin

" it as the forntain of all ‘that is wreat and

o

" bouses?  Their voice, their prayer will a2

~

- count of the Mormon' difficulties, the.

_ libeliers, ttie ' whols amount for thie last yuar’s

. S - ., ) . )
| “WE.ARE ALL EQUAL BEFORE GOD AND THE CONSTITUTION."James Buchanan.

A, ¥ Gurritson, Ptlis]

tr;‘ l'\..

o ... Communicated. 7
* 'Schoél Houses and .Morality.
. . b .No. L. '

. Thereis probably no duty that presses it-
reff vpon-the consideration of an intelligent
and christian paréat with more earnestnese,
than that of caring for the moral well being
of bis childrea. Anything that tends to cor.

*riipt and vitiate ke’ moral- sentiments of the
child, and rob it of thas keen.and lively sense
of christian ‘purity which is so highly essen.

-~

tainly of sufficient impontasce 2o demand the
per-evering efforts of any comamuaity for its
eradication. . - co .o
"~ And it would seem there is vo apology
due at this time for calling the attetion of
a-Virtuous people to sofne of the glaring and
almost intolerable immorality connected wizh
a [arge pdrtion of the schqol. houses of this
county. All who will take the . prins, can,
on Wsiting many of our school houses ses,
that they ate covered, yes, literaily civered,
as high as the children can reach, insideand
_ out, o seats, desks;doors, and walls; with all
sorts of vile,. abscene and disgnsiing marks,
figeres, and images,indicating a state of ju-

a christian people, in the middle of the nine-
“teenth century. . - - L .
“But do not understand me to speak of it
AS i‘ntimating\ that you. have act seen all this,
I'sincerely wish veu conld houvestly plead that
excuse. But you cawmnot. You have seen
all theso Things over and over again, and,
what isinfinitely woree, too many of you hiave
_witnessed Them in silence. .

their cbildren to houses thas disigured and
. defaced. Do you'honestly and caadidiy be."
~ieve that the {itite ones you so thoughtiessly
“deliver aver to the tendsr marcies of thase
bitter and poisonvus deaughts,can continual-
Iy drink them aad not imeet with a moral
death! Do you not think that these seeds |
of immerality ‘thus sown ih early childbood,
wiil bud, bloom, and npen into one grand
-hasvest of . wickedness and cofruption? Do
you Dot imagine” that . the young spirit thus
constantly bathed in the waves of & worse
than moral Lethe, will t e
stains of their darker thas
pess ¥ ¢ . . ' v :
-And, christian motlrers, I nppeal;i?):vou,!
Cin ike tedder plant of maidenly pority and

Lilliputign black-

~as this?! Can' it lve, even? How mang
dwk valley of this moral Upas, and there
pale, and withir, and die, under the sickening |

influence of” its pestilential breathy” Do you

jewels-—can constantly attend upon these
vile lessons of depravi dasti ink ¢
pravity audsstill think pure
niter week, and month after month, fooking
upon desks amil walls which present all thay
is debasing ard -demoralizing to the human | ®
heart,and still bave-pure feelings—and still

expect to flnod the virgin sheet with an inky
de'uze and have it bring no stains away.
Hear another on the subject of womanly
feityt *The first element in their moral
character which they should seek to establish
fraly, s pority.. Not oaly is purity of life
néeded to make “a young_woman beaatifu!
emction, and motive. A roung woman sho'
tein heart what she seems to ba in life.—
_I.rwords should correspond with her tho'ts, |
Tte emile of her faca should be the smile of
her heart.  Tha' light of ber-eye shouli be
tte light of her soul. " If { couldiilasl- 1o all
the young women in the world, vld strive | !
to utter the intrinsic beauties and escential
quaiities of purity ; T would seek toillustrate

good and that is spiritdally grand and re-
deeming. There is wo- virtne, no' spiritual
l1fa, no moral beauty, no glory of soul, ‘no |’
wignity of character without purity. Tole}
Fure,is to be trathful, child hearted, innocen:
of criminal.desire or thonght, averse {0 wrong.
in love with right, in barmony with whatever-
is beautifol, good and true,’ "be.g state of the
soul is ‘subject to cultivation. Tt may be
‘made stronig and active, By personal effort,

. by constant watchfulness and striving, every
young woman=mayg be pure;- but she cannoty
expert to be nithont. She must watch, and
tirive, and.pray, if she would be pure. Tt
<be does nor, she wifl become corruut before,
sheis aware of it The world will send into
her heart it putrid- streams ‘of influence 1o
corropt and debase it~ [

" Do 0ot 1be anxions mothersfeel that the-
school houses on ‘which are written the les
sons of deptavity,’are a part of the “ worlil
thal is pouting its pitrid streams of influence
in upon the xoung heart 1o corrapt and de<

“ba-e ir.™  Will they answer this question 1—
Wili they abide® the responre of their bolv
christian impulses 1. Will they act’in accor-
dance with those impulses? -Will they send

- up one united prayér, asking, ave, demand,
ing the ‘reriovation or asnihilation of such

~

?
i

complish the desired  fesult;” And is there
-30F more generous aim for-the chistian |-
mother, any more noble purpose than that of
porifying the foontain from which flows the
life-blood of tha republic ? - ~Svrr.
—————
'\_Goferi)‘men! -Expenscs. _
~ After all the bluster of the opposition press,
the publithed tables of the appropriations
made by Congress. at the last session,as given
in ‘the “Union,” show "that notwithstanding
the hedvy drafts upon the. Treasury an ac-

amount appropriated is considerable less than’
was appropriated last vear. Instead of $85,
000,000 as stated by the Black Republican

service only veaches $68,000,0000, whilst
the regular appropriations for' the éervice of
the year cofimencing on the first of July is
something fess thap fifty-three aud a .half
willions of .dollars—a very satisfactory ex-
hibit, as.the Union sags, when wa reflect that
the oppositiod are about arranging foraédm:
Prigo against'the Deinocratic. party, on tke
- donble ground ‘of its -extravagance apd upon
"tha old maxim of protection.

- 8 It is a_curious fact thst every. geveral
officer in the army of the Awerican Revolu-
lion was a Free Mason,—except Benedict
* Arnold. P

- “The Ozygenated Bilters are doing Wonders in
the cure of Dyspepsia, Debility Jaundice snd Liv
or diseases. =~ Of tha thousand xnd obe’ prepara-

. "tioos offéred for the eure of these diseases, this

1 bear any of the ebon | ¥3°

s

eves of his master’s dan

o
>

(14
and- 1eqsesied that bis animal might beshod
wmediatels.
‘Friend, thogseemest to be in somewhat
2 hurry,” was squire Hatton's reply, glancing
st the stranger; ‘and as Malachi is busy
fuddering the caitle, and I bave promised to
have veighbor Parker’s wlieel tited in balf an,
bour, perhaps thee had better to apply to the
sext :bop, which thee will find.about a mile
and a balt ficin heres on the stzaight road to
Brunswick, and——' N o
*A plague on neighbor Parker” rad his wa- |
gon wheel,' said the young wan tinpatiently.
“As -vou ‘bave stated, however, [am in & hur-
Ty, [
Washington, who, I understand, Jds on bis
wav to autack our enemies

morning,” - . .
The old smithi with an air of surprize wiped
bis glasses to peruse the document, and’
by the last fading light of the day recog-|
nized the well known signature of Lord Corn-

.George, he would ne
in the shop.

— e

D e §

CHAPTER I. _

ing marks of blood upon the fro

right of freedom. .

act for the benefit of his employer.

1

and bear “impoitant

avar the right cause !

*\Vhatis _tb{s ¥ be\exc}aimed.

-

BN

wallis,

‘But thee will

the soldier.

~,

ly, previous to thy long ride’

slone appears to porform all it promises.

@he %x_ﬁit@fs gyytmtitz.
T A Révognuonnijy Tale. -

BY JOHN COOPER VAIL,

It was the darkest Hour of the Revolution
for the American cause. ~There werd traitors
in the camp, though the great. mass of the
people remained firm and _deternmined in -the
cause of indepencence. The Briwsh
outgumbered the Amerfcan €arces as th
one, but liberty was the prize to be won, and
brave bearts, ted on by Washington, did not
despair.  What 1f they. were clad in tattered
garments, and their feet- wera shoeless, leav-
zén ground
wherever they followed their loved com-
mander, +o long as they. bauled for the birth:

At_the period of our story, therestood in
the vicinity of the village of Brunswick a log
bouse of rather lirge dimensions, and biilt in
& maaner that proved that itsproprietor weat
in more for comfort thau appearsnce as re-
venife Cepravity, that is far from flattering e garded bis dwelling. There was an air of

ueatness and taste about the garden that
seetued (0 prove that it was under the special
care of & woman, even thaugh currant bush, ]
honey suekle and. bopa vine had been for
many days under the snows of December.
" The proprietor of tha bouse followed the
double calling .of blackswith aod & farmer,
e was a hale old man of about sixty,and his
Tauiily-were compored solely of his wite Do-
rathy, and bis daughter Mary, a beautiful girl
Just-budding inte womanhood. -
In bis youth, farmer Jonas Hutton bad ad-
vocated Quaker principles of peace, but in
is age his sympathy was secretly enlisted in
the cause of King George. His conduct,
however, bad been so circumspect—he ap-
pearing to maintaia & strict neutrality: as
regarded both the Biitish and Americancanse | m
—that, though suspicions were rife of his ex«
tending aid. 2o the former, he had thus far es-
caped actual proof. -
The only person hired about his premises
a tall; ungainly youth, whohad sefved ]
as 8 helper in the smithy,
a neighbor wish

tation, some shres vears before, bindiog him-
more innocent victims myst go down to the | ¥If.10 Squire Hution till one-and-twenty. He
had’all the peculiarities of the migratory race

of New England, and though,~as we have
stated, be was tall and -vogainly in. his de-
believe that your [ttle gitls—your bougehold | [OFiMment, a warm .beart beat under a heme-
8pun vést, and be displayed much genius and

Asca matter of conrse he had been in love
for a iong time with the fair forn and blue Rpennar heing consdérad ia il light of »n
s ghter, Mary, though | especial guestythe supper table wasset in the
be had always treated his cass so cooly that
anﬁTone elso but 8 genuine Yankee wooer
would bave left the field in dispair. No gl | wi
can bear to have it said that her foveris an|if
object of vidicule; and-Mary was well aware
that tall Malachi—the bame by which her
father’s'apprentice was generally addressed—
was the sport of all the yourg girls in the |
veighborhood. * Yet she might bave made a
ood choice, for he bid fair to become a first
rate meclianic, was a crack shot with the
rifle, and could out-run, out-jump, ashe ex-
pressed it himself, angthing that stood-in
wo shoes. He was a firm advocate of the
American. cause, and when his- boss %as not
by and be could gain a listener’s ear, he
wou'd express his admiration for Washington
in the highest terms.
_ 1t was in the lauter part of December, and
close upon dusk, when a young man, attired
in the vniform of aa ensign in the Conti-|:
nentaf army, and mounted “upon a powerful
1ay bore,rode up to squire Hutton's smithy, | i

May heaven

‘Adsén, said the smith, earnestly. ‘But as
I hate infurmed thee befire, it will be - | 5
prssible to auend to the shosing of the beast
w-night. Tt is nemly dark, and 1 eeldom
porsue my labors after nightfall.’ )
The stiapger mused a moment, and then
mottered to himself : ‘It is not possible that
T can bave been misinformed ;' diew n paper
from his pocket and handed it to squire Hot~
ton. -t

‘Something that would not be polite to let | d
every oue peruse in these times; but 1 bave
b-a:d that you was a staunch manin the cause
of King George, and 1 can”trust you. The
| exigencies 3f my case did not admit of delay.
My horse must be shod and I must be within A 1o _
the British camp, at Trenton by to-morrow |!Qld sorre!, put in the big licks, and you thall
' i he kept on.nothing else_but oats aud clover
or the balance of your maternal days, And
how Tor a parting salute to the boss,’he added
s he bestrode up to the door _of the house.
Hello | Squire Huttod, sunthiv's broke |

He instantly grasped the stranger by the
baund, “and esid that for the cause of King
glect every job of work

bave & rongh ride: of it.
friend, the roads are in a bad condition, and
the wind will blow cold and bitter in thy
face, T observe, the wholy of the journey.’_ [ .
. The.stranger remarked that be had learned | George Wanhington,
to laugh at such sdventures in.the camp of

" *Ay friend, bt the night will be black as
pitch an hour later, and if thy beast is not
surefooted, thee will “scarcely reach Trenton | Hution! . -
by suorise. However, T will see “that thou
~art well prepared for the joursey. A’ good
cup of tea, equal to “that the foolish rebels.
wasted in Boston harbor, made Ly roy wife
Dorathy, aud a few warm- biscuits prepared
by my daughter Mary will refresh thee gréat

“Thaanks, kind sir, for your hospitality, and
be assured that it will be remembered to our:
commander in chief. My business is urgent,

=
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fgr‘if I reach Trenton by suorise, the ;;lan I

now bear about my._ person will place the re-
bel army wholly in our power.’
‘Sayest thou'so I said_the bwmith, rubbing
s bands joyfully; ‘then indeed we bave %o
Hallo, Malachi; ab, here
thou' art. Rup up o the house, and tell
Dorathy that my friend . Ensign Spencer, of
the Conttnéntal'army, is golng tosup with
He has important documeats for the
benefit of the American -cause, and mast be
p to-morrow morning.
horse, while Lextend to
bim the hospitalities ;' and Squire Hutton,
taking. the young man by the arm, vshered
lim in 4 few moments into the presence of his
wife und charming dsughter. :
E!eatmbile, Malachi, who had eyed the
nger very closely,
try the bellows. - -
‘Well,” he exclaimed to himself, if this
don't beat all natur. { thowght there was
squething in the wind when that critter halt.
ed at our place; so I just-stopped foddering
Alje cattle, and sneaked up 10 the back side i-be descried the object .of “his se
off the shap to listen. So if he gets to Trenton
by suarive to-morrow woening, the American
party will bein the bands of the British. If
yu are there by that time, by Judas, Ma-
1aic_hi Doolittte don’t know nothing about
sheoing. \Whoa—you crifler; can’t you stand
stiil-a moment while the irons getting hot §
Itls no wonder you're o restless with such a
load. of sins ax you are about to carry, und
'm going to cut my iudentures to-night and
Jjojn the American army. Who knows - but
I may come back a captain, and marry Mary
utton, and then strike a bee line for old
Maseachusetts: But I must hurry this job
thro', for I would not like the boss to inspect
mny work to-pight, There,' be added, as be
drove the last nail, ‘you will east off a pair of
them shoes about five miles ‘t'other side of
Brunswick ; and then if I can't catch you,
Ensign Spencer, on my old sorrel, 1 wish I
ay be blowed up ifi & powder-mili.’
iBig with intentions to the benefit of the
Ametican cause, Malachi fastened the horse,
and closing the shop door,wended bis way to

lita lamp and began to

{The wind blew keen and cold, and the sky
when occasionally | was overcast with dark clouds.”
ed bis borse shod, or his wa.
gon wheel tired. His vame was Malachi

Briliah apy.\ R

e

CHAPTER 1I.

~

was on business that admitted
needed- but little u N
lachi

of boofs in the distance,- and w

his old pace.

lage of Brunswick five miles behi

feat for the sorrel or apprentice t

~

moments, o
It was too dark for Spencer

to come dowa this way.’ .

upon one of his

fine~horse ¢ 1 can't see for sartin.
kinder lame, don't he ¥ )

ﬁluutrusé, - Susquehanna @m{htg, Penn'y, @Chursdap Mor

sorrel I' he was followl‘;ug .10 the track of the

Tbe night was very dark, .and flakes of
snow were falling fast over the. already whit.
ened ground, but the old sorre! was
acquainted with every ioch of th
and as if_prompted by an fustine

e ground,
t that be
no- delay, it

] rging on the part of Ma.
to make him stretch..his neck through
the village of Brunswick fike a grayhound.
Occasionally ais rider would réin up and
pause Lo listen, if he could hear the clattering

lien he ceuld

hea¥ nosound but the mourring of the wind as
it whistled through the forast trees, bie wouid
shout ‘Ga-lang,’ sud the borse would resume

Bot this perseverance was not long to go
unrewarded; for be bad scarcely put the vil-

od him,when
arch a short

distance ahead, and, traveling at such a gait
as convinced him that En<ign Spencer had
little to thank Malachi Doolittlein his handi.
craft.  Asthe matier stood it WA4 Do great

o'rein up by

the side of the officer ia the space of & faw

to recognize

his tew acquaintance of the emithery..
. ‘Fine evening Squire,’ eaid Malachi, “leigh-
ing will be first rate to-morraw,if it continues

‘There we don’t. agree, friend,’ said Spen-
cer, placing bis' hand by way of precaution
> pistols, ‘(or the night, to my
mind, is a cursed dark und stormy ope.

*Well, "tis something dark, that's a fact,’
was' Malachi's response, ‘for a man that has
got a considerable distance to ride.

Got a
Critter goes

‘Yes, thanks to a bungling fellow that sbod
him'abont two hours ago, 1 shall not be able
to reach niy destination by daylight.!
‘Ratber guess yau won'tsquire, at the rate
you are traveling ndw. Trenton is afbng
way off yet, and it is 8 rough road toAravel,
’L‘Shouldn't wonder “if we bad two foot of NOW' ?q(lifﬁ. seein’ i‘:ﬂ you, § woulda"t miod
) ] ‘ smbw before lo-tmorrow morting, said Ma- swappin’ iorses. Old eorrel is sure footed,
Doolittle, and heailed from the I}ay State, | lachi to bimself, ‘and 1'd rather, by a darn
womanly virtue flourish in such an Atmosphere | fiom whence he had wandered to his “present | sight, go to an applo bee or

-,

andouly ten years old,eome pext.grav;though

quiltin’ I should require a litfle boot, under the cireim-

party with Mary Hotton tucked under my A
arho, than tske a journey- o Trenton to-night, | 8nd—
Ilowever, what cans” be ‘eured, must be en-
dired, as my old schoolunarm used to say, 3 ol : !
when she spplied the birch ; so all sou're | 80d-your loquacity is perfectly overwhelming.
gat to do, Malachi Doolittle, is to play pos-
sum, and not

give 1be British so big."a

biight eye of Mary
ow into
ve a shudder, as if loth to depart on his

~

+Well he_is lrmeci, and wif[ shoot theo

dead as a'nail, ‘if thou dost attempt vio-
‘Cant be did, boss.” T shook 'the
priming from his pistols when he was in

He found the kitchen empty, for Ensign

‘Rot his pictured he will be making love !
th Mafy next,’ eaid Malachi, uneasily’ ‘but
he does, I'll pay bim off in bis owa coin.
Ah, here is bis pistols, and heavy riding coar.
Welk now. Malachi Doolittle, 1don’t think
twould be unwholsome to your constitution,
ol jerk the--prisning out of them barkers,for
fear watters might come to rough-and-tumble.
SQ, here it goes,’' and suiiing the action to the
nord, the stranger’s weapons were instantly |
plinced in a barmless condition.
. {When the app-entico entered the pail 1,
hq found Doratby Hutton and her danghter
Mary in bigh glee and good bumor. The
supper was over, but the stranger- seemed to
be auracted 1o the smith's parlor, by the
od looking twice out of

s

@ cold, black night, he

\

_The remainder of the gentetice was lost
Malschi's ear, for a_wild *Ya bip? ga-lang,

e

Tail Malachi desoured bissupper in moody

siletice; Lut,notwithstanding his discontent at

e_notige the young officer took to Mary, he
made fearfol inroads on the Johnny cake
and sausage. A gennine Yankee is seldom

sg deep in love that he fursakes his victualg,
and such was certainly tall Malachi's case.

| When there was no excase for longer de-

Idv, the appremtice wa: deputed to ferch

ncer’s borse to the door, and’ thanking his
Lot nnd.hastess for therr kind attentions,and

bestowing a kiss upon the blushing check of
Mary, he bestrode the animal amd et forth

-a{ 8 round gallop on bis daik and dreary

o | *T guess I’d betrergo and flni-h,fudderin

dispaiches: to tle c%nle,’ raid Mal:«ghi, as the cl}:(ler of Hi%
hhrse's hoofs died away in the distance. ‘Old
Jull has broken his surcingle all to siash, |
calkitate 1'd better take the sorrel horse and
go down to Brunswick to-morrow morsning
d get it fixed, as we want to sled some
ood from the swamp. Suppore vou can
t ma, have old sorrel for a little while,

*Why, bow on earth can thee gn down to
Brunswick without him, Malachi 1 How
féoli.-sh you do talk to-night.’

L owell, 1 didn’t know bt that you might
ant to use him,’ ¢aid Malacbi, closing, the |.
luor bebind him, and starting for the barn.
‘Consarn bis picture ! kissed her lips; did he?.
Yoll, if [ don't have a wrestle with him for
that tsick, my name ain't Malachi Doolittle.
Jderusdlem, bow cold it is! I wish T biad my
other shirt 6n, but it's no use to grumble.

~

*Why, Malachi, whatis the matter 1" asked
be smith,opening the door; ‘is the barn afire,

‘No, nothing of the kind, boss. But1've|.
concluded to borrow old sorrel to-night, in-
stead of to.morrow morning. 1 know the
whole plot, an’ [ ams going to take them pa-
pers from Eusign Spencer, snd give them to
| ‘Why,.bis horse is as flest as the wind; and
he will get. to Trenton bLefore thou art half
way eaid the amith with a laogh.
| "Yon forget that I shod bLis borse, boss

Y

to

| ‘Thunder and Beelzebtb—Lord forgive me

on

Trenton 1

Jest as alick a8
on our side. God

down with the rebels.

shop, tkat I made.a pesky job of

ness is of the most v.tal importan

white [ earry the .dispatches you
vou to the British camp.’

tion.’

swap borses for the prerent.

~—be is just as. fresh now as whe

and twénty hours to come.’

clore embrace of 1all Malacbhi.

to a worse tuseel, T'll trouble you
them papers.’ .

of King George 1 strugghng to
prentice. .

‘I mean jnst what 1 say, you
«ontankerous Tory  ¥anmict.
Georga  Washington and . the
Congress. Kiss Mary again,will

fork over them papers in a jiff,

‘Such is not my intention, T

lar)

roake all right ;' and at the same
lot go of Spencer, he leaped in

dreame.) -

point blaok at Malacki, but it mi
dashed it to the ground with
leveled the other—the trigger
there was no discharge.

find the primin’. scattered round
ton's kitchen floor, where I left

CHOAPTER IIL

was hailed by the sentries, and

hands, Washingtotr-saw sy a

the Amerisan srmy wou

~

grease, -squire.
SAVE IXTug Oevegey wo3

‘No,'said Spencer,with & Inugh,
hairdly do. A British officor-placing import- |
ant dispatches in the hands of a blacksmith’s [ Spencer, and General Washington, and the
apprentice, is altogether out of the ques-

stances—got Coutivental, but bard Spanish,

‘Hold on, my fn‘end, for haaven's. sake,
[have no” wish 10 trade horses at any rate,

barve but one question to ask, and you can
act your own pleasure in answering it. Who

. gave you information that I wag traveling to | hands of his wife Mary,

You are

I am Malachi Doo- ﬁa o ';duf o 1’5"@ it
ittle, Jonas Hatton's apprentice boy, who | having somebody: artested for steali 0TS Y - R - : :ovi
shod your critter th?s ver‘;pnight', andyit ap- | re! bo%se——-at which hisdaughter would wink | ber socisty.. NéF&F-i@PRortunity of enjoying
pears that it was a6 confounded dark in the | slyly to her bysband—but be finally came to | sech lofiy sentiments as she attered.” And
how gracefully aud feelingly shy exptessed

them! 8he teemed the incarnation of mod-

it

*‘Pesky, job indeed, said ncer.. ‘Why, | crowned the land of freedom, that George ]
Sl V Seenes 4 Washington was not so much of a_rebel after }¢s'y and virtue. I began to suspect that 1

- phad fourd my beau ideal of feritale perfection.
She echoed my thoughts. Her sentiments
were my sentiments,

my borse is gning dead lam@, and I must be
in-Trenzon by to-tnotrow morning—m

¥ busi-
ce. !

*‘Could I not do the busizess for you 1* said | never grow tired in prai-ing her son-in-law=
Malacki, ‘you cap go back te squire ITutton’s | and a little boy,the very‘image of his mother,

bear about

“hat wold

‘By Judas, I've got it I' exclaimed Malachi,
as.if struck by & certain thought; ‘we wil
I'li take your | should think you knew it by beart.
critter back to Huttons, and doctor him va- I
til you call for him, and lend you old sorrel | over again.

n he left the

stablo, and can keep the same gait for four

Ensign Spencer was delighted with the | ands, it left the legacy of freedom, and man-
proposition, and halting at a favorable place,
they both dismounted to make an epchange.
But 'ud sooner had the officer's foot toucked
the ground, thao he found™bimself in-the

. *Now; squire, he exclaimed ‘before it comés

to fork over

*Why, what do you mean, you plebelan
bound,’ said Spencer, ‘by insulting an « flicer

free himself

from the iron grasp of the blacksmith's ap-

gaul darned
Harrab for
Comtinental
you # Well,

P'm not going to be cruel, but if you don't

by the six-

teenth chapter of the Revolutions, I'll make
minte meat of you !—1 will, by Judas I'
*‘Don't trotile me !’ exclaimed Speocer, (for
Malachi's grip at "his throat had beew tignt:
ening every instant), ‘and tbey ate yours.
*Don't you attempt to come any of your
games, you Tory varmint. I can out-run,
outewrestle anything inpur diggins; and—'

here .are the

papers; much good may they  do you.
And now be kind enough to release my col-

,

“Wait a bit, squire—so, bo, sorrel—must

moment he
the saddle,

and said, ‘Good night, tquire, and pleasant

Spencer-instantiy aimed. one of bis " pistols

ssed fire. He
a cutse, and
ciicked, but

*Ha, ha, bs I' laughed Malachi. “You'll

Jouas Hut-
it. Ya-hip,

ga-lang, sorrel. Three cheers for George:
Washington and the Continental Congress.’

~

The sun was not above one hout high when
| & tal), slabstided Yaukee, mounted on a bony
horse, 10de up to the American lines,where he

to whom he

made known that he bad somesthing of the
most vital imporigace to communicate to the
Genernl. His invincible pertinacity finally
procured: him the coveted- atdience with the
commander-in-chief of the American forces,
and tall Malachi placed the. docomants ke
had procured with -so-smoch trouble i his

glance that,

had the plans lhey‘diVulﬁfd‘:)::: g:::‘ie:] fxg
)

perfectly | pearance,

if it happened to be about tea time, a cup of
tea, and a slice of short cake, by the fair | at table was opposite Mra. Bellamode, a grass-
.y widow. Mra Bellamode at once impressed
me as 8 most fascioating lady.
place.by the fireside, who, for a long | pretty, ~well-d
lal{ée{;;lbe cloee of the war, would advo- | sgreeable.

hapecies.

ning, dulp 8, 1858,

Ry

in great peril, if not atterly annihilated. Of
his master’s share in the transaction, Malach:
Doolitule said nothing, for he was too much
in love with Mary to betray her futher ; but
all other questions his answered with a prompt-
ness that proved be had a large .share of
good sense to’ make up for his un pth ap-

‘And you wish to serve in the army,’ said
Washington kindly, '

‘Such is wy intention, your excellengy, if
you think my services worthy of regard.’

*We are always glad t6 receive such -good
recruitsin the cause of freedom as thou art,
The service thou hast rendered is a great one
1o the American cause. Captain %bolinle,
allow me to congratulate youl for such is
your commission you hold henceforth in the
contineptal army I’ . .

The heast of the new made officer was too
full to express his thanks; but he resalved to
prove by deeds, and not by words, that he
wag worthy of Washington's consideration.
The Commander-in-chief saw that some im-
wediate steps must be taken not only to take
Philadelphia-——~which, as he learned by the
dispatches brought by Doolittle, the enemy
were delermined to possess—butto arousq the
spirit of ¢'ie aation, that had now sunk to the
lowest depth of déspondency. He resolved
to anticipate the British, and cross the frozen
Delaware, on the night of the 26th of De-
cember, where he learued that a large body
of Hessians had encamped. He fullowed up
his plan with emineat success ; for the artick
being totally unexpected, more than nine
buodred of the enemy were taken prisoners
of war. He re-crossed the river again, and,
though bis shadow of an army_was weary
and exhausted, be determined to make an at-
tack on the British forces at Princeton, Here
he hiad the good fortune to kill sixiy.nnd take
three hundred prisoners more.- This good
fortune served to dispel the gloom that -bad
tettled over the American canse.
It ia an oodoubted fact™that Malachi Doo-
little held a Colovel’s commission in the army
before the close of the war, which took place
when Great Britain acknowledged tue Tnde-
pendence of the United States, November
30th, 1782. ) )
On the banks of the river'%nritan, some
ten years after the incidents detailed io our
story, there stood a fine house, built in the
stylo of the Elizabethan period—tha residence
of Colonel Doolitile snd bis familv, who.was
now oné of ‘the weslthiest. farmers in the
whole country. He was ong-of the most hos-
pitable of men,and neither friend nor siranger
gould pass his house, withoyt being-asked o
takea mug of the Colunel's good cider ; or,

1

There was an o}d man, too, who eat in the
cosiast
timea

7]
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the conclusion; -as peace aund prosperity

all.
There was aa old lady,teo,who appeared to

i
who, at the cluse of many a summer's day,’
would climb vpon Lis €athers knee, and say
with & tone of earnest entreaty : .

‘Now, pa, do tell me all about Ensign |1

3

Hessians, and how you hooked grandpa’s
horse, and listenéd for a soldier.” ~ ~
. *Willingly, my son,’ the Colonel would re

Yet
¢on and Beir, often related the story over and

Such is one of the many incidents connect
ed with.the’ dark houra of the Revolution.
Though purchased with the Dblood of thous.

kind, and -few in those “times which tried
men’s souls” acquire greater {ame in the
Americar cause ‘than Malachi Doolittle, the
Blacksmith's Appreatice. =

[N

THE GRASS-WIDOW.

BY P. PODHAMMER,

Tug grass-widow (vidua germinea) is one of
the must formidable and rapacious of birds of
prey. Her natural f6od is man. The origin of
thia word, grass-widow, is doubtful, but pro-
Lably refers to the scriptiiral truism that all
“flesh is grass,” and derives additional ap-
propriateness from the fact that she usually
selecis her victim from the greenest of the

i

The grass-widow abounlsio New York, and
makes her wnest chiefly in bhoarding-houses
aod hotels. Indesd, she wotld seem a bat.,
ural appendage to these establishments. Out
of twenty-five boarding bouses in which 1
have lived, twenty-two cootained onme or
more grass-widows. - This choice of dwelling:
place 1s doubiless owing to the facilities it
atfords for ber predatoiy - operations; as
boarding houses abound in men in their most
defenceless condition.” .
Tho graes-widow is rarely without preten-
sions to personal beauty’ but, when this is
lacking, she is eeldom at A loss to'supply the
deficiency by a variety of ingenious Arts in
which she is skilled.” Her plumage is some-
times sad colored, but more often giudy;
and ehe devotes no end of painsto its decoras
tion and arrsngement. . i co
There is in the species a rematkable uni-
formity of age. Tha grass-widow somatimes,
coufetes to thirty years, but is more vsual.
ly twenty-five. One of them has to my
khowlege, besn ezacily thirty for the past
twelve years. ‘Another was twenly-ﬁveﬁﬂe@s‘p‘
years ago, and 1 learned yesterdny that aheis
now just twenty-five. S
The manner in which the grass-widow
captures her prey ospecially deserves natice.
She is usually partial to Young New York,
which partiality doubtless results from the
surprising &nse with. -which. he is tsken—
though it is by vo teans-rare 1o nev grizzled
whiskers and bald heads among the débris
‘of her victims. ' Having made-her eelection,
she proceeds 16 charm bim by & process tiot
nnlite that which is useally sopposed to be
employed by sotne yatisties of serpents, She
flutters before his eyes, transfizés hln!jm.h
her glsnces, and breathes such tones in his
ear asare adaplad to complefe the resuit de-
sired. ‘Whethér thess noles are. plaintive ‘o
gay, they have the uniform effect of rending
a strange thiill from the tympanum to the

~

a

spirit 1 have been longing to meet.
society seémed to improve and élevate me.

N

~

s - == S
heart of the doomed individual, incapacitat-.

ing ‘bim’ for resistance. The unsuspecting
victin acts amd feels as the fittle bird does
when fluttering straight into the jaws of the
ratllesnake:- He lends his efforts to precipi-

tate his fate, and etids by placing himself at.

the werey of his fuir captor. .

When this potot is reached she seizes upon
him, fizes her talovs in his heart and her
beak in his pocket, and, by a peculiar pro~
cess, draws out the life’blood (a trite figure
for “ecalculating medium”) through  that
orifice. Holding him in this position, she
bears him in triumph through the streets and
rlaces of amusements. She bleeds him pub-
icly, at the theatre, at. the opera, and con”
cert and along the carriage drives. I saw
young Simple borne afong Broadway in the
attitude I have described—though the unob-
serving public thought they were only prom.
eunding together.” I saw several acquaint.
ances of mine thus exhibited in the Academy
of Music, last night, in varions stages of de-

~

pletion. They looked happy—poor fellows !— | po
and appeared to enjoy the performance:

She continues this phlebotomizing process
until—fortunately for-her victim—she is-.at-
tracted from him by more inviting game, or
until the last drop is exbausted, when she
remorselessly leaves the remwaios to find such
burial as they may. e .

I met Spooney, at a late hiour the other
night, striding along Broadway at a farious
pace. By the lathp:light I.saw that. his

countensnce Was "haggard aud bis apparel
seedy.~ Lagcosted bim and he only groaned,
Obeying® benevolent impulse, I rAshly iavited
him into A subterranean restaurant, and bade
hin “smi'e.” He swallowed a steaming -hot
punch, and groaned again. He then seized |
me by the hand abd diew me to a seat, de-
claring thathe must “unbosom” himself to me,

Spooney is equally  unendurable tq me,

whatber cheerful or sad—whether_his visage
is irrigated with streams from his watering
eyes, or illuminated with his sickly simper.
1 started to escapo, but he buttored-heled me
and [ was cotdtrained to listen.

“ Podhammer,” said be, “just six months

ago this day I took up myabode at Mra.
Chickory's boarding-house. Theo I was in-
nocent aod happy. Then I rejoiced in the’
pirglited love of Arabella Spotts, an‘angelic
creature; was prospering in business ;- enjoy-
ed the coifidences of myemplovets; an un-
blemished-repulation, & clear conscience, and
prominent gposidon jn _the Yoang Men's
Christian Association. Now”—here Spooney
sighed.’ ’

.I admonished him o be éalm and concise.
& My hopes have 2!l been blasted by a de-

mon in fernale form—s—a vampirs. My seat

She was
ressed, accomplished, witiy,

21 was 80 impressed with her conversation

* She, of all the.wamen
n the world,’ thought I, ‘is thie true kindred
‘ba " Her

What is Arabella Spotts compared-to her ¢’
hought I * An unéxperienced chit~<an un-
ofiormed child.’ : "

“ As our acquaintance progressed,she grad- {*
uaily admifted meinto her confidence. She
told u e bow she bad been reared in & palatial
ply, *but [ have related my story sooften, 1| home, and sold -at & tender age, by mercena-
[ ty. parents, to & monster ¢f a husband ; how
that brute had outraged and betrayed ber;
how he bad~ hated her for ber very virtve,
and persecuted her for her piety; how, after
she had uncomplainingly endured years of
indescribable horror, he had at length de-
serted her, and taken himself off to Califor-
nia, leaving her only scanty means - of
subsistance, what trials agd temptations she
had since been subjected fo, and how her
immaculate virtue and unerring discretion
| had borne ber triumphantly through all. .

“¢8he is virtue-iteelf I’ thoughi . * Has

Arabella Spotts ever .been tested by such
temptations? Never.

LR

ere again I- ‘admon'shedlapooney to be

concise.

“ One day, just after Frezzolini's debut, she
uctdentally mentioned to me that she was

overwhelmed with -invitations to the opera
from Wagby, and Frigzle, and Blazer—three
notoriously rapid gentlemen- in the bouse.
She had serious. objections to going with such
persons—yet sue was 8o fond of the opera.

| offered her my company. Afier some

modest hesitation she coufessed that she was
unabla to refuse au invitation. from such an
unexceptioneble young gentlemaff as 1 was,
We occupied two of the best reserved seats,
In the, coursa.of the evening she remarked
with & sigh that, in tora prosperous days she
bad always been sccustomed to bar private
box. The next day I subseribed for a box—
a luxury I bad never before dreamed of af
fording. -

“ She mentioned'to ma one day, that Pan-

dem, another rapid boarder with rad whiskers
and nose, who kept a blood borse.and light
carriage, was' coustantly. urging her to ride
‘out with him. B8he said that she bad, of
courre, declinedj but added; with a-sigh,
that - her bealth would be_greatly benefitted
by a drive-every day.,” I made it. my nexty
| care to purchase a: borse and-cartiage that
should eclt

Tandem's establishiment.
“# &he {nformed me, soon after, that she had

declined a valuable present of jewelry whigh
Bullion, a wealthy widower in the house, had
urged upon her; bat she could never think-of
receiving presents; except -from a rehtive or
véry dear fiiead. That'day I spent my Iast
| détlarat Tiffany’s and was -everjoyed . at my-
purchate meeting with a ready acceptance.

"4 Of course I need not tell you, after what 1

‘have afready mentioved, that Mys. Bellamnde,
engfdesed all my affections. ™ Arabella Spotts,.
on leavning of thia transfer of wy regard, had
bécome engaged to another™Man. Yes, I

loved Mre, Hellamode with all the farvor of a
heart: whose capacities of loving are beyond
vulgar appremation—a heart- that contains
untold depths of sensibility—n heart stich as
beats only irt the bioson of & Bpodney—a beart
that. Mo
“Here I again Interrupted Spooney with an
exbortation to bréyity, N
“# Mrs.. Bellamode, fof somé time, tortured
me by avowing a persisient determination
séver {o live again, and enlarged eloguently

a

upon the advantages. of a purely Platonio
sestiment between us. By proper degrees,
however Ler resolution was taelted in'the
nsln%l-ﬂames of ber Jové ana gratitudé. At
length, she raised mé into full view of a
heaven of bappiness by promising mq thas
when the cruel procrastinating law should
bave granted. ber the divorce for which shé
bad%loog sincé applied, she would be mine.
“*If T only bad -$800,’ she sighed; * how-
bappy it  would make me !’ : -
*8be explained that, that sum was neges-
sary to cover the expenses of the suit, and
pay the debis already due her lawygers. Tho
tercenary creatures. had positisely i'eTuse‘x
to take further steps 1o the case without that .
payment ; but had assared her that when
that should, be-férthcoming, the divorce could
be immediately.procured, and with it a snug
fortune, which was hers in ber own
but bad bitherto been lucked up i litiga-
lion, would come into ber possession. That
fortie wouldgbe amply. sufficient for our sup- -

rt, -
“ How could I resist that appeall Yet, I
ke not baw to obtain. the money, I had
already squandered all my little capital upon
her, anticipdted my income, and become
heavily burthened " with "debt. 1 could
not borrow _it, as my' credit was exhansted.
[ s0ld my carriage ‘at a_roibous sacrifice—
my wateh and wardrobe, raised five hundred
dollars. Three hundred. were still lacking. I
was in desperation. The only expedient that
presented itself was to- borrow it from the
coffers’of the lem whcse head clork I was.
I thought I could repay it from Mrs, Balla:
mode’™ anticipated fortune befors the- jese
woald be felt. I took it.” '
Here spooney shudderad. - .
* I gave her the money a week ago to-night..
The-next night, when I returned howe from
business, a servant handed me a note ads
dregred to me in Mrs. Bellamode’s chiropra-
phy, and stood watching for its effct with
‘ominousinterest. Here,it 5. ‘She says:
“* Dear Rignakd:—An old friend of mine b
invited me to take ‘a trip-to Europe, We aail
to-day in the Peraia. 1 bave only timé to as.
Saro ‘you 'of my- ceaseless gratitude for your
many acts| of kiadonss, [ shall ever, think: of
you as my:truest friend. - . :
“¢Adien. Cora¥BELLAMODE.
“¢P, S.—Remember me kindly to Mesara,
Wagby, Frizzle, Blaser, Tundem and Bullion, -
. weC, B2Y
“The servant confirmed. this intelligence
with the nssurauce.that Mrs. B. had left at
12 d'clock with all her baggage, in_comprny
with a tall man in fash clothes, big whiskers'

~

N

and abundant jeweliy, - . .

“ L rusbed up staiis to hei room, thinking
that L.was in'a horrible dream. The door
stood open but no cne was within. Strewn
abaut in confusion wére a variety of articies.
which she hud uot thonght worth taking with
ber. . On ber dressidgitable was an empty
rouge-pot, and-an exténsive assortmeént of ar-
tificial teeth and false hair., On the floor
wero all the lettera T had written ber; my
lection of fG¢k$Y; ity.c85e, and & varions col-
ozuized che of my own: -
“1 had scarcelj made these observations
when Wagly, Frizgle, Blaser, Taudem, and

4 state of extreme agitation, each with a note ™
in his band. It was tdo esident that all bad
bean siwmilatly taken in. Westood regarding
one another in dumb, astonishment for a min-
ute,’and then such a current of denunciation
burst upoh my ears as it has seldom been my
misfortune to listen td. . . .
“*Done out of $600 I' groaned Wagby.
“¢And | ot of §500 and my best curl I}
monned Frizzle: | .. -
. 4+ Seven bundied ' ¢ A thousand ' . Two
thotisatid I' roared Biaser; Taudem, angd Buil-
lion, respectivély. -]
“The otliers seeing their cases -past. help,
tried to put the best face on the imatter;
and made ghastly attempts. at mir’tﬁ; but

about distractedly ever since. J As for'megl-
bave teen ‘dove’ out of my ‘propefty;-my
ored:t, my prospects, my Arabella Spotis, my
hearts warmest affectione, my faith in woman,
wy wardrobe, my———-—" "
Here Spooney’s emotion choked big utter
ance. ) , A
« Life is bo Tonger endurable;: -Disgracs
aud ruin stare roe in the facé. I must termi-
nate my. wretched existeice. T hesitate only

.

of doing so. I haveit,” he cried, a glow of
inspiration lightibg up his countenance.—
“My end_ghall bb ¢ prand, gloomy and yecul-
iar,’ and of service to mankind.  Lend me
$5.° 1 will purchase a keg of gunpowder and

the most elevated spot “in that beaatifui and
classic region,. the Centtal Park, take my .
seat upon the head of it, and touch a match
toit. 1 will leave a last request to the com-
missiorers to erect on that spot & lofty gran-
ite monument, bearivg the desice of ‘A ‘crush- -
ed spooh wreathed with grass, and this ine
scription @ - _—
“* Here perished, a warning o Foung New
York in all subsequentages, Richard Spooney,
the victim of a * Grass- Widow!' "

N, B.—l could not find it in -my heart to
refuse Spooney the loan he requesteds To
my surprise, bowever, 1. met him on Broad-
way abotit a week after, with & domgwhat
improved appearance. Ile explained that ha
bad only been prevented-from -executing tha
above menticned purposs Uy straying, 1t the
darkness; into oue of the pools that adorn_
that beautiful locality ip the rainy season;
aud so dampening his. matches that they
could not be ignited. The dailies mentioned
& keg of gunpowder tound at the spot indi-
cated, as an “interesting revolutionary relic.” ~
Spooney has been gen&gpaly dealt with
by bis creditors-and emplogers, and still lives,
“ a sadder and beiter man.”

Da. ‘CHEEVER'S Church.—Thete was at~
‘oxcited and protracted discussion in Dr.-
Chegver's church’ recently. - Forty-eight
mwembers, who objeat to Mr. Cheever's polii-
ical disconrsea -in the polpit, had. asked for
the usual 'latters of dismission. This was
floally vefused, and. the .applicants were
formally dismissed without the acknowledgy
‘ment of their having been in good standing,

4 and without any affectionate .commendation

to other churches.- Thisis a bad condition

for a religious society to be placed in, and, in
any aspeat of tha case, télls forcibly against

the uses of the pulpit snd the S8abbath to stir
up sectional animasities. -0

movéd to Virginia in July. They wera
‘put in a-friend’s family vault gt bis desth in
Now York. g : . .

=~

# box of matches. I'will convey the keg to -

. Edames Monsoe's remsius are to bo re-

folame 15, Qmber 27.

right,~~

e

Bullion, successitely rushed into the room in_ .

'

because I cannot decide upon the best.-mode . -

-

<\

7

I rushed to the siteat, dud have beenroaming ~ L




