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From the Boston Press and Post,
THE LAST SEA FIGHT--=THE AMERI-
CAN FLAG TRIUMPHANT.

The brig Pandora, Capt. Paxton, sailed from
this port early lnst March on n trading voynge
to the ieland of St. Domingo. Nothing re-
fuiring particular notice occurred until she ar-
rived at Port au Prince, where her cargo, (con-
sisting chiefly of provisions,) was purchased by
Oh ! why must my faee be washod so ¢lean, President Riviere, who stipulated that it should

And serubl'd and drenel’d for Sunday, be landed at Azun, and that the vessel should
When you know very well (as you've always | also call at Jacmiel and there receive on boasd

seon) some military for the use of the southern di-
"Twill be dirty again on Monday. vision of the army.  Agreeably to this engage-
ment, the Pandora touched at Jacmel, took on
board a deck load of field pieces, powder, shot
and about twenty Haytien eoldiers, gnd pro-
ceeded to Azua, where she arrived 0a the 14th
oF April. On the afternoon of the same day
] a sloop arrived, and reported that she had been
fired at by one of three armed schooners that
| ware cruising in the offing.  The master of
| the sloop also informed Capt. Paxton that the

' echooners belonged to the Spanish faction,

SATURDAY NIGHT.
The Blubbering Boy's Appeal to hiv Merciless
Maman.,

My hair is stiff with Iathery roap
That belind my ears ure dripping ;

My smarting eyes U'mafraid to ope,
And my lips the suds are sipping

They're down my throat, and up my nose,
And 1o choke me you scem to be trying
That I'llehut my mouth you nesd not suppose,

For low can 1 keep from erying.

You ruly as hard as ever yon can,

fall it it should be necessary. Seeing the dis.
position of the enemy, he gave them in suc-
cossion a raking shot, as his guns bore, then
cit away his spring and cable, set the foretop.
sail, and run in bofore the wind.  ing per-
fectly nequainted with the harbor, he laid his
vessel broadside on the beach, still presenting
the starbonrd side to the encmy, The guns
were once more bronght to bear on them, and
another, the lost brondeide was discharged,
They did not return the fire, but hauled their
wind out of the bny, leaving the Pandora un-
vanquished, even though she wae ashore.—
Capt. Paxton and his crew gave three cheers
for the American flag, and thus closed this glo-
rious encounter,

The crew of the Pandora, all told, consisted
of eight men and a boy ; of these one man had
a toe torn off by the recoil of a gun, and ano-
ther's face was burned with gunpowdor ; these
were the only nccidents which befel the crew.
The vessel had her starbonrd side riddled with
| musketry—the main rail hot nway, amidehips

—running rigging and sails cut—long boat shot

And your hands are hard—(1o my sorrow ;)
No women shall wash me whenI'm a man,
Aud I wish T were one to-morrow,

1 WONDER WHY !
Me press'd my hand, 1 can't tell why—
I'm sure 1 wonder why he didit;
And then I heard—oh sucha sigh!
Aszquite alormed me fora minute,
I wonder why he pressed my hand —
I'wonder why be sighed so sadly—

Ui sure if 1 conldd nnderstand
The canse, I would remove it gladly.

He told me hie had lost his lieart,
And whispered =omething about - Hope;"
I wander why it dul depart—
Or why hearts ever do alope—
Tm sure, if 1 his hoart had been,
I never would have leit his side,
DBut stay’d a happy, joyons thing,
Aud loved the place till 1 had died,

An After Scene In Battle,
The late disaster on board the Princeton
gave ue scarcely a glimpse of actual warfore— |

! then in arms against the government, and had | nm‘!y—lho AT ot the Jolly ' bont stove'——-onn
| no doubt received intelligence of the service | nmmto;.rmn.at b.uckslny o Ve ' Hinthonrd Wiy uf
on which the Pandora was employed, aml the main rigging shot awny.

would probably make anattempt to capture her. | The three schooners were vessale of abant
Capt. Paxton inclined to the same opinion, and | 100 tong, and  mounted gix earronades and a

made arrangements accordingly,
he dischargel his deck Joad ino the sloop,
which belonged to the government, and re-
eeived on board two twelve pounder carron-

| ndes and a long brass French nine pounder,

which, with two ehort gixes belonging 10 e

I"andora, were ranged on the starboard sido, |

Next morning, Monday, April 15, there being

no vessel in sight in the offing, Capt. Paxton

commenced dischnrging the cargo, which lind

| to be boated ashore.  About 10 A, M., two

| schooners were scen etanding in under a press
of sail before the sea breeze,

After Capt. Paxton had eurveyed them

decks for action. A large quantity of bread in

|
1| throngh the gluss, he gave orders to clear the
|

| bage, with which the decks were lumbered,

was stowed amidships, in the place usually oc-
cnpied by the long boat,  Behind this wall of
bread he stationed the Haytien soldiers, in

and trom an account written by a clergyman, of Il case their service should be required as emall-
what he witnessed just after the battle of Sol.  #rm men, preferring to have the brig's crew

den, | will quote a pretty fair specimen of what |

WAT I8,

*Atone o'clock™ says he, “the eannonading
conged=—and I went ont on foot to Solden i or-
der to learn to whose advantage the battle had
turned out,  Towards evening, seven  hiindred
of the Russian fugatives came 1o Solden, a pi- I
titul sight, indeed—some holding up their hands,
cursing and swearing—others praying, and
privnsing the King  of Prussin—without luts, |
without clothes—some on toot, others two on a
horse, with their beads and armns tied up—eome
dragging along by the stirrups, and otliers by
the horses' tails,

“When the battle was deeuded, and victory

shouted for the Prassion anny, | ventured to the |
place where the cononnading wus, After walk- |

ing some way,a Cossack’s lorse came running
full speed towords me. | wounted Lim, and
on my way for seven miles and a-halt on tis

side the field of battle, | found the dead and the |

wounded lying on the ground, sadly cut to pie-
cet.  The tarther Ladvanced, the more these
poor creatures lay heaped upon one snother.

“The scene I never shall forget. The Cos-
sucks, as soon as they saw me, cried out, “Denr
sir, Waren! Warss ! Warver!"  Righteous
God, what a sight!  Men, women and children,
Russians and Prussians, carriages, horses and
oxen, chiest and baggage, all lying upon one a-
nother, o the height ofa man! Seven villa-
ges aronnd me in flames, and the inhabitants
either massacred or thrown into the fire !

“The poor wounded”—what a horrid exhi.
bition of war epirit '—*were still firing at one
another in the greatest exasperation! The
field of battle wasa plain, two miles and a half
long, nud wholly covered with dead and woun-
ded, there was not even room to set my foot
down without treading on some of them !
veral brooks were so filled with Russians, that
1 do affirm it, they lay heaped upon one ano-
ther as high as two men, and appeared like
hills to the even ground !

“I could hardly recover mysell from the
tright oceasioned by the great and muserable
outery of the wounded. A ngble Prussidn of-

ficer, who had lost both his legs, cried out to |
me, “Sir, youarca ['riest and preach merey ; |

pray, show me eome compassion, and despatch
me at once.”

Here is war—and can the disciples of the
I'rince of Peace sanction such methods ol set-
tling disputes between rational and civilized
and Christian men—between nations eny more
than between individuals ! In all this what is
thare which the gospel can approve, or on
which the God of Jove can look with compla-
cence ! Yet such thingsare inseparable from
war—a part of its legitimate, designed and in-
evitable resulte

Se. |

alone to manage the great guns.  As before
remarked, her guns were all on the starboard
gide.  When the decks were cleared, Capt.

PPaxton elapped a spring on hig cable and brought |

the vessel's starboard broadside to bear sea-
ward.  The guns were next loaded with round
amd geape, the
at the peak, and the peoant at the main.  In
the meantime the two schooners had approach-
ed within o male of'the Pandorn, side and side,

fwing and wing, steering right townrds her,

They still kept on, until they were nbout half’
a mile distant ; then, quick as thought, they
brailed their foresails up, enme to the wind on
npposite tacks, threw out Spanish flags, and,
withouat hailing the Pandora, poured the con-
teuts of their broadsides into her. Capt. Pax-
ton, with coolness and decision, ordered the

men stationed at the guns not to tire until the
gmoke had cleared away, and then to take good
aim, and let the enemy have it.  No sooner
had the smoke passed away than the Pandora’s
brondside was fired with terribleeflect.  Nota
shot was thrown away, and even above the din
of battle were hoard the screams of the wound-
ed and the dying.  Without returning another
broadsides, the enemy tacked in suceession, nnd
bronght their other brosdsidea to bear; but
before they could discharge them, the Pandora’s
puns were re-loaded, and the three vessel's
fired nlmost at the game instant.  The encmy's
guns appeared to be elevated too lugh to injure
the Pandora’s hall, but they cot Ler running
rigging in many places,
brondside, the schooners edged down upon the
Pandora, and discharged a volley of musketry,
which riddled her bulwarks and rigging, but
wuimded no one.  The layuen soldiers, be-
hind the bread bags, were ordered to return the
fire, but they were so ignorant of the use of fire
urms as to place in jeopardy the lives of their
friends, instead of their enemies.  Their ser-
vices, therefore, during the rest of the engoge-
| ment, were dispensed with.  Another broad-

side from the "andora made the schooners hiaul |

off, aud play at long balls with their long toms,
But even in Uus they were matched, for the
brags piece on the torecastle returned their fire
with interest,  Again they approached, and
now the sction became genersl,  Loud and
fire on both sides ns fast as possible was the or-
{ der of the day. In this manner the action con-
tinued nearly an hour, when another schooner
| wae discovered closeuthand.  When she came
| upy boats filled with men were sent from her
‘on board of the other two schooners. Then
all three bore down towards the Pandora, evi-
dently with the intention of attacking her on

sides. But Capt. Paxton, who had fore.
seen suchan event while they were manou-
vreing, hoisted his foretopesil yard to the mast-
‘ head, and stationcd a boy aloft 1o let the sail

That mght |

American ensign diﬂp'm_\'(?d'

After the second |

| long tom each. The two who bore the brunt
of the battle must have suffered severely in the
lees of men, besides having their hulls eut up.
| Subsequently  Capt. Paxton was informed that
| they had over forty killed, and a large number
wianmlad

Wihen the enemy had disappeared, Capt.
 Paxtonordered the jolly boat, the only one left,
to be manned, as he intended to go ashore, and
if possible procure the meana of etill defending
his vessel, should she be again attacked,  The
poor Haytien soldiers were o terrified at the
iden of seeing the boat depart, that they jump-
cdoverbonrd and nine of them perished. To
calm the fears of those who were saved, Capt.
Paxton returned on board and assuring them
that he had no thought of leaving them,

The next day no enemy appearing, the Pan-
dora was lightened, and a day or two afterwards
was hove afloat, without having sustained any
material damage under water, On the 22dshe
was once more under canvass on her way to
Port au Prince, where she arrived on the 25th,
and was greeted by the inhabitants with mea-
sureless applause.  On the passage home the
erew subseribed for a picce of plate to be pre-
sented to Capt. Paxton, ne a testunonial of their
respect for his gallant conduct,

Of Capt. Paxton and his erew it is not neces-
sary tomake a single remark in theit praise.
Their actions, thoogh imperfectly sketched,
spenk for thewr. The tacts that, during the
hour and a quarter the sction contivued, they
discharged over fifty rounds, and kept at bay
twao vessels having the advantages of being un-
der way, possessing superior armaments and
numbers, and tinuliy out-maneavring three ves.
sels, stand alone
warlare,

n the aoonls of mercantile

“Wao natn Rensess or Eves”"—This -
terrogative “portion of divine scripture’ 18 il-
lugtrated by an ancedote, related with most ef-
fective dryness by a friend of ours,  An elderly
gentleman, accustomed to “indulge,” entered

the bar room of an inn in the pleasant city of

= ——, on the Hudson, where satagrave
Friend toasting his toes by the fire. Liflinga
pair of green spectacles upon lus forehead, rob-
bing his intlamed eyes, and calling 1or o gloss of
brandy toddy, he sested hunself by the prate ;
and ng he did go, he remarked to Uncle Broad-
brim that his “eyes were geting weaker and
wenker, and that even spectaclesdid’ot seem to
do ‘em any good,” “Fll tell thee, friend,” repli-
ed the Quaker, “whnt 1 think, 1 think it thee
was o wear Lhe spectacles over thy mooth tor

| o tow months, thy eyes would get sound again.™ |

To koep preserves fur years, bottle them up
and place them ou sotne conspicuons shell label-
led *arsenic.”
serves for years in this manner, even in a house
full of boarders snd apprentice boys.
covl cellars all to smash,

half a pail of e and water ready o put on the
wall ; then take a gill of wheat flour, mix it up
well with n very httle cold watur; then pour
boiling water over it tll it thickens,  Pour it
Cmto the white-wssh while bot, and str the
| whole well together.

Tur ScncorMaster AT 11 Acany. —We seo
| the following outrage going the rounds of the
papers—the name of ti guilty person bas not

| come to our knoledge :

Schoolmaster. —'A passive verb s expres
sive of the neutre of receiving an action—as,
Peter is beaten. Now, what did Peterdo '

Bay,—*Well, 1don't know," said the urchin,
pausing a moment, with the gravedt countenance
imaginable, ‘unless he hollered ©

We have kept the best pro. .

It beuts |

For whitewash that will not rub off, mix !

. -

From the Boston Evening Gazette.
THE MINKIUS BRIDK.

o
TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH,
“No shadow of decav
Had touched those pale bright features, yet he
Waore
A mien of other days, agarh of vore,
Who could untold that mystery **
Mus. Hemaxe

In one of the villages of the north of France
in the midst of a population entirely occupied
with the Iabors of the mines, dwelt Pierrs and
Margarette.

Pierre was the #on ol a miner.  [lis little
feet could scarcely bear him when he ran to
the mines. He desconded into them, and by his
playfulness and frolic Lightened the labors of
his father.  And nfter thot, when the fair
traces of children were eflnced by those of
youth, Pierre became n good workman, and next
to lis father, it was he who could best direct
the miners to their toil,

e knew the place where the laborer could
strike with safety ; hie had wandered the eub-
terranean galleries, and teariess of the dark, he
woull exnmine gaily, and by natural causes,
the mysteries which affrighted hie companions.

One night when the father of Pierre was re-
terning from a neighboring village he henrd o
low monning : he stopped, he searched the bush
that skirted the sides of the rosd he was tra-
velling.  What was his surprise ! an infant,
covered with a few rugs moved in the grass and
Iifted its little hends to Heaven as if inplor-

by v esss L. v o by
hearge sound of its voier announced that either
by chance or wickedness it hind been for some
time abandoned to the pity of the passing tra-
veller.

The miner's heart was softened st the unex-
pected sight.,  Tle thought of his son of hiedenr
Pierre,and he knelt down towards the little
one,

As il his words could comtort it he talked to
ity he promised it hisaid, and endeavoring to
sooth it he gathered up the shreds thst pro-
tected it from the cold air, he wrapped it in his
leather apron, and carried it with him— kissing
itto quiet its sad moaming,

“Wite, said he, as he opened the deor of his
house “guess what I have brought you; Pro-
vidence has chosen us, of all the inhabitants of
the village, to do good to one unfortunate, I am
gure for | know your heart.”

For her only answer the muother of Pierre
extended her hinnd townrds her husband,

" LT I T

She keard by what & strange chance a pretty
little girl had entered the house ; she regard-
ed it as her own ehild,  Thuos it was that Mug.
garet wag restored to hife and home, she whao
had lost al!, and seemed destined to become the

| prey of the wild apunals that ranged the woods
[ and fiekls.
The two children grew up 1o together, anld
as they thought only of each others happiness,
To the
names of brother and sister suceeeded tHhose
more dear.  Their hearts were mingled and
they dreamed only of n happy future.
asked Margaret of his father—tor his bride.

| they soon loved each other tenderly.

Picrre

The good parents wished it How did their
voung hearts beat when the father of Pierre
| sl to them—fix upon a day 10 complete your
hinppiness,

And that was not a distant day, they were so
much beloved, and merited it so well that the
day appointed fir their wedding wasa festival
tor ull their neighbors.  They lett their work,
the wmines were deserted, the
the bosoms of the
girls and the coats ol the voung men, Al &-
ronnd were heard enes of jov, nnd the musie of

tables were
Csprend, bouguets adorned

instruments, rogolated the movewants of the
dancers on the greon,
In the midst of the fete Piorre was soen to

embrace his pretty bride,

Then he saul mys-
| teriously to his youny companions, Keep her
here, now 15 the time tor the surprise ! Now
1 will get the presents,

: ——
mipernatural courage.  She took off her bou-
quetand hee bridal wreath, and kissing them
s —

“T will wait his return."

Sixty years nfter this terrible and singular
adventure, many changes had taken place in |
the village, f

Margnret hund closed the eyes of her benefac. |
tore,  Nearly all those that bad been present
at her wedding had disappenred from the earth,
The children who leaped for joy as they ac-
cotnpanied the bride hind become old men, A
new generation had arisen and the recollection |
of the adventure of Pierre and of his disappear- |
ance, oxisted only in those traditions, which
passing from age to age furnish food for the re-
flections and dreams which superstition inspires
i the minds of the unenlightened.

They spoke of Pierre as of a supernatural be-
ing, e wasaccused of laving made a com-
pact with evil spirite,  During the cold season,
when the winds chaged the hoar frost through
the air, and made the dry branches of the elms
nnd the beeches erack or roaring in the ehim-
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It was not & man, it was a epirit which hed
appeared to thew in the midst of thunder aml
lightning ; it was the epirit of the mines! Hia
form was collossnl. They had seen him rse
up and streteh forth his fenrful arm.

The proprietor listened to these tales of tor.
ror, hie face became calm. 1Mo cast a ook n-
round him.  The minera had all left the mine
and their eyea were fixed on him ; nll in a fright
seemed to nwait his discigion what course 10
pursue,

“To the mine " After having epoken in a
low voice to the engineers and friends who sur-
rounded him, he rushed forward,

Soon the truth was known, the bright hight
of day explained this extraordinary seene.

They brought up und placed upon the grass-
plot which surrounded the entrance to the pit
the cold aud damp body of n young man.

Ilis clothing indicated other times and other
tashions. It was tasteful and even seemed to
have been worn on some festive oceasion, A
small box wns dug out pear the bedy which on
being opened was found to eontain jewels, a

gold eross, & chinin, a medallion on which a cy-
pher was engraved, but time had blackened
theee tokens which love had perhaps destined

for some adored mistress,
All the villagers ran to the scene, aud while

| the authorities of the village were lost in con-

neys, they scemed to resemble a melancholy |
groan, the old women pretended that it wnu‘
IMerre who came to ask for prayersand a last
asylum. They could hear his voice in the
rombling of the thunder storm when the snow

He went nway, smiling, placmg his finger |

on his month, as thongh to enjoin secreey, onil |

crooked path which led tothe old mises. “They

saw Lim ne more.,
He did not retarn that nught, ke came not on

the following dny.  They wearched for him,

they ealled him, they waited for o ! Three
Ldays, four days, eight days, 8 month, a year
paesed away, and Pierce returned oot.

On the day of the wedding, ne soon as his
| long absetice wus perceived, the spoits were
{ suspended,  The brde wept end rung her
!humh. The miners, led by the futher search-
| ed through every passage in the mines leaving

50 pasige wero & mon could be, unexamined
—but nothing gave them uny hope of discover.
|ing the remaing of their companion, of their
friend.

Margaret came near todeath ! She retarn.
ed 1o life to cansecrate 1t to the fither and mo-
ther of Pierre.  They had so much W weep for,
amd she alee, but gratitude endowed hesr with

passing round the house appeared to take " |

l
|

had left the smiling fields and the sun ripened
the gruin, or tinged the vine leaves on the
hills,
In the heat of the summer when the light |
vapor brightened in the air, they thought it was |
1 - . L . .

. . "

of the soul of Pierre.

The ery of the night bird, rustling of the
leaves, the adder darting through the thick
grass, the far off howl of the wolf, all brought
terror to the heart of the villagers when they
were obliged to quit their homes. The men at
the sound of the ill omen hastened their steps
knit their brows nnd casting unquiet looks n-
round them as if they thought that the cald
hand of Pierre was stretched over them and
threatened their innocent ones.

Pierre was every where. Prayers were ad-
dressed to himand wax tapers burned in honor
of him. 'The terrefied imaginations of the vil-
lngers made them regard asone intent upon in-
Juring them, the shade of inm who during lis
too short career had only thonght of doing good
to hie fellow creatures.

At length it happened after having exhaunst-

Jectures, each inhubitant sought in his memory
tor some means of'arriving at the truth, but oll
in vain,

“Margaret " cried a young girl, with a vuice
which indicated astonishment at the sight of on

(¥ . ST SN e il

immense circle which nwai
explanation of the mystery.
“Room for Margaret," enid many of the yonny

peopleat once,
And the ald woman approached where the

anthoritics and the proprietor were asscmlbled,
She paid no attention to the erowd that snr-
rounded her, ani scarcely thanked those wio
opened for her a passage, Her face, ordinarily
pale, had become very bright, her eyes were

ted with anxiety the

i flashing, and it could be scen thut something

strange was passing through her mind.

She pushed aside the proprietor, who wns be-
fore her, with a violent and econvilsive move-
ment.  She stooped down, and fell vpon her
knees by the side of the body,

“Pierre " eried she, and her feeble Lands,
grown thin with age, were passed over the face
of the dead man.

ed all the veins of the mines, and all the old
parts, it becnime necesanry to dig new pits in
snother pince,  The proprietor eame *apnn the
grounds and his nrrival was the rejoicing, e
was humane and beloved by all the miners,

For four days they had labored ; the young
ladies and the gnav cavaliers, who had come
with the proprietors to assist in the festival of
the opening of the mines, and who daneced un-
der the spreading branches, had returned to the
eity ; none remamed but the engineers and those
interested in the nines,

o sudden, a strange nose was heard. It
wig o low murmuring hke that which announes
the distant thunder storm, 1t was a ery of voi.
ces an distress,  The ground trembled, the
bells sannded lowdly, every cord was in motion.
He wished to leap into a basket to go to the
relielof the wretehes whose death he though
imevitable, all had assembled, and the ternified
miners were pale and trembling,  cold drops of
sweat hung vpon their brows,

“What 18 the matter ! cried the proprietor as
pale, a5 trembling as those animated spectres.

SA man ' an appurition ! a mireele ! Death!™

Such were the exclamntions that esespid
fromn e mouthe of whow fright made almost
cold and powerless,

Soon, however, the proprietor was enabled
o collect together a few wonls and fornned an
witelliible sentence out of all thuse exclama-
Lisns ol terror,

In endvavoring to open s communication be- |

tween the new mines and old ones, the lnbo-
rers had discovered a place that was less ditli-
cult to work than betore,  The stones and the
earth dil not form thick nmasses, and the strange

substance which were tonnd seemed to prove, |

that #t #ome e not long provious, an iminense
caving i of the earth bad happened at this
piove. The inbor was not hand. With o sin-
gle blow of the pick the miners bronght down
They had advanced

some distanee ; all nl once a portion which was

lnrge quantities of earth,

unsupported fell down of iself; n gas rushed
out 0 became a flame ; and what was the sur
prise of the workmen when by the brightness
of this sudden light, they sw descend on this
strange couch, a young man, who seemed to be
asleep.

His brow is calm, Lis checks fresh anil even

| roey, Lot ks mouth and eyes are molion!ese.

Iustend of approaching him, instead of endea-
voring to assist him, for perhapa he noeded as-
gistance, the miners fled with preespatation from
this u"r‘\‘ll‘g'l!‘d apparition. Fear,
slort space they hed to traverss to join their
commdes, lind alveady cauked them to exagye-

rate their etory |
|

during the

She parts the damp hair, she implants a kies
upon the forehead which fur sixty vears had been
| buried 1n the carth, and which owed to this pre.

mature burial the appearance of youth on a bo-
!' dy whieh age would have bent and wrinkled.
| “Itis Pierre ™ cried she, it is the friend of
my childhood, it is my betrothed ;" and teors,
{ winch seemed now of joy, and now of grief, m-
| undated ber fided checks.  #1 hove waited for
thee.  Oh, 1 ecould not have died without em-
hracing thee for the last time.
They tried 1o lead her awav, (o tear hier from
| the horrid spectacle on which she gazed with a
10v, which weakened her strength, which kil
{ led her ; but in vain. She clung to the hody

Lof Pierre, she pressed it in her fecble wrme,

She wished to die upon that heart which sha
coull not reapimnte, but which in life hiad Leat
tur lier nlone. Then all these mysteries wera
expluined. Poor Pierre ! he lnd wished 1o
t surprise his betrothed, and had doubtless, d.
i den the presents which he had worked, Tow
! horrible must have been his long agony ! What
a frightfonl end !

Ihs thouglis perhinps corvied
him back to the sports  that were gaing on s
nedar him to the sde of his noxions bride, of s

And e conld 2eo them no

father and nwtber !

mwore, his lust  groans could not be heard ; ha
wae sulloeated, tall of life and strength, beneath
a whole mountain of eartl !

.\l.:rl_'.'nr--! bad well suid *Pierre, Tahall sooait
thy return ;"
lent
pagsed awsy murmoring the nume of Pierre,

fur she did not gurvive the vios

emotibng which she exmerienced, She

But doubitless when she mnde thiat vow she dul
not expect Ut her bridal bed would be the enld
bier, she did wet thaek that the icy hand of her
lover would be placed in her's only when el
had ceased to live

“No Tive von Sworvise Horses,"——A ca.
pital story, although it way be an old oue, waa
recontly related ot a political meeting 1o Philas
dedphia. Tt was tolid for the purpose ofgonking
A point sgumet the clamns of onn ol the many
cmnlulntes for the Presylency, bul 158 good 210+
ryv even when mbbed of s politicy! lesronz.
An lndmoa man was trave Hing down the Olio
ol a stesmer, With o omare and 8 two year old
colty, when by w sudden earecn of the tost ol
three were Ulted into the river. The Hooser,
ay he arose putfing and blowing sbove water,
conght hold of the tail ofthe colt, not baving a
donbt  that the patural ipsunct of the sniusl
would enrry b sate ashore.  The old nisra
took & “bew bine' for the shore, but the frighton.

el colt mwnn Just iy down the eorrent Wil g
vwner st hangog fast “Lot go of the o't
and bang on to the old mare” slioited seve of
hes triends = Phres, baoh ™ exclsimed 1o 1w
| BT, R Uiiner the water [owag hig oot o o
shinkme his  hewid o a Newbppdlead oy
e oall very fioe your telimg e to ot go' e

-
colt, but to 8 man that can't swim this awl exs
actiy the tune fur su opping horocs '

N, Q. Pi



