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. HISTORICAL ROMANCI:.
. WEATHERFORD.
. A LEGEND OF THE GREEK WAR.

*“Several higtorians, in narrating the
-ovents 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 two entire years earlier than the
date usually given in popular history.
- With the declaration of war itself, the
ourt of ‘St.  James organized a mas.

terly, but most infamously cruel scheme |

of conbinations, to grasp the ‘Crescent
©ity'—the commercial and militarv key
of the Mississippi valley—and with the
organization they also hegun the exccu-
tion of the mighty armament at Vien
Venn, on the 8rd of December, and the
asspule of the, American lines on the
glorious: 8th of January, were not the
first, but only the last bloody steps.

“The primary and most important
movement was to excite the South-wes-
tern, Indians. to: hostility against the
Union, 8o as to occupy the unerring ri-
flemen of the ndjacent States, and thus
léa!’r.'r'_-r},he emporium of the west in a
m..iter totally! defenceless.  Accord-
ingly, in 1812 an English trader, nam-
ed Elliot, accompanicd by a chief of the
northern tribe  of Pottawatamies—the
far famed: Tecumsch—visited tne Al
abama eavages, and by the means of
large bribes paid down in British gold.
and .delusive: promizes 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-
riora, and directed by the unparalleled
genius of Weatherford, one of the most
remarkable prodigies that ever appear-
ed in the annals of mankind.

. Liko tho ancient Gauls, the Crecks
of that period might boe considered un-
der'three divisions. One of these in-
habited the Alabama, another the Coo-
sa, and the third tho Tallapoosa. The
two latter.are the upper wnin forks of
the: Alabamariver. T'he seetion of the
Coosa was much the strongest, and
atretched westward beyond the Tombiyz.

see.
v The necighboring settlements saw the
ominous cloud gathering, but could con-
ceive 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 dreadfu! blow?  What
chained for a tiine the lightnings of the
storm, all ready to sweep the whole
west with.a bosom of fire? The great
generglship of Weatherford was not
unguestionable.  Why then did not the
Indigii Tannibal—who afterwards al-
most proved a match for the genius of
Jackson—~-pour his ten thousand desper-
ato warriors at once in a resistless tor-
rent of ruin over the Mississippi terri-
tory, before the American government
eoulil even issue a single order? [l
he done so, New Orleans, in all proba-
bility, would now be a part of the Brit-
“fsh Buwpire, That such a cloud should
‘o on accumalating and blackening,
witlidubbursting. even for months, pre-
sents a mystery which the sagacity of
no historian has hitherto been ablo to
polve. Little did the many wminds

modw_' s dark riddlo, dream that it
fnvols &-dﬁi’of}.iﬁﬁhatu;c'a own thrill-

ing rom#irices €8 stragiie as it was un-
speakably mournful, “As the present
sgvriters . wagotraveling last summer
Uhrongh Alabama, hie learned the follow-
\g Bolution; feoln an old farmer of
cs0 2hea, Bend, at whose house he
chanced to top overmights It agrees
serfe 1y with the well-known eharacter
of Wentharidrd @3 to dor
pwn fetith, @ priorsi ary nearly to the
exclasiomiof 26ty et possiblo suppo-
pition, ST RSy

L

strong block houses, it might have been
deemed secure against any force desti-
tute of artillery. It was impregnable
to other arms, if properly guarded.—
Its garrison numbered two hundred

and seventy-five, of whom nearly one-

half consisted of women and children,
having left their own homes for this uun.
fortunate asylum. It was bright noon-
day, the 3rd of August, 1813, and
fort Mimms had not yet experienced

an alarm, though it had now bheen man-

ned for two long months. The scouts

had reported no signs of Indians for

geveral weeks past, and heuce o fatal

feeling 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

monstrate itg

company of some dozen others of both
sexes, a heantiful young girl was seen,
whose pale and troubled features uttest-

| ed the keen anxiety of her soul.

‘What ails my fair flower, Lucy
Dean, to-day ? Ilas she scen a ghost,
or heen dreaming abont Indians? nsked
a fine looking young officer, who had

! just entered.

¢Oh! she thinks that we will all he
scalped before night, becanse the hand-
some. Maj. Montgomery left ws this
morning,’ evied on: of the maidens,
langhing.  Lucy’s own face colored
with sweeter crimnson than ever blushed
on the check of an evening cloud.

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

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

“T'v repect an enemy, and prepare to
meet him, is the only method to ensure
success,’ answered the officer.

“I'hen look at yonder open gate, and
those children runuing outside of the
fort,’ exclaimed the youny girl. -with a
slight shudder, *‘Is that preparation
to meet an enemy ?'

‘My spies came in not an hour ago,
and assuied me that there are ne Creeks
within fifty miles,’ replied the comman:
der, confidently.

‘Oh! then, vou do nat know the
wondorful art of Weatlierford, and we
shall all perish!" sizhed Lucy Dean, in
a voice of despair,

Just at that mament a sn.all boy rush-
ed into the room, with looks of wonder

depicted on his conntenance, erying |

out, eagerly —'OLl sister Luey, you
ean't guss what I saw in the cane, near
the river.’

‘What did you sce, mv son? inquir
ed Major Bt'usly,ﬁuml-thin;,; down the
aolden locks of the ehild.

I saw a negro with straizht hair, [

and his fuce all over stained red with
pokeberries, and hie had feathers on his
head like a bird.”

Indians!” shouted Bc:lsl_\‘, lcn|-i||;;
cut of the door.

Tudiang!  Indians!”  sereamed  the
women, gathering their children, and
flying wildly to the block house,

Twlhans!” 1esounded from all parts
of the fort, as the aroused soldiers gras-
ped their guns.

But the alarm c!mu too late. Two
hundred painted warrviers; headed by
the barbarously brave Weatherford, in
person, already occupied the large gate,
which was Jiterally bristliug  with the
steel of British bayoncts, supplied hy
the infernal felon Ellict, by the ovder
of the conrt—-a court ever devoid of
comman humanity as the domestic min
istry of Lucifer himself,

A tremendons contest ensued, The

Americans, animated by the example |

of Major Beasly, strove to push their
enemy from the gate, I'he Crecks,
inspired  to phrensy by the terwmjet-

tongue of Weatherford, struggled to |
weapous |

maintain theiv ground.  The
employed by the front ranks of combat-
ants, were swords, kuives, tomahawks
and  bayonets,
could not get within striking distance,
on account of the throng fighting hefore
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 soldicrs slain or mortal-
ly wounded. One might have suppos-
ed the triumph of the Indians then com-
plete, No doubt they thought so
themselves, as they raised a wild and
deafening yell of infuriated joy. But a

‘hundred more were yet destined to bite

tolearn, if they knew mnot previously,

that despair can always mould heroincs
Sudden-

out of the American women.
ly the majestic form of the great chicf,
Weathertord, 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 rifles; touched
off by the wives and sisters of the slain,
and fifty Indians fell to rise no morve.
A conflict, gtill more terrible than the
tirst, followed, which was finally termi-
nated, when the enemy 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. Ob! 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 shrieks of motliers and their babes,
burning away in the agonies of the
mort torturing of all deaths.

“Iive thousand  dollars,” exclaimed
the frantic chief, to the man who breaks
open that iron-bound door!” and  soon
the shutter started from its hinges, be-
neath 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 flumes, his face blacken.
ed his hair crisped, and his clothes on
fire, but bearing iu his arms the fainting
form of Luey Dean—that precious bur-
den; for whom he would have plunged,
without shrinking, into fathomless hell
itself.

Oh! miraculuus Yight of love, thou art |

in truth the ouly ray thatever reactics} ate
Pawith s

this dark dingeon of a werld from
sun which beams above all the stars;
and thou bright essence of celestinl
cther, such as the angels breathe, it js
God gives thee even to the hardest and
savagest hearts, pure as rain drops, and
as sweet as the cream of Olympian nec-
tar.

That evening the Creck 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 them.

Five days after the Massacre of Fort
Mimmg, a man and woman might have
been seen conversing in the porch of a
framed house, overlooking the Ala-
bama. ‘lhe woman was scated, znd
apreared to be weeping.  The man was
standing, and gesticalated  with  much
animation, asif engagod in the delivery
of an cloquent speceh.  The  world
eould not have oflered 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 be
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 Creek  haltbreed Chiel;, Weather-
ford.

“Yonder is my farm, and fity slaves,’ |

said the Chief| puinting his finger in the
direction of a fertile plantation; 1 am
agsured of a General's  commission,
soon, from the greatest nation on the
carth; and when New  Orleans and
Louisiana are conquered, I shall be a
B-itish Governor; and all shall be yours,
if you will share my fortune, as you al-
ready possess my heart, undivided.’

Weatherford paused for an answer
i vain, and then continued:

=1 have loved yvou for years; T have
given you every possible proot of ten-
deruess. The fortune of war  threw
you in my power, aml, although my
passions are ardent as the sun in suwm-
mer, 1 have never even breathed in
vour car an imnpedest wish,  Oh be!
Just, be generous, dearest Lucy; at least
be wmereitul to one who has done and
endured so muel on your account.’

The deep earnestness of the speaker
at length ayppeared to produce its effect
on the young virl,  She raized her pale
face and tearful eyes, and remarked
mournfully-.-

“You say you love me; then give me

Those  behind, who!one more evidenee, and [ way think |

better of your proposal.’

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

“Break oft your bloody alliance with
the encmies 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. Six wmwonths
ago you encouraged me to hope, pro-
vided I should not take part in the war

ritory.’

love,’ retorted Lucy Dean, bitterly.

“Yery well,’” answered the other,
sadly. And now listen fo my fixed re-
golution.—I saall never hartn you, or
suffer you to be harmed; but 7 cannot,
will not live without the light of your
sweet face.-~You have Lyola. They
shall attend you always, and you shall
go with my army. You shall be in hear-
ing of my battles, I shall see you
every day, but will never 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 dic also; and we shall be burried
in the same graves And the chief
called the savage guard, who bore off
Luey to her apartment.

Weatherford was true to his fearful
promige. The wretched girl was in the
rear during every succeeding cngage-
ment, and was carvied away by her
dusky attendants in the van of overy
fight., Iiow awful must have been her
emotion amidst the horross of a dozen
combats. At all these; Lucy Dean
was in hearing of the clanges, kept by
her unchanging guard; and still, every
day the great chief would feast his eyes
with a melancholly aze on her fading
beauty, and yot never addressed her
again! oK | AL C Al
Never did the sun of sixty centuries
shine on braver soldiers than the Creek
Indians; and neverwers brave men led
to battle by a more ¢onsumate ‘gencral
than Weatherford. * But nature’s he-
roism was foreed at’last to'yield to

-town, in the rear.

equal courage, nided by the magic of
tactice. = ‘ SRR A
0 ningEo Y tho
n tha me :mn;g@?__t: th:
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entire T
lines of Weatherfortd, cntrenched in a

bend of allapoosa, called, from its
singular shope the ‘lioree Shoe.!

As
the position in front was stormed, the
Indians turned for shelter to their
But lo ! no town
was visible-~only an impenctrable sea
of rolling smoke surmounted by pillars
of soaring fire. During the obstinate
engagement, the Cherokee allies of the
Awmericans had swum the river, kindled
the dry huts, and cut off all chance of
retreat.  Fromn 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-
in--(the capital of Alabamna speaks his
name to all time.)—-After the route,
his humanity urged him to rush through
the blazing village, to rescue from the
flimes the women and children.  Sud-
denly he met an Awerican girl fyving
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 Lucy!" was all
the astonished officer could murmur,
kissing her clay-cold cheeks. Then
came 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 Lucy Dean,
which took effect in the heart of her
chosen love.

The Creck chief himself appeared to !
Without a wound |

bear a charmed life.
amidst ali the carnage, he distanced
the swiftest racers, and plunging into
the river, through a rain of hissing bul-
lets, eseaped 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
beard him exclaim in tones of terrible
despair: - “God’s curse be on England
eternally, for the death of my nacon!”

Norg.—Luey Dean resides in the town of
Montgomery, Alapama, and is the wife of a
respectable merchant, and mother of several
protisane t‘]ill\il’f‘ll.

Doyestic Expeanmests--1 hold
it indeed to be a sure sign of a mind
not poised as it ought to be, if it be
msensible to the pleasure of home, to
the little joys and endearments of a
family, to the affection of relations, to
the fidelity of domesties.  Next to be-
ing well with his own conscience, the
friendship and attachment of a mangs
family and dependants seems to me one
of the most comfortable circumstances
of his lot. His situation, with regard
to either, forms that sort of besom com-
fort or disguiet that sticks closo to him
at all times and seasons, and which,
though he may now and then forget it,
amidst the bustle of public or the hurry
of active life, will resume its place in
his thoughts, and its permanent effects
on his happiness, at every jause of am-
bition or of business,

“Then never spenk to me again of

not thot 1 am an ass:—""

Shuball Watson was a true specimen |,

of a live Yankee pedler; shrewd, cau-
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. e owned and occu-
pied a small, old fashioped, and  crazy
looking house, surrounded by an acre
lot, the heir-loom ‘of the family, and the
birth-place of a long line of ~Watsons,
which fate, fortune, and the ﬂm\'{ing
tide of population, willed should now be
the very centre of the aristocratic vil-
lage of C . Several large and ole-
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 yerd. Squire Wigglesby, the
Dogberry of C y and fully worthy
the honors of his celebrated prototype,
was Shube’s nearest neighbor, and was
particularly ashamed of his proximity
to the moss-covered and dirty red hov-
el. He, together with his sympathi-
zing neighbors, heartily wished it at —,
any where rather than where it was,
and had made several Jew-like efforts
to purchase from Shube that single
acre; buthe was in no disposition to sell,
ever replying: ‘Dod rot it, 7 don't zac-
ly Iike ter seil the humstead; I don’t
know what I might be tempted tu du
for money; but dod rotit I don't zacly

like tor sell.’

For this, if for no other reason, they

hated him, and felt a disposition to an-

noy him as' much as poss;ble—cnough, | rious Justi
perhans, to force him to sell at their |1y g

price. Numberless, chon, were the an.

AR iG] heus flew over the fené?&g g
they never returned. alive; if his cow |'whilst hig/ifa
took o moment’s advantage of an " open | thought struckh 1 _ 1ot
gate and wandered into the street,she | fine and left the officé in a brown study, | _-..lqg
was in pound as if by magic, and poor | shaking the dust from the shoes as b Shufs
Shube summoned before Squim Viz- | croased the ghﬂzﬁho d. 'Bg_ﬂj"ig bells— as he
glesby and fined to the extent of the | ye: :

aw. Jt wns no use to remonstrate,
the Squire, with all the inflation of a

little briefauthority, only put it on har-
der, and Shube wassoon unhappy as a

‘cat in a strange garret.” One morning
this winter hu 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 bhis
wares; such as tin lanters, pans, pots,
enllenders. wooden ware, &c., and or-
namented inthe rear with a huge bay
to contain wiscellaneous 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 oft by buckling around ‘Bare-
boues’s’” neck astring of large, old fash-
ioned bells, many of which were so worn
that clappers bad 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-cronking base bella at
old *Barcbone's’ neck, like the casta-
nets in the Cachuea, kept time to the
motien of his feet. 1Ile had mnot pro-
ceeded far before he was suddenly na-
tonished to see two myrmidons of the
law in the shape of constables rush into
the street and seize old ‘Barenones' by
the bridle, who not being acenstomed to
such  highwayman-like proceedings,
raised his head for once in his life and
snorted,

‘Iollo ! yeou—I say—what are yecou
about ?' asked Shube, with astonish-
ment.

‘About 7 about to take you before
the Squire.’

‘What for 2 I shu'd like ter know

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

‘Git eout, now—yu don't fool me—
I sny—Ilet go, yeou.’

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

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

utes the party were in the presence of

the veritable Squire Wiggleaby himself.

‘Wa'al, now, Square, isn't this—I
shu'd like ter know," commenced the

wondering Shuball. :

‘Silence ! thundered Dogberry, as

clouds of frowns gathored on his

TOW.

were in the court.

‘Examine and ' report,’ said the sa-
plent Justice.
d ;I'I‘h_rce, yer honor; three, only, Gre
bellsi” jeris [ i

“Iheo! very good. Shuball Wat.
son,’ said Wigglesby, assuming o se-
vere look and pompoua tone as he turn-
ed to the amazed pedler, *how is it that
you are daily before me ? how is it that
you are ever breaking the laws of your
country ? trespassing upon the rights
of your neighbors ? interfering with the
regulations of the commonyealth ? cau.
sing——'

‘Now, Square, ‘Iswow; as ’tis for
that — e 4

‘Silence! not a word of contempt.—~
Shuball Watdon, I'fine you five dollars
and costs of court for being upon -the
highway of the commonwealth, to the
great danger of the life and limb of the

tached to your sleigh or vehicle, when
the law clearly and cxpressly says that
the number shall be ‘five or more,’ ‘and
may this be a solemn warning to you in
future, and sanctified to four good.’
‘Whow / Je-hog-i-phat ! five dollars
for the bells! now, Square, an's you a
lectle tu hard on s feller, when good-
ness knows, them ere three 'l make
more noise than a hul bushel basket full
of thelittle thimble jingling things that
arc on your sleigh—' '
‘Silence! a bell is a bell— the Statate
knows no distinetion betiwveen bells.”
_‘Sho’ow!—wa'al, now, but -Square,
mine are as Terge ag cow bells.”, "

¢ biightened 23 & now ||

yes—zactly so—bells is bells,’ mutter-.
ed he . to himself. : 8

clear, and the stars twinkied out coldly
from their coverts in the sky. The
earth was clothed inits wintry mantle,
and the ice covered trees glistened like
daimonds. The sir was stiffand biting
whilst the ‘weo sma hours ayant the
twal’ were fast approaching,  The mer
ry sleigh bells had ceased their music,
and the inhabitants of C had long
since rotired to their slumbers, when
suddenly a terrific crash and ringing
was heard in tiie streets that started
every one from their beds. What
coulditbe ? was it fire? was it the
dreaded Peter Rugg? Windows flew
.up, and night caps protruded, despite
the severity of the atmosphere. On it
comes —crash—bang —ding--dongrat
tlety whang ! and to the wonder of all,
old *Barcbones' ambles along, his head
and tail drooping as usual. Shube sitting
bolt upright, and flourishing his stick,
with five large cracked church bells at-
tached to his cartin various places ring-
ing on horrid discordant peals upon the
night air. Some wondered, some
langhed, some swore, and closed their
windows with an impatient slam,

‘IIallo ! hallo! what is this? who are
you that thus disturbs this ncighbor-
hood, making night hideous?’ cried the
enraged dispeuser of justice, Squire
Wiggleshy, as he learned from his win-
dow 7 ‘who are you? I'll have you ta-
kenup!’

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

‘Good heavens! has that demon
come again?' eried many in dismay;
‘shall we never get sleep ?’

O1d ‘Barebones’ was aboard again,
and Shube flourished his stick and han-
dled his ribbons as graceful ‘as if ma-
king time ‘inside of 2:40."

‘Mr. Watson! Mr. Watson! crivd
Wiggleshy from his window; ‘do. go
home, Mr. Watson, and let' us slovp;
come, that's a good wan, do; a joke s
& joko, but this is carryingit n lJittlo
too far.’ R

‘ Bells is bells, Squire, ya:know, and
‘Bones’ and me is taken & sleigh-ride,'
cried Shube aa he flew past. ,E party
of the b*hoys, who had heard of the joke,
were at the next corner,. .and cheerad

bo's bells and the shouts of the b'hoys
managed to drivo sleep frem the lide of

commonwealth, with but three bells at- |

coat he left the house, 166king “as  dis-
consolate and’ woe-begone as if’ .'@i‘téﬁ'ﬁz
ing his own funeral. ~ Wiggleshy seon, o

‘Cow bells or chusch bells, jt matters | arrived at Shube's hoise, and’ f:
nolia bell is a bell,' eried the now fu. | him busy in.the yard, merry us.a
, g0, *pay your fing immediate- | alternately singing. and whistling. - -
1y and be.offy .or I'll fine you- for con-{* *Mornin, S‘l . dedu " gaid

He soon paid the | 1o\

The following night was bright and | you and Jonea offered m<last

land is risen,’ ‘and as I've “gon

Shubo_as he. rattled past, and  scon
joined in chase with every sort of vohicle.
to bs muateved, and the noiss'of “Shu-

house, as if hy commoén consci!
found that gentlewan’id & high'sf
nerveus excitement, pale and ‘ha
from his watchings and “irsitati :
'ihg--s.:..h..,. X ':‘-‘..t vow hirg XA At LR 1.3
*wﬁur_f,_lie*apgi!-x_a,t!fs 1

this, Wigglesby 7* asked
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seandalons. e e A
humbugged completely——made, an.ass
of myself-~an old - ass.}, returned.tho
Squire, in-angry. tones; as. he-threwihis -
capin the corneriis [ oocbe s iR
“True, truey’- said - Mro  Portly, i
sen}!‘y. { § usLise W{i‘_' : ,tf!’ézf}':%_ 1
‘Humph,” grunts another, ¥« o
‘Ayeio=—u |, yawn a thifds ©7
y.t.‘,_v@r.h'a_r-'m.‘,”é;c’;ﬂpﬁ,;e;.,.‘..;i_‘_é?féd,- .
1— ‘we must do something to stop.tins
—weshall all be sick—my. favily ave
all sick;—this fellow .will haunt:ws. to
our, gru_.\ras.’ by DRk o __’-_-:!T‘.'-.!i‘}&éw?rt.
“True,-true," ejaculates Pe 154
#Buy: himoff," 'says-Gram
givn ia 5 spof.' 4 Tt i n = ‘_-‘1',
*Ayei--ayei—buy-viy Kim off,—-yiyi.
Il give'a' 5 spot says Yawner. © 0T
‘Agreed; that’s it-—-make Gp a putse
and buy Iii’m-‘.@ﬁ;lj  will_have il the.
rowdies in__(?h;.,-.“_'ﬁ'"t,iqm_; with Biman-
other night. " Biifwho shall be agent ?
do the business.?’. . . = eivi o
*Wigglesby,’ cried several. + It was = -
no avail for him to attémpt retreating;.
he was forced to submittithe ¢ull was..
unaninious. He' submitted withnsgoaid
grace as possible, and buttpnfng up nis
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Yes. | :
“Wa'al, let me ses

summert’

‘Eleven hundred.! P g

“And Task'd ¥ o
“Two thousand.”' ™ “¢3 FEHAEE 85
‘Wa'al, Squire, I'vé concluded thi
t 3 i .- |in“ .ﬁ
the bell-wetal soeckilation, and as the
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feller sca in_the play, ‘knows, the: yally.:
of peace and quictness,’ seein’.its you,is
L'l sell for Four thousand:landse—e!’ 5+

‘Stop Sctuire-—-mup aaminit;won's i
such apeskr hurry youdids’t waitier
hearme out.” If I sell the'land Fanust's
sell my interest in'the beiiimeml'='§;i%ﬂg§;;§-‘
kilation with it,” eaid " Shube, " wiliki Hﬁ’“
mischeivobaly; s i o 60, IEEREEREE B ;
‘Interest in the bell-metal! how mugh,,
is that, pray 2 = RS
- *Four hundred ! to be sure it diia'c..
cost me but two, but I've cracked the . .
stock on hand at 50 per cent, and gome
sequently so much easicr convarted ineiy
ter ra-al ginwine bell-metal.” « fis Swegr
'Forty-four hundred: is your' price, "
then ?' said the Squire, savagely." * “
Wa'al, yis, *tis_mornin;’ to-motrow , .
mornin’ it will be Five Thounsand ,l:q_§¥.,,
scorn to take advantage of the markit:! i
‘Well, I suppose it must be so- :
aud quiet must be purchased ‘atianyies
evice,—~but kang me if I' ever " fine @ "
pedlar again ! B R e

Farner.~Father/is‘a word ‘wiih ‘me,”
wounderously influential, nor can Ilink @
of it without mingled revéretica kod 4
ection.. “Asafither pitieth higehildpen T
says David, and we feel tha pity he'dés: 0
cribes. “Hear; ye children, tho instruc?
tion of n father,” says Salomon-—aad e
acknowledgo «the  authority “withirevarsos
ence. I will arise nnd'go'to wy fisthsd t0e
snid the poor: pradig‘ﬂ]'-—a'hdI-Iﬂﬁ‘_‘ﬁ‘df,ﬂi‘*:&)
thrill through the heart. -4 My Tarher! vy 7
father! the chaviots of Isragl and the ¥or:
semien thereof;' eried out: Elishay fwhew © .
Elijob went up by movhirlwind into hes. "
ven: and the exclamation arrests our very 0
souls. Few who have feit kindly corree-
ting, sustaining and fostering influencoafl”
a lf-:lhe_r. but nust fell, at at the name,
somewhat in the way that | haye desoribed.

And yet the greatest utibity of a fajher
lies in what we may call™ the preventive
service’".. ot lelting the son liave his own

way, not his own will,.

Coorep Tirok.—%The skina of sl

lions killed thronghout the regensy,”

says Capt, Kepnedy in, his Journey. .

thirongh Algeria and Tunis,” ave sent

to the Bey, who_pays a hands
The fles
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minm apon-paeh. - Th tét
and, contiary. to ‘ou. expectation; ‘we .
found it excellent, and mads & eapital
suppor apon the ends of the ribs stowed |
‘with a little ealt and red pepper. T

£

tasted Jike very young beef, wnd ‘was
noither tough nor strong flavored/”
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