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FIRST PRIZE TALE,
MICIHAEL ALLSCOT 5
—0OR—
WHESHOT IN TEME.

A STORY OF MARION'S MEN.

BY J. W. ERVIN,

CHAPTER 11.
[cosTINUED FrOM LAST ISSUE.]
CHAUTER II.

* Oh that We,
In those bleat woods where first you won my
B,

ITnd pansed our gentle days far from toil
And dinof war!  Such is the wish of love
Of love that with delightfl wenkness
Knows no bliss und no ambition but iteelf,"

The evening repust was over, when
Dora Singleton immediately retired to
her apartment but not to sleep. Ier
pathway had ceased to wind among
roses, and care and anxiety were heavy
at her heart,

«The old family mansion, where she
atill dwelt with lier step-father—a man
ol 1noody and sullen temper, whose
treatment was not alwuys - temperod
Ly tiat kinduess and  consideration
which should have been the lot of one
s0 tender and young—was one of those
pictaresque Dbuildings of that style so
plensing to onr ancestors somo gene.
rutions ago, but which have altogether
disappeared in this utilitarian age, It
was a quiet and dignilied luoking old
mansion, somewhat quaint in its ap.
pearance and style, yet sulliciently ca-
pacious to have conveniently shellered
under its pyramidal roof’ sume two or
three generations of those prolific days.
Antiquaetd cupboards, with shelves
well hidden by neatly pinclled doors
that reached cven up to the eeiling,
filled up here and there the corner of
an apartment, while doors innumerable
opened into mysterious clusctson eve-
ry side, Jibl !

Dora had retired into her bed cham-

ser in the second story of the building
the walls of which were decorated with
portraits of her father and mother, that
seemed to look down fondly upon the
beautitul and unfriended orphan. A
small silver lamp of exquisite work-
manship shed its clear light over her
beautiful features, pale  indeed, yet
wondrously fair, so that she scarcely
seomed a being ot earth.  Iler glance
had in it that strangely facinating pow-
cr that belongs only to beauty of & rare
and high order of perfectioy. It was
only suchas could belong to a proud,
=nd generous, and sensitive nuture,
that scemed without an effort to reach
the hearts of all others, while it be.
trayed tot even in o moment the se-
crets of its own,  All the magic grace
of nature lived with her and  scemed
to dwell in the air she breathed.

Her huir, of a very dark shade, yet
not wholy black, was tastetully bound
in the becoming Grecian kiot, and
where it was gathered from the neck
it formed a lovely contrast with the
dazzling white skin beneath. Her
arms, left bare to the elbow, or but
Slightly concealed from view by
undersleeves of a most delicate texture
weré full and most temptingly round.
¢d, and her small hand, on the fingers
of which glittered a single ring bearing
4 gom of the first water, was of aristo-
cratie loveliness,

Dora had not lingered long ovor the
trifle on which she was sewing, when
she cast it aside with o sigh, blew out
hier lamp, glided across the apartment
and throwing open the casement, stood
tpon the balcony on the frout of the
wansion.  There, leaning upon the
rlender ruiling which encompassed it,
with hi¢d cheek upon her paln, she
Jiiked abroud upon the dim landseape
Which spread out before her.

. All was now  peaceful and serene.
The lowling stofin; whieh had hovered
ibove Lut a few hours before with
Wings of appalling blackness, had pass-
¢d away with nis host of sufphurious
JClouds, and  the bright stars were
ghining catinly on the sky, while the

Vight  moomy rapidly  ascending the
eistern horizon, posred down & mellow
sl of light upén . forest and  field,

_;Li-"_uauli;ing LHG rain 'dhilaj_q o t-;u-’h blade
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and leaf to glisten like burnished silver.

The prospect before the maiden was
beautitul inderd. The house, which
was situated upon a gently sloping hill,
commanded a fine view of the sur-
rounding country, and on every side
but one, Iny extended fields, with
nothing to impede tho view. To the
left of the avenue, which led off direct-
ly from the noble mansion, was an
uncultivated forest, which extended Lo
the east and the north as far as the eye
could reach, where: the pine and the
osk mingled their foliage together, and
where many a gentle stream curled on
over snowy sands under the impene-
trable shade. The landscape thet
spread out before the maiden was quj
etand lovely. A flood of yellow Ji
rested upon the broad scene, zmd;é.
reflected back from field and fordst’in
soft lights and shadows, 2

It was one of those calm and glori-
ous nights of oriental brightness, when
every sound is still, and every voice
hushed to repose—when the beauty of
Ilden seems to revisit the earth, and
banish for a season its corroding cares
and consuming sorrows,

Dora had  a heart to feel all the
beauty of the hour. The poetry of
love was with her, and her thoughts
were away with the young soldier of
his country, who had” been content to
turn away even from her, and undego
the toils and privations of the canp for
the noble cause of independeuce.  She
loved him with that generous and un.
caleulating devotion, that in one of her
temperament and  blood, almost
amounted to idolatry.  Though meet-
ing but rarely, and lutterly only by
stealth, yet his image was coutinually
present to her mind,

Of late there had been many causes
at work to diminish the peéace and
happiness of the maiden. The coun.
try wus overrun by prowling bands of
tories, and nowhere throughout the
whole State was there u band of patri-
ots sufficiently formidable to stand
against the invader or to appear in
arms.  The bady rnirder Aarian, which
still refused to dist.:.d, could scarcely
be called an exception to this rule;
for pertupin the fastness of the swamp
itlay hidden from the eneiny, while
its locality was a mystery even to the
most undoubted patriots of his own
purty.

As the maiden leaned over the bal-
ustrade, the full light of the wmoon
shining down softly upon her beautitul
figure, that scemed still more voluptu-
ous 48 she stood exposed to the infln.
ence of thut bewitching light that soft |
ens even the downy cheek of beauty,
and gives perfection to its loveliness,
one might almost observe the tear drop
Mashing across her bright eyes, while
she mused alone on her young hopes,
the fruition of which scemed yet so
distant. Around hgr, throughout the
whole land, the foot of the invador
trod triumphantly wpon the soil, and
cyen the most hopeful of the patriots
began to tremble at the prospects of
subjugation.  Well did she know the
fate that awaited her lover should the
invader finally trimmph over a pros-
trate country.  Her hopes would then
be but a delusive dream, and her heart,
widowed inits aflection, break with
its burden, or beat on through a sad
existence, maddened by its borenve.
ment.

Besides these anticipations of evils,
us yet distant and only conjectural,
there were more immedinte causes of
myxiety and anngyance which harass.
ed her peace, and were froitful of
much unensiness and distress, from
which she determined to free hierself,
even though it should be necessary to
resort to the most energetic measures.
Her home had of Jate been frequently
visited by the leadcers of the royalists
—mostly, if not altogether, men of
abandoned charucters and dissolute
habits—who could now with impunity
venture abroad, and boldly, too, inu
country where there wis no longer
power to keep them in wholesome awe;
and more than vne  of these military
freebooters had cast glances ol ddusi-
ration und covetous expeetations upon
the rich heiress of Sumter,

Foremost among these, and espe-
cially detessed by l]l‘_)uru, wus the tory
lerder Harrison, who regarded her us
a prize well wen by his unscrupulous
devotion to the cuuse of the mother
country, I’atiently had he borne her
withering scorn and her freely mani.
fested detestation of his character, in
the presumptucus hope that the final
hour of triumph would wring fiom her
however reluctantly, a consent to wed
him, lle had become o frequent guest
at her father’s house, whe courted the
society of the bloody and widked

mnn
whom his more courngeous "ﬂ:w,
abhorred.

The gentle Dora was leaning  over,
the balustrade and musing  upon the
mournful circumstances that darkened
the sunshine of her happiness, and bit.

[ ter Were her mneditations as she called

to mind her unfriended and desolate

situntion siznice'she stood isolated frome

to whom she could unburden herself
with a hope of sympathy. As she stood
looking out upon the scene before her,
suddenly the neighing of a horse reach.
ed her ears from the road which pass.
ed along at right angles to the avenue
about half a mile distant. Again the
sharp shrill neigh rose upon ~the air
like the clear blast of a clarion, and
Dora imagied she could almost hear
the tramp of her lover's steed along
the firm and trodden highway. She
gazed intently down the long avenue,
taxing her eye.sight to the utmost to
distinguish the horse or rider through
the gloom as he pae:ed ihe poirt where
the evenue inter:octed the highway.

Lt is the day | p.shomdeImyve come,”
o the maiden, as™wisk her
hand she shaded her eyes t'rb'ne ho
strong glare of the oon, and g::N
intently down the avenue. A momeht¥
more and she  beheld  the maoonlight™
glistening upon the sleek coat of i pow-
erful animal, as he turned off from the
highway, and entered the avenue lead-
ing to the house,

“ God be praised, it is indeed he,”
shie exclaimed, as she recognized the
well known steed of her lover. “Mi.
chael comes,” and retiring to her cham-
ber, she relighted her lamip, and waved
it thrice joyfully at her window, to
tell her lover that she had watched for
and discovered his coming. Then
custing hersell upon her kiees and
burying her face in her hands, wept
tears of thankfulness and joy, for the
safe return of one who was “dearer to
her heart than life itself,

Some ten or fificen minutes had
clapsed, and this beautiful woman
still knelt withher face buried in her
hands'; when suddenly a rustling was
heard among the leaves of the oak
that grew near her window to the
right of the portico, and a slight jar-
ring among its  boughs, and u grating
against the trunk, such as would be
caused by one climbing from below.
She rose to her feet, and a glance

through the open window served to re.
venl ta har the

Agure’el w b decina
man, who had ascended thie tree to the
height of the window, and was now
making his way along o bough that
projected Lo within a fow iliches of one
of the corner pillars of the balcony,

In her surprise, her first impulse
was to seream alouwd, Lot the voice of
her lover, whose quick eye had already
discovered her, disarmed her fears for
herself, and she now began to be se.
riously alarmed for the peril in which
his seeming rashness had involved
himself.

The limb upon which he was slowly
making his way to the balcony wus
near thirty feet from the gravelly court
beneath, und seemed quite too frail to
support even the weight of a slender
stripling, much less one of the robust
frame of Michael ; but while she stood
petrified by astonishment and terror,
great was her delight to find her lover
gradually nearing the eolumn, then
casting his arm around it, and finally
releasing his hold of the bough, leap
lightly to the balustrade, and at length
stand safe and seeure upon the balco-
ny. With a ery of joy she flew
through the open door, and falling into
his arms, releived her overrought feel-
ings by a flood of tears,

“1am come,” were the first words
of her lover, as he pressed her to his
bosom, “but as scldom us we met,
dear Dora, | find the eountry so unsafe
for me, that we must meet to part al-
most in vne breatl,”

“ Not so soon, | trust, Michael,”
answered  Dora lastily; 1 have so
much to say to you, ind am so unhap-
py here, that 1 would follow you to
the camip, and be cven your servant
there; rather than we should part again.’

“1 hope, my dear Dora,” answered
Michael, as he led her from the baleo
ny into her chamber, *‘that old Isaac
Whorton has not forgotten the kind.
ness due you 2,

** Not that, Michacl, not that,” she
responded quickly, as she marked the
flush of anger and surprise that Mashed
over the earnest featuters of her lover,
“but our neighborhood is no longer
what it once was, Traitors walk
openly abroad now, and even here in
this stronghold of whiggery as it orfct
was, but five miles distant from this
very spot, the tories are o have a
grand meeting  on the day  after to-
morrow,"

“Ilah! say you sot” replied Micha-
el eagerly, while n gleam of joy flashed
from his eyes. “Where mect they,
and how heard you news so iportant
and welcome as this P

“ Welcome! indeed to me it is far
otherwise!" responded the fair worpan,
while her cheek grew a shade paler,—
“1myselt’ heard their leaders-
this very roof;When they bLga€tipgty

old of the preparativns ll@fﬁ:d'fnudu
*pr tho rendezvou of _theif ragged fol.
lowers nt the old field on Tarcote. A
grand supper is t6 be prepared for
their traitorous guests, New weapons
are to be distributed to their followers
with an unsparing hand, and provis-

der !

the world, and witly scarcely one friend

ions, clothing and money Lustowed

upon all who will join them. The
whole country is astir; and the noto-
rious Tynes, who is to take command,
is already in the neighborhood with a
nuniber of active and audacious follow-
ers.”

“On my soul, Dora,” exclaimed
Michael, with an  snimated gesture,
“this will be noble news for my com-
mander. But had the rascally tories no
fear that Marion would  hear of their
gathering, and be an unbidden guest 2

*Indeed they do not,” replicd she,
“Nor do they drewm of danger now,
Marion is believed to be far distant,
and too feeble, even ifaware of their
purpase, to venture abroad to oppose
them.”

* On my soul they are fools as well
us cravens I” muttered  Michael, dis.
dainfully.  “No Jonger since than
morning I lefb my brave general with
two hundred as gallant soldiers as ever
fought under the bauner of freedom,
Conyers, panting for the fight, is in
the camp with o full troop, and we
hear ready at o word to rush  down
upon the enemy like a thunderbolt.
But I am astonished beyond measure
thut our seouts, ever wont to be
prompt and vigilaut, fuiled to gether
and transmit to Morion intelligence of
this gathering.”

“ Perhaps — they« may have been
among those good il reliable whigs
wio were captured and sent ol under
guard to Camden,” answered Dora.
“Before o word was whispered abroad
of the intended gathering, every man
even suspected ol being friendly to his
country wus at onea™sent ofl’ to prison,”

“ITall have indeed fallen into the
power of the tories, there is an epau-
letted traitor in our camp,” answerced
Michael sternly; “Marion has scouts
abroud that you would searcely drewm
of, and sneh as the tories could never
suspeet, unless they are betrayed.—
None but his officers are permitted to
know the names of his scouts, and
they arvonly trusted with the sceret
when the good of tha public service
PO Fas G v innne selint fute
has befullen his scouws, and to do s0, |
must Lrust you with their names, which
otherwise not even torture eould
wring from my lips. I trust you, but
ict the silence of the grave turever af-
ter rest on their names.”

“Speak on, Michael,” answered the
maiden, “l would dic sooner than be
tray them.”

Michael drew yeb uearer to her, and
sinking  lis voice to o whisper, as
though he feared the walls had ears,
spoke slowly and solemnly.”

“Richbourg, Jwwison, ~Ames—ean
you tell me aught of them?  they are
our sconts, loyal and trusted.  God
grant.they may be sate 1

* No wonder that you failed to hear
from them,” replied Dora.  “Jamison
and Ames have been sent in irons to
Camden; but poor Richbourg preferred
a better fate. e died at his own door
battling like a lion  with those who
were sent to arrest him,”

“ May he restin peace,” responded
Micheal solemnly “he was o brave
soldier 5 and an honest man.  But we
bave one  scout yet left, a brave and
foyal old man, as true as steel to the
cause of his ndopted country.  What
bad tidings have you to tell me of old
Archy Kerr”

“Old Archy Kere!™  asked Dora,
witha start of surprise ! that tacitur,
moody and selfish old man, whom no
whig will trust, and whom tory as he
is, even his own party avoid Tl dis
like? You jest, Micheal, indeed you
but jest in speaking  thus of that 1is-
authropie reclose.”

* Onmy word Ldp not,” responded
her lover gravely.  “Old Archy Kerr,
for reasous that do honor to his hieart,
has been content to cudure the il will
and contempt of those whose devotion
to their country does nut even equal
his v, Too proud, indecd too much
of a clristing, to practice imposition
or deceit, even or the promotion of
righteous canse, he would sooner tenr
his tongue from his throat than safler
it to belie  his convictions. ‘I hus his
honesty has kept b aloof from e
tories, though reputed as such himselt,
Aund he will not consort with our own
party, lest e may draw the suepicion
of the royalist party vpon hinsell, and
thus diminish his opportunity of ren-
dering assistance lo Murion,  The lea-
ding whigs of the distriet have a hon-
dred times denouneed him to Marion
as one well worthy ol the halter, bat
our general has only  smiled in the
quict way pecaliar to him, and Oh '—
beleive me, one of the noblest hearts
that ever beat, one the most stern and
unyiclding in its integrity, throbs un-
der the course jerkin of that devoted

1

patriot.  Tell me, Dora, has  he too
fullén into the power of the tory par-
ty 1

* No, Michacl, no!” answered she.
“ Archy Kerris so cordinlly detested
by the whigs, that he would be the
lust man the tories would suspect, —
Three weeks since he wus taken down

that [ believe—nay, now | foar—he is
left to die almost companionless.”

ferveutly; “he is too firm a fiiend to
his country to mierit such a fate,—
Were it not that what you have told
merenders it necessary that I should
return to the camp without the loss of
an hour, [ would even hasten to his
bedside this night. I conjure you, by
all you hold seered, suffer not that
noble servant of his country to feel
that he is neglected; visit him your-
selfy tell him that like himself youlive
but for your country. Jle is the
(riend, the confidant and the scout of
Marion, and never does our general
change his camp without directly
informing Kerr by a trusty messenger
of his change of quarters. ~ Ile would
part with his last morsel of bread to
feed o sullering soldier, and ns his
means are scanty, the old hero may
even now feel the pinchings of actual
want.  You should go provided with
such things as a sick man may actual-
ly need, and whisper this in his  car,
that in forty.eight hours Marion him.
seif will stand by his side.  Ah! Dora,
devotivn like his should not go unre.
warded.,”

. Indeed it shall not” answered she,
with much emotion.  * Ior the love
he has borne his country, I myself will
watch over him as a daughter, and see
that his wauts are all supplicd.”

[to »E coxtixvin,]
——raee ]

Boyhood ot Distimguished
Memn. )
Dryden displayed no evidence of
more than ordinary intelligence until
he reached mature manhood ; Johnson
snys of Goldsmith, that he was a very.
idle scholar, and much fonder of ball
und leapfrog than of books, The
most interesting thing told of him us a
child by his biographer is, that onee, in
the midst of 1 storm of thunder and
lightning, he climbed a tree, and when
nsked by his parents why he did “so,
replied, whispering, ‘Tha’ the lighting
gy |\_n-nn,‘if|:'|_ -u\_r‘ e -wix;'l_..‘;ll‘ tn
see where it was coming fry o, his
story, it correcty furnishes us withian
illustration of the manner in which the
young mind Jdelights.to seck informa-
tion for itsel!in its own way, Perhaps
u still more characteristic ancedote is
that told of Smeaton, the architect of
the Eddystone Light-house, who, when
& boy in petticoats, was one day dis.
covered on the top of his father’s house,
in the act of fixing the model of s wind-

mill, which he had eonstructed,
But.the great majority of the most
distinguished men—especially those
distinguished for their power—have
been altogether nndistingnished intheir
boyhood.  Sir Isiae Newton, perhaps
our greatest man, stood very low in
his cluss at school though he vras very
fimd of mechanicenl pursuits, and of
drawing various natural objects.  Sir
David Brewster says of him, that
“when he arrived at Trinity College,
e brought with hima more slender
portion of science than falls to the lot

Y | i

his aequirements (cotitiftubs his biog-
rapher) was perhaps not unfavoritbile to
the development ot his mental powers,
Unexhausted by premature  growth,
and invigorated by lhealthtul repose,
his mind was the better fitted to make
those vigorous and rapid shoots which:
covered with foliage and  truit the ge-
nial s0il to whichit had Véen transfer-
red.”

The distinguished Sir Iumphry Da-
vy said of himselt: ¥l consider it fortu-
mite that I was left so much to myself
when a child, and put upon no partie
ular plan of study ; and that 1 enjoyed
so much idleness at Coryton's school.
| perhaps owe to these circumstances
the littlo talents that 1 have, and their
peculiar application.  What 1 am, |
have made myselll  Isay this without
vauity, and in pure simplicity of hegst,!
Andit is so in fact, Lvery man who
achieves greatttess dous so, not through
his acquirentents inder teachers wlien

atter he has become a man,

Wo might adduce an immense num-
ber ofinstances of positively stupid
boys who lmve beeame distinguished
and highly useful men.  Ior instance,
Isaac Barrows, the great divine, was in
his boyhood chielly distinguished b
his propensity tor tighting, in which lie
got many a bloody nose ; and his ﬁll'llll:
er used to say, that it iy Dleased God
to take frouf him any of his childien,
he hoped it miight be Isaae, who was
the least promising of them a}l,  And
that prodigy of learning, Dr, Adam
Clark, when o boy, was never happier
than when “rolling large stones abow,”
caring nothing for learning or reading
of any sort.  But at this kind of work
he becande ‘“uncomnronly hardy,”
thougly bis father proclaimed him to be
a ot “grievous dunce,”  Thauks to
Adam Clark’s power of rolling about
the large stones, in his boylwod, he
was afterwards abie to roll about large
thoughts in his manlood,

by a fever, nd now lies dangerously
sick, umd s0' unpopular ‘is his name,

Nupoleon and W ellington were both
dull boys. The formeris deseribed by

: k-
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“God forbid!” ejaculated Michuel:

ol ordinary scholars ; but this state of

# boy, but through his self edueation |

the Duchess de'Abrantes, who knew
him intimately when a child, as “hav-
ing good health, and in other respects
he was like other boys.” And she
adds: “My uncles have a thousand
times ussured me that Napoleon, in his
boyhood, had none of that Ein%;ularil.y
of character attributed to him.’

. -'-..‘.. e

Phenomena of Sleep.

Tartini, a celebrated violin player,
is said to have composed his fimous
Devil's Sonata trom the inspiration of
o dream, in which the Devil appesired
to him and challenged himto a trinl
of skill upon lilsuwn fiddle. A math.
ematician, in like mouner, is often
engaged in the solution of problems,
and has his brain full of Newton,
Euler, Euclid, and Laplacej while
a poet is  occupied in  writing
verses, or indeliberating upcn the
strnins of such bards as uare most
fumiliar to his spirit; it was thus in a
dream that Mr. Coleridge composed
his splendid fragments of Kubla Khun.
The following is the account he himself
gives of the circumstance ;

In the summer. of the year 1797, the
author, then in ill. health; had retired
toa lunely farm house: between Por-
lock und Linton, on the: Iixsmoor - con-
lines of Somerset and Devonshire. In
consequenice of a slight indisposition,
au anudyne hud been preseribed; from
the cficets of- which he fell asleep in
his chairat the moment that he was
rending the following sentence, or
words of the same substance, in “ur-
ch's Dilgrimage.” « o

“Here the Khan Kubla-commanded
a# paluce to be built, and a stately gar-
den thereunto,  And thus ten miles
of tertile ground were enclosed with a
wall.™ . ' i

The author continued for about
threc hours in. a profound sleep, at
least of\ the. axternal- sonses, during
which time he had thie most vivid con-
fider:ce, that he could' not have com-
posed Jess than from two to three hun-
dred lines ; if that indeed can be cailed
~omposition in which all the images
rase up before him  as things, with o
parallel production of the correspond-
ent expressions, without gny sensuation
ur cunscivusness of effort,

On awakening, he appeared to him.-

(TR wepwlE 0 Y i

self to have d distinet  recollection of

the whole ; and taking his pen, ink,
und paper instantly und eagerly wrote
down the lines that are here preserved.
At this moment he was unfurtunately
called out by a person on business
from Porlock, and detained by him
above an bour; and on his return to
his roorm, found, to his no small sur-
prize and mortification, that though he
still retained some vague and dim re-
collection of the generul purport of the
vision ; yet, with the exception of sumne
eight or ten seattered lines:and images
all the rest had passed away like the
iminges on the surface of' n strenm into
which d stone.had been east, bt alas!
without the after restoration of the
latter,”

Dreummns being produced by the at-
tive stnte of such organs as are disso-
ciated from, or have not symputhised
in, the general slamber, partake of the
character of thuse whose powers are
in greatest vigor, or firtitest removed
from the sommolent state.. “

A person's natural churacter, there-
fore, or his pursuits in lifej by strength.
ening one faculty, nrke it less suscep-

tible, than such as  are wenker, . of

being overcome by complete sleep ;
or, it'it be overcome, it awakes more
rapidly  from itg.dormant , stute; and
exhibits its pfoper churdcteristics in
dreams, y
Thus, the wmiser dreams  of weriltl,
the lover of his mistress; the musician
of melody, the philosoplier, science, the
merchant of trade, and the debter of
duns and builiffs,, dn Iike manner, n
tboleric man wften is passionate in his
sleep 5 a viclous man's mind  is filled
with wicked fictions ; a virtuous man's
with deeds of benevolence 5 humor-
ist’s with ludicrous fdeas.
o ————_-‘ - e - PE————
ilow to Breed Tattlers.
If you wish to cultivate a gossip-
ping, meddling, éénsotious spirit in
youp ¢hildren, be sure when they come
homs from u church, a visit, or tny
other place where you do' not accom.
pany them, to ply théim Witk questions
concerning what every body snid and
did—and il' you find any thing in all
this to censure, always do it it their
heating.  You iny rest assired; if
You pursue a ¢ourse o7 this kind, they
will not rétufit to you wnfaden with
intelligenee; and rather than it should
be uninteresting, they wil:, by degrees,
learn t¢ embellish hr sach a manner
as shall not faif ¢¢' eall forth remarks,
and expressions of wonder from you.
You will thus graduslly rendur the
spirit of curivsity—which is so carly
visible' in children, and which, it
rightly  directed, may be made the
ittstrument of enrichiyge and enlarging
their minds—n \'Bhilao of mischief,
which sill serve only to impoverish
and narrow them, AT

A Ghost -Story.

In all ages; persons of weak intel-
leets have believed in 'apparitions, yet
we muy confidently afficmn, that stories
of ghosts are mistakes or impositions,
and that they may slways be detected
by a proper -exercise of the “mental
faculty. In all situativns of this kind
there ‘is manifestly ‘an endeavor ..
muke the events as supernatural, won-
derful, nnd as well attested ns possiblel
to prevent the suspicion of trick, and
to silence all objections awhich might
be made to their credibility. Inleormn-
plisiice with this custom, we will re.
countt story of a ghust, which seemsy
to possess ull the requisites.

Ata townin the west of Englund,
twenty-lour: persons were accustomed
to assemble once' a. week, to drink,
smoke tobucco, and talk polities.  Like
the ecademy of Ruben, at Antwerp,
each member had his pecuiiar chair, and
the president’s was more elevated than
the rest.  As one of the menibers had
been in o dying state for some time;
his.chair, whilst he was absent, re-
muined vaonnt: o

When the club met on the ususd
night, inquiries were uaturally made
after their associate. As he lived in
the adjoining house, a particular friend
went to inguire after him, and rettt ned
with the melancholy intelligence that
he could not survive the hight.

This-threw a gleom on the com:
puany, and all ellforts to turn the con-
verzation from thie sad subject before
them were ineflectual. About mid.
night the decr oponeds and iic e,
in white, of the dying or the dead
mau, walled into the room, and took
his seat in his accustomed chair,

There he remained in silence, and in
silence wis e gazed at.  "The appari:
tion continued a sufliclent time in tho
chair to aseure all who were present
of the.reality of the vision. At leugtlt
he aruse, and stalked towards the

Aftera long pause, some une, at last,
had the rescintion to say, L

* Ifonly one of us had séen this, he
would n'{jl}liiu'a been  boelieved; but' it
is impossible that so
been deceived,’ :

The compuny, by degrees, recovered
their speech; and the wliclo -ceniversh.
tion, d@s may Le imagined, was upon
the dreadful objeet which had engaged
their attention, - : fa

ter their sick friend. It was answered
by an account of his death, which hap-
puned nearly  about the time of his
appearinee in the elub room.  There
could be little doubt before; but now,
nothing could be niore certain than the
apparition, wlich had been simultane-
ously setfi by so many persons.

It is unnecessary to say, thay such a
story sprend over the country, and
tound eredit even from infidels; for in
this easo, all reasoning Leenme super-
fluous, when opposed to 2 plain fact,
attested by - three-and twenty witness.
es. 'TU assert the doctrine of the fixed
luws of nature,. was ridiculous; when
there were so.naany people of eredit to
prove that they might be wnfixed.—

almost forzottem,
Une of the eludr wus an ftpotheeary,
In the course of liis practice, he was

ness it was to attend sick persons.—
Stie told him that she conld leave the
world with n quit conscience, but for
one thing; which lay upon her 'mind.

“ Do yoirnot remember My P
whose ghost has been so much talked
of 7 1 was his nurse.  On the night
uf his death, I lelt the room for sone.
thing | wanted. 1 am sure | had not
been absent long; but, at my return, |
found the bed without my patient !=s
e was delirious, and | féared that ho
had thrown himself out of the window,
[ was so frightened that | had no pow-
er to stiry but, after soime time, to my
great astonishment, he entered the
rooty, shivering, a:d his teeth chatrer,
ing, lnid himself down on the bed and
died ! ] ;

Considering my negligence as the
cause of hisdeath, [ kept this a sceret,
tor fear of what iright be done to me.
Thoughl could lutte coutradicted all
the story of the ghost, I dared not to
do it Tknew Ly what had happened,
that it was ho himsclf who had beewr
in the club-room, (perhaps recollecting
it was the night of meeting;) but |
hope God and the poor gentleman’s
friends will forgive me, and 1 shall die
contented.”

P G B o

paper thus chronicles the death’ “ofa
printer, named George Woolcock »
“ITe was the * of his profession, the
the type of honesty, the!of all, and
although the 755 of death has puta.

without a ||.
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The exercises of South Carolina Fenad

Inatitute at Bachamwille, will be resan ..
o the first Thuretay in October.
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door, which lie operied, as it liviig—:-
went out and shut the door aftey hinis <

many can haye *

They broke up, and went home.—..*
In the morning, inquiry was made af: -

Years rolled on; and the story was: -

ealled to an old woman, whose busi *

Trensican Onirvany.—An Tnglishe

to his existence, every § of his life was f58
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