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voice, bat lond enongh to be heard bv those
near him :

“You comport yourself like a man with-
out brain. Itell you the game begins to
tire me, and the foolish hilarity of our
comrades adds to my impatience, and hard-
ly covers the murmours of indignation which

“Monsienr, aim accurate.
if you miss me, far 1 will not m
will cease 1o exist!”

They insisted no longer. The Lieuten-
ant aimed, and the captain cried :

““It is 100 high.”

The explosion was heard, the bullet graz

Woe usto you
miss you; you

the year. No subscription taken fur | your conduct has provoked in the minds of ing the top of his head.

less period than six months;
m permitted until :ll arrearages are

, nnless at the option oi the editor.
W&n‘gmﬂhuﬁﬂ |

lines, three times, £1 00
‘lnqm: tnllamon,...... 25
mouths, .. .....800

1‘.."’..'01!"‘.s‘m
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OUR uﬂlok

. BY A mﬂl SCHOOL BOY.

Diesolve this n‘lgh'tly Union ?
- Gowst or sun ; _
Blot om'ﬁ.? planets e %m the spheres,
Which now in order ron,
"'Go stop the rolling billows,
Go calm the roaring sed ;
 Ther this mighty Union
May be dissolvad by thee.

' Dissolve this happ éodmoni
Command your
Aul call the souns ol Europe, o’er
h:quucnh then 10 weep,
! they say with oue accord
u starry flag shall shine

The euvy ol the eastern lands ;
Preserved by power divine.

i d
Dissolve this m Union ?
The Jew, the i%hrl the Greek,
* And Chinese wonder al the word
And now astonished speak :—

*Dissolve that might Umon'
- I:hh:d:my uh‘E:leyhu head

'Behold! the mighty hand of God,
Her spangled banners spread.”

" Dissolve this wighty Union ?
Her mountains on the frown.?
'Volcanoes in their fury rise
. With fire 10 sweep thee down !
" But. hark ! the sound from every shore,
., Of Union still is heard ;
myvriad sons assemble 'roand

mu.wonl

A llllﬂl‘!’ tﬂl‘}ﬂll PU“SEEB

In the year 1808 the peace of Tilsit ter-
uw the conquests of Napoleon in Ger-
my and gave the people of those coun-
tries a short respite. Prussia, thoroughly |
' exhausred by 1he onheard-of efforts which
‘she had made 10-carry on the war against
“France, was compeiled to redace her army
‘10 8 peace footing.

. Several officers of that power having ob-

lmaa&in unlimited leave of absence, mei |

very often in Hamborg to esjoy in common

_the various pleasures of muimary idleness.

“One day ia Sept , six of them having dined
together, and made more than one libation
to Bacchus, they. at the approach of night,
nplndunho Cafe de la Bowrse of the most
noﬂ in the city, and made their entry in a
' mest uoisy manner. The Baron de V.

a liegtenant, twenty three years of age, the |

W“mg]:m band, rich, hand

and of noble carriage, but foppish,
ﬂfmmd insolent, having noticed
‘an individeal of small swatore, dressed in
black;, sinting st a table alone, holding in
Mtwpnpcr and in the other a
“p‘ ‘who had paid no atteation to
them oo-their arrival, and being offended.

mi the indifference, bordering on |
:lbllp,?llhllln exhibited, approached |
him with the intention of avenging the fan- | was adopted.

‘mdhwlt. To that effect he laid his hand

in a familiar manner on his -hcmlder,l

swinging bimself back and forth, and said
,rq ihl: an ironic smile :
ARt good evening, my litle lchoolmn-
m’! 4w, ) 4 :

‘Agnwh“ﬂhﬁﬁhnqmum

them for two or three seconds ou his
W - quulg again on his pa- | was accepted.

4God .-..h don’t answer. Ah,
well, my droll fellow, won’t yoa answer
me. |see that is the caode. Come,
‘hestyour voice.”

loudly the while.

ﬁmm by the
and

 He bas at last

FTOH J8M0IT AN
’ﬁﬂhwmg re-
_._'fr" 5& k(l‘m 1%“" "‘!‘.1

-

hic

= £ - 4

N

{all satisfaction.

; no diseon- | those present. Quit! quit! 1 tell you ! itis |

now time.”

After saymg this he tnrned his back 10
him, and withdrew into an adjacent hall,
whither he was soon followed by his com-
pnmom, who, by their thoughtlau langhter
covered his reproaches. Seated aroand
the gaming table, they began to play. The
youag lientenant, pdglng by the noise pro-
duced by his folly, ted forgoten the insuh,
played desperately, and was winning large-
ly. Bat an hour had scarcely elapsed when
the man in black entered the hall of play,
and approached him, tapped him on the
shoulder, demanding a private interview.—
The young lieutecant looking at him over
Lis shoulder, lavghed in his face.

“Monsieur Officer,” said the man in
black, “I am not a schoolmaster, as you
were pleased to call me. I demand of you
It is doe to me, and 1|
hope yon will not refuse it; if you do, !
know well the means to obtain it. To mor-
row, at seven o'clock [ will wait for you
here; arm yourself with pistols !”

Our braggart, who, during this discourse,
had risen to his feet, and had alteruatively
become red and pale, gave no response bul

''a bow of acquiesence, in the fear, no dounbt,
| that the emotions of his voice would beiray

his complete terror. The captain salnted
the rest of the company, and immediately
left the house.

With him went all the gayety of the lieu-
tenant. He became thoughtfal and taci-
torn, his spirit was no more with the play,
and he lost all he had before won.

The thoughts of to-morrow—that terrible
morrow—Irightened him. How, moch his

i of affroms!

W_'m; fiip, the pipe flew 10 |

, will give you the proof.”

Calling ks v e tpsnsd SOyt undj and, which, alter sweeping like almoon

0 m&wn the paper, or show |

i mﬁwmw

adversary would have the advantage over

i him.

Suffering with so much calmness a series
Proposify a duel with
| firmness, that asserance, impertarable sang
 frowd ! Bravery and skill were surely his. |

Such were the ideas that crowded into his
mind.
On leaving the hall, they separated with

the promise to meet at the hour indicated.
At seven o’clock they met ; the Englishman
was already al the rendezvous, clad in the
brilliant eniform of a superior officer of the
| navy of his country, covered with many
| decorations, and foliowed by a valet richly
dressed, who carried a small casket uvnder
his arm. He offered them refreshments,
which were accepied : spoke with courte-

sy ; and proved himsel! to be high minded |

and acquainied with the ways ot the world.
At eight o'clock he broke up the silting,

| and requested the Prussian officer to be so

kind as 1o designate the place where the
quarrel wounid ba settled, adding that he
was a stranger in thal place, he would wil-

lingly give him the choice.
They then repaired to a wvast pasturage,

which lay belween Hamburg and Aliona—
Oun arriving there, he asked :

“What distance will suit you 17

“Twenty five paces.”

“That is too much Monsieur. You could
no! hit me @@ that distance. Lei gs say fii-
' teen ; that is enough.”

l‘he wilness agreed, and the proposition
Meanwhile, the Major ob~
served (o the capiain that he had no second.

“[1 is nol necessary,”’ replied the captain,
“If I fall, my valet knows what to do.”

The Major insisted, and showed him that
it was contrary to the usages of the country;
according o that morality the duel could
not take place; but he offered with polite-
ness, 1o allow it 10 proceed, which offer

The groond was meamred and they
took their places, The captaio, addressing
his adversary, asked this singular ques-
'uo'n :

“Have you good pistols ? because | have
two pair that never miss their mark! |

took out one of llm pistols which it contain-
ed, and told him to throw up something in

llbe air. The valet searched in his pocket,

but conld find nothing save his handker
chief.
““That is too large; find something else.”

He then took out & dried prune and show |

ed it 10 him.
“That will do; throw !?
The fruit was thrown up, and instantly it
| was shattered to atoms.
At this proof of bis skill; the astonish-
ient of the specialors was at it hieight ; as
16 the Jieutenant, he was more dead than
alive. _
Mth"[iuin then took the place assigned
to bim, mviting the lieutenant to fire at
him. The Masjof, theu stepping in be-
the combatants, ‘opposed the Lien-
's firing first, Saying :
of the countty gives the of-,
shot ; dnd for l.ho ‘second,

ﬁui‘-tthe

“n, dear the capt.
xiﬁmﬂ!m, Monsieur

hﬁtﬁﬂuﬂmmm his pis- |
E _14- un-in.rwns

that |

“My toro now, young estravagant! Yes-
| terday | was, lor one hour, the plaything
for your raileries—your sarcasms. With-
| out motive you insplted me; mocked and
cursed me with humiiiation. | was a droil
fellow—a scheolmaater. Who am I to-day?
Aman! And whoure you! A wreich, a
miserable poliroon, wrembling with fear {—
Death, which in an instaat you will ieceive
fromn my hand, encircles you with her shad-
owe; already her icy hand is stretched over
you! Your lips are blanched with fear,
your eyes troubled, your face is pale asthe
sheel which will ina few hours enshround
you! Your limbs refuse to support you!—
Inselance and cowardice always go Wnd
in hand ; that is all we can expect ¢of one
of your stamp Bat before sending you to
the other world, tell me: have you made
all disposition for leaving this? Have yon
not a partifg souveair to give to a moiher,
father, sister, brother, or one who is dear
1o you? 1 have herea writing desk, and [
will accord 10 you the few moments neces-
sary for thal purpose.”

A ““thank you, eir,”” very humble and
hardly intelligible, was all that could be
heard.

“In that case,” said the captain, “if all
reconciliation between us here
impossible, and that your blood alone can
wasil oul the aflront which | have received,
unplore, at lcast, by a shori and fervent
prayer, \he goodness and the clemency of
the Almighty.”

Then, the Lieutenant, raking his hat off,
cast a look at the muote and terrified wit
nesses ol this imposing scene, who all, with
one accord spontaneously uncovered their
heads. Duaring a moment there reigued in
thal group a solemn and religious silence.
which was not broken, save by the respira-
tion of those assembled.

below 1=

A1 length, taking up his pistol and point.
| ing it with resolution toward his opponent,
he made him suffer for another minute, the
most intense agony. Bot all at once, as il
by effect of sudden reflection, he turned
himself quickly towards his valet, and gave
him the pistol, saying, with
accent and smile of hatred :

“‘Here, t#ke this pisiol ; that officer is not
worthy of English gunpowder !

The next day the Barna de V—— dizap-
peared [rom the country and his
never saw him more.

the gesture,

regiment

. e —

Below the Atlantie,

Soundings i1 the Atlsritic have been par-
ticularly pushed forward, and have excited,
ihe telegraph cable, more
general interes: than sny others yet taken.
They bave revealed the fact that at least
two hundred znd :lnr:y milas (rom (he coasl
of lreland the water is still shallow ; or, in
other,words thatthere is another lreland only

on account ol

- waiting to be raised —thus reversing the fa-

mous panacea
quiet.

for keeping the country
I+ is just beyond this tkat the irue
Atlantic begins, the guli suddenly
to nine thousand feet Thus

sinking
ireland may

THE SCENES OF ANIGHT.

BY ANNIE E. LERAND,

Gently and sofily the twilight shadows
| melt away , and the heavier darkness of
| pight settles over the earth. The moon,
| the silent but ever faithful queen of night,
following the example of more brilliant
day king, has sank 10 her peaceful rest be-
hind the western horizon, leaving the stars,
those bright glittering lamps of Heaven, 1o
keep the lonely night-vigils o'er the eardh.
For-a briel period of time there is a busy

! hom of voices, and the iramp of many feet
hastening from the sceneof the day-toil 10 |

the grateful qguietude of home, and then

silence reigns supreme, vutil the hour of |
eight is tolled forth by the deep loned town |
elock.

As the last loud not vibrales upon the
still air, a man and a young and
happy bridal pair, kneels withio a brilliant-
ly lighted church, before the sacred aliar,
and in the presence
sador to earth,”

wWOomen,

of “Heaven’s embas-
there 0 breath the marriage
and, while the minister, in clear
calm 1ones, reads 10 those youthiul ones
the solemn ritual by which they are to be
bound to each other in joy or care, in weal
or woe, through life unto the misty wveil of
death, down from the courts of heaven, an

VOWS ;|

. angel bends listening to cawch the response
| re-echioed in these warmly-bealing hearts,

i the

' be thus?

one day have a coast line as high as the |

Alps. The whole floor of the Adautic is
paved with sofi sticky substance, called
oaze, nine teuths consisting oif very minute
animals, many ol them coasisting of mere
lumps of jelly, and thowsands of which
could float with ease in a drop water; some
resambling toothed wheels ; others bandles
of spines, or threads shooting from a liule
globule. Some, however, are endowed

; with the property of separating flint from
the sea water which is more

than every

chemist can Jo; and there are hondreds of |

square miles covered with the skeletons ol
these litle creatures. Part of this oaze is
doubtless from the eclomds of rain
which risB from the vast steppes of South
America in such masses as to darken the
sun and make the animals fly to shelter,

daost

| taper

over the country, lose themseives in the

“steep Atlantic.” No bones have been
round of the larger animals, so that the kra-
ken and sea serpent might sleep their last
sleep, and leave not a bone or a vertebra 1o
teit the ale.
block nor a strand, not a eoin or a keepsake

| has been found to testify of the countless

gallant ships and more gallant men who
have gone down amid the pituless waves.
—All the Year Round.

& Grave Joxe.— A wag going through a
graveyard, observed on one of the stones
he following lines :—

“As | am now, so you must be,
Prepare for death and follow me.”
He took, out his pencil and wrote be
low :

“To follow you Il not consent,
Until | know which way you went.”

“Ix my time, Miss,” said a stern aunt,
“the men looked al the women’s fnce!, in-
stead of their apkles!” “Ah, but my dear
vever | auny,”’ tetoried ibe young lady, “you see
the world has improved, and is more civili-

uhha.p]g-p&d.l%hj. It looks more 1o

Not a2 mast or anchor, not a |

| ing tears coursing down their cheeks, anc
| and others pale, mute and motionless, bat |

i

and then 10 bear those sacred vows up 1o
the great High Priest, there to be recorded
in times that can never be affaced.

And now the ceremony is ended, the
hope o! years is realized, and they are hus-
Oh, how sweet the thought
never o be separated again until the cold
hand and the dark shadows of deaih severs

band and wife.

tie that binds them .
happy now, in the first realization
long anticipated joy ! Buot will it
Will the bright~winged angel,
joy take up his abode with them aad fora
the:r honsehold? Nay,
lor sorrow ever broods over
the earth, and no frail earthly mortal can
escape from his cruel oppression : there-
fore, they, happy as they now are, must
ere long bow their heads 1o the waves of
chilling gref and atHietion.

But hark ! while we are thus musing the
hour of nine rings out upon the air, and an-
Within a
lair young
lays, while out upon the hashed

('II'
always

ever dwell within

surely not,

other scene rises 1o our view

darkened chamber a mother
lee-
Ah'!
should go
torth from thi« pure, sinless one, whose ex
began,

15 born to a lot of care

alr a

ble wail is borne—an infan:’

ma weil that thi

L (‘f}‘.

and 1l see s wail

istence has 1ust for alas!

mortals, 1t 80T~

and
row,
and, at last, 1o death!

houor, and long lamented, or of dishooor.

and soon lorgotien, remains for the fulure
to uafold ; and with this thought we torn
instinctively to the mother. s sha that

fair, iratl child-like one, who seems almost

too delicate 10 tread hie’s rough and thoray

path? [s she capacilated 1o rear that now

1

sinless child for a respected hie and an

honored death * Can she teach it how to

shun the shoals and quicksands of hiel

I.nw to overconie the te mp ations and bow

meakly to the trials that awa 1t in alter

)e*.m—’ how to live that afier death it
be i the
an:l of
in the presence

Ah!
sponsibilny is yours, frail. trembling moth-

may

to dwell in presence of angels

archangels. cherubims, and

the _\l;:,-’.

=eTa
l‘l'rl.}‘

re

(8

pi'-.lnlr-
Faiher hims=eli? what a fearla
ior the n
you lo fit
soul of this, your first born, for the never.

II' 1'

er. God give you strength al=

that await you, and enable the

ending j eaven

Ah'!
ten Within another home behold a sol-
emu scene; vpon a downy cosch reclines
the fuoil

Il\

a man lately n but now

grappling with the dread King of Terrors—

prima,

unrelenting Death—whose [aal arrow has
already
Dear :flt‘l.‘:ia are gathered around, gazing
mournfally into the loved one’s face, which
is only revealed by the dim light of a single
How Bm“)’ the

loved and loving

changing 1n death. Some, with not scald-

each and all with almost bursiing hearts
How awfully still. Within that chamber
naught breaks the silence save the loud
and iabored breathing of the dying one;
and with him struggle is almost over, be-
hoid, the once flashing eyes are glazing

with the film of death; the once warm and |

aciive limbs are growing cold and rngid,
and o4 ! the once foudly loving heart is
now cold and still. Ah ! the soul has gone
iato the presence of its Creator, for all cre-
ated things proclaim that existence adds not
with the grave; yea, surely thers is a land

beyond the tomb.
Again the faithful town clock notes the

rapid flight of time, and loudly tolis the
houot of eleven. Wilh a pale haggard coun-
tenance, and wild, unearthly looks a young
buot wreiched being wanders withool a
home, and, alas! destitate of fnends. Ah!
life to her is a burden now, and tne world
a dreary waste. But it was notalwaye thus.
Once she had a pleasant home ; once she
had kind friends ; once she shrank from the
thooght of desth ; and once, to her, the
world seemed all bright and beautiful, bat
the iempier eniered thai humble abode.—
One who lured her from het home and
friends ; one who mobbed her of her inn?-

| of

| his own
| suffering one weeps.

! only

Oh, they are very |

their |

i i)‘ al

like all |
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| thy =orrows in this thy loss of reason.

are coursing wildly throogh her burning
brain. And, as remembrance of the pasi
comes rushing o'er her soul, with a wild
cry ol anguish she sinks down by the way
side only to arise a lew momentas later with
the vacant stare and chilling lavgh of the
maniac,

May the Lord have pity upon thee, poor
erring oue, and grant thee a respite from
And
may he deal justly with him who has
brought this roin apon thee. Ay, most as
suredly he will, “For vengeance is mine,
raith the Lord . | will repay 17

But listen. The midnight hour is telling,
and as the ringing notes grows faint wpon
the still night air, a fair young face prers
oul into the gloom of night from the window
yonder stately mansion A look of
anxiety is resting npon that innocent coun-
tenance,and tears gather in the dark. moarn-
ful eyes as she turns away from the window |
with a weary sigh. But the sound of a dis
taut footstep falls upon her listening ear, |
and a look of expectation lights her eoun-
tenance, and then, for a moment, an eax-
pression ol joy, for it it s absent
husband for whom she has waited so anxi- |
ously. Bot alas! her joy must scon tarn
1o the bitterest sorrow, for he comes wibh
oalhs and imprecations upon his lips; comes
with the reeling

] ;
the Jong

gait, and sickening, dis-
gusting oder that ever attends the midnight
reveller over the sparkling bowl

chide her lor her weakness,

: comes 1o
and exult in
fancied strength. And the poor

Weeps such tears as

the loving wile of a drunkard can weep
zation that he whom she has so

loved as to trust v with her

al the realiz
all ol earihly

happiness s unworthy of that love and

trust,
Alas ! that in that princely home the de~
mon of inlemperance shouls

{ ind a wicum

in Lthe otherwise traly noble husband of 8o |

FUI‘ |

ol

pure, so innocent, so loving a wife
he, like the

Bacchus, and woe, and

all other volaries at <hrine
must have sorrow,
o |

woun he conlinues

to the sparkling bowl.

Jds without cause, if
pay homage

One o'clock—Ilone =olitary hour.
Nay,

; the deserted way a man

ng

All
for swilt- |

is |
husbed in repose not so ;
is ghding;

Ah'!

stopped just teside that large

a young and hand=ome man. he has

stopped now,

stona ho where the hard eamed savings

U,

of many a toiling hand )18 depnsited ! He
has entered now, but how stealthily. W hat
can his errand be® Oh! caop il be that he,
80 young, o ‘. lest with health and strength,
=0 much conhided in by I[rniends, and n
| whom so many fond hopes cenire, can 1l be
thai he has forgotten his honor and integri-

of grief and woe, of pain and misery |
|
A death, whether of

.mur'l_'. now peals forth the hoor of}

pierced the slowly beating hean. |
| sense,

I
|

iy, and gone forth as midnight robber?
Ah, yes, "tia true; for, see! he comes
forth with his treasore rembling in every

limb, for erime has made him a coward!
Alas ! this once noble young man has fal
len aad in that fall how wmany hearts he
has erushed For to-morrow the officers
of justice wili be upon his track to bring
him to accoant lor his deeds. For, carefnl
as he has been he has failed 10 obluerate
all the traces nl b= goilt And, ere loung
his name will be heralded forth with shame
and dishonor. while, he perchance, wili be
paying lae i:--n::i.::) ol h:s ernime 1n 8ot
_'_.1-‘[;;_\. ;_':--:.. * lor the laws of panons e
mands thal lor known erimes man shisll be
punished

And though he has aimed at cancealment

| yel that Jusi and nghteous Fod who, amid
awlal thundenngs and hghtening prociaim-
ed from M1 Sinaithe commandment, *Thou
shalt not steal,”’ will surely frustrate all his
seeminzly well laid plans, and jusuice wil
be avenged
Oh ! the misery that musl follow this
evil deed! Misery to him that comminted
it, and 1o all those 10 whom he 5 so dear.
The fond father, the Coling mother, the al

| fectionate sister, the sympathizing brother
| and 1the warm trusting iriend. Ala<! each
| and all of these must leel, in i1z keenest

the misery that springs from temp-

{ tations yielded 1o.

ones gaze upon the countevance now fast | repeated commandment,

Oh! young man I conjure you, let your
conditon It may, 1o heed the
“Thou

be what oft

shalt not

| steal.”

1

e

Two o'clock nec peals forth, another
man glides lorth from his coneealment. A
man with a fierce look in his eve, muottered
oaths upon his lips. How swifily yet how
noiselessly he moves, Ah, see! he pauses
now in his rapid walk and the
sieps ol a bouse where once his dearest

ascends

Irniend dwelt, a friend whom he now deems

He
house now by means of a false key.

the

Oh ?

lus bitterest enemy. has entered

what can this stealthly conduct mean at |

this untimely boor? We fear there

fearful design in his heart, for see that glit-

tering kuife that he now holds ia his hand. |

his fellow-
mortal, and soon will this unholy appetite
be appeased, liis already, lor the bloody
work is done : he has hurried
his fellow being, one whom he once called
iriend, withont a moment’s warning, and

while he slept all unconscious of danger.

Ah! he Lhirats for the blood ol

the soul of

into the presence of ils just and !igh!euuh'

judge. Audnow he creeps away, a guilty,
sin-stained wreich, with the brand of
upon his brow.

Ah! he may fly; fly from the vigilant
executors of the law, and the avenziug
hand of justice, but he can never, never es-
cape the accusing couscience thar dweils
within his breast. For the voice of his

brother’s blood. mto hm. even from

e grouyd.

'haunl his =soul,

| gotlen gains cannot purchase {or him ease

Is 'aj

Cain |
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old gray-haired man swarts, and hastening
to the farther end of his dimly-lighted room,
he opens the large iron safe wherein is de
posited all his treasure. Ah! he is a miser
Sea how those hard, stony eyeballs gilitter |
as they fall upon the hoards of shining gold |
that is laying there, See how he gathers it
in his long, shrivelled hand, as if 1o assure
himsell that it is really there. We wonder
if the clink of cold metal, he rattles i
will drown the voice of the sup-
plicaring widows and the hungry orphans
that he has robbed ?

We wonder il it repa’s him for the loss
of friendship and the sacrifice of that
he has made 10 obrain it? If so, then why
Why not en-
joy the eomlorts that wealth can parchase ?

as
together,

love

does he not take his ease?

and #hy does sleep retuse 1o visit his weary

eyelids? Ah!

| the eruelty and oppression he has heaped

that now
banishing sleep from his
P)elul-ﬁ and rest from his weary mind. Oh!|
: that his ill-

]

it 1s because of the wrongs, l
vpon his cGistreseed [nllow beings, '
]

ke sees now shat it 18 too late

|
|
\
and comfort, and gladly would he now ex- |
changea that long coveted gold for the re-l
ireshing sleep and invigorating rest that |
was his in the days of his youthful inno- |
cence. Botalas! for him, gold cannot par- {
chase the desired boon, and =0 he must |
drag oot his weary existence of unhmppy~
days and sleepless mights for this is the late

of those who

bow al the alier of mammon.

These, kind reader, are a few, and only a |
very few of the strange and s'artling scenes |

iwht. For

silence lorms a cover

the darkness and the
for many a fearful
deed to be commirted, as well as joy to be
realized ; for though is the appointed
yet how many there are

ol a "_li'_’\![? n

night
season for rest

which avail themselves not of the opportus

nity, but, enstead, hieedless of the darkness

that sarround them, they take the most im-
with only the

seemingly hitle stars to hight them on their

poriant steps of their lives,

| way.

- .-

Ilew I Got Married ;

OR, COURTING

| is gone—the n

BY TEFLEGRAPH.

| done up in rhyme,

NUMBER 6.

A Bcnuuful Slor)'

The Green Bay (Wix) Advocefe has =

' talented and accomplished lady correspon-
dent, who signs herselfl “Long a coming.”’
If she is as beautiful as some of her beati-
ful productions, we think she can bear the
palm. Here i» one of her last effusions,
and a preuy liule thing

It is entitled
| THE MOCCASIN FLOWER.
'Twas just one hundred years ago, down

it 1s,

on the little Suamico, a maiden, on the yel«
low sands,

was tearing, wiuh her pretly
hauds, her long and glossy raven hair. It
was a civilized despair; for, though she

{ knew not ““Ovid’s Art of Love,” she had &

human heart that loved with more than art ;
'twas life—all that defines that one word,
wife-—~was gone and blotied from the world;
the stars and moon to darkness hurled -
Life ran, an ever-widening river, to seas
where carkness hung forever. Flow on,
thou careless Swamicc, by golden sands
forever flow. The honeysuckle, blooming
wild, leans down—the lintle Indian child

| kneels down 10 kiss thy wave, besides the

Indian warrior’s grave_ and there the bride
walks with her lover, under the summer's
lealy cover, unjer bonghs of verdant trees
that murmur in the evening breeze, nor
flowers of one hundred years, can equal
now that maiden’s tears, that fell a century
ago, and sanctified the Suamico.

“But why should maidens thus despair ¥?
she said, and smoothed her ravea hair.—
“I'll follow in the pathless wind, and this
dark river leave behind. Better di¢ in love's

endeavor, than sink in hopelessness for-

ever.”’ =

The red stars gleam, the whip-poor-will
ans'vers the owl under the hill. The snakes
are coiled in tangled swales: theé' woods
seem full of human wails, and fiends fit for
a maiden’s head, and ghostly forms,

| from which she fled ; and, on the lake, the

lonely loon floats by the lillies, where the
moon casis shadows from the tall dark trees
while, solter-footed than the breeze, she
steals on in the hunter’s track. The moon
ight is black ; she  when the
east the morn turns gray, sinks on the hill-

Everybody knows that for the last few | j4e  far away. And there, besides the
- | 2 L]
years lelegraph companiesin England have | | bubbling spring, where overhanging gre
employsd females in the insirument de- -

. ' |
pariments of some of their principal siations

The work is lizht and clean, and very well
wdapred for young ladies. Most of them
acquire the art of telegraphing in a very

short time, and there are now inthe service
many who are able (o send and receive |
messages as well as the best of the male

elar

Young ladies are much the same every-
and i be
any
A room withouot desiring

As

where, would, ol coar=e, next to

length
hold
the na-

impossible for them 10 remain

of time 1a o

A lair amount ol nversalion.

tare ol their employmen! demands that lor
the greater part of the ume they are atl the
office they must sit at the instrument to
which they are appointed, they cannot -
VEery well hold ¢ mversations “‘ilh i!it‘ll’

companions. So thal when a citcait hap

pens to be slack, the young lady who has
charge of it finds a great deal of relief in
Epeak ¢ 1o the rks of the station at the :
end of the wire
Alter | bad been some time in the rervice
and was r-\.iv:‘--r_'1 o De Tr'[r\f-_'lu__:}]i‘\' Al

guanted with the w Tk, | was .gi)ﬂullﬂl_‘.-i o

a sintton which I do not wish to be known

by uny other name than that of

Aher | Sad mtrodaced m_\-n*}f io those |
who were 1o be my feliow clerks, | took |
possession of the nstroment appropriated |
0 me, and, as 1= nsoal, mqguired the name
of the Indy with wiom | was 10 work.

(Quick as thought | received her answer
“Amy Wason. Who are you?’ Having |
given my name and the station from which
| had come, we entered into conversation

upon general sulijects,

descriptions of different towns through
which | bad passed, &c . &e.
I soon found that, in addition to being an

excellent hand at telegraphing, my fair

CU?“"-‘}“”--“"H Was very enlertaining in con

versalon, and it was very easy 1o discover,

from the way in which she

press of business, that she was of a very

amiable disposition. These

wenl on lor some ume, 11l at

miserably cuall when away from the insiro-

ment, and always eager 1o discharge

as
wse daties which oc-

that |

u'."L!\' as possibie, tl

Casionauy canl me

return
1 Was mnosl

away, B0
Amy

anXxious 0 pree

might
o speak o
the being who

exercised such an imfluence over me, and
al length, after much persuasion, and hav.
ing obiained the consent of her widowed

I
f Wiks L-iUIJL'I}' »0 NIOW.
o

tinel.

mother,

in

We exXC tm;.-,;mi poriraits
Hav-

was more eager

love beiore,

» philamned the

mg 2 NKuess
To hear the
sound of her voice—which | was sure from
the expression ol porirait,
| was soft and sweel—to see her smile on
| me, and 1o gaze into her large, bright bige
| eyes, seemed 10 me the object most to be
| desired of any in the world.
| applied tor and obtained leave of ab-

than ever (0 sge the ona

her lace 1n the

sence lor a lortnight, and insiantly proceed-
ed to N We me!, and everytting that
’ | bad pictured was as naoght compared 10

| the beauty, amiability and sweetness of the
Belore I leli, we were engaged
to be marned ; aad tbree mouths afterwards
oblained the kindness of
my superior officer. a transfer from Mernon

1o N ; Amy Watson changed ber name
for mine.
Since then we have Hy,

onginat,

having throongh

Rily, for we

* | the nest,
| breast.

| lent her wings—away she flew,

. {
Viotten. l

such as the weather, |

1 No !-:r'!
acted during a |
| “'supports
conversatious

tength | was |

| the jackass can’t

I was |

vines swing ahe sees the young birds, in

bide their heads in the mother's
Ah, birds have maies, each hasa

| home, but love lorn maids are doomed 1o
| roam.

Bot, when morm pours in its golden

| flood, she finds a trace of fresh-shed blood

—a broken arrow from

beside

his quiver, for
the river. Love
throngh
noon-day heat and evening dew, ‘and all
the night till the morn again. Alas, for
stony-hearted men! Love follows them
with bleeding feet, through pathless woods,
and in the street—forgives what cannot be
forgiven, and goes to plead man’s cause in
Heaven,

Her moccasins are gone;

whom she wept

the maid sinks
down where the son and shadow braid a
carpet in the noon-day hours; the crimson
drops are on the flowers; and tears are in
the violet’s eyes, and in the scented air the
the fitfal breath
life has blown her on to death. In the
happy hunting grounds above, she found
iy of And now, wher'er the
maiden tred, the moccasin peeps through

sighs the last faint gusia,

of

etern love

the sod. And Indians eay they grew se
large as any maiden’s shoe, and they by
Indian maids were worn when other tnoc-

casins were torn.

I‘] 0 \.\'!

den

thon carel@ss

forever flow.—
birds sing; take
these flowers that [ fling,; /I would your
Murnuri e sorrows from
those who mourn
r hearts grown cold in
might see the heart of hope
t hail it in their deep distress,
on it float 1o .mﬁ;‘: 1848,

cdo®e- -

on,
saamico. by gol

sands

Take the songs the wild

1Z walers bore
<hore,

thy sands, f

this fragrant that
| pon
siranger lands,
float ‘.‘1\' mg " i

and

Westeay Pourrics.—Do you support Abe
Lin Do you support Dong-
las? Do you support Bell then ?
Do you support Breclin-
shouted the screamer, |
' Betsy and the children, and it's
mighty hard screwin’ to git along at that,
with corn a: sixty cents a bushel.

cain® Nosir!
s No sir!

What!
1’..‘ a1

e No sir!

e ee-

Some one blamed Dr.
is mind. “Well,”

rance between a

Marsh for chang-
said he, that’s the
man and a jackass—
change his mind, snd a
man can—it's a human privilege.”
e i e
A ceriain young rman in this town says
that he expects to pay in a short time eve-
rything he owes in this world. Ay, but
there’s a debt that he has got to setde ia the
otber world. There'll be the devd lo pa,

SOV A
CF A netice of a recent a!etmbon ex-
plosion ends as follows :
"*The capiain swam ashore. So did the
chambermaid. She was insored for &75,-
000, and loaded with iron.”

Tux following question will be discussed
at the next meeliag of the Frogtowa Deba-
ting Society :=“Which is the happier, a
negro at a dance, or a hog in a mad hole ¥

A e —

A Dutehman thinks ““honesty ish de besht

poliecy, but it keeps a man mosht tam
poor.”’

ing h

l!n e

“lovk in a cottage,” is very well when

you own the cottage, and have money oet
atl interesl.




