", motices or Marriuger not exceeding five lines, will be

_A. K. RUEEM, Proprietor.

Wm. Mi: PORTER, .Editor. } o

'

. ($1 50 per annum in advance
%2 00. if not paid in advance

. e e o i

VoL EXL .

t

S HAVARETer, Geo Miller. Clerk lo/Cnmmlhﬁlonurp,
© James Armstrong. -

* and Pomfret stroets.

] Pitt Streots. Rev. Geo, D. Chenowitl, I'astor, Serelcosat

E od in 186).° President, Wm. M. Porter: Vice Precldent,

:_9_{‘[ in January, April, Ju

+

~

- . CARLISLE, PA., FRIDAY, MARCI 89, 1861. "

Bt

_NO. 18,

——

TERMS..0F PUBLICATION..

Tho Canusts iTaLp 1s published weokly on a jarge
shoot containing twanty-elght-columns, and furnishod
to subscribers at $1,50 1 paid strictly in advanee;
$1.75 If pafit within the year; or 42 in all cases when
payment I8 delayed until ufter the explratio 1 of the
year. No subscriptions.recolved for a lusﬁ'Ylarlad than
six months, and nono discontinued until all arrearages
are paid, unless at the option of the publicher, DPapers
gant to subscribers liviug out of Cumberland county

*must bo pald for inadvance, or tho payment.assumed
by some responsiblo person living iy Cumberland coun-
ty.. Theso terms will be rigidly adhered to in all

€4308, P
ADVERTISEMENTS,

Advertisemonts will be charged $1.00 per rquars of
twelvo linas for three ingertiops, ang 25 centa for ench
subsequent Insertion. All ndvertisements of less than
twelveo lines considered as » kquare,

Advertisnmonts inserted l;‘o[ure"xlarrlngcs and deaths
§ centsper line for firat Insertion, and 4 cents per line
for subsnquent jusertions.  Communications on sub-
fects of limited or individual intarost will be charged
5 enntr per Hino. Thy Propriotor will not bo responaly
ble in damages for errors in‘advertisaments, Obituary

R Lt

inserted without charge. .
JOB PRINTING.

The Carlisle Horald JOB PRINTING OFFICE Iy tho
Iargest and most complete estublishment in thacounty.
Four good Presser. and a goneral varlety of materinl
suitad for plain and Fancy work of ovory kind. enahler
ud to do Job_“sinting at the shortest noticoand on the
mogt reagontnle terms. Persons in want of Bills,
Blanks or anything {n tho Jobblng liny, will find it to
riho intorest to give us a call.

geweral and Local Information. |
U. S. GOVERNMENT. .
Prosidonf—ADRATANM LINCOLX. o
Yico Prostdent—HaNLinsn TIAMLIN,

Bocrotary of Sthto—Wx. 1L, Sewanp.
Seeretary of Interior—CaLen SyiTH,

Socretary of Treasury—Sa1ymoN P, Cuise,
Secretary of War—StmoN CAMERON.®

Secrotary of Navy~—~UineoN WELLES,

Post Master Oenoral—MoNTGOMERY BLAIR.
Attorney Genera)—EDWARD BaTeS,

Ohiof Justice of the Unlted Stutes—IR. B. TANEY.

oo T
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Governor—ANXDREW (. CURTIN.
Seceutary of State—ELL Suipan.
Burvayor General—Wat IL Kent, .,
Aunditor General—THos, B, Cocunran.
Treaguror—IIENRY D, MocRE, -
Judgos of the Suprome Court—Ey LEwis, J."M: Anx.
sTRONG, W. B, Lowrig' U, W. Woonwanp, Joux M, Resp

N (o .
L COUNTY OFFICERS

Prosidant Judze—Ion, James H. Graham.
Assuciate ‘Judges—Ilon. Michnel Cocklin, Samuel
Wherry.
District Attorney—J. W. D. Gillelen,
Frothonotaty—Ilenjamin Duke,
Resarder Se.—Jlohn Floyd. .
Register—B. A, Brady-- 0 »
Iiigh Sherif—Robt, .\lv(.‘!ﬁ‘ﬁwy; Doputy, S.
County Treaxurer—Alfred L. sponsler.
Curoner—John A. Dunlap, .
- County Cot ssloners—Nathanlel 1L Eckels, James

Koepers

Diractars of the Poor—Jno. Trimble, Abrnlmm_“os-
1ar, John Miller, Superintendent of IPoor lflomn—-
UHonry Suyder. | . ) -

. 0
BOROUGH OFFICLRS.

Ohlef Burgess—Jos. I, Blalr.

Assistant Burgess—l. B, Alexander.

Town Council—John Gutshall, J. Worthington, J.
B. Thompson, Wm. Bentz, Thomas Conlyn, Joun Camp
bell, A, Monemalth, H. 8. Ritter, J. Uoodyear,

Clork Lo Council—dJdas, U, Masonhelmer, - .

Iligh Constables—Geo. Bently, Wm, Parks; Ward
Constables—Jacob Bretz, Androw. Martin.

Justices of the I'eaco-—A. L, Bponslor, David Smith,
Michael Holcomb, Abm. Duhpﬂ. .

- — .
CHURCHES,

¥Pleat Preshytorian Church, Northwest angloe of Cen
tre Syuare, Ltev. Conway P, Wing Pastor.—8gervices
evory Sunday Morning at11o'clock, A, M., and 7 o’clock

P, M ,

t Second Prosbyterian Church, corner of South Hanover
Rev. Mr Eells, Pastor, Sorvices
commenco at 11 o'clock, A, M., and 7 o’clock PUM..

§t. John’s Chiurch, (Prot. Episcopat) norlh_cuﬁt.xmpﬂ'o of
Coutro Squure. Rov. Francis 1, Clore, Roctor, Bervices
at 11 p'clock A, M., and 3 o'clock, P M. N
- English Lutheran Church, Bedford lLotween Main
ar? outhor strects, Rev, Jacodb Fry, Pastor. Services
at 11 o'clock A. 3., and 617 o'clock L. M.

Gorman Reformed Church, Louther, hetween Hau-
over and Pitt streets. . Rev. A, 1. Kremer, Pastor.—
Services nt 11 o'clock A. M, and 6 o'clock P. M

Methodist E. Chyreh, {tirst chargn) corner of Main and

11 o’clock A, M. and 7 o'clock . M .

Methodist 3. Chureh’ (second charge,) Rev. Alex. D
Gibson Pastor, Services in Emory M. E. Church at 11
olelosk-A-Moand 307 M, |

St, Patrlek’s Cathohe Church, Pomfret near East st.
Rev. Jamos Kelley, Pastor,  Services every other
Sabbatly st 10 o’clock. Vuspers at 3.

Geruan Lutheran Church cornsr of Pomfret and
Benford stréets. Rov. Q. A, Struntz Pastor,  Servicesat
11 o’clock, A. M., and 614 o’clock, P. M.
. g@~When changes in the ahove are mecosiary the
proper porsons are requested to nntify us.

TN
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- DICKINSON COLLEGE. .

Rev. L. M Jobuson, D. D, President and Profeseor os
Moral Heclence. ) .
" James W Marshall, A. M., Professor of Latin Lan-
uages and Literature. , v
.8 ]l!‘ml;:.\\\'m. L. Boswell, A3, Profussor of Greek Lau-
uage and Literature.
& Willlam C. Wilson, A. M., Professor of Natural Sclence
and Curator of the Museum. :. . .
Samuel D, Killman, A, M., Professor of Mathematics.
A. F, Mullin, A, B, Principal of the Uranmar
Behool. . S
Joha, B. Storm, Assistant in the Grammar Bchool
! O

BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS,

Aadrow Blair, Presfdent; 1. Saxton, P, Quigley, E
Corttuay, C. P. Huwmerich,f, Hamilton, tecretary,Jason
W. Eby, Treasuarer, John Sphar, Messenger. Mect on
the 15t Monduny of cach Month at 8 o'clock A. M. at Ed-
weation lall, R

B 0 v
CORPORATIONS.

CARLISLE DeposIT BANR.~President, R, M. ITenderson,
Cashler, W. M. Bootom; Asut. Cushier, J. I'. Hasler;
Teller, Jas. Rouey,; Clerk,C, B Pruhler; Messouger,
John Underwend; Directors, R. M, Ilenderson, John
Zuy, Samuel Wherry, J. D, Gorgas, Skiles Woodburn,
R. C. Wondward, Col. Houry Loyan, Iugh Btuart, and
Jawes Anderson. -

CUMBERLAND VALLEY RAIL Roap CoMpaNY.—Dresldént,
Frederick Watts: Socretary and Treasurer, Edward M.
Dlddle; Superintendent, 0. N, Lull.  Passenger trains
twicea day., Lastward leaving Cariisle nt 10.10 o'clock
‘A. M.and 244 o'clock PoM. 'F'wo trains overy day
\Vustwn‘:‘d. leavhijg~Carilsleat 927 o'cluek A, M., und
3.09 10 M,

CARLISLE Gas AND WATER CoMpANY.—Presldent, Lem-
ual Todd; TreasureryA. I Sponsler; Sllpurlq‘tunduut,
George Wis; Dlrectors, F. Watts, W, 3 Hectem,
1. My Biddle, 1lenry Suxton, R, C. Woodward, John B:
Bratton, F. Garduer, and John Campbell,

CuMBERLAXD VALLEY BANK.—Prgtdent, John 8. Ster.
rott; Cashler, H. A. Sturgeon; Teller, Jos. C. Holler.~
Dircctors, John S, Storrett, Wm. Ker, Melchoir Brene-
man, Richard Woods, Johin 0. Dunlap, Robt. C. Btarrett,
. A, Bturgeon, and Captain Jobn Duulap.

—0
SOCIETIES.

Cumberlsn2 Btar Lodgo No. 107, 4. ¥, M. meets at
Matlon Mall on the Zud and 4th Tuesdays of very

Molill. o Lodge No 200 A, Y. M. Mocts 3d Thurs-
day of each month,at Marion Uall,
Carlisle Lodge No 81 1. O. of 0. F. Meets Monday

svening, at Trouts buflding.

O
. FIRE COMPANIES,

©
”~

The Unfon Fire Company was organized th 1180,
Prosianat, F. Cornman; Vice Presldent. Samuel
Waetzel; Becrotary,J. . Hampton; Treasurer, I'. Mon
yor, Company myets the first Satuyday in March, June,
Buptember, gna cember., .

The Cumberland Fire Company wasinstituted Fobru-
ary 18, 1800, Preafdent, Thos, Thom son ; Secretary
Philip Quiley; - I'tensuror, E.D, Quigley The ccmpany
“meots on the third Satorday of January, April, July,

ctober. . | N
nn&lh(: uznd Will Hoss Company wasinstituted tn March;
1855, Prosident, H. A, Sturgoon: Vica Prosident,O. P,
Huwrich; Secrotary, William D. Halbert; Treasuror,
Joseph W, Ogiiby.  The tompany meats the second
Thuraday of Jauuary, Aprll, July, and October. -

The Bwplre ook and Ladder Company was iuatitut.

0. Amos; Treasurbr, Jahn Camphell; Secretary,

gﬂ:ﬁ w. Puris.' Tho 'wm‘;nuy Imests on u‘;e first Frl
! y and October.

Y. M. C. A,

.

. n—3Antox HALL.
{{":;‘:lu’monmly megting—Third Tussday Evening.

Prayer meoting—Suniay Afterncon at 4 o'clock,

Teading Jloomu and Library—Admission Jree, opeu

ovary evening (Bupdaya exeepted) from 6 to 10 o’clock.
[nrers oFP y w

iy
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‘'RATES OF POSTAGE.(

all lottorsof ona-half ounce welght or un-
ro pald, oﬁmpt to California or Oregon,
propaid., T R N

3 «Herald "—within the County, free.
sffontage on the 13 cents per year. . Toany r{’oﬂbe
Postage on all trausient papers
‘in welght, 1 cunt pre-paid, or two cents

Postage on
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SELECTED POETRY.

" THRE BELEAGUERED cx'n':l

BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW. '
PN A

I hu\\’(?‘rmu.lF’g\;;c»mnI old marvellous tale,.
Some legend\strango and vague,
That a midnight host of spectres pale
. Beleaguered the walls of Prague.

Beside tho Moldau’s gushing streas,
. With the wan moon overhéad,
There stood, as in au awful dream,
The army of t}xo dead.

Whiteasa ﬁm~fo,i;, landward lr)gund,
The spectral cainp was soen, .

Aud, with a sorrowful, deop sound,
The river flowed between.

No othor voice or sound was there,
No druin, nor septry’s pace;

The mist-like banners clasped the afr,
As clouds wlti& clouds embrace.

Dut when the old cathedral kel
Proclaimed tho morniog prayer,
. The white pavilious rose and full
4 Ou the alarmed air.

.
 Down the broad valley fast and far
The troubled army fled; B
Up rose tho glorious moroing stary !
The ghastly host was dead. t

1 have read, in the marvellous heart of man,
That strange and mystloseroll,

That an army of phantis, vast and wan,
,Beleaguered the human soul, ~

pe

neamped, besidn Life's rushing stream,
lh\lecy’u' misty light,

Gigantie shapes and shadows gleam
Portentous through the night.

Upoh its midnizht batile ground
1'ho spuctral camp s seen,

And with a sorrowful, deep sound,
¥lows the river of Life betwoeen.

No other voice or sound 1s there,

. In the ariny of the grave;

.7 N o'l,hur challenge breaks thd alr,

But the rushiog of Lifv's wave. | ]

And when the solemn and deop church-bell
Entreats tho roul to pray, .
The miduight phautoms feel tho spell,
- The shadows sweep away.
/- Down the broad Vale of Tearsafar 2%
Tho spectral camp is flod;
¥alth shineth as’n morning star, .
Our ghastly fears are dead. *

" BILLY THE BOWL,

N

CONCLUDED.

-+ You aro laying us airly, Kathleen,” said
the youth. “Why' woulda't ye stny to the
dance at Dame Ryan's?  Bure myself would.
see yo enfe home, and-if ¥ are awny there'll
be no cnll for me there—smnll-heart: would I’
put to the dance withoul ye.” . I
-« My mother will be looking for nie these
two hours, Niel, atid I prowmised notto stay to™
the dnuce ” ~ - .

©0Oh, the mother is it ?” said Neil, impa- .

- tiently, “no friend of mine is the mother ; but

for her wonldn't ye this minute my wife,
instelid of slaving it, as ye do, night and day.
Thin I could & most wish yoyr mother—" .
¢« Wisli no iil to my mother, Niel, if yoiilove
me,” snid Kathleen, tears filling her eyes;
¢put all evil thoughts away from your heart,
denr Niel,and wait pationtlytill I can be your
own wife; sure, for your own sake, you should
rather have mo a dutiful child, for bow can I
be n good wifo otherways?” A blush erim-
soned her cheek, and she smiled through her
tears as she spoke, .
_ The words, or the blush, of the smile, or
perhaps all (hree, were irresistible—the lover
felt them so—and, *You're'an angel, Kath- -
leen,” hb exclaimed with ardor, ¢and I love
you better ten thousand times than-ever, and
_‘ur—yo,ur..snl?e-not.n‘word,mur(uvill.l_snymgin_“
our mother, though she is crabbed, and not
dbit my friend. Thin it's Mister O'Brien I’
miay thank for that same. Him I may hate,
and wish him ill. tao—nnd small blame to me
—yourself wouldn't deny me that" comfort—
for if he hadn't set his two ugly eyes on you,
and jingled his mohey-bags in your mother's
hearing, she wouldu’t turn the deaf ear to me."”
 «¢ Mister O’Brien is no friend to us indeed,”
said Kathleen, with a sigh; “but do not hate
even him; Niel, for curses, they tell, may fall -
on the head that asks them, May the snints
guard you, dear Niel, and keep you from evil.”

« Thin it’s asking too much of me, Kath-
leen. Troth, whin.I see that sour pucked-up
face of his, doiugitsbest to look swect on you,
and sce him as he did the day. take this very
little hand into gne of his griping olaws—my
tlood’s up. and it's great credit I take to wmy.
gelf that I don't sind him - away before his
time. ‘Oh thin if you Aad taken the bead col-
lar he proffered you, the villian. I must havo
doneit; 'twas you saved him-thin, with your,
grave looks, and your *No, -Mister O'Brien,
thank yeo;’ but didn't I laugh to see him go
off. looking 86 mane, and "so "small, and so
spiteful, and the beads clutched in his bdnd,
Ha that minds a shilling as much as another
a gould guinea, to be at the expinse, and all
for no use in lifo ; and that minds me T've a
riband fob you, Kathleen, aroon; ‘tis jus the
blue color of your eyes, apd for that rasgn I -
chose it of all others.” » '

«¢Oh Niel! Niet!" snaid Kathleen, half re-
proviugly, yet receiving with o bright smile
his gift, *what-will I spy to you to keep you
nisy ? ~Sure you k?, w that not all Mister O’
Brien's wenlth, noritiice it, would change my
heart, . What neti think of him at all. 7"

« QOne way there is, Kathlcen, to keep me
asy,” answered Niel, bis cyes sparkling at
the thought, *‘one way, would ye but tryit:
step over with me to the priost yonder and be
my wife this minute} thin I'd snap my fingers
at Mister O'Biien, and wish him no worse luck
the weasel.” ’

¢+ Niel Dolan, is it sarious you sre?” said
Kathleen, shrinking from him, and looking
fearfully in his fuce—his expecting counte-
nance, half hoping, half fearivg the answer to
bis bold suggustion, gnve her littla comfort,
The blush of indignation rose to her oheek and
she continued, “thin youre not the boy I took
you for, Neil. Isitlave my ould mother,
wake and sick as she is, to work out the rint
by herself? s it fly in her very face you'd
have me do? Oh Niel! Niell 1 did not ex-
peot thig of you; I thought you loved me bet-
ter nor that.’t c
7.+« And I do love you, Kathlcen,” oried the
jmpetuous Niel, **andit's becase Ido love you,
thiat I can't be aisy longer in this way, ‘If jt

he.
h

'was for good that .your mother stopped us;

but whin 1 know, and you kunow it, 100, Kath_
lekn, though you won't sy dt, it's tasing your
hfnrt out she js all tbe while, 10 make you
mairy that ould griping villain; why thin,
myself thinks, 'twould be no sinybut the con-
trair, to lave her all out—the ‘priest himself
couldo’t blame ye.” | ) )

*'Tisn’t good for me to talk with you, Niel
Dolan,” snid Kathleen, walking quickly on,
nnd endeavoring to cheok the tears which, in
apite of her efforts, were sireaming down her
cheoks, *tisn't good for me to listen to you'
best lIave ma to myself, now, -Niel!" she added,
with an imploring look, * ’tis.hard enough to
wrostle with my owa heart, without your urg-
ings to back it: and a weary life yon'd lade
1€ T did consinl.” A poor eratbur of a° wife I'd
be with guoh a sinjon my ehoulthers. Niel
Dolan, *tisn’t you ought {o misguide me.” :
_ *Thin, Kathleen dear,” said her lover, now
quite repentant, *you're the best girl in life;
sure | must owi it, though it’s agin mo, and -

Mo atd, - Advertised lotters, to b chafged Mith the cont )
o advertisinge. oot

. Lo
e

of Jove and truth, they parted.

-| from the fuir; but withini o short distance of

|iv's yonder atthe town: the .M'Carthys and

|man, with a countenanco marked by dissipa-

_{'Surprising wére the magic fents he displayed,

Look up thin, Kathleen darling, and smile like
your.owuself, and I'll never vex yo more.”
* Kathleen did look up, aud his pardon was
gealad. They walked on cheérfully. - till near
the stile that soparated Ber mother's cottage’
from the rond—and there, with mutual vows
iel bent, his way back towards the town, |
from which tho sound of uproarious merri.
ment, wingled with the tumult of battle, was
heard every moment inovensing  Accustomed
to the national usnges, Niel sonrce noticed the
warlike sounds, but went quietly on, enjoying
his own reflections, which were all of a pleas-
ing nnture; for although Kathleen had re-
fused his wild proposal, the_steady principle
she lind shown, united with her gentleness and
affection, gave him the best assurance of her
truth, and he felt hern thousand times more
dear to his heart, than had sho yielded to his
tompintion. e paid little attention to the
different groups that passed him, on their way

thé town, the cheerful-voice of Billy the Bowl
aroused him. - . R

“Ye find yo ffself mighty agreeable, Niel
Dolnn.,louking’sg pleasant, and no company
\but your ownuelf ; thin if it's sport you like,

Callahans ere hard at it.” 4

« Ab, Billy !"” answered Niel; ¢is it your-
golf laving the fair, nnd the sun scarce down
yet —troth, it's not like you.”
" +'Tis'nlong.way home, Niel, and the monn-
tain rond, (no so asy in the daylight itself,)
in the night is the divil’s own cnrriage way.
A good evening to you, Niel; my sarvice to
the muther of you, it’s a kind one she is, and
myself has rason to know it and, giving a
shrill whistle, his pony sfaried on a round pac
that carried the Bow! briskly off.” -

¢ Ig he so rich as they tell of 2 said a by-
stander to Niel, o

He looked at the spenker, a tall, strong-built

tion and unbridled passions ; bat not recogni-
zing n friend, nor too well plensed with the re-
sult of his serutiny, answered shortly—And -
if he is, there's none desarves it betther, for
there's the heart of a'prince within him.”.

¢ Rich, dild you sny ?"' rejoined o third,
“troth ho could buy us out, all three. They
say ho hias lieaps buried in his corner; thin
I'd think myself well off wid what he's got in
liis waistcoat pocket.” -

Of the last speaker Niel had some slight
knowledge,
tailor, and universally disliked: avaricious
and envious, he had but little of the Irishman
about him, except the love of pleasure and
frolicking, which he indulged in whenever and
whergyver they could be procurcd at avothct’s
expense. . )

¢« Docg_he.carry 80 much about with him "
asked theother, in reply toTim's last obgerva-
tion. L

‘e Not at all times suro,” snid the tailor;
“but he's just returned from”his rounds -the
fay, nnd wyself saw the big purse in his own
fist, when -he took out an awmous fur ould
blind Nelly  Thin isn't it » quare thing to soe
u beggar give-awmous like a gintloman" |

« Quare enough, faith,” replied the stranger,
abut it's ill talking with dry lips; wonldn't
yo now step wid mo to Pat Phelan beyant us,
and drink-Lo our better acquaintance.”

« Much 'obleeged to yo,” snid the tailor,
quite delighted with the. proposal; I'm your
man for that- snmc,,,nutl plased wilk I be to
make your friendship any day in the year.”

The two shook hands in tokeu of companion~
ship, and walked briskly off towards the shee-
been house, leaving Niol to pursue his way
alone. Ie sauntered on. trying, but in vain,
té régain the plensant train of thonght he bad
beenawakened from, for coustant interruptions
occurred, and #t length, meeting a gay? party
of friends, he was casily induced to atop with
them at Pat Phelan's, . where o juggler showed
the wonders-of his art,to an adniring crowd.

and Niel was giving bimself up, heart and soul,
to the enjoyment of the moment, when’ the
gruff tones of the stranger, in earfiest conver-
sation with Tim the tailor, agajn nrrested his
attention. The Bowl was still their theme,
and o dark surmise flashed across his wind,

clear from the darl, clouds that had belted the
horizon, and hitherto impeded ita ligh,%. )

eratur 1" snid Billy, nloud, aloud ; ¢{’m need-
ing your light this blessed minute, if fver I
did in my life;” and he turned off on the
mountain road. ' )

more slowly, still continuing at intervala his
cheerful-song. At every stép the road grew
wilder, and though alover of the picturesque
would have delighted in its frowning rocks,
their dark outlines presenting a thousand fan-
tastio shapes, nnd the tender light of the moon
sparkling through the young green leaves, it
nmust be owned that Billy was quite insensible
to the romance of the sceno, aud wounid glad-
ly hive exchanged it for n good matier.of-fact
turnpike,. Nevertheless, the worst part was
nearly accomplished in safely, and another
quarter of a mile would bring him to a more
open and level road.
and was in the not of urging his "pony to o
greater apoed, whon his coursq was, suddenly |
checked —a man, rushed from the odocealment
of the trees, and seized the horse by tho bit,
at the same time that o whizzitg scund at his
ear caused him to turn his head.
stood an -nthletic figure, with a huge onken
club brandished over him  The moon shining
full on the, face of thestranger, showed a fierce
determined countenance that forbade nll hope.

cripplq, comprehending at
of his danger,

leaves, and Niel Dolan sprang‘from the shel.
ter of a projecting rock, and his well-aimed
‘crabstick descended heavily aund truly on.the
Iread of the stranger.
vered for an instunt, and then fell harmlessly
at the sitde of its owner. who, a8 if stricken by
a cannon ball, had sunk motionleys on the
earth.
tailor ; he, however, on'secing his comrade’s
fale, dashed into the wood, nnd was goon con-
cealed from pursuit.
less an nttempt.
was pouring out with all the vehemence of his
nature his warm éxpressions of gratitudé.
Grasping his hand kindly, hio wished - him joy
of his good luck, and proocéded to tell him in
.what manner his suspicions had been excited,
Their attention was then directed fo the fallen
mnn, who, still without sense or motion, lay
extended on the ground. Niel raisdd iim par-
He was commbonly called Tim the ' tinlly, and tarned his face to the moonlight,

you mind of.any grudge agin you ?
ly countennnce ere he answered —

though at ficst 1 could not mind where it was;
but now it's a8 clare as the day to mo,. Whin
I was last in the north it’s a year agone come
next Michnelmns, at the time of tha great
burnings ye heprd tell of, this snigo man was
taken wida grent many more, and thried for
being consarned in 'em.
for an ould bedridden woman and tywo yonng
childer died in the blaze, nad the people were
mad wid grief and anger, and sure  seéd this
man myself goingtothe thrial, andthe soilgers
all round him.
proved agin him, or he made his ercaps, troth
I dou’t ricollect which, it's all ond “nuw.
to having o grudge agin,me, I.doipl it intire-
ly, for 1 niever seed him from that hour to this;
it must’have been for the purse t!

weel of a tailor tould him of,”

“my mind's esy ‘altogether, even if1t's dead he
is; sure the man that for dirty lucre would
do tho thing ke intended, desegves no betther,
Bo come, Billy, it’s best be going forward, I'll
stop the night*with youif ye've no objection.”

do yo take me for? .an nograteful baste of a
Cbrisbtinn man? Sure, wouldn't Ibea hathen,
ifmeand miné wasn't every inch at yoursarvice.

but take your reins here, and keep Paddy
Whack on a slow trot, ;the rogue! so that |
may walk by your side without running.”
Niel hnnded him the réiuns as he apoke, and
dragged the body to thelside of the road, out
of the way of vehicles, aldin

#+Qol, long lifo to you for a bright-faced

Here, in compassion to his pony, he drove

He had reached the pass

By his.side

“ God help mo!” ejaculated the poor little
& glaucoe the whole

A shout arose from one’ side, a rustling of
The uplifted club wa:
Niel's next impulse was to secure the

Relinquishing so fruit-
Niel turned to Billy, who

“Did ye ever see him afore, Billy, and do
21}

Billy looked long and eaynestly ntthe ghast

I have seen that faco afore, Niel Dolan,

"Twas an awtad’ time,

But somehow it couldn’t be

As

ot ne’er-do-
3 TR 10 Niel, jettin ~cr.:.~'§~';5y drap,

« Ohjection ia it 2 said Billy, *thin what

* Now don’t be talking in that way, Billy,

just give

ag he listened-to the queries respecting Billy's
route and mode oftravelling. They werejust
behind him, aud conversed in & low tone, but
Neil had the presence of mind not to turn
round. Looking steadily at the juggler, and
io all appearance deeply interested in the per-
formance, he lost'not n word of theirdiscourse,
and heard, with confirmed suspicion, the tai.
lor engago to conduct his comrade by n short
cut to the lonely mountain pass through which
lay Billy’s-homegard way. The tailor by his
voice anl language, was evidently intoxicated,
but_his compaion, cither less ensily affectod,
or haviig been more prident in his libationa,
scemed perfectly self possessed, and his cold
and almost savage tones thrilled to Niel's heart
a8 he thought of the helpless and unproteoted
state of the kind-heavted Jittle cripple.

« We must be off thin, this winute, for he
hasg a full quarther of au hour's start of ug,”
was the last obsgervation -distinotly sudible ta
Niel. ! X

_The tailér muttered something in reply. and
the,two twoved off together, making their way

ey

a

I ted voad, that turned off. from the highway

tnown to them.

" hick shade of the trces, rendering it both

‘judging by the snatches of merry songs with

through the crowd (o the door. -

Niel's resolution wag instantly taken ; there
‘was no time, even had e thought of it, to en-
guge an asgistant, or mention his suspicions,
30, grasping his shilelagh wore tightly, he’
followed ut a distance the rapid steps of the
tailor and his comrade.

s Sure,” thought he, *if I'm wrong, there
can be no harm in walking the snme way with
them ; ond if I'm right, Billy shan’t want'for
& friend in his need.” - -

The puvs townrds which they were hasten-
ing wns part of a'loncly and but little travel-

about six wiles from the town of Kilross. 1t
wound by the side-of s rugged mountain, and
at the pass I hnve montioned was shadewed
by tyees, clothed in al] 1he luxurinnee of the
spring..and overhanging rocks whose huge
mnsses threatened to erush the venturous tra-
voller. Tho ehort cut taken by the tailor, led
direct from the town across the fields into the
wooded country which skirted the mountain,
through which foot-paths,had been formed by
the peasantry for the ensiest hording of their
cattle; one of these opened near the poss, ma-
king the distance at leagt . two miles shorter
than the carriage-way. Niel walked at n good
round pace, keeping the two in sight, but not
pproaching 8o near as to make his proximity
They speedily orossed the
“ields and plunged into the wood ; here Niel,
yuickened his footsteps and drew clorer to
hewm, the incressing darkness added to the

sagy and necessary. In this manner he fol-
‘owed them, treading with stealth and wari.
aess, and scarce rustling the bows which over-
‘tung his path. - )
Meanwhile, Billy the Bowl wna ‘oheerfully
pursuing his way, dreading no other danger
~han the ruggedness of tho mountain paks
ofight subjeot him to. He was later on the
cond thsn he had intended, for after parting
with Nial, ho had met with several detentions
from the kindly mennt groetings of his many
friends, all wishing to have a word with Billy
then thero were oune or two cabins by the way
side, whose chubby little inmates Billy had
promised to glndden by the fairings he would
bring them, siud his word was certnin as a
bond. . Wishing w gny good-night to thg happy
group collected in front of the last of these,
Billy buitoned his frieze coat more carefully
round him, and gathering up the reins, urged
the little pony to its. utinost speed, for the
night bad'fallen, and many miles lay hefore
him. The gloom' had, -however, small power
ovei the mercurinl temperament of the Bowl,

which he whiled: away the moments, and if
there wns a shndow on lits mind, it wae dig-

I'm sorry to grieve or'frot ye. Every drop of
my. blood upuld_l%.iveftq“spaie your- tetl:rs;

.t .

peliéd at once by the mooa, Fising bright and
r - . N *
. ) _L‘, . “ N - L - o

the villinn o chance if the li
Then rejoining Bitly, thoy pursued their jour-
ney in sufety, and ronched his humble but
comfortable cabin without further interruption.

neighbors of the Bowl's, returned to the scene
of the Iast night's rancounter, but to their as-
tonishment the body. had disappeared, and no
other trace was at first observable, than hore
and there a clot of blood, and the henvy load
ed club which hind so nearly ended Billy's
mortul cdreev;
clovely, impressions of footsteps of different
sizes in the.dnmp earth beneath the trees, and
broken brapnches and lacerated leaves, ns if'a
litter had been hastily formed, mnde it clearly
evident that either comrades or chance friends
haud borne the wretched being from the spot.
Billy’s indiguant friends would have progecded
to senrch for Tim the tailor ; at his earnest re-
quest, however, the matter wag dropped with-
out further investigation; *‘thecrature being,"”

whin he consinted to the thing.”

Billy’s ‘gratitude .was not of the. kind oY, It is
evaporate in words. .Ho drew from Nief‘cﬁﬁ’;rxe sett
lan, almbst without his knowing it, the dearest
wish of his heart—}is love fur Rathleen, and
the bar that fortuup opposed to their union;
and.not maily days from the eveatful one we
have deseribed, on a bright May morning, the
Bowl's little wagon wua seen stopping before
Widow Moragh's door. 0
urohins stood by Paddy Whack, ostensibly té
keep him quiet, but in reality patting his eloek
sides, examining his teeth, -and encouraging
him by all possible means to hite andskick.
The Bdwl staid an uousual time, but when he
appeared, the smiling .countennnces of those
who nccompanied bim to his wagon boro testi-
many that hia presenco had. as usual, confer.
ved happinoss . The old widow, with her'pale
sickly fuco lighted by unwonted dmiles.and
behind her Katbleen, hor cheeks glowing and
dimpled with joy, while the downoast lids for.
bade her eyes from beaming forth too fully.
But she did raise them once, os Billy, settling
himself in his wagon, called out—

-

‘anothier guess visitor ye'll hnve eré the
setg, I'm n fnlee prophet else. .

glistened in those blue and ~miling eycs spoke
more foreibly than words could do, her grati-
tude and happiness.

soften the inflexible Widow Maragh.
well informed gossips affirmed that a marringe
portion was settled on Kathleen, with condi-
tions thereto.
had chosen an heir, end confided his choice to
the widow,
that Niel Dolan wns -seen the same day to
knock boldly at the door, and" was admitted
with a kindly welcome, by the widow herself.
Strauger still, ero a week had elapsed, the
neighbors were bidden to a merry wedding
aud a pretiier bride than Kathleen Moragh, ov
n bappier bridegroom than Niel' Dolan, never
stood before the good old priests.. Billy the
Bowl wns thero. the gayest of the gay, singing
and joking nnd telling his merriest stories
One tale he told with less of mirth, but witha
deep and contagious feeling. It wasthe slory
of his*rescue from a fenrful death-in the lonely
mountain pass; and, filling a bumper for him-
self, he onlied on all present to drink héalth
and long life to his preserver and hle bride.

you more, Billy, thanIcould i e%repny should
I'live o thousand years ?"ﬁ‘. 5" looked fond.
ly at Kathleen, now. his oWn

Kathleen ye must thank, if ony one; .If she
had beén guided by me that same night it's
little 1'should have kndwn.of your daoger.
8he was betthor nor [
'blbss her for it now!”

“him.”

Next morniing Niel, nccompnnied by several

but upon examining more

8 he said, “crazed with dhrink and mnneness

Two or three little

*Good dny, Kathleen, mavourneen; '§
.
suh

She did raise them, and the bright tear tha

Some magic surely Billy must have used, td
A few

Othera contended that Billy

Whatever the cause, certain it is

*t Sure.” eaid Niel, in reply, *don't I owe

wife. “Dut 'tis

wisked her thin—God

K

DUKLS AND bEAD!iY FIGHTS.

,
1Y A SOUTHERNER.”

"

Whatever the moralists may say, or popu-
lar opinion-may be, there is no class of “sen.
sation” reading more engerly perused than

such us detail scenes of violence and blood-

shed. The “duello” has provailed among
all races, civilized and barbarian, from the
remotest antiqaity, and is not likely to be
eradicried while men are urged by hot pas.
sion, or ideas of punctillious honor prevail-
in professions and communities. I read, re.
cently in a newspaper, n chronological sketch
of the numerous duels which have been
fought upon the renowned fighting ground at
Bladensburg ; and I proposetothrow together
a brief account of several duels and affrays
that have taken place in our’ country ats.
various times —giving facts-as I heard them, .
without pretending to minute accuracy. |

I have not the newspaper item alluded to
before me—hut I believo there is some error °
in the account of the due! between Mason
and MeCuarty (in 1829, I think,} and there
are some facts omitted, which I will add.

Mnsonand McCarty were brothers in law
—Mason a man of hot and irascible temper
—MecCarty of n resnlute but better controlled
disposition, For some offense Mason chal.
lenged McCarty, who objected to a deadly
combat. with -one so closely related to him,
and offered to apologize. An apology was
refused, nnd McCarty notified that he would
be forved to fight, unless he proceeded with
the challenge. McCarty then named his
terms~—that both parties should sit upon a
keg, of powder and then fire it. This wns
rejected by the scconds as barbarous. Mee
Carty then proposed that both should go
upon the cupula of the Capitol at Washing-
ton, and leap from it, hand in hand—but
this was also pronounced inadmissable. He
then named muskets, loaded with two halls
each, and eight paces, saying that he would
kill*Mason—Dhe did,. being uoharmed lkim-
self, The newspaper nccount sintes that
McCarty's hair beonme white soon sfter,
which I suppose j8 a mistake. I knew him
ten yems after. the duel, and his hair was
then brown, with no signs of being gray, and
was so long as to fall upon his shoulders.

An incident in the subsequent life of Me-,
Carty exhibits the determined character of -
the man. Somewhere about twenty-five or
thirly years ago, nnd before the pra emption
system had modified the rvude ‘and -high-
hianded ways which prevailed in the disposal
of public lands, Colonel McCarty, with three
ov four friends, went from Virginis to attend

n public land sale. ;On the-day beforé thex

galey the squatters in that region, aceording
to the cuergelic system, of that energetic and:
very useful class of our fellow citizens, noti-
fied all strangers present of what lands’ they

should_bid upon, and that any attemnpt to bid

for any others would bo.aummarily settled
at the peril of the intruding bidder, and they
were not men-that trifled, or often failed; in
this kind of patriotic daty.

At the moment the nuctioneer. was about
to coinmenco the sale, Colonel McCarty .
stepped forward and requested a moments
delay- He then stated to the crowd—and
there was o lack of fierce, or those pleasin
arfruments, rifleg, pistols, and kuives nrounﬁ
—that he had been warned not to bid for
certain lands ‘now about to he “offered for”
sale; that he recognized no nuthority butthe
Inw of the land; that lie should allow no
man to, control his rights by threats{ and
then announcing himself and friends by name
and as from Virginia, he added that they in-
tended to bid for whatever lands ‘they saw
fit, among those about to be offered, and any
man attempting.xiolence would do so at'his
peril.  He then drew a brace of pistols; his
friends did the same and the bidditg com-
menced. The Virginians bid as they pleased

-for the furbidden lands, but no fight resulted..

..... “I chanced,” 8aid my narrat

held horizontally, a3 a rest.” While advanc-
ing under fire, Pleasants discharged one
pistol, but otherwise hé made no use of his
arms.until he came in front of Ritchie, when
he exclaimed, * Now you know I am no
coward " then fired his other pistol, made &
pras or two with his cane sword, and fell.—
IMive shols had struck him, wounding him-
mortally, He died in about three days.

Twenty years ago, and still later the plens-
ant town of Vicksburg used to have rogular
‘tgensations’’ from fights between the editors
of the Whig and Sentinel. The editor of the
Sentinel was an Irishman 'by birth and from
Philadelphis. Ifis writings were virulant in
the extremo, nnd his relish for n fight was
seasoned even above that degree of zeal which
has 8o aclebrated the vivacity of ** Donnybrook
Fair.” He was finally removed to a more se-
rene existence, in a street fight with a gentlo-
man named Jackson, who wont all thg way
from Now Orleans for the purpose of eh't%?hg
him, which he did. The. tone of the Sentinel
was not abated by this little incident—but al-
ways had its *“fighting editor,” who chival-
rously encountered all comers, ocoasionnlly
wiping out one of them or{maiming an ailver-
sary; but three or foir of them * went under”
in succession, while engaged in this pleasing
pastime. . o,

A duel which came off nbout twenty yeuta
ago, between Gholdon and Prentiss, in Missig-
sippi, oreated considerable excitement in the
region whore it occured. The ovigin was a
political difficulty, Gholgson being un ardent
Democrat, and Prentiss a stout Whig. Gilrol-
son was a noted duellist, had killed his mun-
more than once, and was a ¢‘dead shot.”
Prontiss had no Inurels of that kind, but he
was known ng a man of great nerve and reso-
lution. ._The affair, ns is usual in that region,
wa tattended by a large number of enlightened
and highly intevested oritics, and this wue a
cage of_superior excellence. and attraction.
Among the betting fraternity, Gholsen *¢had
the cnll;’” but somo bets were made that both
men would fall; and this showed tho sounder’

threo feet from the ground, with a ball through
Mg heart, and Prentiss, wheeling round, fell
algo, but ouly from a smart flesh wound. A
gentlemnn who had scen many duels, nnd wit-
‘| nessed this, told ma that Prentiss wis the only
man he ever anw go into a_duel without any
sign of discompusuro,—\Qnd,w‘iLh entire calm-
ness, .

- —_——e—————— . )
STEPPED “UB TO THE SAPTAIN'S
. ; OFFICHE-Y
Among other anecdotes of the fifst exper-
iments of Robert Fulton, the following is
‘| from the pen of R. N. [Taskeéns, of Buffalo
Some twenty years since, more or lesy—
for I eannot fix the date ‘with more certainty
=1 formed.a. travelling acquaintance upon
a steamboat on ‘the Hudson river with a
gentleman, who on that occhsion, related to
me some incidents of the firat vayage of
Fulton ‘to Albany, in his steamhont, the
| Clermont, which I had never met with else-
where, : & .
ir, % to be at
Albany, on business, when  Fulton arrived
there in his unheard _of erift, which overy-
body felt so much interest in seeipg. Bueing
ready to leave, und hearing #fat his grajt
was to return to New York, I repnired on
board ard inquired for Mr, Fulton, I was
Jreferred o the cabin, and I there' found o
1 plain, gentlemanly man, wholly alone, and
i engaged in writing.
¢ ‘BMe Falton, I presume.
Yes gir.’ -
‘Do you returnto New York in this boat?’
‘We ghali try 1,;l.vu got buck sir)
(Can I have alpassage down?” °
You edn take your chance with us, sir.”
¥ I inquired the amcunt to be paid, and
after & moment's hesitation, a sum,.] think
six dollars was named. The amount, in
coin, 1laid in his open hand, and with eye
‘fixed upon it he remained 8o long motionless
that I supposed there miiht be n .miscount,

2

An instance reseroblitfz, in its circum. , and said to him, ‘ig that rizht, sic 2 This
4

-stances,-the-ducl-between.. Mason..and- Me.-.

Carty, occurred near one of the Virginia
court houses, and while the court was.in ses-
sion, some years ngo; between Dr. Branch
‘I’ Archer,.a distinguished actor,in the early
struggles of Texas, and of an eminent Vir.
ginin family, and a young velative, The
young may, for some rather slight cause,
challenged Dr, Archer, who endenvored to
avoid o duel for the same‘reason that made

“roused.him as from. a reverie, and-.as. he
looked up to me the big tear was brimming
in his eye, and his voice faltered ‘as he suid,
excusenme sir, but memory was busy as |
contemplated this, the first pecuninry reward
[ have ever received: for all my exertions in
adapting steam to navigation. I would glad
ly. commemorate the event over a bottle of
wing"with you, but really I 'am too poor, even'
for ihat, just now ; yet I trust we may meot

McCurty fight Muson, The ydung man in ~ agnin when this will not be so.’

this case, peremptorily, aud with threats de-
manded a meeting, which was finally con.
ceded, They.fought in & grove at (ive paces, °
the sound of the pistols interruptivig the pro-
ceedings of the conrt. The youlig man was
shot dend at thefirst fire. Archerafterwards
fought a.knife duel in Texas, with a Span-
inrd—their left hands tied together—and
killed his autagonist. He was pne of Gen.

‘Houston’s most bitter and unsparing ‘foes,

but never could bring “Old Sun Jacipto, to
fight. Co Lo

B stated of the celehrated Bojyie, that
led au nmicable controversyy witl a
Spaniard about tho relative merits of lis
terribly famous knife, aiid the Spanish long-
knifé, by a knife duel” with their left arms
tied ‘together. At théiword, Bowie, by a'
powerful jerk, turned ‘the Spapiard around,
passed his knife into his bedy, and turned it -
—the Spaniard sinking down n dead man.
Bowie cooly severéd the cord and let the dead
body full,” with as much indifference as
though'it had been 4 log. This, of course,
was the most satisfactory and -convincing
prout that he hud the best of the controveray.

One of the most melancholy fights that
ever took place in Virginin. occurrad about
thirteen yenrs ngo, in Manchester, acrogs the
James river from Richmond, It was he«
tween John Hampdgn Plensauts, longn very -
able and popular editor of the Richmond
Whig, and Thomas "Ritchie, jr, son of the
celebrated Thomas Ritchie, for twenty years
the contestant editor of the Richmnnd) En-
quirer, inthe political newspaper field, with
Pleagants, It was the fatal close of s bad
feeling, which had been smothering for some
jeura, aithough there can be litile doubt that
outside friends were more active than the
principals, in - stimulativyy the matter into a
death struggle. * -

Plensants had been challenged, a few years .
before the encounter ar Manchester, by Wil
liam F, Ritchie, husband of Mrs, Mowatt,
and eldest son of Thomns Ritchie, seniior.—
The challenge was accepted—tha terms being
at Clark’s Springs, about two miles from
Richmond-—shot guns,*londed with twelve
buck shot—twelve paces—the guns to be
placed, uncocked, upon the ground, at the
feet of the Principals, to be raised at the word
and fived at will., The duel was- to have
taken place at five or six, o'clock in the morn-,
ing, but hy the exertions of two distinguished
citizens was fortunately put in shape for ad-
justment about two hours betore the affair

.wag to come off. . .

" “'TThe settlement wns just and honorable to
both parties, but there was a lingering bit.
ternesa that finally led the younger Ritchie
(Thomas) to charge Pleasnnta with cowardice,
editorinlly. This Jed to the fight, for it was
not a; formal duel; although the terma were
settled, aud seconds were upon the ground.:
The parties were to stand sixty yards apart,
armed as they saw fit. Pleasants had a-
revolver in his pocket, two pistols‘in his belt,

and’a Romon sword, At the word, Pleasanta . |

commenced the advonce, and way .directly
fired ‘upon b{ Ritchie, who stood in his plage’
and fired deliberately,-using a sticlf or oality

P ' . . I

The voyage to New York was succesaful,
ng all know, and terminated without acei-
dent, )

' The Author of “vi!ome, Sweet Home.”

How many eyes have been dimmed with
tears—how manvy hearts have been stirred
with delicious puin—over the exquisite pathos
of ¥ Home, Sweet Home!" But how few of
the thousauds who have murmured the aweet
words and drunk its divine melody know

that its author was a sad and weary exile, to].

whom the joys of home and kindred were un-
known and the tender iufluence of Love
denied! How few know that the -last years
of his life were passed in poverty and exile in
strange lands and among alien people; that
his last hours,were southed by no loving
hand, and no wegping friends followed him
.10 his grave ! -2 :

- A few miles from Tunis, within sight of
the ruins of socient Carthage, overlooking
the blue sea, the poet sleeps his last sleep.—
A monument wus erected by the Unifed
Statea Government,” with the following in-
scription, which marks his grave:

' In Memory )

“ of
Colonel Jobn Howard Payne,
. Twice Consul of
Tho United States of Amerlea,
for. [
The clty and Kingdom of Tunis;
. Thls stone 18 here placed
By a grateful Country. 1
v He died at the Amorican Counsulate,
Iu this city, after a tedious illness,
April 1st, 1852, )
Ho was born In the city of Boston,
Stato of Massachusutts. *
His fame as a Poet and & Dramatist
Is well knowg wherever the linglish Language
Is Gindurstood, through his celebrated
Baliad of * Hume Swoet llomo,”
And his popular tragedy of “ Brutus,” and
other similar productl_ons.,

As the atranger stands before that modest
column and reads the briet atory ot the life
of the sleeper, s he thinks of his sorrowing
pilgrimage. and traces the record of his last
nours— 68 he looks forth on the savage waste
sround kim, and contrasts it with glory that
once flashed from this clussic spot, he half
#nvies the fate of him Whose aslies are en-
“sbrined in a soil hallowed by such mewmora
ble associntions as the despair of Dido and
the heroism of Hannibal, - :
b .
Cax'r afford to marry, is '8 common com-
plaint, but the following marriage in Eagland
‘lately, seoms to de an oxception: S At the
mnrriage of \the youag Earl of Lincoln with
Miss Hope, of Deepdend, the jewelry worn by
tho bride cost. upwards of '£12,000,aud con-
sisted of a handsome head oruament of dia.
monds, and a diamond. neckiace, &o.. Mr.
Hope, it is said, gives the Countess of Lincoln
£50U00n year ‘pig-mzney, and-the use of an

{righ eatate.

-
1

) "A‘x{ Iljiéh‘?.ludge said, addressing a privoner.
++You ara to be hanged audibLope it will prove
| a warning to you," ’ - .

.

judgement, for at the first fire Gholson leaped.

' THE WAY OF THE WIDOWS,
A Boreaved Woman Open to Induce~
R : ments,

A relrtive of Daniel Webster, whom we will
call Colonel Webster, had the misfortuns to
lose. his wifo, to whom he was tenderly at-
tached. He was a mnn, characterized by much
of the coolness, wit, and shrewdness, of the
family. Time gradually soothed down his
grief, and finally ho felt sufficieutly lonely-to_
desire the companivaship of a wife once more,
In the course of a conversation on the aubject,
Daniel suggested that the widow of & near .
friend of the Colonel would suit his case very
satisfuctorily, and advised him to make a move
in that direction. o7 ’

The Colonel pondered over the matter, and
oame to s favorablo conclusion. He was not
"acquninted with the lady, and indeed had
| mever seen her: but the ohoice of so excellent

8 man as his friend, he felt perausded, must
be n worthy one for him. - Accordingly, urged
by Daniel, he mndo an early start to visit the
widow,.and propose his suit. * Arriving at her
house, which wasin a New Hampshire village,
he apologized for any seeming freedom on h?l
part in calling, and plended, in excuse, his in-
timney with her doceasod lord.. '

He was graciously received, and invited to
remain. A view of the dame and an evening
spent with her did not prove as propitious as
his hopes had led . him to expect. The good
lady was full of her. admiration and teader

morjos of her d I husband, in whom-
her heart seemed still wrapped up. In her
praises of the dead the Colonel cordially join.
.ed, but he felt an awkward disinclination to
take to his bosom a wife whose love was mo
vory ardently devoted to the memory of a pre-
decessar. PR :

Howover, the Colonel was a matter-of-fact
mao; and having.come upon apecial business,
he conctudéd to nccomplish it, at the
hanzards. Accordingly, about the time for res
tiring, he opened his subject, and stated the
purpoge of his visit, and his belief that they _
could ingrense their mutual happiness by fill-
ing for each other the places of their decessed’
partuners. X

ilereupon the widow burst into violent

weeping--was surprised he dared do such a
thing —could never love anothor man - would
‘nover wed again, never—would consccrate all
her life to the dear, doar loved one, 8o cruelly
torn from her arms, and now in the cold, cold ~
grave—nnd 8o on, in true widow fashion, '

The poor Colonel, gricved auvd astounded,
though not altogether dissatisfied, apologized
earnestly. He waa Jonely, and felt the need
of a companion—had cherished the friendship
of her husband;*who was his intimate friend—

nlly desirable and beieficinl—and made quite
o lengthy speech, in self-vindication and to
soothe the disturbed feclings of the unhappy
ludy~nnd finatly she dried her tears .and
censed her lamentations, and the scene was
clased by the Colonel's retiring to bed.

In the morning the widow had recoyered her
pence of mind, and way dll attention, gracious-
ness, and emiles; to the.good Colonel. He
.bore himself with the amenity of a courtly
gentlemnn, and as souvn asbrenkfast was end-
ed, prepared to start. . The widow seemed in
a mighty flurry, and urged a stay to dioner,
but the Colonel felt obliged to be on the move
“homeward. At Inst he was at the door, and
offered his haud for a parting pressure. The
widow clasped it, held it for a moment, trem-
bled, blushed, turned aside her head, and gont~
ly murmured: L

*Well, Colonel, T have been thinking of—
of —of what you said, and [—I—I think I
might be induced.” «

‘Ihe Colone! gave her a half.quizzical, half -
serious look, and, replying with **Good morn-
ing, madam,” entered +his chaise, aud left for
home, an instructed man,

.

Mopery Cioir SiNGING.—A correspondent
of n religious paper, who urges the necesaity
of nreform in church music, says that our
amateur choir singers are too foud of “exe-
cuting” difficult pieces, and confounding com-
mon people with reverberating resonances.

style most laughnbly, .in describiog the sing-
ing of the following stanzas:— .

“True love Is like that preciousoil,
Which, poured on Aaron's head,
B Ran down hir beard, and o’er bls robes,
1t's costly molsture shed.”

1n the prodigious effort of this performance,
the ear.splitting combination of the several
volces hardly bore a resemblance to that oily
current poured on Aaron’s head, and which

“Ran down his beard, and o’er his head,
Ran down hls beard— R
his robes 4
And o'er his robos—
Raun down his beard—ran down his
——0'er his robes—
1118 robes, his robes, ran down his beard— -
Ran down his—
o'er big'robes,
Ran down his beard—

i-I-8 b a

I8 costly moist— : ol
Rau down his beard~— :

—uro—Dhoard—his—heard—his—shed— B

Raun down hig beard—his—down

s robes—Iits costly moist—his beard
~—~ure shed—hf t—his rob ¢ shed]
1t'6 c-0-5-t-1-i-0 molsture—shed !

The late Bishop Secabury, being asked his
opinion of this perfoffiRnos, replied that he
had prid no sttention to the wmusic, but that
kis sympathies were so much exeited for poor
Aaron that he was afraid he would not have's
hair left. . : !

————————.

“' Anecdote of Edmund an,

Mr. Howard Paul, who ia4lle London._cor-
respondent of the New York llustrated News
relates in a recent letter, the following anec-
dote:—* Mr. Lewis, who has been connected
with Drury Lane for many years, told.me a
characteristic anecdote of Edmund Kean,
which has never ancnred in print, and which
you shall have. It seems that the great tra« .
gedian and Charles Incledon, the popular
singer, were one day walking in Bong street’
when they were met by Lord Essex, who
bowed distantly to Kean, albeit they were on- -
terms of intimate friendship. The next day
Kean found 4 nate at the theatre from my-
lord, desiting him to cali at his house. He
went, and contrary to the usual custom, was
ushered into the library, where Lord Essex
received him.—The usuual formalities over,
the nobleman said to the tragedian. - “ My
dear Kean, you will pardon me. You know
how greatly I admire your genius, but I-was
startled yesterday at seeing you on promeunsde’
arm in arm, with that singing wan, Incle-
don."—*My Lord,”" snid Kean, with flashing
eye>—¥ Pray don't excite yourself—now don't,
my dear Kean, pursued my lord; but the res-
pect—I may say raverence—I bear for.your.
wdiderful gening prompts me to this oxplas
nation.” - “Lord Essex!" cried Kean, rising,,
drawing himself up, and casling a withering
glance nt his noble patron, “twelve yearango
my family were in want of biead; ' Churles
Incledon, my-friend, supplied the:means ta
procure it, and when Edmund Kean forgats
his friends, may God forget him!" . And from,

tesies,—When one remembeors’ the magnifi
cent voice and imipassioned: powéy of* eve of
the great-Edmund, this little episode muat: -
long have lived in the memory of the lodly;
Essex—Kenn, by the way, atlerwards mag:

ried an h":i"‘?“—MiSSfStepheris,‘ifI
bep aright.” : R

that.hour the i;\\‘ru men navecoxchanged cougs .

had thought that their union might be mutu. v

N

The-Hector-of- St.” Bardolph's. takes off this



