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AN OLD BALLAD.
mm“wu somewhat mo-

Mum-mdmhﬁo ‘“‘Songs and Carols,

. ead from & MB. in the Sleane Collecticn.” It
_..."im“!h_mlm:
"lhn:ynlﬁur :
Far beyond the see;
Maumy sre the prescals
That she seat me.

She seat e A cheery
Without any stome,
Ebhe scut me &

th.x oot
- vy briar
She senl me a
'lover

She bade me Jove
And that withoul desire.

How can a briar
Be withoat a thorne ?

And who ¢’er loved without desire
Siace true love first was born ?

Yhea the cherry
Then it had no stone,

When the dove was in the egg
Thea it bad no booe :

Whea first the briar sprouted
Never a thorne it bore;

And when a maidea has her love

Ob, thea she longs no more.'’ g
‘MISDIRECTED REVENGE.

BY RICHARD CRAMSHAW.

Years ago this was; oul and away off
trom the dease settlements of civilized men;
among the scatlered babilations of those
hardy dariog souls who dared to meet the
savage full 1a his path; before whose strong
nght arm the forest giant fell, and the lurk-
ing pasther bit the ground, or. howling, fled
and hid bhimself amongest the shadows ol
his den. Association with scenes of strug-
gle and blood gave these mea much ot the
brute nature with which they came so con-
stagtly in cootact. The savage was foe loo
subtile to be dealt with openly—his white
anlagomist proved himsell tobe full as keen
sad wary as the red man. No moment of
his life could he salely say was fraught with
danger of ils loss—bis vigilance became
uaceasing, and his cou always at com-
maad. Elia thoughtls and movemeals were
iree and uafettered, aad it neccessanly fol-
lowed that his passions seldom were under
the coatol which iron law throws round
the dweller and occupant of cities. b
short, man, in the wilds and pathless for-
ests of the West, lost much of the altrni-
butes of his {ellow-man of the paved streel
and crowded mart, and approximated more
to the unreasoaing Indian and the untam-
ed brute. His love was fi~rce, burning,
eager and overwhelming—his hate furious,
unappeasable and destiuctive to the deatb.

Of this natlure Mike Barclay might be ci-
ted as a representative.

Yet there were amoagst these children
of the West those, who thought their asso-
cistions were the same as his, lost nol
thewr identity with all thet is refined and
bumasizing, so completely as he did.—
They, too, couid batile sternly for their
log built homes, and tred the courts of Na-
tare with a like free step; but their instincts
were not of the same animal nature as were
his, and they could find reparatioa and
Eleumein the calm delights of home, where

¢ sought the shelter of a roof, for nothing
more than the mere animal 1equirements
of sleep or food.

Cbauacey Bird was an instance of such
men as these.

These two men were rivals for the hand
of Helea Randolph.

Mike Barclay was, in height, say five
feet eleven; of a v , compact built,
ball neck, upright figure, and irm tread.—
Exposure to sun, wind and storm had red-
dened his ancovered neck, and given him
strongly-marked features of the swarlhy
bue of the Indian. He had what might be
lermed a fine, grey eye, but it seldom look-
t‘! You clear and Iulfv in the flace. Suff,
wiry, reddish-browa hair covered his mouth
iad bid the expression of the first-named
features. But when exciled or angered
the gnizly moustache was seen (o rise up
aad eacircle the nostrils, so that they emit.
ted the breath with a hard, rushing sound,
umilar to that of a chased and badgered
tumal. Evenin repose, the face, altogeth-
er, had a hard, set look, not unlike the as-
pect ?f an untamed beas!, ready, at 3 mo-
Mmeat's warning o rise lurious aad mad-
deaed, and tear the subject of its suddenly
‘I“”d “‘u.

Chauncey Bird was not quite so tall nor
ol 90 large and massive a frame as Bar-
clay; yet though not cast in so herculean a

%id, he was the superior in a physical
P'llol' view. This might be accounted

or by the fact of his being far more lemper-
e in bis living and regular in his habits.
He did oot swallow bad corn-whiskey in
mfm&nce to waler, nor choose for a couch
lo ; damp foot of a tree, rather thana bufla-
.:;‘ 3 comfortable cabin. - He bad strength
MM!-. ané_ hé took care®that they
. d be preserved as long as nature
r adly woald allow. There were other dif-
;:ﬁnces ‘n the iwo men. Not only exter-
wor | re they unlike, their minds as well
M'"‘ Opposite. JWhile Barclay was revenge-
e Uoreleating in his hate, and e
uatb'.'“‘" blood, Bird was, thou
o Ave when aroused, gentle
of{::““' He was - likewise the you
shen wo, Barclay being for:I-lwo or there-
fou s, Bird not more than thirty-three or
_d"'k' A pleasent, genial faca—a large,
s h:)'e. which lit up the countenance, I
and . mouth small, snd low-shaped,
bears nerally upright and straight torward
g s Were altractions more Lo the taste
en h"“"“ﬂ‘. such as was thatof Hel-
€0urse dolph, then the rede atiractioas snd
2 :""I’“ al bomege peaid her by

Mirer. and she made

Bira [eeTnce for the (insoly - Chsanchy

fierce
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tion in the whiskey jug, or in the society of [ ded 8 rosier tinge to the blush alresdy -0n

the chaice spirts who now and aguin assem- (ber cheek. Her soft, neatly hair
bled in bis cabin. The ditappointment at- |sat off the prelty oval of her face to the best
tendant on bis (alsome journey, together advantage. One litle hand 'was placed
with other sources of annoyance, (eaded conﬁdlﬂly in his; and the other played
little to the maintenance ol an amiable irame y with the white corner of her a-
of mind. Mike Barclay was in a savage proa. .
mood, and needed but a trifie to turn the| Truly a pretty sight.

“l:a saticipation for the future no

B

curreat of bhis wrath ln full and dangerous| All ho
pry oanes of the passing pre-
No time

.o the first who crossed his path. thought
© now neared an opening in the wood, | sent. or fear ordeath this—none.

which displayed to view a fair green glade,| And yet, if she but knew—ob, fate! if
and there, straight before him, and within [she but knew !
easy shol, a splendid buck was graziog| A sound at the window drew the atten-

um.tho fresh “fmo and tenderitioa of them both. It seemed to nattle
s that spread around him n rich pro- slightly. [t was only a wooden aperature,
fusiom. His brow cleared in an iastant, ]

opening and closing with a small shutter,
and Mike Barclay’s nearest approach to a|bung on a leather binge, and fasteniog with-
smile d itself athwart his swarthly vis-|in with a wooden bolt. -
age. ith the caution of an experienced| ‘I thought I beard a noise at the win-
bunter, be shifted his position as {ar as pos- |dow,’ said she.
sible from the direct current of the wind| ‘Doubtless the wind,” was the reply.—
that the game might not be startled too|The night was somewhat tempestuous; and
soon by the scenl of the foe, and then, slow- |even as they spoke the rushing wind rat.
ly sad cautiously, sheltered behind an in-[tled in fury through the trees without.—
tervening tree, he took deliberata aim at |They looked at one another with a salisfied
the tempting prey. nod—and the subject was forgotten.

- Has even wandered about for a whole| There was a booding voice in the wind
day, reader mine, and tasted not from |but she could not hear. If she but knew
dawn (o sunset? Hast ever none soin the |—obh, fate'—if she but knew!
free fresh air of the country——thy compan-| Wrapped up in themselves, they were
ions, healtby limbs and wholesome exer-|preoccupied with their whispering thoughts
cise? Thou hast? Then it is thy judge-jagain.
ment oa the present state of Barclay's in-| What's this?» Here—this? This knife-
terior organizalion sound, reliable, and to|blade, elowly passing through the window-
the purpose. You will say he must have |crevice—and lilting with slu:ll{ touch the
been exceedingly hungry—you are right— | wooded bolt? It moyes upward till it meets
he was. the obstacle—it presses azainst it—the win-

Carelully—oh ? very carefully did his{dow is held at the will of the invisible one
eye measure the distance, the precisely ta-|without, while an indistinct face looks
tal point of aim, and the true and unerriog|peeringly into the room.

sight of his well-tried rifle. He wasagood| Look up, Chauncey Bird—look up for
shot and be koew it, but this was a rather|Aer sake! You have not an instant to spare!
more than ordinary occasion, and such a |Before it is too late forever! Chauncey Bird
prize as Lhis must not be lost for the wanl|look up! Is there no power on earth—in
of a little extra caution; besides, the animal, | heaven—to make this man look up?
to the experienced eye watching him, was| None!

a safe and certain prey as he stood «t pres-| But there is a power hovering vengeful-
eot, and that position would not be altered, |ly wickedly over the fated roof; and even
Mike well koew, for the momeat. now—now, as Chauncey Bird leans f{or-

The deadly tube, then, was in exact aim | ward it swoops upon its prey.

for the viclim—the knee was firmly plan-| Bang!
led,  and the shoulder rested easily yet| A scream of agony—a fair, young form
sleadily against the l1ee; the finger was up- | writhing upon the floor—<blnod flowing
on the trigger, and the muscular force ne-|from her 1nnocent while breast——those dea:
cessary, upon the instant aboul to be appli- |features. gazed upon bul now so fondly,
ed, when—crack, crack! echoed through|working convulsively in the struggle with
the glade; snd, by a rifle bullet {rom some |death—ratiling in the throat—a suffening
unseen source, the noble buck lay siretch-|in the delicale limbs.
ed upon the turf! Murder Aas been done! Another brand-

Mike Barclay sprang furiously 1o his feet, |ed Cain wanders forth upon the earth—ac-

s fierce oathburst from his lips as he saw|cursed, abhorred of God and man !
himsell thus cheated of his pnize, exaclly
in the moment of its being grasped. A fig-
ure at this moment eme trom the woods
out into the glade, and quickly advanced
toward the prostrate buck. Ks the lace
was turoed {ull toward Barclay, he saw it
was the verv mac whom, of all others, he
would have least forgiven an injury.

Suspicion fell, of course, upon Mike Bar-
clay. The (riends, aroused from their
sleep to look upoa’this uvamanly snd most
cowardly murder, look their instanl way
toward bus dwelling.

He was at home—oh, yes'—and fast a.

EASTON, Mp., SATURD

A moment, and he stood conlfroating him
wilh ooe foot planted upon the body of the
buck, fice flashing from his eyes, and the
heavy moustache wreathing itsell around
the nostrils, through which the laboring
breath came Lhick and fast.

“Chauacey Bird, stand off! This buck is
mine !"*

‘Yours, Barclay !—pray how do you make

that out '
" This was asked in an easy, good-bumor-
ed tone, as though the speaker were rather
more amused than offended at the decided
assertion.

‘Because [ choose to callit mine !" was

sleep.

What was he accused of, that his house
should thus be entered, at the dead of night
and himself thus rudely questioned?

Of murder!

{{e commit murder? He cast back Lhe
loul asserlion! Who—who was it that he
was accused of having murdered ?

*Helen Randolph !’

As the name fell from their lips, Barclay
turned deadly pale; and for a moment, ga-
zed around bim, spell-bound. At length,
he lound breath. In a hoarse whisper he
spoke.

“]—I am not guilty of murdes! I would
have laid down my own life rathe: than a

r for|of the lorest.

heart as| within the cabia of old Sam Randolpp had |ter lor bmpell.
nger|retired to rest. He boasled 2 mansioa of lessly to his knees, and gasp

uch, t _ :
Do ncnt.:lt =uld absolutely bo:? vired, bad their bled there in the cabin of Mike Barclay.—

ibe insolvent rejoinder 1o the others half|hair of her head should bave come to

laughing query. harma! I've not been near her house these
‘You are joking, Barclay,’ said the other|three days!”

quietly. The gray baired man, who had called
‘Am [ ?' was theanswer, in a growl. the mnurdered girl his child, pressed lorward
‘Of course you are. Why, vou don’t|and corfroated him.

mean {0 say that you bave a clum to that| *Mike Barclay—in the face of heaven, |

which you never drew a trigger oa ¢’ demand you to answer me? Are you not
«Claim or no claim, this 1s my game,|the man who slew my child?"

and you lay a hand upon it, if you dare!’| The other looked full and deliberately at
The smile that had wreathed itsell about |the questioner.

the mouth of the youngest of these two, by| ‘In the face of heaven, I swear that |

degrees disappeared and in its place there|am innocent of that girl's death!™

came a nameless look of stern determina-| *“‘And in the face of Heaven, I charge you

tion. It boded a nsing storm. with a black and damning lie!"" exclaimed
‘Enough of this nonsense, Mike Barclay. |a voice close in bis ear.

—Remove your foot!’ He tarned, and, as his eye fell upon the
This was said quickly—sharply—imper-|speaker, he slailed as though stuog by an

aliveiy. adder.
The forest ranger moved not, but, the| * You—and Aere?”’ he gasped.

glance of a demon wasin bis eye. “| am here! Nay, more—] am come to
Like the spring of a panther in its head- |revenge the death of her I love, and whom

long, passionale fury came the dash of|you have so maliciously destroyed. | de.

Chauncey Bird upoo him- and ere be conld |mand the death of this man!™ he cxclaim-

cast aside his rifle and gain hold upon his|ed, turning to those assembled in the hut.

an ist, down be weant, whirled like a|‘‘He is the muiderer of Helen Randolph!”

heavy slone to the earth, where be lay,| “What proof of it have you?” shnieked

senseless and motionless, and for the time,| Barclay. _ -

bereft of life completely. “The proof is here!” and, as he spoke,
When he recovered and looked dizzily |he held uf a glittering bowie-knife to the

around him, there was no sight of Chaun-|gaze of all.

cey Bird, nor of the disputed prize. “This, fAis is my proof. He has not
%ul his rifle still lay there on the ground [been near the house for three days past;

and yet here, unstained by rust, is his own
He took 1t up, looked earnestly at the[knmife, with his name full upon the blade !"

priming, and a red, baleful glow was on his| It wasevenso. There were the two tell

swarthy brow as he strode in the direction |tale words—*'AMike Berclay!™

Stunned-overwhelmed—--taken complete-

persoas, sll{ly Ly surprise—he had not one word to ut-

He could only sink bhelp-

forth:

close to his head.

It was night. Save two

ater pretensions than the generality of| * 'Tis true—'"us true! [ am the man who
g.i: neighbors—inasmuch as it was divided | 6red the shot, though it was not meant for
by single partitions inlo t:rinle rooms.— | her!" . .
Ia one of these slept Rand gh and his wife;| “Who then, was the intended victim ?"
in the main sitting room of the house were|demanded her father. _ -
these two waking ones, Chauacey Birdand| The murderer merely pointed to Chaun-
Helea Randolph. cey Bird; then hid his face within his hands.
The fire oa the rude bhearth glo":ud mel-| There t:‘t. ;“:t:lk of ktn intelligent
snd pleasan and gave Lhese as | meaniag tha upoa the instaot a-
. and nort; I ‘.‘even. than ’tk} cross the faces of thoee men assem-

secret wills been o ? & | The oldest of Lthem all advanced.

sartbest from the oat door He stood » moment withou! speaking—
secved (bheg both - |merely fixedly lookiag .mlho faces e-
vely fato the fire. Chauncey, rouad him coe by one. he broke the

arin (Brown gently about ber waist sileace. ' “ g

ia s Jow lope of the tatsee, She| vWhat is your decsson men?"’
' [ “Desth!"” they murmured, oge snd all.
ry v |
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1 beaatifuol; while nothing 1 Nature told
of2hese two scenes, now transpinng so near
each other, under the same blue sky.

his is one :I‘ lbolinm.ud silence
4 young girl, laid apparently to rest v

an humble couch, snd s "ng theref?:;
afalm and peaceful sleep. No wind of
huveg can ever visit that marble cheek,
and bring wilh it a shadder or a chill. No
sorrows now can move that heart—no ter-
ror dwell within that placid bosom. The
summer’'s heat and wiater’s cold are alike
indifferent to her, for she hath departed to
the land where there is but seasoon, and
that an everlastiog sprin feund shel.-
ter in the courts of hea slambers
on the bosom of her God!

Another scene_

“And thisone also of death; but very,
n.? diffierent from Lhe last.
bis isone of retribulive horror; stern
Weslern justice, mercilessly dealt.

The gants of the forest wave n melan-
choly cadeance to and fro, and murmur a
solemn re&u;em for the disembodied spirit.
Hard by, the glistening river dashes against
the y shore; and seems to whisper ‘a:
it passes on, the tidings of the hour. Even
birds seem stricken with a nameless terror
—and their twiltering song has lost its joy-
ousness.

There, on that tree!—horrid deafk is bang-
ing between ground and sky-—the murder-
er follows his victim through realms of space.

Let the curtain drop upoan this horror!
shut the hideous sight out forever trom
view.

Mike Barclay’'s race is run. He hath
sow: the wind-—he hath reaped the whirl.
wind !

| Electioncering.

Governor P |, of Kentucky, tells a
couple of good ones on himself. When on
a canvass preceeding his election, he stop-
ped at a cabin on the wayside in the eas-
tern mountains ol the State for a bite of din-
ner. The good housewife served him a bet-
ter repast than he expected, tender and
juicy fresh venison being one of the cours-
es, followed by a tempting display of pas-
try. Cutting inlo one of the pieces and
tasling the same, he was entirely propitia-
ted, and he paid his compliments 1o the la-
dy by way of making an inquiry:

‘Madam,’ said be, ‘this is a very delicious
pie; but upon my word [ don’t know “vka,
the fruit1sin it—pray tell meif you please.

‘Why, stranger, where did you come
from?' demanded the dame in lurn.

‘Well [ am from the lower part of the
State, but no such fruit as this grows there.
Indeed, madam, I am ignorant of this fruit,
and beg you will intorm me what it is.’

‘Up for Governor,’

woman, ‘and don’t know huckleberries !—| ! : _
Well { mistrust you ain't fitted for office.’ like a liger sure of his prey.

The Governor would have relinquished
the track but his party wouldn’t let him off,
and he was elected in spite of hisignorance
of hucklebernes.

On another occasion he stopped for sup-
per at a cabin not so well provided as the
former. The poor woman of the house had
neither sugar, tea, nor coflee, and spread
before him a dish of clabber, ullering a pro.
fusion ol apologies and regrets that her
house was so ill rmvided.

‘Why madam,’ said he, with truth, ‘I
E:e!er this to tea or coffee or even stnaw-

rries and cream; and often take it in pre-
ference on hot evenings like this, when al
home. It requires no apology for I could
not be better suited.’

‘Now Stranger,’ responded the doubting
lady, ‘are you lving jist because you are a
candidate, for I've hearn them candidates
is the lyinest cnifers on yerth.’

The Governor could only vindicate his
truth by bolting a second dish ol clabber.

Soxs of MaLTa.—‘Jeems’ was receal-
ly initiated into the order of the Sons of
Malta, and graphically describes his intro-
duction into the ““vale of mystery,” as lol-
lows :—

You are first grabbed and throwa into a
tub of cold water, and forthwith several
large men begin to stick pins into you.—
Hauling you out of the tub of water, they
rush you inlo another department, and now
new men make a lunge after you, dressed
in disgmse, and immedialely commense

ring bol molasses into your hair and

ts. Meanwhile a stream of cold water
is flooded on lo you, and a man dressed in
black, thrusts a snuff box in front of your
nose, and sll at once you begin lo seeze
vociferously, and the eager crowd begins
to laugh and hurrab. Shoving you further
along the chief men and bottle-washers
grab you by the nose, hair and coat-tail,
and in this way rip every bit of dry goods
loose from your person, and again the crowd
roars with tumultoous laughter at your nude
state, with five or six men holding on to
your bair and toes, forcing youup a s01ped
pole wilh pins and sharp sticks. You now
begin to think you are forsaken by all of
God's people and the devil. has cerlainly
gol ssion of you, knocking you on the
head so that you see slars as numerous as
they are in tha milky way. Youare hand-
led in this kind of tantalizing "way for two
hours, when the officers give you alarge
dose of liverwort and tar, and then let you
go. Fun!

Suicipe rroM Skur-Disgust.—G. P.
Shaw, who had a store at Cedar Creek, 12
wmiles west of Basthrop, Texas, committed
suicide some time since by taking lauda-
anum. He had been drinking, and some
persons bad painted him all over with green
paint, and sewed him vpina sack. Oan
awsking and not succeeding 10 washing the
psiot from his Lair, mortified at his coadi-

tion, he committed the fearful act.

By thelate freshet in the Lebi'gib.
whole of the village Mauch Chonk,
was overflowed,

the
Pa.,

It is stated that the crew of the mml:sl

Grest Bastern cossists of 60 able bodi
seamen, §0 seamen nggers, 200 engineers
and firemen, steward’s stalf ]100—making,

with oficers; aboul 509,

said the astonished|nfie at him, and when he saw him (all, he
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A Man Livixg ror Weeks ox Barx

AND Grass.—An English paper says: sAs IsLaxps.—Captlain Brown, of the Mora-
On Sunday, the son of a shoemaker, g Star, furnishes to the Honolulu eAd:;.

named Blytb, residing in St. Faith’s, Nor- |liser some informatioa as to the murderous
folk, while walking in the plantation of Mr. {doings of the natives in the island of the
Joshua Reynolds, in that parish, found there | Marquesas group. He says:
a2 man named Back, a v t, who states .:';Ie anchored on the 4th of June, and
that be comes from Wishbeach. Back lay [found the people of Fatuhivs, as usual, at
upoa the ground in a state of great exhaus- | war, that is, butchering each: Other. 1
ton, and called to the boy for assistance, |[think the natives of this island are the
telling him he was dying of starvation.— |worst in the group. [hey are great war-
The boy, who says he saw the man in the [riors when they can find their victims a-
same place three weeks before, when he|sleep.. Aboul the time of our arrival the
took him to be a keeper, at once went to|warriors of Oomoa made a decent u
the village and gave the alarm. A number | Havavavi, three miles distant, just before
of the villagers immediately started for the {day, and although the assailants numbered
spot, and finding the man too weak to stand | eighly, they ventured to attack but a single
put bim in a cart and drove him to the U-|house. Its inmates rushiug out, only to be
nion lfouse. shot down. Two men and two women fell,
On slngpmg him, it was found that the |and their severed heads were carried .off in
side on which he had been Iving was cov-|triumph. A child, two years old, was taken
ered with sores; and the man states that a- [alive from the arms of its murdered father
bout five weeks ago he was taken ill and |who was taken endeavoring to escape with
weal into the plantation, which he had been |it. The mother made her escape, and beg-
unable to leave. He had subsisted during|ged 1n vain for her child. It was taken to
that time on grass and the bark of the trees | Oomoa, cruelly tortured and finally stran-
which grew close by where he lay. He|gled, and given, as some of themselves said,
says he remembers lying on Lhe ground du-|to the devil, to propitiate him and gain his
rnog the whole of the terrible thunder storm [favor and assistance in battle. A chief
that occurred a few weeks 2go. [t is said |strutted about the beach and claimed the
that hundreds of persons have visited the |honor of having killed a woman, whose head
plantation since the man was found there, |our people saw salted down in a tub. He
and that the place where he gnawed in the |came on board and asked me for flints. I
barks of the trees are plainly visible. raid, ““No, if I give you flints you will use
_—— them to shoot women.' He finally said he
How Tecumsen was KiLLep.—The Wes- | would shoot only men. I asked him if i
tne!n CAristian Advocate of this week con- |could visit the {abu und, where tbny had
laing an obiluary notice, by Rev. A. Wright, ﬁh“d the litile dead girl. He said they
of the Ind. M. E. Church, of [saac Ham-|had a goff up there, meaning a god; that no
blin. Sr., who died at his residence near|one who ate with woman could allowed
Bloomfield, Ind., a few months since, aged |lo visit the place, which is a beauliful co-
about 86 years. Mr. Hamblin was a man|coanut grove, upon a hill quite near the an-
ol deep piety and unquestionable veracity.|chorage, and lrom which the fruit is never
He was in the battle of the Thames, and |taken.
the wriler gives the following as his state-| At Hivaoa, Caplain Brown found the mis-
ment in regard to the manoer in which Te- |sionaries all very well, bul anxiously await-
cumseh was killed : ing the arrival of the packet. Wars, quar-
He says he was standing but a few feet|rels, murders and cannibalism still abound
from Col. Johnson when he fell, and in full {throughoat the pe; yet such is the pow-
view, and saw the whole of that part of the |er of religion, that the houses and persons
battle. He was well acquainted with Te-|of Lhe missionaries are respected by all clas-
cumseh, having seen him before the war, |ses of the natives.
and having been a prisoner seventeen days,| Civil war continues to prevail as former-
and received many a cursing from him.— [ly among petl‘ rival chiefs.
He thinks that Tecumseh thought Johnson| The French hLave withdrawn all their
was Harrison, as he often heard the chiet|[forces and officers from lhe Marquesas,
swear that he would have Harrison's scalp, |leaving only a flag flying oo one of the is-
and seemed to have a special hatred toward |lands. One or two priests also remain there,
him. Johnson's horse tell under him, he|but olherwise no signs of French authonty
himself being also deeply wounded; in the |remain.

fall he lost his sword, his large pistols were ‘ .t
emply, and he was enlangled with his horse TLW'“.' s 'l-ln'n.—'ﬂc Assassination
on the ground. Tecumseh had fired his|%f {Ae President’s Afer.—Letlers have
beenﬁ teceived by the Bfooton Traveler, which
confirms lhe news of the assassination of
Sad bou:ig:d'li'::dt: Cora, the daughter of President Gefirard;
she was shot through the head b{ the con-

(t
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threw down bis gun

the chief over the head of his horse, and

shot near the center of his forehead. When |*Pirators from the garden of the palace,
the ball struck, it seemed to him that the|While she was seated at & lable readiag o

Indisn jumped with his head full ifteen feet | PTAYEY book. It Is said «he was Lhe vicum
into the alr.P:s soon as he struck the ground, of a plot, of which & party receatly arrived

- 2 . . |at New York was the sup head—for
:tll:l“;:?nﬁzflnl?: ?:tn tl:) tlltl:ob.g,r::ldl.mohm the overthrow of the President—but it has

wholly failed. The guilty parties, who are
followers of Soloque, have been arrested in
srelt numbers, and will be brought o con-

ign punisbment. The unfortunate girl,
who thus tragically perished, was but nine-
teen years of age' and had been married on-
ly two moaths. Ioassassinating the daugh-
ter the conspirators thought that the dis-
tracted father would have hastened lo the
bloody scene, and they had ambuscades
arranged on the way from which they woald
ire at the President as he hurried by, and

SOMETHING ABOUT WHALES.

From the fact that the whale lives in the
water, has fins, and 1s shaped like a fish,
many persons are led to believe thatit is
classed among fishes. Bat Lthis is not true.
Science has ascertained it lo be a vivipa
rous animal—order celucea (marine mamma-
lia) 1t differs very malerially from fishes.
In the first place, the fish receives its sup-
ply of air from the water, through a very

delicale membrane, which operales asa
strainer, allowing the air to pass into the
lungs, ‘while the waler flows oul through
the gills; hence, the fish can remain under
water for a long time without coming up to
breathe, while the whale is obliged to come
to the surface often lo oblain fresh air.—
The blood of fishes is cold—thal of the whale
is warm* The whale, unlike the fish, does
not reproduce its species by eggs, but brings
forth only one young one at a time, and at
inlervalsat aboutl a year. It hastwo breasts
and suckles its young till they are a year
old. The Greenland whale lives almost
entirely upon the meduse, which fluats 1n
myriads upon the surface of the Northern
seas, and in some respecls resemble the
muscle. They are about the size of a large
bean, and contains much oily malier.—
Some centuries ago the whale was describ-
ed as being sometimes more than (wo hua-

then the villains would have had full power
lo seize the capital and ensanguine the
whole country. Fortunately for the father
he suspected something of the kind, and
did not expose himself.

OroTers as Larce as Srapnts—Greal
Excilement.—\Ye notice yesterday the dis-
covrey in Long Island Sound ofa monster
ovster bed, but bad noidea, it seems, ofdts
real worth, which is now set down at five
millions of dollars. A Norwalk papersays:

One vessel, last week, took up seven Aun-
dred busheles in a single day! The bed
seemes (0 be almost inexhaustible, and must
conlain many millions bushels. We were
shown sampies of the oysters yeslerday as
large asan ordinary gardea spade, the meals
(rom which looked more like beel tongues

than the erdinary bivalves. There were on
Sunday two steamboals and about 150 sail

vessels on the grouad, dredging nearly all
day. Nothinghas ever equalled the excite-
ment hereabouts amoog the fishermea and
marine speculators since the great Ring
End oyster war some thirty years ago, when
the long toms, elc., were brought out and
charged to the muzzle to fire upoa the New
Haven marauders. This bed is in waler
from 6 to 8 fathoms, and there 1s no telling
what the effect is to be on the oysler mar-

kel or palates of epicures.

SUPER-PHOSPHATE OF LME~—As bones
are nol soluble in water they require to be
decomposed with an acid in order to make

them give out their phosphates rapidly,
e

when apphied o the soil. A ve

method of rendering bones soluble .:nﬁ-
scribed in the Rural Register, (Baltiaore,
Md.) as follows :—The bones are first bro-
ken into small pieces with a harmmar and
are pul in al the rate of three buabels 4o half
a hogshead of water, then 75 ibs. of vitrol
are added. [n this they are suffered to re-

: L | main from (wo to four weeks, being stirred
one pound of bones contaios the phosphoric up occasionally with a stick_ then the coo-
acid of 28 pounds of wheat. A cropoli, nis of the hogshead are piaced in a large

wheat of 40 bushels per acre, and 60 poands|. o .. 1400 to which a moderate bre 18

r bushel, weighs 2,400 pounds, and there- ied, whea the whole | es a periect
F:re requires about 86 pounds of bones to[;fd’_ d.“m el :m :ni:ed with 8 cartload

supply it with that essentis! material. The ©p = ) o0 dres. and balf a bacrel of
lltgf.l lllpp" of bone-dust (3 to 4 cwl. per - . ‘lldhi.(::ll: a ‘::f'll compost lor an &~
ecre) mpElnes each of the crops lgr four cre of land, tor any crag. The co~t for an

vears with a sofficieacy of phugbonc acid, . 5 cents, vitriol $1.87, plas-
which is giveaout as the bones decompose. :ﬂ"ﬁ’&?&: ;; 18. Bonesda say lorm

&m:‘eﬁben‘m :eo:bol':“:'r"':ﬁ' 'l ould never ltll‘:&::ow Ilu'.-‘i:' stnking ©

b 3
nm Ima ’wn"?'? 6::: n': o e ‘-".:; oldest of the sciences;
:ic acid .b]dm".m' - of mm::: it was frsl siudied by lh: lhrplﬂ.h, QNP
lvo. watching the Bocks at night.

dred feet long, but at present they are sel-
dom found to exceed sevenly-five or eighly

{eet in length.

TOBACCO FOR BOYS.

A strong writer administers a wholesome
dose to the boy chewers and smokers, as-
suring them that tobacco bas spoiled and
atterly ruined thousands of boys, including
a dangerous precocity, developing the pas-
sions, soltening and weaking the booes, and
greally injuring the spinal marrow, and
brain, and the whole nervous fluid. A boy
who early and [repuently smokes, or in any
way uses large quantities ol tobacco, never
is known to make & man of much energy
of character, and geaerally lacks physical
and muscular, as well as mental energy.—
We would particularly warn boys who want
to be anybody 1n the world, to shun tobac-

co as & most baneful poison.

-

Boxes axp WHeaT.—According (o Sir
Robert Kane, the distinguished ctemist,

-




