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TEnoite, Iipreiany,
. 'HISTORICAL ROMANCI:.
© .. WEATHERFORD.

.»A LEGEND OF THE GREEK WAR.

““Saveral historinns, in narrating the
-overits of our second war with Great
Britian, have expressed surprise that
the grand attempt to gain possession
of New ‘Orleans was not made sooner.
. But, in trath, the attempt was being
. made twoentire years carlier than the
o usually given in popular history.
th the declaration of war itself, the
urt of :St. James organized a mas-
; most infamonsly cruel schieme
inations,.to grasp the ‘Crescent
he commercial and militarv key
) Mississippi valley—and with the
organization they also begun the exccu-
tion"of the mighty armament at Vien
Vann, on'the 8rd of December, and the
asgaule of the American lines on the
glorious Sth of ﬂndar‘g, were not the
first, butionly tho last bloody steps.

»The: primary - and most important

~movement Was to excite the South-wes.
“tern. Indians. to: hostility against the
'Un'lcm; 50 as'to occupy the unerring ri-
flemen of the adjacent States, and thus

Iégﬁ?,he_ emporium of the west in a

m.tier totally® defenceless.  Accord.
irigly, in 1812 an English trader, nam-
ed Elliot, accompanied by a chief of the
northern tribe - of Pottawntamics—the
far ‘famed Teeumsch—visited the Al
abama savages, and by the mcans of
large bribes. paid down in British gold.
and «delusive promises of plunder and
extended domain, these emissaries final.
ly succeeded in cementing the formida-
able Creck confederacy, actually eom-
prising. ten thousand of the bravest war-
riorsy:and directed by the unparalleled
genius of Weatherford, one of the most
réemarkable prodigies that ever appear-
ed in the annals of mankind.

. Liko.the ancient Gauls, the Crecks
of that period might be considered un-
dor'three divisions. One of these in-
habited the Alabama, another the Coo-
sa, and the third tho 'l'allapoosa. The
two latter,are the upper main forks of
the Alabama river.  The scetion of the
Coosa *was” much the strongest, and
atretched westward beyond the Tombiy-

“aee.
v The necighboring settlements saw the
ominous cloud gathering, but could con-
ceoive no means of shelter from its ter-
rors, or safety frem  seemingly inevita
ble destruction. As a temporary re-
lief, they flew into small forts. What
then delayed the dreadtu! blow?  What
chained for a time the lightnings of the
storm, all ready to sweep the whole
west with.a bosom of fire? The great
generalship of Weatherford was not
snquestionable.  Why then did not the
Indiaii Hannibal—who afterwardas al-
most proved a mateh for the gening of
Jackson—pour his ten thousand desper-
ato warriors at once in u resistless tor-
rent of ruin-over the Mississipi terri-
tory, before the American government
could even issue a single order? Fad
he done so, New Orleans, in all proba-
bility, would now be a part of the Brit.
“§sh _Bwpire. = That such a cloud shonld
X go on accumulating and blackening,
withoutburating. even for months, pre-
gents a mystery which the sagacity of
no historian has hitherto been able to
golve. Little did the tany minds
moothin@ this dark riddla, dream that it
{nvolved a secret ofinature’s own thrill-
ing romance; B8 strange as it was un-
speakably mournful, — As the present
xriter  wag traveling  last  summer

*F hrough Alabama, he learned the follow-

"¢ solution, from an old farmer of
“aa Alieo, Bend, at whose house he

perte | with the well known character
of Weatherihul @5 to domonstrate its
pwn telithy @ priori wery nearly to the
exclusiomofievery ol possibla suppo-
gition,

Fort Mimms was situated in a vast
forest, noar the forks of the Towmbigbee,
on the Black Warier. A quidrangn-
lar wall of enormous pine logs, aud pro-
tocted at the four corners by four
strong block houses, it might have been
deemed secure against any force desti-
tute of artillery. It was iwpregnable
to other arms, if properly guarded.—
Its garriso:: nuwbered two hundred
and seventy-five, of whom nearly one-
half consisted of women and children,
having left their own homes for this un-
fortunate asylum. It was bright noon-
day, the 8rd of August, 1813, and
fort Mimms had not yet experienced
an alarm, though it had now been man-
ned for two long menths. The scouts
had reported no signs of Indians for
several weeks past, and heuce o fatal
fecling of security had possessed almost
every one. There was one heart with-
in, however, throbbing with fearful fore-
bodings.

Scated on a wooden stool, in the
[ compuny of some dozen others of both

sexes, a beautiful young girl was seen,
| whose pale and troubled features attest.
' ed the keen anxicty of her soul.

| “What ails my fair flower, Lucy
Dean, to-day 7 Has she scena ghost,
or heen dreaming about Indians?” asked
a fine looking young officer; who had
Jjust entered.

¢Oh! she thinks that we will all be
scalped before night, because the hand-
some, Maj. Montgomery left us this
morning,” cried on: of the maidens,
langhing.  Lucy’s own face colored
with sweeter crimnson than ever blushed
on the cheek of an evening cloud.

*No, that is not it, said a merry, mad-
romp, arching a pair of pretty black
eye-brows into a comical expression.—
She is afraid her old beau, Sultan
Weatherford, will pay her another vis-
it, and she objects to being made ‘the
light of the harem.’

Lucy turned deadly pale at this ral-
ly of wit; but she darkened the smile
playing around the circle, by suddenly
addressing the officer, in tones so sol-
emn that they seemed like an unearia-
ly warning—*What said Gen. Clai-
borne, when he parted with Major
Beasley?

“Po repect an enemy, and prepare to
meet him, is the only method to ensure
success,’ answered the officer.

“I'hen lnok at yonder open gate, and
those children running outside of the
fort,’ exclaimed the younyg gitl. with a
slight shudder. ‘Is that preparation
to meet an enemy 7’

‘My spies came in not an hour ago,
and assmred me that there are no Creeks
within filty miles,’ replied the comman-
der, confidently.

¢Oh! then, you do not know the
wonderful art of Weatherford, and we
shall all perish !” sighed Lucy Dean,in
a voice of despair.

Just at that moment a sn.all boy rush-
ed into the room, with looks of wonder
depicted on his countenance, crying
out, eagerly — Oh! sister Lucy, you
can't gpuss what I saw in the eane, near
the river.’

‘What did you see, mv son?' inquir-
ed Major Beasly, something down the
zolden locks of the child,

‘I saw a negro with straizht hair,
and his faee all over stained red with
pokeberries, and he had teathers on his
head like a bird.?

‘Indians!” shouted Beasly, leaping
cut of the door. ]

‘Iudians! Indians!’  screamed  the
women, gathering their children, and
flying wildly to the block house.

‘Iudians!’ 1esounded from all parts
of the fort, as the arouscd soldiers grus-
ped their gons.

But the alarm cfme too late. Two
hundred painted warriers, headed by
the barbarously brave Weatherford, in
person, already occupied the large gate,
which was Jiterally bristling  with  the
steel of British bayouets, supplied by
the infernal felon Ellict, by the order
of the conrt—-a conurt ever devoid of
common humanity as the domestic min
istry of Lucifer himself,

A tremendous contest eusued.  The
Americans, animated by the exumple
of Mujor Beasly, strove to push their
enemy from the gate. 'I'ne Crecks,
mspired to phrensy by the trumpet-
tongue of Weatherford, struggled to
maintain their ground.  The weapons
employed by the front ranks of combat-
ants, wore swords, knives, tomahawks
and  bayonets,  'These behind, who
could not get within striking distance,
on account of the throng fighting before
them, resorted to the rifle and musket.
After fifteen minutes of frightful sluugh-
ter, the savages entered the fort, but
not till every officer of the garrison was
dead, or all the soldiers glain or mortal-
ly wounded. One might have suppos-
ed the trinmph of the Indians then com-
plete, No doubt they thought so
themselves, as they raised a wild and
deafening yell ofinfuriated joy. Buta

hundred more were yet destined to bite

the dust ere the evening sun should
gild the green pine tops of the western
woods«They had murdered all the he-
roes. What then? They had that day
tolcarn, if they knew not Previously,
that despair can always mou!d heroines
out of the Awmerican women. Sudden-
ly the majestic form of the great chief,
Weatherford, trembled.-—-Ie heard the
voice of Lucy Dean, giving orders und
encouraging the females in the block
houses, to resist to the last extremity.
Immediately every angle of the fort
roared with exploding riftes; touched
off by the wives and sisters of the slain,
and fifty Indians fell to rise no more.
A conflict, etill more terrible than the
lirst, followed, which was finally termi-
nated, when the encmy fired the strong-
holds, and with a single exception, all
the women and children perished in the
flames.

“*Come down Lucy; you shall not be
harmed. Oh! come down,’ cried the
chief of the Crecks imploringly, as he
saw the red blaze monnting over the
honse where he had distinguished her
voice.-—But his words were drowned in
the shricks of mothers and their babes,
burning away in the agonies of the
mort torturing of all deaths.

“Tive thousand dollars,’ exclaimed
the frantie chief, to the man who breaks
open that iron-houud door!” and soon
the shutter started from its hinges, be-
noath the hail of blows from rocks,
hammers, and hatchets.  Weatherford
cut looge with his sword from the fricnds
who would have detained him, and dis-
appeared in the burning building. Af
ter some ten minutes, the chief issued
forth from the flames, his face blacken-
ed his hair crisped, and his clothes on
fire, but bearing in his arms the fainting
form of Lucy Dean—that precious bur-
den; for whom he would have plunged,
without shrinking, into fathomless hell
itself.

Oh! miraculuus “B‘lt of In\,'ﬂ. thou art

in truth the ouly ray thatever reactics)

this dark dingeon of a world frdin o
sun which beams above all the stars;

and thou bright essenco of celestial

ether, such as the angels breathe, it is

God gives thee even to the hardest a1 1

savagest hearts. pure as rain drops, and

as sweet as the cream of Olympian nee-
tar.

That evening the Creek commander,
with one division of his army, set out
for his own plantation on the Alabama
river.  The reader needs scarcely to
be informed that the beautiful young
orphan was carried along with there,

Five days afters the Massacre of Fort
Mimms, a man and woman might have
been seen conversing in the porch of a
framed house, overlooking the Ala-
bama.  The woman was scated, and
appeared to be weeping.  The man was
standing, and gesticalated  with much
animation, as it engagod in the delivery
of an cloquent speceh. The world
could not have offered to the view a no-
bler specimen of human organization.
Tall in person, straight and admirably
proportioned in figure, with every mem-
ber cast in classic mould, he might he
pronounced matchless in material per-
fection.  All who have perused Clair-
born’s **Notes on the War in the South,’
will recognise in our portrait the dread-
ful Creck half-breed Chief, Weather-
tord.

“Yonder is my furm, and fity slaves,’
said the Chicf, pointing his fingzer in the
direetion of a fertile plantation; 1 am
assured of a  General's  commission,
svon, from the greatest nation on the
earth; and when New Orleans and
Louisiana are conquered, I shall be a
British Governor; and all shall be yours,
iff you wiil share my fortune, as you al.
ready possess my heart, undivided.’

Weatherfurd paused for an answer
in vain, and then continued:

*1 have loved you for years; I have
given you every possible proot of ten-
derness,  'Lhe fortune of war  threw
you in my power, aml, although my
passious are avdent as the sun in sum-
mer, I have never even breathed in
your ear an unmodest wish,  Oh be!
Just, be generous, dearest Luey; at least
be mereiful to one who has done and
endured so mueh on your account.’

The deep carnestness of the speaker
at length appeared to produce its eflect
on the young girl,  Shie raised her pale |
face and tearful eyes, and remarked
mournfully---

“You say you love me; then give me
one more evidenee, and T may think
better of your proposal.’

“What is it?" he asked with o look
of intense anxicty.

“Ereak off your bloody alliance with
the cnemies of my country, and bid
your warriors cease to murder innocent
women and children,”

“Never!” replied Weatherford, in ac-
cents of unutterable determination.
“Your artful deception misled me onco.
It cannot do so again. 8ix months
ago yon encouraged me to hope, pro-

h
as a confederate of Britain.. Did you
make good that implied pledget {,et
your conscience answer! But for my
foolish reliance on your word, I should
be master of the whole Mississippi tor-
ritory.’ B

“Then never speak to me again of
love,’” retorted Lucy Dean, bitterly,

“Very well,” answered the other,
sadly. And now listen to my fixed re-
solution.—I shall never harn_you, or
suffer you to be harmed; but I cannot,
will not live without the light of your
sweet face.—You have Lyola. fThey
shall attend you alwaya, and you shall
go with my army. You shall be in hear-
ing of my battles. "I’ ghall sec you
every day, but will néver speak to you
more-—no, not one syllable—unless you
get on your knees and pray to me as
God. Thus we two live in a strange
and terrible wedlock; and when you die,
I will die also; and we shall be burried
in the same graves “ And the chief
called the savage guard, who bore off
Lucy to her apartment. .

Weatherford was true to his fearful
promige. The wretehed girl was in the
rear during cvery succeeding engage-
ment, and was carvied away by her
dusky attendants in the van of every
fight. How awful must have been Ler
emotion amidst the horross of a dozen
combats. At all these, Lucy Dean
was in hearing of the ¢langor, kept by
her unchanging guard; and still, every
day the great chief would feast his eyes
with 2 melancholly azo onl her fading
beauty, and yot never addressed her
again! R

Never did the sun -._'lllx';y_céﬁturiea
shine on braver soldiers than the Creek
Indians; and neveravers brdve men led
to battle by n moré consumate gencral
than Weatherford, ; 's he-
roism was forced at last te yield to

equal courage, aidéd:
tactics. - L =R
“On the morninggof? t&a’ 8L of
2 y Gl [ (=Pt il o as

f:'Eﬁllr‘l};".é‘E{l}t":.fst'ﬂ;;‘?jc, ‘.:1 “gusault Wie |
lines of Weatherforll, entrenched in a

bend of Tallapoosa, called, from its

singular shope.the ‘Liorse Shoe” As

the position in front was stormed, the

Indians turned for shelter to their

town, in the rear, Butlo! no town

was visible only an impenctrable sea

of rolling suoke surmounted by pillars

of soaring fire. During the obstinate

engagement, the Cherokee allies of the

Amwmericans had swum the river, kindled

the dry huts, and cut off all chance of
retreat.  From the first moment of the

attack, foremost amongst the self-ap-
pointed ‘forlorn hope’ who ascended

the perilous wall, was the accomplished
Major General Montgomery of Virgin-
ia——(the capital of Alabama speaks his
name to all time.)--After the route,
his humanity urged him to rush through
the blazing village, to rescue from the
flames the women and children.  Sud-
denly he met an Awmerican girl flyiug
wildly forwards. She was so pale,and

her features were 85 distorted by terror,
that he did net know her until she sunk

fainting into his arms,

*Oh, Lucy! my own Luey!” was all
the astonished officer could murmur,
kiesing her clay-cold cheeks. Then
caine a quick flash and a sharp roar,
and Major Montgomery lay on the
ground a corpse.  Weatherford, in pas-
sing, hotly pursued by ascore of Cher-
okees, had fired a pistol at Luey Dean,
which took cffect in the Lieart of her
chogen love.

The Creek chief himself appeared to
bear a charmed life.  Without a wound
awidst ali the carnage, he distanced
the swiftest racers, and plunging into
the river, through a rain of hissing bul-
lety, escaped to the farther shore, and
was lost in the lofty forest. My infor-
mant near the point where Weatherford
fought at the storming of his lines, and
heard him exclaim in tones of terrible
despuir:  “God's curse be on England
eternally, for the death of my nativn!”

Nute—Lucy Dean residea in the town of
Montgomery, Alapama, and is the wife of a
respectable merchant, and mother of several
promising children,

Domistic ExpearMmests--I hold
it indeed to be a sure sign of & mind
not poised as it ought to be, if it be
insensible to the pleasure of home, to
the little joys and endearments of a
family, to the affection of relations, to
the fidelity of domestics.  Next to be-
ing well with lis own conacience, the
friendship and attachwent of a mang
family and dependants scems to me one
of the most comfortable circumstances
of his lot. Tlis situation, with regard
to either, forms that sort of bosom com-
fort or disquiet that sticks close to him
at all times and scasons, and which,
though he may now aund then forget it,
amidst the hustle of public or the %mrry
of active life, will resume its place in
hia thoughts, and its permanent effects
on his happincss, at overy pause of am-

vided I should not take part in the war

bition or of businesa,

- not that 1 am no dse:—"""

| hated him, and’ fel

Selling ‘A Justice.
BY BABNACLE.

©0, that he wers here (0. write. mo down—an
ass ! but, remember, manters, that [ sm an ags;
though it may uot be writien down, yet forgot

Shuball Watson was a true specimen

tious and perservering. ' At bargain-
ing he was a ‘whole team,” as he ex-
pressed himself, and could sell more tin
ware in a day than any other manin
the Bay State. He owned .and occu-
pied a small, old fashioped, and . crazy
lookirig hotse, surrounded by an  acre
lot, the heir-loom of ﬂié.fflh'ﬁr;; und.the
birth-place of a long Tine of “Watsons,
which fate, fortune, and the flowing
tide of population, willed should now be
the very centre of the aristocratic vil-
lage of C Several large and ele-
gant modern mansions ‘looked down
with a true lordly air from what had
been a few years since vacant lots, up-
on Shube’s humble home, and seemed
to be thoroughly disgusted with the
view and odor of his potato patch and
barn yard. Squire Wigglesby, the'
Dogberry of C y and fully worthy
the honors of his celcbrated prototype,
was Shube's nearest neighbor, and was
particularly ashamed of his proximity
to the moss-covered and dirty red hov-
cl. He, together with his s mpathi-
sing neighbors, heartily wished it at —,
any where rather than where it was,
and had made several Jew-like efforts
to purchase from Shube that sinple
acre; but he was in no disposition to sell,
ever replying: ‘Dod rot it, 7 don't zac-
ly like ter sell the humstead; I don't
know what I might be tempted tu du
for money; but dod rotit I don’t zacly
like ter sell.’ 5 e
For this, if for no other reason, they

t t a disposition to an-
noy him as” much as possible—enough,
perhaps, to foree him to
prico.  Numberiess, thien, were the an-

o
(

they never returncd. alive; if his' cow
tool{ a moment’s advantage of an” open
gate and wandered into'the street, she
was in pound ag if by magic, and poor
Shube summoned before Squire ‘%(:?g
glesby and fined to the extent of the
aw. Jt was no use to remonstrate,
the Squire, with all the inflation of a
little brief authority, only put it on har-
der, and Shube was soon unhappy a8 a
‘cat in a atrange garret.” One morning’
this winter he prepared for a profes-
sional tour among the neighboring
towns. Ile first packed his wares in
an old, unpainted, steep-roofed box,
placed upon a sleigh bottom, and cov-
ered it with sundry specimens of his
wares; such as tin lanters, pans, pots,
enllenders, wooden ware, &ec., and or-
namented in the rear with a huge bay
to contain miscellaneous plunder; he
then fastened between the thills old
‘Barebones,’ as he was generally known
in the neighborhood, a sleeply looking
skeleton of a horse of a tarry white col-
or, whose head and tail felt the attrac-
tion of gravitation forcibly, and then
finished off by buckling around *Bare-
bones’s’ neck a string of large, old fash-
ioned bells, many of which were so worn
that clappers had fallen out long since.
Thus equipped Shube wrapped an old
patch quilt around his feet, flourished
his stick, and proceeded down the
street at an ambling pace, whilst the
few deep, frog-crouking base bells at
old *Barcbone’s’ neck, like the easta-
nets in the Cachuca, kept time to the
motion of his feet. Ile had not pro-
ceeded far before he was suddenly as-
tonished to sce two myrmidons of the
lavr in the shape of constables rush into
the street and seize old ‘Barenones’ by
the bridle, who not being accustomed to
such  highwayman-like proceedings,
raised his head for once in his life and
snorted.

‘Hollo! yeou —I say—ivhat are yeou
about ?* asked Shube, with astonish-
ment.

‘About ? about to take you before
the Squire.’

‘What for ? T sha’d like ter know /'

‘Never yon mind what for; como
along and you'll find out fast enough.’

‘Git cout, now—yu don't fool me—
I say—let ge, yeou.’

‘Make a fool of yon ? no, no, some-
body ahead of us there—but come,
along quietly or we'll complain of you
for resisting an officer, and then 'tl be
double fine.’

‘Fine! O snakes and beeswax !
Now it this don't beat all! Wa'al,
now [ shu'd jist likq ter know what on
arth I've done; soliloquized the poor
victim, a3 he patiently followed like =
sheep to the slaughter. Jn a few min-

the veritable Squire Wigglesby himself.
‘Wa'al, now, Square, isn't this—I

wondearing S8huball,

clouds of frowns gathered on

of a live Yankec pedler; shrewd, cau-

sell at their|

MV A kil hers How ayar the fenée‘t TR,

utes the party were in the presence of

shu'd like ter kaow,' commenoed the

‘Silence ! thundered Do{rar’rg, os
ia brow.

T SUMTERVILLE, S. C. FEBRUARY 13, 1850, st wle ootk | oo
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| be diguified air, ‘bring in the bells,”
. *Yes, yer honor.’
Ao a few moments
and bellfries from ‘Barebones’s’ neck.
were inthe.court, - 0
‘Examing and - report,” ‘said-the ‘sa-
pient Justice. > At e
- *Three, yer
bells:* 'Il-."l-l o ehey B PPN
' “I'liree ! very good. Shuball Wat-
son,” said Wiggleshy, assuming .o se-
vere look and pompous tone as i_o turn.
ed to the amazed pedler, *how is it that
you are daily befors me ? how is it that
you are ever breaking the laws of vour
country ? trespassing upon the  rights
of your neighbors Zinterfering with the
regulations of the commonweelth ? cau-
gin 4 3L
h ‘tva, Bquare, ‘Iswow; as ’tis for
that— 201w & o - Bop Y
‘Silence! not a word of contempt.——
Shuball Watson, I fine you five dollars
and costs of court for being , upon -the
highway of the commonweslth, to the
great danger of the life and limb of the
commonwenlth, with but three bells at- |!
tached to your sleigh or vehicle; when
the law clearly and expressly says that
the number shall be *five or ‘more,” and
may this bs a solemn warning to you in |
futore, add sanctified to your good,”
‘Whow / Je-hosi-phat ! five dollars
for the bells! now, g uare, an't you a
leetle tu hard on3, feller, when good-
ness knows, .them . ere  three ’} make
more noise thian ahul bushel basket full
of thelittle thimble jingling things that
are on your sleigh—' - ik
““Silence! a bell'is a bell— the Statute
knows no distinction between bells.”
*Sho’ow!—wa'al, now, but Square,
‘mine are ag Targe 88 cow bells,”, * " |
““Cow bells or chusch bells, it matters

natia bell iz @ bell, oried the noy fu.

shtered a3 ‘& new
2! Pt Al

Croauel the thrckbaid, <Bellaa bolleor:
yes—zactly so—bells is bells,” mutter-
ed he  to himself.. ; ey

from their coverts in the sky. The
earth was clothed in'its wintry mantle,
and the ice covered trees glistened like

since rotired to their slumbers, when

cvery one fiom their beds.

dreaded Peter Rugg?
«up, and night caps protruded, despite |
the severity of the atmosphere.

comes —crash—bang —ding~~dong rat-

bolt upright, and flourishing his stick,
with. five large cracked church bells at-
tached to hia cart in various places ring-
ing on horrid discordant peals upon the
night air.  Some wondcred, some
langhed, some swore, and closed their
windows with an impatient slam. )

‘Hallo ! hallo! what is this? who are
you that thus disturbs this neighbor-
hood, making night hideous?’ cried the
enraged dispenser of justice, Squire
Wigglesby, as he learned from his win- |
dow ? ‘who are you? I'llhave you ta-
ken up!’

‘Bells is bells I' shricked Shube as
he shot round the corner of the Squire’s
house, whilst Wigglesby drew in his
head like a turtle. Down Chestnut, up
Grove, throngh Walnut and along Ce-
dar street huarried Shube; old Bare-
bones seeminy to gather life at every
step, and evidently well pleased with
his mission,

‘Good heavens! has that demeon
come again ?’ oricd many in dismay;
‘shall wo never get sleep ?*

Old ‘Barebones’ was aboard  again,
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