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POETRTY.

From the Southern Field and Fireside.
BALLAD AT BEA.

BY W. GILMORE BIMMS, ESQ.

L
The jewel'd brenst of night
Swells calm beyond the breeze—
While, like a bird, we take our flight
0'er wild and lonely seas!
Yetmany a prayer is given,
To ward the tempeast's wrath;
And henrta laid bare to Ileaven,
{Dear hearts]! sweet heartal)
Bend blessings on our path!

n
One hiome, I know, in sleeping:
One dear, sweet cottnge home!
Al there, one heart is weeping
Within a silent room |
Her fancies follow fust my flight—
Shestraina her eyes throughout the dark,
And shnddering, fears, in storm and night,
(Sweet heart! fond heart!)
That wild seas wreck my barque!

I
Ah, me! how atill we doubt,
Even of the bope possess’d ;
Aa ruby lips will perk and pout.
Though plensed Lo be caressed !
A sudden doubt, if weeping now,
That loved one watches sad and lone;
A jenlous funcy racke my hrow—
(Frail heart! falae heart))
Am I forgot as soon as gonel

v.
We vex our henrts with idle fuars ;
For, ah | too well we know low scon
The amile will chase away the tenrs,
To loving memories such a hvon—
And thus we doubt if they are sad,
The distant dear ones whom we fly;
We fancy that each face is glad,
(Vain hearts! false hearta!)
With thoughtless joy in every eye!

vy
That, through the gay saloon they rove,
While mirth and musie glad the sense
Hear otherlips in apeech of love,
To other hearts make recompense ;
That, circled by a stranger’s arms,
The faithless loved one, shaming both,
To other worda of pleading warms—
(Frail heart! fulse henrt!)
And all forgets hier plighted troth !

Y1
Let me not doubt the maid I love:
Yet,ah! what hours of troe delight,
Would 1 to fortune now forgive,
To know shi: korvows through the night !
Houars rising winda with rising tears,.
Watches gach cloud-wreath through the
day.
Andin her chamber, pale with fenrs,
{Sweet heart? dear henrt!)
Weepe the slow, weary night away !
Orr Hatrenas, May, 183-.
——
WRITTEN FOR THE INDEPENDENT PRESS.

THE DREUNEARD'S HOME.
Tune—" Old Folks at Howne"

Sad, sad! is my poor-heart, and weary
Lonely am I,

How slbw the cheerless daya and dreary,
Mournfully they pass by ;

Always thioking of the sud to-morrow,
Bitter tears will flow, '

Btill sitting in my home of sorrow
Thinking of my days of woe.

Crorva.—Onece I had a liome of gladness
But now, lost to me,
Now, "tis filled, with grief and sadness,

" Oh! how I mourn for thee.

Once happy in the cheerful dwelling
Edwin was kind,

But now, my heart with anguish swelling,
Prays for a better time;

Once how I dearly loved to meet him,
At the cottage door,

But now, my wretched heart is beating—
For me, Lbe smiles po more X

Coorvs,—Once I had a home of gladness, &e.

One bope within my heart is swelling
God is kind

He will hear me, in my humble dwelling,
Happiness, may yet be mine.

All my hope is in the blessed Saviour,
Ile is my trust,

And all who pray and seek his loving Savour
Euu!_y will be blest.

Cnoxva—Oance I had a home of gladness, &o.

. Homas Lire.—Ab ! this beautiful world.
Indeed, I know not what to 1hink of it.—
Bometimes it isall gladness and sunshine,
and heaven is not far off; and then it
changes suddenly and it is dark and sor-
rowful,;and the clouds shut out the sky. In
the lives of the saddest of us there arc
flr'i.gh.t'dayn like this, when we feel as if we
oobld take this great world in our arms.—
Then come the gloomy hours, when the
fire .will neither burn in our hearts or on the
hearths, and all without aud within s dis-
mal, cold and dark. . - Believe,. every heart
bas its secret sorrows which the world
kbowe not; znd oftentimes we call’ a man
cold :when he is only sad.— Longfellow.

_‘Niby ja.a man eating soup with a fork-

" you give it up -
. Becanse it takes s0 long ‘o get enoogh’
of it. . AR ) e

Fié firat petticont mentioned,in bistory-as
wort'by a ‘Boy. It is recorded that' Sam-
vel'amother “made lim. a litlie.con,” and’
o ot wpe ¢ pethone, -
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_|THE VOICE OF OLD TIME;]

OR,
THE FOUR PILES OF GOLD RINGS FOR
BRIDES.

Tt was with mingled feelings that Marion
Ellesmere retired to her room the night
A light cloud of self-
repronch rested on her mind ; a cloud so
light that she searcely knew whenee it rose,
or would have been aware of its presence:

before her wedding.

spirits,  Her sister’s smile, as she bade her
good night, had been all brightness —why

bride of Atherton? With her long, fair
bair over her shoulders, and lier eyes sha-
ded by her hand, Marion sat in her own
arm-chair, and gave herself up to thought.

“To-morrow ? day long hoped for, and
yet half "dreaded. T am at last indeed on
the eve of that great change which must al-
ter the whole current of my life! What
new duties! what responsibilities!  But
he ever will be near to guide, to encourage,
to make the path of duty delightful to me.
T shall lean on him and trust him. T am
indeed the most Llest of women in his love,
[ would not change my lot, no not to be
empress of the worhl,  Awl yet"—DMion
heaved a deep sigh, alone as she was, with

to her checks, as if in indignation at her
self—"*am] yet I am not worthy to be his
wife ! Tle, whouse spirit is so pure, so lofiy,
so far above the world and all its vanities,
could title or riches, or aunything raise
him?  When I am beside Lim, how devep-
Iy I feel this; T seem to bicathe a purer at-
mosphere, see things as they really are 3 but
when I am surrounded by others, then—I
know not how it is—but there is an influence
which they exercise, an almost insensibile
power—tritles move me. I know them to
be folly and vanity, yet T eannot despise
them as I ought to od.  Oh! how weak 1
am, how worllly ; how unwarthy of Lim!"
Mirion sank on her chair and her long
lashies were wet with tears.

She sat long, her light burned low, every

sound in the house was stilled.  Presently
the walls of her apartment seemed 10 rogede
around her with the suine  indistinetness of
a dissolving view ; marble pillars arose on

every side, gradually assuming form and

fert hined rested spread into a wide pavement
of Mosaic.  Aud Maion was no longer
alone ; a strange form was beside her, of
more than haman stature and mien, vulike
that of mortal man.  Iis long silver Lair
I gave lo him the appearance of age, but an
unearthly fire glowed in his deepest eves,
from beneath the white eyve-brows which
overhung them. Ilis dress wis dim and
insjinct, ever changing in form and hue;
now dark as the lowering thunder-cloud,
now the white st which curls
around the mountain anon tinged with the
dying tints of the rainbow. Tn hLis hand
the ol man grasped a seyihe, dark and
glittering,  Marion felt that she was in the
presence of Oll Time.

like

“Look, there!" he exclaimed ; and the
strange tones of his voico sounded like the
wind through the articles of a ruin. Ma-
rion beheld before her what appeared to he
an altar of white marble, seulptured and
festooned with many eolored flowers, of a
fragrance not like those of earth.

* Whit see you before you 1" said Time,
what glitters on yonder marble i

“I see nothing but pilas of bright goiden
rings, like that which T shall wear to-mor-
row,” replied Marion. Tt was strange that
in the presence of such a companion she
felt neither wonder nor fear, s

“ And are they all alike " said Old Time

“ All are nlike, save that they are divided
into four different heaps.”

The old man laughed—how wild and
unearthly sounded that laugh,  “ They have
been framed by differcut mnkers” gaid he;
*TI earry the touch-stone to prove them.—
Sce the first heap—a goodly array T trow ;
they are Folly’s workmanship ; while prse
sionate lovera choote from thence, who
would barter life for a bower or a smile 1—
Flatterera and the flattered draw from the
pile. Folly gives and vanity receives,—
Poets string their fancies on rings like these,

damsels, who look upon lifs as a drama, of
which they themselves are the heroines
Stand back—Althea npproaches—she must
biave a ring from that pife,”

Then Marion boheld advancing towsrd.
them a youthful couple, radiant with hap-
piness and love. The ‘maiden was surpas-
sing fair, her white veil balf eoncealed her
l:'lu'nhiqg aﬁpnlenanee. but her soft even
were fixed upon ler companion, whose

.| every look and tone expressed the most ar-

derit love. He kissed the white trembling.
Chand upon which he placed the ring, and
Marion watched the pair as they slowly ve-
tired to a remote purtof thetemple, “ Sgre,
ly they aro happy.” thought she, She waa
aroused ‘by-the voice of Old Time: -

#MMarly you 4he seoond henp,” said - be.
palbting "with” his” sege, “ Thso ringd
have been fashighil by worldineiwever sice:
iy domradethe'earth, was voung: <l

&

but for the shadow which it east over hmi

should thera be less joy in heart of lhel

the still night around her; the color rose |

size, while the carpet on which  Marion's |

and Jay them at the feét of romantic loving |,
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Those who seck money, those who seck |
rank, who sell themnselves for a title or an
estate ; maidens who dread to become
maids, the fortune hunter, the ambitious,
I'the proud —these choose from the second
E henp.  OFf such is Julin, whose bridal pro-
Euussiml is Jdrawing near.  Jewels upon her
| Lirow, no

love within her heart, she gives
herself away to a earringe and a mansion,
P and atrives to forget & ool is their master.”

Marion sighed as the procession passed §
it jsa sickening  sight to behold  beauty
sacrificed to mammon,

“And who framed the rings that shine in
I the third heap 2™ snid Marion, to her mys-
! terious companion.

“They are framed by Selfwill, and the
Evil One breathed a spell over them.—
When the fifth commandment is broken,
when a parent’s will is despised, when there
is elandestine wooing, and the wedded ones
dare not ask Gads blessing upon them, then
these rings are worn,

Even as he spoke with fearful, hesitating
the pile, led,
Lall” reluetant, by one of graceful form, who

step, a maiden approached

was whispering soft words in her ear, - Oh !
could it be love that led him to act the
part of temptation the
trasted  him, or did he fundly hope to find
the Gathful wife in the no Tan
“And what is the o
rings which no finger has |
| Marion,
The voice of Time sauk to the soft whis-
per of the western Lreeze, and milder light
shone in his eyes as he replicd—

“ They

to woman who
auhter!
luster o?
aed 17 sanl

are for thoss whose marrinras

! have been made in heaven, every  cirelet of
wold has been forméd Ly E<steem. When
two devoted to one service moet, hieirs to one
hope, fillowers of one Lond, wlen, loving
awl buloved, they woulill share each other’s
juvs, nor shrink from ench other’s SOrrow s
when helping each other on a heavenward
road, they press on to the same bright goal
; above, then those rings unite them here,
emblems of that eternity which will unite
them in Dbliss never ending !

A voice behind Marion seemed to echo
the last words; she knew that voice. It
{thrilled to her beart; she knew  that  the
If hand that pressed upon her the pledge of
Cuuld all the
of Goleonda have made it more precions to
{the vouthful Lride ? 2
Then ngain the voice of Ol Time rose,

i connubial love. dinmonds

as the rushing sound of the angry  blast,.—
“I come—1 cowe!™ he @ial
the vbseure village, the home of the pensant,
the palace of the monareh, bear  the marks
cof the deep foor-prints of Time! And
is the tonchstone that tries the gold 5 it is
my hand that draws baek the veil of Truth ;
I 1wuch the Lubbles of Fully, and  they
break and leave but a tear behind.”

Marion watched, as with steathly but rap-
il step Time approached Althea and her
husband.,  Now on the
smooth brow; the glossy ringlets were
streaken with gray, the faby form had lost
all its grace.  And the ardent lover how
cold was his lovk—how changed from the
bridegroom  was the husband ! Time laid
his hand on the ring which still glittered
on the finger of Althea ; at once the circlet
lost all its brightness, the gilling vanish-
ed 5 navght remained but the dull worthless
mutal beneath ; the ring had never been
go!d.

Hanghty Julin! amid thy weslth and
thy state, Time is also creeping on thee.
Bars of goll will not bLolt him out—he
tramples earth's treasures beneath his feet.
He totiches the worldling's hand, and the
dull heavy fall of iron is heard. Man may
see naught but the loop of gold, but the
wenrer feels the galling chain,  Hopeless
and unpitied must she drag its weight ; she
has chosen her fate and she must bear
it; ber ring has never been gold, “=

With mounrful interest Marion watched
the wedded pair, who had sacrificed duty
to love. ‘There wefe Tooks of suspicion, the
wards of reproach, as the shadows of Time
fell across the path ; but when his cold hand
touched & fatal ring a faint cry escaped
from the pallid lips,a viper was coming
where the cirelot had resied ; her ring bhad
never been gold. I

lines  appear

And now Marion flt Time approaching

J herself, yet «till ehe elung to the husband

beside her with deeper and more confiding
love.. Time held out his hand ; she did
not shrivk, she felt his touch, trembled not.
The ring she wore grew brighler thao ever,
it was formed-of the gold that changes not
in the furnace of life, or beheath the grasp:
of Time. And the voice whigh she loved
was spunded in bier ears li)e soft muslufrom
the sphere above. AU e AL
“For richer, for poorer, in sickness and
‘in health, to love and to cherish till death
us do_ part.” " “Till death i# ‘do part,” re:
peated the bride ; Yunited -in .life and" be-;
yond it.” Even & (héwords burst from hjs
lipsythe whole scens panr .
fots: e, the imag of
sho atkitiefily oponed
at'{bédimnessaro

to - melt .be-.|

* The

“Thrones |
: s |
melt as snow befure me ;5 the peopled city, |

' th.l. 'ﬂonv
P, ‘bad - inied |
vhadburhe| 5

traction inspired ; but a soft rosy glow was
tinging the Enst; bright harbinger of a
Lrighter radiance ; it was the dawn of Ma-
rion’s wedding day.

And so our little wreath was finished
and presented with a suitable speech by the
And what shall T add, Lut that on
the fullowing morning the Sun shone so
gaily on the wedding that it seemed ns

bride.

thongh November were assuming the siyle
of May in compliment to the joyous ocea-

sion.
—_————-— — - —
EXTRA CAUTIOUS,
The unfortunate people of Columbia, Ala-

bama, who are sulfering fromn small pox, have
cualled on their neighbors of  Abbeville for
provisions suituble for the nonrvishment of the
sick.,  The plea has been heard, and the
provisions are to be lurnished under the
following stringent relations, which we find
published in the Abbeville Advertiser

Mr. Thomas Matthews, who has had the
‘disease, and of course is free from all liabil-
ity to it hereafter, was employed to convey
the articles sent, under the following regula-
tions, which we think promise perfect secn-
rity, especially as those to whom the “lil:l'
is sent have been informed that any violation
will eause & withdarwal of correspondence,
and on Mr. Matthews part will forfeit bis
My

The Messengrer is not to approach within
a mile and a quarter of the place, and if the
disease should appear there the point will be
removed to another equally distant from
the disease.

The provision is to be there deposited on

reaular days by the messenger, who is to
pluee it wirare-it can be obtained, and leave
it in charge of a well person who has not
been with the sick ; the Columbia commit-
tee will then receive and dispose of it
nmong their sivk.
I The messenger will not approach withip
ten feet of any person after passing the
11-mile post from Columbia ; will not wait
more than half an bour to see that the com-
mittee receive the supplies, and upon the ar-
rival of their messenger will remain no lon-
ger than is necessary to affect the delivery
of the articles, aml receive of health and
wants and then return without entering any
house or coming in coutact with any per-
con below the 11-mile post,

No eorrespondence will be earried from
Columbia, exeept the report of health, to be
made be some person whois not diseased,
and has not waited on or been with the sick.
Mr. Do L. MeCarter, drugeist, is the cor-
respondent ; his letters will be laid down
ten feet from Matthews, who on the reti-
ring of the Colnmbin messenger, will wrap
the letter in paper carried by him for that
purpose, and bring it to within five miles of
‘this place, where he will be met by a party
expressly selected, to whom the letter will
ba delivered, received with gloves Lo be used
only for that purpose, and opened wilhrin-
cers, read, and, if necessary, copied and then
destroyed.  Assoon as the messenger leaves
the neighborhood of the infected district,
he will throw away and destroy the clothes
worn down and put on others,

Under these regulations we think we
have perfect safety ngainst communication
of the disease, and may relieve much suf-
fering, and probably save valuahle lives.
As no money will be received from the suf-
ferers while the sickness is among them,
those who desire to aiill in this object by
donations or by furwarding suilable sup-
plies, will confer with either of the commit-
tees or with J. W. Stokes, Esq., treaurer of
the relief committee,

SweariNe 1x THE Doreir.—Above all
things, my young friend, do not swearin
ibe pulpit! T have heard the sacred name
used in a manner that left a doubt whether
the preacher had ever read the Ten Com-
mandments. Your brother, Gubblggurchins,
is given to the bad habit of denouncing
cerlain crimes as **damning villainy without
a parallel on God's Earth ;" or, once in a
while, for the suke of- harsher emphasis, he
wilt say, *“ God Almighty's earth.)” Now
I have dislikgd to give you this specimen,
for the repetition of such language is like
handling piteh, it leaves a defilement and
stench upon the mind. I have given it,

mean. A clergyman who rants at this rate
ought first to be advised by  friend, and if
he show no sign of repentence, he ought
then “do bu dealt with ss in other casea of
immorality ;" that is, set aside as & profane
fellow, dangerous to good morals, It may
perhaps; give-sume furce to- this ecounsel,
swhen I tell you, that not lorig“agosd preacher
used this style 8f reproof-toward @ -noisy
drupkard who had strayéd into ehitrchi—
He wps not so drunk, however, as.to ~be
forsaken of his wits, for lig stisvply wetorted,
by saying thas he would hisve ngsob swear-
ing there!—National Magusing - i

' You, have a véry strikiog. Senighsnce, as

said to the elephant, wirerr ‘e
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however, that you may know just what I

| resistéd ‘tho bestegimg AwtAA aimy, uitiy

THE BEAT OF WAR. |

The follwing detuils respecting the prob-
able theatre of hostilities in Italy are inter-
esting at this momeut ¢
If Allessandria, which was dismantled by
the Austrinns in 1835, when they gave it
up to Piedmont, but which has recently
been fortified, were made the busis of oper-
ations of an invading army aguinst Milan,
the iy would have two routes to follow :
the first, in which there are a onmber of
torrents, up to the Ticino, which separates :
Lombardy from Piedmont; and the second,
the easier one, presenting an obstacle in the
Po, which is the southern limit of Lom-
bardo-Venctin, Now Austria, which ocen-
pies Piacenza, on the right baok of that
river, has estalilizlied an entrenchied camp at
that place. Lower down are Cremona, and
on the left bank Mantau, to defend the Pas-
sage agninst an army which should leave
Piacenza in its rear.  On the first road to
Milan, bebind the Ticino, is Pavia, which
seems 1o have Dbeen  lately fortified in
order to be made 8 base of operiions
agiinst  Allessandrin, if beseiged ; on the
north are Bergamo and  DBiescia, strong
places, but not impregnable, and alle 1o
disquiet an army passing them to attack
Verona and  Muantau, which are the key
of the country. :

The territory was the theatre of the cam-
paign of 1796, and Austrin has aceumulated

AN INCIDENT OF REVOLUTIONARY HIB-
TORY.

A correspondent of the Southern Chriz-
tinn Advoente relates the following interest-
ing incident in South Carolinn Revolution-
ary History. The heroine, Mrs. Tranrmel,
died severnl yeara since, in Alabama,

’ Q{mﬁiranimul was old enough 1o have
been fainilinr with many of the boady |
events which occurred near the close of the |
Levolutionany War, in the immedinte neigh-

bothood of her home, wlhich was near King's

Mountain,in South Caroling,
Thomns Trammel, hud unhesimtingly iden-
tilied his fortunes with those of the * Lil- !

and being a goad shot aud of unflineling

of tie Kinw, a8 far as his nnme was known.

Tories, eneamped in lirge nimbers  at
King's Monntain, under Gen, Ferpuson.—
There wus in this command a noted Tory,
by the name of John Tuwns, who i oy
been the neighbor and professed  friend of
Trmminel, At this time, Towns wns a ser
geant, and (‘f:ﬂ*!:m!!_\' npun thie scout for
the purpose of capturing men, horses, e'e,
Young Trammel could not feel much nfiuid
sumehow of Towns, 1le thought,

surely
will not injure e ; bot

in thie he was
mistaken, as e afterwmids hal weeision

le

defences there in the belief that in a future
war the same plan of attack would be fol-
lowed ; but that is perbiaps, doubtful. Qo
the Mincio, which is ouly ten leagues long
from the luke of Gardo, in which it rises, to
to the marshes which surround Mantua,
where it falls into the o, and which ean
bo forded in several place, means of defence
have Leen nceumulated, and Peschiers and
Mantua protects its two extremities, The
Adige is in the rear, and flows parallel to
the I’o for a certain distance. Tt is perpen-

painfully to learn.  Le bhad been for some
ttime hiding and keeping out af the way as
| best he coulid, antil dne night he w-nt:]rml
to tleep in his own house.  Just before Jay,
he was aroused by the lLieavy tramp of hor-
ses, aud on rising he found the house sur-
rounded by a troop, which proved to be
sergeant Towns and his band. Trammel
was al once seizéd and bound, and earried
out iutv the ward fur execntion,
produced Lis authority, exceuted in du-
form, and flourishing it over Trammels

dicular to it behind the Lake of Gardo
from Verona Legrano, n length of fitteen
lengues. It can nowhere be forded, and its
Lunks, on the side of Veronn, are covered
with gardens and vineyards, and these on
the side of Mantua with rice felds
marshes,

aud

Theroad from Verona to Legrano runs
between the Adige aud a eanal, and an
army placed within the square rormed by
Pueschiera, Mantua, Verona and Legrano,
protected by the water which is found on
the Enst and West, by mountains to the
North, and by marshes to the South, is free
i its movements, and can march on any
point that may be menaced.  Peschicra, of
which the defences are somewhat seattered,
is therefuge of the fotilla. which, acting on
the Lake of Gardo, would menace a corps
d'armee desiring to cross the Minico, snd
protect the locks which enable the banks
of the lower part of the river to be inunda-
ted. By an inundation the fiying bridge
construeted by the enemy would be earried
away, Mantua is like Deschiera, on - an
islandd in the Minico, surrounded by a lake,
which should be drained in order to
allow -the town to be wtnken, and drain-
ing woulil leave a pestilentinl marsh which
would render the place uninhabitable, The
fortress is reached by raised canseways pro-
tected by forts, It is very difficult to take,
but ean be easily blocknded.  Asthis place
appears to Antsria too unhealthy and too
far from the Tyrol, she has established her
hend gnarters at Verona, and has dishursed
# large sum in fortifying the place.  Verona,
like all the positions fortified by Austrian
engineers, compriges, in addition to numer-
ous fortifications, an entrenched camp, en-
pable of containnig an army. It is beliaver
that the fate of the place will be decided
rather by a battle than by a seige, which
last would require a vast force.

. Legrano is a tete-de-pont fortified by
Napoleon, which would ennble the army of
Virona to proceed to Mantua, as Peschiern
on the north would give it an issue on
Bresciu and the northern part of the
Milanais. Moreover, an Austrian army,
defeated and obliged to remuin at Verona,
could be relieved by troops arriving from
the Tyrol on the front and rear of the be-
siegers. The numeroue roads in the Tyrol
aro protected by forts which a handful of
men wonld be eapable of defending
against & victorious army. If, however,
Verona were to be taken, the conqueat of
Venetia would not be difficult. As to the
Adrintio, Austria bas taken the precaution
of pratecting herself against an atgack op its
coasts, From the bank of the Po to the
frontiers of Tstfin, the shores of the Adriatic
aro very insalebrious; In some places it is
irapossible to pass & night without being
attacked by fever, and the saa is shallow to
a--considetuble “distanee “from the const:
Venice, in: fuct, is the 533':'p|m:& whigh can
receive vessels &¥n of a secondary size, and
they must eater by . pasies which are. pro-
teeted by strong: forts.: - If fhe ity ‘were
tkgf Fort Malghers’ woild retiilin,, and it
cannot be npproached elther-by Iand or
| water, - Tir P88, the ik At fort

weo ARd AmmAuRition. Repe: exhausted..

head pownpously offered to free him if he

[ would take the oath of allegiance to the !

King, and take up arms arainst his own
countrymen.  This proposition Trammel
met with merited scorn, and said in reply.
*You cun earry me bound to the King's
army, but you ean never make we fight
agaiust my countrymen,

Afler suine consuliation, they con Tuded
ito try to get hold of some of Trammel's
horses, knowing that be owned some very

knew not how to find them without using
him as a guide.

So very anxious were they to yet them,
that they proposad to relieve Trammel
upon condition that ho would go and drive
them up. Ile went and Found them, Lut
rode and drovethem another way,

After waiting until all hopes of his ro-
tarn had vanished, drinking and pillaging
everything they eould turn to Aecount, amd
feeling no little chagrin at their disappoint-
ment, serageant Towns calied on Mrs. Tram-
mel fur somo clothing for his men, or gronds
out of which to inake some. She veplied.
* 8ir, you have already stripped me of all.
[ bave nothing more for you, except your
nephew there,” pointing to his sister’s son
an orphan boy, whom (her in charity had
tuken some time Lefore to keep from suffer-
ing, “he has & few clothes, which I made
for him; you enn tuke them if you will.”
But they did not suit, .

About this time, his eyes rested upon a
strono box, which sat near the fire pince,
nod he said, * What have you in that box ?
She replied, indignantly, % Sir, it is none
of your business)' « Well,” snid he, “it is
my business, and I'll see what it contains.”
* No, sir,” said she, * you shall notlovk into
that box,” and seizing a heavy iron poker,
she placed herself between Towns and the
box, and planted herself firmly, resolved to
defend her lictle treasure. The box con-
tained a few quilta and counterpanes, the
work of her own hands, Towns advanced
and drew his sword 1o intimidate her, but
she mnintained her position without mov-
ing a muscle.  He presented his aword, anid
tneeringly snid, * Now would you hit «
fellow?"  She snid, “Do you advance a
step further, and you will seu.”” I lovked
her in theeyé, and'saw plainly what ler
determination was, and retired and left her
in possession of her little treasure, .. :

— -

“Come, Bill, it is ten o'clock; T think
we had better Le going, for it's time honest
folks were at home.”

“Well, yes,” was the reply 7 “1 must be
off; but you needn’t go on that account.”

e e ——

“ You would be very. preity indeed,” snid
a_gentleman patronizingly to a young Iudy,
“if-your eyés were only wlittle larger.”
“My eyes miy be very pretty, sir, but
such people as you dop't fill themI” She
chawed bim that time, dido't she

A tepoher wishing to explain. {0 'a litle
girl:the manmer-in:which s lobster onst lis
shell whet he has-cutgrown it, said, “What
6" you ‘do " wlien" fou've onigréwn’ Jour
clothes!  Foul “(brow {lieni asine, donit
youl” “Oh, no,” replied the litle one, “1we
let out the dt 4
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|

courage, he was a tereor 1o all the friends |

At the time of which we write, that sec- |
tion of country was overrun by a band of |

i
Fowns |

fine ones wkich were Lid out, and they i

fyil tp l!_iju_e:_-_u;ls B Ho
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JOHN RANDOLPH,

Doctor Miller who still lives in all the
earnestness of a life that Las denied rest or
quict to itzelf for almost  four seore years
and ten, wns seate 1 in the gallery of thi
[louse of Hepresentatives, when his atte.-
tion was given o the occurrence of a young
person engaced in conversation with  the
Speaker, From his bovicsh  look he pre-
enmed bim to be vne of the pages of the
House.  The interview was a brief one, but
it was historie i the annals of Congrress,
That was the hour when John Rando!pl

1::[;}\1-.“'::'.] to present himsell bLefure tha

S i I i :s|n-;||:ur to talke the constitntional onth, and
erty Purtv i py L 1N L S . .
¥ Lurty,® as they were familiarly ealled, Pwhen that presiding officer asked  Lim, of

course in pleasantry, whether he was of the
| e defined by the Constitution, aud when
tendolph gave hime sueh an answer as Pitt
| would liave made— Ask my constitnents,

l I,lmg buried Leneath the dust of his na-
live State, the Loy arown to be a man, amd
E wind aml boly deeaving—coming to a
[ prematore avave, has been this wanderful
Virginian, while e, the start-

who saw

ine point of tis extraordinuy eajeer, has
Hived wntii anove the Roanoke's death-bed,

pao burel Tike unto his own liaa grown  on
{ Vireinia's soil. “The orator who eould talk
:qu nothing fur hours, and tall: =0 well, eo
{heantifully, that over the moemory it pussel
I s quick glittering water, pours over the
agate stiewn bud of Minuecota’s streams,
idicating the precions stone, but not bear-

ing it on—the statesman who alinost by in-

stinet knew the alluirs over whose elaborate
working other men must toil lung before thew

obitained an analysis, who wasan cyelopedin

Iin variety, who liad the cve that saw the
il(;vl-l}'. and tongue that talleed it, is of Vir-

I ginia's asty and no man of her Present re-
E. wew shis memories,
There was anearnest intimaey  existing
f between Randolph nod the late  Ilermanua
i Bleeaker 3 of Albany, commencing during
! the Latter gentleman's term in Congiress, and
i enduring into the last years of life, One of
; the eceasions in the statesman’s latest vears,
+ when he renewed his intellectunl vigor, and
I blazed at his dinner-table  with that variely
ilnf knowledwe, emeing all he touched and
Cdowine in sl departments of eonversation,
i was when lie entertained Mr, Dleecker and
P Mr De Wit of Albany. No two wen
eouhl pusaibly be more unlike than  were
Lihese two gentlasen. Mr. Bleecker was the
' philusupher of the ealm, Mr. Randolph of
| the storm, but Lot were earnest men in
theie way, and they were linked by mind,
i and consequently never disagreed,

E A portrait of the Vircinian was a cher-
{ished possession of Dleecker, At bis death
itwas acquired by a gentleman of Albany,
who, with full appreciation of its worth, re-
tnins it, ®And who has Virginia like him ¢
who of all the men that yet answer when
her roli of statesmen is ealled ean respond in
tones of true oratory, ean kindle the thought
and  Lrighten the brain, by their voice of
j eloquencel  When that great Constitutional
Convention held its session, what wenlth of

response might have been made! DBut the

in its enumeration, the record of the men
wonder(pl in intelieet is made—he whose
name hends this article, will be among the
highest written.— New Xork Courier.
i AP e *
' MAY, SWEET MAY." -

i May is * the happiest mouth of all the
Paratd New Year,” says the ballad wiffch
Dempster has rendered immortal in song.
[t surely ought to be, for it is the season of
loves of the birds, of the bursting forth of
tnds and flowers, of the growing of, the
grasses, of the awakening of Endymion
Sumier to full and passionate life.  Good
reason, then, why the poets have lnid rlfymes
innumerable upon the May Queen's altar,
If we had a post’s pen, it should rhaprodise
tha month, for our faney is away to tha
“fields and wools, and social solitudes”
where denr Mother Nature is “ ut Lome,"
ready to welcome every willing visitor., O,
this pent-up city is drying up the very
springs of being, and if it were not ‘thyt
tha old rea is near wo verily helievo we
alioull pige for very want of soul nutrimert.
Gotl made the cotuntry, man made the tdwi!
and they are just as fur apart’in their glo-
rica and beauties and  holiness 38 God and.
man.  The city fop don't think: sde~thb-
city, to him,is the only place fit to Hve,
That's a fact—only fit for him 1o live in,
with his mind given up to his néck-tier Phe
confirmed eity parson is rather inclifiéd to
think the city the best pluce.fo*firench nr
Doubitless it is ! but it is s0 burd a plage to.
practics a good life in that we could ~wish
some of the liousesswere miles apart Apafy;,
with a few mendows nnd foweks and ™ rds.
between. A cily is simply. a necessity . of
[ money getting, whivh God. has litlle. ayme
pathy withs - e mada the country to- yiell:
its treasutes up 1o all, witliont pricéd; | it
out asking Any return except whit “sfiring
from a hn?p'y life and pencetul gth.' -
very. few people really an ralana-l&ﬂ
arightd  Let our preachiers: éxpownd +
from the great bock. of Nutory t’m
from the books & “ the (’:H,utﬁ:h”%%

talk move of Gal, as ha .he is koown by

through his infinitude of geod:works;

than he is‘suwpriosed: to'be b5y that

tora“ i Divitiity, atd tha” $88pY W)
ﬂ.c. *

Past is Virginia's only treasure, and when,



