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“FEARLES8 AND FREE.”

Lend a Hand !

Working 'mid the world’s commotion,

Fighting up lifo’s thorny road,
Patriots, with a high devotion,

Struggle in the cause of God.

And to us that band ia praying—

All their griefs before us laying—

And to wsthat band is saying,

“Brothren ! lend a hund !

Men of freedom ! men of daring !
Dlesa'd with health and strong in yoath,
Come, with all your nobie bearing,
Fight the battle-fight of truth.
Former friends reject and slight us,
Friends and men resist and spite us,
Earth and hell combine to fight us—
Heroes ! lend » band !

Men of wealth, and men of station,
Vice has had our aid too Jong ;

Come, then—f{rom their degradation
Help to raise the wretched throng.
Of a doom of wo unthinking,

From a poison cup they're drinking—
In a sea of death they're sinking—
Rich ones ! lend a hand !

Men of genius, high and soaring,
Conse your flights past human ken;
I.end your mighty aid in pouring
Knowledge round the paths of men.
Round you is a solitude—
Minds with highest powers endued
Perishing for lack of food.
Genius ! lend & hand !

Men of God ! whose noble calling
Has come down from Heaven above,

Cease s our acheming and caballing,
Preach in truth a Baviour’s love.
While but tritles you'rs descryis g.
Millions for the truth are sizhiny,
Aund the eccond death are dying,

Christians! Jead a hsnd !

Men of every mir.d and station,
Sow the soed, and strike the blow ;
Rise in honest indignation,
Rise to fight the common foe.
There's & ficld for all your working—
Vice is reigning, sin is lurking ;
Patriota ! lend a hand !”

THE TRAVELED WHISPER.
“Pll tell the talo as "twas told w me.”
. ScorT.

“I do not like to say anything about

- it," whispered Mrs. Sawyer to hernext
door neighbor, Mrs. Ashton, “but they do
say that Miss Bates, our new music teach-
er, is no better thau she should be. I
don't think that I shall send Anua Maria
or Barah Jane. True, she comes highly
rccommended, but Mrs.  Goodenough,
whose daughter went to school last year,
within tweaty miles of Miss Bates’ fath-
er's, tells me that her daughter heard from
one of her schoolmates, a slight whisper to
Miss Butes’ disadvantage ; nnd people are
best kuown at howe, know.”

Mers. Ashton held hor gloved hands
in wonder and approval of this sentiment,
aud then hasteued way on her round of
morning calls, all the wiser for her visit to
Mrs. Sawyors.

“T am delighted to see you,” cried Mrs.
Ashton, balf breathless from fust walking.
“How are you and your charming daugh-
ters, Mclissa Ann and Julia?  The latter
are at school, I dare say. DBy the way,
Mrs. Willis, I have been grately shocked
this morning. I never should have dream-
ed of such o thing, ns Mra. Sawyer has
been whispering to me. I can hardly be-
lieve it now. But I must beg of you not
to aay a word about it to any soul living.
I am shacked to think such a thing could
huve happened! IP’ray dont’ mention it
from wme on any consideration but they do
say that Miss Bates, the new music teach-
er, has a very bad character indeed, at
home. Mrs, Sawyer has it on unques-
tionable authority, aud has declined the
idea of sending her daughters on that ac-
«count. DBut she is young and pretty, poor
‘thing’.sud I amsorry for her, and wouldn’t
Anjure her for anything in the world !”

Mprs. Willis laid down hor work with

sconsternation pictured in her face ; and ths

'two'ladies whispered and nodded siguifi-
-cantly, for the next two hours. ’

At the end of that time Mrs. Willis re-
membered that she had a host of calls to
make, and tying on her bonnet, the two
ladies went out t ogether.

Before night, the whisper that Mrs,
Sawyer had thoughtlessly cohoed from the
tongue of a school girl, travelled all through
the village, and ten miles into the country,

. .andtherowaa a prospect of its travelling
-on, os far ss the Academy of B-— was
‘known, and blighting in every family,
whare it was carried, the fair fumec of a pale
faced, sweot young creaturo, who bent with
ipationt assiduity over her task, unconscious
‘that a breath more fatal than the sirtoon of
ithe desert had paased over her character.
Jf there is not deliberate cruelty in thus
nnurdering the reputation and destroying

- he influence of andther, and that other a
stradger, timid and #ensitive as the Mimosa
which shrinks from the slightest touch,
rtell me imwhat oruelty consistsa! And yet
iit'was all the work of a wAisper ; a thought-
ileas and unmeaning whisper. Miss Bates’
ireputation was re-established when she
ilearned, after weeks of suffering, the oxag-
gerated reports évery where in’ circulation
in regard.to her, and brought testimonials
of her.innocence, from her native town,
.and fromthe first pordons in other com-
/munities,with whom she chanced to bebe-
ifore scquainted ; it wasre-catablishod when
.ahe had atayed long in the Acadamy at
B and lived doion the aspersions so
«oruelly.caat upon her; ‘

But her caso is not an isolated one.—
Muny and many a reputation, bas becn
wreaked by busy bodies, who have little
ito do a4 home, and go abroad-for employ-

‘ment;. who love to gossip over their neigh-
Jor’s affairs and holp on, with railrvad
‘apeod, the traveled whisper. |

4 rough state of society had left in deposit

Woman's Wit and Woman’s Will.

BY MRS, FRANCES D. GAGE.

i

“Don’t you know Josh Bell I thought
every body knew him in this country.”

“Why! Whatabout him?! Was he
anything peculiar 1"

“Yes, he and his wife too, wersa what
we call specimens ; both rare of their kind.
I'll tell you; Josh was just four feet less
in length than a ten foot white-oak saw |,
log. % suppose that a poplar one of the
same length would have been as much
longer ; but some how there seems to be
a siriking aptness in comparing Josh to a
white-osk ; for he was about a solid foot
through, and quite as straight aud unbend-
ing. His face was as round as an old
fashioned dinner plate, such as we used
when we ate our pork and cabbage, apple-

larly when his pillows or jeuty whiskers
encircled his ample chin, and met his mon-
strous head-gear of unweildly hair of the
same color, which always stood *‘always
for Sunday ;" and his mouth—for Josh
had a mouth, yes he had, and a nose 100,
and eyes that exacily corresponded with
his hair and whiskers and made as fine a
bold relief as ever graced a man's face—
sl speaking as plain as nose, eyes and
mouth could speak, that there was a good,
kind, generous, loving heairt down below
the drift and flood-wood which a rtude,

above.® Well, Jush was not raised upon
sweet-meats ; and the outward of the man
was about as rough and prickly as a chest-
nut burr, that covered a rich kernel ; but
it took a hard frost ofadversity, or trouble
of some sort, to shake 1t out.—Those who
attempted to get at it by furce, generally
got their fingers pricked for their pains,—
Josh was brought up in the back woods
—was a keelboat man on the small river,
in the days when men put their shoulders
to the setting pole, and worked up the
stream which heads down at the rate of
four miles per day. He knew how 10
track wolves and hunt panthers, was great
at a squirrel hunt, ata military training,
and, consequently, was a great hand to
bluster and swear, and sure to say, upon
all occasions, something directly conirary
to the inner feelings of his heart. Forin-
stance, when the widow's boy come bare-
footed one cold November morning to
borrow his wheelbarrow, Josh [rightened
him half out of his wits, by swearing out :
+My wheclbarrow, ha, to go and get
wood. Yes, take it, you sorry little vag-
abond ; and mind you, putit right where
you got it, aud see it comnes back, or I'll
take your ears ofl as short as horses’.”

'The boy dodged into the wood-house,
and Josh turncd to his mother wiih a
rough—

“Mother, get that boy a pair of shoes;
why hasn’t 1t been seen to defore this I—
Tom, get up the horses as soon as you're
done breakfast, and get the widow Green |,
wood enough to last her till Spring before
you turn them out; do you hear, you ras-| |
cal 1" f

In fact Josh had seemingly two diszinet
natures—as distinct as oil and alkali; and
the only trouble there was about them
was, *that like the old woman’s soap,
they would come and go"'—would not siay
iixed at all, or they might nave made 2
soft, pleasaut compound. We have all
seen such fulks, and heard neighbors say,
as they did of him—*"T'hat he was a real
good-hearted fellow.” H

‘Fhen Josh did, tno, what we have seen
other men of his sort do; fell n love with
the prettiest, smallest litle full blown rose
in the settlement—with eyes as blue us the
violets that blossomed uuder the current
bushes by the path that led to her father's
door ; and hair as soft and beautiful as the
+Lini white locks of Burns' Lassie.”” The|}

the modest Mary Morel ; and as a proofof
the saying that “‘extremes meet,'’ Mary

ried ; and generally they got along pretiy
well ; for when Josh stormed, Mary rayed
out sunshine ; so they usually had tolera-
bly plearant weather. But sometimes tho
alkali got rather the better of the oil, and
poor Mary’s eyes would grow dim over
the hard coarse feelings of her husband.
It was a curiosity to see the quiet creature
subdue him now and then—ounce a year
was often enough for her 1o conquer; and
it took him a good twelvemonth to forget
her power.

One day the baby got hold of a tea-cup
and broke it ; and Josh, as usual upon such
occasions, stormed as if a thousand dol- |
lar’s worth of property hadgone tosmash ;
and he gave Mary a regular blowing up,
as the saying is, for her carelessuess, and
ended by telling her, »She'd better got];
down the looking-glaes, her grandmother’s
picture,” &ec., and loudly asseried he
should bo broken up by her tee-totally,—
When he stopped to take breath she turn-
ed her soft dreamy eyes upon him with a
determined look, saying firmly :

“Mr. Bell, I shall give the children just
what [ think proper, to play with, and
shall noj ask your advice atallin the,
matter.”” He dropped his fierce look as
suddenly as ifa thunder-bolt had unnerved
him.

«Faith Mary,” said he, “so you may ;*
and off he went heaclily ashemed of his
folly. o

«Josh was a blacksmith, and lived down
at the cross-roaus, about a mile from the
village.” ‘
“.{‘Vehere ™ -

«That's for you to find out; all that 1
shall tell you is that they lived on a di-
rect line of one of the underground rail-
roads, about ten miles  from a river thatTk
makes s dividing line betwegn Freedom
and Slavery ; and it was suid owned
some stock in wome of those liberty-loving
companies that infest some places, whose
speculatots meddlie more in Virginia bonds
than was agreesble to the ?eculinr'(nends
of the “peculiar institution.” -
~ But siiat. is neither here nep there; to
my qury. - ¥ou kuow Josh lived in &
goud substantial brick house, as I was.say-
ing, just -out of the villege. His house,’
liks moet of the houses out West, hud a
front dopr in the contre, opening into the
hall, which hall had a door on each side—

d
k
h

h

one opening into the pnrlt;r. and the other

There was a kitchen back of the sitting-
room, aad a back door to the parlor, that
opened out into the door-yard and garden;
and this door-yard and back parlor door,
and kitchen, were reached by the back
gate, leading from the main branches of
the cross road.

never mind.
best to know how +it is done, as we don't

every body knew just how gooy she was
~—was standing in her kitchen one frosty,
cold November night, making a sponge for
the morrow’s baking, just before going to
bed, when she was siartied by a low,
muffled rap on the window, from behind
her.

" Y
sauce and pie, all from one dish ; particu- iand knew full well it was a rapping of spir
gling for God’s highest, holiest boon—Ilib-
erty.
hands and quietly opened the door.

sshere is more work for us—three runaway |
women, and their owners are nota mile
behind them, but we must try.
ters hiave their dogs.
had outrode them, to tell us that they are
now scenting all around Mr.

get them up here, without the dogs geitng

studied a minute.
“'There are thirty yards of sheeting on the
grass, bleaching, make a railway for them

into iy bleaching tub.
where shall 1 put them?
dreadful that we must do such things !”

the cloth, is well—just the thing.
no time to lose, and the poor things are
shivering.”

If they track them, sud get out a warrant,
and gearch the house even, I think I can
hide them.
Lihink I can fix it.”

we’re outdone this time," said the outdvor
speaker; and disappeared to carry out

the sluves to walk on.

at the door, for the crossing was close by.
Poor, weary, shivering, frightened crea-
tures ; a mother, yes, a mother and Ler
two girls—the lormer a light mulatio, bow, thrown back a litile, so that she
small, slender, and apparenily not uver could not luok him right in the face:

than her pareat, withjeuy hair, and spark-; and you are violating the law.

eyes entirely blue, and hair only dark
brown, and wavy and beautiful. She was
about twelve, and might pass anywhere
for a white gicl—lor white she surely was,
though there was some distinctive marks |
of hier race about her.

pec; “my paclor, Thomas, is the only
place where some one dues not sleep; and

er room iu the house.
out of the cold.”

danger,” eaid ‘Thomas hurriedly, and dis-
appeared ; and the women eutered that
aeat parlor.

very extreme opposite of Josh Bell was|jni chair, “we shall be caught and ta-
ken back, we shall, I know ws shall, for
! aL I hesrd the yell of one of master’s hounds
fell in love with him, and they were mar-| (his minute.” Oh, misiress, I'd rather die,
twice told ; and my poor girls—my poor
girls! Georgia, don't be crying so, child ;
you must not sob when you cry, or they
may be heard when they want to hide us, |
you cannot stop sobbing, and then we'lli
gel caught again,
hide us?"—and the wretched creature,
with a look of despair, and a choked voice,
sunk to a hoarse whisper.

voice equally low and husky. “You must
be quiet; I will leave you a minute now.
Do not cough, or make a bit of neise.”

sitting room.
ly engaged with his Tribune—Ahis tect
somew hat higher thanhis head, tilted back

whole appearance betokened that he was:
quite at euse, bodily and mentally. Though
the grey hair showed that he was gettiug

along on the wrong side of fifty, and his

aboul his foreliead, showed that his spirit
was atill as boisterons as it was when litt
tle Susy broke the tea-cup; and Mary
hiooked as if she could say, I will,” quite

fore.

as.
they have been to the Squire’s and got out
a warrant , for Bill swears that Uncle Josh
would carry the women upon his back, if
it was noedful, froin the cross roads to the
house.
ten minutes, Bill Ryon and Sam ‘Titus are
watshing somewhere now, out back here.
‘They think they are very sly but we have:
got . the start of them, ~ But: God .only

girls sway now, if we wanted f0.”” . '

to Me.. Bell.
will'ean do. God help me, but thivis a

‘room, for he dared not leave the house last

Mary slipped into the parlor, throdg the
hall, examined the curtains to see il* they
werc closed too tight to let out the lignt of

fear, and thun with hurfied, yet determin-
ed action, commencing dperations. There
was a best bed in the room, hung round
with white dimity curtaios, as white as
snow, and a countrepane and pillows of
the same hue. ‘L'he feather bed was of
ample dimensions, and made up 80 as to
reach almost to the top of Mary 'shead.

«Your master,” said Mary, “will be
here immedialely. I will save vou if I
can. Get on this straw bed, each of you,
side by side—there, straighten out and lie
as still as if you were dead. Now [ am
goiug to put this feather bed over you and
make it so smooth as ifnothing was below ;
and perhaps we can cheat them if you are
quiet, don’t say one word.” And Mary
threw the feather bed over them, patted it
down to its usual height, threw on the
epread and pillows, and_ the white pyra-
mid lay sherlered beneath the snowy folds
of that dimity curtain, a8 siill and as nat-
ural as if three women, born in the image
of the Maker—tliree panting fugitives, fly-
ing from their tyrant master, lay not be-
neath, with hearts throgbing wildly and
tumultuously with fear #nd despair.

“As you value your dreedom, and hate
slavery, be quiet I"* said Mary, as sheend-
ed her work. .

“We will, missus,” answoreed back
that wretched mother.

Maury stepped noiselessly back to the
sitting rootn juet as the tramp of the feet
was heard at the front door. ‘I'hen came a
knock. Mary and Thomas exchanged
glances, while Uncle -Josh, wondering
»who thedevil it was comming at that timo
;of night”” went to the dodr. There, to his
 utter dismay, stoud a dozen men, and fore.
most among them the constable with his
warrant. - Their errand was soon told —
Uncle Josh was in a perfect frenzy of pas-
sion—he swore, he raved, and squaring
himself in his owu door, he véwed 1hat he
would not have his howse ransacked by
such a aet of blackguards.

«L 10ld vou,” said Bill Ryon, witha
wink, *that we would find the slaves
here.” !

sAnd T1ell you, you are a lying scoun-
drel,” said Uncle Josh. *You lazy, loal-
ing vagabond, you'd sell your soul for a
dram of whiskey ! You white-livered ex-
cuse for a ;" but we will skip over
all the wrath and profadity, as it does not
suit our pen. i
“«Father,” gaid Mary, ¢oming to the door,
pale as her own white chpe. and grasping
his arm, “don’t swear soy Do let tho men
come in, and search, if ‘they wish to.—
Surely, it won't do harh\. you kunow, if
their people are not hers,”

“Yes, but itcan do harm. I'm not go-
ing to be trod upor by ——— slaveholders ;
and I'll see them all ~—pbeforé they shall
darken my doors, I,awlsr they ghon't.”

“And b say they shall” said Mary,
with one ot her determined looks, her lit-
. tle head, wus not much higher than his el-

nto the fasmiy dining-room orsitting-roon.-

You will think me very particular, but
When a thing is done, it is

hold 1o witchoraft these days.
Mary Bell, sweet, good Mary Bell—

But she had heard that rap before,
1s, (not spirit rappings) of epirits strug-
So she shook the flour from her

«Mrs. Bell,” said a low, hurried voice,

Ihe mas-
One of our friends

's house,
barn and simoke-house ; and they will try
round you next. What shall we do 1"
“Where arb they 1" asked Mary.
“Down at the cross roads. We brought
them 10 last night ; but they have no
place to secrete them. Now, if we could

on the track, we might fuil them, by put-
ting them qn the wrong road.”

Mary put her hand over her mouth and
“[ have it,”" said she—

10 walk on by laving one piece down be-
fore the other, and so on: it won't take
long, aud the dogs can't track their feet
But, Thomas,

Oh, isit not

1t is horrible, but the idea of yours, of
We've

“Bring them rightto our parlor stove.—
g g P

Don'tlet Mr. Bell know, aud

“You' can if anybody, but ['m afraid

Mary's plan of laying down the cloth for

In less than ten munutes, they were all

]
‘I'hey kave thelaw for it,
There is
ing eyes, stately as a queen, and about{no need of getting inty 8 scrape when we
ilteen. ‘I'he youngest still whiter, with ; ean justas well keep outolit.  Youknow
they are strong enough 10 come in, wheth-
er we will or not.”

Unecle Josh said not one word, but stalk-
ed off into the setting-room, and bounced
down into his big chair, witha weight that
shook the whole house.

Mary quielly closed the door behind
- him, turning to the man without, asked, in
‘a goft, gentle voice, if their penple were
men or women,

wThree women, ma'am,” said the owner,
rather a dandyish chap, that stvod bowing,
hat in hand, to thelady.

“Three women ! . You don’t sav 1"’ re-
plied Mary, almost gusping with fear for
the result of her experiment. Walk in,
gentlemen, all twelve of you,if it will take
twelve of you, if it will take twelve strong
men to catch three women. Walk in,
your welcome. I pride myself a little on
being a good house-keeper, and don’t feel
atall alraid to show you the inside of my
cupboard or bureau drawers. Look into
the parlor first gentlemen. Hero, under
the bed ; in this closet; shall Ilift the
lid of this bandbox ! Some [ut negro wo-
man might be, you know, in the crown of
my white satin bonnet. Comoe, you doa’t
halflook ! Bohind this fire.bvard—hero's
room for two or three.”

The men backed out, and one of them,
clearing his throat, which her bitter yet
quiet irony had well nigh filled replied—

«Of course, Mrs. Bell, you would not
put our hiack folks in your neat and beau-
tiful little parlor. ltis not worth while to
be speuding our timo here,” and they all
rotired into the bail.

Mary followed them ; but now the worst
was over, she could hardly lead the way
to the other parts of the hodso. But into
every part she did lead them—up garret,
down cellar, and then tu the milk house,
smoke-house, the burn everywhere. The
hounds that she had shut out of the door
smelt all about, bui give now howl of ree-
ognition, and the nen reluctantly gave up
the search,

. “I hope, Mre. Bell, you will not take it
amiss, our coming here,” said the smooth
dandy. *'['hese women were worth two
thousand to- mes My property, ma’am
you know, aml we look upon those who
would entice und steal away our property,
just as you do upon one that would open
your stable door and take sway your
horses and cattle. R

‘These girls of mine needn’t have run a-
way ; they were always kindly treated—

hirty years old—the eldest girl still whiter | say they shall.

+Come in here,”” said Mary in a whis-

118 less apt to be disturbed than any oth-
Come in, girls,

+1 will let you know if there be any

+Oh, God!"" eaid the mother, clasping
her hands in agony, us she threw hersolf

Do you think you can
“I'll do my best,” said Mary, with a

So saying, Mary slipped noiselessly in-
o the kitchen, and from thence into the
Our friend Josh was deep-

n his good old armed chair, while his
et lips, and certain -indescribable lines

s firmly as she could twealy years be-

“They are right u'pon us,” said Thom.-
«Biil Ryon led them on the trail, and

They will be here in less than

—1 treated them very kindly, indeed, mad-
am, and [ think they have been enticed,
and I think it's jusias bad as horse-steal-
ing." . ' )

“Afte they horses, sir 1 said Mary.

*“Oh, no, ma'sm, we don't look upon
them in that light; no, ma'am, not at all.
W consider them  humnans, and respect
them as such ma'am.” . -
f .. BOh, “said Mury again, you only take
them then as human beings, and put them
in:your stables.sud.makethem horses and
caitle ; I understand,  We.on this side,
don’t entice them, as horses-—we aid them
as then pnd women, . . .. .. o
" w@Gond evening, Mrs, Boll—ahem 3 hope
your husband won't think hard of us—
ahemn ; and away went the whole troupe

n

nows how. it will end.  We can’t getibhe,

«What shall we do?  Give up without:
struggla? No,no,no! Goin and talk,
I will try what woman's

readful moment. e
All this was said in a whisper, in the
itcheri. ‘Thomas went into the sittinyg

a should excite suspicion still further.—

er dim clqdh/. set it undor the table for
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indeed, I think a good desl of them myself|:

mortified, humbled and' circumvented by
the ready wit of a little woman,

" But oh, how mad Uncle Josh was '—|.

He sat chewing his quid,’while they pass-
ed through his room, ss stoically asa
North American Indian would have borne
his torture.

As soon as they wers out of hearing,
Mary flew to him,and throwing her arms
sround his neck, burst into teas.

“What the devil !" gaid Uncle Josh.

“Come with me, come, come! I know
you will forgive me !"*and she pulled him
into the parlor, and again stripping off
the bed exposed the three women.—
“'There,"” said she, riumphanily, Jaughing
and erying atonce, “hav’ntl done it 1—
Saved you or somebody else, a broken
head and a lawsuit; and these poor crea-
tures, too, from their master, by saying J
will”?

“God bless you, my Mary, you never
said Jwill, in the wrong place in your life,”
and Uncle Josh cried too, and the !poor
fugitives cried, and then_ they all laughed,
talked and chattered their thankfulness,
and their admiration of a * Woman’s Wit
and Woman's Will." Yes, they all shed
teara of joy, and they feli—those tears—
upoa the chains that bound .that slave
mother and her daughters, and rusted a-
way all the fastening links, and they have
been free ever since.

All this happened some years ago ; but
ever since that night, when Mary says /
will, Uncle Josh is as pussive as a kil-
len, *

‘There was no Fugitive Slave Law then.
But now—why there isa Mary Bell on
every four miles square uf free ground in
the State,  Who but woman should speak
for woman, and the children of the wo-
man? Oh, it is on woman's head that the
master has laid the most dark and blight-
ing curse of slavery.

A Toucnine INcipENT.—We heard
yestorday of one of the most touching and
sorrowful incidents that, in the whole
course of life, we have been called upon to
record.

An aged mother—a woman of soventy
years—Iloft her home in the Emerald Isle.
some ten weeks ago, to seck the abode of
her children, who are now residents of
Louisville.

After a tedious passage, and the trouble’
incident tonlong journey, she reached this
city from New Orleans last Monday night,
on board the Alex. Scott, and soon she
wag surrounded by her children.

Iler son was first to see her, and he has-
tencd to inform bis sister of their mother's
arrival.  They met—(the mother and
the daughter) in one long embraco, which
only ended as the infirm mother snnk with’
excitement to the floor. She had swooned
away in the rapturous enjoyment of behold-
ing once morc a daughter so long lost to
her. She then pronounced a blessing upon
her children, and then fainted away.—
Wheunever restored to consciousness, the
sight of her children and the pleasing ree-
ollection of their preseuce, would over-
come ler with cmotions, and again she
would faiut in their arms.

Plysicians wero called to her aid, but
could afford her no relief. For two dnys
shie continued in this condition until worn
out with fatiguc and excitcment exhaustod
nature gave way, and the mother now
“sleops” in the green earth of her new
made home. Ilow strange how sorrowful
and how touching, are the incidents of life.
— Louisville Democrat.

Inp1aN VeNorance.—The Mobile Her-
ald states that within afew days pasy, a
most savage occurrence has taken place
among a branch of the remnant of the
Choctaw Indians, who still inger in the
upper part of that county, nesr the route
of the railroad, and between Beaver Mesd-
ow and Citronelle. It is stated that some
days sinee, u young Indian, the son of a
somewhat nowd character, known as «Old
Bill,” was severaly stabbed or cut by an-
other Indian, in a fight. He was carricd
off and placed under the care ofa physician.
«Old Bill,” upon hearing of the occurrence,
threateded that he would shoot and skin
the assailant of his son. Some days afler,
a citizen, in passing through the woods,
came upon the hody of an Indian who had
been shot, and which had literally been
stripped of its ekin, und this had been
stretched und suspended upon the limbs of
a iree. .

It is beliovod that this dead body is that’
of the object of +Old Bill's” revenge, and
that the jatter, in pursuance of the usages
ol fus tribe, and the instincts of his savage
nature, had perpetrated this diabolical mur-
der.

Lost nis Tree.—A traveller was'late-
ly riding on horseback where the mud wae
so deep that his feettouched the “loblolt"
on either hand, ‘The struggles of the poor
horss to draw his feet outof the cloy were
of course desperate, and he could riot make
more than a mile and & half ‘an hour.—
‘The traveller came up with a man who
‘was standing on the fence, without coat or
hat, and with a fence rail was prnching
the huge morter bed, as though- eadeavor'
jng to sound ‘it, 4 '

“ Why, what's the matter "" exclaimed
the equeatrian, **you seem excited and out
of breath. Are youmerely amusing your-
sell 1" RS -

-4Bless you, no!” said the man on’the
ferice, **I've lost my wagon and team aome-
wheére along here, and was trying to see
whe‘t,;ge‘r T could figd 'em.” e

Tho traveller could only give the un-
fortunate man
edop., -~ . ‘
! ) & M s Y i}
- 'Exporrs oy Sprcre.—Daring last week,

thesum of $1,217,087 in spétie was sliip--

ped from New York 1o Burope. AL this
rate, the sxporta lor Juns will exceed any
mouth this year. .. In June, 1851,1heship-
ments amounted to nearly sixand a half

oy

millions of dolh;s. ’ ’

grass be very thick and heavy, it will gen-

his sywpathy, and ‘proceed-
L © . .|nate layers uofdry straw with the dover,

Agrvicultural, - )
[¥rom the Germantown Talegraph.

. .. CUT-WORMS. ' .
Mg, Eprroa :—The Cut-Worm is.one
of the few insccts which irifest the Corn
crop, and for which evil no remedy, that| .
can be entirely relied on, has as yat been
discovered. It has been asserted by some .
Farmers, that the Cut-Worm would never.
injure Corn were it not planted on sward

found in fields and pasture grounds, and in
a proper condition v afford a lodgemen
for the egge. But the factis, the insectis
by no means nice in the matier of securing
a deponit for is eggs, and drops them . on
the dung heap or compost pile, and even
in the manure of the yards, and when
these areconveyed in the fields and spread | -
broad-cast, or deposited in hills or furrows | In
~—no matter whether on sward lands or
on those that have been cultivated fora)
succession of years, the fatal progeny is
developed as readily as when the egga are |
deposited in animal excremont dropped
promiscuously in the fields. - B
‘The worm which so frequently proves
destructivo 10 the Cabbage, is the same as
the brown “Cut” or Cora-worm. ‘To
suppose its depredations are confined ox-
clusively to erops growing on swurd lands,

cal experience, though I do not doubt that,
from various reasons, their-:ravages may
be more fatal git lands of the latter clags.
than they ordinarily are on those of .the
former. ‘The eggs of this bestlo are not
capable of enduring exposure to severe
degrees of cold, unless protected by a cov-

is

thought to havaabeneficial effect, while]:
the spreading of compost heape and piles |
of old manure so as to sxpose overy part (o
the effects of frost_duriug the long winter,
hiad been recommended as tending.to their
destruction, - .

But the best method, donbtless, would be
to encourage the increase of birds and
toads, instdad of destroying. and _driving
them from our fiolds, as is.now the case.
"Toads will recomplish more wowards the
preservation of a crop of Corn than all
the philosophers and theorising schoolmen
have done since Corn was firas cultivated..
'They are an industrious set of beings, and
furnish a night patrol, which fully meets|.
the necessities of the case, as the Cut.
worm isa night-walker, and generally ror- ‘
forms his pregrinationa from hill to hill by
ascending to the surface. :

Mar 14, 1852, A Montgomery Co. Farmer.

Remarks by the Edifor.—We have ap:
on two or three occasions alluded in the
Telegraph 10 an cffective—we nay say.
an infallible—remedy for the Cut-worm ;
at leust it has been tried over and over a-
gain, and never failed, when properly ap-
plied, in proving an entire prolection a-
gainst the depredations of these destruc-
tive grubs. This is simply applying com-
mon Salt to the hills at the time Plaster
is usually applied, mixed with the latter in
the proportion of one part Salt 10 thyee of
Plaster, About the same quantity as in
generally used of plastersay a small hand
ful. Care must, however, be wken,
that the mixture does not iu any quantity,
come in contact with the young planiws, or
the Salt will destroy them. ‘I'he mixture
should be spread around and near the hills,
which can be done with very litlle extra
trouble.

Several Farmers of experience, who,
have given this repeated wials, assure us
that there is no mistake in it; that they
lhiave proved it in various-ways, by omit.
ting svery other row, as well as separate
portions of u field ; and while the ealted
portions escaped entirely the operations of
the Worm, the omistted portions were ser-
iously injured. ‘This appears to be se
weil authenticated. and is ationded with
no risk and no additional expense, and
very little additional labor, that we hope
some of our [rieads will give it a fair
trial, and communicate the result for pub-
licaton. _ .

m
in
w

‘Hay Making. m
“Many farmers do not considor the
scorching effects of our Jure and July sun,
and the consequence is, thut hav is two
much dried in this country. Unless the

erally cure sufficiently, when exposed in
the swarth for two days. When shook
or stirred about, it should notromain in this
condition beyond the first day, or it will
thus lose much of its nutritive juices ; nor
should dew or rain be permitted 10:4gll up-
on it, unless in cocks. It is better, alter
partially drying, toexpose it fur three or
four duys in this way, and as soon as
properly cured, place it under cover. ltis
a good practice to sali.hay- when .put up,

it

the .bard. Clover may be. housed  ina
much greener state. by spreading .evenly
over it in -the mow, from. tan; to twelve
quarts of eait. Soms add a bushel, but
his is more than is ¢ithor necessary for
the clover, pr judicious for the stock coun-
suming i1, as_thy purgative efiecis of fvo
much salt induce ‘& wasteful consump-
tion of the forsge. A mixture of alter-

by absorliing ita juices, answers the same
purpose, whils it materiully improves the
flavor of straw for fodder. ,

«T,wonder,this child don't go to'sleep,”
said an anxions mother to a (emale friead.

jdirty, that'is can’t shut its oyes."’

«1 don't,” replied the lady; “ite face is 20

o
¥ .
& -

. 'Men who talk much express but very -
lmle?'n\ e

toit.

ful pupil, “what ia » riailer

for what I know.”.

[ Docssary. to
for the duties of his office are the following :

. ‘T'wo thonths practice with & bair trigger

rifle at a taffes oue hundred paceé distant;
nix-woeki-prhetioe-in swingin

,bowie-knife, six orseven momi :
in"gouging, exr biting and rough .and
tumblo st an election.  These qualifica~ °
tions will'enablo the possessor of them to
write political articles with impunity, !

out.”” ...

wind 100k a garaspl’ 'y

owner, snd & lively "I bing.
his hod of bricks, ciught fhe parasol, a:tgl
presentéd it to the fon S '

#if you was'as atrong a8 you  aré hand-
i

me for_both.,”

bright _as a ' freah botsie of ,jnyk"_; “p
got a ca-num-sfrumy you cap'ig
know you can'y
How ean e b
what’s perl{c!ly blind
before you thiuk 'to te
re

from the lad. «Igive jtup: how
olbees.

thing very much like & ‘brick -
overhis head. = =~ .7

some of the Kentueky papers as the Whig'
canditlite for the P‘rfef‘i‘dii‘i‘c'gg: SRR

My 30 8 39 8 is maunfactured in Furep !« | . .
My 13413
My 10 20 14 8 35 is u division.in Asls,
My 41 20 25 38 45 27 ls » towo In &
My 43 28 44 37 is planted in orcha
My 42 45 25 is what everybody

My
M
M
M
M
) son, C
My 13 14 4 19'is & thing vsed. bo sbow.
My 816

Bome hearts, like evening primroses, -

i)igen‘ mogt beautifully in the shadows of -
. AN

Unséasonable wit is the child of folly.

Beechor says wrongs are engraved di'”

matble, benefits on sand.

Bvery vicious act weakens a right jhdﬁ"

ment, and dofiles the life.

Attempt not to fly like an “Sh-withﬁe e |

land, as they are the progeny ofa bettle or | Wings of a wren. L
insect whic{ could never propagate with- Tﬁt which derives its only value from
out the assistance of dung, which isalways | fauey is not very durable. "

o that knows useful things, apd mot -

he that knows many things is the wise
man, o e

Nothing can be a real curse to the sonl -

but what is made by i*s own appropriation. °

All we perceive, understand, will, Jové'

and practice, is, our own; but nothing else.

After praying 0 God not 1o leid you ' .
to tamptation, do fot throw yoursdlf ju- *

“John,” inqnifed » 'domi’lt?o', of s hopo- s
“A man who makes nails,” said John,: -
“Very pood: . What is & tailor I/%~- ..
“One who makes tails’? - i o
#Q, you stapid fellow,” said: the domi.:

nie, biting his lips, “a man who makes ..
t.a.il’b?" 8 ‘l-" R i Dt

A : Ceatt gl
#Yes, mastor,” returned Johw, “if the.1:

is 10 controvert the whole tenor of practi- :;l:;r d:%l':f—gﬁl%—ﬁ;:-&%“i‘_h! tade e S

" An old womnn obmrving & seilor going
by her door, and supposipg, Be, her
son Bill, oried out t0, him—*Billy,". wheye .,

,iPS.,iﬁg,‘l’_ be | g8

my cow, gone . Tho sailor. repligd.in'a

contemptuaus maunér, “‘gone to the d—-1

ering of voil of manure, and lience thef. «TY¥ell as you are zoing that wa il
practice of autummal plowing (which tho-lady, ‘.‘lyw‘i!‘;.“;fn ﬁﬂamg ‘a:zn; ‘
{bringa many of them to the surface) isithabars.” ~ . ... . _ . . . . .

EDXTOI:B—-TM education -
ualify an- Arkansas editor '

Porasu For

a two- foot
sexperienco °

¥

“Whare did you come from said anit'h_:

to a beggar of the Islo of Wight,

“Frony the Devil ' T ERIP R
“What's going-on in his gountry-1"*

¢Much-the samo a:here,"!: -
“What's that P'y..... -

“The rich taken in;sud tho poor, kepk :

Pk

I

Y

ot

UKD

g N
an, dro

«Faith riadsin,”  said he 3 )ijcff"dil'l 80,

some, it would not have got away from’ -
ol jcom;,
wWhich shall T thank You for fiest; the
service or the compliment 1'” asked the las”
dy smilingly, 000 P e
“I'roth madam,” said Pat; again {dhdh-"
ing the brim of what'was once a Besver,
“thal TooK of your beautilul eya thankéd’’

T TR N (IR ie

Cesar, why 16 you alwayssuve up the::

pennies and piedyunes whivh I:givelo you:
for pocket chauge ' Weil, ['wili tell vou, -

assa.  1'ne givan to:try andbug & fl:hai»
henven,’" wSluw:{iyou- fool; sl the-
enlth in:the world. eounldn’s boy:a: -plece:

there; if a0, | would hava purchissdidony::
agn.” «Well,.den:1'll bwyn:plaes:in: k-4l
“Why do you wint to'buy s place-there 1"«
‘“Case, muses, I'he libed:wid-yduisigood :
many years, snd ‘I am:bery anxious:to diuy .

e YIS RS

id you foreber.” i ,
R - . [ T
“Pa,” exclaimed "Cimon, 100! &ﬁgrh
LER L
 thet you cen'l guesi, T
i, liow e if yoii dap—
e-sight be, reslorkd to”'s’ man*
ind i Now 11

| right™" *
1 give itup,” replied the’old
an, expeating 10 hear something

ks,
e
Koy
Caﬁ’l‘ P ~‘\"~

“Let-him earry a hive
sHow so?” = 7
“Kus ho'll be a bee-holder s’ " ' '
As Cimon dodged outof ihe door, somes’
;"h 2 )

Rt

Hon. John J. Critishden’ u':urgeal"fgi‘_i

o

A Puzzix.—Hers is somethisy

A

ol
- worth’

studying, . any of o redon ot el
, aud feel the poigt, they ste, ai porfesk
liberty todosa :. Gl e et

as it ig thus secored -against danyage from Advice, Y -
occasional. greennoss ; and there is noj I A
waste of the sali, as it serves the double FY ‘i
ohject, after curing the hay, of furnishing oo ..
salt Lo the cattle and manure beap. . W EPRPO -
“Clover should be cut after fully blos- RYOUR-"
somed and assumed a brownish hve. By PAPR ol
close cutting, more forage is securod, anl SR PA
the clover alterwatds springs.up wmore rap- IR ') | EECE
idly andesenly. ‘Theswarth, unless heavy,)- S i e
aught never be: ‘stirred open, bt alipwed e e
to. wilt-on the top, . It may then becare-| ... ;.. . Enigma. e
fully turned over, and when thus partially | .. Taneor ofd > lelere.
cured, placed in high slender cocks, aud m! .;‘,5 4 :l ?‘.a'”n’li is's country of Earope, , |,
remain lill sufficiently dry to remove into M; _ 2‘3”3”2" b ;f‘l“:ﬂaf';:ﬂ:‘.-ﬁ“ Gt

O Briaige ¢

724 12 10 | i a town ircFlipdpostaq.

fics, P
i, &6

has. . 2
My total is a Strait of Europe.” . o
ENIGMA.
1.8 composed of 16 letters, !
137w a kind of stick, . - .
15 17 isariver in Evrope. -
1 10 is & nickname, et
134 5 Is & river in Burope. ;
oto ‘ﬂglho njme of o distingoldhed

‘,

b 4o

4K
$3
1

4
y 12

$ signiBes noise. I
My total was & famous Ralign Roth#e. "~
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