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o [ have sworn upon the Altr of God, etornal hostility to every form of Tyrauny over the Mind of Man’—Thomas Jefferson
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BY MIss M. A. LEE.

Upon that distant rocky shore,

Where the broad Pacific's waiers roar,
Guzitg on that rushing tide,

"There stood a form of might and pride—

adian Chief, last of his race,
") e stond in that wild place;

" nbler form than his, | ween,

Oun this fuir earth is seldom seen

And proudly glanced his eagle eye
Beneath a forehead brosd and high;

A blanket, striped with many a hue

Of crimson, green, and deepest blue,
Was loosely o'er his shoulder fung,
And from his belv his hateher hung,
‘I'he war paint staied his swarthy cheek,
Roughened by wind and 1empest blesk,
Beside hin lay his bow unbent,

And sheath of arrows all unspent,

Al useless now that Chiefin's bow;
Alone hie stands in griefand woe,—
And gazing on the golden sun,

Whose journey now was nearly done
His anguish into unerance broke,

And with raised hand the Indian spoke,
*Yes, slorivus orb, sink 1o thy resy,
And hide thiee in the Ocean's breast;
Then rise to-morrow faiv snd bright,

And shine dgam o'er tower and dome
I'hat rive, whyre rose the red mun's home,
But never more thy beem shall fall
O Indian hunter’s cabin wall,
As bright thiou shivest as on the day
Wher came the Spanisra’s proud wrray:
As bright 10 day tny beaming smile
As when they came from England's Isle,
And freely with the Pilgrim band
We shared our happy hunting-land,
Uantil their numbers, wesk and lew,
Into a mighty nation grew.
I'hen, when the foeman stood conlest
1o him we had received as guest,
We dug the hatchet from the ground,
And in their esrs our war-whoop sound,
Thou saw'st, O Sun! full many a plain
Where white men lay by Lndian slain,
And oft the quiet stars looked down
On burniog house and ruined town,
1§18 nation perishied sure but slow —
Parily by foree, but more by [raud,
No more in forest, far or near,
Shiall Tndian hunter clinge the deer:
No more around the couneil fire
Shall gather youth and gray haired sire,
No more upon the batle eve
Shall painted bands the war-dance weave,
None follow now the baule trail,
And none are left their fate 1o wail,
I'lie red mun’s ruce (rom earth has gone,
And | am lefu slone, 10 mourn!
Yes, sei bright sun, beyond my sight,
For me no wore shall beam thy light.'
He ceused;—the sun had gone to rest,
IPat in the ocean's weslern breasl,
Brightly its parting rays were casl
On him of Indian race the last,
His bow within his hand he 100k,
Apd cagt on earth a forewell look,
{'hen plunged into the fosming wave,
And died, like ludian wartior, barve,
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The lion of Walerloo,

The most excellent bit of Hibernias
drollery, and one thai we are afraid wil
lose sadly in telling, came recently
uur nolice,

A tig-whiskered and broad-chested
son of Kmeruld Isl, sat with a parly o
{riends snd sdmirers in a restaursl, a-
mosing them with stories of his travels
Hounded on faet.' but eluborately em-
hellished liy a vers prolific taney.
Alone, at a table near, sat anothe
iweming descendant ol Brian Botoithme
cogaged upon ragout de moulon, and
listening io grest eddication st his coun
ryman's extraordinary talent for exiem-
[OTaneous romance.

*May the Pope’s bull be «ft ¢+ me!’
siid the storyteller, af b wosn't shu
liree times thiough the body a1 Waler-
oo anil by the holy poker! the thret
ulls that went thieugh me rolled out ol
me on the other suley o a siale ol
fusion, from the heat 1 was in.'

*Huoly mother, hear him," ¢jaculated
doud the solitary Trishman, Lilting  his
knife and fork 1o the siryand lovking s
ihe ceiling.

What’s thet you say su?' enquired
tha hero of Waierloo, with a most lero.
cious and annihilating stare st his neigh
ar.

Dwvil a word have I uttered, sir,’
said the disbelieviog Leishman, minghog
P Very grave air ol respecl with so drol

woris,
“I'hat’s enough, sir,” returned the
gentleman whose blood was so hot e
o mielt bullews; Lorrhwith he proceede
with his faney work, secmiogly deler
inined, alter the inlerruption, 1o astonisi
Al neighbors sull more.
But, geotlemen, thats pot half so cu-
vlous us what lollowed ; for true a8 thi
a—n Freneh portis geuuine and voa-
dulteraed logwood and vinegar, Il
.wo din my hind gol so hot that th
emper went oul ol ivas well as mysell
wid when 1 hit my \wenty-ninth mu
v the head, the blade had become w
o't that it turoned 1io o cork serew,an
I pulled the Fienchmau’s head ol
just like acork from a clarel bottle.”
«Muother of Muoses, hear tha!" exclaim
o the other Lo shman, over his  mul
Lon.
‘s beg your pardon, but 1 think yoi
made an obseivation,” said the hercu
[-an son ol the sody again turning 1roun
ol durting a witheriong frown at hi:
ﬂ.‘lg‘llhllr.
Divil a word came from my lips!
avore Pt o the same droll snd eon
trad ¢ ory manner he had used belcre)
YPhiar’s enough, stry” said the los
(ton of Waterloo and on he went relal
ing his schievements,
‘By the 1mmortal Saint Dominick
ond il that is not an lrishmaen's oath
then, by the rusty buckle of Saint Pai-
vick’s lelt sandal {which every one
knows is now in pickle in the Tower ol
L.ondon among the Jewels ol the erown)
(hirteen widows, made by mysell ol
that field of Waterloo, have since mad
love to me; and, soldier as Lam, 1 an
ashamed to own i1, (lor a soldier in love
48 well as wary) ran away from them all,
ind you gee me here belore you an un-
contaminated bachelor, sfter breaking
the heads ot a dozsn Freneh regiments
an the hearts of thirteen officers’ wives,’
sNow 1'm satisfied!” exelaimed the [
setiously eredulous party of the sec
ond part, J'nunp-.ng up aud dashing dawu
mis koife and fork.
«What's that, su?’ roared the lion al-
s0 jumping up, and stooping from his
gigantic slalure 1o thrust iy nose inlu
the other getlen a 's lace.
1 say Pm savisfied s as 'm sure every
pne ought to be alter clearing off thay
plate of mutton.”’
‘Sir, it’s my opion,’ said the mililary
gentleman from Witerloo, ‘that you
fon't helieve what 1've been saying,

VPeoth T do then—every word of il
wnd D1 wager you s small roll of 2
Municipally paper that there 18 not an
iiher gentleman present that dare say
as much!”

“I'hat’s enough, sir!’ said the lion.

'm satisfied!” said the lamb; and
e several genjlemen wenl (o adjusting
\heir accounts with the waiters.—2Pica-

yune.
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Bubdue your passions, and every dey
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THE VILLAGE COQUETTE

We metand old friend the other day
whom we had not seen for several months
sJahn,' swid we in the Course ol a conver
sution with him. *why dont you get married
wnd setile down somwhere!?

‘Get married and senle down, you said,’
John repeated with emphasis.
1Yes.
| came very near seuling down without
gesting married a while ago,’

‘How's thm!’

‘No mutter—1 dont like to tell secrets 10
an editor.’

But in confidence, vou kuow, Johu.
Come out with 11"

‘Won't you wli?'

‘No.'

‘Now | know you will, bul
me that that my nume shall noy go with in
have the story, and sa)

pledge

wid you shsll
cll 1t 48 much s you please.’

We pledged ourssacred honor," and John
vhrew away his cigar and commenced.
‘Here some two or three months ago, 1
nuppened 1o one of the prewust livle vil
(OgES YOU EYEl SEL YOUr eVes upon——
*What was its name!

“I'hat's my corcern, and I'll manage i

manner s fairly give the lie to hirlwithout your assistance —li was indeed a]'

reautilal village, with prety sireets, preiy
houses, pre1y Sanees, prevy esvery thing—
ind among other Whingg, preiy  women
I'he laner, you know 1 Bawuglly take o
itking to, and of course 1 was not ..,

I called during a short stay thereon b="is)
ness, stucilly—invited me to make his
tiouse my bome o a forunght or so, while

[ went over the sporting geounds in the

neighborhood,and Killed all the beasis,birds
nd witches that ran wild there,—Ilang
peif 1 dida't thank the fellow with a full
aeart, and 1 moved my lule Lundle ol
dothes and other rubbish 10 his  house
iouble quick time*  Well, 1 had been gun

nng every day without so much as Killing
v woudpeeher or treetoad, when one duy
lfri}ﬂﬁ“ig a ]lll'f.e uf U["E" g[llulld Hiirrlﬂllll!l'll
avirely with woods, 1 discovered, not @
ittle to my surprise, the preiest gitl I had
ver seen tn omy whole life,  From  her
ippearance, 1 judged at once she had lust
e way and prepared mysell immediaiely
o perform a prece of pure gallantry,  Su
valking straight up tw ber, L communicated
my suspicious, very politely and inguired
i 1 could render sny ussistanee:

She replied that she had lost Ler way iv
sempting o gesthrough the woods by an
shseure path; and woulld be very much o
bliged if 1 led her o the main road, o
point out the direction in which it lay.
Away we staried togeiher. On the way

we chatted about every thing we coulil
think of, (except her preny sell, which 1|
was thinking of continually,) lor she  was)
soviable as tn old school mute, and even
told me her name the same of ber father,
wd the names of halt a dozen brothers
ind sisters whom [ had
did not care to see.  When we got to the
roatl, shie pointed vut her father's house,
which was in sight, und was going to thauk
me for my services but 1 stopped  her by
very little out ol

naver seen, and

saying that it would be
my way to see her home, and I preleried
o du wo.  All the way there, we chated
and luughed, and 1wld stories, and  even
jokes; and by the time we parted at ihe
gate of old Deacon B——"s [urm house.
[ could have sworn that we were old ac.
quatttances, 1 left her ‘hoping to see Les
agaii, sometime,’ and ghe lefv  me, ‘hoping
tw learn of my safe arrival at home.’

“I'lie next Sabbath 1 mether av ehurel,
the next Monday evening at a village party,
and escorted ber home—the next Friday |
called on her‘aceidenially’—ithe next Sun:
Jday evening by permission—in (wo weeks
in three ‘1 had 1old  my
love'-=—and | fenr 1 was the next  move tu
the biggist fool thet ever grew oul ul natus
al philosopoy. ‘T'hiee times I popped th
question, but she woudn't say yes 0r 0o of
even hint that she would or would not ses
I'be fourth time she look

| was in love

my happiness.

company—and said soft things to me=-and

d when a kind of fifieenth cousin,on whouwling away,

|
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pven | mistresied shed tears.

you, I know he would not,’

‘I mistrusted from his that  she
hiad broached the subject 1o the Deacon,
and got a flar refusal of his consent to
the match. [ walked home that evening
in mueh distress, passed a resiless night
swmy cousin's house, and rose the nexi
morning with my head full of pams an
dark forebedings, My cousin rallied me
o ny dull appearance and 1 determined al
ance to tell lim ihe secret of my (roubles
and ash his advice, | accordingly accom-
panied him 1w lis hule grocery, and  when
there unrolled (ke whole matter a8 10 &
stother “I'hay Ellen B———, said he,
18 \lie greatest coquene in the couniry or
ihe world, and 1 advise you to keep your
loose maters 1o yoursell when you arein
her company. had 1 mistrusied you were
at 2l tender, | should have told you this
hefore, bul as it wrns out, | advise you 1
let her aloney” 1 did not make any reply,
but reslly thought my eousin  the bigges
fool in Christendom. Had she not kept my

slushed, and grieved, and sighed when |
popped the guestion for the fourth time?

“I'ne next evening [ called on Ellen again
—she was alone and seemed twice as bean
ull as ever.  For the fifth time 1 offered
her my hund.—Slie come very near fain

but aould not answer ma ves o
Lwult tne matter be! I ¢ourse

N0 sarse=s
[ autributed the whole o
the Deazan, her father—and
dion hal® eruzy between love for  her, and
fite for him, it scarcely be wondered at the
hefore leaving, | suggested 1o ner thav il we
could't be happy with liis consent;we had v
perfect rght to proczed without il we woul !
whe a ride some evening' sad 1, go 1o the
lepor—ke the small train of cars and 1

the obstancy wi
being mor

wo hours be mun snd wife.'
‘W hen would——you call for me? she
asked.’
V1o morraw night'l repliud. o'most witl
delight—‘eight o’cloek.
swell,! said she, alter a pause, Jwill e
here
VI'he next evening, st hall past seven,
lie village swble keeper drove a carriage 10
iy door,—Just as 1 was stepping into the
n'=+.rriugu.‘| little boy handed me a note. |
[ 1oened into the house a moment to read it
U'he contents run slter dus sor

My dear M, S——:—1 have consulted
with ;n_\' father about runuing away will
you to wight, and he thinks the air i3 so
damp that 1 would certainly ke cold. H
supgesis that it would angwer all reasonable
purposes for you (o run away glone. Bt
| hope you will not de s ull you hawi
accomplshed the intention you expressed on
vour artival in our village, which was, |
believe, before you leftit, to make a con
quest of the Lieart of the pretist gurl witkin

wen miles.

Yours as truly as ever.

Eriexy B—
1 imediately recollecien having fuolishly
sxpresedfibe intention a day or lwo bafare
my arrival o the village, to an  old friend
who accompunied me (here on  busi
ness witk some other merchats,
jeeted, oo, thar the remark
while we were on a walk through the village
ot a lady was close behind us sll the time
wd my friend who saw her fuce thought
she must be an angel. She wined out w be

l I'R.‘l'lll
wee mad

ne!

My horsa was sent back to the stable

wd the pextmorning 1 was  leaving  the

10

ed grave, hung down her {hesd,sighed, and
Shall T ask
the consent of your father?” waid 1, alter
waiting half an hour for an answer to the gloomy and foreboding, on the evening of
question on which hung my hopes.—Thu the 15t of July, 1779 when the advancing
would never do.'slie answered with a sigh.lcﬂlumn of Livtle army whose uniform  be-
he wonld cot consent 1o my marraige with tokened it to be American, emerged ltom

hersell
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Storming Stony I
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The night had already seuled down

thick wood on the shore of the Hudson and
it an instany the din and skadowy prospet
disclosed to them along the bank of the 1iv
eropen to their sighy  Fur away lay  Ver.
plank’s Point, now buried ina mass o
shadow, while on the hither side of the
river, dork, gloomy and frowning, rose up
the craggy heights of Stony Point. Wash-
ed on.three sides by the Hudson, snd pro-
tected on the other, exceptulong a narrow
rosd, by a morass, the {ort was deemed onr
of the mostimpregnable on (he river, and
I8 capture regarded a3 slmost impossible
Yet 1o achieve that gallant purpose, this
lile army was now upon its mareh

A wrn in the road soon hid them from
the river, and after a silent march of some
minutes duration, they arrived within three
miles and a half of the enemy's line, and
halting atthe command of their officer fo1m-
ed into columus for the attack. Beginning
again their  march, they soon reached the

murshy ground at the base of the hill,
YHs!” said the low voice of the General

rribed,
30 bloody, not a man of the enemy feil af-
ter resistance had ceasel,
were disarmed, o guard placed over (hem
and gentries posted on all the commanding
positions around the works
ing gun sunounced to the British fleet in
the river that Stony Porst was wox ! !

the abittis and bulwarks, unul (e enemy
horne back by their impewous onser, quail
ed before them,  The works were furced
Uhen, not till then was death like zllf‘ncl;
roken, A soang out [rom the vicl rious
iroops over all the thunder of he batile,
It was the watchword of success, |1 wus
veard from the column behind it passeddown
Wleir line, ways caught up by the rear, snd a
wild shout, making the very welkin trem

ble, rang out us they pushed 10 the attaclk,

The contest was short, but terrific.
Over balwark, baitery, and porstrate foes
the gallant continentals,headed by Wayne,

pressed on and driving all belore them, mes
the column of theirjarmy, enthusiastic cheor

o the very cenwre of the enemy's works,
[u another moment the starry flag of Anmere

ca was waving (riumphautly over the bat.
(lements,

The enthusiasm of viclors cannot be des-
But though the contest had been

The prisoners

The morn

REMARKABLE RAZORS,
A pedlar, wishing 10 recommend his ra-

from the front, ‘we are high enough-—
Harr.!

‘I'tie order passed in a whisper down the
line, snd the column paused on the edge of|
the morass, 1L was 2 moment of suspense
andd peril.—Every man felt that ina few
minutes the fate of their  hazardous enter
prise would be deiermined that they would

‘lf"?r?‘ be cold in death, o1 the American
R 4 Sy

wry ahead,now scarely discernable through
ihe thick gloom of minight.  Yer nota lip
jnivered, not acheek blanched at thay orisis,
Jbout twenty puees in the front eolumn,had
valted the forlorn hope of one hundred & ifty
oen with unloaded pieces & bayonels
fixed,while fantler on a smallerY group
I shawy forms could be seen through the
ibseurityuccoutred with axes,to eut through
lie abatis.—Euach mun had a piece of whin

ihe foe in the spproaching melee, Th
General had already reconnoitered e s
proaches 1o the sull silent premontory, and
waving s sword un high, he gave the or
massive

lee, 1o anover instant, the durk
polumu was moving  sweadily 10 the a1
tack.

1t was a thrilling moment, during  whiel
that devoted band rushed rapidly over the
marsh —As yeuthe enemy had not discaver-
ed them.—Even the learis of the oldes
veterans trembled with eagerness of thay
moment ol suspense.  Aheady had  the
pioneers reached the abiuis, and the guick
rapid blows of their axes rung upon the
night, when suddenly the shout of alsrm
hroke from the fory, the gun of a seruy
Hashed through the gloomand in an instan
all was uproar and confusion within the
Nov a momeut

stontshed  fortification
wis (o be lust,
sAdvance! advance!" shomed Wayne, ¢
Lo pressed rapudly onwards (o the | ubatiis
tollowed in death like silence by his in
lomitable wroops,

“I'o arms!" came borne on the night
heeeze from the fori—="tu  arme—10 arms,

fullowed the quick roll (h
In an mstant the enemy wera 3

and then of

drum.
sheir posts, and the gallant consinentals sull
maintained wheir sileat but steady  mareh; »
fire, such only as desperation could produce
burat lrom every embrasure of he fun
Uhe incessant ruttle of the musketry, the
crashing of the grape shoy, and lurid  ligh
liung uver ihe scene by the explosion of the
shiells, aud streams of fre pouring rom the

weantiil villuge wud the beautful kllen, snd|

my fifteenih cousin and his happy fam.
ily s a8t as steam would carry me '

JUST 80. '

A woman who loves, loves for life. un

(iss & well founded jealousy compels her to

lier ol

el WIHO loves

relenquish the obyeet al

Bu says somebody. ‘A

Su says somebody else,

I el by s

fl]l.'!. Iulml.‘ll a llll.'.llrl! which no pen  can
deseribe,  You smidsu all, the doring assul
anls Ht‘.u!ll_\'lallv.tl'l‘l':!. not a irigger had
been pulled in their ranks,  Faithful o the
vommand of their General though trembling

aper in lis hat w  distinguish  him from/,

inevery limbh wih g ey Ki proup

1 vy LI -
|

(e gUu G power -

ali—oi ey presged e wintwind of) "

ir

zors (o the gaping crowd, thus addressed
them—~'Gentlemen,
ay hand were made in a cave by the light
of a diamond in the province of Audalugia,
in Spain.
thought, and bright as  the morning star.
Lay them under your pillow ai night, and
you will tind yoursell clean shaved in the

mnenine

the ruzms 1 hold in

They can cut as quick e

HARD TO UNDERSTAND,
Well my lad, that is smsll corn | you are

ho ing.

Yes sir, said the boy, while he continus

el his labor, we planted small corn,

But it looks yellow,
Yes sir, we planted the vellow kind, re-

turned ihe boy seratehing away at the hard
and stony suil,

BBurl do not believe you will have more
lian hall a crop continued the traveller,
No sir, we planted on the shares hallooed
he boy as the stranger rode on_
R T

A man came 0 a printing office to beg a

paper said he, we like toread the news
papers very much, but our neighbors dont

ke any.

EXACTLY
Courting says Ephraim,is done on print

g principles—there Leing a good dval of
the nasp Press work aboul it

T ¢ o s - T LS
‘I won't make mysell look so linle," as

the Lilliputia said, when he refused o gl
in the sireet,

- I.q_
DIFFERENT FORMS.

An old lady said her husband was varv

fond of peaches, and thar was his only
anlt,

‘Faulty madam!" €aid one,’ how ean you

call that a faul?’

“Why, because there are different way s

ol aating them, My husbaud takes thew 11

’;af}:'.- I "_’f !”""r"”!.'/‘

—— e
An Mlinois luvern keeper advertises a

voung limb of the law who ran sway with
mt paying his board in the fanguage lullow
ng:

'.-\hnqnnlhm}uduml:im ol Sawrtwoulandi

ws in transiiu, non est inventos adlibitum
wape goalum, noneomestibus in
roneaffo, or 1o regimnis infernn,

sWainpo

Boniface appears to be mad about it anid

when hislatin becomes searee patehes 1t
wt with the N‘rn:n'nl:m—f':'a'rryrmr.

SEEING TIIE 'FAME FOX,

Scexe=—Fillaze T rit-="1'wao traveil

s1s drive up and order a peek of ous for
their hiorse,

Fitst Praveller—(Drawine towards the

stove ) — Landloril, 1 gee vou have no bur
do you keep the Suiped Pig?

Landlard—Not exactly, sir; but ] keep »

Fame Fox,

Second Travellar-=Can't we see hin?

Fantord = Cretnn b Walk 1his w
BLOWING ) | Bl Towdied
wath ot liguors;) will you take

en' e II?

. o uuless he alwrs bis mind.’ e from the forvyersull they daghed slong)® ;
(oves [or life, uuless he al bis wind.’ 0 ' ) ) COBIONRI T “Pravellers—0O, nothing nothinn at all

charging at the point of the bayonet, over|we ouly wished 1o see the eritier



